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MRS. BROTHERTON'S ADVENTURE.
A Detective

IT was a red-letter day fer Mrs. Brotberton. thericb contracton's wiw, when she got an Invi-
tation te stay a week, at Hallaton Hall, Lor'd
Fincbampten's place la Wyeshire. Mns. Brother-

ten ententained largely at ber bouse la Mayfain, and
was gradnally getting te know qaite a number et
good people in society. Sbc imitated, more or less
successfnily, tbe grand mannen of a smxart hostess,
and ivas noterions for wearîng on ail possible occa-
sions a dazzling nrray et jewellery. Hen diamonds
wene very fine, and quite a vivid feature of bier per-
sonality. Bbc wonld as soon bave tbonght et travel-
ling wltbont a change et dress as wîthout ber jewel-
case, and ber tbirty or forty thousand poundo',wonth
et bnIlliants accempanled ber wherever sbe went.

Tbe Hallaton visît preaxised te, be one et the events
of bier lite; she made a point et announciag tbe ap-
preacblng boneur te ail bier acquaintances.

She felt-althongb she, bad tee mncb worldly
wisdomn te show ît-deeply gratetul te tbat amant
young society blood, Harvey Bendyshe, a man wbe
seenied te knew everybody and te go, every'swbere.
Bendyshe bad been ton somne tume one et bier prin-
cipal society supporters.

"I arn se glad yen are golng dewn te Hallatea,
cear lady,"' Bendyshe said te bis bestess, with a
toucb et subdued entbnsiasm. "Yen'l love the place,
and Finchampten is an absolntely cbarming and per-
fect best. Yes; I amn se glad hoe bas asked yen, I
wish 1 was geing tee; l'ut I was at Hallaten quite
lately, and, et course, dean old 'Flncby bas a lot et
people te get la during the sbooting seasea."l

"Il suppos8e there will be a smart lot there," Mrs.
Bretherton mnrmured.

"Bure te be," Bendyshe answered, 'Il fancy Lady
Serynigeour is going, and," hoe added with -a iaugb,"there will l'e some dnessy women. But one need
net gi-ve yen a bint te be smart. dean lady."

The- dear lady replied by a confident omile, wbich
spolie volumes, and Bendyshe atter answerlng as
rnany questions about Hallaten as tact weuld allew
is hestess te ask, toek bis leave.
It bad been arranged tbat Mrs. Brotherton was te

travel dawn ta Hallaton l'y the 3.45 train frorn tawn,
anniving at Hallaten Road statien, tbree miles from.
the Hall, at 5.30. On the morning et bier departure,
bawever, sbe got a wire froni Hallatan te say it wouid
l'e more convenlent te meet bier at Rustwlck, wblcbL
was the station befere Hallaten. At ukustwiqk ac-
cordingly Mrs. Bretherton and bier xnaid alighted in
thue darli et a Nevember atterneon. A smnart llveried
servant mot ber on the platterin, asked bier if she
was fer Hallaton Hall, and cenducted bier thnoughi
the boekiIug-oftice te, where sa carriage and~ pair were

"HIs I 16dhp," said thxe man as hoe settled the
rage, "is snffering frein a severe attack o etgent, and
bas net loft t Is rom te-day."

Mrs. Brotherton was naturaily sorry, l'ut, atter ail,
it dld net make se very mach difference te bier; se
long as she stayed at Hallaten the illness et ber hast
was ne great matten.

"There Is a party at Hallatea?" ebe asked the man.
"Oh, yos, rna'arn. Thore are several at the Hall.

Lord and Lady Slinfold, Sir Hubert and Lady Wic-
beo, the Hononrable Mn. Dawkins, and Captain Man-
nerng."

"Oh," exdlaimed the lady ln a gratifled tene, as
she settled herseit la the coxutortable brougharn.

"His lordsbip dees net wish his iness te malte an-
difforence. Ho hepes te l'e about again la a day or
twe.1"

As the door shut the ceacbman was givlng direc-
tiens te the porter wbe had l'rongbt eut the laggage.
It struek Mrs. Bretherten that bis volce sonnded
famaibian, l'ut she ceuld net at the moment thinli
wboso it reminded bier et.

A BLAZE ot ligbt, as the hail-deet was threwn
open, gave the aew arrival a hospitable vi .1-
cerne; she was usbered into the <drawlng-

noorn wbene sbe fennd the honse-party assem'ed
A lady rose and greeted bier with an aristocrativý
drawl.

"How de yen do? I'mi afraid yen have bad a
terrill'y eobd journey, Will yen bave some tea"
Isn't it sad about peer Lord Finchampten?"

"I hope ho e botter," Mrs. Brotl'aztwi venfured.
"Oh, yes," thxe lady answered, as she poured eut

a cap ef tea, "it is nothing very serieus, only et
course it is a bore havlng te l'e shut up la ona's
nooxu, don't yen knew? Sir Hubert bas jut been sit-
ting wlth the poor dean mani, and reports hlm as
l'eing veny sorry for hinisoîf.'

Sir Hubert came forward. "All the saine hoe woi't
bear of our l'reaklng up," ho said. "Ho teels certain
hoe will l'o about l'y the day aftr te-merrow. And
in the nieantime we are te make ourselves quite at
home."

"Centainly," Mrs. Brotherten thonght the party
were shewIng ne slgn et disol'eying their host's wlsh,
and she veny soon tound herselt l'eginnîug te feel
very mue]' at bier easo. There was ne stlffness
among her feilow guesta.

Lady SlinfoId, uv-lo dJd the boneurs, made-henseif
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and ail the rest known tg Mrs. Brotherton; everyone
paid ber an amount of attention, whicb was quite
tlattering to the good lady, and made bier already
regard the wbole party as hier own friends. So the
hour passed in free and easy chat tili ît was ie to
dress for dinner.

"Have you heard anything about Lord Fincbamp-
ton," Mrs. Brotheiton asked bier maid.

"Well, ma'am," *she answered, "I baven't seen any-,
body mucli to ask. I don't know wbere the servants
get to bere, it la sucb a funny sort of place."

"Wbat do you Inean by a funny sort of place?" ber
mlstress enquired, qulte content, bowever, te be In
the bouse wbatevor its shortcomings.

"Weil, ma'axn," the maid answered, 'lit seenis sucb
a curious, rambling old place;, more like a farn bouse
tban a nobleman's mansion. The place, wbat I bave
seen of it, la barely furnished, but then I baven't
been able to see mucb, for. most of tbe doors I passe i

HOMEWARD BOUND
By Arthur Gultermati.

There's a pine-built iodge In a rocky meuntain glen,
In the shaggy-breasted mnotherland that bore me;

And the west wind calls, and I'm turning home
agaan

To the hilîs whcre my heart Is gone before me.
Whcre a lake, iaugbs blue while the dlppIng

paddles gleami
Where the wild geese are following thair leader,

Where the trout leaps up from the silver of the
atmain

And the buck strIkes bis hora against a cedar.
-Frem "The Laugling Muse."

bad a notice on tbeni, "Érivate,' or 'No admittance,-
or *This door is nlot te be epenod,' and one tbat 1
trled Just outslde bore was locked. 1 sbeuld say
bis Iordsblp must be rather peculiar."

Mrs. Brotherten was qulte prepared to accept tbe
explanatlon; it was bardly to be expected that peers
sbould boilîkg-otber people; she bad beard too ma-iy
stories of eccentrie noblemen te imagine. tbat. And
if Hailaton sbould be difrent from the ordinary
country bouse of bier experlence, why it Would be go
much tbe more interestlng and amusing. So without
paying any vEýry serious attention te bier maid's oL.-
servations and comments on tbeir quarters she put
on bier amartest gown, deeked berself with an ail too
liberal dlsplay ef diamond ornaxuents, and wont In a
higb state of contentment down to dinner. Bbc
found everybody very smart and very genial. Tbe
dinnor was excellent anxd well served, altbough somne-
thing -was ,sald about tho absence ot tbe butier, wbo,
was la attendance on the Invalid upstalrs.ý As the
cbampagne circulated tho party bocamue qulte bilani-
ously jovial, and Mrs. Brotherton, ne longer awed
by the noveity of bier surroundlngs, throw off bier
rather middle-class restraint, and became as merry
as any of them. IHer line was certanly te de as otb-
ers did la that smart set, and those pefiple were !<OTy
smart lndeed. And lxew delightful it was te becoein
se quickly and easiiy intlxnate 'with reg-_uar society
folk.

After dinner somieoile ratber tentatlvely proposed
a game of cards.

"Dear eld Finchanipten battes gambling," sald Lady
Slinfold witb a laugb. "Gets qulte tbree cernored at
tbe sigbt of a pack of cards, but as hoe ls safe net
to ceome dewn to-nlght it is a pity to loee tbe chance
et a game."

"To-nlght is ours, at ainy rate," cbixnod la Sir Hu-
bert Wicbeo. "Let's have a flutter new If we bave
te go back te cribbage or bagatelle or bunt tho slip-
pel' to-mIorrow."

E VEUYONE seemod te welcome the suggestion,
and Mrs. Brotherten could net weil stand out.
Bue did net care for play, baving none ef the

gambler's instinct I bier, stfll in these elrcumstances
'when everyene was so niee te ber, a. stranger, sbe
cotIl net afferd te look churlish, and in lber elation
sbo t oIt ratbr inolined to cast away bier natural pru-
dence. Atter ail It weuld probably only be for ono
nlght, and if she did lose a tew pounds wby she
ceuld easiiy afferd it. Accordingly she gaily sat
down with the rest and played Chemin de Fer,
eventuaily rlsing a Ieeer te the tune ef somé seventy
edd pounds.

This rather soborod ber and censiderabiy dis-
eounted the evening's enjoyinent, but everyone ws
se fnlendly and syxnpatbotic tbat she wlsbed te show
berseif a geod laser, and 'wrote a cheque fer bier
losses wlthout thxe slightest siga ot annoyance or
hesitatlan.

A message came do'wn frein their Invalld host te
bld them ail good-nlght, hoplng tboy had had a
pleasant evening, and saylng hoe toit se much bot-
ter that hoieeoked ferward te being wltb thoin next
night.

De te c iv e
That was a sat istactory announcement, and th'

party broke up for "tbe nigbt la geod spirits. it
was late, and Mrs. Brotherton feit unusually tired,
so tired that sbe aimost f el asleep betore she was
undnessed.

It bad been agreed tbat breakfast was te be later
than usuai next mornlng; ail tbe saine Mrs. Brother-
ton was fairly borrified when sbe was roused frDII1
a deep siamber te be told by ber maid that it wO.5
nearly ton e'clock.

"Ten o'clocki" she cried, almost Ia dismay, 'wbly
on earth didn't you call me sooner, Fisher?"

"I'm very sorry, ma'am," tbe maid neplied, "but
overslept myself, tee, and only woke baît an bo"'
age wlta a splitting boadacbe."1

"Haven't you brouglit tea?" bier mistress asked inI
ne very good humeur.

1~ HAVE just been down for it,' ma'am," Fisher
1 answered, "but I can't flnd anyoae abolit,

Tbere is only a deaf old woman dowilstair5
who doesn't seeni te know anytbing about the bOulse;
so, as it 'was late, I tbougbt 1 had better coule and~
tell 3'ou at once."

"It is very extraordinary," Mrs. Bretherton O
claimed la a mystified tone.

"Yes, ma'am, it is, and 1 can't make it eut at al',
Fisber said significantly. "It is my belief there i
semetbing wroag bere." 9-owcl

"Wnong? Here, at Lord Flncbampton's? .o
tbere beY" tbe lady cried, almost scandalized at tbe
mon'strous idea. "Il den't know wbat yen mneanlb
saylng the bouse is deserted. Hlis lerdsbip xnust l'c
bore; bie can't move from bis reom."

"Well," Fisher persistod, 'lit is very queer; tb&t i5
ail J can say; there is ne one te be seen or heard ID1
the place -except a deaf old weman. I don't k,16<W
wbere bis lordsip--"

"Nover mmnd, tbat wiil do," Mrs. Brothorten inter
rupted, angry at the suspicion wbicb was begill11
te force itself upon bier. "Lot me got dressed QIl'l
ly, and see wbat it ail means. Yeu must bo absurl
mistaken."

"Il boe 1 may'bo, ma'arn," the maîd respoided In
ne very eenvinced tene.

As Mrs. Brotherton made -an unusuaily huied
-toilet sho ceuld net bolp an uncoxufortable convicto
-as sbe looked eut et the wlndow that the 'vieWvd
net oxaetiy suggest the grounds surneunding a nob
man's country seat. The gardon, If sncb it Il11h
be called, was unkempt, and more suggestive ot fa"
lands than of an historie park.

The idea made ber'more auxieus than ever t et
down qulckly, and bier dressing was seen
plisbed.

S HE hunried dewnstalrs. On bier way the absec
et ail siga et lite struck ebill and gave a sià
et vague apprebensien. Sbo went stat

te the dinlng-roem, and gave a gasp ef disrnay attl
sigbt she saw. The grato centalned tbe bu""'ol
ashos ef lest nigbt's fine; the table was l'are; lt'
siga et breakfast. Mns. Brotherten turned, and wn
off te seelk anethor rooru wbere breakfast xilgh
laid. The drawing-room was empty, and wltb a dý
fire la the grate. Wb7at a common tawdry oei
leoked la the eald merning -ligbt! Mrs. Brotet'
bunried frexu no te reoom, only te flnd eadhOn
deserted, and rnost et theni unturnlshed. inda Pe
ation she returned te the dliing-room, and sh5 l
rang thxe bell. Aftr somo delay, the doaf ô14'"
man appeared. No satisfaction was te be got rl
lier; she seemed te linow notblng ofet arrnge
ments et the bouse, and la tact was hoee
stupid. She knew notblng et the people mri-'whL e
in the bouse evennigbt, as she benscîf only caille
as caretakor that mornlng. Yes; she thought hr
was seme tea la the bouse, and she would got ti
lady a cup and some bread and butter.

By this time Mrs. Brotherton, wltb ail bier ot"
isrn, had becomo convlnced that something 'Wa
ously wrong. But what could 13: l'e? What
the explanatlen? WThat had happoned siiice
nlght wben everytbîng had been se dellgbtful?
talnly wben sho drove up te thxe bouse thee
betore the darliness had prevented bier netili
rather dilapidated surroundlngs. She noiw Oele
the dean, andi weat eut te take a survey et the o00

The sight was by ne moans reassurng. Oi11c
low, rambing stylo .of building, with its all
outheuses and general air et negiect, l'e the S P
Hallýaton et wbich she bad beard se mue]'? 01
seemed thon 111<0 a nightmare, and yet wl'n
recalled the incidents et the proviens eveillil
eeuld net realize that there bad been a hideeuo
tako or deceptien. It was all very extraordinr
mystenleus, but at any rate she mnust have ber r
tast betore problng it farther. She went idol
rather indllned now to corne te the unco111 tb"
and bumiliating conclusion that she bad l'e6l
victini ot an elaborate practical Jolie, lier fuo
M eal was ready, and sbe sat down la bitterns
spiit te make the l'est et the situation. J0
She b.d scarcely talion hait a dozon Bips

(Continuod on page 17.)


