
Trhe Cauêdian Courier

the papiers, and so on, in the drawers had onlly been
turned over in a lump, flot rnimmaged, and there was
no systemt in the lock-breaking. A man who had raeant
business woxild have taken them o>ne aiter the other in
order.

III sat down in the empty house to work ont the
problemt.

"Who could that acquaintance bc whom Mary Dien-
ning would let into the honse so late'at night without
an ydistrust ? The Dennings, owing to the old man's
inimities, kept very much to themnselves ; they were
on intimate tcrmns with only a few neighbours, and these
had acconnted for their movements on the fatal Friday
night. No suspicion at ail couid attach to them.

"If the motive of robbery did flot enter into the
crime, as I was sure it did flot, then I had to consider
the motive of interest. To whose interest would it he
that Richard Denning or lis niece, or both of them,
should disappear ? My thoughts natiirallv tuirned to the
01(1 man's only relative, the nephew, John Telford, and
the distant cousin, Fdward Telford. The latter 1 put
aside at once. H1e was an 01(1 maxi, and iii frail health,
anxd comfortably off. As to John Telford, he had a
llourishing business, and was assured of the inheritaince
of two-thirds of his uncle's estate.

lIt seemed on the surface as if lie could iii no wa v
torne under sus-
picion.

"But that was
too o>bvionis. And
as 1 thongît over
the matter an en- 1
tireiy different view
of the case lîresent-
ed itself t(> me, an
idea that made me
jump to Mny feet,
loek ni) Box Villa
take the first train
to Branton, a nd
present myseli ini
John Telford's of-
fice.

"Il artu Mr.
Max, front Scot-
land yard,' I said,
brusquely, the mo-
muent 1 was alone
with him, with ail
my eyes open for
the first instinctive
mavement which is
for me so important.
'Yes,' hie said,
quietly. 'The Brid-
don supermntendent
told me they were
sendmng down one
of their best detec-
tives.'

"lYou inay imn-
agine how 1 cursed
inwardly my ponip-
ous coileague. Why "There vas, an enormous crush
could h e not a7t
ieast keep his stupid mouth -hut ? And 'one of the
best,' too ! That made me smile.

"John Telford was, a young, lightiy and strongly
bullt maxi, an athlete ai over, withi a pleasant and fraik
expression. And, by the way, Captain (3rensley, let me
urge you neyer ta judge a mani by his mainner of lookîng
at you. You know how people say, 'I dislike So-and-,;
he can't look you in the face.' It'S constitution, îlot
conscience, nine tintes ont of ten. I havec knownr soute
pretty good rogues who could ouitstare me, and I am
flot bashful.

" 'Im glad you've corne down,' John Telford sakid,
looking straight enough at met. 'Wu must get to the
bottoin of this terrble business. MNy poor, poor rela-
tives ! Ail 1 can do, Mr. Max, 1Iwi do. Cmnd
me in any way, ask me any questions you like.'

"I put himt throughi a pretty stifi catechisin, I can
assure you. H1e toid me that hle was very fond of al
sports, particularly rumîing and walking, and that he
olten went on foot ta Box Villa. 11e had a b)icycle,
but did littie withl it, as lie did flot tare for that formi
of exercise ; anid lie cotild flo>t aflord ta kuelp a horse,
though lhe.liked ridinig. As to bis muvemnents on that
Friday night, i~e had left the Red Harse at half-past ten
after bis usual glass of beer. had taken bis customary
constitutiojnal 0f thftequaXters of an hour on the Brick

dion road, and lîad called oit 'Goodnight' to his bouîse-
keeper at a qunarter past eleven. 1 xvas enabled subse-
quentlv to verify the times he hadl given me, lHe told
me that bis uncle's will had been read on the day of the
funeral, and that bie lad inherited the proportion of the
property that the oid man had indicatcd. lus idea was
now that lie was rich enougl. to dispose of the business.
set tic in a bouse in a ueighhouring street, perhaîîs
marry. Box Villa lie shouild try to seli.

1I spent the next few days in trying to get John
Telford, in imagination, to Briddon and back in three-
quarters of an honr, with ten minutes to spare, hecause
1 thought 1 had traced the mnotiv e of ïnterest which
might implicate him in the business. For it was, at
any rate, possible that lie had noticed with some con-
cern lis uincle's growing affection for and dependence on
Mary l)enniug, and feared a ncw disposition of the old
mnan's property. That was thc idea that Ibid striuck ime
the first day as I sat alone iu Box Villa ;a slgît thre.id
indeed, but the only one I cuuld get hld of. Do what i
would, however, 1 did not sec iny way to it. The last
tram for Briddon left Branton at ten ;tixat ciosed the
service for the dav. There were no trains between sex cii
and midnigbt citËer way. On foot the thitug wits i-
possible ;and even if .John Telford were aut irdent hi-
cyclîst, it buul 1w couisiclerable feat to cover texi

miles in thirty-five
minutes a t t he, (ot-
side xvjtl a jol(>ei t
hiead wind one way.
There were no short
clt$i.

"Buit, of cI>lr,e,
I dîd îîot gîx -c at 111.
After soxue days 1
told J1ohn Telford
tliat I coll sec 11o

chie anîd was going
back tu Lonudon,
xvhere li e wotll(
write i e if iiuv
fresh e\ ideun e caine
to hand. T Il a t
eventng w c sen t
down a secret agent
tt> keep his eye on
Telford.

"1l'he agent was
a smart felluw-tiot
(liite s o stnart,
thoîîgh, as the an-
thorities thought,
for lie chieliy foi-
lowed up my hints.
lie reported that lie
had discovered a

narrow truck, uised
by the workmen, at

railway embank-
_____________________ment__ and found

thtby ingt
Priwn by G. Butler Briddon on thc east

at Leeds andi 1 lot my man." of the line and back
on the wsa înai)

would be ideId by the wixxd going andi proteeted froin it
comting back. Butt we were flot yet at ont goal.

"The next report that came in notified the fact thait
John Telford had -,(Id the business and was goin- iwai\
for a few weeks. Wtýheni I tell Von that I travelled north
in the saine raiiway compartmnent as he did for a lund-
red and fifty miles, you may understand that 1 have
s-tifdied the art of disguise to some puirpose. Thevre wais
an enormious crush at Leeds, whichi was our destination,
and, to myv great annioyance, I lost tty mann. 1 went
ta the police for help- in my searchi, but Johin Telford
seemed ta have disappenred frnti off the face of the
earth.

"I stayed there for a fortniglt, and wns going to
give uip the chase, whien one afternioon, quite i>y accident,
I turned into a great bicycle meeting. The finish ai a
ten-mnile event was just on. I was by the post, and thc
winner passed within two yards of me. lIt was John
Telford, riding undeT a feigned name, and le lad brought
off a record.

"There \vas no partieular lurry about the niatter,
and I waiited tiil John Telford's return ta Braxîton be-
fore 1 took any steps. Then I wcîît to his bo>use. 11e
looked sirp)ried to sec nie.

" 'Good-xnorning, Mr. Max,' he said. 'Have you any
riewsP


