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RAINDROPS

Ue crouched suddenly behind a certain Aat stone

erim ."ith age and history ; for it had been undoubtedly

the altar upon the highest point where the morning sacri-

hce to the ?un had once been ollered. before the hammer

of Thor gave way to the cross ; hiding himself as though

theman^proaching had been a Pagan Barnabas until.

Shamed at being discovered in such a cowardly attitude

he stood Jp -and the first thing he saw was a great gold

'''^' T^hatWne !
" he shouted. " How dare you come

near me wearing my uncle's chain !

"

"My young friend. Ernest ; my nephew ! He talks

of me stealing." said Bardon wearily.

" Give me that watch and chain ! ^ou shan t wear

anvtViing that belonged to him." cned Ernest He

sShed them away, while Bardon niadeno^ resistance^

Then he cooled, as his mind began to work.
_

W ho told

you I was here ? Why have you come ?

^ "
I did know, but have quite forgotten. There was

some talk aboui a meeting on a hill, and this looked a

likely one."
,^ „

" Miss Wesley told you.
, , , 1 .

•• mat a fool he is. what a weak, credulous fool !

Anybody could deceive h.ui." said Bardon. speaking m a

daYed fashion, but with hatred ^ose to the surface. A

crazed fool taken in by everyone, he repeated. ne

couWn't even guess Miss Wesley is my sister. Arali.

'^""
s2 Tou^V^the brother in the detective ser^•ice !

"

• Am I ?
" said Bardon stupidly. It was her plo

MoneyWas scarce after you turned up.
J^V^^^fJ'!^^

I don't know why I'm here. I never wanted to see >
uu

I'm glad o?The chance to call you a fool." he added mur,

brightly.

'• Sdl '' mSred Bardon m a startled voice, as if h

ss:uii^^.^^?iaDS:^tru^
whT.t a lie ' Araha can tell em. And when biie uiuu

^nrn^ Aralia wi to screw a few more pounds out of >
01

M^^wo^d It s wonderful how we throw away our sou.

^St to buy a bit of bread and cheese. It would ha^


