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the idea. "Are yga nlt a littie, incon-
sistent, Mr. Aiston? You suggest that
I ain wronging Dick by consulting even
you on tîjis subjeet, and yet you wisli
me tu discuss it with one whio is, after
ail, to nme a stra-nger."

"You misunderstand me; I only
thought it advisable for yeti to eff]ist
iny niotliers aid in llnding out the
writer of this anonynious siander. She
is oider than you bas more experience
of the world, and would be glad to help
you for Dick's sake. Putting this mat-
ter entirely aside, 1 sbould like you two
to meet. You must allow me to intro-
duce you to lier."

Ted spoke in ail good faith and hon-
esty of purpose; yet, had lie been Dick's
bitterest foe, lie could not have given
r.dviee more disastrous to the latter's
interest-could not have suggested a
course of actioi- more likely to be
fraught with fatal consequenees.

CHAPTER IX.
Dick Interviews Dr. Aram Kalfian.

M R.ABR'tBEdsann
Bull," had secured apartmnents in the
village at a point just overlooking the
turn of the road leading to the station.
When ivithîin, lie passed most of bis time
at the open window-watching-watchb
ing--mucb after the fashion of a cat at
a mouse-bole. H1e took bis meals even
wî'tbout deserting bis post, mucli to the
astonisbment of bis landlady, Mrs.
Skeggs-who eongidered hima quite
demented.

"H1e don't seem able to take bis eyes
off that there rond, evez for bite or
supi" sbe told bier crouies; "and whiat
does lie look to se, I'd like to know;
there ain't manch, coming and going at
Bingleford."

Had the wortby Mrs. Skeggs over-
beard bier lodger issuing bis commands
to his subordinate-a man in plain
clothes wbo bad been sent down from
beadquarters by Mr. Screed's special
request-she would probably bave been
more mystified stili. The substitute
wns lef t on guard when the detective's
business took bim from the house; and
his standing orders orere that, if any
member of the "Lindens" houisehold at-
tempted to leave Bingleford, lie was to
follow, sbaidow their movements, and,
wben opportunity served, wire resuits
to bis superior.

The detective wue stili lingering over
bis breakfast one mornirg, witb the
table as usual drawn up close to the
window, so that no stray dog- or cat
could pass witbout bis perceiving it,
wbien Dick Emberson'i stalwart figure
came into siglit. The lntter's bead was
bent as if in deep thouglit as lie walked
quickly up the bill towards the station.
A sinile of satisfaction spread over Mr,.
Screed's face as hie watched hLm.

'"Making a move at last, are you Y"
hie muttered. "Weil, my fine fellow,
you sbali have a long rope."

To summnon bis assistanit, Whio lodged
near by, send hlm flying up the bill, and
follow bimself at a more leisurely pace,
was for the detective only the work of a
moment. [Te did not enter the station,
not wisliing to put young Emberson on
bis guard; but waited outside tili bis
colleague appeared and whispered hur-
riedly that their quarry had booked for
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