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CHAPTER XV,

KEARCIING,

‘I'uo confusion creuted by Mr, Barr's ex-
cited inquiries brought (hcﬁory from his
spirit bottle, and Tom Weatall from his bod.

* You have had somo hand in this,” the
young surgeon oxolaimed, in his rash, impet-
uous way, nddressing Greﬁory 3 ‘‘but if you
have ivjured ono hair of her head your lifo
shall answer for it,"

Lily's dlsappearance hud confounded and
astonished Liregory, but he turncd coldly
towards Tom, and said with & aneer:

¢ Probably Mr. Westall is better acquaint-
ed with the young lady’s whereabouts than
it suits him to say.”

“ (iregory,” said Waiter, in that weak,
hopoless, helpless tone of his, ¢ has boen
with me the whole cvening. It fs some
hours since my daughter left us together.”

Walter spake in Gregory's defence, but he
had no intention of ltlgporting Gregory's ac-
cugation, Confused though he was by the
mystory of Lily's flight, ho realised distinct-
ly that it was more than improbsble that
cither of these two men had aught to do
with it.

It is doubtful whotirer Tom hoard bim,
Almost before he had finished the pussion-
ato threat addressed to Gregory, ho was ex-
citedly hurrying over the room, and oxam-
inivg with feverish hasto every little article
bolonging to the one he loved so dearly,

*¢ \Why,” he cried suddenly, and with in-
tenso relief, ¢ there's tho dress she woro
this evening, and there’s her bonnet ; she
muet be in the house, She caunot have luft
it ; and see, there's her cloak.”

(¢t had not occurred to Tom that a young
lady "n Lily's potition would h ve more
than one boanet, und soveral walking cos-
tunes, There was no one there who ~onld
speak with any exactuess as to the extent
u} Miss Barr's wardrobe—except the house-
maid.  And she displayed a knowledge so
minute as to be suspicious,

After a careful cxamination of drawers
and cupboards, she declared that the iwo
bonnews and the one hat which her youn
mistrezs possessed were all in their us
places ; tnat not one of her dresses had been
tuken from the room; and that if Lily
had reslly lefc the building, she had gone
without cloak, jacket, or shawl,

Then they echoed Tom’s words, and de-
lared that ** she wnust bo in the house
ain they searchud the premises and the
ickly-wooded garden that ran nearly
nud the pleasant villa. Half an hour
t they returned to thoe dining-room, baf-

into

dark, datk night without covering for

head or dreas to shield her shoulders, or
her petticoats. Those who knew hoer,

they all there did, cried in their hearts

1at it was impoasiblo, and yet the evidenco

fn:fm'c them declared tho impossible to bo a
act.

Had sho been removed by forco? This
could hardly be, for no hint of a struggle
had reached any of their cars, .od thero
were no signs that tho house had been aur-
reptitously entered. DBesides it wasonly a
box of a place, and no conscious person could
ho forcibly 1emoved from it without the
atraggle avousing tho inmates,

Ditlicult and heartrending as it wax to bo-
liovo that sho had gono from them of her
own frco will, thoy all realized that thero
wus 0o r*her reasonable *xplanation of hor
mysterr  and direful disappearance,

“Itsy.., exiroardinary altogether,” auid
Gregory, bothered and sadly troubled. I
cannot meko it out at all. ” Howover,” ho
added, with a yawn, ““Y suppose there's
nothing -0 bo dono to-night. Q\?:mmtwalt
anil sce what the morning brings.”

Recovt luxury had increased Mr. Axon's
natural 1 2incss until he had become a com}

‘oto slavo to it, Unless sho were to die

fo ¢ her marriage, Lily's departrea would
mosn & los3 to him, for Mr., 's mesns
would bo reduced. It would be better for
Grogory were sho to marry Tom than to
vanish from them altogether. In the form.
or caso it was more than certain she would
-always holp hor father when he necded hor

aid ; in the
happon?

So, wo ropeat, unless sho wero dead ; un.
lesw it were certain that el.o wonld die be.
fore Tom found her, hor di.appearance was
& most serfous thing for Gregory. And yet,
though far from buing free from agitation,
he was perhaps thom st oalm one thers, and
cortainly tho most eager for bed,

‘Nothing to be done " Tom cried,
throwing upon Gregorg a look of bittorest
contempt, * There is everything to be
dope. Do you think I can tamely wait
whilo sho may be in danger? I'll know no
nl?{p till I find her,”

o spoke with considorablo heat, and as
he apoke he tore, rather than took, his great
coat from the hall pegs and crushed his
br¢ =pon his head,

They followed his (uick step, The two
servanta regarded his manner and his worda
with_evident approbation ; Gregory made
an effort to thiow off his own °-waineas
and lack of energy. Poor Walt sarras
usual wruog his hands and looked appeal-
ingly from face to face.

¢ I've heard, sir,” said the amart house.
maid diftidently, * of young people walk-
ing In their nlceg—-"

*¢ Of course,” Tom vehemently exclaim-
ed ; ** what fools we all are not to have
thought of it before, The poor girl Las “~2
on attack of somnambulism—that explains
everything.”

Almost before he had finished szeaking
he had opened the front dcor; ir another
minute he was walking as quick s4 his legs
would carry him towards the end of the
;tmet that ran into the main thorough.
are.

They all clustered on the doorstep and
strove to peer through the darkness and fol.
low his_movements, Not one of them ac-
companicd him. Walter was dazed and
stupofied ; Axon declared, with the air of a
martyr, that it was obviously his duty to
stay and protect th~ house—ho did notex-
plain what special danger threatened it that
night—and tho servants were, of course,
uscleas to Tom,

Mr. Axon agreed that the somnambulistic
theory was a very reasonable one.

“It would explain everything as Mr.
Westall had said,” he declared, with moro
cheerfaliness than the occssion warranted.

¢ People in that state often went out with
very little on them, Still, it was very ox-
traordinary, and very sad.”

Tom had n particular reason for turning
to the left when he roshed from them. To
the right tho atreet ended in a large, white,
store house, which atood across the street,
surrounded by a broad belt of dark shrubs.
Thero was no thoroughfare at all that way,
for the garden at the back of the houso ran
down to the silent, murky waters of the
Regent's Canal,

The other way, a3 we have alrcady in-
dicated, led into a wide and comparatively
busy thoroughfave, In the centre atood an
elegant iron plllar decorated with gold, and
bearing three brilliant gas lamps. Ono of
theec acemed to have been placed for tho
purpose of illuminating the short strectin
which Walter had taken his house, pave-
ments and gardens on both aides for nearly
holfway down were quite light,

Underneath this central lamp might be
found, avy night aiter cleven, xnﬁ D,
morning before six, a retailer of hot haked
potatocs. Ho was a sharp, quick-eyed old
man, Some years before he had received
from the Home Offico a reward for giving
oertain information that ultimately led to
the cagtnre of a gang of notorious crimicals.
This bounty had stimulated his natural
keenness to sucha degree that ho now
thought moro of watching people than of his
more legitimate business, is Jact was
pretty generally known in the neighborhood;
the old man was garrulous,and most of the
gentlemen living round about had, at some
time, had a conversation with him.

To this man Tom ran with all poaible
speed. If Lily bad psased by that way, he
folt cnrtain that this smatour detective

‘atter who could tell what might

must hayo scen her. She had left at the
14 man’s quietest timo ; when his curiomer

B
Y ed ticm, and ve

rupt his watching,

“No, sir,” was the potato merchant's an-
swWor, ahowfng Tom a wizened face, and two
discolored . ange of testh, ¢ Sho aint pasyed
this way, that I'll swear.”

t She had no bonnet on, and no drors,
Tom continusd excitedly, ¢ Are you quite
sure she mightn’t have passed youn when you
wore serving a customer—"

¢ A oustomer 1" the old man ropeated con-
tomptuously, with a short, snappy laugh;
¢ d'yn think I ever look at my customers?’
o grinned borribly, and his teeth glisten-
od. * No, no, sir, that would beno good
at all. No wrong 'una—thicves, I mean,
air, and such like—come to me, Ever since
I broke up the Wolf's gang they’ve all had
too much reapect for me to patronise this
shop, or to let me olap eyes upon ’em. They
call me ¢ Silas the Slop,’ and i'm proud of
the name, Look at my customers! When
i'm serving a customor my eyea aro sharpest
oa the road. I've known some of 'em give
alad a penoy to come and buy tatties,
thinking they'd get past me unobeerved
whilo I was serving—but no, air, they can't

do it. I'm up to every move o' theirs. Not
o Wwrong 'un can pass this emporium without
me seslng ’e.n |’

1] ]{ut__n

‘“ You're a goiug to say that the youn
lady ain't one of thatsort. Of course,
know it. Bat I watcles'em all, good or
bad, straight or orooked, and as sure as the
stars i heaven are shining down upon us,
Miss Barrain't ed here to-night,’

% You know her 1ume !” cried Tom in an
amazoiaent even his anxiety could not con-
trol, ¢ and yet you mre only hero late at
night."

‘he o1d man's eyes glittersd, He watch-
ed Tom’s astonishment with obvious pride,
Then in a lower, more confidential voice he
8

‘ There ain’t a soul living round this bit
of neighborhood thatI don't know—their
names—their habits—everything. Ah,” he
added with much inward unction, ** you'd
wonder—that you would—you'd wonder.”
After a pause, during which Tom looked
wildly all avound him, the old man addsd,
“You may take my word for it, the lady
ain't passed this way.”

“If Silas says so0, you may lay its right,

tir,’” sald a voice by their side, Tom tarn-

ed and 2aw that a policemau was standing
by him,

¢ And their is no other way to get out of
that road,” Silas went on, oracularly, not
noticing the interruption, “The walls on
the backs of them houses on cach side are
too high for a young girl—leastwaysa young
Indy—to climb; and at the other end—at
the other end—Ah1! at the other end the
gardon runs down to the canal,”

“Tho canal?” Tom cchoed in diamay.
+¢1 pray t God that sho has not walked ia-

post by the side of his ¢* emporinm ;” he was
satisfied in his own mind that if he deserted
it for only a few minutes, all the thievos
and rogues 1n the metropolis would immedi-
atcly p omenade the pavement in frontof it.
Ere the young surgeon had aucceeded in
cotering the grounds belonging to the house
2% the bottom, he had briefly explained to
the policeman the cause of his excitement,

¢ Well, sir,” said the man, *“I don’t aev
how sho could have verv wall got through
hero, Both the gates are locked and the
r.liogs are high., If she's got into that
garden at all she must have climbed over.”
She must have left the road either at thi:

tiently, in an agony of fear. *‘ Beaides,”
ho added, ‘‘how do we know how long
these gates have been locked t”

this thue another policeman had joln-
soon they had roused one
of the servants of the house,

The gates had been locked for somo hours
—long before it was possible for Lily to
have left her house, Nevertheloss they
searched tho grounds carefully more than
once ; and they examined the banks of the
canal for somo distance in both directicne,
No aign or traco of her could they discover.
It was arranged that as soon as day breke
the canal ahould be dragged. "All that
night, and far into the next, Tom continued
his weary soarch; tramping the atieets,
visiting police-atations, questioning those
whose calling took them about the London
highways at night, snd still no news of Lily,
The mystery which surrounded her dissp-
ce {ncreased hisanxiety and his gricf.
iven the detectiven had such faithin old Silas

wero fow, and he had very littlo to inter

end or the other,” Tom declsred impa-|{y

as to bolieve that she counld not have passcd
him unpsrocived ; and those who dragged
tho canal wero quite surc that her poor body
way not there Perplexed and beaten—not
yst conquered though, for he would devote
afs life to the nnuvell!nﬁ of thls heart-rend.
ing enigma—Lom was the prey to the moat
distressing emotions that ever feasted upon
the haman soul. Sometimes ho thought
that he had gono a little mad; strangers,
who observed his wild look, and his unceas.
ing agitation, considered him very far gone
indevd, But Tom had not loat his resson—
unlessto bein the world, but not of it; to
be possessed by one overwhelming grlef, one
over owerirg purpose, be (maanity. He
waa kesn and v 5llmt, snd full of ene'gy in
all plans £ r the discovery of his dear love,
A fow days had greatly obanzed him,
His impetnosity had changed to irritability,
his joyous moods never oamo now.

Oan the fifth day after Lily's dissappear.
anoe he received tidings of her from her
{cther's sollclitor that b'anched his haira
saowler white, and aimost drove hope from
his heart

CHAPTER XVIIL
STRANGE NEWS,

Rewards had been offered for the recov-
ery of Lily ; bills upoa the wally and adver-
tivements in the newspapers described hor
appearance, and the date-on whish she had
vanished, yot, notwithstanding this pub.
licity, Mr, Wicka—Walter s solicitor—heard
nothiog of the matter until some days after-
wards. It was curious, too, that they bad
not goneto bim in their troudls, but it hap-
pened in this way., Oue of the detectives
whom Tom conaulted adv sed him to employ
a shwp firm of lawyers, and sapplied him
with tge name of one that was, he declared,
the ‘ best in London.” Walter, in bis agi-
tated, helpless state, forgot all ahouthis own
legal adviser; and Mr. Wicks' name was
not likely, under the circumsatances, to oc-
our to Tom,

“Good graclous me!” cried Mr. Wicks,
when some one pointed out the advertise-
meat to him ; ** disappeared hazshe ?* Well
who would have thought it ? Just five days
ago, and thisis the first i've heard of it,

Wnderfal I"
Mr. Wiocks was a fusy, ﬁdgeg‘, little
man, with a scared look and a bluish com-

lexion. He called his solitary clerk to
Bim, and in his quick, nervous way denand-
ed the reason -why tho advertisement had
not been thown him earlier. The dilapldat-
ed clerk hud the best of answers; he had not
se:n it himself, Then Mr, Wicks wanted to
to know where the dence his syes wero—
the man looked fartively round the room as
though he had dmiped them somewhere—
and what the devil he did for his money; to
which last qnestion the fellow was obvious-
ly purzled to reply.
¢ Como,” Mr. Wicks weat on, ‘‘don't

to that,” and he bounded towards it, follow- [ stand there as if you'd got & month to doa
ed by the policeman, Old Silas kept his|day's work in, Fetch me my hat and coat,

0 to Mr. Larrs houseas onoe. ' With
haste and excitement Mr, Wicks ar-

I

muc

m%\ed his papers npon his desk pregaratory
tos

utting aud lockiogit up.
When he was ve dy to start, the olerk
placed his finger on the advertisement, aud
taid abruptly :
Dil you see that ?”
¢ What ?”
Mr, Wicks adjasted his eyeglass and read
the concluding lines of the announcement to
which his familiar pointed :
st Informativn to be given to Inspector
Jenninge, % Scotland yard, or to Messrs,
Smive,._ Pl .oer, and Stabbs, Craig’s-oourt,

W. C.

My, Wicks let the paper fall and looled
at Lis clerk; the olerk took a prodigious
pinch of anuff and looked at his omg!o er.

¢ Shriver, Plcrg:;. l.n% Subblo,od the lit-
tlo lawyer zepeated. ery good, very
good ln{iced ;pe“d that’s my reward for
atudying Mr, Walter Baxr’s tcoentricitien all
theso years. Marl, take off my% coat; hang
up my bat; place my umbrella iu thestand.”
¢ Y theught 50, waid Marl.  *¢ Shiver,
Ple-cer, and Stabbs,” :e contioued {na tono
of withering contempé ; ¢ ita tho best joko
I've heard for many » day.”
Mr, Wicks resumed his seat at his desk
and wrotea ghort note, !
« Mar], can you spare half an hourorso?"
¢ Might,” answered Maz], doubtfally.
“ ‘Eo a oab to Mr, Barr's house—here's
tho address; give himihis letter, and bring
bim back with hx.ou."
Marl nodded his Feadand shufiled from the
room, An hourlater, Tom Westall burst
into it, crying impetuoualy




