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)i.k flung himself impatiently into a
chair facing his visitor, and waited for
the otiier to continue; the crumpled up
paste-board escaped from his nervous
fingers, and dropped unheeded to the
floor, as lie beat an impatient tattoo
upon the table by lis aide.

Mr. Screed was nlot a man to bie hur-
ried-the signs of restiveness shown by
his companion only caused him to affect
a greater deliberatîon of manner and
speech.

"My card," hie said, "wiil already have
told you who 1 arn. The circumstances
attending your father's ýdeath, Mr. Km-
berson, being soinewhat out of the corn-
mon, ýScotland Yard sent nie down to
wvateh the case. I was present at the
inquest."

e paused-leant back in his chair,
aîid folded his îtrms as if awaibing some
comment on his announcement.

"I know; I saw you there," remarked
Dick. "I should like to take you hy
the týhroat and shake what you have to
say out of you," was bis added but in-
wurd reflection as the other drawied
slowly-

"$Ah-ye-es. Weil, I arn sure you wiil
agree with me w-hen I say that nothing
quite so scandaiously Inefficient as that
inquiry, and no one quite so dense as
your worthy coroner bas ever corne un-
der my notice."

'I don't agree ivith you at ail!" said
Dick explosively, glad of an excuse for
venting the irritation which seethed
wiithin him. "Mr. Jeif is an old friend
of mine--and, to iny mind, lie showed a
tactf nI deiicacy-a consideration for the
feelings of those învolved in ths un-
happy catastrophe, which At wouid bie
well for others to exnulate."

>"INot being so easily satisfied as the
worthy Mr. Jeif, 1 have been makcing
independent inqiries; these, so far, have
oniy served to increase the suspicions
I hiad already formied; and 1 naturally
corne to you, as the person most likely
to be able to assiat me in my investiga-
tions."ý

"0f wbat nature are your investiga-
tions?" asked Dick,, grasping the two
arms of the b>ig lounge chair in. wbich
lie sat su tightly that the knucles stood
out white and promînent.

11 amn pretty sure to begin with that
the fire at Ardwell Court was not the
resuit of accident, but incendiarism,"
wass the repiy.

"Ridicuuis! Impossible!~"
With an impatient movement the

young mari twisted bis chair round so
that bis bacli was towards the window,
and 'bis face therefore less plainiy visible
to his companion. The manoeuvre,
though akilfully effected, was perfectiy
transparent to Mr. Screed, whio smiied
again-somewhftt grimly this time.

"'Neithier one nor the other as I will
show yen later," lie said, "]nit, with your
permission, we will put that point aside
for the moment whilst 1 ask you a
straiglit question. Wbat proof have you
that the body you have interred to-day
is realiy that of your father?"

-Good God, man; who else coulil it
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