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CHAPTER XVI.

Thab spirit of mischicf which had ak
ways an‘'maled Mr, Viclor_ Kelm_an
prompted him now to throw himseH in-
1o the very heart of the business, and
bring dewn with a crash whalever bous-
€s of cards had been bu'lt. At th> tima
‘when he had first come into the matter
S0 accidentally, he had made on> dis-
covery of importance; that was that
Olive Varney had adopted the identity
of a certain Aunt Phipps, whom she had
discoverod was expected to visit No. 3
Graenways' Gardens. The mystery hed
always teen, of course, as lo how she
had become possessed of that informa-
tion, and where and why the real Aunt
Phipps was hiding.

Now, in a sense, that mystery was
solved—or at all events the key to it
was in Mr. Victor Kelman's hands, in
the shape of that slip of parer bearing
the address of Aunt Phipps in West-
minster, Holding that sudden power,
Mr. Victor Kelman dall'ed w:th it, in a
way, and was in no hurry to usa it,

For of course he had first. of all to
<cnsider what the consequences would
e Victer Kelman was never openly
.Vindictive—life was too short, and too

leasant; he was only cccasionally bit-
fer and envious of poople who had lhe
good things of life, when he had not.
And he was part'cularly bilt.r and en-
yious concerning young Christopher
Dayre. For had not Christopher boen
for some t'me pest in the enjoyment of
money which had onge, for a flecting
hour or so, been in Victor's Fossossicn?
—and was not Victor reduc d 1o a mere
paadler of a sovereign or 8o, whilst this

Or & mere woman's whim, had
the bulk of the money. And here, in
this slip of paper he held in his h-nd.
was the fine strong lever, which could
overihrow that house of cards, {o b.gin
‘with,

Again, as to Lucy. He had no active
feling in regard 1o {ho girl; he was
simply annoyed with her, in a curious
way, bioause she had given her heart
te Chris—Chris, who was a mera boy.
Wwith no experiencs of the worll, and no-
thng about him—at least in t:e cyes of
Mr. V.ctor Keiman—in any way attrac-
live. Such a stupid sort of love-slory
certainly should, if rossible, be upsel.
4t had boen upset already, but might
be patchad up again; if the boy were
suddenly brought to ruin, there would
e no prorability of his doing anything
but d'sap;ear ng decently altoget er.

Lastly, Lut most importantly—as to
‘Olive Varney. She had instructed him
¥ do this thing. and he would in that
way he pleasing her; would he, how-
‘ever, be serving his own case? To do
thz man ciedit, he had for Olive prob-
Ably the slrongest fecling he was cap-
able of having for anyone: and he had
8 very (cep admiration for her. Being
‘himself a weak and sem what sh f less
«character, ha recognized  the sirength
and the firmness she disp'ayed always;
he had scen her, with thosa calin, brave
-eyes of hers, go through many years of
hard and checrless life as the compan-
ion of a man whoso creed was'a dark
#nd hortib'e one: Yol he was cnough a
man of the world and a judge of char-
acter t5 know that, in all that time, the
‘Woman in ter had never boen submerg-
€. Mard as sho appeared and-stornly
as she orvdered her life, there was al-
‘Ways, just beneath the surface, as it
were, that touch of genllencss and of
true womanliness that redecined her,
And it was that he loved in her, while
he admired the strength,

She had gone, telling him that she
‘Would nt relurn, and (hat she had done
With that particular maftter in which he

wad discovened her; his instinet o} ] him
that she would return.  That was where
the tenderness in her nature would as-
sert its sway; she would want to know,
above all things, what had happened,
and what had been the effect of the ¢om-
Ing of the real Aunt Phipps, and of the
news cf which she must be the bearer,

“She’ll cone hack agiain—even if she
ACeS i, seeretly ! he thought 1o himee'f,
With a chuckle—“and the only person
from whom she can glan [ul] informna-
tion is her beloved Vietor.  That ;s
reasonable enough; I am her Cmissary
—her messenger: <he musl ¢.me {o me
for my report. It is 1 ally curious how
much fun the b st-intent'oned jeople in
the world throw in one’s'way, | already
8¢ myslf brnging [ha real Aunt Phipps
here; | aiready «bseive th C unierane¢
of our donr young friend Chris when he
Giscovars Lhat Lo his been living on
money providel by an utir strangor,
and that he has a raw.er for an aunt,
after all.  Jlow ver, it requires think.
ing alout: 1 waik a day,’

He wailed a day; and the maore he
thoughl a'out the scheme fle boller he
Lkod jt. Above all things, the m nk S
ish cu ning «f (he n an was rots «: his
vanity a'sy, in (hat ke saw hims:lf as
the chif actor
Conedy,

“I -t
Dayn:." |

iv the i

like
¢ said.
ccton inwhich an jm gnary
Latist pher Dayno might b, “and 1
should Ik o son your  proud head
brougal & wn a little. More than thi,
You have tae noney which shoulkl have
been minc; I'm not sure that T m'ghtn't
Lo uble to make You disgorge. (ood

you. Mre.  Christpher
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idea, thal; I must sce what wo can miake
e real Aunt Phipps do.” |
lheuelmld him, then, taking h.’s jaunty
way towards Westminster; diving down
irto the dim narrow street; and‘pr(st‘nt'
ly discovering the shop of Tagg (the
clockmaker, -
. Having watched the house for a| lit-
tl> t'me, and having pretty well mjade

ing room—and”"—he bowed again, and
smiled again—*“a charming lady.”

“Ah, sir, you shouki have secn it—nol
this room, but those I've been used to

earth,” said Aunt Phipps, searching in
her pocket for the black-bordered hand-
kerchief, with the “Tull knowledge that
she must need it very soon—"and when
we used bo have wine as quite an ordjn-
ary thing, and never I.hqughl. of going
anywhera without a carriage. Quits a
rcyal way he had with htm..‘ r
Phipps; and I expect. that he died
much the same manner, if the iruth
were known. I tremble to think, sir,"—
the black-bordered handkerchief was
very much in evidence—“l. tremb'e to
think that he may have used firearms;
ke liked everything loud, even to his
clothes.”

The poor old woman had at some
long-forgotten time been - naturally of
such a cheerful temperament that she
was glad now, when this smiling, af-
fable man came before her, to pour out

up his mind what he should do, he
swung himse!f in through the Littl> d
into the shop, and confronted Jor -
Tagg, busy as ever am~ng h's clock

“What a deuce of a 1ow!" ejacule
Mr. Victor Kelman, look'ng al! abg,;‘;'
him with a frown. My enchanting Y
ther Time, when you have quite m¢ " §
rulated that wheel into its place, :
night give me a moment. With t
long beard of yours, you only wan i
cheap scylhe and an hour-glass, : |
you'd look the picture to fhe life. P i
wake up, Father Time, and let us b §
from you how the world wags in y @
eslablishment, I bolieve the old foss
23 deaf as the proverbial post,” he
ded, slill in an undertone,

Jordan Tagg }ooked up at h'm quie
“I am not deaf, sir,” he said, “an
have been called Father Time before
day, though in not quile so abrup
fashion. What can I do for you?
you want a clock?”

“Time is of so little importance
me, my friend, that a clock would
be of much use,” said Viclpr, seat
himself on the low counter, af'er f
brushing sside a clock or two to m
way. “ have come on a much m
agrecab'e errand; I have come o so
certain Mrs. Phipps.”

“What do you want with her?’ as!
the old man, lockng at him su picic
ly

“‘l-‘io-ﬁ--.’" exclaimed Victsr, shak
his head at him. ‘ohall | t2ll a lac
Lrsiness?  Perish the thought; let

breathe it to tho lady herself, To co.
Lo carth, my friend, [ am intarested
Nirs, Phipps; I bring a mossage for h '
Does she have many visilors, may
ask?”

“Never but one,” sa'd Tagg slcwly.

“And that one a waman—tall, da
and handsome; with ¢yes  that
‘hrough you, and a voico that is k
énd rather pleasant—eh?” ask-d Viet
auickly. “Y. u sce I know all about
in fact, I come from that one visitor,
want you to tell me something abou! h-
—I mcan about Mrs, Ph.pps.”

“9 know rothing of her,” saii Tecg

Ina very proily lil!lcr\\um;n and a

With a jerk of the h m!f

“Sh never gocs wut; she keeps her reon:,
I hear her wallkng about at night scme-
t'mes, and talking t> hers:f. But,
mind you,"—Tagg ‘caned suddenly lor-
ward across his counter, and dropred a
thin hand on Victor's shoulde~—*like
certain clocks I have had to deal wilh;
may stop sudd-mly for no rc as n. They
run down—these clocks—and never go
agan. Do you follow mo?”

“My dear Father Time, we all run
down at some time or olher, and it is
not always possible to nd us up again
—or nol always wortl, while. If you
will indicate the 1oom in which [ shall
find the charming lady who ig in dan-
ger of running down, | shall be glad.
I shan't hurt her, and I may take her
cheering news. This way? Thank you;
I will announce myself.”

Mr. Vielor Kehnan went jauntly wp
the stairs, humming a little to h'mself,
and quite pleased with his crrand. The
man always desired, aboyve #!l things, to
| interested; and he had been very
d eply interest-d lately, Jie had thuch-
€' matters of I'fe and death and fortune
and ruin; and he liked it. Al the mo-
ment he was simply wondering what
Sort of being thi's Aunt Phipps was, who
could so willingly consenl (o }w k pt
out of the way as she had dore,

He knocked sha:ply at the d-or,
listened.  There was  the sound of a
chair being moved, and then a fo t-ten
with'n the room; then the door was
opened, Looking in with h's habitual
smile, and his hat in his hand, Vietor
Kelman saw a list'o thin, fide ! old w-
man, who seenicd a little afra‘d, and yot
i the midst of her fear, to be rather
glad to find a visitor at her door. Vie'or
advanced a step—bowad with his best
tianner—and addressed hop,

“Mrs. Phipps? Don'l be slarilel;
a friend. May I come in "

“If you will, sip.” said Aunt Phipps.
“I don't have many visitors, and it's a
pooe sort of room—not the s it of place
that Phipps would ever have liked me
0 be discovered in, I can assure you.
Why, when we were in Parjis—*

“My dear lady,”  exelain. d Vietor,
Sopping in the middl. of the room, and
Lioking all about wilh an air of {he
acepist. sdmirali in—4 a'ly must piro-
lest. There is g poem somewhere on
the subjiet- ilealing  with home, and |
hiiving something 9 dy with a4 work-
basket: bu! [ f ract the words, A poor
sorl of 10 m, Ars. Phipps?  Fie—fie! |
lovk alwout me, angh I s e evidénees of a

woman's astes"—he
K'ss.d his fingers towarids (he evidene-
and smi'ed more than ver—"and
thera ave about. the p =m and about vou
thosa indefinab'e Lttle—lb a1 am at «
loss for a word, but thers they are. As
far the aspect”—he walked to {h» win
dw and losked out—“there may lLe a
chimney-pot. or two that could bs dijs.
pensed with—but it might bo w In |
a word, my dear Mrs, Ph pps—a chaim- !
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I mean—when poor Phipps walked the
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