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coodnct yww cm* In penon. Very good than—Bat now yoji

cannot make any ipeechei or itatemente untU the pUlntlfi •

fgfift |§ concluded."
" When wUl the time come, my lord, for you to hear n-e t

"

" Fleaie sit down, Lord Brentwood "—The judge wa»

nibanely considerate of manner. " The time ior me to hear

you will be at the conclusion of the case for the plaintlfl.

Then it will be for you to open your case for the defence.

Ver> good then—But you understand, as I told you yester-

day, you are entitled to cross-examine each witness—on the

evidence he has given. That is to say, your questions are

limited to—but as to that, I shaU be able to give you any

guidance necessary."
" Thank you, my lord."

The interest was intense. The news had flown—Lord

Brentwood Is conducting the case in person ; his status has

undergone sensational change i it is worth supporting suffoca-

tion to be here.

..." Now, Lord Brentwood, if you wish to ask the wltneit

any questions In cross-examination."

" No questions, my lord."
. .., „ ^ _J4V

His bodyguard had fallen away from him. He sat wltn

a narrow empty space—full elbow-ioom—on each side of hhn.

Mr Killlck was no longer in court. He had been here just

now and now he too was gone. Killick to-day ><«emed old and

shaky. Things said to him by his self-direcL.ug cUent In a

long interview yesterday evening had kept him awake through-

out the night. He has been inexorably commanded to do

many things, away from this court. He came, then, to take

a last look at Lord Brentwood, who smiled and nodded at

him. It was dreadful to KilUck : like looking at a man about

to diown within sight of land—nay, worse, a madman caper-

tag on a cUfi, about to hurl himself over the edge, and grl=rJng

back at his keepers and warders. Mr KilUck took a last

lingering glance, and disappeared in the dingy crowd by the

But Lord Brentwood, sitting alone, was comfortable ^d
at ease. He needed no bodyguard. He only should decide

wliat to say or do—only when trusting hhnself could he be

..." Now, Lord Brentwood. If you wish to avaU yourself

of your right—Any questions ?
"
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