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1 DON'T know. how long I sut there, trying to.thinki with my
face buried **in my bauds. My mina fiad been kept on a. strain
during the lest thirty heurs, and the succession of surprises ta
whicb I had been subjected lied teinporarily paralyzed My facul-
ties. For a few moments after .&lice's announcemneut I muet
have been lu a sort of stupor. My imagination, I remember, rau
riot about everything in géneral, aud nothîng lu particulur. My
cousin's momeutary impression was that I bad met with an acci-
dent of soine kind, which biad uubînged my braiîî. The first
distinct remembranco 1 -have aîter this is, that 1 suddouly awoke
from my stupor to find Alice kneeling at my foot, aàhd holding, me
by the banud. -Thon my mental powers came back ta me, aud I
recalied ail the incidents of the evéning.

"When did uncle's death take place 7" 1 asked.
"On the 3rd of Novesuber, about four o'clock iu tIse afternoon.

It was quite uuexpected, thougb he haed not enjoyed bis usual
lietltbi for'some wveeks before. R7e felu down in the hall, just as
hie wns returning from a walk, and died withiu twa hours. He
never spoke or recognized any one after bis seizure."

"What bas become of his aid overcoat 1 " I nsked.
[lfis old ovorcoat, Willie-what a question ? ' repliel Alice,

evidently thinking that 1 was agaîn drifting back inte insensibility.
"Did hie continue to Wear it up ta the day of his death t

1 asked.
Il N. Cold weather set lu ver>' early this lest faîl, and lie was

compelled to don bis wiuter clothiîîg earlier than. usual. He
bcd à new overcoat made witbin a fortnight before h lide He
bud, it on at the time of his seizure. But why do you ask 1 "

'-Was the new coat, cut by a fashionable tailor, and had it a
fur collar and cuifs 1"'

"It %vit cut at Stovel's, I *think. It bad a furcollarsud cuifs)?'
"When did lie begin ta Wear a wig V'

"IAbout the same time thut ho began to wear bis uew avercoat.
I w rote you a letter et tise time, making merry over bie youtbful
uppearunce and hinting-of course oui>' in jest-that hie was look-
ing out for a young wife. But you 3uroly did not roceive my
lotter. «You muet bave been ou .your way home before it wvas
wrjtten."

"II left Melbourne on tise 1 lUs of October. The wig, I suppose,
'vas buried wîth hlm "

"Yes."
"And where is the avercout 1"

CIlI the wardrobe upstairs, in uncle's roam."
IlCorne and show it ta me."'
I led tbe way upstairs, my cousin following. In the hall on

the first floor wve eneaunterod my old friend MËrs. Daly, the bsouse-
keeper. She threw up bier bands in surprise ut seeing mie. Our
greeting was very brief , I was too inteut on solving thse pi'oblim
wvbich lised. exercised my mind ever since receiving thse letter ut
Boston, ta pay mucb attention toanythiug else. Two words,
however, explained ta hier where wve were goilng, and ut aur
request she accompanied us. We passed into iny uncle's ros.
My cousin drew tise key of thoe wardrobe fromi a druwer wbere it
waus 'cept, and unlocked the door. There hung the oveslcoat. A
single glance wa suf3iiet. It was the samie..

The duzcd sensation iu my head began ta màke itself feît again.
The atmosphere af the room seemed ta oppress me, snd closing
the door of the wardrobe, 1 led the way dowu stairs again ta thse
dining.room, followed by my cousin. Mis. Dal>' had sense enough
ta percoive that we were discussing family matters. sud retired
ta hier own room.

1 took my cousin'a band iu mine, aud asked:
IlWill yau tell me what you kuow of Mr.* Maicus Weatherley 1"
This was evidently anather, surprise for. bier. .How co'uld I

have heard et Mssrous Wesstheuley 1 Slhe answered, boaver, wits-
out hesitation:

I kuow' very.little of. him. Uncle Richard. sud hie had some
deali.nge a. few months since, and lu that way ho became a visît or:

bore. After a while hie began ta caîl1 pretty atten, lkut his visite
siuddenly ceased a short time befare uucle's deats. I ueed not
affect &uy reserve witli you. IUncle Richard thongght hie came
ater me, axýd gave hlm a hint that you liad a priar dlaim. HoR
nieyer culled ufterwards. I arn ruther glad that bie dîdn't, for
there is'something about Mi that 1 dou't quite lilce. I arn ut a
loss ta su>' wlat the sametbiug is; but bis manuer alwayi im-
pressed me wlth tbe ides, that hie wsas nat exactly wbat hoe seemed
ta be an the shrface. Perbapa I misjudged him. Inde'd, I tlsink
I must bave done se, far hoe stands well with everybody, -and is
higbly respected."

I loaked at tise dock ou the mautelpiece. [t was ton minutes
ta sevon. 1 rose f rani my seat.

IlI will usk you ta excuse me for an baur or two, Alice. I
~uust find Jobnuy Gray'.

IlBut yont will not leave me, Willie, until you have given me
ssam due ta yaur uuexpected arriva], sud ta the strange questions
yoti have been sking 7 Dinuer la ready, snd cun be-served ut
once. Pra>' don't go aut again till yau have diued."

She cluug ta nsy arsu, It ws evident that ase.considerd. mue
mad, aud tbaught it probable that I might make a'.ay witb' my.
*self. This I cauld nat bear. As for eatiug any dinner, that was
siînply impossible lu my thon frame of mind, aîthaugs I haed -hot
tastied food since leaving Rochester. I resolved ta tell bier ail.' I
resumed my seat. Slie placed bersoîf an a staol et my foot, sud
listeued while 1 tald hier ail that 1 bave set dawu as happening ta
me subsequeutl>' ta my lest lotter ta bier from Melbourne.

IlAnd nowv, Alice, you kuaw why I wish ta see Jobnuy Gray'."
Slie would have accornpauied me, but 1 thougbt it botter ta

prasecute my inquiries alane. 1- prosnised ta returu sometimo
duriug the uight, sud tell lier the result af my interview with
Gray'. That gentleman bad married. aud became a housebaolder
ou bis owu acain during my absence in Australia. Alice kuew
bis address, aud gave me the number of his bouse, whicb was on
Oburcb Street. A few minutes rapid walking brouglit me ta bis
<baor. 1 hud na great expectatian of fiuding him at home, as 1
deemed it probable that hoe bad not returned f ram wberever ho
lad been going wbeu I met hlm; but I should be able ta find
out wheu hoe was expected, and would eitber wait or go iu search
af hisu. Fortune favoured me for once, bawevor.; hoe had returued
more thun an Isour before. 1 wes usbered luta the drawing-
roosu, wliere 1 found 1dm playiug cribbuge -witb bis wifo.

CiWhy, Willie," hoe exclaimed, advauciug tao welcomne me, 'Ithis
la kinder than I expected. I hardi>' looked for you before tu-
morraw. AU the botter; we have just been speaking of yau.
Ellen, this is su>' ald.friend, Willie Furlang, thse returned.canvict,
wbose banisismout you ha, e se otten-ioard me deplore."

Aîter excbangiug brief caurtesies witb Mrs.. Gray', 1 turned ta
lier husband.

"lJoîsu>', did you notice auytbing remarkuble about the aid
g'entleman Who was witb me when we met on Yauge Street this
eveningi"

"Old gentleman I who 1 Thero %vas no one with you wben 1
imot you."

IlTbink ugain. Ho sud I were wallcing arm in arm, sud yau
liad passed us before you recagnizod nue, and moutioned my naine."

Ro looked bard in my face for a moment, sud.thon said posi.
tively :

"IYou are wrong, WiIlie. Yau were certainiy sione wben we
mnet. -You were -walking sbowly, aud 1 muet bave uoticod if auy
one hau.d been with you."

"lIt is yon wha are wrong," I retarted, almost sternly. I was
:scompanied by au eiderly gentleman, wbo wore a great caat witb
fur collar sud cuffs, and we were canversinig earuestly togother
when *ycu passed us."
.He hesituted au instant, sud seemed ta -consider, but there was

no shade of doubt on bis face.
" IHave it -your owu way, oId boy" » ho said. "Ail eau say is,

that I saw no one but yaurself, sud. neither did Charle>' Leitch,
wha was with me. After parting front you we commented upou
your evideut abstraction, sud tse, sombre expression of yonr caun-
tenance, wbich we attrîbuted ta your baving ouly receutl>' heard
cf the auddeu death of your «Uncle Richard. If any old gentlema


