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auranged for the meeting on the next
day: the correspondence was ieft
Under the care of Agnes; anti the
courier's wife took heui leave.

Weauy andi leartsick, Agiies ]ay
dow~n on the sofa, to rest and conmpose
liers,'lf. Tlhe uaîuftul111415e inouiglit ili
a rev iving cul) of tea. lier <liaint
gossip about bierseif ani lier' occi1,a-
tions wlîile Agiies biad been away-
acted as a relief to bieir iinistuess's e-
buudened mmiid. They were stili talk-
ing quietly, w hen they w ere startb-jd
bv a loud knock at the bouse door.
Hiurried footsteps ascended the staius.
Tbe door of the sitting-uooni wvas
thrown open violently;- the couuieu's
wife rushed. ini like a rnad w onan.
lle's dead l they've niurdered birni!

Those wild wouds were ail she could
say. She dropped on bier knees at the
foot of tbe sofa-held out lier hand,
witb something clasped in it-and feul
back in a swoon.

The nurse, signing to, Agnes to, open
the windows, took the necessary iiiea-
sui-es to restore tbe fainting woman.
' Wlat's this?' she exclainied. ' Here's
a letter in hier band. See wbat it is,
Miss.'

The open eux elope wvas addî'essed
(ex identiy in a feigned biandwuitiîîg)
to, Mus. Ferrari' The post-mark was
'Veniice.' The contents of the enve-
lol)e were a sheet of foreîgn note-pa-
peu. and a folded enclosure.

On tbe note-paper, one line only
was written. It was again in a feigyned
handwriting, and it contained these
wouds :

'To coa.sole you for the 108s of your
hu8a und.'

Agnes openied the eniclosure îîext.
It was a Bank of England note foi'

a tbousand pounds.

CHAPTER V.

T R1E next day, the fî'iend and-
legal adviser of Agnes Lock-

wood, Mr. Troy, called on bier by ap-
pointrnent in the eveniing.

Mus. Feuciraistill I)eiSistilg in the
conviction of hieu liusband's death-
bad sufficiently uecôvered to lie lire-
senît at the conîsultation. Assisted lw
Agnes, she told the lawyeî' tle littie
that was knowýýn relatiîig te, Ferraîi's
disappeaî'ance, and then puîoduced the
correspondence connectedl w itl tlîat
event. Mu1. Troy read (fiust) the tlîree
letteus addressed b)y Ferrari to his
wife; < secoîîdly) the letteu wî'itten liv
Ferraui's courier-fuienci, describing bis
visit to tlie palace and bis interview
witb Lady Montbaruy ; and (thirdly)
the one fine of anonymous writing
wbich hiad accornpanied the extuaordi-
nary gift of a tlîousand poîînds to, Fer-
rari's wife.

Well kniown, at a later peuiod, as
the lawyeu wbo acted for Lady Lydi-
aud, in the case of tbeft, generally,
described as the case of 'My Lady's
Money,' Mr. Troy was tiot oîxîv a man
of leaî'ning and experience in bis pro-
fession-he was also a mian who lîad
seen something of society at bomne and
abroari He possessed a keeîî eye fou
character, a quaint humour, and a
kindly nature wbicb bad flot been de-
teriorated even by a lawyer's profes-
sional experience of mankind. With
ail these personal advantages, it is a
question nevertbeless wbetlîer bie was
tbe fittest adviser wbom Agnes could
bave chosen under the circurnstances.
Little Mus. Ferrari, wîth many do-
mestic merits, was an essentially coinî-
nîonplace woman. i'. Troy xvas the
iast peuson living who was likely to
attract lieu sympathies-be was the
exact opposite of a commonplace man.

'She looks very iii, poor thing.' In
these woîiis the lawyer opened the
business of the evening, referring to
Miu Ferrar'i as uncerenioniously as if
she had been out of the room.

' She bas suffeted a terrible shock,'
Agnes answered.

Mr. Troy turned to Mus. Ferrari,
and looked at bier again, with the in-
terest due to the victim of a shock.
Hie drummed absently witb bis fingers
on the table. At last bie spoke to bier.


