ve them time to concert a connected
of action, and to devise means for pro-
tec Elsle. For to Warren Relf that was
problem in the case—how
to hush the whole matter up, without ex-
Elsie's wounded heart to daws and
ithout making her the matter of
suspicion, or the subject of
and censorious chatter, At
or be said that Miss
to drown herself in
at Whitestrand poplar,
inger had ventured to

now the one great
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CHAPTER XV.—Tug PLAN EXTENDS
Irseuy. Winifred, saying
unknown, wi
slipped away, 1
the proverb says,
with her, one dar
other communication we've since re-
ed is a telegram from London—sent to
Hugh Massinger—askin
mysterious, romaatic school-
forward her iuggage and be
address given.
““A telegram
Relf cried in blank surprise.
8 ' Misa Challoner’s in London, then? That's
i remarkable. — A telegramto Massinger|
' mg you to send her luggage on to Lon:

after g you | Loa-
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What F!sie hecaelf would, say to itall, or
think of doilng in th
stances, Warren Relf
know., As yet, he was only veryi
ly informed as to the real state of
in all its minor details, Bat he knew this
much—that he must screen Elsie at all
hazirds from the slanderous tongues of five
o'clock tea-tables, and that the story must
as quiet as possible, safoguarded by
his mother, end his aister.
93 ho took the nexu train back to Lowe-
to consult at leisure on these new
of Hugh Massinger's guilt with his
omestic counsellors,
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CHAPTER XVI.—FroM ISroRMaTION RE-
CELYED.

At Whitestrand itaelt, that same after-
noon, Hugh Massinger sat in his own little
at the village ion,
as he had always been since that ter-
ht when **Elsie was drowned," as he
lieved without doubt or question ;
and in the bar across the passage, a ccuple
of new-comers, rough waterside characters,
were talking loudly in the eeafaring tongue
about some matter of their own over a
of beer and a pipe of tobacco. Hugh tried
in vain for many minutes to interest him-
sell in tte concluding verses of his Death
Alaric—anythiog for an escape from th
gnawiog remorse—but his Hippocrene was
dry, his Pegasus refused to budge a feather:
be could find no rhymes and grind out no
gentiments ; stillangry with himself] at last
for his own unproductiveness, he leant back
in his chair with profound annoyance and
litsened listlessly to the strange disjointed
echoes of gossip that came to
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To Hugh Maassinger, sitting
own room, these strange scra
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breathed—each took a long pull at the pew-
ter mug, and then the last spea
“You'd o
mured musiogly, *‘for I #'
any man on
do with as man
“ That's so )
emphat
the Trini

the wa

listen "
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The years write their record on human
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inner circles of growth which noeye cansee.
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it stands to| For nany years the manufacturers of Dr,
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pint | wick or Aldeb
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ments through the half-open door from the

was that Miss Challoner was missing
ps even that Miss
Why should i
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local newspapers? Why
anywhere ? Why
y even hint in the Lowesto/t Times or | was drowaed. He
the Ipsevich Chronicie thata young lacy of
oconsiderable personal attractions,
countably missing from a family of a
known Suffolk laudowner?

e Row lived. But he read
Challoner had drowned | the Jetter with utter bewilderment. Then
t all be so unaccount- | the whole truth dawned piecemeal upon his
od mind as he read it over and over

It was all a lie—a hideous, hateful
er believed that Klsie
ad forged the letter to
e truth, and, incredible
ht-forward, honest
s, he had managed
from London by

ter of the Cheyn adjoining taproom, To his immense sur-

the talk was not now of topsails or of
converasation seemed to have
taken a literary turn ; he caught more than
once through a haze of words the unexpect-
Charles Dickens,
of ita occurrence in such com-
prick up his ears.
strained his hearing to catch the context.
“ Yes,” the voice drawled out in & low

herself. :
y hashed up in the | ggtonish spinnakers :
should no report

I L]
should no- slowl

ugh Massin od name o©

The oddity

Winifred to cover th pany made him
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was a young lady a-missin’ over ‘ere at | yields, in due tims, to theirskill. This fam-
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tn't wy I come up ’ere o' course to
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Hugh Massinger’s heart
O heavens ! “hat thiogs
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gave a terrible
should have
d found | ment is not to expect too much.
follows immoderate hopes, as things
ed msza of impossibilities | hardest to the ground that have been nearest
had he enmeshed himself for ever by that|the sky.
of the forged letter.
wretch had found Elsie's body—the body
that he loved with all his soul—and he could
neither claim it himself nor look upon it,

bound.
come to this
Klsie’s body !

In what a tangl
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bury it nor show the faintest interest in it,
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without involving his case still farther in Georgetown,Out.
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He | endless complications, and rousing

London accent, tinged with the peculiar

after his return
had hastily tele-
at Whitestrand

Already on the very
to Lowestoft, Warren
phed to Hugh
at he waa de

D, in Klsie'sname, and tohave
Elsie's belongings forwarded direct to the
club porter's, asif at her own requeat, by

taiced in the Broads, and | Miss Meysey., Warren Relf stood

some other perso Wapping dia

Our Muwlual

+ ¢ [ read that there book,
Friend, I think ’e callait. A

Massinger o' mine, 'e sald to me right out at the

aghasl

timns, ** Bill,” says’e ‘‘that there Dickens

would be unable to carry out his lon
ement to take him rouund in the
2le to London. But as time went | cunning, He had ®
no news came from M
Roll's suspicions deepened
It was clear that Elsie, too, was lingering
ce from suspense and un-
t make up her mind

-stand- | with horror at this unexpected revelation of

4 k , " CHAF
Masainger's utter baseness andextraordinary ave took a leaf oub o' your book,” says ‘e ;

tt 'g've been a-takin’ of you off : 'e’ve show-
ed you up in print, 'e 'ave, under the halias
»gue Rider'ood,” says e ; “an’ you'd
oughter read it, if it was for nothin’ on
earth but for the sake o' the likeness '—
“Js that so?” says I, mever thinkin' 'e
meant it, as the sayin’ is.

ing en
uspected the man of
heartlessness and levity ; he had never sus-
ted him of anything like so profound a
ity for serious crime—for forgery and
theft and concealment of evidence.

rs trembled as he held and ex-
amined the two documents. At all hazards,
g state of doubt | he must show them to Miss Challoner. It
was right she should herself xnow for exact-
oint fears, and to | ly wha' manner of man she had thrown her-
self away., He hesitated a moment, then
1dly : ** These

on, and
Warren

in her convalescen
oertainty. She couldn’
to write either to Hug
she couldn't bear the lon
ch silenc?
last, to set to rest their
make sure what was resa
done and thought at Whitestrand, Warren | he said
Relf determined to run over quietly for an}important to me, as cast
afternoon’s inquiry, and to hear with his
ple were talkin
the hour in the little vi
t thers, however. At Almund- | gho

“ It is,” says e ;
ot to look into it"—Welll
e book, an’' Iread it right
through on ‘is recommendation : leastways,
my missus she read it out loud to me:
she've 'ad a eddication, my missus 'av : an’
pack o' rot, that's wot I calls it.
There atn't no kind o' sense init, to my
thinkin’.”

«The cap don't fit you, then, says you,”
the other voice retorted with a gurgle of
tobacco, *‘’E ain’t drawn you 80 As a man
could recognise you."
ize me | Waell, recognisin’ ain't
in it, d'ye seo, Wot 'tsay is just alot o
rubbish. This 'ere Rogue Rider'ood, acord-
in’ to the atory, ’e'd used to row about Lime-
'‘onse Reach, a searchin’ for bodies.”

¢ A-gearchin’ for bodies 1" the second man
repeated with an incredulous whiff.
wot the dooce did 'e want to go an’ do that

od Wboh her got a 'old o't

ly being said and
rs are very
ight on the

ntance of

whole matter,
Massioger's, and I'm deeply interested in
oung lady. It's hig
be traced and looked after.
t surprise, he ran|gome reason to suspect where
eysey. The

own ears how
the topic of

He never go
ham Station, to his
suddenly againat Mr.
Squire recoguised h
oung man who had
the sandhills, and began to talk
at once about all that had since hap-
But Relf was even
more astonished when he found that the|
subject which lay upper
sey’s mind E’mh 'tilii:l was
er's mysterious disappear
dau hrt:r Winifred's recent engage
The painter was still
g to hava mastered the
icaltruth that evenwith
always a self-centred

" the Squire said, after a few

y desirable she
I have
she is at
I want to ask a favour of you
ance a8 the|pnow. Will you lend me these documents,
for three days only, and will you kindly
y ab present the fact of
your having scen me or spoken to me here
this morning 1" To gain tims at least was
ys something.

The Squire was somewhat taken aback at
ficst by this unexpected
ren Relf looked ®s0 honest and true as he
asked it, that, after a few words of hesita-
tion and explanation, the Squire, convinced
of his friendly intentions, acceded to both
his propositions at once.
his mind as a possible solution that the
painter had been pestering Elsie with too
attentions, and

\ yville M
im at a gl
taken them in his yawl
to him

present, ‘‘ Recogn

mention to nobod
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most in Mr. Mey- ' Wy,
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adays, viewed as a body, says I, argumenta-

ment to
Massinger.

some years too youn
yrofound anthropolo
the best of us, man

missus reads that

It flashed across| gur ma

s Well, yes, pressing at Elsle, with
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e waited breathless for the next sentence.
The second speak

« And it don't fit?" he suggested, inquir-
ingl
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'ead about it. Make a
indeed ! Wy, it's all mbbish, that’s wot it
is, It's my opinion that that there Dickens
much overrated person.”

assinger rose slowly, like ome
stunned, walked across the room
dream, to the door, closed it noise
he could contain himself no longer, and

litetime,
tory still open. C. W.
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essly, for

then, burying bis face silen

tive-like. A man as knowed anything about
the riverside wouldn’t never 'a gone writin’
such rubbish as that, an' in & printed book,

f conversation had been in-
“You haven't
our friend Massinger
'm surprised 2t that.

commonplaces o
terchanged
heard, then, from
lately, haven'’
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paid by
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