; e G _-
T ’ i el L o et : . . ]
= 5 T, e ' et e .';‘W ,_,}...-.-. s =T 2 ) . hﬂ'—!.b . ™~ i 5.
' P s S T o i R O ey ALY Pty T - |
: i ':E:l E FA-GE Fﬂm :-.: :‘:—.1-1;- - e ey T = r[‘-* ""“‘I-"'_-"-:‘H'l-'-éi"- :‘i: = Sy & _1." b Sl 1—.:5.- ey u‘# = '-!1:"" £ A L - = - -"-ﬁr' -
1 -y .I.\t-; - - _‘ - - '1,;_,. - R = ‘; - + =, - . = . "i:; -
e i : “You drive well, mm‘h’ﬁﬁ: 5 R 0 R :H _| the purpose of i
| s R A e Fde g : W‘f—lrﬂml e, which , o saked 1 g
k £ - | hard nerve. It is well Itis well. It : t of my 1 e Seai 1a IRGpCes -
e ? H is the one thing I bave aimed at, and discharged, I was (res once m u::i | The
p I might bave succeeded had mot my b tod. M. (51 A ave in the general ec - Hd
i ' ascendants weakened blood. . | strangely inte &c w% : ¢ondu L b : . 8 - i
- I told him that so far as I could see the little fat, bowing r whom I rejgtive, even withont a friend, as it Bevien. . ers
: he had no reason to complain of his had already Qﬂh:ﬂﬁ.ﬂ__.lﬂl'"hwlMﬂhﬂhﬁﬂnmﬂ--hlﬁmw _ ind
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7 servant. My dear sir, there is nothing sudden, and a sterling, honorable man,  the back of all these incongruous | says Mr. L. H. Walter, of Pearl Street,
—‘. 80 mm{; as -observation. Educa- sir. Well, we must all go some day."” incidents? In the . grockyille, Ont. "‘It was a sad disap- —~—
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With that be sank into silence ounce “Any assistance, Mr. Greatorex?" he deferentially, stepping aside to let 'ﬁp:ﬂme:-ntakm;n ﬂ gullie: Mrs. Walter-

for that mission, that I was, so to speak,
upoa the very edge of a mysterious dis-.

“Ah, indeed; it's wonderful how long
time tarries,” said my host cheerfully.
“Business good, Hood? I hope you are
not losing by the 2xperiment., I sup-
pose,” he said, turning to me again,

echeed, surveying me, with his mouth
open. “Any assistance? Well, I =up-
pose you can be of some assistance.”
And he chuckled heartily, as if invit-

more, nor, so far as I can recall, did was & new crealure and perfectly well:

- we exchange one sentence till we ar- |

rived in RRaymond.
We drew up in the main street, off a
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covery. Mr. Kesteven placed a chair
against the wall and, stepping upon it
with difficulty, raised his hand till it
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“that it Is a trying position to be in @  ¢4yched the topmost panel near the | Jarge and formless building, upon the | ing me to join in his joke. |
subordinate state. Every ome likes RIS inqow. There followed a slight creak, | door of which was emblazoned the I told him that I was leaving the dis- | “This has been a sad business, sir,” | that Psychine cures Consumption. But
independence.” and the panel slid back, disclosing :a | name of a solicitor and public notary. | & — trict that same day and would like to he ventured In his even tones. don’t wait for Consumption. Cure Etc,.},_r-
I assented conventionally, and Hood gari and vacant space in which I could | .And bhere, begging me to await him, | The old man’s body lay streiched upon | know in what way I might aid him, | I nodded, replying with some com- LaGrippe, your Cough, your FTiEI$;~
the old gentleman alighted and entered the carpet. seeing that it was improbable that 1 monplace. Jr:;;d = Eh;l;:;nfuf Pnevmoma o

waited very courteously until I bhad
made my answer before he took up his
to reply to his former master’s ques-
tion.

“] can't complain, sir,” he said.
“There's not much traffic in the Gwent,

dimly discern the separation of shelves.
My host had but dropped his fingers
into the recesses of this cupboard when
a faint noise caught his ears, and he
turned abruptly. I bad followed him
into the room, and the door stood

the house. It was mot very long after-
ward that he reappeared with a pleas-
ant little lawyer behind him, and I no-
ticed that he himse!f seemed very well
pleased. He talked as if a load was

off his mind: but, to tell the truth, I

face into the glow of the lamp, and I
saw if was struock with a deadly pal
lor. I lifted him upon the bed and
rang a peal of beills for the housekeep-
While she was coming, which was

| er,
not a matter of more than a minute,

should revisit the neighborhood,
“Then you do not intend to reside at
the castle?” he asked.
There was a certain tone of condem-
nation in his voice which, though I was
at a loss to account for, 1 could not

“Especially, sir, for poor Mr. Kes.
teven, who was, in & manner of speak-
ing, quite alone in the world."”

“Yes,” sald I, though the remark was
perhaps irrelevant. “So Mr. Greeu-
street, his lawyer, tells me.”
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sir, but I do a certain business.”™, open. But I turned now with him and

“Ah, I should have thuﬂght_it a wiser followed the direction of his gaze. The | felt that it was time I bhad some ex- | my glance ran around the bedroom. | but recognize, f Hood's glance met mine, as though (Pronounced Si-keen)
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“Well, well, : : " be wanting that yvou spoke of the | so abruptly it was only in the wis -! had escaped that way the falling t | you are ignoran . Greatorex?” said for a| gbroa 3. r. K F‘ 1CS
Kesteven's ARIWET a2 ‘hua eyes wander- ... ﬂﬂr.‘ Mrs.gu:!nin didn't know, | let him understand that I thought my | had long since swallowed him up. | be. And looking at my interrogating | mT::dn::i: Eﬁ}':ﬂiﬁ;ﬂnﬂg mine, | 'f_eﬂ.‘.nd‘l-:.ha]i.: :']dw E:k:ni? PpI:rﬂif" Lﬁ ‘E* S
ed toward the inn. “A pretty place, g3 1 thought that maybe it weuld | fidelity had earned its wages. | When I turned again to the body I no- | face he positively beamed. “Why, Y8, | o seemed almost as surprised as I| g gurtive smile crept into Hood's som- _ “Harris
is it not, Mr. Greatorex?’ And then g .o time if I was to ask you myself.” | “It is well to be armed at all points, | ticed that one of the hands was clutch- | it must be so,” he sald excitedly. “Mr. | .o = 0 5 ered his aston- | G s ab Secife i 2 i, : arris
with a glance of scrutiny at the land- He was a perfect model of servile my friend,” he had remarked compla- | ing a paper. This I gently withdrew, | Kesteven, sir, by a will under date of G s I'ltEIt minute and dropped his ' ';'ll tranger advanced in & leisurely .
lord, “You bave had an accident, ‘depurtment, displayed no sign of nerv- | cently. “I find a complete equipment ' and as I did so the housekeeper knock- | Aug. 16, has made you his sole beir.” gase. ¢ luhje . 3”' id | day; then cock- suits h
R o s A B 8 slight  0USuEss, but ouly the rigid good man- | !5 a solace against possible evils.” | &d at the door and called upen her mas- | It Was ROw my turn for amasement | Ty con gir It Is very kind of ing o ghes at the clouds, asked e my :

es, sir,” was the ; ners of the trained servant. Mr. Kes- “Bhat’s very true,” 1 said, “and 1 ter in an agitated voice. Nepspectiness o the Bows. ity him—Mr. Kesteven, I mean. I served gopinion of the weather. I gathesed p'I'ELCtiCl

accident, sir—nothing of consequence.
I fell against the bar yesterday,” and
he put a finger apologetically to his
clean shaved lip, which I now per-
celved to be somewhat swollen,

“A pasty fall, a nasty fall,” said Mr.

teven stepped down from the chair
and leisurely dusted his coat sleeves,
Then he looked up, amd the westering
sun struck full upon his face, which I
could mot but olLserve was more color-
less than usual.

am delighted if my small services this

| afternoon have, as it would seem, been

the happy occasion of suggesting to
‘you this comfortable reflection. But
now, if you will excuse me, Mr. Kes-
teven, I will put my thanks in your

| “Come in,” I said in Jow tones. “Your
. master is very ill. Where is the near-

| est doctor b i

| *“At Llanellan, sir,” said she tremu- |

" lously. .
“Send the man posthaste,” I ordered.

me agape, and then, after the first
moment of silence, 1 felt my ears slow-
ly growing warm, and I knew that I
was blushing red as a peony in my
confusion and astonishment.

The greedy little lawyer enjoved the
effects of his surprise.

him three years, and a better IIIIBI‘.EI.'_I

no man need want.”
“He paid you a similar compliment,”

said I, smiling. |
“He was always very goed to me,

sir.”

that he was a fisherman and that the
stream in the wvalle d excited Lis
bepes, He was tall man of
forty or more, somewhat stoutly buiit
and with a military gait. His Sece,
which was bare save for & long red-

Kesteven, shaking his head. "It 18wy, thank you, Hood,” he said | hands for a very agreeable hospitality | “Let him gallop all the way.”
lucky it was no worse.” He moved suareij. o ha::e changed my mind. | —and”— “Is he"— she asked, and stared at me | “But the natural heirs”"— I began, | He stood silent, as though for me t0 gjsh mustache, was puffy and swollen,

He was visibly disconcerted, as I had fearfuily. stammering, | enter, but as I did so he said respect-| put he had a pleasant gray-green eye
‘ and a genial and engaging manner.

away with a courteous nod of his head,
to which the innkeeper responded with
a salute, As he did so he turned and,
taking my arm, smiled back at Hood.
“Yon see the Gwent has its visitors
sometimes, Hood. Mr. Greatorex is
staying with me. So perbaps we may
turn the Woodman In time into a fash-

It was good of you, but I shall not need |
it

The two men eyed each other for an
instant, and then the servant's eyes
fell with civil politeness,

hoped he would be.
“You are not thinking of your inn?%”

' he demanded after a pause in which he |
| recovered. .

“My dear sir,” 1 replied, “I have been

“Thank you, sir. Sorry to trouble
you, sir,” he said and turned about on |
the threshold. But Mr. Kesteven stop- |

for a day and a night.”

thrust upon you, a complete stranger, |

i *“Yes, I fear so,” I answered.

| CHAPTER IV.

quels, to which I shall come

| HE events of that day, together
; I with the two surprising se
| presently, set me for the whole

“There are none,” said he promptly.

relatives.”
“The will"— I protested feebly.
“Was made three days ago. I, of
course, assumed that you were well

legacies to his housekeeper and the

“The late Mr. Kesteven had no near |

acquainted with its contents—a few

fully:

“I suppose we shall be losing ¥you,
sir? It's a great thing for Mr. Hes-l
teven to have had you with him in his
trouble.”

“Well,” said I, with a little laugh,
which I really could not restrain in my
excited condition, *“not just yvet, Hood.

His thin red hair was carefully brush-
ed over a rather bald head.

“\y landlord tells me there has been
a death up yonder,” sald be, noddicg
toward the castle. “A regular romance,
if I'm right in supposing you are Mr,
Greatorex?”’
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lonable resort of society.” ped him. | His face suffused with amusement. of a week upon the horns of doubt and tTTTTT
He laughed as if at his own small " «sq you are here, Hood,” he said, | “I don't think we are strangers to each | perplexity. I was embarrassed by so | Sérvants, and yourself the residuary I think. I'm afraid you'll have to put| 7 told him that I was. 1.
Sest, in which the innkeeper joined. preathing hard, as from his esertions, | other, Mr. Greatorex,” he observed ' strange a sequence of accidents. Some- | /e8atee. In order, however, net to ' up with my company for a little longer. |  “Ah, well, you're very lucky.” . TAB
and, pressing my arm, walked on. He «1 ghould be obliged if you would | quietly. “I dare say we understand | where behind and still aloof, but self | Faise your expectations too high, Mr. | You sce, Mr. Greenstreet informs me| T replied somewhat coldly that be *  AND
seemed a very kindly master, I yingiy close that panel for me. I am | one another better than appears. If, | confessed, as it were, by the conduct | Greatorex,” he proceeded, now more | that I am, quite unexpectedly, left heir | geemed to know more than I did my- " .
thought, and I had no doubt but that po¢ 5o young as I was, naturally, Mr. | however, it be any relief to your con- | and deportment of my unfortunate (¢0°lly and quite officially, "I may say  to the castle.” self. Y 62 inch
Hood bad been an excellent servant. I Gregtorex,” he explained, turning to | science, I assure rou that 1 am much  host, bung the shadows of a mystery | 'Rat there Is little beyond the castle | I Hood were as much astonished at | “Come, come,” said he, with a laugh. + Linen, re
remarked as much, to Which be 85 pe with a faint smile. | better for your company. But,” be'|to which I had no clew. It was plain | /tSeif—=a Dbare competence and no thjs statement as at his own good for- | “My dear sir, we are all gossips, and, ¥ Sale...cs
' ' that he bad a secret which he kept | ™OTe.” tune, he certainly did not show it. 1| after all, I was bound to talk of some- ¢ 324 inc
A

sented cordially.

“I have never come upon a man who
fell into my ways better and knew his
work more efliciently,” he said. “An

There was a perceptible pause for so |
ready a servant, I thought, as Hood |
moved from his place by the door to
obey the erder. I thought, too, that I

- added dryly, “I should be the last to

bold you if your duty claims you else-
where.”

We looked at each other for a mo- |

!T-Eﬂl' private and to which I should

have been admitted on the very eve of
his unhappy death. That death, so to

I waved my hand. “Good heavens!”
said 1. “But what right have I"—

“It is scarcely a question that re
quires an answer,” he replied dryly, “so

i closing the gate.

caught one glance of his extraordinary
eves, and then be bhad turned and was

“I'm sure I congratulste you, sir, if

thing besides the weather,” and Lis
way was so good bumored and withal so
frank that I could not but join in his
laugh, In the imsue I accepted his in-

v Ticking,
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admirable servant—altogether admira- p.ticed a sudden flash of amazement | : i1-1o | 52y, had robbed me of my opportunity,
ble.” pass in his eyes, but when he went by | :gn:;:;,ﬂ?gwmhiﬁau::; :ssﬂthint:;:ﬂﬁ 'and I could see no means to regain it. | long as Mr. Kesteven had the right. | you'll pardon the liberty. The castle , yitation to drink a little whisky in his v 14¢, Sale.,
Our walk had exhilarated me and, me they were merely deferential, and | taneously, I think, we burst forth into | My dim suspicion that he had come by | But, by the way, I may say—and it i | wants an owner, and I bope you'll be room, and being apparently a talkative -~ 3 Ladies’ 1
what Is more, had given me a huge | jmagined that I had been mistaken. laughter g d | bis end through violence was dissipat- living here, sir.” | fellow he was very soon in the full , ey > ooloted’ !ﬂ
appetite. The result was that I ate  <ipng now, my friend,” said Mr. Kes- |  .qomo aome T think I understand, | €3 Soon emough.. The doctor certified I told him I did not yet know and swing of soliloquy. I must confess ' o SUNBUCE,
’ ' ' | to heart disease, from which he told rode up the park, leaving him to ﬂ:| that he was an entertaining talker: 4 Sale.........|

heartily of lunch, which was delicately
served by the agreeable old housekeep-

teven genially, putting his band through |
mine when the panel had been closed, |

Mr. Greatorex,” said he, “and the un-
derstanding notches another score to

me that Mr. Kesteven bhad long suf-
. fered.

the locks.

He had seen a vast deal of life and in

I bad said mo less than the truth | many ecountries. He had apparently

been a soldier of fortune since be lelt

er. Mr, Kesteven also seemed 4p rally «sye will get into the open air. We can- | : o :
- : o . | ¥You in my stick. I admit that you bave = : :
E: ;I:}'E'fit;i :‘:_1;:1::& :n;a;i:n?: ﬁtﬂl; not ’:‘:: ““m:::ﬁ:“g;?fﬂfhmﬁﬁg: a right to something further. I freely me:l:nitt ﬂishtﬂrﬂ::miq?nhgﬁe::ﬂi;: :El:: h:,th:ﬁmﬁ:f; i.:d muﬂﬂqﬂu: the English army, for he spoke of serv- . e
ceal of brown Eh‘mﬁ:s in which he jest- tef‘?o ni?’? :ﬂde;ud jl;n:nmfutlr with CROfets I ORY T TREE (0 N a::d “A a?l:uck: a violent Temrtinn, even a resolution for me. The rumor of my , ice with the Peruvians, of brushes and PnestE- i
ingly invited me to join him. But I the promptness of & machine and with | "oy, oue ¥ time. Are we agreed?” | girong emotion—this would 'suffice to | inheritance was spread about the coun- escapades in sundry parts of South s o oo
was for the sour or perfumed claret, n5 more inflection than a good servant g UEar Wk, : astily, | determine the climax of the disease.” ' try, and I found myself suddenly ele- America and of multifarious adven- regular ,
which I found much to my palate. ghonid have. | oais-not: presn:yoa for tﬁ:ﬂ“"m':"ﬂ | A shock! The word lingered some- vated to new dignity in the eyes of the tures in several continents. It might Priestley’s
Whether It was the sherry or not, my  «aph [ feel it myself, Mr. Greatorex,” | I am no more inquisitive than any hon- | 0 5 my thoughts without particular neighborhood. And the first fruits of bave seemed odd that the lord of Ivon Grey Maret!
host's tongue plied very continuously 414 the old man it;aning somawhat:| 2 0 Wiae M0pes TARL be INIpE bﬁﬂr reason. The cries I had heard might this celebrity appeared in an unexpect- castle should be seated there in the $1.00, Sale..
during the meal, but 2lways in the jeavily upon my arm as we issued | snr.:n; service to a rrﬂd"mhtruut;‘te. og | Well enough have been drawn trom the ed visit from my young acquaintance, parlor of a shabby iom, hobnobbing Priestly's
most possessed and civil manner. He ¢, the chamber. | on ﬁm TEIY S, e Ieuu old man in his last pains, and yet 1 " Montgomery. His farm, it seemed, was over whisky and cigars with an utter Cloth b . ‘ht
spoke of his bouse, of his ancient de-  proog closed acd locked the door | SCNUY: “¥ou can be silent, and you | paq tne impression that such deaths | a mile or two from the castle, lying in stranger about whom he knew nothing g I‘ig {
scent (which was as ancient as the ,eronhim. [ proffer a question at the right time. | wore ygpally fnstant, if not painless. | | the next valley, and he rode over to a&nd cared less, but I myself was little 1sh, regular
castle) and finally of himself. The Kes:-  wrpe key, sir,” he sald respectfully I_ﬂlmk all the better of you. And for | qpoge ghrieks had been prolonged and | offer me his congratulations. It was better than a feliow stranger, and at Priestlv's |
tevens had been people of note in oth- 1 1aine e ot * | what you say of friendship, why, I am | rejterated. Mr. Greenstrect reecived me with cere-  nigin that he had not been so deep in all events I required no excuses for in grey, gree
er centuries, had hoarded gains and - g 5 ] G ‘ sincerely obliged to you, and I think | Ap4 here it was that I had my first mony. | liquor as he had appeared upon that myself, It has ever been my habit to = Ko
Oh, the key will do where it is,” re- : . ; . q ppe po ' brown, <,
fulfilled the pomp even of courts, had ;o4 \rr Kesteven, without looking | - on con render me an invaluable aid.” | syrprise. Tnder the stress of the pain- | & curious coincidence”—and here he  ovenino gt the Swan, for he was huge- give myself full license in my commune Sale
Rutteved briefly and very brightly and ll.:uun& “wWLeave it in the lock. Hood.” | .. L dave no warmer wish,” I answer- | ry) emotions of that time I had fur- | rummaged among his papers—"if you .o embarrassed during the interview with my fellows, and in the result I SR biyanins C :
in various characters across the stage As ;;'rg retraced our stepaj a]gug. the | Ed.' and I turned the horse’s head forth- gotten the leaf of paper which 1 Las | are anxious to get ril of the castle, I * onq more than once offered to reflect have usually found the custom produc- French Cri
of history. But now they were dwin- _ ..a " hich echoed dull to the | with upon the road to the Gwent. 3 taken from the dead fingers. But | dare say it can be managed. 0ddly ynon himself in somewhat deprecating tive of amusement and interest. We Regular 65¢,
dled to this one old feeble man. The . ..o }" .o 0. oq about other things We reached the castle in the twilight, | while I was revolving the circn::- | enough, only this morning I had & let- gapme parted on friendly terms, and I con- Harris' He
race bhad lost its pbysical vigor. From : B ! but it was not until after dinner that | gtances of the mystery the recoiiection | ter from a firm of solicitors in London, |  «pm not a bad fellow,” he was good gratulated myseif as I walked home and over che
contesting tournaments, fighting bat- | | Mr. Kesteven revgrted to the subject | o¢ it fAashed suddenly upon e, ;- | assuming it was for sale and inquiring enough to explain, “but I'm a devilish upon a very agreeable neighbor. R lar $1
tles and intriguing against courts it ; of our conversation. He was very | feeling in my pockets I discovered o | the terms. Let me see. Ah, here it fool. All the Montgomerys are. We've  When I reached the castle the night g
had come to philosophizing over life | bright during the meal and talked with | where it had remained since the o | is!” He handed me the letter, which had a lot to put up with. Our estate’s had fallen, unrelieved by stars. I rang Check Lus
between four walls, And then, falling ' more wit and philosophy than I had yet | ¢rance of the housekeeper, [t was directed from the offices of & firm pg better than a barnyard. We're a1 for a lamp and retired to my bedroom white,blue g
| seen in him., But when he had finisbhed | proad daylight, and the dJector 7 in Pardoe street, Lincoln’s Inn Fields. | pzck of idiots, that's what we are, lur. for a pocketbook which I had left in Regulﬂ.r 4.3c,
one of the drawers in an old burezu. Black and

silent for a time, he inspected his fin-
ger nails and suddenly and after a
space rose and pushed back his chair.

“l beg your pardon, Mr. Greatorex,”
be said, with a gesture of apology. *“I
had not noticed you have not finished.
Pray forgive my discourtesy.”

Of course I put myself at his dispos-
al, for, In truth, I had eaten and drunk
quite enough. PBEut, seeming not to
bear me, he looked upon the table, and
at last, raising his eyes to mine and
playing gently, but scarcely In a nerv-
ous fashion, with the forks before him,
be said very quietly:

“l bave bad the homor of your ac-
quaintance for some twenty hours, Mr.
Greatorex. It is little two men may
know of each other in so brief a time.

——

—

- minutes, Mr. Greatorex,” he said, “I

But I am wont to take quick cognmi-

zanee of people and content to risk a
mistake. You bave, if you will forgive
me saying so, an admirable habit of si-

|

-
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The panei slid back. !
but made no reference whatever to the |
matter upon which he bhad been en-
gaged when we were interruptad. At
the top of the stairway he took his arm |
from mine, '
“1f you will excuse me for a few

will join you in the dining room.”

He walked backward a few yards
toward the room which I had learned
was his bedroom, and as he did so the

| important news

he drew away from the table and said
more soberly:
“I have had important news today,

| Mr. Greatorex, or, rather, I have gath-

ered from several signs that there is
for myself. 1 had
thought that it would be unnecessary
to trouble you in regard to my affairs
until tomorrow, but it will be best to-
night, It is more wise to be prepared.
1f you will pardon me for a short time
I will return directly, and in the mean-:
time I dare say you can amuse your-
self with ome of those venerable
books,” concluding with a glance to-
ward the shelves which occupied the
aleoves of the dining room.

When he had gone I obeyed him me-
chanically, taking down several of the
musty volumes, though my mind at
that moment was very far from thelr
contents. Indeed, I could make no

Lianellan bad just gone feam b
house, I laid the paper upon iy be.-
room table and studied it covrelin:
It was of stiff parchment and
yellow with the dust and dirt of year
much worn in parts and iis mar:
gnawed as if by mice or rais, T..
characters were faded acd well iz,
illegible, but I made out, with =sou
difficulty, the faiat'and ancient letter
This was bow the decument ran:
“Turning this corner, it is necessury
to proceed upon the passage for tle
space of some thirty footsteps and »
the close thereof to pause amd survey
the walls. If ye will then dely deter
mine a height of five fect from the
footway thereupon will be disclosed a
small knobbe, the which revolving will
give aceess to a large cupboard within
ye wall. Observe carefully upon the
back of the cupboard and where the

o T

“Quick work,"” I commented.

The little solicitor assented. “It is a
beautiful neighborhood,” he replied,
rather proudiy, “and the cast]e is a
fine building. Very antique, remark-

ably antique."”
The adjectives were hardly chosen

to my taste, but [ could find no fault
with the sentimentr Yet it seemed

e s e —

strange that a purchaser should have

‘the experience was uncommon in the
property market. As I sat contemplat-
ing the letter Mr. Greenstreet inter-
posed.

“Well, sir,” said he, smiling, “am I
to entertain the offer?"’

“No,” I answered, though I couid
hardly have said why. it <

“You will live on the property?' in-
quired the lawyer,

“Yes,” I replied, adding, “for the

‘been so instant; I had understood that

i

=

Greatorex. And when there’s liguor
about— Well, you know what it is.”

- I didn’t quite follow out his mean-
ing, bat, on the whole, he struck me as
a very amiable fellow, honest accord-

ing to his lights, and bearing a certaln
distinction of person which, derived
from & long and gentle race, could not
wholly be concealed in the dull and
uneducated Individuality of its last
representative. He certainly knew a
great deal about horses, and as a re-
sult we grew very friendly ere he left.
When he did so, it was with a frank
bope, boyishly expressed, that I intend-
ed to live at the castle.

But it was not due to the arguments

" of Montgomery that I finally decided

I remembered to have placed it in the
left hand drawer in the secretarv. I
took the key from my pocket and
twisted it in the lock, but as it would
not turn I became impatient and shook
the handles. The lid fell open of it-
gelf. Clearly it had mot been locked.
And yet I could have testified in &
court of law that I had locked it in the
afternoon. Furthermore, my pocket-
book was not where I bhad left it, but
in a lower drawer, The oddness roused
my curiosity, and I went carefully
through the drawers only to find that
without a doubt they had been con-
ecientiously and scrupulously rum-
maged by some one. The thought was
not inviting. I sat down in a cheair to
consider. Later I went down to the
dining hall and made out my notes for
the day. A letter by the second post,
which arrived late in the evening, lay,

herds Plaids
Waist Suits,

lence.,” He paused, and, as if It bad lean figure of the deferential innkeeper | long pretense of interest in them and
been to justify his sentence, I held my ' rose out of the gloom as if to meet | shortly afterward pushed open the “_’ﬂkﬂ“ pannells adjoin t:' 'tut::' “th: present.” still very full across the valley I saun- to my band on the table. The eitua- ; |
tongue. “A recluse like myself—that him. I myself went down into the | casement and looked out on the park. | ¥ Will perceive a spring, But, In truth, I was In no state of tered out through the park and wan- tion demanded a patient temper and : P bl
is bow you would style me” he re- courtyard, and then found my way  The dusk bad settled on the forest at | Pushing a doorway "“'t'!'ﬂm" ch::ﬁ mind to determine upon any particular dered down the road toward the some thought. It threatened to discov- upi
sumed, “must have some occupation into the large oaken dining room. last. All lay very still. giving entry to an Ii; mnﬂﬂ_' course with definition, so involved were ' oodman, When I reached the inn I er a grave climax. 8o far my refiec- ., in hereby giv
for his thoughts. I have explained that  When he entered, some fow minutes | Suddenly a sound rose on the si- | A fight of stairway my emotions in the face of the extraor- Roticed in the twikight the figure of a tions led me. Why had my bureaw Corporation d
I am no student, It follows that I later, I was astounded by the change | lence, indefinite, but perturbing. For Here the parchment h"ﬂ mtnndmln dinary news I had heard. It was an stranger leaning against the stone been rifed? What did this robber intﬁ! at a
have some other hobby—shall we say?” in his face, Naturally pale, it was now | a second I kept my post, with my | Brossly .:uﬂ: Ih"nd' “I o T- that | amazing stroke of good luck which by coping before the doorway smoking & want? And yet again the problem feil Cowmneil to be
head hanging from the window, uncer. | the assau b g i a signature of a dvzen letters convert- Cigar. At this moment Hood emerged upon me, something darkling, but ur- Walter ¥. O'H
the gent, importunate—had sany one vieited of the sald Ta

A ghost of a smile glittered on his
face, and then his bead turned sharply
toward a window which overlooked

of a peculiar and ghastly pallor, which
gave his head almost the Ippﬂll'l.ﬂﬂi
of a skull. Laying a finger on my arwm,

tain as to the direction of the cry. Ther
I grew aware that it came from within

ed a comparatively lmpecunious and

Mr. Kesteven through that open win-
dow in the article of his death? The

of Music I“l’"‘l
the Town ol 1

the courtyard. There was the sound he spoke quite sharply. the house, and, hurriedly withdrawing
of footsteps upon the rough cobble. | “Mr, Greatorex,” sald he, “you can| myself, I stood up still within the confluence of these questions embor- MONDAY,
“I am about to disclose to you, Mr. do me a particular favor if you will." | room and listened. Again it rose, sowe rassed me, and I opened my lotter ab- ’
Greatorex, the secret of my seclusion.” T listened, murmuring my willingness. ' what shrill and ghastly, echolng from sently, ' AD., 1006,
I rose with him, strangely Influenced “Can you drive me to Raymond at|the floor above. Now, the dining room, It was from Greenstreot and Invited forenoon or
by this solemn scene. Was It really once? I will have the horses put In as I have expluined, was upon the my consideration of the offer mude by the Douncil «
solemn, or was It the mere whim of the dﬁlﬂ'lrt." mnﬂ lw' and Mr. Kﬂm'. m'. tors, M'mpr_. Ijr-].-,' lﬁuh"
old age, the pompous revelation of se-  “Most certainly,” I answered, staring as well as my room und most of the price for the castle, 1 following ronl
nlle eccentricity? I followed him down and at a loss for more words, llving chambers, was above it on the paper and scribbled lh“f“":ﬂ
the stone passage to the eastern wing “I owe you many thanks,” he sald, | nopthern wing of the castle, 1 ran and stamping the envel- Goa """“l""'
of the castle. Fifty paces farther gpd, slipping away with that nolseless quickly therefore through the doorway | It was merely _ BAY - iT':.:I-n '::
brought us to the entrance to the keep, tottering galt of bis, he disappeared | and bounded up the stone ; ' :h:?ﬂ;-w
but a dozen yards from this Mr. Kes= into the courtyard. three steps at a time, F t‘ the Diahway ' |
teven paused and, turning the key in | It Was not fifteen minutes ere we | the corridor I made v tween the sel
& heavy oaken door, entered a room of | Were upon the road. I drove the mare | hogt's room without i cessions of 1
considerable size, which, as you will A &t a rapid pace, being conscious of my | ynder the guidance of and the
see, looked forth npous the back part of companion's I‘Hﬂﬂllﬂl.lnd for a mm.m line between
the park from the second floor. Like |time he spoke no word save to direct | A single lamp concession of
all the chambers in that ancient build- | me at the crossroads, but lay back om | the room and nn--ﬂ“‘dﬂ
ing, it was paneled with oak. | his seat with his arms folded, his hat | with a silver :un lﬁii
_ m“ it said Townshi]
==!~m ’ rt ol "the S



