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Onre stout worcwcli with hls ehiset wnd the
coffin aens piried aepa il

"1did not know 1! she burst out,
clinching both her slim bands as they
hnng at ber sides. 1 never deeamed he
wis dying! Dow saould [ odeeon sof
He had been il and adling—he lewl Lad
snch attucks Lefore, md 1 wished a New
York doctor of vepatation to see bim
instead  of  some—somse mere conatry
iguoramus.”  Here she »unk iute one
of the bamboo chaivs that were seat-
fered about the piazzi, and looked at
Gerald with o mixtme of  fmpoeri-
owsness and  mnlice. D have  ouly
this to tell yor, Gerald Ravelow,” she
continued: “'you uny Le as iuch in
love with Erenda Bond as yon please.
but if my husband has left yvon an ex-
eenior of his estate—un:d 1 dare sy that
he has—then [ shall deviond that o full
settlewent of it shall be male as spesd-
ily as possible, giving we the share to
which 1 am entitled, for [ wish to leave
this conutry and cscapo from all further
insolente nt the hands of this arrogant

sister,  Yes, | wish to po buck to Eung-
lund"—-
“With  Archibald?”  asked Gerald,

making the two sharp words cut her nn-
finished sentence liko the swift stroke of
u kife,

Bhe started terribly. and then stared
nt hinn “How do you know?. \What do
you kuow?" she bezen tostammer.

He gave a brief, cold lanyh H
oy wogreat deal wore iznorant than 1

[ﬂhuuh‘z like to Lo, Lo answered.,  Awd
then, feeling that to stuy and tulk with
her like this migut be to place within
Shur power sony hint of @ certain secre:
it was buth his duty and his desire jeal-
‘susly to guurd {ov  the present, he
“slightly lifted Lishaf, murinured Good
evening,” and passed ut a rapid pace
down the pinzza steps.
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“To-morrow will La time enough for
action,” lie thought, as he hurried across
the twilight Iit lavwas. A dread which he
could not disiniss, however, assailed hiw
with rezard to Brenda. Was it safe lor
lier to pass another niznt at Shadyshore,
with the hatred of Natulie vigilant and
asserted.  But soonr Gerald smiled ot bis
own fears. Whatever evil this widow
of Louis Bond might already have
done it was sure that she would pat no
future obstacle Lztween herself and the
possessionl of a nolle fortune.  Policy
would be the potout motive to keep her
from a1l iminedinte mischief.

For the Grst time in his life Gers'd
felt Loset by asense of “'norves He
would alimest wather hove lost a hand
than violate his oath to the dead, Lut
this outh had of late entered his memory
with an altogethernovel series of thriils,

By il o'clock that evening he found
himself in o wost pertarbed condition.
His own howe, so closely wiljoining the
lurger estate of the Buunds’, had bheon
eft iu chavge of an old conple whar hix
sudden appearaace had greatly surprised
After doing what they coald for his en-
tertaininent  these two onstodians had
retired to bed at Gerald's urgent behest,
The evening owiside wis fabl of soft
breezes and scintillant starlight—sun-
wer darless, with just the least-antum-
nal touch to it. To reach the Shadly-
shore vault would reguire a wallk ol not
wore than ten or{iftesn minutes, Gerald
had seeaved tho ey, baviog loaz azo
placed it i o certain drawer,

ch b
had new but to opun Tov the parpose of
Iaying his hands on what thoy it

Bed supplicd bimsell it twa or
three candles and a box of mntehes, All

[is Beart bemt ogqueerly as
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wus ready.
lre began bis little
and by durk clus of loualy ol
The ghastly character of hisu 1
wits Dot its ouly drawbnek,  {ie seemed
tosce, nzain and agaein, belove e reached
the vault forms dart out upon hinn with
vetoing gestures, aveusative eyes.  And
how could he explein Lis trespassing
presence in case any such arrest should
occur?

But, in reality, be gained the vanlt
quite unobserved. Lt was built of sohd
granite in the side of a slight hill. He
listened for o moment, and then descend-
ed the small flight of steps leading in-
ward toa large wmeaital door. Then he
inserted Dbis Ley in the lock. It fitted
perfectly, and quite socn afterwurd he
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oad passed within ths iatorior of the
vault, leaving tho metnl desr behind
him just enovgh ajar to admib o cortain
quantity of alr, yet wot enouszh so nsto
ettract tho notice of suy pos by

He now stood in pitehy dw
beavy smell asof frosa ent flow
cuce oppressed him.  Eo Lad ceased to
feel trepidation; maznificent

his old
cowrage and coolness bad come back to
him. Slowly he struck a wmatch and

lighted one of his tapers. As the flame
stiggled from intense dimness into com- -
purative brightness the solemn, stone
wrought chamber became clearly visi-
ble. It contained but three coifing, each
l:id in a separate niche. Oove was that
of Lounis Boud’s mother, one that of his
father and one was his own. The last
lay heaped over with wreaths and
crosses. All the niches were large, and
in & manner took from: the nsual grimn.
ness of such receptacles by being uu-
cramped and commmodions of aspect.

Gerald hiad brought a small sconce for
his candle, and now set both on the edge
of the empty niche, just above the casket
of his friend. He walisd some time in
awed silencs,  To open the coffin wasan |
act from which he shrank most relue-
tantly. And yet his sucred oath com-
pelled him to perform this wet.  There
was only the usual lock to be pried
asuuder, and for this puwrposs he nad
browght with him a capablo instrument.
Presently he Lonished his repalsion.
“How ein there be the least desecration,™
he thought, »when Lam only tollowing
ot Louss' own earuest wishes?  Desides
the vow he ouece exacted frou e there
is it uew stimmulus i Drenda’s accoont of
thut Lidden paper.”

And yot to spanil three wmortal hours

0 He began already

in this disinal vanlt!
to fuel tlet his nerve powdr, strong and
trustworthy as it was, could seareely en-
dore so drastic au ordexl. S8 he must
mele the effoit. Looliug at his watch
he disgoverad that only fiftesa minutes
of the allotted time had already passed.
Anil yvet they had seeined far more than
an hour.

one stout wrench with his chisel and
the coflia was priedapart. Hesoon looked
apon the calm, waxen face of Louis
How like, and yet how completely soul-
less and irvesponsivel  What lope of any
vitul resurrectional sign could pwssibly

e draw from this pallor and apathy.

[He leaned closer above the still feat-
ares, familisr und yet utterly changed.
He forgot the concealed paper of which
Brenda bad told him, while he parted
from the dead man's breast and chin the
thick masses of flowers which lay there.
But he remembered, and with a piercing
force of recollection, what he had bound
himself of old to use every mental effort
iu desiving and yewrning after.

Some of the flowers fell over upon the
stone flooring of the vault—loose camel-
lins and white roses, with perhaps a few
glossy lewves of either. He meant to
stoop and piek theiwn up, when suddenly
a strange and horrible thing cceurred.
The light went ont, and it seemed to him
that as it did so w sharp raetullic sound
rang through the dead. abrapt darkness.

And then something struck him, with
u light, yet distivet, contact, full on the
breast. Mo [ifted his hand and cuughta
stiff square of glazed puper.

“The hidden letter!” flashed through
his bLrain *'He has given it to me him-

-




