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trvitation bad passed, my principal wonld be rather valieved
than otherwisa st having besn spared the tronble. I de-
scended to the strong room, and when I retarned to the
clerks’ offioe, I found thav dorlog my briel abeenca,
Mr Cothbert Chadwell had wmrrived, and wap already

1 d with Mr 8 I therefore wrote ont & receipy
for the will, and entered My SBummers’ zoom with the doca-
ment in my hand,

I peresived at 1hnea that the Interview betwesn Mr
Bummers and his late client's beir had not been of a
particularly cordial description. M¢ S8ommers’ annoyance
was manifented by bhla punctilious politeness, while Me
ol Cothbert Chadweil looked snlky wnd ill at emss. My
“y rincipal d relisved when I wpp d, and held out hia
Emd or tha will, with an impatient gestors,

* With yoar :;lml.ulon. Mr Chadwell, I will open the
envelope,” said Mr Bummers, gravely. *I have no donbt
that you wre sole executor, ay you say, but I caunob tross
m mamo‘rl.'

r Chadwell, by = sarly grunt, signifed a grad ng
asant to this precantion, and 1 bad leisurs to olwecve him
while Mr Summers was glancing st the wili, He waa a
bald-headed, corpulent, middle-aged man, with cosrse,
bloated face, & hang-dog look, an?n very nhifty expression
about the eyes. He waa svideotly ill at sase, and when he
?;ﬁpened to meet my gazs he sppeared coverod with con-

on,

* Here is the will," said Mc Bummers, replacing the doen.
ment in its envelor]n. and handing it across the table to Mz

Chadwell. ‘1 will ask you to sign this recetpt, which my
clerk has prepared.’
The a took jon of the will with evident

eagerness, and stowed it quickly away in his pockes. He
then affixed his signatore to the receipt with a vary shaky
band, and rase to take his departore.

* Good day, Mr Chadwell,” snid Mr Sommers, offering bis
band ; ‘I hape you will live many years to enjoy yoor in-
beritance, .

* All right,’ said the other, shortly, as he put on his hab
and wade for the door, *It I can ever put s job in vour
way, Mr Suammers, I’i bear yon in mind.

“Thank you. At my time of lils, however, I do not ax-
pect new clienta,” said Mr Soummers, with qniet irony.

Mr Chadwell shambled ont of the room in rather a
shame-faced way, and harred from the boilding. Me
Bumwmers glanced up at him through the wire blind as he
passed the window in the strest oateide,

¢ Not a prepossessing person, ebh, Millicant? maid Mr
Bommers, with a smile,

‘ Bola execntor, too I' I remarked, answering the thooght
which waas evidently in his mind.

! Hia father trosted him, apparently,’ said Mr Summem,
lhmgg’i]ng his should: * Besid he p ically takes
everything himself.’ N

‘ Did he mention who hin lawyer is * [ inquired, aa I
tarned to leave the room.

* He does not employ a lawyer,’ answered Mr Su n,

*WHAT DO YOU SUPPOSE HE MEANS BY THISP
INQUIRED MR SUMMERS, HANDIKG ME AN OPEN LETTER

REMINISCENCES o
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foldiog mp the paper to return iv to him, whea my oys
alighted wpon a briel parsgrapb sootaining an obiln

motice of 1he late Mr (gh‘ld-nll. of Thaxzford. Iv stated,
smong other details, that he had died of = paralytia stroke
on the 18tb instant rr:viuu.

Now Mr Chadwell bad ealied o us on the 16th, two

“days eaclior ; and sa he bad then lnformad ns that bis father

bhad died the day before, it followed thas the date of the
death was the 15th. The discrepancy was apparently doe
to & printer's error in the paper ; atill, when I reecslled to
mind Mr Cathbers Uhadwell's gecnlhr manper on the
oocasion of his visit to the office, began to have a vague
saapicion that thersa might be something wrong, sod I,
thereforn showed Mr Bammere the newspaper paragraph.

“OUh 1 It is s mistake, of conree,’ aaid Mr Bummers, when

ted ont she dats of death. * What does it matter
whether the poor fellow died on the 15th or on the 18:bh ¥

* Ounly that if he didn's die till tha 18:h, Cathbert Chad-
'woll was not entitled to have the wil),' [ Teplied,

* Why ¥ said Mr Scmmers, aharply.

* Becanse his father was alive’

¢ Pooh ! It is all .’ said Mr 8 Retting np
from hie chair with a tropbled expression, * I—I must admis
that I thoughb the son's manner was odd,’ be sdded, afrer &
paost.  * Anyhow, we may na well set doubs at veat ; send s
wire to the newspaper people drawing atbention $o the mis-
take and seo what they say.”

Accordingly, nfter some deliberation, I drew ont and
despatched the following message to the Editor of the Thex-
Jord Gazelte :

* Re Matthew Chadwell deceased. —Your issne 23rd givem
date death 18th, fs now this an error? Reply paid—im-
portant—eontidential.’

Althongh T was beginning to feal almoab exeitad at the
discovery I had made, I cannot say that I entertained aDy
merions suspicion, and I quite expected that the reply to my
telegram wonld be of & reassnring natnre.  But to my sur-
prise, and o Mr B 2’ i ion, the which
arrived in dus conre was s follows : -

;:?“' eorrech date. Informant doetor—have seen certifi-
[

M;good Rracions, llllllleahnh. this in moat grave l;cixchinﬁed
ol 3 tha tal . that
Cu t-h‘b:r:i ?..a";'.'-’lﬁ bn‘ne. ﬁ&b L1 gig o;:joe:: hn:e

been in getting hold of the will in his father's lifetime ¥*

* Parhape he persnaded his father to destroy it,’ I said.

*He was nary legates, snd—h'm 1—'lis trne thers
were some annaities and one or two big leguaies,” said Mr
Bummers, thoaghtfally.

‘ He was an only child, wasn’t he ” I inguired, ¢If »o,
arery,hhing would ¢ome to him in the evens of an intes- .

“We musta’s jump hastily ab conclosions, Millicans,’ said
Mr Sammere, evidently greatly distarbed ; * thes t must
be cleared up. If shers in anything wroog, I shall feet in a

i)

smiling. * He sald when he came in this morning that he
iders us useleas and wastefal. He is going to prova the
will himaell at the local registry at Northampton.”

1 goessed from thia that Mr Chadwell had put Mr
Bommers” back op by his manner of annonucing his inten-
tions, which accounted for the coolness 1 had remarked.
I muat say that in this instance I did not consider that the
business had bean deprived of a valaable cliant.

With this reflection I dismisved the matter from my wicd
and 1 do not sappase that either Mr Bummers or I would
ever have given abother thooght to Mr Chadwell and his
affaire or heard arything wore sbout him, but for one of
#ired to keep up his connection ; and he pos.  those singular accidenta which are imen digrified with
sessed ample private mesns. The circum- the neme of coincidences.

& bined i ired his 1 Thers was & Chancery #uit golng on In the office at the
energy to much an extent that he hardly took the tronble to  time, in conneéction with which a series of advertisements
eonceal from clieate his indiference to {;. - ofessional ocen-  had been inserted by order of the Court in varions London
patione, and the resalv was that the business had bacome 8od provinelal newspapers. Abont & week after Mr Chad-
stagnant and moribond. If he would only bave taken a wnllk!_vinn, one of my fellow-clerks handed me s Northamp-

oung and energetic partner be conld have ined it all, t paper, saying that he could not find the advertise-
for ha was lly muoch eat. 1 and vesp d; but hg mentin that issne, and asking me to sew whether he had
always said that be preferred that hia practics should dis overlooked it. 1 made an vnsnccessiul search. and was
with bim, the trath being that be was growing too old sad
indolent to tolerate any incovation,

Nevertheless, with the imconsistency of maakind in
general, he was nlways a litle annoyed when a client de-
seried bim ; sud those ware sthe only occasions when I ever
saw him out of temper. Hs was & moat amiabls old gentie-
man, with snow- white hair, artstooratic features, and & fine
presence, in apite of hisseventy-five years ; his intellect was
perfectly clear, and when he those to oxers himself, ha
proved that he was niill & capable man of business,

One morning he arrived at the office rather late, and on
my presenting myseif in his room to reosive instroctivny
about the day’s correapondence, he said, irritably—

* Haa Mr Cathbert Chadwall called yeou ¥

*No, sir."

* What do you suppose he means by thia?" Inqoired My
Bummers, handing me an open letter,

‘While he tm—neg. with transparent pretenss at indifference
to his ather correspondanse, I rend as follows : —

Thexford Park,
Northamptonshire.
] to Infy of the death of thar, I
bell:::";qllirn w{mhlch ]’o:: n’c;?: execug:r. s inoyu:?ry p‘a‘ﬁs&mlﬂn.
Iam coming up tn {own to-morrow mornlng. and If you will kindly
have the wﬁl looked out for me, [shall be obliged, aa | propose to

e It away.
Yours traly,
OuTHBERT P. CEADWELL.

' Lunpposs you have the will, ir,’ I remarked, peroslving
ths canes of my principal’s izritation.

* Yea, [ beliave it in in the strong room ; It muat be ten

ears ago since the testator made it, and I have never seen
Eim since, At one time he nsed to be a good olient, said
Mr Somwmers, with a sigh,
g0 ta somebody eles,’

*He says that he wishes to take the will away,’ I ob-
servad, with diffidenca.

 Well, he i welcome to 1t,’ vald Mr Sammem, sharply ;
* his fathac was & decent fellow, though a meif-made man.
Began life ax & shoemaker, I bave heard, Bot [ have only
seen the son once, and [ waw't favourably impressed. I
henr he s & skinflint.'
hl' Not moch good as cllente, that sort, sir,’ I said, to sooths

o,

*No. Btill, it won)d have besn more decant ta — .
Howaver, I don’s want his bosiness. Fetch up the will,
Millioent, and maks out a receipt.’ i

Loculd see thas Mr Bammers was annoyed st not hetng
ssked to prove the will and to wind ophis late client's
estate, though 1 knew very well that when bis momentary

AN ABOBTIVE PLOT.

CURIOQUS episode happened whils I was act-
Ing as managing clerk to Mr Summers, wha
used to enrry on b in Bouthamwp
street, Bloomabary. Hewasanold-fashioned
solicitor who, In bis palmy daye, bad enjoyed
Y verr fine practics, but his health had begnn
to fall for soma years before I went to him ;
he had no eon or snccessor for whom he de-

*L supposa tha son intends to .

P ¥ responsible. 1 don’t know what to do
exacily, but I will'think i over, and we wiil talk sbout 3v
So-morrow.”

Ib was then Mr Sommsn’ usual honr for loaving, nod he
wenb home fo & state of eonsidarable agitation. For m
part I bagan to think it guite possible that Cathbers Chad.
waell meditated some frand, and [ had the cavioait to Jook
np the drafc of his fathers will Amsnming that Cothbert
Chadwall was 5mpin and pulone, the b of
the legacies an lnnu‘itiu seemad to offer quite sofficient
intentive %o him to suppress it, or av lemst to indace him to
endeavonr to get 16 1evoked. He had certainly not meted

ightforwardly jn obtaining p fon of the will by
menans of & snbterfuge, and 1his niade me donbt the honeaty
of his intentions.

The next li-.{ Mr Sommers srrived ab the office sarlier
than nsual, looking pale snd determined, sod after Rlane-
ing through the lesters, he took out his watch and said to
me -

* Millicent, I bave decided to go down to Thexford, and I
think yon bad better accompany me, as yon were present
when Mr Chadwell called the other day. = Yo musb start

1n haif an how-*

WE HIRED 4 FLY AT THX INN, AND DEOGVE TO THE PARK, WHICH WX REACHED AT TWO O'CLOCK IN ‘TRE
AFTERNOON.



