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forthcoming trial would probably be
a mere matter of form, seeing that
the Inter evidence aoquitted him, the
magistrate readily accepled bail for
& suall amount, and, to Edith’s as
tonishment, the person who guaran-
teed it was Mre. Alder. He came for-
ward in the most friendly way to
stand mecurity for his rival, and
would not ¢ven hear of Edith thank-
bhim when Arthur was released
through his generosity.

‘I konew he was not guilty said
this benefactor to Edith, "and I told
Gebb it was & shame keeping an in-
nocent mah in prison.'

‘How can we ever thank you? said
Edith, tearfully.

Thers is no need to thank me,
Miss Wedderburn. Of course [ should
like you to marry me, but as Ferris
proves to be the lucky man I can
only make the best of my misfor-
tune.’

In her own heart Edith could not
understand the kindness of Mr Alder,
for up to the present she had always
thought him hard-kearted and sﬂ_l_ish.
Perhaps the succession to the Kirk-
stone eatates had wrought this change,
for previous to the death of bis cousin
the barrister had been in deep water,
as Basson frankly told Gebb.

“It's an ill-wind that blows nobody
any good,’ said the Bohemian lawyer,
‘and the wretch who killed that old
woman put a power of money into
Alder's pocket. He isn't the man to
live oo nothing, #nd has rather ex-
pensive tastes; so, it he hadn’t come
in for that properry, he’'d have been
in Queer street.  1r's truth I'm telling
vou,” Ta which latter 1cmark Gebb
Quite assented, a= Aider had rather
the worn look of 3 man who lived
hard, and made the mmost of his life.

“It’s m pity Miss Wedderburn doesn't
marry bim,” he observed. She might
keep him in order. He's a ship that
needs an anchor in my opinioco.

“Well, well, Mr Gebb, Ferris is the
better man of the two.’

‘But not the richer. Mr Alder has
offered two hundred pounds reward
for the capture of Miss Gilmar's as-
saesin.’

*And you intend to earn it, I sup-

' said Basson, =miling.

“If I ¢can, but at present 1 see Oo
chaoce of finding the criminal. Upon
my word,” cried Gebb, in disgust.
sagninst my better judgment I'm be-
ginning to believe that Dean is guilty
after afl”

I den't think so; but if that is your
jdes, why don’t you find Dean and 1ax
bim with the crime? Am interview
with him would put the matter be-
»ond all doubt.

‘] don’t know here to look for him,’
said Gebb. grumbling. ‘I think I shalt
look up Parge about the martrer. 1f
anrone kpnows where Dean is 1o be
found. Parge is the man. Yes, I'll see
Parge.”

*You may see Parge.’ said Basson in
& tone of contempt. ‘but it's doubtful
it vou'll ¢ver see Dean. He has van-
ished so completely that T should not
be at all surprized to learn that he is
dead. If he was alive and in hiding.
surely the police would have found
him ont before now.

The police only perform miracles in
novels,’ replied Gebb dryly, and went
aff 10 see Parge.

The fat ex-detective received him
almost as wrathfnlly as he had done
an the occasion of the previcus visit.
Gebb had been s¢ bueily employed
searching for Miss Gilmar's azsassin
that he had foolishly omitted to pax
Mr Parge the attention which that
gentleman considered his due: there-
tore he was ted by his chief in
anything but a friendly way.

‘And T don't want to hear any more
excuses,” said Parge. scowling: ‘too
much time is lost in telling uneces-
rary lies. Let me know how wmach
firther yoa have got on with the
case.”

1:lad to excape further blame. the
detective related all he had discovered
in relation to Ferris and Miss Wedder-
hurn. Parge listened attentively, and
was gracious ewough to signify his
approval of Gebb's conduct.

*You hare not done hadiv he =aid
with a nod. *Although rour diseover-
ire have been dite more to good luck
than 1o your own intelligence. 1If the
zirl had not confessed about her wisit,
and her giving of the necklace 1o
Ferris. vou would still be in doubt
abont his innocepce.”

*No. T wonldn't.” protested Gehb.
‘Refore Mizsx Wedderbum spoke T was
auite sure that Ferris was gniltless,
Alder’s eviddence prmved that he was
at the lecture at the time the ¢rime
was committed.®

Tt didn’t prore how Ferrin hecame
poscenned of the necklace. however.”
snapped Parge. ‘Ruot [ don’t see that

you are much further on tham before.
Have you examined that doorkeeper
ns to Mizs Wedderburn’s pre=ence in
the lecture ball on the night and at
the hour of the murder?

*E hare mot had time, Simon. YTo-
morrow morning 1 am going down to
see him.”

*At Grangebury, [ suppoee’ aaid
Parge. ‘Will youn find the man there™

*Yea, the doorkeeper is also the care.
taker of the hall”

“Then =t the same time you had
better cnll on Mrs Presk. I suppose
the goodz of Miss Gilmar have been
mored by Alder as her heir.’

‘Yes. The body was exhumed and
has been identified. and now Alder has
taken possesaion of the estates. Prain
is attending to all legal matters eon-
cerning the will, and, by Alder's direc-
tion, he dismantlied the Yellow Bon-
doir. I don’t see what 1 shall gain by
seeing Mrs Presk.’

“You ean find out if she has dis-
covered anvthing touching oo the first
or second murder.’

*I don't quite anderstand.”

‘Hah!" cried Parge. anprily. “Can’t
s understand that a woman wonld
nat be left in possession of a dead
woman's goods. without satisfying ber
curiosity in some way. [l bet you.
Absalom, that Mrs Presk has ssarched
in a1l Miss Gilmar's boxes, and ciothea,
and papers, to findd out what she enn
abont her. XNow it is just possible
that Mrs Presk may have come across
that confession yom talk about’

‘Do you think it exists? asked Gebb
with some scepticism.

“‘Yes. 1 do: that hint in the snony-
mone letter written to Rasson shows
that Mise Gilmar had it in her mind
to do justice to the man she wronged.®

‘But yon declared that Tan was
ruilty.! said Gebb, recalling hia firet
conversation.

‘SBo T did: it seemed so at_the time”
rajoined Parge promptly. But T have
aYered my mind: especially since vou
told me about that letter written by
Miss Gilmar to Basson. Either she
or Laura Kirkstone killed the man. 1
Jon’t know which. oneither do yon: sn.
for the gratification of our mutual
curinsity and the elearance of Dean.
¥ou had better find that confession.”

“Well. Rimon, if thai confession i=
anywhere, it is hidden at KRirkstone
Hail.*

‘It might be! replied Parge, can-
tiously. ‘On the other hand. Mis= Gil-
war might hase written it after she
flel from the Hall, and have carried it
atout with her from place to place.
If Mre Presk has found it. she is just
the kind of womap. from your de-
scription. to make monexr over it. by
refusing to give it up until she gets
her owa terms.  Call on Mrs Presk,
Absalom. and find out the truth.’

‘I'lt do s0!* said Gebb. making a
mental note of this ~but what about
Dean?”

“Well. I believe that Dean is guiliv
of murdering Miss Gilmar,” said Parge.
‘even if he is innocent of the first
crime. He committed the second in
order 1o pueish the woman who un-
justiy condemned him. 1 am sure he
had every canse to wish her ill. She
treated him most vindictivelx.”

‘It is no uvse our discussing that
maiter.” said Gebb. tartly. "1 believe
—on arguments 1 furnished you with
before—that Dean is innocent. Youn
thiak he is guilty; time and discovery
may prove which of us is right. The
question pow js, where i5 he to be
found?

‘I ean’t say. Absalom. He escap:d
fronr prigon in 1593, and we hunted for
him high and low, but withoul success.
He vanpished as completely as 1though
the earth had swallowed him wp. 1
thought myself he might have gone
to Kirkstone Hall te kill Miss Gilmar:
and | searched the neighbaurhood. but
be was nowhere to be found. From
that day to this mot a word has been
heard of him.’

"1 suppose there is no use hanting
for him.”

*Tt is waste of time to my mind." re-
torted Parge. crossiv. ‘You see what
Mrs Presk is doing. Question her:
qiestions the servant who——RBy the
way. what is the servantl's name?

i 'M_ali]da Crape; but she knows noth-
ing,’

It's as well to ask her, however.”
warned Pacge. “The people who secm
to know least usually know maost.
Now po away. Absalom., and don’t be
%0 long in looking me up again. I'm
anxious to get to tbe botiom of this
CASe,

“You can’t be more anxious than 1
am,” replied Gebb. discon<olately.

"AY all events. E am more hopeful,
rejoined Parge, aod  dismissed his
pupil. who went away with the convic-
tion that the old man was worn-out—

that he was past work—and that no
aid or useful adrice could be expecied
from him. Rut (ebb still had sufi-
cient reverence for his ekier not to
hint at these things Besides Parge
might hve turned the tables on him
bad he been 100 frank.

The pext day he went down 1o
Grupgebury, and called at the Town
Hall to interciew the earetaker. He
proved to be a smart ex-soldier, with
an oberrvant exe and a good memory,
which giftz he made use of on the pre-
sent occasion Tor the benefit of Gebb,
and also of his own pocket,

‘1 remnember the lady quite well!®
he maid, after some thought. *The
young gentleman called himeelt Mr
Ferria, and told me be was going in.
but that a lady, by name Miss Wedder-
burn. would come afterwards; and he
asked me 10 bring her up 10 where he
was sitling in the front seats. She
came in about half-past nine o'clock,
but refused 10 let me take her up to
the front. as she did pot wish to dis-
turb the lecturer. She sat down near
1he door. and when the lecture ended
the young gentleman joined her, and
thex went out together.' .

‘Were they in the hall before ten
oelock? asked Gebb.

"Yes. sir. Before ten and after ten,
I saw them both.’

This unprejudiced 1estimony put the
matter bevond all doubt. So Gebb
gave the man a florin. and went away
quite convineed that Ferris apd Edith
were innocent. He next called upon
Mrs Presk, and had an interview with
that lads. and with her se:vanl. \What
the landlady told him may be gath-
ered from a conversation later in the
day which Giebb had with Edith.

it was in the afternoon when Miss
Wedderlwern saw him. She was sit-
ting with Arthur in the drawing-room
of Mrs Barrington at Bloomsbury. and

~¥ were anxiously discussi the
case of Miss G lmar’'z death when Gebb
was announced. Neither Edith nor
her lover was particnlarly glad to see
the detective. as tiheir associations
with him had been anything but plea-

sant. However, Gebb took black
looks and ahort answers 43 % poriioa
of the illa incid 1 to his professi

and conversed with the pair in his
most amiable and persussive fashion.

‘f have been down to Grangebury
to-day,' he maid, sddressing Edith,
‘and I saw Mra Preak, the landlady of
your lste ecousin. Frome her 1 ob-
tained a railway ticket: and it is &
piece of evidence of such imporiance
that I have come to you and Mr Ferris
about jt."

‘A railway ticket!" repeated Bdith,
loking puzzied. ‘From what siation?

‘The ticket." said Gebh producing
it from his pocket-book, ‘iz dated the
2ith July, and is = return portion
from London to Norminster!”

‘It iz not mioe then," eried Miss Wed-
derburn. ‘1 did not take a returm
ticket.

“But ¥ou came u
from Norminster, did you not?

‘Certainly; to see Ellen. Buot 1
bought = single ticket, second class'

*Second elass’ maid the detective,
looking at the ticket, ‘that is a third
class Teturn. Are you sure it ism't
ryours?

“Quite sure,” said Edith, decisively.
“Why should I deceive you about it¥

“Why, indred!” said Gebh, iromnically,
with a hint at her former deception.
*Is it yours. Mr Ferris?

Arthur shook his head. ‘No. I 1
travetled at all it would be third class,
I admit. But I did not go to Normin-
ster in the month of July.

"l thought s50” maid Gebb. with an
air of relief. ‘Then as this ticket be.
longs to neirher of yon. some third per-
#on must have travelled from Normin-
ster to Grangebury on the 23th July,
And I believe that person’ added
Giebb emphatically, ‘to be the mur
derer of Aliss Gilmar”

‘Do what grounds? cried Edith and
Arthur together.

‘Because Mrs Presk found this ticket
in the Yellow Boudoir., It must have
been dropped there by the assassin®

{To be Continnved.)
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