THE NEW ZEALAND GRAPHIC.

99

different opinion, and altbough they would prefer ebtaining
more conclusive evidence before proceeding to extreme
messures, yat at the same time they desm i necessary to
closely waich the actions of the gentleman I hava mentioned,
of course, unknown to himself. The ofticers expect that
the cloe already obtained will eventoally lead to the dis-
eovery of the person wlose hand committed the dastardly
nct.  As | have stated, I am almost positive, nay, I feel
ahsolutely certain that the police have mistaken their man,
ancl will be compelled to look in another direction. I would
almost s soon aus my own son as the gentleman whom
the detectives think it their duty to '*shadow,” as they term
it; yet thers are ona or two aAwkward facts brought to light
which may be misconstrued by prejudiced or malicions
persons, and may lead to unpleasant eon:fliesﬁonn. Youn
will, I feel sure, pardon me, Mr Dixon, if for the present
I withhold the gentleman's name. 1 can assnre fou every
effort is being mede to solve the mystery, and I have in-
structed the polies to offer £190 reward for the apprebension
and conviction of the person or persons implicated. I may
mention that the circomstances coonected with the finding
of the revolver are at present known only to the police
sathorities and ruyself, as the lake was drmigxed in the early
morning, and so far the knowledge haa not heen disclosed to
anyone else.’

* Forgive me, Squire,’ returned Mr Dixon,’ I quite agree
with the steps yon are taking and thank yoo very much for
your interest in the matter, You may double the rum
offered, for while the unl’.imel{ fate of my son has shocked
and pained me almoat beyond expression, yet for his sake,
and for the eake of my family, I shall leave no stone un-
turoed till the murderer bas been ron to earth. You recog-
pize the necessity of this, do yon not?

* Certainly,” replied the Squire,’ *and I, for one, trmat

that your efforts may prove successful.’

CHAPTER XIL

ABOUT a week after the viait of Mr and Mrs Dixon to
Squire Oakfield, a benevolent-looking, eldecly gontleman in
apectacles, dressed in a snit of breadeloth, md wearing an
immaculate white collar, with tie to match, might have E)ocn
observed slowly wending his way along the Camberwell
Road, London, his eyes bent upon the ground, and his
brows knit as if some problem had presented itself to his

nuind which be found considerable dificulty io solving. In
his right hand he carried & neat black leather , apd his
appearsuce geunerally, seemed to indicate that he was a

minster of the Gospel. There was nothing remarkably
striking about the gentleinan, and nigeteen out of every
twenty of the people who passed him on the road never
turned to bestow on him & second glance. As he approached
the more frequented streets, however, a close observer
might have d a slight eh in his d . Tre,
he walked along &t nearly the aams pace, and his right hand
xtill keps its hold of the little black bag, but his eyes were
no longer bent upon the ground before him ; instead, they
laoked out from behind bisspectacleswitha very keenglanee;
in fact, nothing seemed to escape their penetrating gaze.
Unce, a8 the clergyman stepped aside to avoid collision with
a spruce-looking gentlenian, who was hurrying in the nr-
ite direction, the bag I have mientioned was acc'uienml({y
nocked agaiost & lamp-post, end emitted a ringing sound,
sach as would be c¢ansed by two metallic substances, like
iron and steet when bronght into sharp contact with each
other. At the sound the benevolent-looking old clergyman
lauced from the hag to the man who had passed in such
Easte, and amiled as if the counection between the man and
the contents of the bag had aroused some pleasurable re-
miniecence. *Have a care, my young friens,' soliloquised
the clergyman. *“Be very mm{uf now, of we shall renew
onr acquaintance before long, so I warmn {ou,’ muttering
which he hailed & passing hansom, and taking his seat in
the vchicle, directed the cabman to drive to Faddington
Kailway Station. Upon arriving at the atation the eler,
man alighted, and after paying t%m eabby his fare p ed
to make his way to the kiong office. He did not procare
& ticket, however, but after a swift glance at the faces of
those gathered round the ticket box, he continued oz his
way down the platform.
'[’he elde:ly gentleman's maovements seemed to have some
tion for Poli L, 21, who wae on duty in the
vicinity, for no sooner did he catch sight of the clergyman
than he immediately made it his daty to saunter io the
same direction, and brushing paat him near the bock-stall,
eaid, in & voice which indicated that his remarks were in-
tended solely to catch the ear of the gentleman be was ad-
dressing, ' 11.15, South train. Alone.’ The elergyman half-
turned, gave the constable a slight look of recognition, and
beat hia?el.d to imply that he had heard the remark and
understood ita meaning, and &t once became apparently ab-
sorbed in the contents of a book which be hac{)lifted from
the book-stall.” The book must have been an interesting
one, for the gentleman mree]{ raised his eyes whilst perna-
ing it, save when he turned & leaf. Presently, bowever, he
closed the book, just At the moment whea a tall, dark,
geatlemanly-locking man came hurrying along the platform
¢losely followed by a hotel-porter, the latter carrying in his
hande, & Gladetone bag an. & gentleman's travelling rug.
Ag the two the book stall the clergyman noticed that
the bag which the porter was carrying was marked with a
monogram, *G.0." in gilt letters, and aa the dark gentle-
nan reached the door of an empty first-class smoking
carriage, the clergyman saw him turn to the porter ve.
marking an he did so, * yoo are guite sure the rest of the

lugiage is all right ¥
*Yes, sir,” responded the man. *I lsbelled them for
Fiachley, and put them on the luggage van myself.’
*Thanks,’” replied the gentleman, and handing the man
wome silver for Ein trouble, the porter toached his hat mnd
went off. The clergywan also left the platform for s brief
apace of time sud made his way to the ticket office, and
hnv:ns procared a * lirst class single ticket for Finchley,' re-
:frne to the compartment occupied by the dark gentle-
an.

..The Iatter, in the meanwhile, had divested hiniself of bis
allk_hn&, for which he had substituted a tweed one, acd now
Bat in & corner of the car with & pile of papers and books on
the cushions at his side. Iu & few momenta tLhe starting-
!’e” rang, porters rashed along the platform calling out,

All aboard | Tuke your seats plemsa? the clerpyman
tepped into the compartment occupied by the dark pas-
a:oger, the guard blew his whistle, and the engine with it«
liviog freight rnshed on its journey. For some miles the
twn gentlemen did nothing but read their papers, till at
Iast the younger man, feeling an inclinetion ):ver & cigar,

drew oat his cigar case, which be politely handad across to
hix fellow. passenger, with the reqnest that he ' wouald oblige
him by taking & cigar.” The elderly gentleman, whilsc
thanking him for his courtesy, assuroed ﬁm that * being [
martyr to dyspepsia, his medical adviser had ordered him
to discontinoe amoking. After this slight break they both
lapsed into silence ugain, and became absorbed in the con-
tenta of their respective papern. Hml the dark tleman
been aware of the true name and cecupation of ﬁl!enelderly
passenger, it is qoestionable whether he would have been so
unconcerned abont him, for the psendo clergyman was none
other than that mstute ntleman, Mr Jeremiah Flint, ex-
sergeant in Her Majoaty's Police Force. and at the present
time a ber of the d ive staff of Scotland Yard,

Loundon.

An the train stop at u little roadside utation for the
purpose of putting off a few passengers, Mr Flint, in a mild
tens of voice, addressed his companion. *1 your pardon,
sir, but ean you inform me what time this train shonld ar-
rive at Finchleg

¢I believe £.30 p.m. is the time, nccording to Bradshaw,’
reaponded the other.

*Oh, thank yon, thank you,” effusively from Mr Flint.
‘I do hope I shall not be over carried. 1 mentioned to the
guard to be sore to let me know when we arrived at Finch-
ley. I trust be won's furget to do so."

‘*Yon may make your mind easy on that score,’ replied
the dark gentleman, ‘ ms { get ont at Finchley myself."

‘Do you really? Then %'ll not worry myself any more
about the matter. Hy-the-bye, I notice that the papers are
still pretty fuil of the Oakfield marder which occarred
there the other day. What s shocking atfair that was to Le
sure, bat, pardon me, perhaps yon were acquainted with
the nnhappy man who met such a terrible fata.’

The gentleman thos ap ed to removed his cigar from
between his lips as he replied, * Yes, I Lad s alight acquaint-
ance with the poor fellow, bat as the snbject is a rather
suinfnl one {0 me, yon muat excase me if [ prefer not to

iscose it,” with which remark he resumed his cigar, at the
smea time bestowiog a searching look on his questioner.

The latter’s face, however, wore such a benige aspect, and
appearsd to express se much regret lest he had, uninten-
tionalty, wounded she feelings of his companion, that the
geutleman felt that he had been rather curt in his answer
to the old e¢lergyman, =0 to make some amends he addressed
M Flint again.  * You seem interested in this case, sir ¥

* Yes, yes,' raplied that gentleruan, with svme emotion.
“It was a sudden cail for the young fellow ’ (and to do the
ex-sergeant jostice, we must add that he was not incapable
of appreciating the moral underlying the remark he had juat
uttered) *and,” he continged, © I have heard it stated that a
few hourn before he met his death he had gnarrelled with
anuther gentleman, and had been foreibly expelled from the
Grange, ha being at that time in a state of intoxication ;
and it was also scated that the gentleman with whom the
deceased had been quarrelling had been heard to threaten
he would horsawhip him.'

‘1 am bappy to be in a position to contradict part, at any
rate, of your statement, and since we have approached the
subject, and it is evident, from your remarks, that roia-
chievoua reports are in cirenlation, 1 think it is time some
steps were taken to refute these assertions ; so allow nie to
inform you that this statement ahout threatening to horse-
whip the gentleman, and the other about his being forcibly
expelled frum the Grange, are entirely withont foundation,
and must have originated in the brain of some evil-minded
or thoughtless individual with & morbid tendency to ex-
aggeraion,’

‘Indeed " replied Mr Fiint. *I am extremely glad to
hear it. I was afraid that if the reports were to be relied
npon, the consequences, se far as the young gentieman who
quarreiled with the decessed was cuncerned, might have
been of & serious nature, as I believe he was the first person
to discover the body of the mordered man ; and as it ap-
pears that no ooe else saw the deceased, so far ms is At
present known, after he left the ball-room till he was found
dead, why, yoo know, the police, and the public too for that
matter, might have put an ugly construction on the circum-
etantial evidence at their disposal, But if, a# you say, the
report about the quarrel, £tc,, is gotrue, then, of conree, no
suapicion conld attach to the other gentleman, whose name,
I 1 miscake not, ia (Vphert.'

Mr Flint noticed that his companion started, and his
features grew & trifle paler than before. Then be turned
angrily towards the deteetive, and selecting & eard from his
card-case, he handed it acroes to him, remarking as he did
20, * Perhaps you will be good enough to refer your friends
who ma{ be desirous of obtaining relicble information to
the gentleman named on that card, with wy compliments.’

Mr Flint took the card, and on inspecting it read that the
name and address printed om it were

GFERALD OLPHERTIT,
Temple Chambers, Brightstone,
and
Haverstock Vitlia, Finchicy,

Extending his hand, be eaid with eome show of feeling,
‘ Pardon an old man's garrulity, Mr Olphert, T am afraid
my remarks have given you pain.’

* Oh, it's all right,’ sald Gerald, * bot if I may be allowed
to offer. advice to one older than myself, I would say, den't
be too ready to credit all yuu may hear till you have heard
the other mide of the question. But here we are at another
station,’ and as the train alowed up Uerald atepped vut oo
to the platform, the guard intimaring thac the passengers
were allowed balf an bour for refreshrents.

When the atarting bell rang Gerald found that he would
have other compeany for the remainder of the journey, aa
several fresh passengers had joined tle train, and by the
time he had taken hia seat again the compartment which ha
oaccupied wan fairly well tilled, so that he mad Mr Flint wera
unable to contioue their comversation, much to Gerald's
relief, 'When the train eventually stopped at Finchley,
Gersld jum, into a cab, and waa driven to his aunt's
residence, Haverstock Villa, while the reverend.looking
gentleman took a circuit, and at last brought himself up at
the local police quarters.

CHAPTER XIII
"3V E seek to mount the still ascending stalr
‘To greatnems, glory, and the crowns they benr;
* We mount tg fnn Renrl-alckenud In despair.’
LiWVEk.
Tk day following the arrival of Detective Flint, at Finch-
ley & rumonr waws in circulation that the rising and popular

-

young lawyer, Gerald Olphert, had been arrested oo &
warmant zigned by the local magistrate, charged on suapicion
with tha murder of Mr Frances Dixon. The news came to
many like & thnndan:l.l% The moat intimate frienda of tha
suspected mmn were horriied and indigoant, sod ew-
phatically vowed that ’ the thing was im ible ; abaurd.’

‘What " said Gerald’s friend, Staniey Grahame, " Gerald
Ulphert & murderer? It'sa m base falsehood ! He woulda't
hurt a worm that crossed his path, much less take the life
of a fellow creature. Besides, [ have been in his company
seversl times since the body of Mr Dixun was found, and
whenever he has revarted to the unfortunate ececurrence iv
bas always been accon:panied with expressions of regret at
the notimely end of the murdered gentlewan,’ and Stanley
burried off to the police-station to aedt an interview wili\
his friend, and learn the true state of affairs.

ierald was, as we have previonaly stated, what is teried
' popular,’ snd lmonft hin legal acquaintances aond his
friends at the Girange ha was always spoken of as &' capital
follow," but like many others who enioyed that title, he
was not withoat a circle of envioos acqumintances, who were
always to traverse his actions And assign some
nlterio? motives to every genercos deed, and who, when
the{ heard the news of his arrest shook sheir heads know-
ingly as much an to say, * Ah ! I knew be wasn't such a
model as his bosom friends insinuated : but 1 didm'v think
he was quite so bad as this; although it certainly iz a curious
coincidence that he should have been the only cne near the
apot when the shot waa fired by which poer Dixon met his
fate,' and such like remarks of a similar neture indicative
of their own astuteness, and very poasibly—though they
might not allew this—of their own evil-niindedness, if [ may
be allowed to coin & word.

There was one, however, who heard the news as if she
bad been listening to ber own desth warrant. Constance
Oakbeld was sitting in ber favourite nook in & retired part
of the {imange gardens, little dreaming of the evil spells
which were being woven in her destiny. [t was & lovely
afternoon in Jupe, The bright aun shone in & cloudless
aky, the birds sang gaily as they Hew from tree to tree, and
the soft, drowsy hom of the bees, the fragrant perfume of
the Howers, and the guiet beanty of the stene around her
made har feel that life was, indeed, worth living. From
whera she sat she was enabled to obtain & magnilicent view
of the surrounding country. Rtretehing away in the dis-
tance the river ran winding in and out like a ribben of
silver, passing, in its passage to the mighty ocean, through
fertile valleys and well-timbered parks, by country village
and county tows, gathering volume as it ran from all its
tiny tributaries ; while here and there, half-sheltered by
the surrounding trees, soms little church modestly rearad
ite spire to heaven. U'nder the influence of such a ascene B«
this 1t was listle wonder that the thoughts of Coastance
‘lightly tursed to love,” and as she drew from her pocket a
letter, and perused its contents for the twentieth time that
day, a bappy smiile came into her eyes and wreathed itself
around her almost-perfect mouth, and with sll the ardour
of an affectionate, sensitive nature she exclaimed, * What
have I done to deserve such happinesa? (lod graot I may
prove myself worthy of your love, (ierald, dear.’ The con-
tents of her letter ran somewhat s follows : —

‘My Dakrvine CoxgTance, T hope ta have the pleasure of sceiuﬁ
rum- dear face again on Thurdday next. All being well, I inten
eaving 'addington an Wadnesday, but as {t will be lnte before
the tenin arrives at Fiochley, E shall not be able ta call at the
Grange till the following evening, ro niust possess my saul in

ticnee till that date, 1 need scarcely tell you, my darling, bow

long to sce you again. You have not repented the promise you
gave me, Conrtance I It seenis almast too good ta be true, and is
worth all the Lord Chancetlorshipa in the world.)”

Constance refolded the letter, and put it carefully back
inte her ket again, aod then, softly humming to herseld
the refrain of an old ballad,

* A thing divine, for nothing naturnl [ ever suw s¢ neble.’ .

she rose from her seat and wended her way back throupgh
the garden. Very pretty she looked as she stooped to pluck
a bod from A rose bush growiog near, and had (rerald
Olphert been by her side he would have proclaimed her * the
fairest flower that ever grew." Nhe was dressed in a white
summer egatnme, relieved by light blue bows, aod tle rich
coiis of her Lenoie brown hair were bhalf-hidden by a roguish-
looking gipajy hat, which was coquestiehly tilted to the bnek
uf ber shapely head. Asshe came to a bend in the gravel
walk she saw her sister LLaura coming towarde her, frantic-
ally waving something above her head, As Constance ap-
Eru&ched. her rister provokingly doubled the object up in

er hands, and placing them behind her back, said laugh-
ingiy, ' ** Upen your mouth, and shut your eyes, and gueas
what lie has seat you.” Now, Conatance, a furfeit, mind, if
you fail to guess right the lirst time.’

* A letter,” said Constance.

*Wrong !' returned her sister. * Forfeit that sweet little
rosebud yun wear in your breast, and try again.’

* Now, Laum,’ pleaded the othez, * please do not
me to anything desperate, for you know what a
virago L am when roused,”

tWell, since you give it up,” said Laura, *look I" and she
brought her hands to the front again and handed Constance
an envelope containing a telegram. * This has justarrived,
continued Laura, " and I thought it might contain welcome
pnews of ——. Now don't_blusl, Conzie, fur you know haw
well it becomes you,” and she cunsiderately turned avide,
and becarne, spparently, deeply absorbed in the Howers at
ner feet. She Esd scarcely time to gather more than three
or four, when an exclamation of pain a&nd astonikhment
caused her to turn quickly round, just in lime to observe
her sister, with one hand preased to her brow, and the other
nervonsly clutching the telegram, while her face was paler
than the lilies in the grrden, and a wild, hunted ook was
in her bonnie blue eyes. Laura saw all this at a glaace,
sod sprang forward to cateh her, bat before she could reach
ber side Conntance fell in & swoon to the ground, lLaura
was contiderably alarmed, but her pressnce of mind did nut
forsake her. Hurriedly unfastening the neck of her siater's
dress, she hantened to one of the vrnaniental fountains that
was furtunately oear at hand, and ¢uickly tilling one of the
drinking cups sprinkled the water over the neck and fave uf
Constence, who was moaning pitecusly all the time. 1In
apite of her efforts, however, Constance’s eyes reinained
closed, and her moane became so painfnl te listen to that
Laura decided to rum tn the (rraoge for other asaiatance,
first of all taking the precauting to locssn the telegram from
the hand of Counstance and put it in her own pocket ; then
geatty, but quickiy, lifting the form of her sister vut of 1he
rays of the burnine ang, she rao with all porsible apeed 1o

rovoke
readful



