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you a litthe. 1 have alrady told you
that the poor felluw's dead; 1 can show
you hiy grave, if yon like™

“That grmve wherdin rests s certain
wuknawn tramp, wha died in this house,
sl burut in Dick’s bed,” retorted
Mre Pricks coully,  “You we [ know all
the ~tory—ang 1 abso know the reason
why Dhick ketps out of the way.”

“You're charmindy frank,” said St--
plen, “ubiid you think you koo a great
dent. Daoesp't it oconr 1o you that you
will fiml it ruthier hard to wake peaple
t the evidence of my poor hro-
h—the vendict giver by & coro-
jury—ihe very grave itself in which
wre dll to be cotroveried by the
story put together by a goskip:
ing waman? . Excuse my lnutu v, hut
that's what it amounts to, You have
sen my brother Dick, you tell me; why
haw he altowed Limwelf to be  declared
10 e dead—uhy  does he keep  in hid.

P

“He has a veason,” said Mrs, Pride.
“You know what that reaseon js;  yon
kiow that I is aceused of sterling m
Iarge s of nooey, and that his sop-
peranl doath has covered that up.”

“Four thousand pounds  is certainly
ruther u large stn,” said Stephen nvedi-
tatively., .

“Two thowsand i3 the amount he
alates,” «xelpinwed Mrs, DPride, .
©oNamraly, he would pot it at the
Towest fignen,” wid Steplen, 0 am, of
coursp, assuming for one gbsured moment
that what you say is true; that my bro-
ther has, in same fashion or  wother,
civated death, and pot another to take
hix place.  Such things have heen dons,
X aulwrit ; but § rather think you have been
inpsed wpon, my dear Aumt.*

=111 slruw you whether | have ar not,”
eried Mys, Pride. I bring Dick baek
lere, amd confrant you and all Market
Rirmstone, and let them kow the fraed
itnt has been practised.”

stephen Carvell. with his lmmh elasp-
el bebind kim, leanwd forward wotil his
whate facs almost toucelied that of tie old
woman: then he whirpered:

“And do you think he'll be foo]l enough
to coure’” he asked.  “Think of the
ch s that eould be bronght against
him, in the imprssible event of his ap-
praring adive before  those who knew
leimn. Routwry for one;” we havo the
proof of that.  For the other, a_certain
man dving in 1 L Eave winster his aime

“a wman foumd m his brd, dead—a man °

to be weconted for. Mr, Riclurd Car-
vell, might-bivd, . and “in the -habit of
ererping in ancd ont of the hoise at atl
heirs. isknown' to have been at Lhe haitk
that night. when all Market Rirstons
was <leeping: known to have gol thokoys

out of the house. from  which he bad been

expretlal. - Whe is U man—hlackened
mul unveeopnised—fEoundg in his  bedt”
Stephen Watedd at her with a triumphant
swite, -

" MOF Sireaim; she Simply
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“James Farley1” ghe fired back at him
ou the instaut. .

The shot weat straight to its mark.
Stephen drew away from her, hurriedly
glancing all vound about him, as though
10 be sure that the name had not been
overheard; for  a moment, Julia Pride
thought he meant to attack her. 1t took
him a mument o 1Wo 10 TecOveEr #n¥-
things like his self-ppssession;  1hen he
tried to eavey the thing off with some-
thing of Muster.

“L never hearnl the name in my life,”™
he sai. 1 think ! cmn  understand
what the sitaation is, my drar Aunt;
vou heve been poking and prying about
in business which does not concsrn you;
you have performed that marvelloas feat
of putting two and two together, and
lLave made something more than Iour of
the resuit,”

“Whatever I have done lhas been with
rour assistance, my dear nephew,” retort-
ed the oll lady. “You introdnced ms
to the wife of James Farley in-this very
house; sl has been my mmpnmml simea
then. 1 have been mal-.mg inquiries;
am in the coutilenee of 1divk, who is, &a
you know, alive”

“1"rodiwe him,” gaid Steplen with »
i “Bring the dug here, and let him

‘on know 1 can't do that,” said Mra,
Pride. “But I'l ind & means vet to ex-
pose you; Ul find & means yet to prove
who the man was who died i1n Dick’s
place.”?

“My dear Aunt. you are playing a
1 which ¢an have but oune results
disaster for yourself. and for those
whuse cause you espouse. Believe me,
I am mech ioo strong. and too securely
set in miy place here to be shaken by any
threats fram youw or from anvrne else.
Do your worst, Mrs Pride, and joy go
with you!” :

Fallure in that guarter only made
Julin Pride the more determiuned to earry
cut her purpose, She set out- at once
for the home of the Wihnores; and was
fortunate in finding Olive alone, 1t
ook her a watter of two jinutes to
explain who she wsas, and what was
her connection with the dead man; it
teok her another two minutes to break,
with what geatleness was in -her, the
astoumnding news to the givl, To Olive’s
eredit_be it put thal she did nat faint
11}-[9)1(-&: ith
"hands claxped and eyes fired on the face

ol Mrs Pride, to every word thal‘ lady

_bhad Lo may:

"Ho you see What it menns 1=\f1h1ﬂ
my deat,” szil Mrs Pride in conclusion.
“IYick has been foully wromged, of that
T nm sure;.the world ~believes him
deact; it is"for yvou to bLring him to life
apain. T .can’t persuade him, but you
van.™”

“It seems all 8o will and strange.”
said Olive. “And yet I can understand
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why be s willingly allonved it to be
believed that he was dead, But about
the lost money ™

"My dear, that can be found and
stopped, if it ever pot inte circulation
at all” anged Mrs Pride. “Don't  you
sre ihat what has kept everyone from
moving in the wmatter was the beliek
that, in all probability, this moner waa
burnt. when the snppused Richard Car-
vell perished; whereas, if bick took it
{whicli T don"t flieve for a moment) it
got into other hands that night. and
can be traced and restored, It all
resis in yonr hands; get ek to eome
back here, and we'll fight hir batthes for
Lint, and clear him, in one Way of an-
ofhor.?

Ulive agreed to come at once; fired by
the extraomtinary enthusinsm  of Mrs
Pride—swept off her feet as it were. by
the glorious possibifity of meetling again
the man she had believed to be dead—
=he was ready to throw everything to
the winds, and te go in search of him.
Reualising, however, that she wanld
meet with the strongest possible op-
position if she stayed to eomsult her
niother, she vesolved to set out before
that lady’s reiurn. Urged by Mrs Tride
to lose no time, she wrote a note, ex-
plaining to her mother that she had
been called away on business that ad-
mitted of no delay; that she was in safe
hawds; and that she would write giving
full details of her extraordinary , ren-
=sons for thus running away, s¢ soon &8
ehe reached her destination.

It was davk when they reached ithe
station at Market Rimstone, in time
for the.inst train that could ecarry
them to where ek was, Mrs lride
took the tickets, feelimg very light-
heatted about the swceess of the whole
business.” Fhe might not have felt quite
80 light-hearted  had she observed =
man who was sauntering restlessly about
the station. and drew quickly out of
right an secing her and her companiom.
That man was Stephen Cavvell.

As & matter of fact he had come to
the =station, had hannted it for howurs
indeed, for the express purpose of nee-
ing his aunt. He felt sure that she
would be returning to Dick, and he had
made wp his mind that he wonld, if pos-
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nille, shadow her, in  order to see whewg
she went, shd what persons she met. Hin
astonichment wmay be imagined when he
saw Olive Wilmore; and recognmed
& moment the fact that she had been
drawn into the pame the determined ol
woman wis playitg,  The thing was
more sevions than he had thought; be
made up his mind to see it through,

50 that when the train steawrcd out
of the stntion carrying two expectant
eager woment in scorch of the missing
man, it earried also Htephen Carvell, de-
termined not to lose sight of them.

(To be Continued.y -
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