
which she was afterwards the prin-

cipal figure. She had always struck

him as being a quiet and respectable
girl. When asked why she had re-

ceived her notice of dismissal Victor
answered that it was because his
friend, Mr Henderson, had suddenly
made up his mind to travel.

“I understand you to say suddenly,”

said the superintendent in charge of

the case. “Why was it Mr Henderson
suddenly made up his mind to go
abroad?**

“1 do not know that this question is

at all relevant to the case,” said Victor,

appealing to the coroner. “It was

purely a private matter on Mr Hender-

son’s part.”
“But anything that bears on the

question at issue can scarcely be ir-

relevant,” said the coroner. “I think

it would be better if you would answer

the question.”
Fensden paused for a moment while

the court waited in suspense.

“I repeat my question,” said the

superintendent. “Why did the deceas-

ed so suddenly lose her employment?”
Once more Victor hesitated. God-

frey looked at him in surprise. Why
did he not go on?

“We decided to travel on account of

a conversation Mr Henderson and I had

concerning the girl.”
“What was that conversation?” in-

quired the coroner.

Once more Fensden seemed to hesi-

tate.

“Did the conversation refer to the

deceased ?”
“It did.”
“I gather from your reluctance to

answer that you were afraid Mr Hen-

derson might become attached to her,
so you used your friendly influence in

order to hurry him away as quickly

as possible? Am I right in so sup-

posing?”
Another pause, during which Vic-

tor’s face was seen to express great
emotion.

“That was so.”
“You arc sure that Mr Henderson

was attached to the deceased?”
“I am sure of it.”

“Did you know that Mr Henderson

was aware of the deceased’s return to

Naples?”
“1 was aware that he was in cor-

respondence with her,” said Victor,
“but he said nothing to me of his in-

tention to visit her in Naples.”
“Had you known this would you

have endeavoured to dissuade him

from sueh a course?”

“I do not know what I should have

done, but I should think it very pro-
bable that I should have endeavoured

to prevent their meeeting.”
“When did you become aware of the

deceased’s return to England?”
“When Mr Henderson informed me

of it on my arrival at his house at

Detwich Hall.”
“You were naturally very much sur-

prised to hear that he had met her, I

suppose?”
“Very much,” Victor replied.
“Did you say anything to him upon

the subject?”
“I warned him against the folly of

being drawn into another entangle-
with her, particularly when he was

to be married in ten days’ time.”

“You say another entanglement with

her? Are we, therefore, to under-
stand that there had been an entangle-
ment before?”

Again Victor paused before he re-

plied.
“I withdraw the word ‘another,’ ”

he said, hurriedly. “I did not mean it

in that sense. I merely suggested to

Mr Henderson that his fiancee might
not care to know that he had been

seen driving through the seats of Lon-

don after midnight with an Italian
girl who had once been his model.”

“Good heavens!” said Godfrey to

himself. “And this is the man I have

trusted and who has called himself

my friend for so many years!”
At this point the coroner, addressing

the jury, stated his intention of ad-

journing the inquiry until the follow-

ing Wednesday morning at eleven

o'clock. He had excellent reasons for

keeping it open until then, he said, and

these reasons he had communicated to

the foreman of the jury, who was com-

pletely satisfied. The court thereupon
adjourned and Godfrey presently
found himself in the street, with Mr

Codey on one side and Sir Vivian

Devereux on the other. Victor Fens-

den was waiting Dor them on the pave-

ment, and as soon as they emerged
he approached them with a face that

still bore the traces of violent emo-

tion.

“Godfrey,” he began in a faltering

voice, "after what they dragged out of

me 1 scarcely Know what io say to

you.”
“ In any case, 1 beg that you will

not say it, ’ said Godfrey, coldly. “ You
have said quite enough already.” Then,
turning to the others, he continued:
” Come, gentlemen, let us find a cab.

I suppose we hau better go back to

your office, Mr. Codey?”
” 1 think it wouiu ue better,” said

that gentleman. "

1 must have a taik

with you upon this matter.”

Then, entering a cab, they entered it,
leaving Fensden uu tue pateiuent look-
ing alter them, uuuircy s lace was

still very pale. It was impossible for

him to be blind to the lact that hi*
kindness to leresina uad been the

means of bringing down grave suspi-
cion upon himself. let, even with

that knowledge before him, he knew

that he would not, or could not, have

acted otherwise than he had done.

When they reached the lawyer's pri-
vate office, the door was shut and tney
sat down to business.

“ Well, Mr. Henderson,” said Mr.

Codey, " what is your opinion now?"
”

1 think that the public mind is al-

ready jumping to the conclusion that

I am responsible for the murder,” God-
frey answered, without fear or hesi-

tation.
“ 1 am very much afraid that you

must accustom yourself to look upon
it in that light,” the other replied.
"

The man Fensden’s evidence given in

such a manner as he gave it, was un-

necessarily damaging.”
"

He is a black-hearted scoundrel!”
said the old baronet, wrathfully. “ I

told you yesterday, Godfrey, that I

didn’t trust him, and that 1 felt sure

he bore you some ill-will. And yet,
do you know, Mr. Codey,” he added,
turning to the lawyer, ” Mr. Hender-

son has done everything for that man.

He has practically kept him for years
past, he took him on a tour round

Europe only a few months ago, and

this is the result, it makes one sick

with humanity.”
“ When you have seen as much of

humanity as I have, you will not be

surprised at anything,” said the law-

yer.
“ The greater the obligation in

many cases, the deeper the ingrati-
tude. We are wandering from the
point, however. Now I am going to

be plain-spoken. Tell me, M. Hender-

son, did you ever, under any sort of

circumstances, make love, or suggest
love, to the woman who is now deceas-
ed ?”

“ Never,” said Godfrey, firmly.
“ The

man who declares that I did, lies.”
“ Very probably, but that won’t pre-

vent his saying it. When you lett her

in Burford-street, did you meet any-
one near the house?”

” Not a soul. The street, so far as

1 could see, was empty.”
“

I think you said this morning, that

the night porter let you in at your
hotel? Did you make any remark to

him respecting the time?”
"

Yes, I said to him when he had

opened the door, ‘ I’m afraid I’m ra-

ther late,’ then, looking at my watch,
i added, ‘ Why, it’s half-past twelve!’ ”

"If he’s blessed with a good mem-

ory, he will recollect that,” said Codey.
Then with his usual abruptness, he

continued, “ Which way did you walk

from Burford-street?”
“ Through the Tottenham Court-

road, along Oxford-street, and down

Bend-street.”
“ A man shall walk it quickly to-

morrow morning in order to see liow
long it will take. If only that nail

porter has a good memory, and can

be relied upon, this should prove an

important point.”
“ But, surely, my good sir,” put in

Sir Vivian, “

you do not for a moment

suppose that Mr. Henderson will be
accused of having killed this woman?”

“I should not be at all suiprised,”
said the lawyer, quietly. “Let us re-

gard the facts of the case. Some

months back, Mr Henderson employed
this girl as his model, and retained
her services when he really Lad no

need for them. He was on such fami-
liar terms with her that his friend
felt compelled to remonstrate with

him. As a result they left England
hurriedly, the girl following them to

Naples. No, no, Mr Henderson, I beg
that you will be silent. Remember,
I am telling the story as I should tell
it if 1 were against you instead of for

you. As I have said, the girl left for

Naples, and I insinuate that she fol-

lowed you. It can be proved that she

corresponded with you, and that you
sent your friend on his w-ay, to trave

alone; always bearing in mind that

he was the man who had persuaded
you to give the girl up. You, in the

meantime, returned to Naples, in or-

der to visit her again. You may dis-
pute the motive, but you cannot deny
that you took her out to dinner, and

to a theatre afterwards.”

“But her mother was with her,”
said Gpdfrey, hurriedly, his face

flushing angrily at the imputation put
upon his action by the other.

“That point is immaterial,” the

lawyer replied, calmly, “it is suffi-

cient for the purposes of the prosecu-
tion that you met her there. Then
you proceeded to England, and, after

a little while in the country, became

engaged to the daughter of Sir Vivia >,
now present. The Italian girl had

also come to England. Why? To be

with you, of course. You. however,
see nothing of her. Therefore, she is

unhappy. Why? Because you are

about to be married.”

“But that is only supposition.” said
Godfrey. “As a matter of fact, she

herself was already married.”

“To whom? Why not to yourself?”
“Good Heavens, man,” said Godfrey,

starting from his seat, “you don’t

surely mean to say that you believe
I had married her?”

“I believe nothing.” he replied, still
with the same coolness. “But you
will find that the counsel for the
prosecution will consider it more than
likely. Let me continue my story. I was

saying that she was unhappy because

you were about to be married. It is
only natural. Then you came up to

town, visited the theatre, and after-

wards, quite by chance, met her in the
Strand, at midnight. At midnight,
and by chance, mark that! Does that

meeting look like an accidental one?

Could you convince a jury that it was?

I doubt it. However, let us proceed.
The girl is in trouble, and you take

her home in a hansom. The police-
man and the cabman will certainly
identify you, and, for the reason that

you say the street was emply when

you bade her good-bye. no one will

be able to swear that you did not go
into the house with her. Now, Mr

Henderson, I ask you to look these
facts in the face, and tell me, as a

thinking man, whether you consider

the public is to be blamed if it regards
you with suspicion?”

“As you put it, no,” said Godfrey.
“But it can surely be proved that I

had nothing whatsoever to do with it,
beyond what I have said.”

“Exactly; and that is what we have

got to do. But T don’t mind telling

you candidly, that I fancy we shall
have our work cut out to do it. You

see, we have to remember that, be-
yond our own evidence, there is abso-

lutely nothing for us to argue upon.

The two strongest points in your fav-

our are the facts that you were at

Detwich when the box. containing the

dead woman’s hands was sent off at

Euston, and that there would not be

sufficient time between the moment

when the policeman saw you in Bur-

ford-street and the time when you
arrived at your hotel, for you to have
committed the crime. What we have

to do is to find the person who des-

patched the box from London, and to

make sure of the hall porter. In the
meantime, go back to Detwich, and
be sure that you don't stir from home
until you hear from me.”

“One more question, Mr Codey. I

should like you. before you go any

further, to tell me honestly whether

in your own heart you believe me to

lie innocent or guilty?”
“1 believe you to be innocent.” said

the lawyer; “and you may be sure I

shall try to prove it.”

(To be continued.)
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