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turned Mr. Furnival, impatiently. “Our
two muddie-headed constables hers
worTt be any good; but, if Hawkes
bury’s marked money doesm’t trup the
thisf in a couple of days, we must send
to Wellington for & firstclass detec
tice”

The next day was Sunday, and, on
Monday morning, Ashtonville wan
thrown ioto & state of excitement by
the newa that there had been a most
mystetious robbery at “The Crowan Ho-
tel.”

Br. Furnival and Harry Dunquerjue
bhad Lkept the knowledge of the bank
robbery strictly to themselves. MNeasrs.
Sloan and Hawkesburr had bees dis-
eriniinating in their chaice of the earz
to which they confided the tale of their
lossea. But poor Mra. Pattifoy. the
tandlady of “The Crown,” invoked the
sympathy of all Ashtonrille with a
loud erv of indignant consternation. She
had had aeventy pounds in notes and
loose cash locked up in her strong box
at eleven o'clock on Saturdey night;
and when she opened it on Monday
morning  she found that fifty pounda
hnd disapprarved. The key of the strong
box had never left her person in the
interval; the lock, which was of a very
unupsual make, had clearly not been
tampered with; and the strong box it-
self lad been locked up in her own
wardrobe,

Aslitonrilte pounced upon this fine
myatery with avidity. Tt would furnish
food for telk to the township for many
davs. The stream of custom that st
once et in towards “The Crown” ba
might be held to suggeat a laudable at-
tempt on the part of the townsfolk to
make gond to rthe landlady the loas she
bad just sustained.

Mr. Furnival and Harry Dungquerque
heard the detnila of “The Crown” robh-
bery with a Teeling rlmost like panie

“The inviaible thief, agmin!” cried
Harry. “Good gracicus! if this sort of
thing ia going to go on, Ashtonville will
be cleaned sut of cash pretty soon. Bhall
we  ever find the solution of those mys-
terions robberfes!”

The solution was nearer than he eould
bave o ed.

Forly in the afterncon, while “TLe
Crown” robhery cepsation was  stifl
smoking hot to the good folks of Ashton-
ville, they were treated to maother—
bigger this ons, but with the sobering
touch of tragedy in it. News came that
there had been a terrible aecident at
Sloan’s mill, and that the vietim was Mr
Hud:on Savernake, the pleasant-spoken
atranger, who hazd been staying for the
last ten days at “The Crown” on a fish-
fng holiday. :

The prrticniars of the sccident were
gmmewhat meagre and confused, but it
was understood that Mr Savernake had
taken a ride out to the mill and was
being “shown tound” by young Jack
Blean when some careless gesture of his
brought his clothing in contact with the
teeth of the great circular saw then in
motion. The next instant the saw was
whirling him round with it. As swiftly
a3 posaible the poor torn and battered
brdy had been relesced from its fright-
ful position, but, even before the doctor
g2lloped out from Ashtonrille and gave
his verdiet it had been realised at the
will that Mr Savernake's injuries must
prove fatal,

Curiosity almost got the better of
sympathy in Ashtonville when, early in
the evening, a messenger tode in fram
Blown’s AL, in hot haste. Aud present-
Iy Mrs Pettifoy. of “The Crown,” in
comnany with Ay Furnival. of the bank,
and Mr Hawkesbury, amd a valise, which
was said to belong to the dving men,
were kern to drive away very rapidly in
the direction of Slonn’s Mill. The in-
tereoted peblic of Ashtouville decided,
en the spot, that AMra Pettifor, kindly
old soul. who had been rather “mother-
}ng" Mr Savernake during his stay at
‘The Crown,” was now on her way to
nuise him. Not being thoroughly com-
Yersant with the range of a bank man-
Bgrr's dutiea, they cencluded, after a
little hesitation, that Mr Furnival must
have becn summoned Ly the dying man
on busiuess. But, when it came to ne-
counting for Mr Hawkesbury's being
sent for to the death-bed, Ashtonvillers
declared themgelven completely non-
Plussed. What could Mr Savernake
want at that time with the flourishing
tradesman with whom, s likely as nat,
bhe had never exchanged a aingle word?

Rut Ashiouville could not be more puz-
xled in the cmes of Mr Hawkesbury than
Yere ull the trio, who occupied Mrma
Pettitoy's big dog-cart, in regard to the
Feasom which had mads Mr Savernake

summon them, each and all, with such
Burprising urgeocy to his death-bed.

But they lust sight of their bewilder-
ment iu a great accens of sympathy wnd
aws when they entered the room in
which the frightfully injured man had
been placed to die.

Bwathed in ghastly suggestive band-
ages, he lay fluy on hia back in the bed,
and as the door opened to adwit the
three for whom he had sent Le turned
his eyes towards it.

“Furnival, Hawkeabinry, Mra Pettifoy
and Sloan—yes. that’s all of them,” he
murmured as if speaking to  himself.
Except that the peculiarly piercing qual-
ity of the gaze of hia Llnck eyes remnin-
ed unaltered, he was no longer recug:
nisalle a3 the fine, handsowe young
fellow of whom Ashtonville had had ap-
proving knowledge for the last ten days.
The circntar aaw had, indeed, been rery
cruel to him,

Mr Furrisel. whn had found Mr Hud-
BOD Naveritie. ol more than one ocem-
elon, a very ples-ant and interesting
companioy. approzched the bedside, and
iried -to find worda to express hia paiun.
ful fesiinga of aympathy.

The picreing eves fived themselves on
the Lank manager's face.

“Lon't wkste yvour symupathy on me”
sal the fwint veice. 1 am a scoun-
drel”

Befare those in the room could quite
reslise that the words were mot  the
outcome of delirinm, he went on,
speaking slowly uad with paiaful stop-
pages.

“Perhwpr it war the Power Who sceu
that =coundrels et their deserta rhat
sent me ot here to-dav ou ani le . hin
—tu this ewd! ... Anylew, 21 have
been given time to repent. . .. and te
undo the petty villainiex which ] have

practized in Ashtonville—never elae-
where before in wmy life. belicve me.
... 1 haven't always Leen & acoun-

drel”

He broke off to take a stimuiant from
the doctor, and then proceeded with
his confession to the group of utteily
wmazed people around the bed. -

“In vohder valise, which 1 aslked MMrs
Pettifoy to briog here with her to-
night—She will find the fifty pounds
she missed from her atrong-box thia
morning. The woney that disappeared
from the bank is there too, Mr Furni-
val, . . . and the money Jack Sloan
couldn’t think how he lost on his way
home on Friday morning. The greatest
part of the cash T've been supplied with
from your till ie there also, Mr Hawkes.

But I'm afraid I’'ve apent
some of .. I was frightiully hard
up. 1 ¢ame to Ashtonville, ..., ..,
clufching aimlesxziy at the skirts of
chence, . . .. hoping that something
good might tuen up for me eomehow,
But nothing did. And to Keep my head
above water . ... the thought vame to
me to turm to account the power that
Pvye . ... slways known T've had. MMy
villainy was the meanest of its kind
« . . utterly despicable. . . . But it ana-
wered well, and when I found I could
get money . .. B0 ensily and safely
out of Hawkesbury’s till. I. ., tried
for bigger sums. And yesterdar I tovk
filty poundx from you, Mrs Pettifoy,
-+ and you have been very kind to
me?

Murs Pettifuy’s over-strained feelings
had found vent in subdued sohs, that
were otdly punciating the dying man's
utterances.

“But I sreemed to have lust my con-
science. I enly thought of scouping as
much n3 1 could out of Asltonville, and

then gning . ., elrewhere to try the
game afresh. I thought "
“But what wag the game? However

did Fon manage to get money out of my
till with all ¢f us watching so elose?”
burat out Mr Hawkesbury, so curioua
te lemin this secret as to be oblivious
of everything else for the moment,

"I made your som, .Tam, give it me”
replied Sxvernake. “No, don’t swear!
the lad is all right . . . & good la<d. He
... doesn't koow.,..I hypnotised
hin.”

Then, in accents growing ever feebler,
he went on to speak of the remarkabla
mesmeric powers which ke had known
to be his ever since he was & boy—
power so great that In the course of
a2 ordinary interview he was able to
s#nd his subjects into s hypootic tratee,
even without their knowledge or voli-
tion; and, while in this trancs, to lay
upon them his commgands to do & given
thing at s given time, and to ferget all
about it after it was dons, and even
up to the moment of doing it. It waa
& torrible pawer for m man to possess,

but the dying Suvernake swure to hia
listeners that he had pever uwed it to
any had purpose except in the car-s
they knew of. lle was not able to es-
ercise this power over everybaly, or ™
its complete extent over a great many.
But still the number wis not few of
those whom lhe could make absclute
wnd unconscious slaves of his will, And
be hed found sowme of thal number in
Ashtonville.

He had easily established, unkpown
to the lads themselves, o complete ase
cendancy over yousg Jim lawkesbury
ard Jack Sloan, the one of whom he
had cowe to know at the billiwrd tabls
in the “Crown,” and the other when
fishing in the river near Sian'a mull.
And when tempted by the devil and his
own necessities he compelled Wi, by
hypnotic.suggestion, to keep him freely
supplied with the cash of Hawkesbury
pere, while the poor lud vetsined no
knowledge of his nefarinins acrious be-
yond ihe moment of their performance.
Then, emboldened by hiv easy sucress
with Jim, Savernake hrowght off  fus
bigwer coups.

A camual remark, dropped by Jack
Sloan, indicating that that weck he
would have to ride im to Ashionovilie
early on Iriday foremnon to fetch tha
mill emplovers wage-money {rom the
bank, sent Savernake, on the emorniay
in question, to a lonely spot on tlre Toad
beyond Bazsett's Farm, to {ntercept the
youth on his way howme. Jim, reining
up his horse in an=wer to the seouudrel’s
friendly preeting, waa in a few instants,
completely brought under the spell of
tha other’s extraordinary mesmeric pow-
ers.  When requested to do so, he cheer-
fully emptird the contentr of hia cash
bag into Savernake's pocketa.  The lui-
ter then scnt the lad on hix way agmin
with the whole episode of their meeting
completely wiped out of his miad.

The scoundrel made an unobtrusive
return te Ashtonvilte through the serub
along the river bank in good time to
keep an appainiment which he had nade
with Mr Furnival on the previous night,
when he and that gentleman had been
quistly smoking their pipes alome Lo
gether in the vicarage garden. Tryiag
his marvellous powers on the mild, unas-
sertive bank manager. he found hun a
hivr e snecant thie subiect, and, without
saruple, he at oncve proceeded o turn
the iact to Iiis own eriminal sdrantape.
He told Mr Furuival to bring him to-
motrrow, fr the dinner hour, whalever
gold and notes lie could conveniantiy
lay his lands on in the bank. The order
wnra certainly not registered in Mr Fur-
nival’s normal consciousness; but, uever-
theless. at the appointed time the poor
man met his villzinous hypnntiser, and,
in the privacy of the River [escerve, put
into his hands the identical motes and
gold, for the disappearance of which he
was afterwnrds so ultesly unable to ae-
count.

The task of geiting money ont of
simple Mrs Pettifoy had perhops been
the ensiest of ull to Savernake., Living

in the swue bouse with her, he could
hypnutise ber a1 dozen tines a day if Le
wislied. A whirpered  suggestion, ou
the Jund.y afternoon, Lud seut the 1mes-
merised woman et once to Ler stroug
box. and ffly pounds pa~sed from that
intu lis well-lorhed valise.

It was with the greatest difficulty that
Hud<on Savervake delivered himacl{ of
his shameful confesston, and he lay al-
Bludt aa one dead when he bad strug-

led throngh to the end,  Five persons,
lucluding the ductur, hud listened to his
faltering utteranees in astounded  sil-
ence.  Four of thear five had been flll-
ed. in addition, with burning wrath and
indighation fo learn with what Lunilint-
ing casy they themselves, or their sons,
lad Leen made to ‘e as the uncom-
Acious teols of & villuin In his acls of
andavious dikhonesty,

But un awful Nemesis had overtaken
tle willain, and the span of Life now ye
mainiug to him wae too short to be mea-
wured hy hours.  This knowledge kuph
words of auger or reproach from the EHps
of those lie had wranged so shameleaaly,

The dying man oprred his eves after
& pause and lonked foebly from one te
the ather. .

“I had to speak the fruth hefors I
dicd.” hie muttered, faintly. *I  den't
ask rou 1o forgive me, ., Tut I've given
you your moner buck agsin, snd . . .
Nobody need know the part I've made
¥ou play.  The doctor hers knows this
deathbed eonfessiun jan't for the publie
ear ... Fwmival and Mrs Pettifor won't
give themsclves away by speaking oub
And Slosn and Hawkesbury will hold
their tongues. not to make lauphing-
atocks of their boys.” He sremed to be
speaking rather to himself than to those
sbout him, and hia vnice now trailed off
almoat into inaudibility. -I'm glad el
the world wen't knew what a scoundret
I've heen . ., for [ haren alwayn Leem
a scoundrel. . . . Apd there’s mother
and the girla in the Old Country, and
c.onnd LM

The voice passed info e silence that
it never broke aguin, and two hours later
Hudson Savernake was dead.

The strange story of his villainy wes
buricd in the grave with him. he fow

“o whom it was hnown kept the secret—

for abvious reasons, wmince they were
mainly those whom he had made his vie-
tims and innocent aceemplices by virtue
of his abnarmal meameric pnwers.

Bo it comes about that the robleties
al Ashtenville last sinimey ave still gen-
erally rtegnrded as insoluble mr<tories
fn that rising New Zraland tewnship.
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