NTION OF PROYIDENCE

! 7 > culs geemed 3 indicate tha ame
: Madeline - had -something up her sleeve.

ca.&gg,)n l;aincd a little] Next day I presented myself as requested
notoriety  in . detectiv at Madam De Barre's. and was ushered into
work, and, being sati the midst of a very juvenile and pleasant
‘fied with that, had de-} party. My hostess made me known to the
‘termrined  to withdraw] SOMP4any, and, by my word, for an old fogey
from the arens. 1 wae I was not at all badly received.

'growmg domewhat : oM, I found myself scated beside a very pretiy
to be sure. h&le woman who possessed an nnn.u-l\ sweet

It was a cold December evening. I'sat by face—the, tenderest it bas ever boen ‘my joy
the fireside pondering on many thifigs. ‘Ihe to look upon. Two glorious grey eyes amiled
postman’s knock - disturbed my . reflections. on“tgc. o @ -
i There were three or four ietters, s newspaper, o W Lne, said 1, addresang her, *1
'and the final proof-sheets of my * Remini-| &% ™0 caich “your name, and, you know, an
|m°s.n 1 looked at the - envelow of eaﬁb old fello.' like .me has ‘hO rlght of aﬂhug all
' letter catefully—that is'a. habit of mifie—en. H”"s*; of ’mm questions.
then sélecting one that . knpew was from an .ette.o" - . Zopiioc:y- Beuuoe Lp-
especial friend, I opened it and read: ' s - g

“ Mrs. Madeline De Barre will deem ¥ a dI bive secn} Tou often betors;” eaid 1;
| particular honour if Mr. Robert Jarvis can petiaps , she,: too, remcmbered having
 find a little leisure from his pursnits to pre- Seen. ms, for,she binshed pre:.u.ly. 1 h‘d met
sent himself af eight o'clock on tomorrow | o O MOre ihan one occesion duting my
evening at *The Willows *"* strolls in 8% Michael’'s Wood. Phe was

, A : always in zhe company of one who was un-
I had to smile at the nice formality of the doubtedly her sweetheart, ‘‘Surely you

note ; but the underlining of the "‘"’d “! par- don't mean to tell me,” I resumed, after a

- . e e

Eoghan MacDiarmada,
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AN INTERVENTION OF FZoviDENCL

| momend's panse—and T ‘glanced around the
room-—‘‘that you have come withoat him?”
1 smiled pleammly—-or at Jeast' I thought
I did .#0. She did not reciprocate my gaiety,
but sadly and - somewimt lmmedl) made
reply: '
“Oh, Mr. Jarvis, .it iz of him I wish to
speak to you. He has disappeared. It ie
all a terrible mystery. My heart will break.
Ob, Bernard, Bernard!"”" And the poor little

thing broke down utterly.

I waited till she was composed, availing ;
the interval to glance at the company.
detected that although the party was a talka-
; tiw and merry one, a dark, keen eye was

|

Beatrice dried her t.etu and Iookmg ap mt.o'
my face with wonderful ténderness and trust,
with a pleading supplication in the qalcndld
cyea, st —

“Mrs. De Barre and my father were old
friends, and it was she who suggested that

I should meet you here. Ok, ghe says, yon
" are wondarful, M:r {Jm”

“Notsas all,” 1; “but:I'T- hdp you
by ‘ewery means it my power.”

T was certainly becoming soft-hearted be-
fore the pitegns plight of the love]y girl.

“Give me, Miss Lipsette,” -1 asked, ‘‘the
fullest pa.mmﬂnl leading up to ,ohr ‘Thus-

< S

¥ S

¥

band’s disappearance?” - - 1 -
“My husband !I"" -
“Oh, I mean your fidnce. He wouold, were

it not for what Ko hnnpened have been your
husbarid by now——isn't that so?”’
“Yes. How did ycu come to know that?"’
‘““Never mind ; give me an account of ail
that happened lead:ng up to Bernamrd Cuth-
bert's disappearance,’’
“Butlmxnwbﬁndmham
came to know we would have been married
only for this awful mystery. - You know his
name too. Ah, Mrs. De Barre has told you."
““No, my dear,’” said I. *“Took at this card
uthat I've just picked up from the carpet.”
It was their wedding invitation: She took the
haud mechanically from me and began:
“0Old Sir John Cuthbert, Bermard's uncle,
was very rich, but eccentric and reserved.
He never marrigd, living alone with the ser-
vants at Brook House. dlis only living rela-
tions, so far as I'm aware, were Beérnard and

another nephew, by name Charles Diggin.

-

'|dark night, Mr. Jarvis, and raining heavily,

. “Bir John died about hali-past three—im

F

H

Charles was, till he commitied himself in
some way, the recogirised heir to all the old
man's wealth. But the offence, whatever 1%
was, mast have been pretty heinons in his
uncle's eyes, for is entailed Charles's expul

gion from Brook House and vicimty. He
emigrated with' whatover money was given

him, travelling, I believe, the world over.

But that is not my story.
“0Old Sir John, whcn ho felt. death netr.

drew up bis will,. and asked Bernard, with
whom he was on fairly good terms it swould
seem, to dopesit it with his bankers, and ob-
taic & roceipt for it. The will was in @
strong wrapper, and camlnlly sealed with the
great arms of the Cuthberts—a hare rampaut
on & white“field, and something ov- other
couchant. I’mnohlndabm Oh
 all this is wearisome, #ir.” = -

“ Nov at all,”" T mi‘em?ﬁl “‘Evaf de-
t.ml is of tbutmuz unpomz W Ay

p

a4 painful puzzled look that was half pity—!

4 ground work to go upon.

o XETE

Beatrics resumed—‘ Bernard at about 3
o'clock in the eveming of last Thursday set
out from Brook House. He certainly amved'
at the bank and delivered up the packet
with which he was entrusted. The manager
has no doubt as to his identity, for he bhas
given, even to the pattern of tie he wore,
the fullest particulars, and these agree with
Bernard's appearance and what he wore at
ths time of his leaving for the bank. The
will was not to be opened till after the death
of Sir John.” |
“He is dead, is he not™ I asked.

““ Yes. He died rather uxddenly the night
of Bemwd 8 disappearance.’’

“ And'the will,” said I, “ bas been read?”
Beatnca nodded.

“ Bernard does not bemefit ; Charles does?’
41 added, .
““ That 'is 90,” assewted Beatrice qnickly.
“ But, please, Mr. Jarvis, dizsabuse your
mind of . any suspicion it may entertain re-
MMJ’ Cl:rJUD:ggm. He is as inno-
ceitt as'I am, feels atntely the strange
WNO mystery - surrounding  his
cousin’s disappearance. He stayed with my
mwn a.nd my'eu from the time of Bernard B

¢ il ciose on midnight, and then,
 notified the police and prnumed as-

dohnne,aoughtdﬂxgonﬂy ngh. and. losr.”’

“ Barnard got the will at thres a'Alad ||
Did he go direct toﬁ:e ‘benk with it " ul

aeked. o e
““No. 'On his way from Sif .Johd (hth—;
bert's ha mebwnhhximdn,ﬁbqﬁidm
b.hndoomebnmmtpatytoo, he |
'@dlmompznyhxmﬂhomldbMWut

J& balf-hour or so. Bernard said he would

be  found at my house' till hili-past three, ab ;
which" time punctually Cbarla. Digzin tp-
peared.”

‘““ He did mot go vﬁw bm!".
L queried.
«*#:Noj'* “said Beatrice, a m.;msmm,
for she now. saw my drift. < It was a wild, |

Charles decided to remain till Bernard's re-
turn, which would be within an hour, and
then we should all go to the fheatre.”

fact, some time before that—on the evening
of Bernard Cgthbert's disappearance!’’ said 4.
“ Beatrice pohdered for a moment before ro-«#
plying, acd then said that that would pro-
bably -be the time, but was not gure. “Any-
way,” ssid she, * it's immaterigl.” }

“You have Bernard's photod”’ 1 asked,
with a emile. She had, to bo sure, en
in \Qw gold" locket. I examined it,
minubly ‘asking & few necessary questions.
Luckily I had, as already stated, a slight
knowledge of the missing one's appearance.

“ That will do,”” maid I. “ Can you
on me to-morrow morning at, say,
O.M..

She promised; but in doing =0 gave men
not a look of gratitude and confidence, which,)
to . tell the truth, I had not expected, butd|

nine

pity, no doubt, for iy muddled brain.
fact, my brain. was very clear,

To
1 had good -




AN lNTERVENTlON_ OE ‘PQOVQ_ENCE..

-

me that after I left Beatrice ran out of the
room. She followed, and the poor distracted
girl threw herself, in a paroxysm of despair

ctupui——stnpxd as a pt&!
no bope.
lost—lost "’

Andnowt.}mu
Bernard, QQrmrd,-yon_uo

EFORE the arrival «of
Beatrice Lipsette mnexts

few hours in piecing
- gether my de
tions that Lintended po
ting her. Ivahd
Anddmthodmmgroom as is my !

when in a quandary, sipping every now. i

.
ML IOs

piece of dry toast. The more I tesolved
mysterious disappearance of Bernard Cout
bertmmymindtheﬁeoperlmfinth.
bog.
pieces when closely examined. 1 was angry.

coffec. The maid withdrew in terror, and.am
sho roturned with a fresh supply of my £

vmwpupmd “placed. it on' the
she watched mie cauvtiously as though I.

a wild beast and might at any moment. s;
upon her and devour her.
“If the will had been taken from him;

have been some justification .
pearance. But there’'s the
dﬁmw,

it in, the seal intact, bearing ' the~r
bare and the rest of the mmgerie." I
still wp against a thick wall of immense.pmc

Lipsette was announced.
After a few words of the usual

place nonsense, not forgetting the -eternalf Q.vny

weather question, T began abruptly«
“The old rascal—oh, excusée me! T inean
Sir John Cuthbert died at a liktle pesd

Qne jn,, -
three o'clock rather suddenly on.Deombq ﬂvﬂ will dO." Bu‘& 1 was too.

the 4th? |
And the canse of death was?

“ Heart disease or some such complaint;™ "Ct

answered my visitor.
“Who was with him when he died?™

pcream quiqkly returned. Sir Johw was
dwl LR » ,

room?"
“She was sent for by t.bo houselceeper
such was the information I got.”

“No suspicion of foul play?™

Who witnessed the wmr'

sohdtor‘oclm-k"

and tears, ivto her arms, erying—** Oh; he is"

jan w

morning T had a busy;

mmywaee,andaungabmmindaa aq

Many of my first assumptions fell ton ., nd
I rang the bell sharply and-ordered up more ’Ho her

said I for the hundredth time, ‘“there.mght}

for his disap=) Me_a_;n Sqnelqh and Ro

will safely;
receipted ; Bernard . Cuthberd
Cuthbert identified as the man wh-.hm&aa
- M*I wauin the vicimity

portions when the arrival of Miss Beatziow J‘h%

“No one at the moment. The rurse had | cantiounsly,
just left. the roam, but onhmnga)aﬂn’m and

‘‘How did the nurse come- 10 leave thn Mwﬂ me,

3 o W 3 mtdnng,no risks, and addressing
‘Oh not at all, sir. Howoaﬂd"ﬂno?‘*.mm

.|

& Im)ust.m.umotocatchunah
fnl o jn’ My artas; Beat¥igs

—— o —

N'Hi-. na m* o ?"
“ Bertram Blinkly,
and Robb.”
“ Mr. Blinkly drafied the will—isn't that
so 7"’
CCYu.
I was beginning to see the lights I was
beginning to see more than lhight. It looked
glier business than I at first amaﬁed.
Old 8ir John was treacherously hurri ore
his Maker: that I'd swear. Buot time was
pressing, ard if no regard was had for the
old man neither would any be ertertained for
Bernard Cuthbert. Perhaps alrendy he :5
dead. And 1 was convinced that
was a forgery.
““Three things,”” said I, Beatrioa,
who looked up as I spoke and seemed pretties

d tler than , ‘‘three things
‘w Gon Y {zbelligioms: - To bagiwilhy
-u'ufnnad

pruhm&‘. e
Sir Johm."™
b, but™ tho Witnesses tan swear to their
! ignat.ures and to the mgnnt.ure of Sir John."”

J&NW" liosee b0 that,"- said “'th&qp

the sefond ‘ntf"' Si¥Jo

foul death™ = 4

u'l 5?«? “:ﬁﬂm

im. Say it! sa; it! But what h..d he to
oing so ! Oh you are a monster!”’

rettv bnght-e little woman
oked decx§eul) gng the colour rose

cheeks and the fine gre blazed.

“hash "’ said 1 ey;ax I like a
ahow of temper, ‘‘the matter is far
more serious than you think. The thyrd p mt.
made clear to me 1s that Bernard Cut!
fti"safe" keeping for 'thé present. 1 won't ny

ore. Let us hope he my ‘he rescued before
t's too_ late.”

mnb

ace-
fainted.
t ont the -ofiices of
Robb and casually asked
to come out as |
reached tbe door at whag, time the, concern

"-E{t‘w-sharp +said he, and ;t*l;ve to
n.
rrad s Bk,

Mr
mtmuﬂyrur and
‘of t,m{ﬂg veithers w0
the .righty -darted. ~yoad-
own & . narrow lage. stened to
tho cuuw:’e& Just in time to aeo hm: take a
sharp.. turn. to  the right about fiity" yards
wrrying - after _him, I with some
d«ﬁthy opt- hsm A view; at the-same Lme
screefin mﬁ from observation. Often he
torned - ed back, as if ¢ fing some-
“Hello!"" said. I, pleasantly,

afternoor- I+

)

eunc *ott,' ux looki
Y down the'vmm'm

sanguine
o earth had opened and, qwaucwed

P
ﬂz;gbwal, 1 had. better luck..
as & "lounget of tha dis-

“khﬁ

ted near the spot where on the

(\I‘MV ﬁa\'&’ 3\'&‘1{ he had ol?x‘:led 31!;- ;nan
’ dppeatance au'ne _along
cloqcly f Ylw Charles

Bertram Blinkly. A.ll three dis-

ap of

L the open doorway -
hd I was somewhat ‘chary
i efttering after ‘thes et~ Charlea Diggin

that’ ahu'p look !wtg: ':'Mha oy e
ne on n of my first
3:“’ nd ~whhich - m Ofp:!c:i

80

Jim ﬂ“:t .dx-d\ran:hge ad - my ez{imatwn

disgmse was  periect;

a

vering wretch who leant
blhichopse, I

against
. where it was possible

& pointed with a !etm

httla shop,.and
1g -mutiered aomot.-hmg

g
iﬂnmt de{ble.. A
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‘glad” n PR
"“_G!m,, I called w&bbogsthcr we

L Befnua A L g Jmae,

s tall, ragged
ﬁttufe tcreened mé from the ?htr Raze of
t}fef thtree cb&:pxram who
cornreroft room from
wasia rather dirty, smokin
it. was' fhe only Jight"in plate. ‘We
slouched "into™ a eaf in S‘Vl‘emﬂe nook from ,

tha door drﬁm“!efb I sitting” with myback
to-dlovworbhies ¥ required. ne particulars

-. ~~~~~

lamp nedr them ;

|

carefully noted in mird :.ha dxmnk\uh
ing pecuilarittes d‘x« i 4
% sl d“s’ed fat-faced’ woman a ndodbdclx; ::'
parsu my companion to. eat. bat
o, share 2od awing, which.be. did with a will
mude n excuse that somehow my hunger
‘was gon aa)lng dejectedly that I was - t00
\uu.&k lb " Vb
‘4’ , lts mn

J.-‘n
to my e&r W

iuno I.,mu like, t.hst ?&h
Laver oo
s eved ASto ﬂ'

Ah Qmi r “would, ﬂpnk 28 s snd be, ‘

of them.  Charles and Bertram irera alréadv d€bare i his mind wag
syiliciently . well. known . to ‘me, and T had | thoft

FEaXou know-dpog,.~ 1 contnmied,
n

rm . this . 1a.sml tonight.

, Comes, = Bérnard . .. Cuathbert

'.‘{151\ 3;’Og§s 2\ ll hang. or ‘Fm mot. Rohert,
'311111:1)

onre - claver - a6 the en, M.

You krow somethi ofp .

J“uhn Cut»bberts will—ek 7. . ity o
3 m a.ct,—-t,he two wills of

irue .one and
hl’-‘h, of course; Afr,

1 %% e

¥ any

T S0

uzﬁed \wondermg how much
ow 1 tame to know it. The

as - easily, read - as
5""“ Were on papet,

‘T'm the upper dog now," said I V.
tbh'emeo are’” already Yrastrak? Save yg’:r

.ck gwo you ’Ju chanes, Leid me b

wm " safd he, lmprln!\el
through that - drencnmg, pitiless, - murX\v
night - he Jed me o and on for hours. [t

was o ‘congenial mght for the sort of work
plotted ~ b;r ‘these ‘unscropulous  men. < Wy
-feulnd bie seca eoast at a -point far from
huma.n 'habitation.

He~ ftféked
T ¥iew and -

ittt

.and

) rits, maua.
' “that’s what ;du want,, an’ Mrs. l? “You see’ yondsr “red- TGCR of light?',
| .bmet} than 'you'd get in ady house in mn " 8 cBUnkly. -4 Thet s~ ¢ brig Sum
. I realised ‘that I was in & shebeen on hmnng f‘“d'
iy, 'Two . glasses of b.rkgy—mdeed on/| ' Captain -Sp6ET" T 3dded’ He nodded.
R ETANTS T:t proved o poteen—were |8nd  seemed  anxious and willing to
ordered by cnmpamon w wu avidently | put  off fo? the  veasel . & once.
known t,o . | on  the
the, establi w the traj ut teco - Jate,

the last few e(enm “ihe t.ht& boyos there
took ‘a fair share of | A

MU ok 1w poung  ehaps ht'iro something
tood in hands,”* said he, > when they go witk

apmn Spog. . Oh & rum’ un—@ TUM un,

the same captain.” .
- ~khe “‘spirits’’  were tcllmg on my coHm-
spanion. He was in no mood to stir.” T mads
Al axguse.and weut out, tovlaumght that 1
gelected a, nidve was about made by
Ahe trio. - ‘had, howwu, A good‘tvo “hours
- or more to waiv. The first to come but \vas
Spog. An uncouth, powerful, villanous-look -
Jdug man he seemed as he stood in the dim
light  of the¢ doorway, evidently well .under
the influence of dnni Bertram and Charles

followed.
4 - Bain fell heavily, an,i s.wld, biting

|

east

lew gumly ~ Was, pitch. dark.
| g'{dng 'y th (ks maképa fleov;dwi |
’recsmr that a roze m .
h%rv m sﬁt for a ﬂna des gobtuule
ki ﬂ;;Allitb eel }Ygaﬁtedbdeoclh qﬁo gHa. dxﬂ'eron;
ection vllow 1 e ha us
barfted the key in the d{hm 1 'hmdg“ :nd

was aboutfo step mslde when' [ lud my ha
on hrs"ahou!der, ﬁymk as 1 dfd 56, "E’”

me g::gccugled 'ﬁlh hw o’Wa
no

- 4Ib wag’ 80
thotghty” that’ Yie' Heard my footiteps
upcm meé a face

\ o

' behind him, &fid “how turnéd
‘ of terror and ashy palenicsy.

vt Whatdo.you want?' said he snap'mshl
‘ Who«no you’ ‘1 have nothing to give
| I :ignored - 5 gquestions and ‘pushe
w;y wside, - "Don raise your v
f. yyou please," said- I .-
Ma.cbetfll

<-4e must-have- reatised ‘that o‘bedwnoo m
| the safer- eourse, for -withont saying apother

oice Ir.
« Load lgu,o

dirty fat-fa ld hag who ran A
: c.uurrc
drank thp the o man,
giving tm a. c wi k mfo t for

1

dhtnn. h&d sdge s!ngﬁs-h:mdet] against

b

&n ooadoﬁ‘ in which: I'did stue-
- wap the very ag 1 auught 1 set my tod«h

e é‘%m“”
m his tigh

guch a
and took my sead in the boat, Blinkly rowing.

‘ub Dt&g;
corner. Nor w
. £ was
ﬁ.’ in' fact,
1 quietly lhook hands with a trusted friend—

act \he man. [t may not be amiss to state
that Blinkly was unarmed—] ‘took that pre-
caution before setting out with him.
\lexmng the brig | saw a form pass undee
the lamp that hung by ‘thé main-mast.
““Keep offl "' came the hoarse command.
We :)015

wno attention, and next moment &
ﬁz( « .1 waited, and as if Proc
vidence was on my side, the "firss rays of the

moonlight, 1 fired and hld the satisfaction
of seeing him fall, .

«*“He 38 rising sgain,"” hdd Blinkly, direct-
‘ing my “attention. ' Next moment I got a
stunning “stroke ~of " dn ocay that sent me
' |tumbling into' the sea. I canght hold of the
boat and overturned it. Blinkly avoided my
attentions and reached the Susan Miranda in
safety. - I was beaten, “Already the boat was
driitmg: towards“a ssal rocky islet that lay
close by.+ I reached “the ‘barren little spot,
which to.me at the time was a paradise, and,

i

my, | to my great delight, Aoud the boat bottom

‘upwards, close 8% hand. 1 pulled it up on a
ledge ‘of rock, and, sitting on it, surveyed the
good ship Suesn - Miranda ndlng proudiy at
snchor. . 1 really felt inclived w laugh; my
whole. pxooeé’dm wiis s utterly mad- braived,

word he led the way u tam to a ba k room. | And thix, too, Lho crowning act of my 10"8

A.bhﬂl}wd lamp / pe 4 small writing fexperience’? - ~But ‘the ‘tragedy of the affair

here was & cheerful fire burug un -banighed the ludicrousness of the situa-

: ;+ix ' ftion. TFhere roge up before me the appealing

uh ll glemnt O“‘%? bed.. , g swoet 1ace Of peatrice; and 11 my esrs ranyg

‘I'M the light and !oékad\ at me: a mrply | the dewtnery of pvor Bernard Cuilbert, who

adl brpum’ this mtruuon&”, )ud’ r-,;h.,. 'hy securely” bouud “in“~that acursed pnson

M‘Ng’busly; I'll admu ok *P"

Easilyr-done," I replied. - 4 a .,'; . i:
bmnwthp'vory t.hingelm b, “;1, ¥ 1 e d
Q,t,hnm(tl[ .gqf,q
v mblance wa L
or;{q the. muamgf.miﬁ’ nard m.',

Digdin |

six-chambered revolver—and determined to |

-

- showed _me plainly the

tfini. : c'f'onchmg on the deck It |
cauld.. ‘be. mbue ' other - than Spog. He |
‘{hurriedly rose up, taken unawares by the
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1 shodk the dripping water from my tramp’s
Fags as [ stodd up. I walked a lLittle way
Lﬁu’ﬂd the ‘bare island, the better to view the
“Bosan Miranda.'” 1 thought I heard a sigh,
L}a.a.if borme - from- the ‘ship ; ‘but surely 1 was
mistaken. 1 listenéd dttenvively. " Yes; there
it was ehslly” distifiguixhaBlé irom the innu-
 merable murmurs of the sea.’ 1 went towarde
a largé dpright stode that formed a sort of
| dodr 1o what, it _would seem, a cave in the
| rocks. Again, L listened, and examined it
'more closely. _ ‘
 held ncuregy in poeition ou the outside by a
‘rough bax of iron firmly fixed across it. 'Lhis
A hastily removed, and, peering into the cave,
|called 1f anyone was tbere! There came a
,ieeble  response. fgmpod my way forward,
.and - sen -laid. hands on- a warm human face.
' “Bernard Cuthbert!"' L eried. There wasa
low. ‘‘Yes' that seemed Cg:rngb 131 u:lst.'xm(-l
penotrable. darkness. tching the doome
wan's bonds, 1 caugut him up 1, my arms. 1
sought the boat, buv of what use was 1t with-
out oars, and.they. were nowhere to be seen!
KEvery momenk L feared pursmit, but ngne
came.  What if Bpog and Blnkly, .with
Charles Diggin's paywmeuts. for what had been
done and was sbout being done, in theu
pockets, had egreed to go no farther? 1
Jooked towards Zhe -mamand and ulated
e distance. At was not a quarter of a mule
off, and beside the tide dw:; ebbmg fast.
Catching up the emaciated Bernard GUuthbe
in my arms, I stepped boldly mto the water.
11l my then mood ol desperawon 1 would have
swam with him to shore. It was unneceasary.
| 'I'he water scarcely r?a:';id' :py neck. 1
vhanked iod for. mis intervention.
. I'bat mornipg when | reached home there
was & telegram awaiting me. It bad come
phe previous evening. oly sister was dying.
4 warmed mysell, cuangea my clothes, eyt a
good hearty breakiasi, and took the 9.2V
o-clock - trau. for ,M‘Ygﬂ’: ¥ ) Lo
: ' find that my sister
Greal was my oy W A /
after all, pasi danger.
day by day; bu if she did,
ot oy vied to Rilworsh 1 jyselt i
down, . Luat night's work was t muck lor
an old man, 1 lay for weeks tossing fever-
| ishly on my couch of pain, and it was months
betore 4 was fit to go abroad again. — Mean-
while Mrs. . : [ ad
already kiiew. Witlf many exprossions ol ad-
miiation and , and messages of tearful
gratitude from Bernard Cathbert and Beatrice
'Lipeette she unfoldeéd such details as shall,
‘however, be given in brief, -
. Blinkly. and -Spog disappeared. The true
will or. Sir Jonu Cuthuvert was found in
Blinkly's Jodgings on search being made. by

e

- <

dated Lecember the 3rd, whepeas the counter:
feit one was dated the 4nd. I}hnkly had ‘ev1-
dently his own motive in this—who knows!

who, by the way, absconded from justice.
Bernard - Clithbert’s'* dissppearanos’

seized Him ot 4 aesérted spot on
}"hé bank. .gs_m;kly,_img'qp‘zit_cly‘ donning B

‘0. my. astonishment it was |

1 On iy fétarn 16" wn

de Barre had written me what 1

iv Berpard Cutabert benefited soiely. It was

He was too clever for even Charles Liggin,

Was

brought abont by Blinkly ' 4ud Bpog,'jh‘: ;

| Akd’s . 1OUBEE; - atidd, ‘Hiaelg substitutea m‘
forged will"foi' .tid true ome, set out for
fhes bank ™ where heyeadily passed for Lne
captive, whom he somewhas resembled.

= y'he old housekeeper;, Mrs. Deane, was in

she - plot<land would appear to have an in-
ordingte ~leaming = towards the scapegraee,

Jiggin.s - ™
ot .:\‘

"“.-'.‘ ""'J

- Her master had ap overpowering suspicious
dread: of the foz; perhaps from ihe i1act of
' baviag:-bog,q noborious {ox-hunter in his
early days.. Diggin availed  himself of this
knowledgs,. He disguised himself so as to
appear a huge reynard, with the aid of an
old log‘lcin fond head, and then at the mo-
agnt .the nurse was called from the old man's
side, _stepped. ugh_the bedroom window,
which had been lefy insecire by the house-

k%‘!{. e &

" The 'horrible apparition did its fell work
on the feeble OHEM He died of fright ;
had "he " ndt; " Diggin would scarcely have’
scrupted to put an end to him otherwise. He
was i}mei‘ptles.q{&d,. wezing as sauve and

sable an expréssion as ever graced an
gﬁ%aﬂ",‘ﬁ'ﬁﬂd i‘gﬂ “had “%is' hand lgn many a
A7k doed@uritig his Wanderiiigs. and
be 'hid et béfore. ‘We hated his uncle with
4 malignant hatred, whigh he, however, never
revealed. "The  sffiMosity was mutval. The
love the old uwncle once bore him was turned
mto inveterate dislike,””

SAM o S

Charles Diggin, as’ his uncle gave the
awful cry of death,"Wwas not unnerved. He
quickly séized the '8ld mtin’s seal (which he,
owever, next day ‘rqp’)aced) and decamped,
mil&g it immediately to Blinkly, who was
n hiding close by, and who used it to what
purposé has béen ‘showt. Was not Diggin |
ctol ‘té throw off his'" disguise afid quietly |
walk' towsrds Beatride Lipsette’s home, there
to' meet her and Bérnard Tuthbert with the
Jgféatest novchalance?

gain the summer

already come. 1 would have ?:0 to see

Bermard and his septle Beatrice (who, in con-
soquence of Sir John Cuthbert's death, had
postponed their nuptials) immediately on my

rival were it not that the next day was a
Sunday, and eminently tempting to one in
my convalescent” state to stroll abroad. 1
:](:&k a a(e)gnr_v, conun;pllst.ive walk—which

‘tver Uevn my great delight—in the woods
of St. Michael. i "

I was admiring a lovely blackbird thas
sang in the bushes, when suddenly on m
ear was borne the spund of footsteps.
looked, ‘and there, arm:insarm, coming
wards me, werc Beatrice and Bernard!

Beatrice clapped .her hands, and uttering a
little "cry of delight, hurried towards me.
SQhe took my hand i her own two warm
little ones, and spoke not ‘& word. The big
tears ran’ down” hev- faée. Bernapd's attempt
at thankfulness was little better. Beatrice,
however, dried Rer téars; and, looking slely
with a smile at Bernard, asked. ** Shall 13" °
““ Certsinly,” “#did he, laughing, ““a thon.
sand!'' She threw her two arms round my
neak” &nd kissed my old, grey whiskered face.

to-



