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CHAPTER V.
FROM EEHIND THE ITRDGE,
The man's swarthy rage added
forco to the taunt. David HHume

leaped up, but Bratt anticipated him,
gripping his arm Armly, and without
ostentation.

Margaret, too, had risen. She ap-
peared to be batling with some pow-
erful emotion, choking back n flerce
{mypulse, For an Instant the situation
was electrical. Then the waman's
clear toneas rang throagh the room,

“1 am mistress here,” she cried.
“Glovanul, remalo sllent or leave ua
How dare vou, of all men, spenk thus
of my cousin?"’

Certalnly the effect of the barris-

ter's strajightforward statement was |

anfooked for. But RBrott felt that a
tamily quarrel would not further his
pbject at that moment. Il was neces
gary to stop the Imminent onthurat,
for David Mume and Gilovannl Ca-
pella wern slently ehallenging cach
other to mortal combat, What a place
of lll-omen to the descendants of the
Georglan baronet was this sunllt 1=

brary with 18 epacious Froneh wiae |

dowa!*

“Of coursn® pald tha barristor,

gpeaking ns quletly as 17 ke were din- |

russing the weather, “such a tople 1s
an unpleasant one, It s, howeve=,
unavoldable. My jsoung friend here
{s determined, at all costs, to dis-
rover the gecret of 8ir Alan's mur-
der, Tt {s Imperative that he should
fin so. The happiness of his whola
1ite depends upon hig suceese. 1Tntil
that myatary 18 eolved he cannot
marry the woman he loven."

"Do von mean Helen Layton?"
Margaret's syliables might have heen
po many mortal dngecrs,

~on"

“Is David stil] In love with her?*™

“Yeos."

“And she with him?*

David Hume broke In:

“Yes, Rita. She has been falthfal
to the end."

A very forcible Italinn oath came
from Capelld as he passed through
the window and strode rapidly out
of sight, passing to the left of the
house, where one of the lines of yew.
trees ended In n groop of conserva-
tories,

Margaret was now deadly whita,
Bhe presged her hand to her bosom

“Forglve me," she sobbed. “'l do
not feel well. You will hoth ba al-
ways waelcome here. l.et no ons
interfere with vou. But I must
leave vou. This afternoon -

Bhe staggered to the door.
cousin caught her.

“Thank yon, Davie' shsa whia-
pered. ‘lLesve me now. | will he all
right soon. My heart tronbies me
Nn. Do not ring. Lot us keep one
mikaries fromn the gervants ™

She pagsed ont, laaviug Hume and
the barrister uncertaln how hest o
act. The gination had develonsd
with a vengeance. [rett was more
bewlldered than
e,

“That scoundrel kllled
now he wants to kill hig own wife
growled Hume, when they
Rlone,

Brett looked
than at him. He was thinking in=
tently. For a long time——minutes it

Her

Alan, and

e

waoere |

through him rather |

Brett sat off at n rapld pace along
the turf. Hume followed, and soon
they were near the lodge. Mrs
Crowe saw them, and came out.

“HStop her!' gasped Hrett,

Hume signalled the woman not to
open the gate. BShe watched them
with open mouthed curlosity. The
barrister slowed down and quietly
mada his way to the leafy angle
where the avenue hedge jolned that
which shnt off the park from the
rond.

He held up a warnlag hand. Hume
steppad warlly behind him, and both
men looked through n portion of the
hedge where briars were supplanted
by hasel bushes

Cnpelln  was standing panting
gear a sle. A girl, dressed In mus-
lin, and wearlug n large straw hat,
was approaching.

“(jront Honvana! T¢ (s Hpelen!' ex- ‘
tinimed Huome,

Hrott graspod his shoulder,

*Toatrain yonrself,” ho whispered
earnestly,

“Luckily, Capella has not heard
vou. 1 regrat the neceasity which
makes us cavesdroppers, but It is »
fortunate nceldent, all the =ame. Nol
a word! Remember what I8 wt
winke * 1

They could not ses the Ttallan's
face. Hia bark was heaving from
the violence of his exertlon. Miss
Lnyton was walking rapidly towards
the stlle, Obvlously she had per
celved the walting man, and she was |
not pleased, !

Her pretty face, flushed and sun-
burnt, wore the strained aspect of lJ
woman annoyed, hut trying to In|
elvil,

It was ghe who taok the Initlative

“Good day, Mr. Capelln,"” she sald |
pleasantly "Why on earth dld you
run so fast?' '

“Hecause | wished to e hore he-
fore you, Miss Layvton,” replied the
man, his volee tremulons with ex-
cltement.

“Then T wish T had known, he
eanuse 1 conld have beaten vou easlly
if vou meant to race me ™

“That was not my ohjeet.”

“Well, now you have attalned 1t
whatever 1L may have been, please at L
low mna to get over the stile. T will
ba late for luncheon. My father |
wisthed me to ascertain how Farmer
Burton s progressing after his spill,
He wus thrown from his dogeart
whilst caming from the Bury St Ed |
mund's fair”

It wus eaeyv for the listenors he |
hind the hedge to guther that the
girl's effable monner was saffectad
Bhe war really somewhnt alarmed. |

Her eved wandered to the Bigh road |
to seo If anvons was approaching,
and she kept at some distance from
the Tiallun

“Twr ot play with me, Nellle," |
guld Capella, in agoulzed acceents. 1|
an consumed with lave of you. Can'
you not, at least, give me vour pity |

“Mr. Capella,” she cried, and none |
but one blind to all save his own pas- |
slonare desires eould fall to note her |
lofty dlrdain, “how ecan you he so|
busge ae 1o use such langnage to me?"

“Base! To love you!"

“"Agaln 1 say it—hase and nnman-

Iv. What have 1 done that yon
should venture to =0 insult yon:
charming wife, not to spenk of tha

Insult to myeelf? When you so far
foygort yonurself a fortnight ago as (o
hiut at vour outrageous idens re-
garding me, I foreed myselfl to ra-
menber that von were ot an Eng-

Hahman, that perhaps in your coun-

aver hefore in his |

peemed to his fuming companion— |
the remainnd motionless, with glazed

iormovable eyes. Then he awoke to
notion.

"Quick!"” he cried, “'Tell me If this
poom has changed much sines you
weore last here

ls the farniture the

game? Is that the writing table®
What chalr did you sit In? Where
waa It placed? Quick, man! You |
bave wasted elghteen montha. Give
me no oploplons, but facts."”

Thus admonished, scared some=

what by the barrister’s voleanie en-
prgy, Home obeyad him.

"I‘“'htre {18 no material change In
the room,” he sald. ""The recretulre
fs the same. You see, hero |s the
drawer which was broken apen. It
bears the marks of the Implement
used to foree the lock. T think I
gat in this chalr, or one Uke 1. It
war nlaced here, My face was turned
towards the fire, vet fn my dream I
was looking through the center win-
dow. The Japanese gword rasted
here. 1 showed vyou where
body was found. "

The young man darted about the
room to lllustrate each sentenca.

Alan's |

Brett foilowed his words and actiona |

without comment.
hat and atick.

“"We will return later in the day.”
he sald. “Let ns go at ance and call
on Mre. Enstham,"

“Mrs. Esatham! Why?"

“Becauss | want o ses Miss Holen
Layton. The oid ludy can send for
her."

Hume nocded uo urglng. He conld
not walk fast enough. Ther had gone
g hundred yards from the house
whben Hrait suddenly stopped und
thecked his compuulon

Behind the yew treas nn the loft,
pnd rendeved lnvislblo by a stout
hedge, A man was running. ruonnlog
at top mpend, with the Jaburine
breath of oné unscewstomed to the
exeraiac. The barrister sprang over
Ibha strip of turf, pasend among the
Irees, and plunged {uto tho hedge re-
gardlesa of thorns. Ho came back
lustantly.

‘““There la & footpath across the
park, leading towards the lodue
gatos. Where does It come out?" ho
usked, speuking rapldly in a low
Lone

“It entera the road near the ave-
pue, close to the gatea. It leads from
& farmbhouse.”’

“A Iady I8 walking through the
path towards the lodge. Capelln is
rupning to intercept her. Come! We

L ] »

He grabbed his

| that Glovanni was belug used as a

| towards the stile in shear despera-

try thera may bo a soclal coda which
permits & man to dishonor hizs home |
and to snnoy a defoncelesa woman, T
cannot forgive von p second time.
Let me pass! Let me pss, T tell you
or | will ste¢ibhe yan!™

Brett, In his adwiration for the
spdrited.  pirl who, notwithstanding
her protestations, seemeard to ba any-
thing but "defenceless,” I11”tlll‘hfﬁf-l
{ly forge< hils commpanion. ’

A convulsive tightening of Hnmo'!!

musecles, preparatory o a Pap
through the hedge, warned him In
time. {

“Idlet ' he whispered, as e

elutrhed him again

Were not the othors se taken up,
with the throbbing Influcnces of the|
moment they must hove heard the
rustling of the leaves, Hut! they ]lnidl
Httle head to external affairs, The|
Ttalion was speaking.

“Nellle," ha =ald, “you wiil lll‘l\'!‘
me mad. Hut listen, carlsalma. If 1
may not love yvou, | ean at least deo-|
fend you, David Hume-Frazer, the!
man who murdered my wifie'n hrnlh—l
er, has returned, and openly boactal
that you are walting 1o marry him. "/

“Pousts! To whom, pray?"”

"To me. 1 heard him «in, thizs not
fitteen minutes stnec.™

“Where? You do not know him.
He conld not be here without my
knowledge.”

“Then it Is true. You do intend to
marry this unconvicted felon?"

“Mr. Capella, 1 really think vou are
whnt English people call ‘erocked.’ '

“Hut you bLoelleve gue—that this
man has coma to Beacheroft!"

“It may bhe so. He has good rea-
fons, doubtless, for keeping his pres-
ence here a secret, Whatever they
may he, I ghall goon know them."

“Helen, he la not worthy of you.
He cannot give you a love flerce as
mine. Nay, 1 will not be repalled.
Hear me. My wife is dylng. 1 will ba
free In a fow months. Bld me to
hope. 1 will not trouble yvou. 1 will
go away, but I sawear, If vou marry
Frazer, nelther he nor you will long
enjoy vour happlness'"’

The girl made no reply, but sprang

ton. Capella strove to take her in hils
nrms, not Indeed with intent to offer
her wny violenee, but she met hig
lovertlke ardor with vuch a vigorous
buffet that ho lost his tomper,

He caught her. She had almost
surmounted the stlle, Lot her drogs
hamprred her movementa. The Ital-
lan, vowing his passion in an ardent
flow of words, endeavored to kiss
her.

Then, with a sigh, for he would
have parferred to avold sn open rup-
ture, Brett let go his hold on Hume
Indeed, If he had not done so, thare
st have been a fight on both sides
of the hedga.

He thrned away at once to light a
clgarette. What followed immediate-
iy had no professional interest for
him,

But he could not help hearing Hel.
en's shriek of delighted surprise, and
cortaln other sounds which denoted

| the hodpge®"

football by hls near relative hy mar-
rlage.
Mrs Crowa eame out of her cot-
tage. !
“What's a-zoln’ on in the park,
#ir?" she Inguired anxlously.
“A great avent,” he sald.
Is kleking Mephistopheles.'
“Drat them colts!" she cried, add-
Inek, after taking thought: "bnt we
haven't any horses of them namea, |

“Faunt

| aie."

“No. You surprise me.
of the Halian pedigree”

Mennwhile he was achleving his nh~|
fect, which was to drive Mre, Crowe
back townrds the wicket,

Helon's volee came to them shrilly:

“That will do, Davie! Do yon hear
m“_!‘ln

“Why, blese my ‘enrt, there's Misns
Lavton," aald Mes. Crowe,

“YWhat u fine lttle hov this Ia!™
exelnimad Brett, atooping nver a fur-
Iv hidred nrehin, “1s he the oldeat?'" |

“Good graclous, sir, no. He's the
youngest.' !
“Pear me, 1 would not have
thought so.  You muat Have been |

Httla
half- |

married very early. Here, my
man, gee what you ean buy for

| fecrown."

“What a niee gentleman he is, to
be sure.” thought the lodge keeper's
wife, when Brett passed through the |

smaller gate, assured that the strug-|
gle in the park had ended.

“Juat faney 'Im a-thinkin' Jimmy |
wos the eldest, when 1 wiil ba &
grandmother come Aungust if all goea'
well wl' Kate ™ |

The barrigter slgned to the groom
to walt, nnd jolned the young couple,
who now appeasred in the roadway.
A haggard, dishevelled, and furions
man burst throngh the avenne
hedge and ran aeross the drive

“Mrs. Crowe." he almost sereamed
“do you see those two men there?"

“"Yea, gipe"

The gond woman was startled hy
her mastor's sudden appearance and
his exefted state,

“They are never 1o he admitted to
the wronnds agaln. Do you under-
Eiund 7"

‘Yoes, sir ™ |

Capella turned to rnsh away np!
the avenne, but he wan compellied to
Hmp. Mrs, Crowe watelied him won-
derlngly: and 1ricd to plecs together
I her mind the gueer sounds and
oreurrences of the las) two minates,

she had not long been In the cot-
tage when the hatler grrivod

"You let two gentlemen in a whila

nga?” he salid

1odid.

“One was Me Davld and the other
g Mr, Brete?”

'O, was thet the tall gontleman's
nime !

1 expoct Well, hore's the
missur’s written order that when-
ever they wan' 1o come to the ‘ouse

&0

or go anywheres in the park 1t's
0 K"
Mis. Crowe: wns wise onough to

keep her own connsel, hut when the
butler retired, she sald!

“Then 111 obey the missus, an' mas~
ter can settle it with her. 1 don't
hold by Evetallang, nnvhow."

CHAPTER VI.
A% OLD ACUUAISTANOR.

Helen was very much upset hy the
painful scennwhleh had just been en-
artod Jte vulzarity appalled hep,
In a little old-world ham!et like Slea-
g, n ricous cow or frighteped
nBree supplied sensatlon for 4 week
What would happen wher It hecama
known that the rector's duvghter had
besn  attacked hy the Saulre of
RBovchoraft fn the park meadow. and
gaved from Wls embraces only aftor g
vigorous strupzle, o which her de-

i fendor was David Tlame-Fraser, cons-

eorningwhom the villagers &illl spoke
with bated hreath?

Of conrse, the glrl imagined that
many people mast have wiinessed
the ocourrence. The appearance of
Breit, of the walting groom. and of
a chanee lubarer whe now strode up

| the village street, led her to think so.

She did not reallze that the whole
affalr had harely lasted a minute,
thot Brett was Honme's friend, the

| mun-gervant a stranger who had seen

nothing and heard little, whilst the
villager onl!y wondered, when he
touched his cap, “why Miss Layvton
was &0 filnetered Tilen **

Brett attribited her agitation to
Its right couse. lie knew that this
healthy, hizh-minded, wnid athiletie |

young wounian went ynder no fear of |
Capelia and his rovings

“What bappened when you Jumped |
he sidd to Hume,

“T hundled thnt scoundiel some-
what roughly,” was the answer. [t
was Nellle here who hegeed for merh;
¢y on his arcount.” |

“Ah, well, the Ineldent ended \,M,‘
pleasantly. No one saw what hup-
pened save the prineipals, a fortun-
ate thing In ftself. We want to pre-
ven! a nine days’ wondor just now."

“Are vou quite sure?"” asked Miss
Layton, overjoyed at this expression
of opinion, and secretly surprised at
the intersst taken by the barrister In
the affair, for Hume had not as yet
found time to tell her his friend's
name.

“Quite sure, Mias Layton,"” he said,
with the smile which made him such
& prompt favorite with women. *I
had unothing to do but observe the
umilse-en-scene. The stage was quite
clear for the chief actors. And now,
may J make a suggestion? The long-
er we remain hero the more lkely
are we lo attract observation. Mr.
Hurme gnd | are golng to eall on Mra,
Fasthan, May we cxpect you in an
hour's thme?"

“Can't you come in with us now?"
eacludwed David pagerly.

She laughed excitedly, belng yet
fiurvied. The suddén sppearance of
her lover tried her nerves more than
the lenlinn's passionate avowal,

“No, Indeed," she crled, "1 must
g0 home, My father will forget all
about his lunch otherwise, und 1 am
afrafd— I—w  ant w ery!"

Without another word sha hurrfed
off towurds the rectory.

"My deur fellow,” murmunred Brett
td the disconsolate Hume, “"don't you
understand? BShe eapnot bear the
constraiut lmposed by my presence
at this moment, nor could she mest
Mrs. Bastbam with any degree of
composure. Now, this afternoon she
will return & mere lcaberg. Mrs.
Fastham, 1 am sure, hus tact. | am

folng. to_the Hall, You two will be

They are |

| Brett."

| forth, In o few expliell words, the ob-

left alone for hours.™

He turned aside fo arrange with
the groom coneerning the care of the
horse, as they wonld bha detained
some time In the village. Then the
two mea approached Mrs. Eastham's
realdenca,

That good person, A motherly old
Indy of over sixty, wag not only sur-
prised but dalighted hy the advent of
David Huma,

"My dear boy," she erfed, advane-
fog to meet him with outatretohed
hande whon he entered the morning-
room. “What fortunate wind has
blown you hore?'

“l ean hardly tell you, auntle,” he
sald-—both Helen and he adopted the
pleasing fiction of a relationghip that
did not exist—*you must ask Mr.

Thus appealed to, the harrister sot

Joct of their vialt,

“1 hope and belleve you will sue-
ceed,"” sald Mrs. Eastham Impnl-
slvely. “"Providence has gulded your

staps here al thia hour. You cannot
imagine how piserable that man
Capella makes mo "

“Why ' erled lMume, darting a
look of surprise at Hrett |
“"Becauss he {s shinply pestering
Nellle with his attentlona.  There!

I mnst gpeak plainly. He hoas gone to

| extremes thnt can no longer he mis-

interpreted. [n onr simnll communlity,
Mr. Brett.” she explalned, “though
we dearly love a Hitle gossip, we ara
glow to belleve thnt o man married |
to sieh n echurming 1 somewhat un-

conventlonnl wowman as  Margaret
Hume-Frazer- 1 ecannot treain my |
tongue 1o eall her Mrs. Capellan—
would deliberately nerlect hig wife

and dare Lo demonstrate fls nolaw-
ful nffection lor gnother womnn, og-

pecially suel a mirl as Helen lay-
ton.” '

“"How long has this liven going
on?" lugquired Mot for Hume wpn

too farlons to spen

"“For some (v t it is nply
fortnlght apo slnee Helen e eoine-
plained of 1t 1o w1 promg! told

Mr, Capella thae 1 eoald not reeojve
him agalie 5t my He discov-
erad that Nellle cume here g ogood
deal, and mapanaged 1o eall abont the

anme time ps gl did. Then ha
found that she was interested In Ja-
panese art, and he renlly elever in
thit respec:

"Qlever." fnterrupted the burtis-
ter. “Do vou e thut he under-
stands lineguer woul, Satsimia ware,
palnting or Inlasi Ig e n onn-
noie=aur ar 4 =tud -1

s w1l Goves " exelilmed
the old lad: [ LR Rt est vy
thie bits of ohls e e curvinga
he aften biro Heres wWope  very
heautitul,  Nelils 1 not ke him
persomicidy, hat s could not deny
his knoawlodpe nnd enthogslusin,
Margaret, too, usad (o tnvite her to

the Hall, for Miss Lovton has grent
taste A an umate gardener, Mr.
Brett, But this friondship saddenly
coased. Mr  Capella became  very
strange and sicomy In bis manner,
At last Nellu 1ie  that the
wretched man had dared to utter!
words of love 10 heor, hinting that his
wife could not 'ive long, and that she
would eome tn for Lor folune. Now,
as my poor ax been the most
falthful sonl dver lved, never'
for an instant doadding that some
day the cloud would 1t from Davie,
youl may ifmagine wlin o shock thl!iI
was 1o her!

A Buasthonm." sald Brott, sad-

wirk
awliching the conyersption

denly

Away frows the tatlan's fantisy  “yYou
are wall neguainted with sll the eir-
CHMBTANCGE COTI with Bir \ian's
murder Huve  rou formed 1y
theory abont the crlime, (18 monive,
or 1ta possible gulhor?™

"God Torglve me If I do any man
an Injury, but In these lwat fow davs

I hava had my suspicions,’” she ex-
elalmed, |
“Tell me rour rousans.' |
YTt arose ont of chameo remark
by Nellle. Bhe wis dlsenssing with

me her Inexpieablo antipathy to Mr,
Capolla, even durlne the time when |
they wera outwardly good friends. |
She siuld that anee he showed her a |
Japanese sword, o most wonderful
plece of workmanship, with velng of
gllver and gold ler into the handle
and part of the hi: To the upper
part of the seahliard was atipehod a |

koffe—a small dacser—similar =" |

“You, 1 undaretand. An lmplement
like that used 1o kill Sir Alen Humes- |
Frazer."

“Exact]y Nellic nt first hardiy |
realiznd his glepificauee Then r-l“'ﬂ|
hastily told Capelia (o take It away,
hit not before sl notieed that ha |

seemed to undersiond the dreadful |
thing. 1t is fastencd in Vts sheath by
n bidden spring | ha knew exaetly |
how to open {f, Auv person not ne-!
cudtomed to eyeh woupons would ene-
deavor to pull it onr hy muain foree. |

Hraett dd nox pross Mrs. Eastham
to pursue her theory. It wus plaln
that she regarded the Iltallan as a
man who might concelvably be the
murderer of his wife's brother, This |
was enough for fominine logie,

Hume, too, sharad the same bellef, |
und had not scrupled to express It|
opaniy.

There were, 1t wia true, reasons in
plenty, why Capelln should have
committed this terrible deed. He
was, presumably, safanced to Mar-
garet at the time Apparently her
father's will had contemplated the
eutting down of her annuual allow-
ance. The voung helr had, on the
other hand, mede up the defieit. But
why did these grrifivial restrictions
oxist?  Why wero precautions talken
by her father 1o dituinlsh his dangh-
ter's Income? She bad besn extravas
gunt, Both father and brother guar-
raled with her on this polnt. Tndead,
there was a slight famlly disturb-
ance with refercnoe to It during Bir
Alun’s lust vislt to London. Was
Capella wmixed up with 1t?

At Tast thore wan & gllmmering
perception of motive for an otherwise
fleuddshly Irrational net. DId it tond
to inerlminate the Ttallan?

A summons to Jupncheon dlspelied

the momentury gloom of thelr
thoughts. Before the meal ended
Miss Liayton juined them.

Brett lookud at his watch, "Fifty

minutes!" he suld,

Then they all lnughed, except Mrs.
Eastham, who marveled at the cool-
ness of the meeting between the girl
and David. Ryt the old lady was
qulek-wittad,

“Have vou met hefore” she cried.

! carisge.

“Dearent,® sald the girl, kissing
hor, “do you mean to say they have
not told you what happened in the
park?"

"“That will reguire a apecial aft-
tng,"” saild Brett gally. “Meanwhile,
I am going to the Hall, 1 snppose
you do not caro lo accompany me,
Hiume?"

"“I do not."

The reply was so emphatie that it
ereated further merriment,

“Well, tell me qulekly what this
seerot 8" exclalmed Mra. Bastham,
“bhecoure In five minutes I must have
A long talk with my cook. She has 1o
prepare ples and pastry sufficlent to
fead nearly a hundred school ¢hil-
dren next Monday, and it is a matter
of much ealenlation.”

Hroett took his leave,

“1 Knew that good old soul would
ha tactfnl,” he said to himself, “Now
I wonder how Winter made such a
eolossal miatake as to Imagine that
Huma murdered his consin,
sure of the affectlons of a dellghtful
girl; he conld not sgneceed to the
property: he hnes declined to take up
the title.
for committing sueh a erlme?"

Then n man walked up the rond—a
man dressed ke a farmer or grazler,
rotund, strongly-bullt, ¢heerful-lonl-
Ing. He halted opposite Mrs, East-
hnm's house, where the harrister still
stood drawing on his gloves

“Yeu," snld Prett aloud, "'vou are
an cgreglous nes, Winter, "'

“Why, Mr Hrett?" asked the un-
ahashed detective, “Isn’t the muoke-
up good?

“It Is the make-up
loads youy astriy
ahove the level
fotie '’

Mr

that alwaye
You never theorize
of the Pollce Ga-

Winter vielded to not
el unno;pnee Vith habitual eau-
tlon. he glaneed around to assure
himeelf that no other person wos
within earshipt, thena he eald vehe-
montiv:

1 toll you, Mr, Brett, that
kled Sic Aoy Hoame-pgae e

Yoo uge strong langaago

“Not stronger than he deserveas

"IWhnt wre you doing here?"”

“T henrd he wos In London, wnd
watrhed him. 1 saw him go to your
thambers and guessed what was i,
0 | came down here oo see ron and
tell oy what b know."

i of pure good natnre?"

“You can heli I not,
Hreert, bt Ig the trath”

He has been tried and acquitted,
He eonnot bhe teled akaln, Doet Scot-

unnat-

swine

Mr.

oar

Jand Yard
T onmy halldavs '
et Innghed he

| mei! he eobigl. A
holtday ! For how long
Fondricen dny <"

“You are nnthing
gionul, T suppose it
first offeno,
vou off with o fine"

The detective enjoved this depart=
mental Joke. He grinned broadly,

“Anvhow, Mr. Biert,” he said,
“vou and I have been engaged on too
many smart bits of work for me to
stand aquietly and et yon be made a
tanl of '

The barrister came
gald, In a low tone:

“Winter, you have
more mistaken In your 1fe.
tend to my words. 10 von help me
vau will, In the first place, be well
pald for vour services. Sccondly, you
will be alile Lo plues your hand on
the true murdersr of St Alin Hume-
Frazer., or 1 will score my firet fall-
ure, Thirdly, Sceotland  Yard  wiil
glve vou another hol'day, and 1 can
sepure vou some shooting In Beot-
land. What say yvon?"

The lonked thoughtfinl,
Tong experience had taught hine not
to arguc with Hrett when the jatter
was In earnest.

“I will do anything In my power,”
e gaid, “bit there I8 more in this
husiness than perhaps vou are aware
af more than ever transpired at the
Asslzoer™

“Quite so, and a good deal that
has transpired sinee. Now, Winter,
don't argue, there's a good fellow.
Go and engage the landlord of the
loeal inn in n diseussion on erops, |
am off to Beecheyoft Hall, Mr. Hume
and 1 will eall for yon on our way
beek to Stowmarker, In onr private
sitting-room ut the hotel there T will
ecxplnin everything.™

They parted. Brett was promptis
admitted by Mra Crowe. and walked
rapldly up the avenis

Winter watched his retreating fig-
ute

“Ho's smart, T know he's smart,”
musetdl the detective. "But he doesn’t
know everything abony ihis affalr
He doven't know, 1'11 ba hound, vnat
David Hume-Frazer waited for his
cousin that night outside the [Ibrars.
| didu't know lt—-worse luck! uniil
after Lie was acguitted. And he
doesn’t know that Miss Nellle Layton
dida't reach home until 1.30 am.,
though she left the ball at 12.16,
and her house Is, g0 Lo speak, a min-
ute's walk distant. And she was o a
Oh, there's more in this
case than meets the eye! I can't sayv
which would please me most, lo find
eut the real maorderer, If Hume
didn't do it, or prove Mr. Brett to be
in the wrong!"

‘is-driver's

if
wiis

might

naot |-r-nfr-;‘.
no' your
have |ot

or they

nenrer, and

nover been
Now, at-

detartiv

CHAPTER VII,

HUSHAND AND WIFE.

Brett did not hurry on hia way to
the Hall,

whirl, and the confurlon was 60
grent that he was momentarily un-
able to map out a definite line of
netion

The relations between Capolla and
his wife were evidently strained al-
most to breaking polnt, and it was
this véry faet which caused him the
perplexity,

They had been married iitle more
than s|x months. They were an ox-
traordinarily handsome ecouple, ap-
parently well sulted (o each other by
teuperament  and  mutunl  sympa-
thies, whilat thelr means were amplo
enough to permit them to lve under
uny condlilons they
and gratify personal hobhlea to the
fullest extent.

What, then, conld have happened
to divide them so completaly ?

Burely not Capella's new born pas-
slon for Helen Layton. Nol even a
hot-blocded Boutherner could be
gullty of such dellbarate ruscallty,
such ineffable folly, during the Nrst
few months after his marriage to &
beautifyl and wepithy wite. \

-

Ho was |

Wha! reason conld he have |

Alrendy things were In a!

might choosa, |

No, this hypothesls must be re-
Jected, Margarat Capella had drifted
apart from her hushand almost as
poon as they reached Englond on her
return as man and wife,  Capelln,
miserable and dlalllngloned, burled
alive In a eonntry place for guch
must existencs In Besohoraft mean
to a man of hia Inclipatlons - had
discovered a starvtdling contrast bLe-
tween his posslonaie and moody
apouse, and the bright, plensant
mannered glrl whose 11 fortone it
| wags to crente diseord betweon the [n-
mates of the Hall.

This theory did not whaolly exon-

erate the Itallan, but It axplained a
good deal. The bharrlster snw  no
canse ie vel to suapect Capoelin of the
young baronet's murder. Wers ha
gullty of that ghastly ertme, his mo-
tive must have heen to securn for
himgelf the positlon he was now do-
{ liherately  fmperilling—all  for a
L girl'a pretty face.
The explonatinn wonld not suflica,
[ Brott had seen much that 18 hidden
from publle hen In the vigaries of
Leriminalg, but he had never yet met a
man wholly bad, and at the same
| time In Ml pogsession of his senses,
1 To udopt the hasty Judgment ar-
rived at by Hume nnd Mrs. Easthnm,
Capelln must be deemed crpable of
murdering hin  wife's Dbrother, of
bringing ahout the denth of his
wife after securipg the reversion of
her vast property to himself, and of
falling in love with Helen-—all (n the
same breath. Thias specles of crimin-
ality was only met with In lunaties,
rand Capella tmpreseed the barrister
as an emoflonal personage, capable of
suprema good s of supreme evil, but
qauite kane

The question to be golved was this:
Why did Cagelin and his wife guars

rel In the tirst bustanee?  Perhapa,
that way., lleht migh! come

He puliod fountman I8 Mra. Cn-
pelin wanld rercive him. The man
glanced ot fie vard

Yo, alv.'" W i) ar onen. "N
dam gave ingty thut it slther

von ar Mr. David calied, von wers to
his taken ta hor where sho
awnlte yon
The robn
firat finor
up the magnifio
elimhed
hall
Hitt this wns

hondalr,

svidently om the
led him
ntoonk stulronse that
af the reception

ne
inr rhe servunt

twn slido=
fored to Le a day of
interenption Uhee harrister., when
he reachod the londing, was con-
fronted by the Italian
YA word whh Mr, Hrert
was the stiff greoting given to him
Coartninls Fuv 1 going

"

"
Vi,

am o
Mre Capella’s room

She docs not Lnow
val nre e Jumes, remein ourside
until My Brat irn Then
duet lim 1o your mistress.”

Capella's tone admitted of no ar-
Eument, nor wus It peccssary to pro
teat.  Brett always Hied to
talle In the way they deemed hest
enlted to thelr own Interesia \With-
out uny expostulation, therefore, he
followed his limping host into a hix-
ariously farnisheod dressing rooi,

Capella closed the door, and placed
himself gently on a couch,

“"Does vour friend fight?” he gald,
fixing his dark eyves, blazing with an-
ger, intently on the other.

"“That I8 a matter on which your
apinfon would probably be mare val-
uable than mine "'

“Spare me your wit. Yon know well
whant | mean. Wil he meet me on
the Continent el =ettle oar quarrel

She can walt

Pt rou

i-l-(li-1l'

like a gentlethan, not ke a hired
bravn®"”

Wit quarrel?"”

“Mr. Brett, you are not so gtupid,
David Hiume, notwithastanding a

pust, may still be deemed o man of
honoor 1o some respects. He treated
me grossly this mornlng.  WIll he
fight me, or must | treat him a8 o
cur?"

Brett, without invitatlon, seated
himsalf, He produced a clgarette nnd
1it it, adding greatly to Capella’s irrl-
tatiop by hls provokiog calmness

“Really,” he sald at last, "you
nmuse me"’

“gllence!" he erled imperntively,
when the Itnlan would baye broken
Into a torrent of expostulations,
“Listen o me, vou vain fool!

This method of addr
rare erit of achlevipng irs
Capella was reduced to a condlition
nf speechless rags

lind the
nhject,

“You conszlder yourszelf tho ag-
grieved person, 1 suppose,’” went on
the Englshman, subsiding nto &
stnie  of contemptuous placidity,

“You neglect your wife, make luve Lo
an honarable and pure-minted girl,
ptoop to the vee of unworthy tannts
end even orlmingl inuencos lose
giach ceontrol of vour pas<ionu as to iay
sacrileglous hands upon Helen Lav-
ton, and yet you resent the well-mer-

-

Ited punishment administered 1o you
by her aManecod husband. Wore o
surgeon, Mr, Capella, T might tase

an anatomleal Intereet in vour brain.
A it 18, T regard yon as a psroholog-
tcal study In later day blackguard-
Ism. Do you understand me®”

|
“Perfectly, You have no! an-
ewered my question. Will Hume
| Aght 1"

| "1 should say that nothing would
| give him greater pleasure.”

““Phen you will arrange this mat- |

ter? I can send & friend to you™"
“And {f you do 1 will send the po-
liee to you, thus possibly antlcipating
| matters somewhat '’

“What do you mean?"

“l mean that my eole purpose in
fo Just now f& to luy hands ou the
man who killed 8ty Alan Howe-Fra-
rer. Until that end s wad, 1
will tnke good care that vour crude
{deas of henor ure dealt with, us they
| were to-day, by the tos of a boot ™

Capellts wag certalu's eingular
person.  He listened anmoved Lo
Breit's threute and insults.  He gave
that snarling smila of his and toyed
fmpatiently with his moustache

“Your object in life docs not eon-
cern me. Your courts tried their best
to hang the man who was responsible
for his cousin's death, and falled. |
take 1t you decline this proffered
duel 7"

“Yes."

“Then I will fight David Hume in
my own way, You have relocted the
falr miternative on his Luebalf. Car-
amba' We shall see now who wias,
He will pever marry Helen,”

“What ¢ld yon mean just now
when you sald that he was ‘responsi-
ble for W cousin’s dewth’™? Is that

nch

an Itallan way of describing s cold-
blaodad . masdesl . .

Capella loaned baeck and snaricd
slently agaln, 1t wns a pity he hed
cultlvatad that triek. It spollt an
otherwlse clnssically rogulnr set of
foatures,

“Jamen!"™ he ghionted

The footman enterad,

“Take this gentloman ta your min

tresn, | have done with him. "

“For the present, Jumeg, #ald
Brett,

The astonished sorvant led him
plong a corrldor and knoeked at o
door hidden hy a gllk curtaln. Mres
capelln roge 1o recelve har  visitar
She wus very pale now, but gulte
calm and Adignificd In mannher

“Davie did not come witly ven?™
ghe sald, when Brett wis aeqtod noar

tn her in an eleavaformaed by an oriel
window,
“No, He is with Miss Layron ™
“Ah, I am not sorry, I prafer ta
talk with you nlone.'
It is perliape better
{6 Impulsive In some rospects, though
self-contained enongh in others ™
"It may be so I like him
though we hdve anen mich
ench other sinoe we wers childnon. |

Your eousin

nle

et of

knew him thls marning prineljatls
on account of his Hkeness th Alan
But vou are his friend., Mr. Dret,

and T ean discuss with you mattera 1
would not care to bronch with hin,
He & with Helen Laston now, jou
sy T

“Yen, and let me add an explann-
tion. Those two young
devoted to each ather. No power na
earth could peparate them

SYHY do yon tell me that?"

“Hecansa [ think yon wished to he
asstred of 1t

“You are elever, Mr. Brott, I yon
can Interpret & oriminal’s deslions a
well a8 vou epn rend o WOIman's
vou must be o terror o evil ) EEEE
A slight came  fnte hie
cheaks, The leanod for-
ward, li ed and arms

poople ars

nre
colnr 2

harrisier

his Is olazg

resting on his

Kneca
“1 huve Jnsl geen your hushand,”
he sald

She exhibited no marked elgn of
vmation, but he thought he detoated
a frightened look in Loy syes

“Aealn | whe exclalmed,
“why do you tell me?"

“The reanon Iz ohvions You ought
to koow } There wina
a quarrel this morning botween him
and David Hume Your husband
wished me to arranee o duel 1 prom-
fged him a visit fram the polies 1f 1
heard any more of sueh nonsonse."

He

all Yhet pons on

A dnelt More hloodahed!" she
almost whisperad

“Do not huve any alarm for either
of them. They are qulte safa. | will
guaranies ko moch, 4t any rare Bat

vour husbinnd is a somewhat curlous
in-r«rm e 13 prone to strong ani
gudden hatreds and attpchments

Margaret pressced her hands to har
tace, She vould wo longer bear the
torturae of makes belleve quiegcence

‘Oh. what ghall T do!"" she walled,
U1 oam tha most miserable woman in
FEngiand to-day, and [ might have
been the happlest”

“Why are you mizserabie, Mre, Cas
pella?" usked Hrett gently

“1 eannot te!l 3ou, Perhaps It is
owling to my own folly. Are you sura
that David and Helen intend io got
married?"

Syves. 't

“Then for lleaven's sake, let the
wedding take place, Let tham leave
Beecheroft and fta associptlons for-
avar "

That cannot until Hume's

character & ¢leared from the edinm
attached to fv.”

e

“You meun my hrother's death
Hut that has been settled by the
conrts. David  wus  decinred Not
Euilty” Burely thia suffice’

No pood purpose can' le galned by
reopening an inguiry closed by the
law."

‘1 think you are n lttle unjust 1o

vour cousin in this matter, Mrs, Ca-
pella, He and his future wife [ec!
very grievously the slur cast upon
18 name. You know perfectly well
that |f half the prople in this county
were asked, "Who killed Sir Alnn
Hume-Frager? they  swould  ss

‘David Hume." The other half would
shiake thair heads In dublety, and
prefer not to be on viziting termawith
David Hume and his wife. No. vour
brother was killed in a partienlariy
foul way. He dled neecllossly, so far
&3 we can learn, His denth should he
avenged, aud thls can only be done
by tracking his murderer and ruth=
lessly bringit: the wreteh to justics,
Ave not these vour own Rentiments
when divested of nll eonfiicting de-
glros?"

Brett's conclnding sentence s«
to petrify his hearer

“In what way can T help vau?" she
murmured, and the worde appesred
to come from a heart of sone.

“There nre many Items 1T want
cleared up, bot T do not wish to dis-
tress you unduly. Can you nnt refer
me to your solleitors, Instanra?
I Imiagine they will be able to an-
swer all my queries,™

“*No. 1 prefer to deal with the nf-
falr mygelf. ™

Vary well, 1 wiil commener with
you personally. Why dld you quar-
rel with your brother in London
few days before his death?”

“Because | was living extrava-
gantly, Not only that, bur he dis-
approved of my manner of iife. In
those days T was headstroug and
wilful. 1 loved a Bohewmlan exist-
ence combined with absurd luxury,
or rather, a wildly useiess expendit-

smad

for

ure of maney, No one who Know 1
now could plet o thet, Yet now
I nm good and unhapp Phon 1 wis
wirked, In some people’s v
Lappy, Strange, s i not

“Not ultogether so unusual as yonu
may think. Wuaa any othor poeraon
Intercsted in what T iy term the res
Bult of the dlspute hetween sour

brother and yourseif?*

“That 1a a difficult question to an-
pwor. | was very careless in loonsy
matters, but 1t 1a elear thoat the eur
tallmoent of my rate of living
£15,000 to £56,000 per mupnum must
make constdernble difference o ull
connected with me.™

“Had you been Hving at the form-

frown

| er rate?”

*Yeg, since my father's denth.
What annoyed Alan was the fact that
| ! had borrowed frommoney lenders, '’

“Who else knew of your disagree-
ment with him besides these money
lenders and his sollcitors?"”

“All my fetends. | used to langh
at his serlous ways, when I, older

and mpoh more expgrianced in same




