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The old Squite of Rippington, Geoffrey
Hawkhurst, was dead and gone and laid to
rest in the family vault in Rippington church-

strong arms had hifted the corpse from the
trap and borne 1t across the road to the little
dell opposite. Then Isaac reverently laid it
down, divested it of the coat and hat, slipped
them on, returned to the trap, mounted,
took the reins, and adopted as nearly as he
could the limp attitude of the corpse. The
time seemed long, but Bill and Jim returned
at last and unsuspectingly blundered into
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lightened at that time by tha boarding school
education.

The Squire’s will, dated five years previ-
ously, left everything to his- nephew, Regi-
nald Hawkhurst, to the exclusion of Lettice
Beauclerk, nee Hawkhurst, the old man’s
only daughter. She had married against his
d@bnsent, but there was no peculiarity in that,
for nothing would have persuaded him to
give his consent to her marrisge with any
man living. Nevertheless a reconciliation
‘had taken place. The lawyers asserted that
there had bean a later will, and diligent
search was made in which Mr. Reginald Haw-
prst took a prominentpart, so prominent,
in fact, that Eustace Beauclerk remarked to
his wife:

‘It’s my belief that Reginald knows all
about it.’

‘He is very kind and straightforward; I
don’t agree with you,’ his wife replied.

*Very likely, my dear; you wouldn’t be the
sweet little woman you are if you thought
differently; you judge others by yourself. I,
ou the contrangg, opine that Reginald, with
all his emooth®™ced plausibility, would rob
you of ared-hot stove if he could carry iy
away.’

‘Poor Reggie! Don’t be hard on him.’

‘Not I; he’s got the pudding, though your
father never intended him to have it, and I
have got the plum. He has done away with
the old man’s will, I'm certain of it, but—’
Eustice stopped short and kissed his bonnie
littlo wife.4®

The medical man who had attended the
old Squire sought in vain to, obtain permis-
sion to make a post mortem examination. He
had no doubt of the cause of death, but he
would have liked to obtain a closer knowledge
of the effects of the malady. So he thought
it over and determined to obtain by stealth
what he could not arrive at openly. It was
not unusual in those days. -

A dun mare attached to a spring cart stood
disconsolately with drooping ears in the
shadow of the church yard wall of Ripping-
ton. It was a cold, startling night in Decem-
ber, with a pinch of black frost crisping the
turf and causing the dead leaves to rustle.

Two figures made their way stealthily to-
wards the Hawkhurst vault, keeping close to
the northern wall of the church. The older
man was wary and methodical, the younger
showed reluctance.

more nervous of the two.

‘Bill,” Jim whispered huskily, ‘he nudged
me.’

*Not he; he’s done with nudging. You be
timid, you be. Set up, can’t ‘ee? Bill said
pushing the corpse, which lolled against him.

Presently Isaac’s elbow struck his ribs.

‘Durned if he didn’t nudge me,” Bill ex-
claimed uneasily.

Isaac waited again, and then made a savage
dig on either side of him.

‘Did you feel that? both men exclaimed to-
gether.

‘Darned if his hands ain’t hot! Bill exclaim-
ed.

*It’s hotter than that where I came from,
and where you're going,” Isaac said in a
sepulchral voice.

‘God 1n heaven, it’s the old ’'un hiwself?
Bill shouted, abandoning the reins and
springing out of the trap, Jim was gone also,
and Isaac uttered a fiendish roar. Bill sprang
wildly at the fence and disappeared into the
ditch beyond with Jim on top of him, the
two clutching one another and fighting des-
perately in the darkaess, each under the im-
pression that he was held in satanic clutches.
They fought till they were e¢xhausted and
then lay still in the mud and water, neither
daring to move.

- Isaac sat listening to the simothered curses
and sounds of battle, then he edged the mare
on to the grass by the roadside and made his
way home by a by-road, knowing well that
neither man would dare to claim the mare
and trap.

Two hours later Isaac Prince conveyed the
body of the old squire back to its resting
place. lle went alone and unaided; it was a
work of restitution, so he had no fears, but
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lawyer he woull have Lo give an exp...ation-
if he took it up to the great house ' hepe—
wouldsbe the same dittiulty. No nder
his wife thought him unusuaily restless
night.

Fortune is said to favor the brave; whe her
she does or not, CIrCUmMSL ' Ges
undoubtedly arise at
shape the ends of destiny.

When the ostensible purpose of purchasieg
some meal for his pigs the mill, lsaac
Prince made its way toward the village on
the following day.

The footpath made its way through a cop
pice with the ground falling slightly on either
hand; near the manor house another pathway
crossed it at right angles, a stile marking the
entrance to the park. To the right Isasc
could see Reginald Hawkhurst flourishiog
his cane and looking around him with an air
of proprietorship, to the left Mrs. Beauclerk
followed slowly so as not to overtake her
cousin.

Isaac grinned, hurried forward, placed the
blue envelope av the foot of the stile and
disappeared behind an ivy covered stump to
watch results.

Presently Mrs. Beauclerk arrived, pteked
up the envelope, uttered a low cry and stood -
perfectly still, glancing at the retreating form
of her cousin.

‘He had it all the time, and
dropped it,” she said aloud in the tone of =
person convinced against her will. Her eyeq-

glittered and she oked very beautiful.
Isaac, in hiding rubbed his hands together.

Two persons always considered that to the
solution of the mystery of the disappearance
of the will. Possibly it went as near the
truth as do the solutions of many mysteries
io this world, Reginald’s thands were tied;
he could only swear to himself, and that he
did freely.
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Business.

A gentleman was visited one day by a little
girl with her doll’s perambalator. Behind
the doll’s head was a very elegant pin-cushion
He remarked upon its magnificence and ask-
ed her how she came by it. *‘Well, 1t was
this way,” she said. *‘A lady asked me to

take care of a stall at a bazaar for her. and aa
things weren’t going very well she told me [
might reduce them, so I reduced this to five
cents and bought it myself.”
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