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CHAPTER 1l.—Continued. 

The Major led the way in silence across 

the hall, up a wide, branching staircase, 
along a short corridor, and entered a room 
at the extreme end. It was a large, lux 
uriously furnished chamber, with two 
windows in it. Two doors—one on each 

side of the windows—opened out of it. 
“This is my wife's dressing-room,” said 

the Major, opening the door on the right- 

band side. *“ Mine is across the corridor.” 
The detective walked in aud looked 

round. It wasa small, pleasant, sunny 
room, evidently a lady’s, with nothing 
special about it, except an enormous ven- 

tilator in the wall above the rather small 
window. Mr. Hilton walked out again 
without making any remark. The Major 

looked at him somewhat grimly, and then 
opened the door on the left side of the 
window This room was much smaller 
that the first. There was nothing in it 
but the safe, built in the recess of the wall, 

a writing-table with an untidy pile of ac- 
count-books and papers, a gun in the cor- 
ner, and two or three chairs and a table, 
The window, like the others, was verv 

small, wish diamond-shaped lattice pap’ 
and above it, rather high up, was an/?er 
of the Major's pet ventilators, It vened 

on the outside wall with large double 
valves of ornamental iron-woyb Worked 

by a cord -and pulleys, The® Were not | 
of much use, for the fech-air-loving 
Major kept his ventilator open day and 
and night. The detect? © took alongand 
deliberate survey,’andasked a number of 
what the Major tb ught very frivolous 

questions, They was not much to be 

“made ”’ out o’ the room. It was too 

scantily farpibed to hide anything. 
“You sedan fond of fresh air, sir,’ re- 

marked Mr. Hilton, looking up at the big 

ventilator, through which the evening 

breezé was blowing in pretty freshly. | 

“Yes,” agreed the Major cordially, “I 

am.” And he went to the window and 

“It is a fortunate thing, tried the cord. 

too, for I broke the spring of this vental- | stupid,” said Edith. 

ator last week, and now I cannot shut it | 

at all. My wife grumbles, and says we 

shall be blown away some day ; but I will 

risk that.” 

the library. 
“ Aud now, Mr. Hilton,” said the 

work upon?” | 

“I had from the first,”’f answered the 

detective. 
“ And what are your 

what and whom do they point?” 
the time has not yet 

conelusions { To 

“Pardon me, sir ; 

arrived for a reply. 

nothing. When I am able to come to you | 

with a proof in my hands which cannot be 

Suspicions go for 

gainsaid, then your question shall be ans- | 

wered 
“But how can you obtain this proof? 

How will you go to work 7” 

The detective answered by a counter- 

question. 
“Did I understand you to say the ser- 

vants’ boxes had been searched ?” 

“Yes. In fact, they sent the housc- 

keeper to say they wished it, directly the 

loss of the jewels was known. Much | 

putting some trivial question to him, 
' while the astute detective mentally took 

| his measure, 

“Weak as water,” was the verdict—*“not 
the kind to zommit a robbery.” 

Edith was coming up the front-door 
steps with Archie Lorrimer as Major For- 
wood and the detective entered the hall. 

| She had recovered her spirits, and was 
laughing merrily at some joke of Archie's, 

bing and listening 
day. From the 

were the order, , everyone seemed to 
highest to the fort of amateur detective 
be struck wit’ about with stealthy foot- 
fever, od prying glances, as if the case 

a steps ght be found hidden round the 
of j Jew. 

next, Forwood and Archie Lorrimer 
© determined efforts to ignore the 

corner ; prying ¢ 

| said heartily. 

Ma- | 

jor, “do you think you have anything to | station?” 

| 

§ They left the bed-room aud returned to | “A thousand welcomes. 
| 

| 

As they mounted the steps, a young gi 

in a simple merino dress, and one of th 
| pretty little piquant caps that seerx 
wear, appeared at the top. As oo 
glanosd up and caught sight of ¥ Sbx 
thought he had never seen any . d 
so lovely, Framed in the Gye hair, 
way, the sun shining on ho, Be 
and lighting up the delica ida ge 
of her lovely face, and Bin JET 
dreamy, dark-lashed FULT, he we 

reat pont 1 girl 7” he exclaimed 

involuntarily. : ; 
«Yes. Tog» mot?” said Edith, 

aid.” is lda’s new 
“| hay-€ver seen such an exquisite 

face,” ¢* me watching the girl as she 

own the steps. 

pr A Is it notj She looks like the 

pine of a novel. She is rather a 

rotdgée of mine, for, with all her beauty, 

she is the greatest dunce possible ; and I 

am teaching her to read and write. What 

is it, Alice 7’—as the girl came down the 

steps.” 
“ A note for you, miss,” she said, in a 

voice like music, handing the missive to 
Miss Tresham. “Is there any answer?” 

Edith opened her note, while Archie 
stood looking at the girl. Her wonderful 
beauty fascinated him, Never before had 
he seen anything to compare with the per- 
fection of her featmaes and coloring, the 

beauty of her large dreamy eyes, the 

radiant golden hair, and the grace of her 

tall slight figure. 
“There is no answer,’ said Edith,putting 

the note back into the envelope ; and the 
girl turned quietly and went into the 

house. 
“By Jove, what a beauty!” exclaimed 

Archie. 
“Yes; 

“That 

but she is the most arrant little 

“Here is George.” 
At that moment Major Forwood and 

the detective appeared in the doorway. 
Major Forwood came forward to meet 

Archie. 
Archie!” he 

you, Didn’t the carriage meet you at the 

“Yes. Butl preferred walking, and 

was rewarded by finding Miss Tresham in 
| the wood,” answered Archie. *“ She has 
been telling me all about this extraordin- 

ary robbery. A precious set of duffers 

“I am very glad to see] 

Jstery, and went out shooting each 

Forming with a formidable array of guns, 
dogs, and gamekeepers ; but the subject 
of the stolen jewels cropped up persistent- 
ly ; and the result was two pheasants one 
day, and three rabbits the next. 

Mrs. Forwood and her sister went out 
for a drive in the pony-carriage; and 
Edith came back in a state of dreadful 
distress, and Mrs, Forwood furious with 
indignation. Passing through the village, 
an idle crowd of loafing lads and men re- 
cognzied them. Edith was pointed out, 

and remarks of * That’s her !”” “She has 
stole the diamonds !”” “T’ Major daren’t 
let it go no further!” reached their ears, 
Mrs. Forwood drove through it all in 
supreme contempt, but]JEdith’s tears fell 
fast and thick. 
One afternoon, Archie, taking a quiet 

stroll in the shrubbery with his cigar, came 
upon Mr. Hilton, sitting on a bench, ap- 
parently in deep contemplation of a yew- 
tree fashionedlingthe form of a tea-pot 
before him, By this time Archie was in 
the secret of his profession, and had come 
to the conclusion that he did not improve 
upon acquaintance. 
“Good afternoon,”ghe said pleasantly, 

taking his seat alsofon the'bench. “Isup- 
pose nothing has turned up with regard to 
the robbery 7” 

Mr. Hilton transferred his gazeé'from the 
evergreen tea-pot to, Archie’s face, and 
looked at him intently for a minute or 
two without answering. 
“What is the matterf?”’ said Archie, 

laughing. “ Do you think you will find 
the solution of the mystery in my nose o1 
eyes 1” 
“I was wondering if you could keep a 

secret,” returned the detective gravely. 
“Yes; I think I can,” replied Archie, 

opening his eyes, “ Will you try me?” 
“Yes, I will,” answered the other 

“You will understand, sir, that my aim in 

regard to the stolen jewelry is not only to 
fix upon the thief, but to bring forward 
such absolute proofs of guilt asno one can 

doubt. Suspicions, however strong, are 
not sufficient to go®upon, or else I had 
finished my task long ago.” 

“Il understand,” said Archie—* you 

want to be absolutely sure of the culprit.” 
“ Well, sir, the difficulty lies in this. 

The jewelry istaken from a room to which 
it seems perfectly impossible that the only 
two people who can have stolen it would 
get access,” your local police must be, George, to pitch 

(RA upon her as a suspicious character ! 
“One cannot expect the wizdaom of Sol. 

omon under a country policeman’s bluc 

coat,” said the Major laughingly. 

“They bad some cauw for 
too,” put in Edith ; “bu: 

| have come to the rescue, Mr. 

suspicion, 

now that you 
Lorrimer, I 

carry my iniquities very lightly.” 
While she was speaking, the quiet stran- 

ger in the background watched her keenly, 

taking in every word and gesture, and no- 

ticing the easy unconcious bearing, the 
clear, frank look of the blue eyes, and 

straightforward, ingenuous expression of 

against my will, the police turned them | the beautiful refined face. 

out.” “Not the sort of girl to commit a rob- 

“(Can you find an opening for a fresh | bery,” he decided in his quiet observant 

servant in any capacity without exciting 

remark 7” he asked. 

Major Forwood did not answer imme- | 

diately. He looked down in grave deliber- | 

ation. 

“Do I understand you aright ?’’ he said | 

at last. “You wish to place a confederate | 

in the house—a spy, in fact 1" 

“Yes,” replied the other, “It isa ne- 

cessity indeed if you wish to find the stolen 

jewelry ; for it is evident the robbery bas | 

been committed by some one inside the 

house.” 
The Major was silent.again. 

“1 do not like it,” he said, with evident | 

reluctance ; “but for Miss Treshaw’s sake 

the mystery must be cleared up. Of 

course I could take on a fresh servant | 

without exciting remark. Indeed we have 

talked of getting another man-servant. 

We have only the butler at present.” | 

“ A 'footman—for I suppose that is what | 

vou want—shall apply to-morrow in due | 

form. One word of caution, Major For- 

wood. It will assist my plans materially | 

if none in i house but yourself knows | 

who he is.’ | 

“Very well,” agreed the Major. “I | 

do not like it ; but I suppose it is a ne- | 

cessity.”’ | 

“(One thing more,” continued Mr. Hil- | 

ton, rising and taking his hat. “I should | 

like to see Miss Tresham and the clerk 

from Storr and Mortimer’s before I go— | 

accidentally, of course. Can you manage | 

it?” 
“1 will see what | can do if you will 

come with me; though, as far as Miss 

Tresham is concerned, ite" 

“1 do not suspect Miss Tresham in the 

least,” interposed the inscrutable detective; 

“1 merely wish to see her.” 

Fortune favored bim. As they were 

leaving the room, Simpson the clerk en- 

tered. He was a good-looking young 

man, rather effeminate in appearance, but 

with an open, honest countenauce that 

spoke in his favor. 

Major Forwood addressed him by name, 

way. “The mystery deepens.” 
A few minutes afterwards be had left 

the house, telling Major Forwood at part- 

ing that his confederate would be on the 
| scene the next day. 

He went straight to the station, where 
he sent a message that considerably puz- 
zled the telegraph clerk ; after which Mr. 

| Hilton returned to the village, strolled 

about leisurely till rather a late hour, then 
went to the pretty little inn, “The Angler’s 

| Rest,” and inquired if they could accom- ) | y 

modate him there for a few days. He had 
heard that there was good trout fishing in 
the neighborhood, he said, and wanted to 

try his luck. The landlord placed two 
pleasant rooms at his disposal,” and the 
quiet stranger took up his abode at the 

inn, and gave himself up with intense 
devotion to the mysteries of fly-fishing, 

CHAPTER IIL 
A week passed away. The new man- 

‘servant had come, his credentials having 

been found irreproachable. 
He was a pleasant, merry-faced little 

man with bright black eyes, sharp as a 
| ueedle, skilful in his duties, and respect- 
ful in his manners. Young Mrs, Forwood 
was loud in his praise. He was voted a 
great acquisition to the servants’ hall, 
where he would chat away by the hour 

| Nogathen with the greatest freedom, and 
in the most confidential and insinuating 
manner, 

Nothing was heard of the stolen jewelry. 
The Chase was turned inside out. Great 
placards offering large rewards were dis- 

tributed everywhere. The police were in 
a ferment, scouring the country, now on 
one scent, now on another, telegraphing 

from Yorkshire Land’s End, and from 
Land’s End to Gretnus Green, in the wild- 

est manner, and all without result. Not 
a trace of the lost jewelry was to be 

found. / 
Things were anything but pleasant at 

the Chase, ‘The house was full of mys- 
tery ; suspicion seemed to lurk in every 
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| “And those two people are 

“Bat [ understood your suspizions did 
not rest upon Miss Ureshawm at all?” said 
| Archie, flushing. 

“They did not. I will go so far as to 

say that, if it were possible to fix the guilt 
on any one else, I should still be of the 
same opinion,” 
“Why not say the same of Simpson the 

clerk 7” 

“For the very obvioas reason, that, if 
he had wished to steal the jewelry, he 
could have managed it much more easily 
by making off with the entire box and its 

contents on the journey back from here to 
London. He would have had plenty of 
time to get away before an alarm could be 
raised, and he would have scarcely a single 
impediment in the way. No ; it is clear 
to my mind that the clerk is not the guilty 
party. Asto Miss Tresham, the whole 
affair is wrapped in mystery.” 

“ What mystery ?”’ exclaimed Archie 
hotly. “She could no more have got 
through two locked doors than the clerk 
could, and I tell you it is simply ridicul- 
ous to suspect her,” he added, fuming with 
indignation, 

“And I tell you I did not suspect her 
at first,” said Mr. Hilton with emphasis ; 
“and for this reason. If she had stolen 
the jewel ” Archie kicked his feet 
about in disgust. “Tsay, if she had taken 
them, she would not have left the pearl 
necklace and earrings on her dressing-table 
for the first person who came into the 
room to find.” 

“Then what in Heaven’s name do you 
suspect her for now 7’ cried Archie wrath- 
fully. 

“I said that, as regards Miss Tresham, 
the whole affair is wrapped in mystery,” 
persisted Mr. Hilton calmly ; “and the 
mystery gets more unintelligible every 
day. See here, sir.” 
While speaking the detective had drawn 

from his pocket a small parcel wrapped in 
tissue paper. He unfolded the paper, and 
displayed, lying on some cotton wool, a 
large locket set with diamonds and rubies 
in a very peculiar but beautiful design— 
a serpent lying in a ring, with a star in 
the centre. 

“ Well,” said Archie, “I see it is a locket; 
what of that 7” 

“Everything. It is one of the lockets 
that were among the stolen jewelry. 1 

have a full description of every article the 
case contained : and this locket is specially 
mentioned on account of the size and pur- 
ity of the gems and peculiarity of its de- | 
sign,” 

“ Where did you get it 7 asked Archie. 
“ At ‘White's—the jéwellér’s af Nor. 

manton. Last Tuesday, a tall laly, close- 

“ Simpson the clerk and Miss Tresham *? | 
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