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mi';';’ Baint w:g;,:uh'rsmm the man

stonemnanhs ol ony. Later a group

yn from & tter. The theory
throw s the ma

f men diaciL e e man alipped anil

:l advanced lh;’,,.gnl to on the ground

I, Thisin 00 ted that he had peen
hat Varier RSy tha inguest nothing
o man's nund.u;}m the puilt on any
o ahowen F0 L ke of Saronsteads

peraon sitnesn  atand  ond
to the twi ’

ed hiz neame, beecomes in-
Bryce, hm:::'fwr, “Might he have
:‘-.l-f‘l'x “';,:w:nl'mmr and business with
i
e A 'ON W
§p HERE IT CONTINUE
g thing. He had

U'T his Grace Knew no !

B vor heard the name of John Braden

;:U lite—no tar as he remembered. He
4 'Jugt. geenn the hody of the unfor-
v te man and had looked carefully n:

L]

g fentures. He wis not a mun o
79 m he had any knowledge whiatever—
'h:oul.d not recollect ever having u:n
:}.l'n anywhete it any time. He Imewh'l t':
sally nothing of him—could not t :“
:l‘ any reason at all why this Mr. Jo
I!rule.n should wish to see him, e
wyour CGraco hag, no doubt, had 1un1
g8 deallnga with a good meny D"ﬂph‘
n: one time or another,’” suggested li L]
lmner. “Some of them, perhaps, with
. whom your Oracs only -Mwlm:-n:
""iﬁr space of time—a few l'l"\l e..
b”aln.h You don‘t 1-rmer?r_1_'hcr ever e
man In thnt wa :
m,!::f” credited  with ﬁtw!n; an :::-
puaily goad In“.m""r\j:'vlfm‘lr rlfwﬁua:v Ly
duke 4 ——e i )
"“r'ﬁ'.’m'ﬂ';_ But I tlnp't remember t'hti;
”_:; at all—in fact, I'd Ko na rnrkn'::)w.
o that I'm positive I've nuer:
I}! —ael eyes on him In my llfu.‘ -
q:’nn vour Grace HUggest any r"?so:
st all why he should wish to ea

' »d the coroner,

"\‘mf‘u.’_!‘l But then,” replled lhekdu‘l:a.
shere might be MANY reasons—un nc:m:g
o me, but st which T ean make n s:u‘.ou;
If ho was an untiquary, there ahii-t‘h Ar
of old things nt anulllt‘;nde”:‘mtlm .

flsh to meo, Or e n
m‘lr“n?:m:u'r.-»ea—nur collection Is .u bit
m\u. vou know. Perhaps he “un'?
Mnl:mn'n'—-u‘n have somae rare adlllu‘nl{
| eould go on multiplying reasons—

y we ;
Iu":]'};:’iﬂtl::l:ir: yvour Orace doesn't Enog\:
hini and knows nothing about him," o

' @ Luroner, -

I'r"_TI-ﬁHTL-' nothing ! agreed the duke,
J down ngaln. |
.nilg ﬂ\i‘ﬁ“l“?ll: ll:l.u stage that the mmr:;:a

i 1!1»-‘ jurymen nway In charge of
.;I'rl'u-r 1o mike o careful personnl inn:wr{i
:hm of the gallery In the clerestory. An‘_
wlllr they were gone rl‘lu-r:m:tinnb;uﬂ:“

¥ i caused in the cour |
r;mt:ml:‘ rLr' :n |:III”.|-0 offivial who g_..(;.
:m-ml to the coroner a middlnlugor‘..
will-dressed man whom Bryce at once
ne’r rfr-\\'l"n s n London commercinl nmg“:
mate of some quulity, Between lh.o ne i
reivil and the coroner an Interchange
:f remarks was at onee made, th‘rml !I.!:l
prmi—.ltv by some of the oMicials at the
e back the

i the jury coama ne
.:rﬁ'.ﬂ.l»?'::f.‘u at once ushered Into the
witness box. nn¢d the coroner turned to
the fury und the court.

"We are unexpectedly 't
wme evidence of Identity, gentlemen,
re obmerved, “The gintleman who has
st etepped  intd the witness hox h;.

r. Alexunder Chilstone, manager o
lh;n Tondon and Colonlem Bank, In
Threndneedle street, Mr, Chilstone HIEW
particulars of this matter in the nmu!-.
papers thie morning, and he at once
m off to Wrychester to tal_l us «:hﬂl_
b known of the deacd man. We ars \pr_\]
much ohliged to Mr, Chilstone—and
when he hie heen sworn he ﬂ.’lll porhaps
kndiy tell us what he can,

In ‘the midst of the murmur of sen-
mtion, which ran  round the t'm.m.
Mrves Indulged himself with &  covert
Iook at Ranstord, wno was sitting op-

nble to get

Ite him, beyond the table in th.t‘
_er"" of the room. He saw at once
it R ird, however utrenuously he

might be fighting to %eep his fuce un-
.”1;;:15"1““1.,,”“5 [nmnl certainly agitateds
W the coromer's announcement. Hiy
el hud prled. hig eyen were o little
diated, hiw lipy parted as he stured at
b benk manager—altogether. It wan
mare thun mere curlogity that wais Indi-
ated on hin features, And Bryce, satias.
and gecretly eluted, turned to hear
what Mr. Alexandep Chilstone had to
el
That was not much—but It wag of
®npidirablo importance, Only two days
Wlore, sald Mr, Chilstone—that was, on
the diy previoun 1o his death—Mr. John
Braden had called wt the London ‘nurl
Colonies Bank, of which he, Mr, Chil-
Mone. wayw manuger, wnd introdueing
Hmeelf na having just urrived In Eng-
and from Australin, where, he gnid, he
Wil bern living for some vears, had
Wied 1o be ullowed to open an mecount.
He prodyced  moma referencesn  from
ients of the London and Colonles
UK. In Melbourne, which were highly
Wlisfactory ; the account being opened,
B nald Into 1t a sum of £10.000 in @
nft at wight dvawn by one of those
Igents,. He drow nothing against this,
tmirking casually thot he had plenty
S money 1n his pocket for the present ;
* did 1ot even tuke the cheek-hook
Which Wiy offered him, saving that he
would call for It later,
"Ho did not glve us any addreps In
Mon, nor in Enginnd,” continued the

Timess CHe told me that he had only
Merived  ar Charing  Croas that  very
merning,  having traveled from Paris
during the night. He sitld that he should

MMie down for a
il hotel in Lo
time lin had onm (

time al some residen-
on, and In the mean-

it two calls, or visits,
 make inithe country: when he -
birned from them, he sald, he would
Qll on me aziin He ginve me very lit-

s informution ubout

himeelf ; 1t was
hot necesunry,

for his references from
OUr ngenty |n Australin were quite sat-
Mactory  But he did mention that he
bl been out thera for gome years, and
had spe ulnted in landed property—he
80 Bald thit he was now going to settla
I Ergland for wood That,” concludeod
NE Chilstone, s ull 1 can tell of my
N Knowledge.  But," I added, draw-
"8 A newapaper from his pocket, "hera
o alve e sement which T noticed In
R morning's Times us 1 came down
M will abwerve. he said, ux he Piogend
10 the cormne rotthat it has certalnly
bran Merted by our unfortunite cus-

timer
Rlunced nt a  muwrked

The
ml‘-‘lx-- personnl column of the
":‘."f" and read 1t nloyd,

The wdvertisement In na followas," he
e o

COroney
in the

" It this meetk the eve of old friend
Maren, T will Jeiten that Htleker winh-
o owne Wiy wgadn Write J. Bruden,

e of Lomdon wnd Colonien Bank,
Thraidneed |y #treet, London. ' *

Yoo wan keeplng quiet eye on
E'_.ff"."l Wits Yo milutidien no b
IR that he saw him atirt ; thut he
W his clepk flush aw he heard the
:I'hvrfiv--n-.--m read out?  He bhellovid
rety VRO mistaken; but |f he wan
R Hansford the  next instant *re-

rl'ainrd full contral of himeelf and mude

W MEN. And Hryee turned nguin to cor-
Uner wnd wiifows .

txeony 1 WItDens hud no more to BAY,
lhurw 0 wuggeat that the bank's Mel-
';"f"“. Rents yhould be cabled te fop
'”"I""””'Hi MInee At was unlkely that
AI""!" more conld be got In England,
:urh- With thit the middle itage of the
n::.‘rr-ll\!.l;,-- ended s und the  last one
SUF Walehed by "Vee wi Y

Mikiery g by Bryce with Inoreaning

Cen oLy, Witk waon evident, from

N remarky mude by the coroner,
" Which Archdale had put
b in Bryeco's nearing
the TEVIGNY diy had gilned favor with
ur\"u”.“””.‘ iwnd that the viglt of the
i S0 10 the seene of the disuster hond
Ve Intene, by

the

] 11 coroner to pro-
Aroh; |th.lrII i behalt of 1t And now
Mrohitecs, "'I'!l-wl‘.ﬂ un representing the
Snaction w1 N1 & retaining fee in

HwWith the cinthedral, wan eadled
® hin opinton i and he' gave It In
1 I”IP “hine wordy which Bryce had
bl ysa Iwenty-four hours Pres
After him cnme the master
* EXDresaing the rame declded con-
2L the renl truth was that
fment of tha Eallery had nt that
in “’ Mage bisee e 50 wmooth and

m.ﬂ nr:-tl .l:l“'urd the omn loorway
o1 tung m“! Arp ungle that the un-

My engagement with Dector Rann.
?grgk tﬂ*ﬂlﬂl’lﬁ‘ two days ugo-—so I've
seen nothing him.

head of St Wr;tht'n Stalr, And though,
At n Juryman's wish, Varner was re-
called, and stugk wtoutly to his original
Btory of having ween u hand whioh, he
protested, was cerininly not that of the

bocame plain that the
ury shared the coroner'y hopnet that Var-

f da 1t t had
been mfltll“li{! nnr‘ln ) Ong. Wad T

ne one was sur-
rin?d when the foreman, after n very
*f conmultation with hiw fellows, an-
nounced & verdict of death by misad-

venture,
“So the elll 's cleared of the staln of

murder” #ald & man who sal next to
Bryce. ‘"That's g Kood job, anyway.
Nut{nthlnl. doctor, to think of a murs
der Ing committed Ip a cathedral,
There'd be n question of macrilege. of
course, und all sorts of complications.”

Bryce made no Rnewer, Ha wan
watching Ransford, who wins talking to
the coroner, And he wams not mistaken
now—MRansfords face bore all the wigns
of Infinite relief. From what? BHryoo
turnad 1o leave the AUy, rapidy
emptying court. And am he pansed the
center table he paw old Simpson Harker,
who, after sitting In attentive sllence
for thres hours, had coma _up to I,
picked up the “Hintoy of Barthorpe'
which had been foun n Braden's sult-
cane and wag innuisit vely peering at lts

titlepage.
Femberton Bryee wan not the only
heater who wns watoh-

Purnnn In Wr
ng Ransford with keen attention during

these cventas, Tary Bewery, n young
woman of mors than usual powern of
oheervation an penetration, had been

quick to mes that b
over the affalein
thing out of the

er guardian‘s distress
Paradise wns some-
common. She knew
Ransford for AN - exceedingly tenfor.
hearted man, th a conalderable spios
of sentimant in his composition ; he wan

noted for hin more than professtonas
Interest

In _the poorer wapt of  his
patlents and had galned n deservea
reputation in the town for his earm or
them, But 1t wan

Bomewhat surprising

even he should be LI

Sentit I h fWErE Cone
o nal - enough—na moat dintressin
affalr—a mad fate for the poor ff-l.:
low—most Unexplainable ang mys-
terlous.  and a0 on—hut  his  cone
eern  obviously  went beyond  that
He wanm {11 at eare  whén she ques.
tioned him ahout the

facts; almost

frritable whan Diek Bowery, #choolhoy.

lke, anked

detalln ; the lnea
ohout hin eves and p worn lonk on his
face, that he had PARBA] A rost)ess night
When he came down to breakfust on the
morning of the Inquest But when he
returned from the (nquest she notleed n
chinge—It was ovident, to her ready
wits, that Ransford had experienced n
kreat rellef, Hae mpoke of rellef, Indeen
that night at dinner, obnerving that the
verdiet whieh the Jury had returped haa
clearad the aip of a foul susplelan : 1t
would have heen no Pleasant matter, he
sald, if  Wrychester Cathedral  han
anined an unenviable notoriety as the

reene of o murder,

"All the same. "™ remarked Dick, whe
knew all the talk of the town, “Varner
peraists in stleking to what he's sala
nll along, Varner Bays—smld this afi-
trnoon, after the Inquest wog over—that

certain of what pe anw,

he's ibsolutely

and that he not only #aw a hand In "
white cuff anq black coat slecve, hur
that he naw the Kun mloam for a second
on the linka in the cuft, nm if they were

#old or diamonds, Pretty stiff evidonce
that, sir, {en't (¢

“In the stule of mind In which Varner
WK At that moment," pe Med Ransfora,
“he wouldn't he very weI{ nble ta deeld.
definitely on what he really dig #ee, Hia
i would retuln ¢oy used  images,
Probably he saw the dead man'y hand—
he wan Wearing a black coat and white
The verdiot Was a most sensihle

NOo mors wag said after that, and
that evening Ranstord was almont him-
welf again, Byt not qulte himaelf. Afars
taught him looking vepy Rrave, In ovi-
dent abutraetion, more than oner s mory
than oncs ahg heard him slgh heavily,
But he wald no mare of the muttep
two duys later, when at breuk

fast, he
whinounced hiy Intentlon of uttending
John  Bradon'y funeral, which was

tnke place thit morning,
“I've ordered the brougham for 11"
ha na_td. “"und I've Arrunged with oo
tor Nicholson to attend to any urgoent
call that comes n that
NOON—u0, If there |y any such eall, you
cun telephone to him. A few of us ire
Koing to attend thias poor man's funeral
=it would pe bid o allow a
Blranger to go to his grave unattendoed,
especlally after such a fisle, There'll pe
somebody representing the dean und
chapter, and three or four princlipal
townamen, go ha'll not be quite neg-
lected. And"—here he healtated and
littls nervous)y ]
whom hs was telling all this, Dick huv-
Ing departed tor whool—"thers's a 1ttle
Mmitter I wish you'd attend to—you'll do
It better than 1 should. The mun seams
o have been friendless; here, nt any
rate—no relutions have came forward,
In spite of the gubllclu'—-ao don't you
think 1t would he rather—conslderate.
ch?—to put wreath, or cross, or
s¥omething of that sort on his grave—
Junt to show— ou know ?"
"Very kind o you to think of it," sulg
Murv., ""What do You wish me tn do?"
“If you'd go to Gardales’. the Norists,
ind order—something fitting, you

know," “and  after-

o er 3 ke It to St
Wigbert's Churehyard—he's ta by bur.
led there—take It—if wvou don't mind
—Yourself, you know. '

“Certalnly,” answered Mary.
that it's done.
She would do anyvthing that sesmed
good to Ransford-——hut all the same she
wondered at this somewhat  unusual
show of Interest in u total stranger, She
but it down at Jast to Ranuford's un-
doubted fentimentality—the man's swd
fate had Impresged him. And that ufter.
noon the sexton at St, Wighert's pointed
out the new grave to Miss Bewery and
Mr. Sackville Bonham, ane carrying a
wreiath and the other a lirge buneh of
llles. Sackville, chancing (o encounter
Mary at the florist’s, whither he had re-
Palred to exeeute g commlsglon for his
mother, had henrd her business, und had
beren so struck by the notlon—or by &
desira to Ingratiate himself with Mias
Bewery—that he had Immedintely
bought flowers himpalf—to hea put down
to her aecounte—and tneisted on accom-
ranying Mary to (he churchyard,

Bryce heard of this tribute to John
Braden next day—from Mra.  Folllot,
Fiackville Bonham's mother, Inrge Indy
who dominated certuln clreles of Wry-
chester soclety |n pevernl senses. Mrn
Folllot: wuy one of those women who
hiuve been gifted by nature with ca-
prelty——she  wus consplouous In many
ways,  Her volee was musculine; ahy
itood neurly 6 fest In her stoutly soled
whoes; her breadth corresponded to her
helght; her eyves were mercing, her noss
Romnn ; there was not a curate In Wry-
chester who was not under her thumb,
and If the dean himself saw her coming.
he turned hastlly Into the nearest uhn]r.
sweating with fear lest shae vhould ftol-
low him. Undued with richeg and fortl«
fled by assurance, Mrs, Faolllot was the
presiding spirit In muny movements of
charity and  bhenevolence ; there were
people In Wrychester who were unkind
enough to say—behind her buek—thnt
she wis as meddlesome ns she wus most
undoubtedly autocratie, but, as one of
her stanchest clerfenl defenders  onee
palnted out. these grumblers were whﬂl_
might be contempluously ~ dismissed ns
Nve-shilling subseribers. Mrs, Folliot, n
her way, was undoubtedly n power—and
for reusons of his own  Pemberton
Bryce. whenever he met  her—whlch
wan fairly often—was inviriably sunve

W polite, -
."'thmll myaterious lhlnu,_ this, Doclor
Bryee,” remarked Mrs. Folliot in her
deepest tones, encountering Bryce, |hlf'
duy ufter the funeral, at the corner ':l
i back wtrect down which she was aboy
to wall on one of her charituble lnlmlm_lll-‘-
to the terror of any of the women who

“I'll see

Ing
happened to #e  onught gossip p
"“"l:m!. now, whould make Doctor Iblll|'-‘
fopd cause flowers to be lald on the

ve of o totul piranger? A sentimental
?::-‘"I:l'-’t Fiddle-de-des ! There must be
nson,'" 5
H‘Ur’]"l‘::ru"l:l'mIal [ don't know what you r;
tnlking about, Mrs. Folllot, nllnul'l;fl
Bryce, whoss earn had already length
oned, “"Haunw Doctor Hansford l-lenu 'o{:r
ing flowers on & grave?—I didn't kn

! N hid Josg hig ng on it,
befor .""”' 4 he
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PETEY—A Lesson in Economy
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By C. A. Voight
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| —-— \AATS ThHE MAaTTER

MY LITTLE MAa — 7
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i

Boo-Hoo Boo
~— | LOSTED MY
PEUWY DOwM

THIS -J-'S_ABOI;T THE SEASON OF THE YEAR “is

TienT Cre ou Yove. PEUNIES '

~ AH HA- SEE -My Boy!?

OV — HEREAFTER KEEP A

—\T's THAT SORT OF

ONE POOR—MES INDEED —~
= HOWEVER,
HERES ANOTHER

CARELESSMESS THAT KEEPS

NouRE A CHEAP
SKATE — DE
ODDER MEN ALL
GIMME NICKELS
AND DIMES CAUSE
\ Losg-:n ME!

T |
By Fontaine Fox |

The young lady across the way says
she hates pussyfooting, and she likes
to see a candidate big enough and
brave enough to come right out and
carry water on both shoulders,
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WHEN LITTLE ALBERT TODDLES
DAD'S GARDEN AND PICKS
THAY PRIZE TOMATO.
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By Hayward

L~ BosS, CAn T
A FUNERAL THIS

MORMING ?
L\ ‘_/

WELL -YEs - OF
COURSE -ALLRIGHT,
ALLRIGHT,

GET OFF To Go To

}'IHEQE GoEs A DAY!
THERE WONT BE A
BIT OF WORK DOAE |
Tobar ! THIS AFTER~
AOON “YOU'LL NEED
2 A ROW BOAT,To
)| GET THROUGH THE
TEARS ROVAD HER

GEE -T HATE FUNERALS.
THEY SPOIL A{-Y
WHOLE DAY !

\

3

THEAL WHY OAl =
EARTH DO You GO " e
To SO AMAMNY OF

BECAUSE IF T DOAT GO\
TO THEIR FUNERALS |-
THEY MIGHT AlOT

“CAP” STUBEBS—Grandma Never Thought So Before
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By Edwina
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PIE HEARD HER
ER ER—

SAY
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r-s““" MY GRAN MA

HOSE IN | EBACK
YARD AN' MER FALSE mm comM
OuT, ME AN' T\

RE'S A TWVME! VLL
%E? YOUR PapEa—
IT AIN'T NECESSARY

To SELL T TO
w NOBODY ELSE-—
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