CHAPTER V.

a little white house obtruded
boldly out to the line of the unpaved
sidewalk. Over the door. a small sign
bore the Inscription, “Anthony BSay-
brook, Counsellor-at-Law.”

Fronting on the street was the office
of Mr. Saybrook. and the rest of the
bulldiag was occupled by Mr, Saybrook,
son and housekeeper as a domiclle.

Mr. Baybrook was one of a trio of
fawyers, with which the village was
blessed, for it was the shire town of
the section, and drew to it whatever lit-
fgation the quiet farming region In-
dulged in.

He belleved himself to be a great
man conflned to a petty sphere. In ap-
pearance, he was tall and rather lank.
His forehead protruded, his thin black
hair was sprinkled with grey, and the
top of his head showed a small circular
bald spot; his nose was rather long and
gharp., and there was just the sugges-
tion of a roseate tinge at the tip. his
ayes were small and wiry. and the ex-
pression was that of restlessness and
discontent.

On a lounge in the ofMce lolled the
* ° younger Baybrook. The young man
might have been twenty-two, and had
the Iank form of his mire without its
more ungainly development. His fea-
tures were also less sharp, and on the
wvhole he was not an unattractive young
man, but the experienced eye could
essily determine that he would in time
grow into a pretty close copy of hism
father.

The elder Saybrook had just entered
the office and thrown himself into a
chalr.

“Oh, how tired I am.,” he whined,
a8 he stretched himself In his easy
chair. *It i{s always the old story with
me—work, work, think, think, tili body
and brain are ready to give out. But
I don’t know as I should complain

yes. yes, a good day's work.”

*You have drawn up the will. then?
suggested the young man.

“Yes,” was the reply; “it i3 drawn,
signed, sealed, witnessed and recorded -
e~ *hat job Is settied. But what a time
] have had of it! I am wearled to
death. 1 carried every point, however,

That fs some satisfaction. In fact,
s things worked as well as I could have
o wished. I had some difficulty in getting
o the old lady to give up some of her
S orochsts; but I finally persuaded her
B ntirely to my views. But what is best,
{ am myssif made sole executor of the
o wtate. Now, I call that & pretty fine
’ stroke of business. It needed vory
adroit working of the cards on my part.
but I flatter myself that I proved equal
. 1o the occasion.
& %Ot course, the nephew gets every-
thing then?” gaid the son.

“Yes, yes; that was my chief point,
rou know. The old lady’s family pride
was all in the direction of giving the
sephew everything; but she had some
gaeer notions, and it needed all my
nesse to induce her to dismiss them.
Nnly one thing troubles me. The money
s not nearly so much as there was rea-
mn te suppose. This perhaps is not to

. be pegretted, for I see the way clesr
¢+ In consequence of it for a very bold
stroke, MPut it 13 queer—very queer. It
simost Jeads one to believe in the atories

of ol@ Magnus Rolff's money vaults,
sud thelr control by the Bivil One, What
tan the old lady have done with all her
- tash? It is strange—very strange.
v, Young Muaster Claude won't have any-
ik 1jke the money he has anticipated.

Jut thére's fots of property, and he gets

. B il Wow mark me, Ralph. I think
.. see in this tirn of affairs just the op-
| _portiinity T have always wanted, Tbere
s nothing nioer for a lawyer thar. tae

indlfig of a big property for a reok-
#ous young spendthrift. I hawe plenmed
4 geot the handling of the Rolff estate,
il I have suceecded. The fact of there
" not belng as much money as T expected
' {8 véally in my favor. This boy Claude,
© Lam. certain, will be of & mind to spend
money freely. I have talked with him,
Apd:he 3» eager to comp into his fortune
nd schemes of going to
Buie becomiing & gentleman,
. gogpegrace won't have the
Sifonel o earry out his plans, To grat-
e “Hilydouirew, he piust needs raise
hanpe for good bar-
‘His inexperfende and con-
iy caii be led into almost
i agrement,” X have his
. and it will  be
@an. opportunity

n the prinoipal street of Voorhtiaville, ;
iteelf |

have had a good day’s work, Ralph: !

soint to consider In the matter As I
iaid ~somebody will surely take advan-
age of this young men. Who shall it
7? Now & man of weak mind might
Jauss before taking advantage of such
'm opportunity. But why” It is plain
"hnt the young fool is bound to dissi-
"ate his fortune, and that it must of
iecessity fall into the hands of some-
wody [ ceannot prevent him doing it
"As executor, all I can do 18 to advise
"1fm. But advice, should ¥ give it would
nly be wasted upon him. His 18 a na-
ure not to take counsel of a disagree-
ible sort kindly. To give It, would
miy be to Irritate him and forfeit hin
onfldence. Well, shall 1 foolishly un-
fertake to curb him in his set purposes,
ind thus forfeit his confldence, and al-
wow some olher and sharper person to
usurp my place as legal adviser and
reap the fruits of the transartions that
there will be an opportumity to ar-
range? By no means. [ can see no in-
traction of the moral law
4 case of this kind It {8 one of the
legitimate perquisites of the legal pro-
fesston. 1 can‘t help it If the young
ma.n throws his fortune away. ! would
be supremely fooltsh not to pick up
what will naturally fall to my share.
"1t 88 thus that Fortune restores a prop-
er equilibrium, and decrees that the un-
worthy shall not tong retalr the pos-
svsston of her favors Do you Bee the
point, Ralph?

“Yes, father, 1 think I'm equal to see-
‘ng the drift of your argumnent.’” replted
the young man.’ ..

“Well, Ralph, I'm glad of 1t. ['m
rather proud of your intelligence. I
.hink you will inherit my talent, but I
| rust you will never be forced to grub
«nd toll as | have had to in order to
make a reputation. In fact, my dear
Loy, what with my little savings, and
‘the opportunity that 18 opened to me,
|1 think | may reasonably look forward
'now to leaving you in pretty good cir-
,Jumstances. It only remains for you
to ald my efforts by selecting a wife
'who will bring you a handsome dowry.
| And in this matter. my bouy. ! wish you
to aim high. Don't imltate my unfor-
tunate example of alming too low at
the outmet of life. If ]| had married well
I—and I don’t wish to say a word
against your mother, my boy, who was
a8 desirable a wife In all except her
tortune as anybody could wish for—{¢
{ had married well off, to what position
>{ bonor might I not have aspirgd! But
talent allied to poverty has but a sorry
show in this world, and if Fortune has
delgned to throw a single smile upon
me it |8 because of my ceaseless Indus-
:ry and perseverance. But to return to
your affairs, Ralph. If, as I expect,
we can get Claude out of the way after
the old lady's death, it will leave the
soa8t clear fur you to lay siege to ola
Bruyn's daughter. Let me say to you,
that ehe ls by all 0odds the moust desira-
ble girl in these parts—the handsumest
as well ag the richest. Old Bruyn is
very well off, and she is an only child.
Young Rolff will probably soon forget
her. after he gets off to Europe. Re-
sides. her father loves money too well
not to wish to make o gond settlement
*or her, and If Master Claude rcatters
1is money and we pick it up. our
: thances will be s0 much the better and
als not worth consfdering. Moreover,
the girl will be left without any gallant
and any spruce young fellow ought
goon to be able to console her and se-
sure a transfer of her affections—eh,
Ralph !

“Well, father,” replled the young
man, “I have nothing against the girl
exoeDt her excemsively bad tastd in ever
having takeh up with young Rolff, and
{ don’t think it ought to be very hard
to supplant htm. Whh a good dowry,
[ think she would make me a very ac-
septadble wife I have nobody else on
my list; so, i you wish that to be part
of the little campaign you have been
planning, I am agweeable.”

“Well spoken, Ralph,” exclaimed the
fond parent. *“This is indeed an auspi-
Nelous day In the history of the Say-
brooks, Just to celebrate the cheertul

18 Progierty thit will be tete |

aspect of affalis, and to refresh us from
our hard 1adbors bYefore supper, I think
, We may venture to have a little toddy.

Just tap on the door, Ralph, and call
" Mra. Grewy."

fialph 414 as reguested, and a small,
faded, middle-aged lady soon sppeared,
' This was Mr. Saybrook’s housekeeper.

Mis. Grewy might have been pretty at
the time of life when she won thre bach-
etor affections of Mr. Grewy, the black.
smith; but care and widowhood had left

'n managing |.
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heighten her persgonal charms and make
them appear youthful.

“A itk warm water, {f you please,
Mrs. Urewy,” sald Mr. Saybrook.

“Certainly, sir,” answered the widow,
with a bewitching smile. “But is there
uot something elee I can bring?”’

“Nothing at all, Mrs. Grewy.”

“Oh, but you must be hungry after a
day’s hard work, and it i8 two hours
to supper time yet. 1 have some lovely
2ake, Mr Saybrook, and, really. {f I
do say It myself, the apple ptes I have
been baking to-day are exquisite.”

“Nothing but the water, Mrs. Grewy.”

Defeated In her hospitable intenttons,
the widow fetched the water and re-
tired.

Mr. Saybrook mixed himself a good
stout toddy and Ralph a much weaker
one, and the happy prospects of the
Saybrook family were duly toasted and
celebrated.

CHAPTER V7.

Rolff House was ererted In the midst
of & considerable park; but the shrub-
bery was grown wild and tangled the
walks were neglected and overgrown
with grass, and the whole appearance
3! the surroundings indicated lack of
care and gradual decay. A number of
.arge, venerable trees reared their, im-
posing forms amid the surrounding
desolation, with somethting of an alir
of melancholv dignity. It seemed as
If thelr great arms were raised up In
mute protest at the decay of the form-
«r grandeur over which they had stoud
as sentinels.

The house itself was a large. many-
windowed. many gabled structure. of
stone. 80 solldly bulit that 1t seemed as
if it might have been Intended to defy
even the hand of Time But decay
had set its marks upon It The great
roof was maoss-covered, doors and shut
ters were warped and weather-stained;
a number of windows were broken out;
and about the whole place was the evi-
dences of neglect which yet could not
hide the imposing dignity of the old

manston. It was indeed & noble struc-
ture, too large and massive to ever
look mean or undignified, and only

growing more stately and picturesque
in its decay.

Within there was plenty of evidence
of former grandeur The bullder had
been a man of taste, and. In furnishingz
his residence, had imported many costly
and elegant articles from the old world
There were at least a score of rooms In
the house, many of which were now
vacant, and given up to dust and emp-
tiness. A large hall ran through the
centre of the house. Doors opened on
either side into large rooms, which
had formerly been used as the receptlon
rooms of the mansion. These and ad-
Joining roomea on the ground floor were
now occupied by the few persons lvirg
in the house, and all were fllle@@ with
massive furniture and many qualnt and
valuable articles The rooms on the
Aoors above were scarcely occupied at
all. except in two or three cases as
store-rooms.

In a large room, whose three windowsa
looked to the east and south, lay the
dytng mistress of Rolff House. The
apartment was large and quaintly fur
nished. The windows were shaded, so
that the light was subdued, and the

‘Bhl.dOWﬂ lurking behind chalrs and in

the corners added to the myaterlnus'
solemnity of the apartment. In a large
four-poster bed, with snowy pillows and
counterpane, lay the invalld lady. un-
able to move hand or foot. The paraly-
sis of age had smitten her frame, and
it was only & question of a few days
or hours when the vital apirit would
escape itz tenement But her active.
mind wns a8 clear as ever, and, at the
threshhold of death, she was as inter-'
ested In all househnld and business
matters, and exercised the same super
vision, as when she was In a state of
perfect health.

Asn she lay thus stretched out in help-
lessness, the most casual glance could
note that the features were those of a
woman of keen Intelligence and strong
force of charaoter. The face was rather
long and narrow, the forehead high,
the eyes deep-set, grey and keen,
the nose prominent and almast Roman
in shape, arnd the mouth and chin of a
kind that indicated firmness and self
poise. The halr was abundant. and
partly concealed under a neat black'
lace cap.

Rolff House had few servants. Old
Carl Krum performed the dutles of
man-of-all-work about the old place,
having an assistant at the ferry, which
he was getting too old to attend to ex-
clusively. There was hesides g kitchen
mald, and a single old servant
named Margaret, who had long been
the companion of the mistress of the
house. To this reduced state had Rolfr
House, which once boasted of a dozen
servants and retainers, gradually’ de-
scended. These faithful servitors were
the only occupants of the house save
Claude and his aunt.

Old Margaret was sitting quietly in a
chair near one of the windows. The
invalid had been lylng with closed eves
apparently asleep. S8She opened them,
and Margaret, who had been sitting
with her eyes bent upon the Bible upon
her lap, seemed to become {nstinctively
aware that her attention was wanted,
for she closed the book and turned her
head toward the bed as if awalting
sfoime meninge.

“Margarst, has Claude come in yet?”
The ton were clear and calm,
tkough feeble.

“I saw him coming up the path but
& moment ago, ma’'am,” answered Mar-
garet, “and T thought I heard him go
to his reom.” :

“Go tell him to come to my room. and
do pot return yourself till I have dis-
misged him.”

“which you tonk this rall.

I tion I have given you be implicitly fol-

aunt, a pang of grief and contrition
shot through his heart.as he noted the
expression of deep tenderness upon the
wasted face.

“Come draw up a chair, and sit be-
side me. Claude. I have my dying
wishes to communicate to you.™

The young man drew uyp a chair and
seated himself, and then his feelings
zave way, and he bent his head to the
bedside. and sobbed bitterly It is thua
that grief often talkes the most careless
heart unaware. and forces it to confess
a weakness it did not dream of.

*My darling boy—my Claude' The
words came tenderly from the pale lips,
and Claude wondered within himself
that he had never before recognized the
sweetness of his aunt's voice. *“You
will grieve a little while for me, Claude;
but it will noet be long. It 18 not the
will of God that the old should be
mourned for deeply.. Rest awalteth
them, it i8 well they should pass away.
Yes, it is well. I must soon go. At any
time the chill of death may strike to
my heart. 1 have waited too long ere
saying what | have to say to you,
Claude. Not till this day could I con-
vince myself that my time had really
come. But It is not too late. I am
weak, but praise be to the Lord who
giveth me strength to speak. Listen
and mark well what I sgy, Claude. To
you 1 have been but a foster mother.
It was not my wish to manifest too
deep tenderness for you. I knew the
weak blood that is in your veins, and it
has been my purpose to strengthen and
prepare you for the responsibility soon
to fall upon you You are the only
neir of Rolff House. When I pass away,
all will be yours. 1 charge you first
that you see that Carl and Margaret
have a home here so long as either llve.
It i8 my wish that you be my only helr,
therefore | have not provided for them
In my will. My lawyer has been here
to-day All that 18 needed to be done

tead and learzied that he wee not s»
rich as he haq acticipated he would
be.

“Ah, my dear young sir,” the obse-
quious lawyer remarked, after Claude’s
expression of his disappointment, “this
8 not a matter for much regret. Why,
you are heir of the finest property in
this section. and, without a single cent
{n money, your fortune {8 a large one,
and with judictous management can be
made to yleld you all the ready cash
you can need.”

“But 1 anticipated there was a large
amount of money,” replied Claude, with
deep chagrin expressed In his counte-
nance. "I am certain my aunt’s reve-
nues were large. She spent very little—
in fact, as you know, was almost parst
monious. What can she have done with
her money? It i8 a very strange
thing.”

“Strange, no doubt, my dear sir, and
yet, perhaps, on consideration, we shall
be able to see that it is not so surpris:
Ing as it appears at first. We lawyers
know well that heirs are commonly
disappointed in the expected amounts
of their fortunes. It is so easy to eX-
aggerate any person’s supposed wealth.
Your aunt no doubt had large revenues.
The busineas of the estate must neces-
sarily have yielded considerable results.
Still. business generally requires large
outlays to conduct 1t, and your aunt
was disposed to have her own way In
managing her affairs, and, if I may be
allowed to say so, It iIs probable that
her business was not as well managed
as it would have been if she had em-
ployed a trusty counsellor. I have late-
ly had your aunt's confidence, as her
lawyer and confildential adviser in
drawing up her will. and she assured
me that her revenues were barely
enough to meet absolutely necessary
expenses In taking care of all her large
estate, This seems very natural to an
experienced man of the world. Many

has been properly evecuted to make
you my heir. Mr. Saybrook I have ap-.
pointed executor He 18 worthy, and I'!
wish you to seek his counsel after my
death and follow it in all things where
your own good judgment will not dlrect.
you. 1 have charged him with all that!
! wish done i{n a business way He is
wise and prudent, and you will do well
to consult freely with him "™

The o0ld lady paused a few moments
from fatigue, then she hegan speaking
again in a feebler but distinct tone

“On yoander table Claude. you will
see a box with a key In f{t Upen It,
and bring the sealed roll you will find
in it "

Claude proceeded to the table opened
the box, and fournd tn it a ro.l of paper,
heavily sealed He returned with 1t to
his seat at the hedside

“In that roll,” continued his aunt is
a written memorial I have had Jdruwn
up long In anticipation of this solemn
moment. It contains that which It 18
Important you should know but which
it 18 not yet time to communicate O
you. Four reasons of qJeep impartance,
I do not wish you to open the roll ex-
cept under certain express circumstan-
oeg On the Arst day of January. of
each year., I wish you to go to the great
vault door, In the south cellar The
key of th- vault {8 in the box from
It. on the door
of the vault, you see marked the sign
of 8 cross in each ol the four corners,
learn the

you can open the mll, and
contents Unless you find this sign,
you must not open the roll til five

years have eclapsed. when all prohibi-
tion will cease You are not to open
the vault under amy circumstances till
you are acquainted with the contents
>f the roll When you open the vault,
If the {inner door i8 locked, and the key
not in it, you will have it broken open.
Do you understand all this clearly®”

“I do. aunt; but it seems very strange
and mysterious.”

“For your full guidance, I have writ- |
ten all I have told you In the unsealed
paper that {8 in the box. If you forget .
anything, refer to that to refreah your
memory. I desire that every instruc-

lowed. I can trust you to do so. All
that seems strange will be one day
made clear. Roon I hope the mysteryi
and shadow that have rested over Rolff
House will be lifted. Wealth and hap-
piness, I trust, will then be yours. One
thing more you must promise me,:
Ciaude-—never to sell or resign your in-
terest in Rolff House. Do you prom-
isel”’

The words were uttered in stfll faint-
or. but very solemn tones.

The young man readily gave
“promise

“8it by me yet a little while, my dar-
{ing boy.” she said {n scarcely distin-
guishable tones.

8he had closed her eyea. Claude re-
mained seated in the solemn stillness of
the room. while minute after minute
slipped by. His aunt did not speak to
him again. He walted patiently for
her to bid hilm go. B8till the moments
slipped by, and no word or sign did he
receive. At last he grew alarmed. He
spoke to hi® aunt, but she did not ans-
wer. He rose up, and took her hand,
ut it was cold. He looked at her face,
and saw it had the hue of death.

He was shocked and alarmed. He
hastened from the room. He was free
at last, and heir of Rolff House.

his

CHAPTER VII.

A fortnight had flown by. The days
had been busy ones to Clmude. He was
tasting the first draughts of
perfect freedom of purpose and action.
He had come into posgesston of his for.
tune. There were none to obstruet his
Iplans——unleas. indeed, Rosa's gentle

warnings and admonitions could be
called obstructions His gunt was lald
sway in the burymng-ground behind the

Margaret simply bent her head. S8he

was soccustoma2d to executing orders
without waste of words. 8She went di-
rectly to Claude's room, and deliversq
the menbige.

Clauda proceeded at once to his aunt's
chamber. As he entered, she lay with
closed eyes, So stlll and white did she
appear in the helf shadow of the room,
that it needed no very lively imagina-
tion to be startled into a sarmise that
the form and features were thome of 8
corpse. It was with a half-fear thax
his sunt*s spirit had already fiown, that
Clande advanced with hushed heart and

Jknelt heside the bed, *
.. "he old lady opened her eyes, and

tent there wpon him,

© wrE fs you, Claude. Iiss 108, my dar.

Hng boge™ * .

"~ He “Patusited, wnid ws his lps
¢ Dhle wod ool Thoe oL

PR

] ©y. It was at his ofios that Clauds

ol Dutch church. The first outburat
of grief, not unmingled with remoswe.
was 8000 Over; the sad offices % the
dead were performed; and he was face
to faoe with his new position as mester
of RoMf House. His naturally buoysnt
spirits soon rose to Intoxtcation as he
dwrelt upon his'plans and hopes for the
future.

But soon Claude found that there
were obstacles to be met, and unexpeot-
&d difffculties to be overcome. His firat
disappointment came when he arrived
at & knowledge of his aunt’s will, and
of the actual condition of her property,
abd it flashed upon him thet he might
be compelled to limit his grand expec-
tations. ‘

But A_aumn«};i Saybrook proved s

v‘wf‘lmﬂﬁbﬂ to" him in this ane - T think I can throw a little light on

<
P

- not help connecting these things with

of the wealthiest familles of our land
have nearly everything invested in thely
property, and it needs nearly all their
revenues to keep up their estates.”

This seemed reasonable if not very
agreeable to Claude; but he thought ot
his aunt's dying charge to him, of the
mysterious roll, and of the great stone
vault in the south cellar, and he could

the strange disappearance of his aunt’'s
money But of this he determined to
say nothing to the lawyer. The latter,
however, saw that something was on
his mind, and endeavored to draw |t
out. Assaming his blandest manner,
he said’

w~ FL v

»a«d many pecullar views and strange

whimes. Now I have no doubt that she
suspected your natural desire to travel
when you came into your fortune. Such
a purposs would hardly suit her thrifty
views I can see, tn this instruction to
visit the old cellar once a year a very
nicely contrived plan to keep you from
wandering far from Rolff House. What-
~ver clse may be in the matter, this, I
‘ec] assured. {8 one object she had in
view."”

Claude colorcd. This view of the mat
‘er was so ingenjous, and. he was fain
to confess so much like his aunt. that
for a moment ne was angered at what
he had considered such a mysterious
and important matter turning out to
be only a petty trick to control his ac-
ilons after he supposed bhimself to be
‘ree to fulfill his hopes and ambition.
He reflested for some time, 8nd the
more he considered the more evident
it became to him that this was part
at least of the object of his aunt in
her mystegous dying request. Fimslly
he spoke:

*“What would you advise, Mr. Say-
brook, tn this dilemma? It seems a
sruel and impossible thing for me to
&€ive up my plans of travel and art
study. Yet this pledge 1 have given
my aunt practically defeats my hopes
‘or flve years at least. I could not
cross the ocean twice each year on such
a mission as this. It would take half
the time I desire to devote to my
studies. Can you not afford me some
escape from it?”

**Well, let us see—let us see,” replied
the lawyer, in tones whose smooth,
cool assurance seemed to carry abso-
lute convictlon with them. *“Your aunt,
1 am fully assured, was not a proper
adviser for a young man in all things.
She had arrived at a great age. and
her natural mental eccentricitles had
veen Increased, till, in some things, she
might be considered non compus men-
tis. I do not allege she was insane;
there are degrees of mental allenation;
many are practically of unsound mind
an some one single point while preserv-
ing their general mental balance. This
I take to have been your aunt’'s con-
dition Her intense interest In Yyou
and desire to insure what she consid-
ered your happiness no doubt led her
to this lnge.nlous but eccentric plan to
secure your residence most of the time
at Rolff House. Now, in the first pilace,
:here is no moral obligation in a prom-
e given .under a state of deception or
t0 an incompetent person. Secondly,
It does not appear that there is any real

“The only way in which your aunt,
could have disposed of any surplus rev-
enue would have been to have concealed
it somewhere, In that case, she would
naturally have left you some {nforma-
tion on the subject 1 am fully con-
versant with all her business, and know
that there {8 no more money Invested
than 18 stated in the will Did she
have any communication with you in
regard to her money 7?7’

“8he told me she had meade a will,
and that 1 wasa her heir.” replled
(Maude, not without design of evading
the question.

“If that 18 all, then it twould seem to
settle the questioin,” continued the legal
gentleman, with an air that seemed to
Indicate that he was not entirely satis-,
fled that it was all. ‘“There is nothing
left us then but to make the best of
things as they are. Now, what are your
wishes as to the first steps to be taken, |
my dear sir?”’

“You spoke of my ability to raise’
money on the property?’ queried
Claude '

“Yen, certainly.,” was the reply. “It°
18 a matter that might be managed.
Money is always to be had on good
real estate. If it {s your desire. my
dear young friend. to use a portion of
your fortune in travel and enjoyment, '
as ft is very natural you should wish
to do, why, 1 may venture to say—in
fact, T think I can assure you—that 1
can put you In a way to procure it.
Now, what are your ideas—your plans
—your expectations, as It were, s to
the amount of money you would like
to use?”

Thus incited, Claude went into =a
lengthy statement of his plans for a
fong residence in Europe, for the study
of art. He found no cold Itstener in
the sympathetic Mr. Saybrook. That
golden-hearted individual seemed to
catch some of the young man’s enthu-
siasm, and averred that he was delight-
ed that he had such a noble ambdition,
and gave It his warmest approval.
Moreover, he proceeded to show him
how, by simply signlng certaln legal
papers, he could procure certain sums
of money on the mills, the bulldings,
the lands and other property of the
Rolff estate.

"How soon could I get this money”*
asked Claude.

“Why, In a few days. perhaps—that
is, 1T speak on the supposition that you
expect my aid in the matter.”

“Certalnly, certainly.” replled the
young man. “And not to waste words,
I authorize you to proceed to find ont
at once what amounts of money you
can raise on my property, and how
soon it can Ye procured.”

“Then you oontemplate as gpeedy a
departure ss possible to the old world?**
blandly inquired the smiling lawyer.

‘“There s but one thing to detain me
& single week,” replied the young man,
*and that is the matter of—of—money,
I was about to say; but I think now of
another matter; I don’t know—really, I
would like to get off as soon as possible,
but [ am afratd this matter will detain
me beyond the thme I wish.”

“Isn’t it something that can be ar-
ranged 50 a8 to be entrusted to a second
party ?** inquired the lawyer in a tone

that insinuated that almost any matter
oould be entrusted to a second party—
n0 lomg as the: party was himgelf.”

Claude reflected long and deeply. Pi-
nally, he satd:

“This matter troubles me. My aunt
advized me, if I needed counsel, that X
should apply to you. Perhapa if I state
the eircumstances, you could resolve my
doudts. I feel that I can trust you
w¥ven with so important and mysterious
& matter as this.”

Mr. 8aybrook loeked so profuondly
sympathetio, wise and trustworthy,
that (aude was encouraged, and re
wvealed to him the whole matter fn re-
gard to his sunt’s dying request, the
mystéifous roll, and his charge to be
at the old vault door in the south cellar
on the first day of each new year.

this obscure matter,” smilingly replied

necessity for the fulfillment of the
promise Hterally —else, why should there
ne the possible delay of five years in the

‘denouement? Thirdly, there is scarcely

any aotion of an individual that can-
a0t be legally and sufficiently performed
by & duly accredited agent. In view
of these points, I think 1 can properly
advise you that it is not necessary for
you to personally fulfill your promise
to your aunt on her death-bed. Still,

‘to provide agalnst any possible con-

tingency. it would be well for you to ap-
point some competent person to repre-
sent you in the matter, who each new

lyear could go to the vault and fulfiil

the dAuty of mere observation you are
called upon to perform, and. in case
5>f the appearance of the signs, could
speedlly inform you of the matter. In
this way, you could carry out your fond
hopes, a8 well as practically fulflll your
promise to the dead.”

Claude might have been able to see
the sophistry of this argument if he
had not been so intensely bent on his
darling objects of ambition. As it was,
it seemed to him the perfection of clear
reamoning and good advice. He re-
golved to follow it. He naturally chose
the wily Mr. Saybrook to be his agent
In the matter, and after further con-
versation on the subject of raising
momay, retired with the firm resolve
soom to be on his way to the old world

J

[To be continued.]
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