CHAPTER VIIL
A few more days sufficed to complets
Claude’s arrangements for his depar-
tare for Burope. He was anxious to bs

sufficient money for his purpose—ar,

belpful Mr. Baybrouk, his own part in
the matter being the simple work of
sigaing the mnecemsary papers. The
shrewd lawyer had managed to win hia
utmost confidence, and the reckless
goung man scarcely took the trouble
to read the papers he was advised to
sign. In oaly one thing did the lawyer
find him Qrm, and that was in his posi-

the immedtiate estate to be in any way
subject to mortgage or other incum-
branoe.

,of Carl and Margaret in the oid house,
and their comfort and maintenance
guring his absence.
ness affaira he left unreservedly tn the

h%!: of his lawyer.
hardest task was to come.
was that of hreaking to Rosa Bruyn his

To be sure she knew that he
cherished such an intention pre-
his aunt's death. But Claude
aware ft would be a sad part-

1

a passionate fervor. He
er &8 often as usual, for
was full of business demands,
truth, he was loth to break to
news of his arrangements. for
Gupartdre. But the time came when
under tha necessity of announc-
plans.

of s Sealing of sadness and doubt
which he could not shake off, he started

4
4.
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Rolff Mouse.
On his way, he met Rosa, who
hed parted to visit the village on somae
household shopping errand.

Near where they met, a by-path led
% & noble old wood that extended In
the rear of Mol House. and thence

the wood, and were out of sight and
hearing of any chance passers-by on
the yoad, Claude paused, and seated
himwelf on & moss-grown rock, while
Rosa took hér place beside him.

Bhe was first to speak.

“I know why you have brought me

here. Claude,” she aaid. “I have meen
it In your eyes for days past. Besides,
although you have not spoken to me,
rumor and gossip have. You are golng
to leave me. I know that nothing 1
can say wiil restrain you. I would
0ot restrain you against your will. You
will leave me; and I—I—shall be broken
hearted.”
' :I‘he words were simply spoken, but
they carried a world of silent suffering
in thelr unatfected tones. Claude was
deeply moved,

“But it will only be for a little while.”
k¢ made haste to say. “A year of two
or th!ea, at most—why, darling, it wil
fiy on wings of wind, and, almost be-
fore you &re aware of it, I will be back
to clalm you as my bride. We are both
Yyoung and in vigorous health—why
should we indulge in despondent views
©f the future? It {8 no great matter to

. «erozs the ocean to the old world. Hun-
_dreds do it yearly, and the danger is
"ot much greater as far as 1 am con-
soerned than if I remained quietly at
Ahome
t YT know glf that you would may,
ude,” interrupted Rosa, “and per-
5 1 am as ready as you to indulge
bright anticipations of the future.
Yel &4 welght has come upon my heart—
‘fl“slo fot fear much for any danger to
.. alther of us—~I mearce can say what I
. _fedr. A premonition seems to weigh
“wpon me that we shall never meet
1 Again, e, It we do, it will be as strang-
You. are going out into the great
fing world from this quiet Nttle vil-

rather, it was prdvided for him by the | over her.

tive refusal to allow Rolff House and | ascompanied her to the other side of

In fact, one of his first objects |
had been to provide for the residence !

All his other buail- .

intzention to leave home for & pertod of |

to himself and to the malden | rusty with age and disuse, was the key

to the village. Claude took the hand of |
Roas under his arm, and led her unre- |
sistingly down the path toward the old [
wood. As soom as they had entered |

ner sweetneas and kindliness seerneag
naturally to appeal for sympathy and
support, and hence it was easy for her
to take strang impressions from the

exercised an almost supreme control
His bold, confident, aspiring
nature was the opposite of her qutet,
unaggressive disposition, and in his su.
clety she rarely falled to catch and re
flect his humor, though not the less
did her own sweet individually aasert
itself in influence upon his somew hat
reckless character.

They d1d not linger long. Rosa had
her errand to accomplish, and Ralph

|

|
|
|
l
|

the wood, toward the village, and, af-
ter an affectionate parting, and s
pledge to see her daily befure his de-
parture, he returned to Rolff House.
Hta mind was full of a welght of care
and doubt. Almoust unconsciously, he
pruceeded to his room. and taking down
the box that contalned the mystertous
! roll confided to him by his aunt, he ex-
amined it long and curlously Then he
read over carefully the paper of {nstruc-
tivns that was alsu contalned in the
j box. There were two keys in the box.
| Yrom the paper, he learned that the
smal]l one was the key tu the old south
oellar, while a large and massive one,

| to the vault of which his aunt had
spoken.

Claude had never entered the old cel-
lar. The door bad always been kept
locked, and his aunt had retained the
key. Heo now resolved to gratify his
ourtusity in regard to the old cellar and
Its curlous vault—of which he had never
heard previous to his aunt’s communi-
ocation, excepl a8 & supersitious rumor
in the mouths of gussiping people,
which he had regarded as silly and
false,

With the key in his pocket, he pro-
ceeded through the old hall, then down
a flight of stairs to the basement, In
which there were several rooms, most
of them empty and illy lighted. A nar-

row dark passage led for sume distance
from the flight of steps by which he
had descended toward the south side
of the bouse, and at the end of this
passage was a door and another flight
of steps that gave access to the south
cellar. ‘The massive foundation of
Rolff House was divided {nto several
vault-llke apartments, separated by
heavy stone walls through which there
was no communication, and access to
each was by a flight of stepa from
above and a singie door.

Claude descended the steps to the old
cellar door, and, in the total darkness,
searched for the key-hole, and with dif-
fioulty Inserted the key and turned the
rusty wards. Then moving back the
door on {ts creaking hinges, he entered
the old cellar.

On entering, he oould not distinguish
anything for a moment in the dim,
uncertain light that came frum oue
small, very narrow window in the

L tfust you, and yet I fear that
willlesmén your affection, while
zaid Bocluble nature will lead

oW attdchments. For my-
of tell what awalts me. I
frue to you, but it may

glrl. And he
'{:the nature of

' fitied 50 micely into the masonry sur-

St

heavy foudation wall. QGradually
his surroundings became visible, and
he found that he was In & quite large
tather oblong and dungeon-like rvom,
surrounded by heavy stone walls on all
sides. Above his head the heavy beams
of the foundstion floor were dark with
mold and age, and festooned with the
cobwebs of generations. The one win-
dow was s0 narrow that it admitted
but a faint light, and Claude had to
strain his eyes to note these things., In
moving about in this dark, underground
place, he was surprised to notice a flight
of very narrow stone steps in the foun-
dation wall, leading apparently to the
outside. He strained his eyes, but Sould

zee nothing in the darkness. He ocau-
tiously proceeded up the ateps, and dis-
aovered that the entrance at the top
was spparently closed in by & heavy
stone slab. Descending the steps, he
roceeded to search for the vault. Af.
er @ time, he Adiscovered a small but
massive stone door, that was set in
the inner wall of the cellar, This door
was the only indication of a vault or
veceptacle of any kind, but he noticed
that the stones surrounding it were of
4 peculiarly massive kind. A single
key hole was cut in the door, bui there
was no sign of hinge or kmob by which
1t was held In place or might be opened
and closéd. The heavy stone slab was

gounding it that there was smoarce a
chanae even for Augt to emter.

This, then, must be the mysterious
vault. Claude cxamined it closely and
mopt curiously, Why was it built, and
swhat did it contain? Why were its
contents 80 jealously guarded, and ec.
dein to it w0 hedged In by stranze con.

sl ‘Was here hiddem the stored
which he felt sure his aunt had
well as the remeining treas.

| -

sf. hi# grundfatlier's suspiclously-

cealed the secret of much that was mys
tertous in his lHfe and circumstances.

solve the mystery?
cret might be his. But,

pride and determination arose.

can walt.
will carry them out,
shut up will wait for me.”

taken leave of Rolff House,

lantie.

CHAPTER IX. |

1t was not many days before Jacobus
Bruyn took occasion to call upon La w-
yer SBaybroolt to consult with him in re-
gard to the Rolff property.

As may be imagined, the sudden de-
parture for Europe of the young heir of
Rolff House had been the cause of un-
lHmited gossip in the little place In
some mysterious manner, pretty much
all of the legal transactions in which
Claude had been engaged had leaked
out and become the subjeot of public
talk, and, naturally, the truth had been
improved upon in various ways as the
detatls passed from mouth to mouth.
The good burghers shook their heads
gravely as they commented on the reck-
lessness of the young man, and many
were the predictions that he would soon
*come tuv a bad end.”” And when Law-
yer Saybrook's name was mentloned,
there were knowing nods and winks,
and voices were lowered as comments
were freely made on the sharp bargaina
he had driven with the young man In
supplying him with money for hia Euro-
pean trip.

These stories had cf course come to
the ears of Farmér Bruyn. The Rolff
property adjoined his lands on {ts west-
ern side. The old wood. mentioned in

away. He had no difficulty In raising | moods of others. Claude, in particular | a previous chapter, extending aeross in:o

. the bounds of the property of the
ehrewd, acquisitive old farmer, and for
vears he had had his eyes on It and the
adivining meedow land as 8 most desir-
able addition to hia farm {f It ever be-
came purchasable. But 8o long as the
aged mistress of Rolff House lived no
such result was posible The old ladv
would not listen to a proposition to sell
a foot of her lands. But now rumor was

| busily circulating the tale that young | ©f fortune, so to speak.”

Rolff had privately deeded all of the
land in question to l.awyer Saybrook
as security for certaln moneys advancaed
him, and already the public was begin-
ning to look upon the shrewd lawyer ag
the coming owner of Rolff House.

Farmer Bruyn credited these tales:
and he had no doubt that, if the lawyer
bLecame the owner of the pruperty. he
would soun be diapused to put it In the
market for sale 80 he hastened at once
to inquire into the matter

The man of law was a-lighted to see
the old farmer He shoonk his hand with
cordial warmth, and the keen. self-sat-
isfled twinkle in his eyes Indicated that
perhaps the vialt wnas not unexpected
by him. Nevertheless, he professed
surprise that the farmer could haveany
business with him In regard to the Rolfy
estate. snd handed him a chair and sat
down beside him with a well-assumed
alr of Interest and Innocence.

It was a subject for the pencil of a
Hogarth--the pale, amooth, keen-visaged
lawyer, leaning back in his chair. with
& countenance fuil of mystification that
was belled by the intelligent twinkle of
his eye, as the blunt, stralghtforward
farmer stated the object of his visit.

“Why, this Is strunge, very strange,”
remarked the lawyer, as the old man
concluded, “in fact, I think I may say
it s a complete surprise. Why, really,
my dear sir-—"

“No need for surprise.” interrupted
the farmer. I want the old wood and
the meadow land between it and the
road. I've had my eyes on that piece of
land for years, and I'm ready to pay a
good round price for It, money down."

"'Of course, of course,” replied the
lawyer. ““You come directly to the
point, llke a practical man; but, really,
my dear sir, I fear you misapprehend
the whole matter. I am not responsihle
for any stories that may be circulating
about my transactions with the young
heir who is my client. It is strange,
very strange, how such satories get
started, but I cannot assure you that all
you hear is true, or that the property
you desire is for sale or likely to be.”

“Come, no beating about the bush."’
8aid the farmer, bluntly. *“I got my
story straight enough. The land is as
good as yours. I want it. Now, if it is
to be sold at any time, I'd iMke the first
chance.”

"“Well, now, really, really,” said the
lawyer, straightening up in his chatr,
“I fear T will be compellied to lose & fine
chance for a bargain. We can't belleve
all we hear, Mr. Bruyn. People wlil
talk, you know. To be sure, I ean't tell
whrat may happen, nor can I deny or af-
firm that the property you mention mAay
or may not be in the market one of these
days. But, my dear sir, so‘ar as any
legal transactions I may have arranged
with my young friend are concerned. I
can assure you that public rumer is very
much at fault. X may or may not have
entered into certain arrangements that
give me & prospective lien on varlous
portions of the Rolff estate. There are
morigages, to be sure—and there may
be some private coatracts; but, sir,
these may be intznded as a mere mat-
ter of security, made with the under-
standing——->""

*No matter for your understanding "
interrupted the farmer. “I know you've
got some held on this property; and I
know and you know that that young
prcdigal will never be able to claim it
back. I want the land, and you don’t.
You're a lawyer, and what ¢can you want
of land except to drive a sharp bargain?
I am willing to pay more than it is
worth. Now, if you want to make a bar-
gain-—*"

**Ah, if I do, my dear sir; but what it
I don't? Bh, sir—what if I don’t? Let
us sguppose for a moment—merely sup-
pose for the sake of argument, my dear
sir-that I have or may be able to have
this property at my disposal. Does it
naturally follow that I would wish to
gell 1t? Would it not be more natural
to assume that if, after many years of
hard professional drudgery, Y have man-
aged to asquire a little money, ang, in
the logitimate course of my profession,
have had an opportunity to invest ftin a
manuner looking to the acquisiiion of cer-
tain lands, it may be my object to retire
from my prefession and settle down as
& private country gentleman? Perhaps.
1 am tired of professional life; perhaps I
desire to pass the evening ol my daysas

rtune? Clsude aslted himself
lon. - Xo oo

uid not help but

think tHaY (Be heavy sione aoor; cone-

Would he ever learn the secret, and
He aimonst felt
shaken in his plan to leave the country.
By walting, In & month or two, the se-
no—his old
He half
murmured and half thought, as he
gazed on the impassive stone door.
‘“Be your seeret or your treasure what
it may. I alone pomsess the key, and 1
I have made my plans, and [
The secret here

Claude was as good as his word, Ere
a fortnight more had p=azzed, he had
of his
friends, of wearisome business detalls,
of the sober Dutch village, and, lastly,
of sweet and tearful Rosa Bruyn, and
was on his way across the broad At-

 leng while.

natural, my dear sir? Furthermore, I
have an only son, Mr. Bruyn, and al-
though 1 have affordéed him a good edu-
eation, it does not necessarily fouow

self. I may have a8 different ambition
fov him. 1 may de=ire to see him be-
come an honest, thriving agriculturist
Ah, Mr. Bruyn, professional life is full
of care and the chances of failure are
very large, whijle the tiller of the sofl
has an almost certain reward. Why
should I not desire to see Ralph estab-
lished ere I die in possesbion of a snug
1anded property? It is possible—I do
not sty probable—that the property we
have been talking about may some day
come into my hands; in fact, the possi-
bilities In the case may not dbe limited to
the possession of even this cholce bit of
the Rolff property. It wouldn’t be a bad
tdea for & shrewd and enterprising man
to get possession of the whole estate—
eh, Mr Bruyn? Mind, I do not say that
there is any such chance at present; but
who can tell what opportunities the fu-
ture may offer? If any such happy for-
tune should be mine. I am inclined to
think, Mr. Bruyn, that nothing would
tempt ma to dispose of a foot of the
land. It would rather be my ambition
to become your good neighbor; and
there would be no probabllity of your
estate and mine ever being joined dur-
ing my lifetime; none at all, I assure
you—unless, Indeed—but no matter; the
idea 18 80 remote that—*'

**No, no—what is 1t ?” {nterrupted the
farmer. “I am here to talk about join-
ing these lands, and if there Is a chance
I want to know i{t. Come. what were
you golng to say? Out with it.”

“Well. well—If your curiosity must be
gratified. The thought flashed across
my mind that I have an only son and
you an only daughter; and if it should
be that we become owners of adjoining
estates, why, there might be such a
thing as arranging terms for the ujti-
mate union of the estates without any
need of barter or sale. A mere sugges-
tion, you will perceive, my dear Mr.
Bruyn- quite improbable. in fact In
truth. I have never thought of the mat-
ter before, and have never sajd a word
t? Ralph on the subject; though, now I
come to think of it, I have heard him
speak admiringly of your daughter.
And, really, my dear sir, you must al-
! low me to congretulate you on the pos-
session of such a lovely child. If I were
'Rulph_ now—but, really this subject is
one that perhapa should not be trenched
upon in a discussion based s~ entirely
i upon probablilities and the mere chances

The old farmer remained plunged for
some time In a brown study.

*“1 never thought of this before.,” le
said, at last. I supposed if you got
y hold of any of this Holff property you
{ would want to sell It But if you don't
there's an end of that To be sure. I
, have my daughter—and a rare girl she

is, If I say it myself, and | don't intend I

ahe shall marry any rake or scatter-

{ brains There's young Holff has bean
l showing her attentions, and the girl was
'tooush enough to encourage him- -ior
his looks and manners, I suppose But
1 saw only one thing iIn his favor—he
was going to have this property, but 1
soon made up my mind he’'d never anow
enough to keep it, and | was right. Of
course, he’'ll waste the pruperty, and
somebody will get {t, and 1 shall be
glad tf it falls into no worse hands than
your own If it does, and you ever want
to sell it, you can consider me a custo-
mer.¥

“If I ever have an opportunity to sell
it, and desire to do so, ! shall consider
your offer, Mr. Bruyn,’’ replied the law-
yer, with an emphasis an the "'if.”

“"And if you doun’'t,”’ continued Mr.
Bruyn, “why, I hope we ahall be good
neighbors. More than that I can't say
now. "

“It 18 not necessary to say more, my
dear sir,” pursued Mr Saybrook. "What
more could I desire than to be your gnod
neighbor? Yet it seems to me that the
two estates hold a sort of natural re-
lationship to sach other, and I do not
wonder at your desire to come into pu1
session of at least part of the KRHifr
lands. But how much better It wo: 1
be If the, two whole properties could be
united one of these days? It would
make one of the filnest estates in the
country WTHTY, if I gshould ever get h~d
of the Rolff property I should feel quite
as anxious to buy your lands as you
poussibly could be to buy mine. If I have
an ambition It is to found a house, as It
were—to raise the B8aybrooks to the
position of estate owners, and leave
Ralph at my death securely settled in a
bandsome property. In fact, I may say
that T have made this ideal my HNfe
work. As events now gshape, perhaps
my ambition is not impoasible of accom-
plishment. Ah, Mr. Bruyn, {f my anx-
fety and efforts for Ralph could be thus
rewarded, how happy I should be. No
one can tell the interest I have taken in
that boy. If I say it myself, he in &
young man of rather uncommon parts,
and of an intell{gence and business turn
quite remarkable for his years. No
spendthrift about him, Mr. Bruyn—no,
no, I assure you; it don’t run in the
blood. T feel the utmost confidence that
be will be able to take care of the money
and property I shatl be enabled to leave
him, I have taken great palns in his
dringing up, my dear sir; and I venture
to believe that ke does meo no Adiscredit.”

“No doubt of 1t,” replied the farmaer.
“I have & good opinjon of the lad my-
eclf. He's steady, and that's the main
wmg.u

“Steady, Mr. Bruyn—why, sir, I feel
that his character is founded on a rook,
as it were, and cannot be moved. I have
never known him to commit an im-

preper or kimmoral act, or to manifest a
singie extravagant or wild trait.”

¥he old farmer did mot dlssent from
this eulogism; and, in faet, & was true
enough ia its way. Ralph ked enough
of worldly shrewdness to have a keen
regard for his reputation, and, as char-
acter went in the retired community, he
was & most exemplary young man, put
one of a kind who was much more re-
apeoted and liked by his e¢lders than b3
those of his own age,

Farmer Bruyn soon took his dapart-
are, and the lawyer remained cogitating
over the Interview and its proballe af-
teots till Ralph came In.

The youug man saw at once, by s
father’s gratifisd smile, that some fa-
vorable event had happened, and bent
on him an enquiring glance.

“0ld Bruyn has been here,” d the
father. “He bit on the batt I poed
in the proper quarter regardimg my lt-
tle transactions.with Claude. Me seems
to regard me already as the practical
controller of the Rolff property, and wasn
all ready 10 buy the old wood 1ot and.ad.
Joining meadows, which I happened to
know he has had o hankering fer thie
) Of course 1 was ebary of
coming to any terins, and 1 feNey man

ed ,libnr. Would anything be mnore.

that I wish him to be a lawyer ke my--

. the way with his lanterm to the vauilt,

- B
Everything works
think there will be nothing in the way of
your beginning your attentions to Misa
Rosa at once.  Then if young Claude
only gets en gled in some way In Bu-
rope, or happlly dies, or we can keep
him there and unsuspicious of our plang
til! everything is in favorable shape,
success will be ours. But 1 dare not
makie public the deeds as yet. We must
not run the chance of his hearing of
anything Irregular. In a bold step like
this, much depends on the chances. ur
only plan is to wait. You see the pro-
priety ~f that, Raiph?”

“Yes, of course. It wouldn’t do for
the young oub to know that you had got
his signature to papers that deed away
all his property, and be none the wiser,”

“Yes, Ralph—but speak low. Wbhat
was that notse?”

‘““What noise?”

“1 thought I heard a sound, as if some-
body might be listening.*’

Mr. Baybrook arose and went to the
inner door, and looked around in the
ball that divided the ofice from the ltv-
ing apartments, but he saw nothing,
and returned apparently satisfied to his
chafr.

“It was a bold stroke, Ralph -pertiups
2 dangerous one—but I felt | could trust
the young fool’s utter carclessness. und
the result was so essential that I deter-
mined to risk it. After reading him the
papers he supposed he was to sign. [
managed to change them, and present
others to him for his signature In & way
that did not disclose the trick. 8o hure
they are In good shape, all properly en-
dorsed and witnessed, and they will be
hard to get over when the proper time
comes But we must be cautious My
actions have been sagaciously planned,
and all undertaken tn view of a poss:ihle
contingency, which I now consider to be
inevitable I mean the outbreak of war
with Engiand 1In that case our young
gentleman will be safely kept out of our
way for a number of years, there is n0
telling how long, but long enough, I am
certaln. My only anxiety ts lest he
should take the alarm and want to re-
turn to this country In my letters I
shall take every measure to qQuiet any
apprehensions, and 1 hope to draw him
out on points that will be of future use
to us.”

*“What a general you would make'"
exclalmed the admiring sun, as this re-
hearsal of his father's plans was cun-
cluded.

““Ah Ralph.” was the reply. “remem-

war, and the best general always wina ™

CHAPTER X.

all right so far |

ber. there is strategy tn other fields than |

wyer’s duty

This was afl thit the ia

wai Increased by the sight of the vault
and its massive structure. He _examine
2d it closely. He poted how nicely the
door fitted, and wondered as to its
thickness. He scanned keenly the mas-
sive masonry that surrounded it, and
mentally concluded that no such solid
structure could have besn built for a
trifiing purpose. Why had old Magnus
Rolff hac it buiit? ‘This guestion came
up in his mind, and set him to trying
to weave 2 theory to explain it. He
concluded that it must heve beer in-
tendeqd for the dspesit of gome precious
treasure. Public gossip may be more
than half right about it, he thought.
A smile flitted across his face as he
called to mind the superstitious report
that no one could enter it or handle its
contents except he s0ld himself to the
devil. “Suppose 1 should be the one to
outwit the devil,” he excilaimed men-
tally, and agein the smile fittted across
his face.

“Rather a queer plece of masonry,
this?’ he sald in an inquiring tone,
turning to old Carl, after having fin.
ished his Inspection of the vault.

*“l don’t know,” responded the old
man; “it ia accerding to how you look
at it.”

“Wel, how do you look at it, if 1 may
be s0 bold as to enquire?” responded
the lawyer, tn an inquisitive tone.

“AB a very simple matter, without &
bit of mystery about it,” was. the re-
ply. “In their better days, the family
had many valuable articles, and it was
very natural that a great house ilie
this should have a private strong place,
where valuable papers or articles could
be kept safe from prying eyes and fire.”

8o, so—very keen, very sagacious,
Mr. Crum.” replled the lawyer, who
eaw at once that old Carl was not dis-
posed to encourage him in any curfos-
ity about the vault. “And now, If it
is just as agreeable to you, 1 should
like to be left alone here a few mo-
ments, that 1 may carry out certaln
instructions of your young master.”

Mr. Baybrook had taken a fancy that
he would like to elosely examine the
old cellar, and hence his request to be
left alone.

But old Carl had no notion of Indulg-
ing him in his curiosity.

“It would afford you little plsasure,
methinks, to be left alone here in the
dark.” he answered. "I cannot leave
you the lantern, as I am growing old,
and tt is not safe for me to be wander-

The fall passed into winter, and the
Dew year at last drew near

Anthony Baybrook had not b
mindful of his engagement with
to

laude
visit the old south cellar on New.
Year's day, and note whether the mys-:
terious signs appeared on the door of
the vault therein. In  fact. he had
awalted most anxiously the arrival of
the appoulnted day Hpite of the ease)
he had had in explaining to Claude
the secret of the old lady’'s mysterfous
instructions he was greatly puzaxled in-
his mind as to thelr nature and mean-
ing  They must mean something im-'
portant. he argued The old lady was
too practical and sagaclous to have
given such strange and explicit direc-
tions without some very definite object
in view “Can it be possible.” mused
the lawyer, “that she has carefully
saved her earnings and deposited them
in the old vault, and that great wealth '
is there awaiting this young prodigal.
It i8 not improbatla. Knowing his
reckless and naturally spendthrift dis-
position, she might have adopted such,
a plan of keeping the money vut of his
hands till he should have arrived at
years of greater discretion. But who
18 to judge thereof, and give the mys-
terious sign that is to unlock the doors
of the vault. provided young prodigal
reforms within five years? Can it be!
old Carl — or Margaret? Faith, I.
shouldn't wonder. Either would be
shrewd and trustworthy enough; and, |
really, the plan wouldn't be so bad for |
kesping the money safe till Claude got}
a little experience of the world. But !
I'll wager the old lady never counledl
on the possibility of any new proprie-
tor coming 1into possession of Rolf
House before the secret of the vault
was revealed. Buppose there is a for-
tune lying in there snugly loaked up!
It makes Rolff House the greater prize.
Yes, yes—it {8 a prize worth baving:
and I must and will have it, unless the
devil himself fights against me.”

New Year day at last arrived; and,
immediately after a hearty dinmer, An-
thony Saybrook proceeded to the oid
mansion, and, lifting the great rusty
knocker ot the heavy oaken door, sent
@ loud alarm through the vacant halls
and rooms, that echoed and re-echoed
as if giving warning that a dangerous
enemy was at hand.

Ol4 Carl answered the summons.
“Good day, Mr. Crum,” said the law-
Yer, with a pleasant smile.”

“Good day,’”” answered the old man.
“Come In. I know the object of your
visit.”

“Ah! — Claude {informed you, of X
ocourse. Very good, mndeed—it saves the
trouble of axplanation. I presume we
may as well proceed at once to the old
cellar. It i8 my plan to transact all
business as speedily as possible; and,
a8 this iz a holiday, and I have invited
my frien@ Mr. Bruyn over to have al
social glass and pipe with me at four
o’clock, I will adhere to my plam on this
occasion.”

“Surte YyYour plan!” muttered oM
Carl utider hts breath; and thon he said
aloud, “I'll got a light,” and at onoce
started off te proocure it, leaving the
lawyer standing in the cold, gloomy
old hall.

“Seant ceurtesy,” he ssid 0 himself,
as he gased attsr the old man with a
peculiar glitter in his eyes; “but it's
all the same to me, Mr. Crum; I fanoy
i shall be able to get even with you
one of these days.”

OId Carl presently returmed, with s
ocandle in a tin lantern, and beckoning
to the lawyer, led the way to the stair
ocnse, and down into the basement.
They iraversed the dark passage that
led te the oellar stairs, and old Carl
descended them and unlocired the door,
and held the lantern that the lawyen
might safely descend.

In & moment they both stood in the
old gloomy aellar, and the old@ man led

|
!
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“Phis is the vauls”
awyer. .
““Yen,” cumly responded the old man,
Anthony Saybreok examined the door
osrefully. There was no sign of the
mystorionn marks that were to be the
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‘signal of the breaking ef the prohibie
tion saeinst the door beipg opened.

n un-'

, suspicion of warmth in his tone.

lu

ing around in the dark passages above
without a light.”

“1 will '§-ht you up the stairs and
through t passage, if that is all,” an-
swered thd lawyer, ‘and then return

and fulfill my duty here.”

Seelng that any attempt to evade the
request would pruve useless, the cld
man replled, somewhat bluntly.

“It {8 not in accordance with my in-
structions to leave you alone here.”

“Instructtons from whom?"’ demand.
ed the lawyer, sharply.

*“That question concerns me and not
you.” responded the old man, with a
“But
to save words, I will say that my in-
structions were to accompany you down
here once each year, on New Year's
Day, until I received orders to the con-
trary, but under no circumstances to
allow any one in here alone, or, in fact
to allow anybody in here except your-
self, at the time and in the manner [
have stated.”

Anthony Baybhrnok was too shrewd®
to pick a quarrel with the old man un-
der the ciroumstances He was sur-
prised and annoyed that Claude should
have left any such Instructions, but a
moment’s reflection convinced him that
it did not necessarily imply any sus-
picion of himself, but might have been
the result of extra care in so instruot-
ing old Carl that he would guard wel}
the vault

“Well, well, Mr Crum, we will not
quarrel over the matter,” hg made
haste to reply. ‘““Please hand me your
lantern a moment, and I will more

carefully perform my duty of inspec-

on.

The old man handed him the lantern,
and he critically examimed the vawuit
again, and, In doing it, managed 10 s0
throw the light as to allew it to pene-
trate the recesses of the old cellay. But
the furtive glimpses of dark reocesses
in the heavy stone wall, and of the
stepg in the outer wall, afforded him
only s0 much smsatisfaction as to ine
crease his curiosity. In & far corner,
he saw what seemed to be several
heavy cheats piled one upon another.
He+ would have given a good round sum
to have stayed and critically exgamined
the old eellar, but Carl's eyes ware fixed
on him with a steady and observing
gaze, s0 he suppressed his ocuriosity,
and handing back the lantern, followed
his guide up to the great hall again.
Here be took a prompt leave, and was
on his way home again.

‘“The old watch dog,” he muttered,
as he strode alomg, “he was smuspicious
of me as if he kmew my saqrat resolves.
My first step must be to get him out of
the house. Ah, If events only favor me,
there will be no trouble. I fancy, how-
ever, that I ca® manage the matter,
Let me think—let me think.*™

And so, plsnniag and gloating over
his antisipe2ad tstumph, Anthony Say-
brook soon seashed home.

[To be continued. )

California Wines,

Nature’s Greatest Elixer.

If you are convalescont, have loss of a
tite, languid and worn out with ove ox
of work, vou nesd a stimulant to assist
nature and nothing will buijd up and restore
lost energy like the

Golden Gate Port Wine.

$1.15 per gallon.

Don’t buy cheap rash it is injarieus,
Phoae 2075.

Mathews & Servis,
Cor. Main and Fitzhugh Streets.
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