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Nizht at thie Inn
BY N

RATHARINE TYNAN,

'
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Aokor of “ The Hon. Mally,” *The House of the

Crickets,” &c.

& The Widow firegg had put by a tids bit,
¢ was un one to suceeed to it hut her

Poute durghiter Lucinda. Also there was The
ravel Friend inn, kuown through all
hie dai - 5s a place of houwest comfort  fuor
bou ond beast, and  stocked  from top to
ttorn with the bhest  of  housebnld  gear.
ere was o deal of value in The Traveller's
bpend- wnat with old silver and old furni-
gie. and wines awd spiries in the cellar thi:
o mou koew the wgze of, to say wothing of
be widow's stock of  Jewellery, which -
uded nmuany old thnogs such as watches  of
ip--Giaped vintet s, more curious than

CLat with a good deal*of gold  to

' o Miso the widow wus auspecied
keeprag a good  deal of money i the

Traveller’s Friend stood wup alone
the ywoad forks, oune road going to
wa, the other to Allendale. It was quite
amdmark for o long  distunce, since no
lag was near it. In spring and
+oaimd autuma it had pleaty of custo-
< thongl even then it was lonely  when
wistamers had goue home aud the ian
i sant up for the night. No one slept on
he premises but Mrs. Gregg and  Lucinda.
Doh H.4'1. the old ostler, slept in a loft above
be <t:hboss but Job was very old, though he
ould  not  acknowledge himself past his
k- Practically the “only  protection the
vy woien had at night was Blucher, the old
bollsiiod aheep dog, who roamed alout the
varl 4t night and lay in the bar all day,
einz oo friendly terms with the customers.
Bt 1t ales folk were homest. Mrs. Gregg,
Yo v an intrepid little woman. scouted
poy thight of danger. She could not bear
e ide: of giving up the inn, though she
alked | doing 1t and moving inte %Vharfa.
the t:v: which was about a mile and a half
Wwar - avied in one of the vales.
There  was & certain  trouble
urndy and  her mother. Over beyond
arie iy Walter Hardy's farm. Hardys
M farmed Sheepcotes for many a year, but
i late vears there had not been much luck in
- Jan..s Hardy had died in debt, and
ater flurdy had saddled himself with the
tasic of learing his  father’s name. Every
el *.: paid 1n full, or, as he said proudly,
v %ot not have lifted his eyves to Lucinda
f2r ut the paving bad left him a poor
::n. vith the world to begin on his own

1)

}'I’-‘ *-< such- & fine, handsome, strappin

ﬁ"""‘_- wsides being so well spoken of by a

(‘)I Bis " nesty, that it was a wonder Mra,

2%t . uld have been so hard to him.

< it was natural jealousy, for

ad been everything to her since her

:d, when she was only a wee thing;

i«. they had offended her, she being

little woman, by falling in love

consent. Anvhow, she ignored

~ment between Lucinda and Walter

*er the first enrt refusal to listem

wng man. She averted her eyes

tum the little pearl ring which

“ore on her wedding finger. Each

" and sore with the other. Loving

1Ueen a0 well they were more cruel from

¥iv of injury than if there had been
T tween them.

"~ lardy was ome of those who had
make IMcinda a little bit nervous
isolation of The Traveller's Friend.
aever be happy, Lucy,” he said,
ve my girl safe at Sheepeotes.
~a room for the mother, too, when
round. Am I to blame her for
ter Lucy to a stranger® She'll come
zirl, she'll come round in time;
‘ntes’ll be a heaven for you and

between

Inved him the more fondly for hia
n1th her mother. He had never a
idemnation for the woman who
-k the side of the road he was on;
i things of him _in her anger
©ilid not believe. He could afford
-1 her when she called him a
iter,  Why, there were half a
in Wharfe, to say nothing of the
as rvich as Tucinda Gregg who
© bLeen willing to marry him. When
© ¢ hrought to him of Mrs. Gregg's
+23 he only smiled, and prophesied
' “ould change her mind before long;
- ttitude of his took the sting out of
‘ef-makers’ tale-bearing and made

‘hing to themselves.
weller's Priend was a very lonely
winter, especially when there was
w. as was bound to happen every
" long or short periods. en tha
all under snow and hardly a foot
the road from morning to evem-
" the moon shone over the white ex-
not a hit of life on it and the inm
" creaking om its post that had once
I‘j"‘“_ ibbet there was plenty to

it ) girl.

n l'lri t was cheerful enough when the
heen closed for the night, all
path “rs shut and 8 roaring fire om the
1 the Best of good cheer on the
B, ‘mt the  clou hetween  mother
yyihter gpoilt the semse of comfurt
omda had known from childhood
a0d her mother were shut in  to-
.. e thing waa “certain. She would
g her mother alome. Better estrange-
f,l_“lbl)en defiance of ome who had
s 8o tenderly since childhood.
w@otes Farm would not be the
b, s c.fw’er talked of if the mother were
e Py 30d hurt and sngry. She would
b surely she would come round in
were good and dutiful, she said
eenng her heart with her lover's
she had only known it she had
her arms round her mother's
o hat she wanted. Mrs. Gregg
W e the estrangement, ashamed at
T own unreasonableness and in-
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J!IS'I'I(‘.(‘. Un[y S0 out noT Enow [iow {0 sur-
monnt the barricr wuich had grown up be-
fween them.  She was obstinate and
and she waited for Luey to begin.

That winter the dales were deep in snow
nearly all the month of January, and hardly
anvone came near The Traveller's Triend.
After a time even Mrs. Gregg moped a little
She was so accustomed to provide meals 300
travellers and sound, honest drink as  well
Nuw a piece of beef in the larder lasted 4
week. There was no call to be planning and
conking as she had been used to du all - liw
vears at The Traveller’s Friend. Time huv -
a bhit heavy on her hands. She set the muics
to cleaning the house from top to bottos.
When it was all douwe—when every bit of
silver shone white, when every bit of glors
4winkled and all the brasses winked, when
vou could have eaten vour dinner off the fluur
of any room in the house, us the suying is
she began to twiddle her thumbs and feel
how hard idleness was.

It was just that merning, with more snow
coming, that Margery Dill, one of the two
maids of the inn, eame shouting in a great
sxcitement that a big motorgggr was pluugh-
mg its way up the road to the inn. All ni a
sudden the inm was in & commotion.  Mys.
Gregg awaited the travellers, smiling on the
threshold, when their motor stopped at tho
wn door. Behind her there was a pleasont
giimpse of a roaring wond fire and the shin-
g of all the brass and pewter pots, with (he
polished brown surface of a great cask that
held old Burton locking most invitingiy
over her shoulder.

The travellers came in stamping and blow-
ing, more like bears than men. They were
famished with cold and starving. They had
¢over been so pleased” in  their lives as
“when they wapied The Traveller’s Friend
wtanding up against the sky, its chimneys
smoking.

Mra. Gregg had often entertained gentle-
folk at The Trdveller's Friend. Before they
wore out of their bearsking and goggles she
qaid to herself that here were ne gentlefolk,
but mare likeli their servants. And a
hideous pair at that:

Out of their -disfiguring attire they re-
vealed themselves as no better. Indeed, a
worse-looking pair could mot well be
imagined. %ne fellow was tall and broad,
with a bloated .red face and a wicked eye,
which rested on the women-folk unpleasantly
—or 8o Lucinda thought. The other was
short and pale, with a thick nose and a
muddy, unwholesome colour. To add to his
ill-looks he squinted abominably.

However, if they were not gentlefolk they
ordersd like gentlefolk. They would have
the best the house afforded. While Margery
&nd Ellen Dill killed a couple of chickene and
Mrs. Gregg ot out the home-cured bacon,
and went.down to the cellar for a bottle of
old port, thr two men, after thawing at the
fire, suggested that they would like to see
the bedrooms of the inn, with a view of
making a stay there on their way back from
a house which they said they were going-te
visit. It was a big house in the next county,
not so far away that Lucinda had not heard
of it. She thought to herself that his lord-
ghip was not particular about the quality of
hi< guests if they were, indeed, on their way
to Longomere.

She did not like being of their company for
cven those few minutes during which they
went from room to room of the bedrooms.
They were on for talking with her, especially
the red-faced one, but she gave them scant
encourage ent.

With one room, which was called the Blue
Roam, they expressed themselves as  beiny
highly pleased. Well they might be, Lucinda
thought with a curl of her lip, seeing lhow
many fine folk had been pleased to slecp
there. It was a long, low room, with a four-
roster bed curtained in a blue and silver
damask and three windows overlooking a
fino stretch of moorland. Outside the road
ran only a little less white than the snowy
exranse of country. The room was furnished
hondsomely in old mahogany. There was a
hnge grate: when a fire was lit in it and the
bhlue and silver curtains were drawn across
the windows it was a room the King himsslf
might not have disdained to sleep in.

The pair expressed themselves highly
rleased with all they saw. They at once en-
gaged the Blue Room from that very night,
as they might be stopped by smow on their
journey and have to return. In any case,
ihey mizht be looked for in four or five days’
time. The Blue Room was for the bigger of
the two, whom his comrade called Jack. The
little room at the side of it, with the white
and green chintz hangings, had taken the
faney of the other who bespoke it.

,  Mrs. Gregz liked the pair no better than
her daughter, but would not confess as much
even to herself. Indeed, when the bigger one
pulled out a Bank of England note and paid
in advance for the two rooms as well as for
their entertainment, ‘she felt obliged to be-
li~ve that they were gentlemen, 1n some of
their wavs at all events.

The back of the motor was loaded up with
several articles of luggage, chief among them
a very large, long trunk. Almost at the last
moment the big motorist, after a discussion
with his companion, decided to leave this as
well ns some other things behind so as to
make the car ds light as possible. '

They rejected help from any of the women
with great gallantry, and carried the trumk
upatairs themselves, having something of a
struggle with it because of ite weight on the
steep staircase, which, fortunately, was no
great height. With pome of the lighter lug-
gage heaped about it it was left in the
migdle of the Blue Room. Mrs. Gregg, who
was very particular about such matters, saw
for herself that it was locked. She did not
wunt her servants to have temptation put in
their way. .

The dusk had fallen before the travellers
left the inn. Soon after they had gone Mar-
gery and Ellen Dill put on their stout men’s
boots and tramped of to their home in the
village. Job, whose rheumatism was worse
than usual in this bitter weather, had his
tex, and having fed the horses for the might
shuffled off to his bed above the stables.

With nightfall an intense quietness seemed
to settle over the inn and the surrounding
country. The sense of lomeliness and stillness
soamad tn intensifv as the evenine wore ou,

R

proud; |

-and Lucinda nine.

I.ven the horses did not stamp THelr reet 2.
rattle their chaius in the stable as tho
usually did. A bleak wind had sprang »no
wiich inecveased the cold and  made ti.
signpost outaide rattle and ercak as thewen
it ‘carried ome of its old burdens,

Mrvs., Grerg was husy over her accon'~
and the writing of some business letters. N
kept all her affairs in her own hdnds, and et
never allowed Lacinda to know much abow
them. The givl knew vaguelr that -
maother keot a good deal of money in  th
honse.
invested all her monvy in Consals, travellis. ».
perhaps, once a vear to York to arvange o
theivr  purchase—between-whiles  being b
own banker.

Lucinda read a book, githout mnch enjo--
ment. There was certain needlowork she v
engared on  over which she smiled 0.
dreamt, Dbut not in her mother’s sigbt,
althingh the mother more than suspected the
growth  of that pretty snow-wiite,
ribhoned trousseau.

It might have Leen abont eight o'clie®
that the girl rememhbered old Blucher. Pom
old chap, he had made unfriendiy demnonst -
tions against the motorists earlier in the dav
and had heen chained up. They had forgotten
to set him free again.

She was so oppressed by the loneliness that
she felt Blucher's company would be a cooo-
fort. Without speaking to her mother sh-
slipped across the vard, leaving the kitchex
door ajar, to the dog's kennel. He did not
come out to greet her as usual.

With a vague alarm she stooped down arl
felt for the dog. He was there, asleep. St
A'sok him, and had a sudden sense of his
ri #dity and the odd stiffness of the hair.
Wirh a little cry she fled back to the hounse.

She was so absorbed in the discovery shw
Lad made that she hardly noticed somethin
Yike a dim light that showed between ihe
drawn curtains of the Blue Room. Later on,
when she kad time to think of it, she said to
herself that it was the moon—of course it
was the moon. It was shining straight on to
the window.

With the shock of the dumb friend’s death
unon her she flung herself into her mother's
aims. While she sobbed out her story the
mother’s hand moved caressingly over the
gilken hair, as often it had done before. The
frost was melted between them. With their
arms about each other they went out to the
kennel again, carrying a lantern. Yes, poor
'ucher was dead and already stiff, He must
have been dead some hours,

Poor old Blucher! Well, he was very old
and the cold was intense. They blamed them-
solves for having forgotten to bring him into
the house. Mother and daughter cried to-
gother for the friend’s loss; but after a few
tears Mrs. Gregg resolutely brightened up.

“If you'd only eome to me begore and flung
your two arms about my neck, Lucy, it might
happen I wouldn't have been so hard to you
beeanse of Walter Hardy. All the world
praises the lad. I won’t' stand out against
you and him any more. I’tl gell the inn and
come and live in Wharfe, where I'll be near
you and see you as often as you want me to.”

Lucinda hugged her rapturously.

“As  thou we would let you go to
Wharfe! y, we've talked it all over; we
knew you'd come round. Walter always said
vou would. We've fixed on your room even
I+ looks out on the sunmniest cornmer, where ti:c
bechives stand in a row by the mignonectic
beds. Moather, do vou think 1t would be happ:
without vou?”

After all it was a lovely evening, with the
blessedness of reconeiliation upon them. Only
now and again Lucinda remembered the poor
stark frozen friend in the kennel and her
tears hegan to flow; but not for lomg. To-
morrow. Walter was to be sent for. 8She was
at liberty to bring out the hidden troussean,
to work upen it, to display to her mother’s
eyés those feats of fine sewing.

The evening passed so happily that they
forgot to Le afraid. About eleven o’clock they
took their candles and went upstairs; hut
Lucy staved so lomg in her mother’s  rmoom,
talking while she brush~d out her long chest-
vut hair by the five, that it was midoight be-
fore the last good-night was said.

Her room was at the extieme end of the
corridor. As she hurried along, shivering ot
the eold of the nig'.t, she was pulled up su.'-
denly at the door of the Blue Room. She hadl
heard a sound like the click of a lock—or
fancied she had. At the safie moment she
remembered the lizht she had imagined be-
tween the curtains.

She opened the door softly and peeped in.
The full moon was on the three windows now.
Where it pderced belsvoen the eartiing it luy
in three braad shining shafts on th- floor.

Oune shaft crossed the bLiz t umk the
motorists had left in the middle of the room:.
Was it possible she smelt tobaceo® She stured
at ile trunk fascinated. Tlhen she saw the
lid begin to lift.

She pever knew why she 4.d jt. She might
have gone outside and twrred the key in {in
lock, which wounld uet have been much de-
fance, for the locks were old, and easily
broken. What she did wns to lannch hevscl!
al the trunk and spring upon it. 8he felt the
Tl go down with a sharp click. Then sln
eeceamed wildly.,  She was so husy sereaming
that she heard unothing, althou~h she felt thr
trunk-lid lifted against her weizht.  The
door opened and Mis. Gregg came flving in,
She asked no questions--indeed, it wound
have been of no use, for Lucinda was incap-
able of answering anv. Tnstead of wastive
Ler breath s"e st down her eaville and ecame
and joined Lucinda on the triuk. )

Now, Mrs. Gregg weighed twelve &torn
i A man lving on his
back in a trunk cannot do much agwvinsl
twenty-one stone. They sat hard, feelinz
now and again something of an uplcaval he.
neath them, and screaming in comecrrt, wilh 4
forlorn semse that they might have to serears
long enough till anyone came, unless &
might be the man’s coufederates.

But before the terror of that could spri--
upon them a third person. arrived on tie
seene. The whole thing had taken, indecd,
but a very few minutea. The new arrival wua
Walter Hardv.

At the siTht of the big fellow, wilh
honest, tender face, both women
screaming. He was soon made
of the state of affairs. Very
he  had fetched a coil of

Tig.

the
stopped

aware
soon
rone

Sfhe was no great lover of hanks, and’

"1887-88,

ffom the stables and roped the trunk
pecurely : but it wus Mys. Grego’s happy
thought to push the trunk under the four-
poster where it just fitted, thus making
asaurance doubly sure. The first thing she
did on being released from her seat on  the
trunk was to fling her arms about Walter:
Hardy and kiss him as though he were indeed
her son.

The two women waited, the doors securely
barricaded, while Walter Hardy went to the
villuge for help. He had  barely  returned
with the village policeman and half a dozen
stalwart rmstica, before they heard the pant-
ing and snorting of the returning motor in
the snow.

The motorists knocked at the inn door, ap-
patently expecting it to be opened by =
friend, TInatead of which, as soon as thev
were admitted into the dark hall, there wus a
surprise in store for them, for the whole
party within rusbed upon them and had them
trnssed up like chickens in no time. The sure
prise was too much for them, perhaps, or they
were hampered by their motor-coats, for theg
made a very poor ficht. They eut a sorry
figure enough as they were laid ont side Ty
side on the floor to await the coming of day-
break and the police from Wharfe. But their
position was enviable DLeside that of the gen-
tleman who was presently extricated from
the trunk, more dead than alive, gasping like
a spent fish for air, and utterly unable to
make any use of his revolver and the kn'fe
with whick he was armed. Indeed, the trunk,
which had a very ingenions apring lock, open-
ing- from the inside, had to be almost
smashed to pieces to release him, for he was
incapable of helping himself.

. The trio proved to he three of the worst
criminals known to the police. They must
have learnt somehow that it was worth while
to rob The Traveller’'s Friend, and had been
prepared to go as far as murder to carry out
their project.

As soon as they were safe in the hands of
the police and on the road to the lock-up at
Wharfe, Mrs. Gregg, Lucinda, and Walter
Hardvy had a comfortable talk in the bar-
parlour. It was arranged that Walter Hurdv
should take wup his residence at ‘The
Traveller’s Friend till such time as the inn
could be disposed of; and the marriage waa
to be pushed on as quickly as possible.

The young man’s timely arrival was ex-
plained by the fact that his anxiety ahont
the two women in the lomely inn had brouvght
him out to keep walch over them for at leac
the worst hours of the night. He had found
an ecasy entrance when he heard Lucinda
screain, since the door by whith mother and
daughter had re-cntered the house after their
vigit to Blucher's kennel was unfastened. In
their agitation they had shot the bolt in-
deed, hut had missed the socket. Tt proved on
examination that poor Blucher had leen
peisoned, so that the two ruflians should find
a clear field when they came to join the eon-
federate who by that time they counted
would be ready to admit them.

Mis. Gregg never cared for a lonely situa-
tion after the events of that night. Indeed,
Sheepeotes Farm proved to be a most stirving
and cheerful place, with movement of men
and animals, and, in time, children to
brighten the old farmhouse,

“The hest son-in-law in the world,” was
her description of Walter Hardy; and she
loved to tell the wide-eyed children as well
as the grown-up folk the story of the
motorists and the man in the box.

]

FORTY HOUSES RAIDED

Forty homes in Staten Island, New York,
kave been robbed in the last cightees
montha,.

A valuable lamp and clock having bees
stolen from one house, detectives kept
watch.  They saw a  policeman, named
Keiper, emcryge {rom the back of the house.
At  his  residence the lamp was found.
Hidden ail over the house, detectives state,
was valnable property taken from Staten
lsland resiclences.

Keiper, a mounted patrolman, had heen
for some months a source of much worry to
is- superiors.  Robheries had been frequent
in lis disftiet, many of them being re-
ported by himself. ~ Finally Keiper was
arrested and held to bail in £16,000.

ARCHDEACON'S SUDDEN DEATH

The Venerable Ernest Frederick Newman,
Archdeacon of Plymouth, had attended the
Church Assembly in Londen amdl was re.
turning with the Bishop of TFxeter and
other clergy when le wax taken seriously
ill in the train. On arrival at Quecn-street
Station, Exeter, he was immediately takrn
to hospital, where he died soon afterwards.
The Bishop of Exeter accompanied him and
waa with him when he died.

The Archdencon was born in 1859, and
educated at Marlborough, Reble College,
Oxford, and Welle Theclogical College. He
wae assistant curate at St. Mary’s. Tlead-
jng, from 1884 to 1886. and was chavlain
{Additional Curates’ Society), Beneal,
In the following vear he hecame
Chaplain to the Forces, serving successively
at the Tower of London, Caterham, South
Afriea, and Portsmouth., From 1917 to 1920
he was Rrral Dean of Tavistoeck.

THIEF'S LIKING FOR HANDBAGS

Lonisa Adelnide Sparkes, aged 33, of
Northaneer.road, Sircatham, Lendon, was
aontencad ot South-westerm Court  to 12
months' hard Iabour for stealine 110 hand-

‘haea and monny to the total value of £1,000,

Ditectivegeroeant Foley «aid that since the
beginning of last year Sparkes had visited
houses offered for aale and, having gained
admission. stole handbags, She had visited
a pursing home and wmmsic and dancing
aeademing, where she behaved in a similar
way. She had obtained a divorce, and had
ona rhild, aged six.  The excuse she gave
was that she committed these thefts for the
sake of her child, but a hill for £107 was
found in her possession from a Margate.
hatel, where she lad stayed with a man,
thongh not as his wife, and she had been
paying for the man everywhere.  There
was one previous convietion.




