Ten Thensand Founds

of money, and servants. She was very old, and many titnes she
said that she wanted my davghter to have some of her money
after she diesh [ th uugqht nothing about ir, of course,’

U course not, said Charles, "You weren't interested in her
money L.

She smiled. *You dear, understanding, boy,” she said, then
went on, ‘Bot then the doctor told me that my hushband had

anly six menths to lve, 1 sakd to my old friend, “You should -

make a will. A thousand or two thousand pounds would be a4
big help to my baby, and you knew how happy she makes you,”
And what had her grandchildren ever done for her? I thought,
Mothing!'

‘But she didn't make a will, said Archery,

“What do yoo know abour it? Ler me tell it she answered
angrily. 'Tr was about o week before she died. I'd had the will
form for weeks, and poor Mr Crilliﬂpg was dying slowly. Bur
would she fill it in? Mo, not her! Bach time that [ started to

tatk about it, that crazy old maid, Alice Flower, stopped me.

But then she — the Flower woman — got a bad cold and had to
stay i besd, asked my old friend o %§1{‘ had thought anything
more about the money. “Perhaps | should do something for
Elizabeth ..." she said. Well, 1 ran to my house and got the
will form before she could change her mind. 1 asked my
neighbour, Mrs White, to be an independent witness to the
will,

“Well, we pot it written,” she went on. “The grandchildren
were going to get only five hundred pounds each, My Livdle giel
was going to get eight thousand pounds when she was twenty-
one, and then there was o bir for the Flower woman, After
that, I went to say goodbye to Mrs White as she left the house,
then | went hack for the will. T said thar Pd keep it safe, and 1
did. And then — only a week larer - she died!”

Well, T expect that eight thousand pounds helped vour
davghter, said Charles,
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oy, it didn'e? Mes Crilling shoured. “The will wasn't legal.

The stupid old woman had written extra things on che will

whon [ was ar the frong door with Mrs Whire, so they hadn't
been witnessed!” By now her voice had changed w a high
scream of anger.

Suddenly the owner of the café came our of the kitchen
and ook hald of Josephine Crilling’s arm. "Ouc!” she said. ']
won't have you sereaming and shouting in here!”

“she's crazy, said Charles, afrer Mrs Crilling had been
pushed out into the street.

T i warn you,” said Archery. 'Bur we learnt a lot. Are vou
still going w see Roger Primera?

Nes, 1am, wmid Charles,

Avrchery had been waiting to see Wesford tor h"lif ary hour, He
rurned o the police sergeant ar the desk, Perhaps | conld see
De t:mtaw Inspector Burden? he asked.

PH see if he's free,” the sergeant sabd, and went to find him.
Af‘mr some mirtes, the sergeant returned with Purden.
‘Good morning, sin,” said Burden. ‘Mr Wesford is busy”
The pot something important to tell voo,” ssid Archery.
Yes? said Burden.

Then Archery told Burden about the conversution with
fosephine Critling in the café.

Most interesting,’ sabd Burden, ‘So, when Mrs Primero was
murdered, Mrs Crilling thoughe that the will was OR?

“es,' said Archery. ‘She didn't say anvthing about the
mwrder. Bar | lnmwht this might be enough to ger the case
reviewed ™!

Mo its not, Mr Archery, We can't do anything, vou do
understand that

Archery tried not to be angry, What had he r;»q“u;:{:r{:d1

Have vou been seeing much of the country round he
Burden asked, changing the subject.
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