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PROLOGUE

English detective sturies have
err waxing and thetr waning in
wblte favor, their American
wattons hold the readers’ at-

French and
the devis-

ntion for a time;

rman acuteness tn
2 of ortgtnai plots engages our
terest until the tales of newer
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docgs are told. but Anna Kath-
ine Green's detective
bsed on tncidents of American

stortes,

e, are perennial bloomers.
ey know no permanent rivals
American liking

In the writing of stories with
1ginality of plot, skulful de-
ction of character, interest of
cident, itntricacy of mysteryand
bldness of denouement no for-
gn novelist can hope to com-
ete for American favor with
1s Amertcan woman writer.
Read ''The House of the Whis-
ering Pines,’’ a story of love
d crime and mystery, told tn
r best vein. We warrant it to

one of ther best and therefore
e of the world s best.
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CHAPTER L
THE HESITATING STEP.
I HE wmoou rode bigh, but omi-

pous clouds were rushing to-
ward it -clouds heavy with
suow. | watched these clouds
| drove recklessly, desperately
jer the winter roads | bad just
jssed the desire of wy life, tbe one
ecious treasure  which | coveted
ith wmy woole uudisciplined beart,
d. pot being what you eall a mab
selt restraint, | was cbafed by
y defeat far beyond the bounds |
hive usually set tor wyself.
1 rode ou. bardly cownscious of my
urse, till the rapld recurrence of
veral well known landwmarks waroed
e that | baqQ takeu the wugest roule

we and that 10 apother woment |
bould be skirting the grounds of the
bispering Pipes, our country club
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ieter
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ns at Ark Garage

buse. The season was over and the
lubbouse closed, and when, the great
ack of chimpeys coming suddenly
to view against the broad disk of
e still unclouded woon, | perceived
thin trafl of smoke soaring ap from
heir midst 1 realized with a shock
hat there should be po such sign of
te in a bouse | myself had closed,
cked and barred that very day.

I was the president of the club and
It responsible. | turned in at the
pwer gateway. For reasons which |
eed not now state there were no
lls artached to my cutter, and con-
quently my approach was noiseless.
was careful that it should be so; also
areful to stop short of the front door
jud leave my horse and sleigh in the
lack depths of the pine grove, press-
g up to the walls on either side. I
a8 sure that all was not as it should
inside these walls.

Our clubhouse stands. as it may be
ecessary to remind you, on a Eknoll
hickly wooded with the ancient trees
have mentioned  Tbese trees—all
ines and of & growth unusual and
I an aspect well nigh boary—extend
nly to the rear end of the house,
bere a wide stretch of gently un-
ulating ground opens at once upon
e eye, suggesting to all lovers of
olf the admirable use to which it is
vnt from early spring to latest fall
oW llnks as well as parterres and
riveways were lying under an evenm
blanket of winter snow. No ether

bullding stood with a balf mile in any
Irection.

1 felt the 1solation as I stepped from
he edge of the trees and prepared to
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as prices are gOiRg up.

Toss the few feet of open space lead-
0g to the main door. In some moods
should have paused and theught
ice before attempting the door, be-
ind which in the dark lurked the un-
Down with its naturally accompany-
g suggestion of peril. But rage and
lisappointment, working hotly within
fue, had left no space for fear. Rather
ejoicing In the doubtfulness of the
dventure, I pushed my way over the
Dow until my feet struck the steps.
Here fnstinct caused me to stop and
lance quickly up and down the build-
' either way. Not a gleam of light
'et my eye from the smallest scintil-
\tlng pane. Was the house as sound-
“S8 48 it was dark?
| listened. but beard nothing I listen.
4 again una still beard nothing Then
froceeded boldly up the steps and
11d wy hand on the door
It was uniatched nnd vielded to my

OUch. Lignt or no tght. sound or no
Ound, there was some one within
! he fire which bad sent its attennated
treak of smoke up into the moonlit
I was burning vet on one ot rhe

ANy hearths within 1 proceeded to
jwr And close the door carefnlly he.
Pind me.  Aa 1 did o | east an nval
nrnrv glance without The skv was
0ky, and a few wandering fizkes of
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the pow rapidly advancing storm
cumwe wbirling o, biting wmy cheeks

and stinging wy forehead, 2
Once 1nside + stopped short, possibly
to lsten uguit, Qussibly (o assure my-
sell w8 o what | bDsd best do pext
Ibe silence was profound. Not &

| sound disturbed the great, empty build-

g My owop toottall as | stirred
seemed (o wake extraordinary echoes.
| bud moved but a tew steps, yet to
my heighlened senses the nolse seemed
loud epough wuke the dead. ln-
stinctively | stopped and stood stock

fo

Still.  I'here wuas no suswering cessa-
tHon of movewent darkness, sllence
everywhere Yet not quite absolute
durkpess  As my eyes grew accustom-

ed 1o the place | found It possible to

discern the outlines of the windows
ana iocate the stairs and the arches
where the side halls opeped. | wWus
even uble to pick out the exact spot
where the great untiers spread them-

selves above the hat rack, aud present-
Iy the rack itsell came lnto view, with
its row of empty pegs, yesterday so
fu!ll, today quite empty. ‘That rack

! {pterested me, | hardly knew why, and

regardiess of the noise | made | cross-
ed over to it and ran my band along
the wali upderpeath.  The result was
startiing A manp ¢ coat apd bat bung
from ooe Of Lthe pegs

Would this nat and coat identify
the iptrudert | would strike a light
and see. But this involved difficulties.
‘Ibe gas bad been turned off that very
morning. and | bad no matches In my
pocket. But | remwembered where they
could be found | had seen them
when | passed through the kitchen
earlier in the day

| began to move that way and pres-
ently came cresping hack with a match-
box balt full of matcbes ip my band.
But | did oot strike one then. 1 had
just made a move fo do s0 when the
unmistakable sound ot a door opening
somewbere In the bouse made me
draw back into as guiet and dark &
place as | conid tiug Tbis lay 1» the
rear and at tbe rignt ot the staircase,
and as the sound bad appeared to
come from above it was the most nat-
ural retreat that offered. And a good
one | found It

I bad bardly taken up my stand
when the darkness ahove gave way to
a talnt glimmer and & step became
audible coming frow sowe one of the
many swall rooms 1o the second story,
but slowly and with evident besita-
ton -

The ight steadily increased with
each lagging but surely advancing
step. Then rhe upcertaln step paused,
and a sob came fajptiy to my ears,
wrung from lips stiff with buman
anguish. The souud of the sigh
struck shudderingly on my ear, fol-
lowed by the renewal of the step and
the almost immediate appearapce on
the stairs of a beautiful youns 2.5 of
seventees holding a can@a B oDe
band and shielding ber |aw _gpek
with the other.

Nothing could bave preparead me
for ap encounter with this woman
anywhere that olght after what bad
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A BEAUTIFUL YOUNG GIRL SHIELDIN3I

HER LEFI OHEEK
passed between us aud the wreck
she bad wade of my life. But bere,
in a place so remofe and desolate |
bad _ hesitated to  eofer it wyself,
what was | to thinkr How was 1
to reconcile so inconceivable a fact
with what | Knew of ber in the past,
with what 1 boped from bper in the
future?

It was evident that some grisly fear,
some staring borror, had met her in
this' strange retreat. Simple grief
speaks with a different language from

that which | read in her distorted
features and tottering, slowly creep-
ing form. What bad happened above?
She bad escaped me to ruo upon
what? My lips refused to dsk, my
imbs refused to move, and If I
breathed at all | did so with such
fierceness of restraint that ber eyes

pever turned my way. not even when
ghe had reached the lowest step and
paused for a moment there, oscillat-
ing in pain or uncertainty. Her face

was turned more fully toward me,
and 1 had just begun to discera
something in It  besides its tragie

beauty whep she made a quick move
and blew out the caundle she held.
Thep there came a crash, followed
by the sound of fiylng feet. She bhad
flung the candlestick out of ber band
and was hurriedly crossing the hall
I thought she waa coming my way
and instincrively drew back against
the wall. But she stopped far short
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1 noted but one thing new. but that
of me, and I heard her groping about, | made me reel back till | was balf-
then give a sudden spring toward way Ioto the hail. Then a certain

the fromt door. It opened, and the
wind soughed in. 1 felt the chill of
snow upon my face and realized the
tempest. Then all was quiet and
dark again. She had slid quickly out,
and the door had swung to behind
her.

Another instant and I heard the
click of the key as it turned in the
lock, heard it and made no outcry,
such the spell, such the bewilderment,
of my taculties! Then 1 felt all lesser
emotions give way to an anxiety
which demanded immediate action, for
the girl had gone out without wraps
or covering for her head, and my ex-
perience of the evening bad told me
bow cold it was. 1 must follow and
find ber and rescue ber if possible
from the snow.

Throwing myself agalnst the door, I
shook it violently. It was immovable.
Then I flew to the wiwdows. Their
tastenings yielded readily enough, but
not the windows themselves. One had
a broken cord, another seemed glued
to its frame, and | was still struggling
with the latter when | beard a sound
which lifted the hair on my head
and turned my whole attention back
to what lay behind and above me.
There was still some one in the house.
To find Carmel Cumberland alone In
this desolation was a mysrifying dis-

covery to which | had found It bard
enough to reconcile myself. But Car-
mel here in company with an an-
known another at the very moment
when | bad expected the fruition of
my own joy--ah, that was to open
hell’'s door in my hreast, a possibility
too intolerable to remain unsettled
for ap ipstaot.

Leaving the window. | groped my
way slong the wall notil 1 reached
the rack where the man's coat and
bat bhad bung. Nothing now hung
trom the rack. The wall was free
tfrom end fo end. She had taken
these articles of male apparel with

her; she had not gone forth into the
driving snow nnprotected, but—

I did not know what to think. The
groping she bad done had been in
this direction. She was searching for
this bat and coat (@ man's bat, a
derby. as | bad beep careful to as-
sure myselt at the tirst handling), and
in them she had gone bome as she
bad probably come, and there was no
map In the case, or If there were—

The doubt drove me to the staircase.
1 began my wary ascent. | bad not
the slightest fear. 1| was too full of
cold rage for that.

The arrangement of rooms on the
second floor was well known to me.
1 understood every nook and cormer
and could find my way about the
whole place without a light 1 took
but one precaution, that of slipping off
my shoes at the toot of the stairs. I
wished to surprise the intruder. I was
willing to resort to any expedient to
accomplish this. The matches 1 car
ried 1n my pocket would msake this
possible if orce 1 heard him breathing.
1 beld my own breath as 1 stole softly
up and waited for an imstant at the
top of the stairs to listen. There was
an awesome silence everywhere, and
1 was hesitating whether to attack the
front rooms  first or to follow up a
certain narrow hall leading to a rear
stalrcase whea | remembered the thin
line of smoke which, rising from one
of the chimneys, had first attracted
my attention to the house. In that
was my clew.

1 knew that there was but one room
on this floor where a fire could be lit.
It lay a few feet beyond me down the
parrow hall 1 bhave just mentioned.
Why had I trusted everything to my
ears when my nose would have been
a better guide? As | took the few
steps necessary a slight smell of smoke

became very perceptible, and, no longer
in doubt ef my course, I pushed boldly
on and, entering the half open door,
struck a match and peered anxiously

| about.

Emptiness here just as everywhere
else, a few chairs, a dresser—it was
a ladies’ dressing room—some smolder-
ing ashes on the hearth, a lounge piled
up with cushioms, but no person. The
sound I had heard had not issued from
this room, yet something withheld me
from seeking further. I paused just in-
side the door and when the match
went out in my hand remained shiver-
ing there im the darkness, a prey to
sensations more nearly approaching
those of fear than any I had ever be-
fore experienced in my whole life.

Why I did not know. There seemed
to be no reason for this excess of
feeling. I had vo dread of attack. My
apprehension was of another sort.
Besides, any attack here must come
from the rear—from the open door-
way in which I stood—and my dread
lay before me, in the room Iitself,
which, as 1 bhave already sald, ap-
peared to be totally empty. I had for-
gotten the intruder. The interest which
bad carried me thus far had become
lost in a fresher ene of which the be-
ginning and ending lay hidden within
the four walls I now stared upon, un-
seeing. Not to see and yet to feel—
did that make the horror? If so am-
other lighted match must help me out.
1 struck ome while the thought was
hot within me and again took a look
at the room,

case. |

dogged persistency | possess came to
my rescue, and | reentered the room
at a leap and stood before the lounge
and its pile of cushions ‘I'bey were
numerons--all  that rthe room com-
tailned and more. Chairs had been
stripped, window seats denuded and
the whole collection disposed here in
a set way which struck me as un-
natural.

But at this point my second match
went out.

Thoroughly roused now (you will
gay by what?, | felt my way out of
the room and to the head of the stair-

remembered the candle and

candlestick | bad heard thrown down
on the lower door by Carmel Cumber-

laud. 1 would secure themw and come
back and settle these uncanny doubts.
I had a bunt for the candlestick and
a still louger oune for the candle, but
finally | recovered both and. lighting
the latter, felt myselt tor the first

time more or less master of the situa-
tion.
Rapidly regaining the room in which

my interest was now centfed, | set
the candlestick down on the dresser
and approached rthe lounge  Hardly
knowing what | feared or what | ex-
pected to find, [ tore off one of the
cushions and flung It behind me.

More cushions were revealed. but that
was oot all,
Escaping from the edge of one of

them I saw a shiny tress of woman’s
hair. 1 gave & gasp und pulled off
more cushions. Then | fell on my
knees, struck down by the greatest
horror which a man ecan feei.  Death
lay before me- violent uncalled for
death—and the victim was a woman.

It was she—she indeed Dead—
| Adelaide, the woman | had planned to
wrong that very night and who had
| thus wronged wme! [For a wmowment I
| could take in nothing but rhis one
astounding fact; then the how and
| why woke in maddening curiosity
within me

But beyond the ever accu<ing, pro-
tuberant stare those features told
| pothing, and. steeling myself to the
| situation, 1 made what observation I
could of ber condition and fthe sur

| see that ring again. |

\|
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DEATH LAY BEFORE ME.

rounding circumstavnces, for this was

iy betrothed wife,  Whatever wy in-
tentlons, bhowever far wy love had
strayed under the spell cast over me
Ly ber sister—the young girl who bad
ust passed out- Adelnide and | bhad
been enguged for mauy wouths, Our
wedding day wus even set.

But that was all over now—ended,
as her life was eunded, suddenly, in-
comprebensibly and by no stroke of
God. Bven the jewel on her finger

was gone, the token of our betrothal
This was to be expected. She would
be apt to take it off bhefore commit-
ting berself to a fate that proclaimed
me a traitor to this symbol. 1 should
should find
it in a letter filled with bitter words.
1 would not think of it or of them now.
1 would try to learn how she had com-
mitted this act, whether by poisom
or—

It must have been by poison. No
other means would suggest them-
selves to ome of her refined sense.
But if so why those marks op her
neck, growing darker and darker as
I stared at them?

My senses reeled as I scrutinized
those marks. Small, delicate, but
deadly, they stared upon me from
either side of her white neck till na-
ture could endure no more, and I
tottered back agalinst the farther wall,
beholding no lomger room nor lounge
nor recumbent body, but a young
girl's exquisite face, set in lines which
belled her seventeen years and made
futile any attempt on my part at self
deception when my reason inexorably
demanded an explanation of this death.
As sulcide it was comprehensible, as
murder not, unless—

i&nd it had been murder!

sank to the floor as I full 3
1zed this. Shiong

L In each |

| hold.

| second

CHAPTER IL
“oPEN!"

HAVE mentioned polson as my
first thought. It was a natural
one, the result undoubtedly of
baving noticed two small cordial

glasses standing on u little rable over
against the firepluce When | was
conscious aguin of wmy own fears I
crossed to the table und peered (nto
these glasses, They not club
glasses, apd they both were empty.
However, they bad wot been so long.
found traces of anisette
cordial, and, thougb no bottle stood
pear, I was very confident that 1t
could readily be found somewhere in
the room., What bad preceded and
followed the-drinking of this cordlal?

Alas, there was but little more to
see! A palr of curling irons lay on
the hearth, but 1 had no sooner lifted
them than 1 dropped them with a
spudder of unspeakable loathing, only
to start at the noise they made in
striking the tiles, for It was the
selfsame noise | had bheard when
listening from below. These tongs,
set up against the side of the fire-
place. had been jarred down by rhe
forcible shutting of the large front
door. and no man other than mvsetf

was In the house or had been in the
bhouse—only the two women. A stick
or two still smoldered on the hearth:
stone. In the ushes lay some scat-
tered fragments of paper which
crumbled at my touch. On the floor
in front | espied only a stray hairpin,
Everything else was in place through-
out the room except the cushions and
that horror on the lounge, walting the
look I had so far refraimed
from giving It

That look | could no longer with.
1 must know the depth of the
gulf over which | hung. [ must mot
wrong with a thought one who had

wers

| smiled upon me like an angel of light—
' a young girl, too, with the dew of in«

nocence on her beauty to every eye but
mine and only not to mine withim—
shall | say ten awful minutes? [
would look again and perhaps discover
that my own eyes had been at fault;
that there were no marks on Adelaide’s
throat, or, if marks, not just the ones
my fancy had painted there.

Turning, 1 let my glance fall first on
the feet. 1 had not noted them befors,

| and 1 was startled to see that the are

tics in which they were clad were filled
all around with snow  She hud walked
then as the otber was walking now
—she who detested every effort and
was of such delicate make that exer
tion of unusual kind could not readily
be associated with her. Had she come
alone or in Carmel's company, and, it
in Carmel’s company, on what osten-
sible errand if not that of death? Her
dress, which was of dark wool, showed
that she had changed her garments
for this trip. 1 had seen her at dinner,
and this was not the gown she bag
worn then—the gown o which she
had confronted me during those few
intolerable minutes when | could nos
meet her eyes. Nothing spoke of the
dinner party or of ber having beem
dragged here unaware, but all of pre-
vious intent and premeditation. Surel”
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Rope was getting uppermost. If K had
dresed the marks—

But, no! There they were, unmistais-
able and damping, just where the
bremth struggles up. I put my owm
thumbs on these two dark spots £o se®
if, when— What was it—a lightolag
stroke or a call of fate which w8
must amswer while sense remaims?! 1
felt my lemad pulled around by sime
uaseen force from bemind aad
staring into mime terough the gimse
the wimdow a palr of burming eyesh
Or way it tantasy?! For in amother ne
memt they were gome. But the posh
bllity of 2 person BAviDg seea e IA
tiis posiion before the dead was
enough to startle me to my feet, andl,
though In another instant I becamse
convinced that T had been the vitim
of halluchatiom, | mevertheless madle
haste to cross to the wimdow andl talee
s look through its dissmal panes. A
fule of binding snow wis Sweelnl
past, making all things Iadistinguishe
tble, but the absence of balcnny b
side was'remssuring, and 1steppod has
tily back msking myself for the trwd
tme what I should de axé where I
thould mow ge to imsure mysilf fresm
being called a5 a witness te the awful
sccurrence which had just takem place
fn this house. Something [ must do 08
nve mywif the anguish and Cammel
the damger of my testimomy tm thde
matter. She must Rever know, the
world must never kinow, that I had
teen her here.

I could not be the death of two Womm-
en. The loss of one weithed heavily
enough upon my conscience. I
fy the place—I would leave this
ghastly find to tell its own stery. The
night wag stormuy, the bour late, the
spot a remote one and the road to 1§
but little used. | could easily esaape,
and when the morrow came— But #f
was the present | must thimk of xow
~this bour, this moment. How cane I
to stay so long? I[n feverish baste [ @
gan to throw the pillows back over the
quiet limbs, the accusimg face, Shod
deringly | hid those eyes (I unders
the* strapge protuberance Bow)
recklessly bent on flight, was haltway
across the foor when my feet were
stayed—| wonder my reison was mot
unseated—by a suiden and tremendous
attack on the great deor below, mim
gled with loud cries to opemn which raa
thundering through the kouse, callimg
up lumumerable echoes trozn its dead
and hidden cormers.

It was che police. The wild alght,
the biting storm, had been of no aymdl,

apd all hope of escape on my par

| made
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was at ap end. Yet, becanse mt suach
crises Instinct rises superior to rea-
son, I blew out the candle and@ softly
my way into the hall I mad
remembered the window opening over
|a shed at the head of the kKitchea
,stalrcmse, 1 could reach it from this
| rear Ball by just & turn or two, and
|

once on that shed a short _leap would
land me on the ground, after which 1
| could easily trust to the storm to com
| ceal my flight across the open gell
lnks, It was worth trying, at lemet
A nything was better than belng fomnd
in the house with my murdered be
Continued on page 8)
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