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which his guide knocked, or in either of the flankin''
windows. ^

Opening, tlie door disclosed a panelled entry tenanted
by a white-lipped woman in the black and white uniform
of a ladv s-maul. Her frightened eyes examined ^latthias
apprehensively as he entered, followed by the chauffeur

Ihis last demanded briefly: "Doctor been?"
The maid assented with a nervous nod : " Ton minutes

ago, about. He 's with the lady now "

"
"tf^'^'

"
}^'?. chauffeur echoed. '' But I thcjght it

was Mr. Atarbridge— " *

" I mean the other lady," the maid explained— " the
one what done the shooting. When Mr. Marbridge got
the gun away from her, he locked her up in the bathroom,
and then she had hysterics. The doctor 's trving to make
her hush, so s she won't disturb the other tenants, but .

You can hear yourself how she 's carrying on "
'

In a pause that followed, Matthias was 'conscious of
the sound of high-pitched and incessant laughter, slio-htly
mi^ed, emanating from some distant part of the flatHe asked abruptly: " Where is Mr. :Marbrid"-e ^ "

'

Jijf, ^'^l^
started and hesitated, looking to the chauffeur.

Ihis is Mr. Matthias," that one explained. "Mr.
Marbridge sent for him."
"Oh, yes— excuse mo. sir. This way, if you please."
Opening a door on the right, the woman iiermitted

Matthias to pass through, then closed it.

He found himself in a dining-room of moderate propor-
tions and handsomely furnished. V tie of it was visible
however, outside the radius of illumination cast by an elec-
tric dome which, depending from the middle of the ceil-
ing, focussed Its rays upon a small round diniuir-table
of mahogany. This table was quite bare save for a mas-
sive decanter of cut-glass standing at the edge of a puddle
of spilt liquor: as if an uncertain hand had attem))ted
to pour a drink. K'ear it lay a broken goblet.
On the farther side of the tabl a woman with young


