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At the Bame moment a glittering object

Tpartmept
*" '" *^^ ''^°*^' °^ '^®

Thud.''
'

Every eyp stired curioasly at it
Hnrvey Talcott recoiled with a shudder

Son
"" uttered a startled ejaciila-

For, interlinked one with the othw. thereon the table lay a mauncle and a brucelet!

(^HAl'TER XLVn.
CONCLUSION.

The next moment Vincent Morton sprang

fche'lier '"'"'^' ^"^ °''^'' ^'-^°

'

bxiLT^f .f;oftL'[;;ife"
'«''^ '"^'•'^^'^ -^

himself'"^
followed the action by appearing

Now, flushed with excitement, hecastone
tender look upon the woman he loved, andthen fixed his glance on Harvey TalcottDo you see them?" he cried, pointingto
the objects on the table.

'"tiuK""

"That manacle is the one bv which vour
accompli .e, Alstyne, bound me to a horri-
ble death, whence Iprovideutialiy escaped.

It IS embiemiitical of the iron will and"uelty of your band of criminals.
The bracelet, typicil of the gold in plot-

fang for which you risked all. comprises
with the mnnacle a memento of evidence
a^inst you in the terrible persecution to

«'?.
y°" ^•*'*'e subjected your victims

lo-day they confront you. To-dav I—
rescued last nisht by Ernest Clifton and
escaped my bonds an hour later, and onyour trail till now-assert that you do notknow where the letters are with which vouiaye 80 long menaced the welfare of the
Clifton family.

"

Talcott WHS silent.

^J'^^" '^i'^""*
^ *""'' *'°™ tl»e vault whereyou placed them; the counterfeit plates are

in my possession.

"

A sullen cry of rage escaped from Tal-
cott s lips.

"Foiled! baffled!" he raved. "But I willnot be dragged to the jail like a common
criminal Al.styue, a bold break for liberty
ere it is too late!"

"ueny,

I^lcott hud sprung to the window
,„

Be warned!" cried Langdon, dienacing-
ly. lou cannot escape. Everv exit io
guarded by the pohee." ^ "'' *^

I,
* /'^ -n^ P'""^ '^^^ » <l"'ck shot wereheard as Talcott disappeared.
A moment later a Uentenant of police en-

tered the library.

He informed Langdou that Talcott, a

dead^^^
^'^""^ ""^^^^ ^'^^ ^^^^ «^o'

One hour later every element of distrac-

MANACLE AND BRACELET.
tion and crime in the Clifton ease had beenbanished from th« mansion

to'^Llr,r'''^/'°L\^'''«
^ad been taken

teinSdtuS ""' '=°"^P'"'*'y -<* •»*-

nia^shl iS'''''
°"^^ "'^''^ ^'"'^^'^ '' t'^^

"You are absolvea from youi promise »
she snid, sadly. "You could neve? lo^em^
^°7/,^"t Ethel Clifton is restored toToaand through no aid of mine,"

^
that" nk-h/H'r'°""''°°"u'°^ '^« mansion

uiron
^ '''" * ^"^PPy ^"'""y 'e.

Gene ral Clifton, blessed by the presence

detalf^inCf
"'•'"'• ^^^''^ LangdonSa

few weiks "^^ occurrences of the iast

Eveiy mystery was explained awav. and

ist'ended^n^'^^'ir
''''''''''^ *^« '»««

just enaed to be the most difficult v«fBMly successful, of all his eventfnl ^a-

Etheland Vinceut were entirely rec. -
ciled when the latter explainedVow tosave the life of his affianced wife he hadagreed to wed the siren, Viola Dale.

l.ang( on returned that same evenine thediamonds he had recovered from Ha^rvey

bn)J'?fL*^K"
°^8™"'°'^® <^^^^r&\ Cliftonbade the brave detective good-night whenthe family party disbandld.

'

Later he insisted on awarding Lang^iona pnncely g,ft for all his unselfish devotionto himself and his loved ones.
"''^°"""

For many days thereafter tlie commnnitvwas iutei:se!y startled over the revelationof the true details of the Clifton cnle

.^.VT }">} portion of it referring to thecounterfeit plates was kept secret
Ihen amid the excitement of similar and

t^ pa't"''
"^'^*'''

'' ^"^'"^ * ^'"'y of

Viola Dale was not punished for hershare m Harvey Ta!cotf8 crimes, but wassent out of the country at her own requrst
Alstyne, Hartley, and Baruet were how-

ever, tried on several charges, and sen-tenced to long terms of imprisonment ?nthe State penitentiary.
Marie, the housemaid, was dischargedfrom service, and with a wholesome fear ofthe po.ice went to another city.
Howard, the detective, was found imnriH-oued m a suburban haunt of Talcotfs ac-

complices and liberate d.
Thus at last the tangled skeins of destiny

were unr.nveled. and all the past made clee ;ihere was a happy wedding at the Clif-
ton mansion when Vincent Morkjn led to
the altar the millionaire'. beautiTul niece.
Happier still were the long ,^o!deD years

succeeding that event, when General Clif-


