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^£feü 61#SÏ BUIShe will go down with you wo have rooms to arrange lor.- is a ntirtuke to theorise without !!.- outdoor wwdte fa tec “le?>X 
and show you over the place." Some munîtes alter all three men "Haven’t made, up your mind Dinner Se a plain meat, lor tile «InnDeane smiled. . left the hotel, and strut* oil the which ol themfaguiltythen?'’ Is hSSd of eSSai^4 g

ojràr^œ1^ ifit^WEiito^."* 

?!38MsSGsesr^ 52? K” t^w^isfissss
e|‘bhth y°? ^V* et<mv Fortunatel^Sae6 was drüg^ï o^^tod ^t ltee!° 4»to

Ol^msonere. Who» do you out^. ^ # ^ ^J^^wi^t^we^
"WpU. ye»—the Miss Weetcar whose Deane. "I’ve a quaint fancy; 1% ed that he had heard Janeon lau«h the meal «i hiS^e ™

name you have seen mentioned in the to^add to ray mueeuni.” like it once before, and ««, the Queen fas* -ei-ng her -!«- to Ut-
reF.°îte; ®“* .meaner had changed now. laugh turned against him not manv toast ol-tim vaumrcoiuita «mfcmd

If the repona are correct, she When ne raceme hot upon a scent hours after. Perhaps he foresaw a dukedom upon him. arid thus, a»
» not profit by the murdered Ms languid manner disappeared as if a similar happening, he ate. he r«j&d through two ranks
n s death 7 ” " - z by magic, Ms ■'keen eyes shone with At the police station Janson show- of the see race—surely the Quickest

"No. but when yon have read the a steely glitter. He was scobping ed them the Frenchman’s knife and protrotto^eA^ecUded Q
papers I shall leave with you, her up some of the dust Just* by -"the sheath. PIlr J Wilson 8 te an F R s th.
character, her bad character will opening in the *6dge which the gfiri; "Admlte it is his, you know.” Inventor of toa iaea^desront eiectri*
surprise you. had evidently been thrown through, said Janson; "and this le blood, hu- lamp, has jest entered his seventy-
,J?,1t5e. gged Sh0ukiere “ b* P“U,ng. « ’> “» éclopé- man tilodd; We have had It tested, sixth year, ft Is amrty a generSjori

theAsmp™,bn^^mtyhT^M0,,''0r ” "ST deduction., " /

H,,'BeCaU!Ltli®re^^wae-no one elbe on PrmenW the walk wm i^sumelf.- quite"satisfied with What the glaes at tofTtime only two houses in

P1*6111^663’ an<* Hail wae reached. As they httd told him tor one day. the World lit with incaai descent «l-;;Thât is all 7" >e cromed the lawn, Deane said : 7f- The, Walked to the: station with lite^SS'Arm

I am afraid so. One- favor, Janson. Dont let it* Janson," andeaw him off bv the iti'nmr'* ami hie 'mon n„„l(;)o» **"“*•“SSst^gSjgagS' ±^%tàsésû
d ŸmUth8U°SP^Thhe"9%anble ** âteài 'Urth^ 'try

sæ&œ.ssvstt •**. y...™ -sisptEitSLrt.*. ■*, cSî'SSSssr®servants 7 ’ , , there is quite enough against him back in the recesses of On armchair m tl» dtSmb™ of tho
The lawyer Was silent; he felt the to do his little job for him.«V some little while later; "did I not Legio^VSSr ^** ' **

Justice of the remark. - Deane was deferential to Janson tell yoü that they excelled In the ” . ■■■ „„
"And the Frenchman 7 Dnieper before those in the house. Se was cooklnc of a chicken here ? Pesa the ti.V'ii.T- ^ Lh*rc ^ !f^y

the evidence looks black against introduced to Vore, to Miss Westcar, matchS. and pour out another c£p' quite ro^riSti.
him; why your belief in his-inno- and accepted the invitation to a cup «jf coffee." p ifarii ï?" Î"
cenoe7’’ of tea with them. Ashley went to (To be Continued 1 iÆ ' *î„'re,‘'

"His manner, his conversation, his London each day, and did not re- m»efl 1 . him'to Jniit sniS^tSi
confession of all he did that night." turn till the evening,, so that the --- ----------♦—--------- ^ thing for b***.^» ^rltc 5.000 words

"But hia character—his bad char- ladies were alone PEUsnWAT. Pflnmrug „ : 2SS *!£*??•writer it.
acter?" "Now, Mr. Deane," said Janson FOIMXEHS. He tHW MoteUng several times.

ITie lawyer winced under the ear- jingling the keys, "there is the study Notes of Interest About So&e - - .""TP1’.n>ake an*

2K — «■»«« - "fÆ'rsC ■»*!»"-- 55S»55,SU2.U*S
"Anyway, I am convinced he is in- over first ?" Before his accession to the,Chair P**1™*® fraternity. He mites a

nocent." "Bedroom." of St. Peter;- thé Pope- had acthnnu- beanwful, -dear, copperplate hand,
"And I may tell you, Mr. Causton "Right you are. Follow me." ,aM a‘collection- oVer 10,060 *5?

that reading between the lines of the They walked upstairs and entered Post-cards. He is stdll an tenthusios- tffl as
reports,! agree with you. He may. the bedroom. Everything was as it tic collector. „ ^ t m typewriting. But as «e proceed!
be one of the blackest of black sheep, had been left, with the exception *nia smallest and» oldest p’ostmis- i f^ïi’ tmtufinah
and deserve in the highest degree the that the sheet had been drawn , in tress in Enghind-^perhops in ^a . v Jffr »llicn larger M»an <
attentions of the hangman, but of and the window closed. J world—is Miss HaWorth, of Penctie- W0?c <^>nc°Pt*<M1 of th<
this particular murder he is not Deane glariced roûnd, just handled ton Post Office. Iti^s Hawofth SSSiÇÏFL ?*Lï^ 
guilty." the sheets, and looked out of the but 3ft. 9<p. in'Might and over “jf. U is stated Ufat.his copi

"/am glad to hear you say so. window. seventy years of a*» ■ willj^eraUy ru, 1,750 words to .
And of the other prisoner?" "Nothing much hero." said Jan- One of the wealthiest;heiressbs ta' ^uarto W»*"

"Need we trouble about him 7 son. » the world is Ladÿ Miry Hamilton,
His liberation is merely a question "There does' not appear to be only daughter of the late Duke -of
of time.” muçh," returned Deane as. he lifted BomMtori: She is--* charming girl

“Yes, bub------” . the window frame; V of nineteen, and in two years- will
"I take it that you wish me to. He had hte magnifying glass in Ms l)e mispress Of $1,000,000 a year; 

find the real murderer 7” hand and examined the sill. Then KubqHk, the world-famous violinist
"That is so.” he went on his knees on*the bed- is the soir of a gardener, to -Whoso
"Then let that be my mission, room carpet and examined that wisdom the former attributes the 

You yourself look after the inno- closely with his lens, and compared development of hier genius. KUbeljk 
cent, I may remark,” he added enig- certain dust-marks with the con- Is the most grateful of sons, * and 
matically, "usually need more look- tents of the envelope he.bad filled says he can play best when he ima- 
ing after than the guilty," by the pool, Janson watching him gines he sees hte father sitting „ in

"The coroner's verdict—you saw all the time with an amused, toler- the audience id front of -hiiii' ' 
that 7” ant smile. The Kmjieror Francis 'Joseph

"Wilful murder against some per-, Deane rose to his feet presently Austria is nine times- king, -.twïîfe a 
wc have to run down to Grayne- son or persons unknown ? Y*es; il vçlnd said : grand duke, once a grand prince,
Wood, the fresh country air will do struck me as being curious.” * "Ami now the study, if you don’t four times a margrave, and the mul­
ti H both good. If 1 remember cor- "The arrest of two men caused mind." tltude of Tite titles las count, arid so
rêctlÿ there is a quaint old inn of that. The coroner advised the jury "By all means.” > . forth; is pest emfmefation In addi-‘
the good old type there, with a lanrt- that that would be the best course They descended. Janaon unlocked tiom as -King of Hungary he bears
lady who knows how to cook a chio- and the fairest to both prisoners." the study door, and they entered, the title of "Most Apostolic," which:
ken to perfection. "Quite right. These arc the de- The officer explained how the body is one of the tour .honors bsstowéd

They heard the door-bell zing, and positions, aie they ? Well, let us had been, found, and Deane’s eyes by the Pope, 
presently the page-boy ushered in say good-bye now. I will commun- were searching in every direction, Miss Helen Burnside, who has 
Richard Causton. He .shook hands, icate with you-directly there is any and taking note of ail things. % .«Warded--*,’ Tension by"the6-.Vi 
saying: progress to report. Rely on that, picked up the papers on the table Authors’"Society, has probably Writ-

"I am not làte, I hope, Mr. Deane? I Waterloo to-morrow at 3.20 7 You wMch the murdered man appeared ten more Qhrlstmas-card verses than 
How do you do, Mr. Burton? Wow will tetl Janson? Then again, toJ)avc been reading, ami ultimately any other living person. Passion-
do you do?" good-bye.” i examined the carpet with his magzii- 4 ’.................. v.m ■> y ;>

"Latenoss.-in our instance docs not -- ■ ■ - .tying glass as he had done upstairs,
matter But were you late for the , CHAPTER XXXIX. But he was occupied loflger on tMU '
train from Graynewood this alter- one. It was atiiick, bcavy-jzilc* Cm*- s
noon, or-did you run to the station ”HW do you do*, Janson 7’’ •„ pet-^thick enough’-to- deaden,the fbdt
to avoid the rain ?" - . .' "How de do, Mr.■-Deans 9 Glaâ tpj "steps of any one entering the room.
. "Now, how the dickens did you see you again. I had-to go down Dimhe Seented to be tracing steps to

. know ?" - * . , • to-day, so-1 suggested the afternoon the -"Fretin Windows, whiULopehed «
A smile lit up Deane's sallow as we might-travel ,tpgcther,".. on to, tfie lawn. ThaWWttidow he

cheeks as he shook n reproving flu- . ."I am glad you3 did;" replied opened; and looked ouf£-o 
ger. Deane as he .seated himself in a ,yond the garden. He walked across

"My dear Mr. Causton, T am get- corner of the compartment. -'You the grass
ting tired of answering that ques- know ray friend, Mr. Burton?" looked over, and returned. And all
tion. How much better it would be "Oh yes. I remember him. How Uzc while Janson wore the- same 
if people would cultivate the simple de do, sir ?’’ easy, to.erant, it-pleascw-him-and-
habit. of observation instead of ex- "He is travelling down with tis— does-n’t-hurt-mc smile,
pressing suz-priae at its existence in do you ride back to the engine 7—to "I have finished,’’ said Deane;
others ! In this instance we have keep me company?" a "'thanks for letting me see the
had no rain in London, yet your "J see you hg.ve your bags; are place.” -
hilt bears the marks Of recent rain- you going to stop?” "Won’t want to see it again?” in­
spots there since its morning brush; "Well, I thought,” answered Deane quirod Janson, vainly trying to 
whilst the few specks of mud on as he adjusted a elose-fitting cloth stifle a grin.
your trousers—country mud—show travelling-eap, "we might attend the ."No; I think not: thanks. Now, 
that-you must have hurried or you next examination." do not let us keep tile ladles Wait-
would have avoided the puddles. "Causton is a friend ol yours, lng; tiny promised us a eiip of tea."
That to-day was the adjourned ex- isn’t-he ?" ’ "I am going to catch the 6.S0 tip,
amination At Graynewood the papers "Friends," said Deane reflectively, and I have to call at the station,” 
toi-d me. Hence your coming up by rubbing his chin, "are things I do said Janson; and then, referring to 
train from there. Now sit down, not cultivate; but we have met be- his watch, he continued;: "Oh, I 
and detail this business to me." fore—on.a matter of business.” shall have pleaty of time."'

"I have brought you copies of the "A good sort, Mr. Deane—a real And so they sat down to tea.
depositions.” v : good sort. That’s why I have gene Deane was in his beet eozrveseatieaal

"Good. Leave Ahem. I will read eff the rails a bit, and let you in mded, and the ladies were pleased 
them through to-ni)?M. Tell me, is to this. The eesé is clean as thé sun with Bha. Me directed his eenver-. 
the girl still in the hospital ? Can to me; buVCauetea, he's got an idea eaMws eMefly te Mlss.Westear, trim 
be interviewed ? And the gipsy that both men are innocent.” was evidently in ignorance that her
girl? That is all right.. The "Whilst you ?” true character waaknown to the
rooms at Grayne Hall I know are "Oh, the Fremehma’s guilty. Any police.
locked." one with hall an eye could see that" her intelligence, and the feeling

-. "Net much use my going down, seemed a mutual one. On Ms man- 
then?” remarked Deane, with «ne turning that he And his triend were

-stepping At tM local hotel 1er a day 
er two, the ladies begged Jbim to 
call in again, and that was Tfresais-
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L- v v : CHAPTER XXXVIII.
"Burton;’.' said Deane to an inti­

mate friend" of- hie, as he finish ed 
- Ailing a black cloy pipe with shag, 

rind reached^ over for' the matches, 
"do you remember the adventure of 
the mfakng *01.?” .£ ■ ^TTT 

"Which* that lawyer In Lin­
coln’» Inn Fieidk was, mixed up in ? 
What was hia name 7-*o food ol 
Cycling?” - V;

"Causton.” • ?
-, "Yes. I ycish I had your memory 

for names."
"Then cultivate it? Burton; there 

ie no faculty .repayé - cultivation 
more. " .% > ;; ji
'"What about Causton ?’’
"•A letter came "from him this

morning.”
’ ’In trouble again ? H0s"he lost 

another will
“No,” replied Deane, burying him­

self so in his chair that his knees 
Were level with his beak-nose. "He 
seems in dread of losing a client— 
losing him via the long drop. There 
is the letter on your left. Read it 
aloud.”

Mr. .Burton took the epistle from 
its envelope and read :

“ ‘Dear Mr. Deane,—
" ’May I a* your, assistance in 

e„ matter I 'have in hand which is 
puzzling me greatly? You will 
have read the accounts of the police- 
court proceedings re the Grayne­
wood murder case. I am acting for 
both prisoners; and one of them, 
the nephew, is my dearest friend:
I am as convinced of his innocence 
as 1 am of my own. I am also &ct- 

', , ing for the Frenchman; and, despite
his "bad character, and the many 
suspicious circumstances attending 
his conduct, I am convinced of his 
innocence. That he will be able to 
convince a jury of this I greatly 
doubt. The worst feature of the 
whole affair is that the police, edn- 
vinced they have the real murderer, 
have abandoned search in any other 
direction,, I wont this done before 
it is too late- Detective Janson has 
the matter in hand, and he is quite 

éhould look, into 
Will you ? 1 will call

at your plate about five o’clock, and 
1" shall be very grataful if you will 
act.

"

m

you care 
ternoon,

m. -
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I yearn

89

willing that you 
the affair. ........

I

M 'Yours faithfully.
" 'R. CAUSTON.’ "

"Do you intend doing ad ?" in­
quired Mr. Burton, when he had fin­
ished reading the letter.

"Yes. I am getting rusty. There 
has been nothing in the way of men­
tal exercise since the adventure of 
the man with the double eyelashes. 
I must confess that this Graynewood 
case, from'what I have read of it, 
presents some features out of the 
common."

‘Vive o'clock ? It is‘ just that 
now."

"That is why," said Deane, rub­
bing his hands together, "I men­
tion ol the letter."

•‘Shall 1------ ?"
"Stop, my dear Burto-n; do not go 

t ie case may arntiec you. I think 
•I can promise that the-investigation 
will not be without interest; and if

r
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ONE MORE CHANCE.

He wos'tt flirt, and a mate flirt 
nevz* gets a kick amisa. The hardei 
yon ait him the better

jEe asked the girl to marry him, 
prompUy an<

Ho tAcamo
"You hav» cruMied riiy life « 

bluiV. ’-' he murmured hoarsciy.
"I tariey not." size responded.

, "Ah, but you do _o»t kzimv,” h« 
iriidSted."VotihzLve killed me- 
MH6d me—killed me !”
."WcU," )f I have,” she remarked, 

coolly, “you must be a cat; for 1 
thdwiteeV'eti .other.* gills, who hav« 
done. 1*6 same- thing, and you ar« 
not dead yet. You've got one mors 
chan*».”"-**" '»•*> -
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Deane was «harmed with
X..: J** V J

Jkno*1?"

"Jajison-is in this case, is he not? of thoye, nueaUng twinkles in Ms-aye. 
That s- the ehief good trait in his j "Net k Ct. Mr. Deane; net a bit. 
ehArartei—lie locks zln not onlv hli 1 ■till- it eleeees tiaueten end does

? > - r*

are, but how could -Vyou
.' -,V "W:

Mr. Jsek Rabbit—Graciéus Pets^M*! .TtWe’s Mr. Beer walking in hti 
winter’s sleep! :4-,
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