¢ycling 7"
“Causton.”’

3 “Yes. I

s name-

more,"’
““What about Cmuwn i
A letter

morning.”’ /
“*in-trouble’ .gdn ¥ Has'he lost
him- | does

nnbtﬁer, wiil 2%

e, burying

h%v chllr that hig
were level ‘with his beak-nose. ‘He
seems in dread of losing a clien
losing him via the long drop. There
¥s the letter on your left. Read it
aloud.”’

Mr. Burton took the ep:st.le from.
its enVelope and read: -

‘“*Dear Mr. Deane,— y

‘ ‘May I ask your  assistance - in
#_matter I-have in hand which - is
spuzzling “me = greatly 7 - 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:
1 am as convinced of his inhocence
as I am of my own. 'I ani also got-

+, ing for the Frenchmah; and, despite |

his “bad = character, and the many
suspicious  circumstances attending
his conduct, T 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, con-
wvinced they have the real murderer,
have abandoned search in any other
direction. I want this done before
it is too late. Detective Janson has
the mattar in hand, and he is quite
willing that you should look into
the affair. Wiil you? 1 will call
at your plate about five o’clock, and
% 1" shall be very grateful if you will
act.
‘* ‘Yours faithfully.

‘“‘R. CAUSTON.” "

“Do you intend domg 86 7'’ in-
quired Mr. Burton, when he had fin-
ished reading the letter.

“Yes. I am getting rusty. 'I‘here
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.'

“Five o'clock ?
now."’

““That is why,”’ said Deane, rub-
bing his hands together, “I men~
tioned the letter.”’

“Shall 1— ?"’

“‘Stop, my dear Burton; do not go
tl.e casc may amuse you. I think
I can promise that the'investigation
will not be without interest; and if
we have to run down to Grayne- |
wood, the fresh country air will do
us both good. 1f I remember cor-
réctly there is a quaint old inn of
ithe good old type there, with a land-
lady who knows how to cook a chic-
ken to perfection.™

They heard the door-bell ring, and
presently the .page-boy ushered in
Richard Causton. He.shook hands,
saying :

T am not late, I hope, Mf. Deane?
How do you do, Mr. Burton? HMow’
do you do ?”’

“Lateness;in our instance does not
matter. But were you late for the
train " from Graynewood this after-
noon, br:did you run to’ the' stntum
to avoid the rain ?’’

, # ‘‘Now, how. the dxckers dld you

; know ?"

A smile

1t is just that

lit up ]'leanc s sallaw

cheeks as he shook a reproving. ﬁu— X

er.

R ‘“My dear Mr. Causton, T am gctr
ting tired of answering that ques-
tion. How much better it would be
if people would cultivate the simple
habit of observation instead of ex-
pressing surprise at its existence .in
others.! In this instance we have
had no rain in London, yet your
hirt bears the marks éf recent rain-
spots there since its meorning brush;
whilst the few specks of mud on
your trousers—country mud—show
that Evou must have hurried or you
woul have avoided the puddles.
That to-day was the adjourned ex-
amination at Graynewood the papers
told me. Hence your coming up by
train from there. Now sit down,
and detail this bhusiness to me.”

““I have hrought you ‘eopies of the ’

depositions.”’

“‘Good. Leme em. I will rea.d
them through to-night. Tell me, is
the girl still in the hospital ? Can
be . interviewed ? _And the gipsy
girl ? “That is all right.. The
rooms at Grayne Hall I know are
locked.”’

"They are, but how
lmnw

‘“Jansan_is in this case, is he not?

could - you

That's: thecehief good trait in his |

charamrbhn lnelu uD nat onlv

Ty

</ TEPOTLE..
“not, profit ‘by“m murdar
man’s death 2" © > W@ T

“‘No, but when you: have read tho'
papers I shall leave with you, her
‘character, her bad  character will
surprise you.’’

Deane ahrugged bis -houklm - ho ®

uplleﬂ §i%
Z'A ‘woman ! xAml your ronnon iof
t:he sugpicion- against her ?”’ |
use. there was no one elbe on

th premises.”’ SRPREC ¢

Tha,t is a7’

“I am afraid so.”

“You have taken a dislike to Mlsa
Westcar 2"

“How do you know that ?"’

‘“You suspect her “capable of mur-
der with no other evidence against
her than there is against any of the
servants?’’

" The lawyer was silent; ‘he felt. ‘the

justice of the remark.

““And the Frenchman ? On.jpaper
the = evidence looks black against
him; why your belief in his-inno-
cence ?’’

‘‘His manner, hig conversation, his
confession of all he did that night.”’

‘““But_his character—his bad char-
acter 2’ p

The lawyer winced under the sar-
casm. Somewhu,t stubbornly he
said :

“Anyway, -1 am convlnced he is in-
nocent.”’

‘““And T may ‘tell you, Mr. Causton
that reading between the lines of the
reports,I agree with you. He may.
be_one of the blackest of black sheep,
and deserve in the highest degree the
attentions of the hangman, but of
this particular murder he is not
guiljy."”

“I am glad to hear you say
And of the other prisoner ?’’

‘‘Need we trouble about - him ?
His hbera.ticm is merely a question
of time.’

‘‘Yes, butr——""

I take it that.you wish me
find the real murderer ?’’

‘“That is so.”’

‘“Then let that be my mission.
You. yourself - look after the inno-
cent, 1 may remark,”’ he added enig-|
matically, ‘‘usually need more look-
mg after - than .the guilty,””

“‘The coromner’s verdict—you
that ?°’

“Wilful murder against some per<
son or persons unknown ? Yes; it
struck me as being curious.”’

“The arrest of two men caused
that. The coroner advised the jury
that that would be the best course
and the fairest to both prisoners.”’

““Quite right. These are the de-
pogitions, are they ? . Well, let us
say goodrbye now. I will commun-
icate with you directly there is' any
progress to report., Rely on that.
Waterloo to-morrow at 2.20? - You
wiil tell - Janson ? FThen again,
good-bye.”’ i

So.

to.

saw

CHAPTER XXXIX.

‘‘HoWw .do you ao, Janson'?”’

‘“How de do, Mr. Deane 2 Glad to
sce you again. 1 had-to go down
; to-dagy, ®o- 1 sug ested the aftornoon
as we might travel togcthcr

‘I am  glad. yow™ did;”’ repllod
Dcane as he seated himself in =a
corner of the compartinent. ‘“You
know- my friend, Mr. Burton ?"’

‘‘Oh yes. I remember him.
de do, sir ?”’

‘““He is traveliing down with us—
do you ride back to the engine 2—to
keep me company ?’’

“I see you have 3uur bags;
you going to skop ?”’

““Well, I thought,”’ answered Deane
as he adjusted a elose-fitting cloth
travelling-eap, ‘‘we might attend the
next examination.’’

“Causton i85 a
isn’t<he 2’ ’

“‘Friends,”’ said Deane reflectively,
rubbing his chin, ‘‘are things I
not eultivate; but we have mot. be-
fore—on a matter of business.’

‘A good sort, Mr. Deane—a real
.good sort. 'I‘hatl's why I have. gene
off the rails a bit, and let you in°
‘to this. The ¢asé is elear ‘aa the sun
to me; but*Causton, he’s got an idea
that both men are innetent.”

““Whilst yeu ?"’

“Oh, the Fumhma fuilty A:y
one with half an eye cou that"*
+ *“Net' much use my going d,ovm,
then ?*’ muxod Deane, with “one
of those, ' Awinkles in his‘eye.

‘Neot a r. Deane; pot a bit.

How

are

friend of yeurs,

hi-lngm- i -I-na  Gausten -nd ﬁees

~

| by the pool, Junson watching him

do |®aid Janson; and then, referring to

“More dnductlona e

Presently the walk was resum
and the 1 was rn.ehed. As uwy-
crossed the lawn, Deane said t 1"

be thought that I am trying to -find
another offender.
ed that 1 am assisting you-to find
further evidence against the French-i
man.”’ i

“Right you.. are; not but what:
there is quite énough against him |
to do his little job for him.**
|- Deane . was deferential to =~ Janson’
before those in-the House. He was
intreduced to Vere, to Miss Westecar,:
and accepted the invitation to a cup
of tea with them.
London each day, and did mot re-
turn till the evening, so that ' the
ladies were alone _

‘‘Now, Mr. Deane,”” -ald Janson,
jmghng the koys, “‘there is the study
and the Frenchman’s bedroom; which
would you like to throw your eyes
over first 277 - *

“‘Bedroom.”’

“‘Right you are. Follow me."’

They - walked upstairs and" entered
the bedroom. Everything was gs it
had been left, - with the exception
that the sheet had been drawn ,m
and the window closed.

Deane’ glanced round, just ha.ntlled
the sheew tmd looked out of. the
window. ;

“‘Nothing much here,’”’
son. X
““There does’ not appear to he
much,"” returned Deane as. he lifted
the window frame:

He had his magnifying glam in his
hand and examined the sﬂl Then
he went on his knees on”the :xfu
room carpet and examined at
closely with his ilens, and compared
certain @dust-marks  with the - con-
tents of the énvelope he had filled

said Jan-

all the time with an-amused, tolers |
ant gmile.

Deane rose
nd said :

{‘And now the study, if you don’t
mind.”’

‘‘By all means.’ -

‘They descended Janson unlocked
the study door, and they entered,
The officer explained how the body
had been found, and Deane’s eyes
were. searching in every. direction,
and taking note of all thirgs. “He
picked up the papers on the -table|
which = the murdered. man appeared
tohave, been reading; and ulbimn
examined ‘the carpet with his {
| fying glass as he had done

But he was occumd longer on
one. It was ‘g thick, heavy~pile-i
peb—t}uck enoug 40 deaden . the foot
steps. of any one entering the room.

Deavie to be tracing steps to
the "Frej
on to, the ow “he

wlndows vtlu
‘Tha
opened; -and lool( ou \xt and be-
.yond the garden. He walked across
the grass to the garden’s limit,
looked over, and returned. And all
the while Janson wore the. same
easy, to.erant,’ . it-pleases-him-and-
doesn't-hurt-me smile.

‘I _have finished,”
“‘thanks for
place.”’

“Won’t want to see it again ?" Jin-
quired Jamson, vainly trymg “to
stifle a n.

““Ne; I think not, umnkp Now,
do not let us keep the ladies waite
ing; thsy promised us a eup of tei.’’

“I am going to eatch the 6.80 up,
and I have to. call at the station,”

to his feet - presemtly |

said Deane;
letting me see the

bis watch, ‘he continued.:
shall- have plenty of time.””
And* so they sat dewn to tea.
Deane was in Nis best convessntional
meed, ud the ladies weye pleased
with s !:o diyeeted his m‘v&r-
| sation oth!y - Miss Westenr, 0
was evidendly in jgnoranes that her
true chararter was known o 3he
peolice. Deane was sharmed with
her ‘futelligence, _end the fecling
-seemod a mutual ene.  ‘©n his men-
tloning thet ”1% l;l: mlj were
at thy tel for a.

”t:vno‘. the ladies bogged Bim “N

“Oh, I

“One-faver, Jansen.” Don’t let: m"
Let-it.be suppos-|

Ashley went to}

ropened |

call in agein, and that m:sr_onb-

Bnd presently he and’ Burton return-
'éd to’ the hotel, and’discussed v the
dmnef provxdod for them.

‘ “There,’” said Deane, as he lay
back ‘in the ‘recesses of an armchair

| Bome little. while later; ‘*did I not

tell you thiat they axcelled in ‘the
cooking of a chicken here ? Pass the
‘matches, and pour out a.nother cu.p’
6! coﬂee
“{To be Conthmed) 4
viey A
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Notes

‘

3 Sy A‘bont Soxi‘xo
- Prominent ,l'bbple

Defore his  accossfon to_the, Ch
of "St. 'Peter;s the Pdpe-had .,.suE’-
lated o colléction: ¥ -0ver 110,080
post-cards: ‘He is still an’ knthushb—
tic collector.

The -~ smallest and: oldest *p‘ostmis'
tress in “Ehe
‘world—is Miss H&ﬁm‘th dl’ Pendie-
ton Post ‘Office.  Miks' Hawofth ° ~§s’
but 8ft. 9in, "in’ hﬂght lmd over
‘seventy years-of ‘agh. G

One of. the wea.lﬂﬂut 5 irssés - #1
the world is Lady :Mary Hamilton,
only daughtér of the igte Duke “lof,

Y ' She is‘g charming
‘of ‘nineteen, and i two years' ‘wﬂl
be mistress of $1;000,000 a ‘year:

Kubglik, the world<famous Violinist
is. the wor of ‘o gardener, £0- “Whose
wisdom the “former-attributes the:
development of hiszgenius. Kubelik:
is the most grateful of sons,. amd
says he can play:best when he im
gines lLe sees his father sitting..
the audience inl front’of thim.< -

The Emperor Francis Joseph o!
Austria ‘is nine times- king, AWite a
grand duke, once a grand prince,
four- timies & margrave, ‘and the mul-
titude of ‘his' titles as count, ard so
forth; is' past envmefation.. In addi-’
tion; = as-King ‘of Hungary he beary
the tlt.le of "Host Apostolic,”” which')
is' one of the four .honors bsstowéd
by the Pope.

Miss Helen Burnside, who has been
#varded.-a ’ "pension By ‘the* WritiSh
Authors’"Sociely, has probably Wi 1t~
"ten more Christmas-cand
any - other living person:

s

Passion-

girl

verses than |

u.cw i oS o
light which has
universe!l. . There. werd

ﬂué tﬁu only two liouses in

1 the morl@ it with incamdescent el

eclric s—4 lq(c‘ Lord  'Arme
ttrong’s and hik ‘own’ "Despite
great servteo in the edvaunsmmt
acience bis discoveries in electrics
ity ‘w‘:luh h::"m the onl;é coun~
try xepognised Dr. Swan’s
genius ' 1a°  France, whose President
bestewed en him, twenty-two years
ago,the wen of Knight of the
Legion of
1t is & heuwr -there is any
other living person who can. pr‘oduce
quite so rauck first-class ‘‘Copy’’
Mr. X', Mariew  Crawford,  the vmll-
known nevelist. ' It is an ordinarg
thing fov him to write 5,000 wordd
in 'a day; and'he roally “‘writes’’ it.
He tried d@ctati several . times,
but ‘semehew could never melke .any
Mw. His “copy’’ i5 a work
of art. But-very unpopuiar with the
printing iraternity. He writés’ a
‘beautiful, clear, copperpigte . thand,
P rqut. his ’latte
“and as fegib
typewriting. But as he oroceedl
the letters’'grow smaller, umtil final
1y thpy are not' mwch larger than o
“pinghead. . Sonie- conception of - the
W» of thig writing may bt
had when 1t 15 stated that. his copy
will .generally run 1,760 . words to 2
gmﬂo page.
__.._*______
. ON‘E MORE  CHANCE.

He was® @ flirt, and o male - Aire
geta a kl&k amiss. The harder
it him the better.

asked the girl to marry him
i Ne,

mﬁy,' qﬁ$ ’M, prowptly and

btcn-o th fn y| o
il a-:;md%m life at -oni
blow;.%lm murmured hoarsely.
not ** ghe responded
t 5 w do not_know,”” he
= on have lullcd me—
kﬂléd m»—-imled me 1’

T 1r I lhave,’. she remarked,
cool!v, tyou Famust be a cat; for 1
Tlhmioi‘en other: givls who.  have
‘done, tht Same- thing, and gou are
not ' dead yet. You ve got onc more
| chanee: 2 2.

g,

dw i order  of
Jokes  getting

Mr, Jack lub'bnt——uraeious r:t&tm M ® My Boar walkiug in bii
winter’s ‘sleep! -




