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ha afa crown every time it bias-ery c e
naýe.L of Sunlight SoRp
S msaid 1, reflectively, making andostie he or

entry. "lias lie ever before, been miss- ost ce hewi
ing for many hours together ?"

"Neyer," was the cmphatic repîy. the. same bulk of or-
"lie always cones in to meals. He has AinM'. aw.wlfldo
rnissed three today. a thing he would .USJ oad.
neyer have done of bis own accord." D e tfr eaIer

"Nw utaqeto rtwo about D e t~ a 1 r
the gncral' houeesld.i r las lhe a more thoroughlye
niece living or staying witb bim ?"

"Oh, no. Hle'keeps two maids, a chiauf- and without hart» to
feur, and a gardener, and 1 believe tbe the hands or the
chauffeur acta as his valet as well."

"No niece!" I exclaimed, anxiolisly. c o t he s. S penIId
"A daughtçr, possibly?i or even a secondfiecns t lan
cousin" fv et o l

Aunt Matilda shook bier head.
"This is quite extraordinary," 1 oh- how much you've

servcd. "Howcver, with your permis- missed because you
sion, aunt, I will now bave a few words h vnt tid S n
with Arnelia." hvnt tid S n

I cornposcd my features to a judicial
stcrnness, and when the sbrinking form ligh t Soap sooner.
of the housemaid appeared, 1 motioned
hier to a chair. or g ce sle

"'Now, Amelia," 1 began, 'II want t o Sunlght o a p
get at the facts concerning the disap-
pearance of Joseph thia morning. First,! wherever you live.
what time did hie go"

"A quarter past seven," gasped *800 mmsatee8
Amelia, who was neatly balanced on the ~h Up'#a tI7
extreme edge of the chair nearest tbe NM.d y
door.

"And at what time did you bear him LvrBohr
barking over at The Wclkin ?" I18 IJmft ai t Toronto

"It must bave been nearly eiglit."
"Wbere were you when you heard

him T"
:;ehthe garden."

"I was standing," said Amnelia, rather
dcfiantly, "by, the front gate looking
out for the nîilk.

"Exactly. And whilc youwere look-
ing out for the milk, did you happen to
see-anyone cisc T" y

'II sec the postrnan," aaid Amelia, re-
fl-ectively. "Oh, yee. And 1 see the
general's chuffer, Mr. Nichols."

"Perhaps you apoke to Mr. Nicholîs,"
I suggested.

'II miglit 'ave," said Amelia, deflantly.
"And what did Mr. Nicholis do w'hcn

lie hieard Joscph barking in the general's
garden T"

l'Weil, sir,-Àîe said: «0' 'dp!' and ran
off 'orne audden like. I aint seen him

ince." Glvmg Thanku
'II sec. Well, just one more ques-

tion, Arnelia, and that will do. What apent the evenlng In conslderiug sncb Howev
is Mr. Nicholl'a Christian name " possibilities as preaented themeselves. the ke~"Hia naine is 'Orace," aaid Amelia, I at once put away fromi me any thougit a strolT
colouring, "whicb I don't aee as it cf- of a mer e midnigbt raid on the general's clump of
fecta the case, hirn baving been in the premiaes. In the firot p lace it would while ati
Army and a perfect gentleman." ho common-place. In the second, Jo- trance go

"«No, Amelia," I said sadly, "of course seph, if found, would certainly bite me. opposite
you1i don't. But it is by attention to , feit it extremely bard that I shouid view of
sanal detaila like this that ail realy be deprived of the legitimate aid whielh bouse.
great detectivea have succeeded. How- smre attractive female relative of the had bei
ever, Arnelia, you will bardly appreci- general would have- afforded. In ail for a1
ate the deep wrkings of the crimin- my considerable experiene of "true" de- sudden
ologist's mind _ *0 I must flot de- tective stonies, I bad neyer met with llaee of
tain you, a crueller case. However, I arn a man tectives,

III have for cd a tbeory, Aunt Matil- of smre determination, and difficulties sides, it
da," I said,, whcn that lady returned. only increase It. I pondered far into available
"And it is being rapidly confirrned. For the nigbt, then went to lied, and But fo
a short tirne we must wait for develop ' drearnt that I badl the general chained cerned w
ments-er-to-er develop. In tMe up in Joseph's kennel. the genei
meantime, I may tell you that I believe I deacended cheerfully to breakfast tutional.
Joseph is in the bauds of a man who bas next morning, oniy an bour late; Aunt smokedg
a grudge against hirn. Re weiglis less Matilda breaks bier fait at eiiht; and -alreadyc
than twenty atone, lias been in the like many amiable people wi have olicer ap
Arrny, and ýis Christian naine is Hor- notbing to do. elle likes to spend a long As
ace."; day at the job. drive, I t

"Wby," exlairned my autit in bewil- On the breakfast table I found the tectives1
derment, "lyou must liean the general's idea, .Tor which I had been waiting- dently n
chauffeur. I remember Amielia told cook sausages. They are a favourite dish tache, wl

of mine, especiaily in the cotîtry, wlîere Indien co
I raised a majestic hiand. 'bus horqes arc scarce. I made a hearty tinetly
"lYou must not ask me. for any fîtin-imeal-lbut I was carefîîl 10 leave o;e that liei

er details ait prcsent," I said. "NNe hav-e1 sausage on the dish. pe. B4
to deal with a couispiracy of a particu- "Amehii," aaid I, whien Horace's fortabhh-i
larly infamous kind. If. as youl sur- charmer appeared to clear away. like -a '1
mise, it is Generai Sholto) and ]lis chaf- "wouid vout be good enougli to wrap slàevp (t
feur who have kidnapped Josephî. wc titis sausage Up in a iaper bag, anîd lèt Nmv~.C
must, above ahl thingrs. be cautions. nie have it as soon as possible; also the pTaci' w-rt

"II hope by titis time tontorr-ow to have kev of the stable." the tillue
cornpleted iliv plait of campaigu. andI t felt that thtis was; a d:stinetly pro-1 l( generl

can ssue '~OUtha vor ftlîul au-fessionai beginning. Detectives always ried hiîn

mne friend shall not renlin in the lîands inake somne apparently idiotie reil1îwst doubt (i
of bis eneniies one second longer than is of thiq sort. and therebly incur the ridi- follow hli,
necessary.ý*' With thes;e impressivc cule of the ignorant: in my case. Amelia ler(-

wor4s I went uipsiairs to dress for- din- and eook, whs upesed guffaws wîas in si
ner. ~caie shortly afterwards drifting tip thein.lc

My aunt retired early lu bed, and I1kitcheni stairs. ternptin-g
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?er, I got my paper pareel and
'and tlîus armed, I went for
in the garden. A convenient

of bushes bid me from the road
tili giving a view of it. The en-
gate of The Welkin stood aIment
eme, and I could command a
îthe drive leading up te the
There were Do tables--tbese

ýn doue away with te make way
new motor-bouse. I had a
intuition that this was the

)f .Joseph'a detention -ail de-
I, 1 elieve, bave intuitions. Be-

tseemed te be the only place

fr the moment I was not con-
with .Joseph. 1 n'as betting on
iral's taking a morning consti-
1. Au a matter of fact, I had
one pipe, and my second was
on the wane wbeu the gallant
tppeared.
(4eneral Sholto carne down the
took carefal stock of hirn. (D)e-
always do thia.) He was cvi-
rnilitary, with a flerce mous-
vhite hair and eyebrows, and an
umplexion. Ilis aspect n'as dis-
terrifying, and T feit î-agrîr'ly
uîii<t* cat a lot oif cayenne piep-
Iclîindl 1nm came a large, coin-
loolzinrg creati rv, somethinîg

Ir ad î iMoeth irg like si
rue.inifact.

the gviieiiil's pre and Crîîsgo&s
re wo ,er (v,-rsqe things. By
v Cissf. Iýdreachlipe the gates,

,ral, is long strîide liad alre-a<I car-
1r101114 a hend iu the r'>ad-noi
itWe certain that Crusgoe wouli
ruiia ius usal.
(-'vas My chancee. Not a soni
4iLt. I*advanced froin mv hid-
i* and1 dangled the paper bag
ly over the gate.
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