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With respect to the mati ;
m?‘ ?Ibout.” ter you 'phoned
= a.}I< 1 b“eé[ with you in a minute,” said
. m just it o} 4
ml‘l"nd‘er r.(:as»e‘."’] alking about that
b d{ul right,” said the other, with a
Before going into the editor’s room
ifaisl Tang up the “Yard,” and inquired
. uperintendent Johnson was dn.
wresemtly'he‘ and the superintendent
m'_ef'e talkl.n.g about the new develop-
viemt, of which Johnson had not pre-
% }gwsay heard. Max said he should
ede to discuss it with him, as it open-
a:r up much fresh ground, and it was
Scn@ng‘ed that Max should proceed to
e oOtland Yard after he had finished
M8 work at the office, which would be
I a few minutes. Then Max went to
Se'g the managing editor.
ih I‘ha.ve had inquiries made about
n? Tumour that the plans for the
e&w 8un have been stolen,” said the
Sditor, “and 1 fancy there is not a
W?nd of truth in it.”

“ItGha‘d to hear it,” said Max, heartily.
L Would be too bad if there were.”
% T’(’i begin with, it’s not likely to be
aﬂ_ue, the editor observed. “The plans

© known only to a very few—the
Abe'mny Council, the inventor, the Mas-
3 T of the Guns and a few other offi-
s having confidential relations with
. > all these people may be thor-
Jughly trusted. But I've had those
;mqulmezs made of which I've just
ag‘)’ke'n, and I am satisfied the plans
isek l&a;feﬁt‘hya,t is, of course, so far as
Lnown in London.”
i You can’t tell what they may have
D Berlin,” objected Max.
fidjeTha,t’.‘s s0, but people hiere are coii-
0t. By the way, who told you
about jt
- Captain Hollander; he appeared
&f:her to credit the rumour.”
eld,'CaDtaj.n Hollander!” exclained the
oditor, “He’s one of the men who
Might know,” he added thoughtfully.
thJe‘Wondle\r how he came to hear of
~ Dumour.”
.He didn’t mention that.”
. I dare say he wouldn’t. But if he
Ald it might be true, it’s possible
€re may bhe something in it after all.
iee shall have to make more enquir-
S—I can see that.”
. he editor sat in silence, with a
sil())'w-n- on his face, considering the pos-
Yilities of the situation.
Wi as there anything else you
aftShed to see me about,” asked Max
€r a few moments.

L “No, there wasn’t,” said the editor,
end the two men said good night to
ach other,

ITHIN a quarter of an hour Max
was closeted with Superintend-
tely; en't Johnson in Scotland Yard,
Ing him the news.
Notohns:on soon was in a hopeful mood.
i only did he think that the fact
gays Sylvia had received nmo annuity
i the case an entirely different as-
an > but he believed that it would be
saj deaSY matter to “trace up,” as he
» Iuch of her past life by means

0
f“hel‘ clothes, furs and jewels.

Comme story of that annuity threw me
‘arﬁletely off the track,” he re-
See ed, “though I was surprised to
5 She had so much valuable jewel-
thin' You may remember I said some-
iltong of the sort at the time, Mr. Ham-
in g to Captain Villiers when we were
o €r flat, Her brother told us, you
Y recollect, that she had a passion
teleJeWellery. Has he been told of the
. Sram from Berlin?”
theI Should say not; he will see it in
«; PaDers in the morning.”
e a° you suppose he knew she had
l‘I nnuity ?”
She feel sure ne did not; he believed
“le‘d have it.”
Wag At was your impression? Well, it
ent. Mine too,” said the superintend-
adqe q An-q yet you never can tell,” he
“ t’ enigmatically.
here hink you may be pretty certain
o e,m how_ever,” said Max, confidently.
natUra;%ntlone-d the annuity in the most
Meye - WaY, and he repeated his state-
a eNat least words to much the
w - effect—at the inquest.”
for y, vonder how he will account now
wy T having all those things?”
«nOU Will see him again?”
«p COurse, T must.”
d if he tells you he cannot ac-
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count for her having all those clothes
and furs?”

“Oh, I dare say he will tell us that
he cannot—I don’t see how he can tell
you anything else; don’t you think
s0?”

“It may stimulate him to think of
some other possible sources of her in-
come—that is all.”

“I’ll see him tomorrow,” said John-
son. He said to himself that he must
watch Captain Chase very carefully,
and try to obtain from him how it was
that he had heard of the annuity and
from whom. He recalled fairly well
what Villiers had told him but could
not definitely remember whether her
brother had said that Sylvia had men-
tioned it as a fact to him.

But the superintendent was hopeful
for another reason. The reports of the
inquest would be widely read; they
had already appeared in the evening
papers, and on the morrow there was
not a paper of any standing in England
which would not publish a lengthy ac-
count of all that was going on in con-
nection with what was the great sen-
sation of the time. Everybody, there-
fore, would hear about the man in the
fur coat. Further, bills were being got
out offering a reward of an hundred
pounds to any person who could give
information as to having seen “the man
in the fur coat” that Saturday night
at or near Hampstead Heath station.

“That,” said Johnson to Max, when
telling him about the reward, ‘“may
help to jog somebody’s memory.”

“Or imagination, perhaps,” hinted
Max.

“Yes, it’s possible enough,” admit-
ted the superintendent. “It’s always
on the cards, too, that some perfectly
innocent person, but a little mad, may
come forward and declare he is the
man himself.”

“I have read of that kind of thing,”
said Max smiling.

“It mearly always happens when
there’s been a dreadful murder ithat
some one steps into the office and ac-
cuses himself of it. So far, no one has
done so in this case.”

OHNSON took a turn up and down
the room—he was thinking hard.
After an interval he spoke again.

“I shall send a waggon to-night to
the flat Miss Chase occupied, and have
all her clothes, furs and jewels brought
here, so that we can begin the work
of tracing them up in the morning—
there’s never any time to spare in these
affairs. As it is, the murderer, or shall
we say ‘the man in the fur coat,” has
had three days clear in which to make
good his escape, to leave the country,
or to go into concealment, perhaps here
in London, which many people think
is the best hiding-place in the world.
But before to-morrow is half over I
hope we shall have learned where
some, at least, of Miss Chase’s things
came from—where they were bought,
and how they were paid for, and who
paid for them.”

The superintendent took another
turn up and down. “There’s another
point, too,” he resumed presently.
“Miss Chase probably had a bank ac-
count—we must ascertain if she kept
an account in a London bank.” 3

“Was there a bank passbook found
in her flat?” asked Max.

“There was not, but I don’t think
that settles that she had no account;
the pass-book might be being made up
at the bank.”

“Wasn’t there a note-book or some-
thing of the sort found in her hand-
bag—the bag you took from the com-
partment that night?”

“Yes, there was. Of course, I have
gone all over it very carefully,” said
Johnson, ‘“but there’s mnothing about
money in it. The memoranda are
concerned with points for articles, so
far as I can make out; in fact, you
would say she kept the book for that
very purpose.”

“I wonder whether it was accidental
or intentional her having that book
that night,” mused Max aloud.

‘“That’s just what we can’t tell,”
said Johnson. “If it was intentional
then it would look as if the man who
met her had something to do with her
work. But we may clear up that mat-
ter, too. To-morrow the hue and cry
If you’ll
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