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sign that ! Your previous movements art' accoun 

I for.”
i.

“Because I had a curiosity about this ! approached the door. It 
door. It is now satisfied.” Philip could not ignore and he departed,

“What curiosity?”
i “1 wanted to know who occupied it.
The idea took me about a quarter of an 
hour ago to find out who occupied it.”

He was still fretting in the maze of pointed to St. ^Clements Danes, 
multitudinous and useless conjecture wbeii,
at the Marble Arch, an insistent hawker «<-\Vhieh wrv was he driving?” 
forced him to buy the second extra of the j “Up Kings way, sail.”
Evening Record at one penny, a hundred ; “Have you told the police?’’
through* itbuIder8a£lamp-posCt. Nearly‘the | And'lie ra/off in the direction of the, Philip gazed you ?” Yw'r if tell you but 

whole «P**e3d the irdStrazid de captain’s death,! not here Wit stood talking here

S'ecl tnSSSL^rS “seated buV p’ieecellT’pertinvnt/ Hke^this. I’ll tell you tomorrow morn-
briefly that “Mr. Philip Ongleton Mas- “Here!” Philip said, but Massa Coco; mg. _ ...
ters ' (the Record’s passion for leaving took no heed. ! n0- whispered Meredith,
nnthinc out is to be noted in the full The shock of this information, even quick impatience and a marked increase 
and accurate revelation of Philip’s name), though he did not unconditionally accept of agitation. ‘ Yon must ‘ell me no*.

! drawn? He dealt absently with the New <.,vbo6e connection with a recent episode it as fact, produced a turmoil m Philips Come in here Come in at one .
’ Zealand mutton, with the potatoes mash- t th Jiu Jitsu School, in Jermyn street, mind which had a curious effect, Tor he Philip accepted the invitation, an 
ed, with the cabinet pudding, with the be rcmembered, betrayed a strange suddenly thought of a trifling incident dith noiselessly shut the door The first
youthful gruyere—it was a satisfying if dlsmcHna,tion to sav anything whatever, which he had utterly forgotten, and the thing that struck Philip was J® * . ®°\,
unoriginal repast. He heard the voice doubtless Mr. Congleton Masters had rea- incident assumed now, for some mex- tidiness of the room, it was
of Varcoe now and then, emitting some Y, f this reticence which seemed i.licable reason, a strange and formidable «cample for all lodgers. Die second thi g
phrases which he failed to grasp. .\nd Xmt to him.” The special commis- importance, namely, the swift raising and that rtruefe h>"> M-ereH’th s ,r|terus«
the next thing was that Varcoe rose and , had evidently also been disappoint- dropping of a blind in the window of the seriousness. I wonckr if tl»w‘ ™“j*
left. Varcoe, beginning last, has finished ^ his reception at the widowed hands Corner House at the moment when he has any sense of humor. Phihp m««d.
first. He drank half a glass of water and f Upottery, but chivalry had pre- ; was speaking to the ■ ■— on the mom- - lor the situation presented itselt n
followed on Varcoe’, heels. But when him from showing that disappoint- ing of the discovery of the corpse. Here, j him as merely humorous. He was con­
fie arrived on the ground floor there was too keenly he reflected, was conceivably a clue. ; vmced that the raising and dropp g
not a sign of Varcoe. Mr. Hilgay was '“pM, p frehng that, after-all, a special He hurried up to -------^-------  street, the blind bore no relation whatever to
eating neatly in his office. He did not is, just as much as any He felt sure that the window was the the murder; his suppositions sad con-
question Mr. Hilgay about Varcoe. No betag. an illustration and | first-floor window nearest the corner of,jcctumi seemed purely Ja"®d'd aa ^
doubt Varcoe was present in the house f f th t Darwinian law of the Strange street and Little Girdler s Allei stood face to face ,,/,ohn ‘jf . ,
with the privity of Mr. Hilgay, and of the fittest, carefully folded up and a moments inspection of the house I the tiny chamber. He did not-douhtth^
Philip felt therefore that he could not and gaTe it to the hawker to served to confirm his memory. That win- Meredith was a strange anF p®®!,ap:1 a

“I will give you all the time there is,” j be too discreet. Besides he had no right } • dow was now illuminated. He went hystencal creature, v,hose physical charm
said Philip; “that is to sav, tweety-four to invade the' office of Mr. HUgay, whose in^V of going straight on he turned meditatively upstate, and as he'reached had provided; hm, wthatcoromantic
hours in every day. Tfifie it every hi, “of ^Tpar^Mt ^ STtTÆÆh^Æ^ P SM? ‘^

I don’t even ask to share it with you. since tbe mqueat. \v\ZT wen” atng Bird Cage Walk and so extinguished. He stopped m the darkness agitated when tootsteps stopped outs.de
And he left the office and the special He stood a moment at the front door. ^Xd Westminster Bridge. After tarry- at the corner of the two corridors on the his door at dead «ngM. _

commissioner. crowd had dispersed. The workmen ; .md lamnlit Fmbank- first floor, and drew from his pocket a I m so sorrj I disturbed > ou. Philip
It is difficult to justify his behavior in the tronch had gone. The trencli “hj^walked as far as tbe Temple small electric lamp which he usually said kindly. “I’m afraid you 11 think me

toward this representative of an august ghowed itg little warn,ng lamps in Strange stotion andth^ mounted Arundel street carried. By accident he dropped it and rather-how shall I put it-frec and easy
profession. The fact was, however, that t jj w;thout doubt the watchman, , _ ,. Aidwvrh md Kincewav once in groping for it. he displaced one of —rather cavalier. I
the Evening Record had printed a special charh’e Lad resumed Ids nightly vigil in “orc Th^ MetropoUtan Theatre and the houseqiainter’s planks and made -I wash you would tell me why you are 
column in its best, facetious style on the thc cabin at thfc, uorner. Overhead the p, ' House wldh facade and glorious a considerable noise But he found the B0 curious about my room, Meredith in
ducal episode at the Jiu Jitsu school, and ^ was lwautifullv clear and the moon ‘ radiance of electricity was disgorg- lamp, and pressing the buttom, he gazed terjected in a tense rather louder voice
Philip had not been enthusiastic about k riging ]n a gloMny and wavering thTtriS patrons; the musicffiall at the door of the room m which the He remained standing himself, and he did
the tone of _ the reference, to himself. m(X)d PhiUp climbed the stairs to get his of its evenings activity was not blind had been so suspiciously lifted and , not ask Philip to sit. As a fact, there

He was just a little late for dinner , . j overcoat • the thirty diners were . Three nights atro nenniless dropped. There was not a sound in the, was only one chair,
through having dropped off into a doze Q0W straggling UpWard in ones and twos. phiu would have rrgpt by ’mostenta- great house. Then a board cracked, and] "The truth is, said Philip I oughtnt
during the process of excogitating upon j ded physical exercise and in two }. P 1he side of the road but to- then the door of the room opened, to have made that remark but as I did 
bis future, he had not yet recovered all ^ V* heading along Holborn wdh banknotes he push- brusquely, and a man appeared. It was make it I suppose I must explaim
the deep lost on the night of the murder. { Oxford street and the remaining dis- / J certain careless deliberate an- John Meredith, with the scar. *arn 'Jonah's ridiculous ”

«sût* fâ; 11,

saw: ssrsçr iszjsz'JsUz jt-Sk : arts 'trz «- - — ^
twatsi “ 3rL?ssa.tiL'5S5

5$ r ÿ- ££? i rrh. sa tr-«sî^ m1?™ cS^nof the Massa Coco was Silhouetted against this mystery of outy to be stated in plain terms to prove 
cal wvth Massa Ooc , , the sleeping house, with its five floors of jts own ridiculousness.”
of the inquest m broadd J misfortvme, and its simple Adrian Hilgay His tone expressed unmistakably the
eTv’e tetters "for the business of draw- keeping vigil at the base impres^d Philip sympatiiy with which John Meredith had

n* tc- wSs-sti-stfSw
^renight. Plulip watched him in the the life of the moment to the exclusion day morning?”?:.Hrss , -,Hssîs; EHHHSEHr

in a low tone. Yes, it must have been between 7 and 8.’
“Nothing,” said Philip. “I was just “You’re sure it was the window of this 

going to my room, and I dropped my room?” 
lamp and stumbled over one of these “Absolutely.”
planks.” “Excuse me,” Meredith said faintly, and

“Oh! I thought something was wrong.” be sat down on the sole chair.
Again the appealing, sympathetic qual- “Whait’s the matter? You aren’t ill?”

Philip cried.
“No, I’m not at all ill. 

sit down. I shall be all right in a mo- 
ment.”

“You’re very pale.”
Meredith straightened himself, 

haps you’d be pale, Mr. Mastere-vou are 
Mr. Masters, aren’t you?—if you knew 
what I know.”

“What do you know?”
“I know that I never did raise my 

blind on Wednesday morning. I had slept 
two nights, but on 

I didn’t

“I remember perfectly,” said PhiL 
saying to himself that if Meredith had ,, ynd j bave wondercd why you didn t- 
not dismissed him from sheer inability | bring forward that policeman at the in- 
any longer'to control his hysterical emo- quest! Sonic slight suspicions undoubted* 
lions, then Philip's name was not what ^-hed to me, and 
.t was. Why! The poor follow had, wouM have^oear^ me,
scarcely been able to murmur a good j ^,ouldn-t have patd us to,” said Var-
night !

At that moment Philip, in spite of ^-1®°®- *. vou to;”
verse appearances, was entirely convinc-j dHe didn't ^how any «markable
ti!.,tv.,.;!;,,Tf;..n;".- ih.f?hm.iScw’”ei«adh’

i". «« - »« «*» •"« — snStY.
suspected persons, 
convict suspected persons.”

man could not have been deceived by that “*<£«
agitated pretence of perfect, ignorance, by thoughtful bv thiisi strictlj Pr®‘®sslona* 
that assumption ot a mere stranger’s in- view of th, functions of the police, 
terest in the crime. That Meredith had “« course I am said Varcoe^ 
lately experienced moral sufferings of no paying you a eemphmcnt Toute the 
usual kind was written on his winning, kind of man th^ eppeals to me. ^ You. 
wistful face. Perhaps litre was one rea- ought to have been. in the f^ I D. 
son why Philip so frankly sympathized Tou flatter me, Philip smiled. Ill 
with him. PhiUp felt that lie could make give you some lessons in pu jitsu if you 
a friend of Meredith, and it was not of- hke. But won t you go on being frank 
ten that men instantly affected his heart and tell me what success you have had 
in such wise. And as l,c stood there m tins house so far. I am rather keen 
hesitant in the dark passage, with the to know, and I fancy I can add to jour 
dreaming house of fallen gentility above information whatever you ve found out. J 
him and below him. and the tiny electric “Tou 11 oblige me infinitely by adding* 
lamp throwing a vellow shaft of light in-; to it, said Varcoe, and added grind* 
to the gloom. It was less the general, «Ton can ,,
problem of the murder than the special. "We Philip responded.^ that broth* 
problem of John Meredith that attract- ' of Pollexfen nas been seen, 
ed and absorbed him. Why should aj ^ho tuld ?011 :
mvaterious unknown penetrate secretiy in- ; Philip explained. _ .
to Meredith’s room on the morning after; !, kn"w,-aH abo.“t /' * "*
the murder, lift and drop the blind, and brother, \ arooe said with that affecta- 
then depart, having apparently disturbed tion ot calmness which even the greatest, 
nothing and stolen nothing? And that : men cannot always avoid in a moments 
heavy sleep of Meredith’s—did it ' no-t j ^«yo^do^'

p He passed to his own room and was “Tes. I ve even had a chat with - 
Startled to find the door unlatched. A | T «rcoe seemed to stumble for a word! 
greater surprise awaited him when he en-1 ' with him. _ 
tcred the cubicle, for Mr. Varcoe was in' iomght., 
possession of it. Mr. Varcoe also had an!
electric lamp, but a much smaller one, and j 'Vel1 : . , ... ...much more powerful than Philip’s. It | “And I’ve drunk champagne with

attached to his watch chain, or rather Josephine lire m the dressing room fhati 
chain that pretended to be a watch used to be Miss G,raids s And I ve 

lamps met j found the boy that was employed to send ' 
ithe watchman off on that wild goose

i
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appearances could not be ignored, and 
they preached loudly that Meredith knew 
more than he would tell. Even a police-

It’s our business taCHAPTER IX.—(Continued.)
*T am the special commissioner of the 

Evening Record. We are making a special 
inquiry into this-er-affair. I had the pleas­
ure of seeing you in court this morning, 
and”-----

“So glad it pleased you,” said Philip, 
**if I had only been in the dock no doubt 
your pleasure also would have been spec­
ial.”

Mere-

Tm

The special commissioner laughed easily. 
“I shall be very much obliged,” he con­
tinued, “if you will give me a few mo­
ments.”

to a
chain. The rays of the two 
and crossed, as it were in an encounter.
&TSSSSS2 ïndb,S V I congratulât.
effort to conceal the fact. Nor did he’ „rVnt,,iat *®n 1 a11 1.ve d”"®' 
offer either apology or explanation toi L" sl,ort' th® gam®. ‘.3t up' . ,
Philip for the trespass that he was com- 'rhc game is up if it wasnt do you

.. .i suppose my dear Mr. Masters that L
m“To begin with,” said Philip, with no should be unjacking my heart' with word*
preliminary, “we will draw the curtain.” to you in His fashion as the swan of, 
He drew the little curtain across the win- Avon says.
dow. “And we will shut the door.” He “You ve got your hands on the cru*.; 
shut the door. “And now, Mr. Varcoe, ) mal ?'' 
may I respectfully Inquire what the devil ; Varcoe nodded 
you are doing in my room?” ,)}ho 'îî ll'

He was not angry, but it amused him Guess. . „ —-, ,
to assume anger. , 1 ™ ”° good at guess,ng' sa,.d,

“Oh, that’s all right,” said Varcoe. “I “But.I’ll guess if you say whether 1ml
was only waiting.” | , , „ ....

“The deuce you were!” Philip replied. Go ahead, was V arcoes reply.
“What for? A thrashing?” . “Well, I won’t guess the foreign look-..

And he approached Varcoe with a ges- ing person that Mrs. I pottery saw' m tli* 
turt: «that indicated grievous bodily harm, captain s room—in this room on luesdayf 
He was taller than Varcoe, who had not i night. ’ 
the look of an athlete. Why not ?

“Be careful, sir,” said Varcoe. “I have, “Because that s too obvious, besides y«m 
mv revolver ” ! haven t established Ills identity. 1 bet.

“I don’t care a bilberry for your revel-1 “Yes I hare,” Varcoe contradicted, 
ver ” Philip replied, putting his lamp on ' quietly, 
the table “Drop it.” “Who was he.'

Varcoe had rapidly produced a revolver! “You do well to put. it in the pas#; 
his pocket; he held it in his right [ tense,” said A arooe with a strange in-

i fconation. “That ecntleman no longer ex-

certainly bear upon the inquest; he might 
be questioned ; he might even be regard­
ed with suspicion. And in the* second morrow

He must peruse with diligence and dis­
crimination the advertisements in the 
Daily Telegraph and the Daily Chronicle, 
and he must advertise, he must get testi­
monials, he must gird up his loins against 
the world, he must conceive.' a plan of

place, he was really rather too well dress­
ed for such an assemblage. To eat a ten- 

dinner in a frock coat that hadpenny
cost five guineas only a couple of days be­
fore seemed to border upon imperfect 
taste. But what was he to do? He could 
tnofc be changing his suits ail day. And 
if he had changed at all at that hour he 
ynight, through sheer absent-mindedness, 
have changed into evening dress, which 
frvould have been to create a serusation.x 

He found some thirty out of the sixty 
clients of Mr. Hilgay seated at their long 
-tables in the refectory. The boys were 
kseouring a brown stock soup; a few of the 
quests Were absorbing the soup noiseless­
ly, and a few were not. The place and 
«the people looked extremely mournful, 
ÜPhilip at once perceived that nothing can 
Ibe more tragic than gentility divorced 
tfrom riches. There were more gentlemen 
fch&n ladies, and far more aged than 
nrouth; not one woman was young, or 
had been young recently, and Philip was 

^decidedly the only man under forty. 
'üClothes were- sombre, vague, either too 
^oose or two tight ; linen was li^e snow 
jjlong fallen. Conversation scarcely existed, 
«and such talk as struggled into being was 
«tupid and banal. He had expected to 
be greeted by a buzz of chatter about 
the inquest, to hear a vivacious conflict 
of theories concerning the identity of the 
murderer. But nothing of the kind. Mis­
fortune, disappointment, failure and soli­
tary life had made Mr. Hilgay’s guests 
egotists of the most terocious sort. They 

ewarthtid in innumerable thicknesses 
of their wrongs and their exasperated de­
sires and their foiled hopes. The mur­
der of all the captains of the mercantile 
jnarine would scarcely have disturbed them 
;Çrom their fakin-like contempdation of 
themselves which is the characteristic of 
genteel and lonely poverty.

They addressed themselves to their ten-
,penny meal-------------  — ,—*-
almost sublime. Philip had 
place at the end of the table nearest the 
door; half a dozen empty covers separated 
him from his next neighbor, a man in a 
dark gray suit and a red necktie; not a 
soul showed more than a passing, faint­
ly hostile interest in him. The two persons 
who it might have amused him to con­
template,
Meredith, the young man with the scar 
end the pleasant voice—were not present. 
Doubtless Mrs. Upottery, after her ex­
ertions of the morning, had resumed her 
bed of sickness. Possibly John Meredith 
lacked ten pence. And in brief, as Philip 
sat there, having imbibed the excellent 
soup, and awaiting the excellent New 
Zealand mutton, in that low ceiled room 
with its four cold electric lights, its bare 
furniture, its collection of forlorn but 
prim humanity, and its inhuman boys imi­
tating, in perfunctory manner, 
of a

:

proudly
•?-

campaign.
But he could not control his thoughts, 

not even though he bought a best cigar 
at the little tobacco shop on the north­
east side of Oxford Circus and began to 
smoke it in order to steady his nerves.
He could not dismiss that puzzling and 
distracted portrait from before his eyes.
He could not refrain from striving to 
penetrate the mystery which enshrouded take such cabs as the theatrical contin-

this was on the Wednes- 
Meredith queried.

from
hand. _ . , . .

“Drop it!” Philip smiled. “Drop it on , ists 
the bed’” i “He is dead!

He seized Varçoe’s left haffld in both his; “He has been destroyed, simply de.
twist8 in” contrary6 direetions”ofethe1Uindex ! Philip controlled an involuntary i shiver»

5?s - -•& nu h„- v«w sm «**
tack, Varcoe proved that, whatever his ly.
skill as a detective, he was not a finished Coco. Philip ientured. 
expert in self-defence. He gave a «noth- “My dear Sir, what an idea! Negroen 
ered scream of pain as Philip forced him are addicted to murder, but they never 
to bend over the bed, and then the i practise the least finesse. Probably ln- 
fingera of the right hand relaxed and the' cause they do not read De Qumcey. No,, 
revolver fell noiselessly on the artistic | emphatically not Coco! Tou might a* 
counterpane. | " ell have guessed Mr. Hilgay or the Cor-|

“There you are!” Philip laughed, i oner, or Josephine.
“Quite neat, you see! You perceive the Philip paused a moment and then said*, 
theory of the thing, don’t you? While | self-consciously 
that shooter is being practised on onei ‘Had John Meredith the young man^ 
hand it is impossible for thc other hand ' in the corner room on this floor anything

! to do with it ?”
Varcoe complain- ! Mr. Varcoe was visibly impressed.

; “Didn’t I tell you you ought to be ins 
the 0. I. D.?” he smiled and then h»

But I want to

“Per-

1 T*
1

1 very badly for
Tuesday night I slept like a log. 
wake up at all till nearly 11 o clock.

“Then, after all, I must be mistaken m 
the room.”

“That’s just, what I don t think >ou 
are,” said Meredith, with growing calm 

i and an almost frigid emphasis.
Philip paused. .
“That means,” said he, “that you think 

i#om that morn-

one or

E* were

even to hold anything.” 
“But that’s no joke!”

some one came into your 
ing early, without going ^through the for- 
mality of wakening you.”

“Yes.” Meredith nodded.
connected with the murder,

of purpose that was 
taken a ed.

“Yes, it is,” said Philip. “1 assure you , . ., .
I meant it as a joke.” He picked up the , looked at his watch, holding the dial in*
tested in the1^theory. ''Beside's™ you'* “You don't mea/to say it's Meredith?” 

oughtn’t to threaten people with a revol- Philip exclaimed, jumping up from his 
It'S not quite nice. And on the chair; and even as he spoke lus thought, 

part of a trespasser it amounts to almost ; wonderinglv ran: W hy should 1 ba
bad form. Sit down. Mv joke has made moved in this way. ’
you perspire, th? No. Sit down oh the ! “I have not said it was Meredith, the, 
bed. You’ll be .more comfortable there! detective parried.
I’ll have the chair. Now, won’t you ; “Am I right or am 1 wrong, demand-
tell me what you were waiting for?” ■ ed Philip, half offended.

Varcoe. who was not a fool, accepted At the same moment could be heard 
admirable tran-1 the faintest ting of a bell, but whether 

•|it it was outside the house or in the pas-
9 “I was waiting for you,” he said, still ! sage, or in some cubicle, Philip could not
shaking the poor left hand. ! *,c sur®' ... , „

“You wanted to see me?” In half an hour you will know re-
“No not specially. But about five ! plied 1 arcoe, and assuming an entirely

minutes ago circumstance's compelled me different tone serious official and com­
te seek refuge somewhere, and I sought, manding he added Please stay here in 

here I knocked first, and as you your room, Mr. Masters. It is lmport- 
and ant that we should not be disturbed, I 

your rely on you.”
With these words be went silently and 

softly out. of the cubicle, shutting the 
door. Philip noticed that he was wear- 

that you ing felt, slippers.
During the night the Corner House ex* 

that pcrienced one crowded hour of glorious 
” I life.

“Some one
if not the murderer?”

“But don’t you lock your
"‘“Certainly,” said Meredith, “and 1 put 
the key under my pillow.”

“What a strange thing for a fellow to 
do1” was Philip’s private comment. And i 
aloud he said: “Then the person who 

in must have had a key that fits 
door?”

door at
ver.

Mrs. Upottery and John

sa came
> your 

“He must.”
“And he must have secured that before­

hand, so that his coming into your room 
have been part of his plans

the situation with an

must .
Meredith gave a sign of assent.
“But why your room?” Philip demand­

ed curtly.
“I—I can’t imagine.”
“He wouldn’t have taken the trouble to 

get a key for your door for the sake of 
looking out. through your window into camt. 
the street. Any window on the front _your 
would have done for that, or he could '••jn regard to what?” 
have gone to the dining room. Why your ..jn regard to what I am doing.” 
room?” “My first notion naturally

•‘I—I can’t imagine,” Meredith repeat- WCTe searching my room. I imagined you 
ed nervously. had some suspicions

“May I ask why you think I am not that put, hie in such a jocular mood. , , „
mistaken in the window?" “Not at all,” Mr. Varcoe replied. “I. riiflip waited some tinte, he had no

“I seem to remember haring a sort of asHlre you.“ j watch, not having yet repaired the loss -
dream that some one came into my room “Then I can understand that you did I caused by a slight conti etemp» which
and went out again. I got up with that not fipd my joke in quite best taste,” said may arrive to any person who has be
impression. I had it most strongly. Philip. “But what were you doing? I within sight of his last sixpence but 

“When did you first hear of the mur- ..j w’as pursuing my investigations. Y*ou , judged that he must have waited <
. riinner’” siderablv more than thc half hour mender? saw me at «inner. * “ • v , , , , ,.

“Just as I was leaving my room. One ..pid j see you at dinner? I should say tioned by Mr. X arcoe. He had heard dw-
of the bovs was cleaning the corridor— j did see you at dinner! My dear sir, : tantly a variety of trifling and heter-
he told m.e—fortunately.” vour disguise would not have deceived a ogeneous sounds, rhen he crept to the.

“Mav I ask why you say ‘fortunately’?" ' .- i door and turned thc handle. The handle
“Well it was à great shock to me, of j •■[ am gure of it,” said Varcoe'. “It was t was docile enough; the door, however, 

course” Meredith answered quietly, “a speedily contrived not to deceive anybody would not open; it had been secured on 
verv great shock.” who knew me too well. You may be as- the outside.

“You didn’t faint or anything?” tonished to learn that there are no less: hor an instant lie was furious but for
“Whv do you suggest such a thing?” than five notorious criminals staying in an-instant only. His conscious told him 
"Simply because you don’t look strong. thbi house at the present moment. At that, being an Englishman he was a. 

No other reason.” He glanced with in- ]east there were five this afternoon. There sportsman, and being a sportsman he must 
tention at the scar. “After an accident," are onlv four now. One decamped im- play the game, even if Mr T arcoe did. 
he" said “one is often”— mediately after dinner, but as I had men not. Assuming that the detective had a

“Yes ves,” Meredith cut him short, waiting outside in case of urgency, he coup to make, as undoubtedly he had, it 
“It’s quite true,'I'm not very strong. djd nat decamp very far. You see the would not be fair to do anything which 
But I didn’t faint, I assure you.” He clas8 of persons attracted by the Hilgay might mar his chances. Moreover, Philip 
smiled and blushed momentarily. brand of philanthropy!” was not sure whether m fastening him

Philip would have liked to hear some “Had this deserter anything to do with m. the detect ne had tiansgressed the
explanation of the scar, hut none was of- the murder?" rules of the game. It was arguable that
fered. The conversation halted. “Not at all. But he.was wanted for the detective had a moral right to turn

“You’re particularly interested in this stealing fireplaces out of a row of new keys in his own favor, ho Thilip resigned 
murderPhilip ventured. houses in Wandsworth. So that was all himself to wait longer. His was some-

Meredith paused. “Yes, 1 am,” he said, right.” thing of the fatalism ot a child. He lay
“So am I!” Philip remarked, and ht' en- Philip began to conceive a certain re- down on the .bed, and quite unintentiou-

deavored to charge his tone with mean- 6pect for Mr. Varcoe, and a certain in- ally slept,
ing. “So am I! And as you’re inter- terest in his methods.
eet^d"___  “But why the bad disguise?” lie ques- j

“Well, the captain being in the house tioned. Schr. Maple Leaf’s Fast Run In »
and so on”-----  “Merely to enable me to study the faces Gale
giVartr Wh° 6aW thr0Ugh it/’ reI’M; St. Stephen X. b ScL .-(Special) 

you've read the account of the inquest! “How did my face strike you?” Philip ; Miocmre -I^ e^ ^
“didn’t strike me,” said Vareoe. W- ’n the g,Uc of Tuesday ri.e made 

“Well, that mysterious brother of the “Because I had already made up my mind O7’l08 male* from" Spen^'ÎL^
captain’s he n not dead, at any rate. Hu a about vou. You must remember that U) H&1(, Uavlro,. ln toll hours. When 
been seen tonight. there was the policeman who came up b t .Wentv mites smith of St. John one

Meredith's head fell back slightly and to you while, you were m the cabin that , har bo1ltg; Rix,een fcet long, was washed 
there iras a catch in his breath. Then night. He said to you: ‘XN hat’s up? a‘vvay aiKi lost, 
he jumped up from the chair. “Really!” Don’t you recollect? He had had you in 
he muttered with an affection of light- sight for two hours or so. So you couldn’t 

“Reallyi” At thet came time heJvery well the bufjal^

„ ,,_______ _ ______ , the waiters
fashionable restaurant, a deep sad- 
took possesion of his spirit. He didn’t answer, I opened the door 

in. I thought I might rely on 
benevolent neutrality."

ness
wanted to run away and be joyous; he 
wanted to pretend 
such thing in this world aa 
dignified failure. He swore he would not 
stay in the Corner House another twenty- 
four hours. Indeed he had a mind to 

straight away, without even tasting 
the excellent New Zealand mutton, to the 
Savoy Hotel. With two hundred and 
fifty pounds he could have a hundred 
days of splendor at the Savoy.

Then Mr. Varcoe came into the refec- 
He was disguised as one of Lo«-

thàt there was no 
ugly un-

^ M
on me.move I -CE

•itory.
don’s rejected, a consumptive man with 
pale hands and a flushed face and stoop­
ing shoulders; his suitability for a philan­
thropic lodging house seemed to be per­
fect,, but Philip recognized him imme­
diately by his gait and by his eyes. The 
recognition diverted Philip’s thoughts,
end he was inclined once more to remain , ,, . , , ...
at the Corner House for the mere sake the disappearance of Giralda and the i gent had lett.
of adventure. Mr. Varcoe strode uncer- death of her father. He tried to think ! eleven when Coco, breathless and appar- 
tainly to the other end of the room, of a clew, only one little clue, and the ently satisfied, drew into the shadow of
where a place happened to be vacant, quest seemed absurdly hopeless. Vascoes the wall to count his gams and then
He gave his little receipt form and com- effort seemed to him equally ridiculous, Philip accosted him.
mtneed his meal without a word, eating for although Philip had the highest The negro appeared to take huge de 
ravenously. Once liis glance met the rov- opinion of the London police as mirrors light in being noticed. _ 
ing glance of Philip, and Philip raised of corniest, controllers of street traffic \es, sail, yes sah. ht whined I 

8 slightly his forehead to indicate and walking directors, he despised them know you, sah; my clothes, sa... Don t 
to Mr Varcoe that liis disguise had no.t as trackers of a criminal. He could ini- ask me, sah. Because I m a respectable 
been impeneterable. In return Mr. Var- agine a detective in Pans or St. Peters- nigger and I don t like to tell you. Y ou
roe ever so slightly raised his forehead, burg performing miracles ot craft but seen my portrait in de paper sah 01,
Tiresumably to hldicate to Plulip that he London was too matter of fact, too blunt yes, sah, and my name underneath it.
* r i Phiiin’R discretion too heavy footc^d, too English for such Is too sorry about this murder, sali.'detective"* t™' there could inquisitorial work. Had he not, for ex- I’s too sorry. Captain the only fren’ 
mean one thing omly-that the detective ample, instantly penetrated Vaseoc s dis- Massa Coco had : t . .■ life
suspected the murderer, or an accomplice guire'? There were sixty, pv-ute^sked I Meredith bit' his lip, hesitating.
1 to" h"seerer' 40 bt' am°Dg tk toeglentireUbu,ldingf Impossible The “After me,'sah? No, sah! I should be! “Why did you stop at my door?” he

J^P Xf nothing"6 but‘■filtered rapS's reom-howcould the polite hope" MteT ^“‘1 ‘teM judg^what ^ Ww |‘““To take my lamp out of my pocket.”

rvr&H2H2S SS.SL JüïAü \SZZV2LJ ss. = HZ -
F SSS ± zzxzst 1“ - st - - '"™11 spsfs F*“"r ~

the portrait ot teiraMa to smne through m vanished The can- “But I tell vou, sah, because you are dith with the air of humoring him. .
of Sandego. YVas she dead? Would her tesque theorivs-which honesT ®^®dpJousJ sah'” ^“But in any case,” he added, “I should
nvran/lprfnl cornae one day be discovered crude, unconscious ioolishiiCfes mignt bt 1h clam sure, sail. .»• ,,te thetor^r ol the" town? Or did she'expected to draw across the true scent “Where?” ^ ^ d00r‘
live, somewhere, in some mystery with-1 of the murderer. in a )ust down tbere' Hel

-â
“/ saw de Captain's brother to-night. Yes, sah.”

ity of Meredith’s voice affected Philip 
in a remarkable way. It filled* him with 
an incomprehensible desire to protect 
Meredith, to take care of Meredith, to 
shield hm in the rough-and-tumble of ex­
istence ; as though Meredith were incap­
able of looking after himself. Yet Mere­
dith’s was next a foolish nor a weak face, 
and despite his agitation he twirled his 
mustache with the left hamd in a man­
ner not to be described as other than 
uncompromisingly independent.

“What is wrong?” Philip demanded, 
with that disconcerting directness which 
characterized him in the more strenuous

It was after half-past

ever so

(To be continued.)
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There are over 70 miles of tunnels cut til
the eoJld. rock of Gibraltar.
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