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A MAIL ORDER WONDER!, of
being and every sense within him. A soft 
perfume of sweet peas dung to her gown
and waa wafted to hie nostrils. He closed 
his eyes, and drew in e long breath "of 
supreme delight. Now and then as the cab 
gave a jerk his knee came in contact with 
hets, and down on the ground quite close 
to his own there reeled a email neatly shod 
foot ,the sole of which he would have given 
hie heart’s blood to kiss.

Oh, yes; he was quite happy: this was 
reality: hie exquisite Louisa, the outline 
of her perfect head, the touch of heir knees, 
the scent of sweet peas which intoxicated 
him and Whipped his senses to madness 
and to dreams. It was reality and the 
other was only the wild phantasmagoria of 
a wild imagination—thé insane thought 
born of insane desire. In the darkness 
which enveloped him and Lou, he could, 
you see, give free rein to himself. The 
world was not gaping; conventionality held 
no sway within these four narrow walls; 
the puppet could loosen the string which 
had forced it to dance, it could lie placid 
for awhile, dead to the world, but enjoy
ing its own existence and its own vitality.

And Lou, watching him in that same 
darkness which concealed him entirely, 
save to her eyes of watchfulness, believed 
that he had heard nothing as yet. She 
vaguely comRSted the desire to tell him 
everything tmr slid there, so that he 
should hear the worst and the beet from
** ,xhrerontb-n through indi8erent

him astonishment when lie was a younger 
man, fresh from hospital work, and from 
the haunts of humbler folk, who had no 
cause or desire to hide the depth of their 
feelings. Now he was used to hie fashion
able patients and had ceased to wonder, 
and Lbke’s impasaiveness on hearing of 
his uncle’s sudden illness did not neces
sarily strike him as indifference.

“Is it serious !" asked Luke.
"Serious. Of course,” assented the doc-

■ggSjgg,
“You were not known to any member 

of the staff?”
“Not that I know of."
“You were shown into the club rooms 

without being known there at all?"
“The Veterans’ Club is a new one, end 

its rules apparently are not very strict.
I asked if Mr. de Mountford was in ths 
club and was told that I should find him 
in the smoking room, and I did.”

“How long did your interview with Mr. 
de Mountford last?”

“About three-quarters of sn hour 1 
should say."

“And it wse of a perfectly .amicable eg- 
- tare?”

- : CHAPTER XIV.-(Co=tinued) “WHI you see Mr. Luke de Mountford?” ^rfee* iodifferent “h™ ”

For a moment before he spoke again the **g£g ’foc’replkd ^'îordship. J** ** ** ^ ** >0“

old man looked round about him,’ the “toe “«* too late. Ask Mr. Luke to „j waiked eut of th, club

« »<*-- «■*> •— STiSsr- “1 ”• ssr-
JZ’JZJS'ings; all heirlooms from the generations CHAPTER XV. ( P

“ of de Mountfords who had gone before. • , .. ,. • . ' .<i_ wbatIt seemed as if the present bearer oi And Many Must e Q s . “Reall^’ here rejoined Luke with a

the histone name called all these mute . J Midden, .Kaw zvf__________ a «Mp__ _things to witness this- present dégrada- By the time the police officers reached move^Trt
tion. A crime had smirched the family the outer hall door, Luke had received his ^ ^ eoncetn to
escutcheon, for to some minds-those who order of dismissal. He stood on the step ]je teas certainly not going to tell this

SSSSSüMisNfasaate»
tSjgr^srs^tsri: 3; a ji _aaç;_~3wsa«B?5issssüp** ~**ri

teteld L Vthe two m™n see Politely: ,ng idtot, because he knew that if he of the world-ehe diymed that he was Hv- “And e'hall be attended to at once. U
what he felt Conventionality wielded her “Mr. Luke dt Mountford?" patie,ntly > W0“U Pr”»ntly hear Ing for the moment in a world of his own, there anything else?”
iron ^ in tlmdSto tid library just “That is my name.” replied Luke. the faint echo of a well-trained contralto from which it was sacrilege to try sud “Perfect rest and quiet of course sre the
asstiehiul Honp uTth. Wl room of the “Mine is Travere-ettached to Scotland voice whose mellowness would come to drag him away. chief things."
Danish Legation! and whilst not two hun- Yard. Could I ask you a few questions?” him through the dosed windows of the Just then the cab drew up outside the “I ehaD-t worry him, yon may be sure,
dredyardsaway Louisa Harris swig Guv “Certainly, but not in my uncle's bouse, brillumUy illumined markon and would Langham Hots The every-day world bad and n0 one elae to like, to 'oma neor
d’Hudelofs song, and smilingly received l think.” _ » ■*" » the wild longing of returned with its flanng eleetnc hghte, its him.»
___a_j kk.nVo f/sr hen nerfenk rt^r “Of course not; whflfe do you suggestV ^us heart. ball porters, ite noise and bustle, and
formance, tim old man nerer “Here on the door step if you like.” What the m« near him said in answer chared sway tbs illurè», of the past few

“Hardly Might I trouble you to step to hl8 rotort he rcally could Bot say. He moments. Luke jumped out, ready to help
He gave to hi, nerves the word of cesn- «to a cab with me and to come as far re h«d nbt heard for in a moment his Lon down-a happy seeond that, for her

mrnKd re s£,n aThe had forej them Victoria police court?” thoughts had Hashed back to that lonely hand mimt needs rest m taj.
te^ty, he l5& W* J the police "4’» very late, isn't it? I have an en- «gH m the ^fr «s of to The glsre o the electric Ump Umve
sfflser and said quite calmly gagement at eleven close by here. voice, which cmne, oh. so faintly, to bis fell Ml on his face, which was serene,
^HlereTteU » tu tto I ought to He- was going to fetch Colonel Harris ear, and then to tbe first breath of gos- placid, the usual mask of suprsme

^ and Louisa at the Danish Legation and 8,p t?lat came from the passere-by, the indifference; only Louiea read beyond the
pilot them home to-tbe Langham. coachman and chauffeurs who had drawn mask, and as her hand rested in his for

“It's an important matter, Mr. de UP io ton« rowa alon8 the curb, the idlers just a thought longer than conventionality
Mountford.” retorted the man. "Are you who alway8 hang about outside in the allowed, she realised thet he knew every-
lodging anywhere near here?” cold and the damp when a society funo- thing; the murder, the horror, and the

“In Exhibition Road, Kensington." *>n b »•**£** Y°" *** tewtod him already
“Ah, close to Cromwell Road?” . considered tnflea- lost " wlUingly he- with the tip ofits *ble wing.
“Not far ” stowed. Her eyes, end th* pressure of her hand
“Then where shall it be, Mr. de Mount- Fro™ these he had Bret heard the news: bade him “good-night” and she peered

forcp» vaguely at first, for he did not—oould on into the lighted hall of the hotel. He
"Why not in the cab?” remarked Luke. =ot-realise that the amasing thing whleb followed Colonel Harris into the lobby 
“Juat as you like“ waa °emg commented on and discussed You have heard:7 he asked quickly
The taxicab which had brought the *>“* anything to do with him. The talk and in a whis^r, leat Lou ritould hear,

police officer, was standing some few ^as of murder, and reon the nmn. rf de Yee ' rephed toe other
paces farther on, ite strong lights only Mountford was mentioned. The details And Lornre? Do* she kn.ow?
lust niercimr the intensitv of the foi and he 801 were very confused, end the open Gawp was all over the confounded 
its throbbing,, « toe taximeter marked whom, ^ ,crim.e ™ Col9nel Hame' muttered com-

with unerrini raniditv fill- benefit’ never really reached his bram, ment, 
ed the’S.ight with their whieh^wrerimost numb with the violence “But heardno detaiU?”

e°S,«' tk. .- v ,k. Hie Bret thought after that wae te go “Very little. Only what the police of-
officer S to? étoffé to remLn eto »d see Uncle Rad: he had, for the mo- fleer chose to tell me."
tionary until told to move on. ment- almost forgotten Louisa. Every “Then," queried the elder man, “It'S
E other interest in life sank to nothingness an absolute fact?"

»• «W dear duty: Uncle Rad “Absolute, unfortunately.”
. ' th < ’tb^ h d ,towed y.— would be alone; the awful news must be “Hml As to t%a$-heve you wen your 
as all three of t hem had stowed tium- broken graduaUy to Uncle Rad. He uncle ?”
? I? comfortably la the interior ^ burri^i toGroavenor Square, only to “No. I went round as soon as I knew,
riuisti/dMr toltTo^TOtYto stok tad that emissaries of the police had fore- but the police had forestalled me and 
ghastly affair that you wanted to speak him in y, duty broken the new, to him.”

«vf, Tt .v.„t t .k.,mkt All this he could not explain to the ' “But why didn’t You a*, him?"
man Travers. It would have rounded "He rent word that he would rather Iyou eouM give im eocaejnfgnmition abent .na barely plausible. Nowadaya men come back in the morning. Philip’, in- 

h? U tf d p t fe' ” do hot walk outside bouse, wherein their ffuenee etil! prevalent, yon see.”- . i

ÀzH«Èî5Urtiï%
feî.'t.'STgag 2.Z-, ™

other quickly. return to hie original politensre “A very horrib^i#^.
“I am greatly obliged to you, »r. I “BahI” " f

don’t think I need detain you any longer. And the good-natured old
You said you had an engagement later on; hie shoulders with a gesture of supreme 
won’t you keep this cab?” indifference.

Luke thanked him, but refused the of- “Well,” said Luke quietly, “it’s late now, 
fer of the cab. sir. You’ll want to get to bed.”

“It is eloee by,” he said. “Well,” retorted the other with quite
“May I call on you tomorrow morn- a touch of joviality, "it’s an ill wind

ing, »ir?” you know.”
“If it ie neeeerery." “Goodnight, sir.”

afraid re. You see we don’t like "Good-night, my boy. How will you get 
to trouble Lord Radelyffe.end we muet back?"
try and obtain knowledge of certain facte Oh, a taxi i« the quickest. Edie might 
and verify other,.” - have beard something, and be anxious. I

“Quite so. Well, tomorrow then.” must hurry home now."
"Thank you, sir. Your address i,------?” Louisa we, standing in the hall at the
"Fairfax Mansions, .Exhibition Road.” top of the steps. Luke raised hi, hat to 
“Such a nice neighborhood. No fog her end having shaken hands wit# Colonel 

there tonight I think." Harris quietly turned to go, and was soon
“I hope not. Good night.” lost in the gloom beyond.
"Good night, sir.” No one who had Been standing in the
Luke made bis escape from the cab. He lobby of toe hoteftrOuld have guessed thst 

wee afraid of missing Louisa and her these three people who bad talked 
father. His thoughts were somewhat in bowed and sbekeh hand» so qniëtbflHI 
whirl and—being overburdened with mat- facing one of life's most appalling, most 

ten of paramount importance-were in- overwhelming tragedies, 
clihed to dweB on trifles • The world’s puppets had been strunff

"I ought," he reflected, ‘to have taken „p again, because indifferent eyes were 
that man’s cab. It might be difficult to there to watch and gape, and in toe pres- 
pt another »gd Colonel Ham, hates wait- ence of these mqdkro Bulls of Basban the 
ingr m a crowded ball. puppet# danced to the prevalent tune.
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VisitoiHERE IS VALUE YOU CANNOT 
AFFORD TO OVERLOOKBy BARONESS ORCZY Dntor.

"Do you mean that Lord Redelyfle’e 
life is in danger?”

"At sixty years of age, life is always ie 
danger." i #

“I don’t mean that,” rejoined Luke with 
a slight show of impatience. "Is Lotd 
Radclyffe In immediate danger?”

“No. With great care and eojetant 
nursing, he may soon rally, though I doubt 
if be will ever be c< strong an<T hearty 
as he was this time last year,”

“Then what about a nurse.
“I’ll send one down today, but-—
“Yes?”
"Lord Radclyffe’s present household in- 

well, hardly adequate to the exigencies of 
a long and serious illness—he ought to 
have a day and a night' nurse. l eap send 
both, but they will want some waiting 
and of course proper meals and ordinary 
comforts—

“I can see to all that. Thank you for 
your advice."

"A good and reliable cook is also necee-
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“Except the police,” remarked the doc
tor dryly, /

“The police?"
The grave events of the night before, 

and thoae that were ready to follow' one 
another in grim array for the next few 
days bad almost fled from Luke’s mem
ory in face of the other—to him more ser
ious—calamity—hie tmcle’a illness.

“Ob!" Ah, yest" he esid vaguely. “I 
had forgotten.”

"The nurses,” rejoined the doctor with 
a pompoueneis which somehow irritsied 
Luke, “will have my authorization to fori 
bid: any one having access to Lord Rad
clyffe for the present. I will write out 
the certificate now, and this you can pre
sent to any one who may show a desire 
to exercise official authority in the matter 
of interviewing my patient,"

"1 daresay that I can do . all that is 
necessary at the inquest and so on—Lord 
Radclyffe need not be worried."

“He mustn't be worried. To begin with 
hé would not . know any one ,knd he is 
wholly unable to answer questions.”

“That settles the matter of course. So, 
if you will write the necessary certificate,
I’ll see the police authorities at once on 
the subject. Would Lord Radclyffe know 
me, do you think?” added the young man 
after a slight pause of hesitancy.

“Well," replied the doctor evasively, "I 
don’t think I would worry him today.
Well see how be gets on.’ *

“He’ll probably ask for me."
"That is another matter, and if he does, 

you muet of course see him. But unless 
there is a marked improvemen^.during the 
day, he won’t ask for any one.

Luke wae silent a moment or two while 
the doctor eat down at toe writing table 
and rought for pen. and ink. 1

■"Very well,” be said after awhile, “we’ll 
leave it at that, Iprd Radclyffe—I can 
promise you this—ahfitl bn no account be 
dieturbed without permission from you.
How soon will the nurse arrive?"

"Within the hour. The night nurse will 
come after tea.”

Doctor Newington wrote out and eigned 
the usual medical certificate to toe ef
fect that Lord Radclyffe’s state of 
health demanded perfect quietude and 
rest and that be wae unable to see any 
one or to answer any questions. He read 
his own writing through very csrefully, 
then folded the paper in half and handled 
it to Luke.

"This,” he said, “will make everything 
all right. And I’ll call again in a couple of 
hours’ time. You won't forget the cook?”

“No, I won’t forget the cook.”
When the doctor bed taken his leave,

Luke stood for a moment quietly in the 
library: he folded up the medical certifi
cate which he had received at the hands 
of Doctor Newington, and carefully put it 
away in his pocket-book.

“You won’t forget the cook?”
I don’t think thst ever in his life be

fore had Luke realized the trivialities of 
life re be did at thie moment. Remember 
that he was quite man of the world enough, 
quite sufficiently sensible end shrewd and 
English, to have noticed that the degree of 
familiarity in the doçtor’s manner had 
passed the borderland of what was due to 
himself; the tone of contemptuous indif- S , , •
ference savored of impertinence. And there Since Lord Radclyffe wae too 111 to at- 
w« nothing more than that. *nd,t0, anything, or to eee any one,

Last night when Luke wandered up and 4evolved "P®n ar"
down outside the brilliantly lighted win- «ngemenU be thought fitting for the ly- 
Hows of the Danish Legation trying t,
ro passionate’ly1loved" t^hear, be b&tothe £™Pde Ihe Victoria glpolk-e

-‘~wse irîüfmsB $srtitr4 ïÆ&sk:commuted which fo, good or ill, wouM flower, and palm, aBd all the

srtiSSSS’tiriiS a1"-"- - !—«■
oS *idd” The dead man l.y-not nsglected-enl,

of which toe burden was: Seek whom unwatehed and alo£e> ,urrouended by. all
the enme benefits. ; . the evidences of that wealth wbieh he had

Luke de Mountford was no fool. Men cbme a , to eeek, but which
of his stamp we are accustomed to caU Fat, end a mbrderer’, hand had ,natched 
them commonplace—take a very strmght ^ appaUing eudde„n6„ from him. 
outlook on lift. They are not hampered And in the private eittj r00m at the
.by the psychological problems which affect L ham Louisa Harri, opposite her
the moral balance of a certain class of pro- {ather at brealcfaSt- pile of morning 
pie of today; they have no sexual Prob- papere beside her plate, she herself silent 
Urns to solve. The.rs is a steady, whole- and abaorbed.
some, and clean life, and the mirrors of „That,e , quaer ule/- Co]ooel Hlrria 
nature have not been blurred by the wae ea,ing> “the p.per, tell about that 
breath of psychologists. . * .. murder in Brussels a year ago-though I

Luke bad never troubled his head about mugt that to my mind there appears 
his neighbors wife, about his horse, or his some truth in what they eay. XVhat do 
ass, or anything that is his; therefore his you tbink> Louisa?” 
vision about the neighbor himself had re- kn0Wj" ,he replied absently,
mained acute. ,* . “what to think.”-

Although I must admit tost at this “The details of, that crime, which
stage the thought that he might actually wae committed about a year ago, are ex-
be _ accused of a low sordid cruue never atdiy the same as those which relate to 
seriously entered his head, he neverthe- lb;e infernai business of list night." 
less felt that suspicion hovered round him, <.Are tbey really?” 
that some people at any rate held it pos- No one couy have said—and Louisa her- 
sible that since he woidd benefit by th* least of all-why she was unwilling to 
crime, ne might quite well have contem* gpeak on that subject. She had never told 
plated it- - her father, or any one for a matter of

The man Travers thought so certainly; xhaL except—that she had been so near 
the doctor did not deem it impossible— to tbe actual scene of that mysterious 
and, of course, there would he others. oriroe j„ Brussels, and that she had known 

No wonder that he stood and mused, jt, every detail.
Once more the aspect of life had changed “And i must say,” reiterated Colonel 
for him. He was back in that position Harris emphatically, "that I agree with 
from which the advent of the unknown tbe ieading article in tbe Times. One 
cousin had ousted him re easily—the grim, begets another. -If that hooligan— 
oeusin who bad come, had seen, and had 0r whatever be was—In Brussels had not 
conquered the one thing needful—tbe eon- invented this new and dastardly way of 
fidence and help of Uncle Rad. murdering a man io a cab and then making

By what means he had succeeded in do- himself scarce and sending the cab spin-
ing that had been the great mystery which ning on ite way, no doubt Philip de
racked Luke’s mind eyçr since he felt hie Mountford would be alive now. Not that 
uncle’s affection slipping away from him. that would be a matter for great rejoic- 

Uncle Rad who had ’loudly denounc- lng«. Still a crime is a crime, and if we
ed the man as an impostor and a black- were going to allow blackguard» to. be
mailer before he set eyes on him, wae murdered, all over the' place by other*
ready to give him love and confidence the blackguards, where would law and order
moment he saw him: and Luke was dis- be?”
carded like a» old coat that no longer He was talking more loudly arid volubly
fitted. The affection of years was turned than was his wont, and he took almost
to indifference; end what meant more still ostentatiously quantities of food on his 
the habits of a lifetime were changed, plate, which it was quite obvious lie
Lord Radclyffe, tyrannical and dictatorial megpt to-eat. But at this juncture she put MgugervUle, Aug. 16, ’ll

$122 POST
■

He ret in hie high-backed chair, curt
ly bidding the two men to sit down; he 
made no attempt to shade hie face and 
eyee; once the battle (ought and won 
he had nothing more to hide: his own 
face, rigid and stiff, his firm mouth, and 
■nooth brow were meek enough to conceal

•vas.'sr-rew « m
length: he told Lord Radclyffe all that 
wae known of the mysterious crime. 
The old man listened in silence until the 

bad finished speaking, then he aak-
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MOUTREAL.iled a few questions:

"Yon have e clue of courre?”
“I think so, my lord,” replied the offi

cer guardedly.
“Ckn I help m any way?”
“Any information, my lord, that you 

think might help us would of course be 
gladly welcomed.”

“The man who hailed the cab in Shafte- 
bury avenue—what waa be like? I could 
help you if I knew.”

“I’ll have his description properly writ
ten out, my lord, and bring it you in the 
morning.”

“Can't you tell me now? Every mo
ment lost ia irretrievable in cases like

off tw
Our styles are the latest and 

yon cannot afford to be without 
snch a Book, if you wish to dress 
well at a moderate price. Waterbi§§«i
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H

V,
King Street.WE GUARANTEE a fit or refund yonr money. 

Your name on a postal will bring a Copy.
B these.”s .. “I am afraid, my lord, that I cannot 

-• tell you definitely now There’s a dense 
fog outside—and-q-”

“The chauffeur’s desoriptions are 
vague,” interposed. Lord Radclyffe with a 
sneer, “the eternal excuses for incompet
ence."

“My lord!” protested the man.
“All right! all right! No offence meant 

I assure you. You must pardon an old 
man’s irritability—the news you have 
brought me does not make for evenness 
of temper. I rely on your department to 
clear thie matter up with the least pos
sible scandal."

“I am afraid that scandal ia inevitable,” 
retorted the officer dryly, for he still felt 
sore at Lord Redelyffe’e ill-tempered 
thrust “We shall have to rake up a 
greet deal of what might be unpleasant 
to many parties.”

“Why should it be unpleasant?”
“We shall have to know something of 

the murdered men’s peat, of his associates 
before—before he wae able to establish 
his claim to your lordabip’e consider»- 
tion.”

MONTGOMERY ROSS 4 CO., LTD. When

Yoim
MONTREAL It

B
the *“We knew each other very little.” -.

“And tonight?"
“I aaw him at hie club.”
“Where wae that?”
"The Veteran»’ in Shaftesbury Avenue
“About what time?”
"Between eight and nine.”
“You had some talk with him?”
“Yee.”
“Pleasant talk?” asked the officer in

differently.
“Family affairs,” rejoined Luke dryly.
“And you parted from hun?”
“Somewhere about nine.”
“In the club?"
“In the club.”
“The door steps?"
“No. The lobby."
“He wae alone then? I mean—besides 

yourself wae no one with him?’
“No one. The hall porter stood there of

“No one joined him afterward»?”
‘That I cannot say. When I parted 

from him he was alone.”
“You know that Mr. Philip At Mount

ford was murdered in a taxicab between 
Shaftesfury Avenue and Hyde Park Cor
ner, soon after nine o'clock?”

“I have heard moat of tbe details of 
that extraordinary crime."

"And you ean throw-no light on it at 
•U?”

“None. How could IP’
“Nothing,” insiated tbe police officer, 

"occurs to you at this moment that might 
help us in any way to trace the murder
er?”

“Nothing whatever."
The man was silent. It seemed as tf 1 e 

was meditating bow best to put one or 
tnore questions. Up to now these had 
been curt and to the point, and re they 
followed one another in qqiek succession 
there was a marked difference in the et- 
titude both of the questioner and the

e officer had started by being 
deferential—just like a man ac

te speak with people whose posi
tion hr the ..world compelled a certain re
gard. He had originally addressed Luke 
as “air,” just as he had invariably send 
“my lord” to Lord Radclyffe. but now he 
spoke much more, curtly. There was a 
note of demand in every question which 
he put, a peremptoriness of manner which 
did not escape the observation at his in
terlocutor.

Ae the one man became more aggressive 
eo did Luke also change hie manner. There 
had been affable courtesy in hie "first reply 
to the questions put to him, a desire to 
be of help if help wae needed, but with 
hia sense attuned by anxiety and nerve 
strain to distinguish subtle difference of 
manner and of intention, he was quick 
enough to notice that he himself wae as it 
were in8 a witness box, with a counsel 
ready enough to bully, or to trip up any 
contradictory statement.

Not that Luke realised the reason of 
this ehange The thought that he could 
be suspected 'of a crime was as far re
moved from his ken as the desire to -visit 
the moon. He could not understand the 
officer’s attitude; it puaaled him, and put 
him on hie guard—but it was just the in
stinct of self-preservation, of caution, 
whieh comes to men who have had to 
fight the world, and who have met enemies 
where they least expected to find one.

"Do you remember,” now resumed Trav
ers after that slight pause, which had 
seemed very long to Luke, but es a matter 
of fact had only lasted a short minute, 
"whether you saw Mr. Philip de Mount
ford speaking with any one when you left 
him in the lobby of the club?”

“I told you," said Luke impatiently, 
“that he wae alone, except for the hall 
porter."

“Alone in the whole club house?”
“Alone,” reiterated‘Luke with measured 

emphasis, “in the lobby of tbe Veterans' 
Club."

“How many rooms has the dub?"

became a nonentity in bia own household. 
Tbe grand seigneur, imbued with every 
instinct of luxury and refinement, became 
a snuffy old hermit, uncared for, not prop
erly waited on, feeding badly, and living 
in one room.

All this Philip de Mountford had ac
complished entirely by his mere presence. 
The waving of a wand—a devil’s wand— 
and the metamorphosis was complete! 
What magic was there in the man him
self? What in the tale which be told? 
What subtle charm did he wield, that the 

of hie terrible death should strike

both elbows on the table, rested her chin 
in her hand», and looked straight across 
at her father,

"It’s no use, dear,” she said simply.
“No use what?” be queried with un

grammatical directness.
"No use your pretending to talk at ran

dom and to be eating a hearty breakfast, 
when your thoughts are just as much ab
sorbed as mine are.”

“Hm!” he grunted evasively, but waa 
glad enough to push aside the plateful of 
eggs and bacon which, indeed, he had no 
desire to eat.

"You have,” she continued gently, ‘ read 
all tbe papers, just as I have, and you 
know as well as I do what to read be
tween the lines when tbey talk of 'clue.-' 
and of 'certain sensational developments.’ ’’ 

(To be continued)
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tbe old man ae some withered old tree 
robbed of its support?

Now he lay dead, murdered, only God 
knew ae yet by whom. People suspected 
Luke, because Fate had given a fresh turn 
to her wheel end reinstated him in the 
pleasing position from which the intrud
er had ousted him.

Luke de Mountford was once more heir 
presumptive to the earldom of Radclyffe, 
and the etranger had taken tbe secret of 
his success with him to the grave.
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T "I have no doubt that the late Philip 
de Mountford had many undesirable as
sociates in the past," remarked Lord|8®
Radclyffe curtly.

The silence which followed was tenta- LETTERS TO THE EDITORP'
pi mount to a dismissal. The officer rose 

to go. He felt nettled at the old man’» 
obvious sneers: they had been like a cold 
douche over hi» enthusiasm, for tbe case 
had already drifted into his hands and it 
promised to be the moat interesting and 
most sensational criminal case of modern 
times.

"You have not,” he said before taking 
his leave, “told me, my lord, what you 
wieh don» about the body."

“Surely," replied Lord Rudelyffe queru
lously, “H .is too late now to make any 
arrangements. WHat is the time?”

“Half past ten, my lord.”
"Surely tomorrow morning we ean dis

euse all that.”
“Just g» you wish, of course."
"Tomorrow morning—as early re you 

like. My servants will be at home then 
—the hdrise will be ready—and I ean make 
arrangements—or else, we’U wait, ea you" 
say, until after the inquest."

The sound of a bell broke the silence 
that ensued.

“You must excuse me," said bis lord- 
ship dryly, “my servants are out, and 
there’s some one at the front door.”

“I ean bear footsteps below etaire, my 
lord,” remarked the officer.

"Ah! I believe you're right. Those two 
blackguards must have come home and 
I didn’t know it. They do pretty much 
ae they like.”

Shuffling, uncertain footsteps were heard 
across the hall. The officer said hurried-
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they will be rejected. Stamps should j,e 
enclosed if return of manuscript is oe- 
lired in esae. it is not used. The name 
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And ro he went to meet Louisa and Col- When Luke arrived at bia unele'e bouse 
onel Harri. at the Danish Legation, and eariy the next morning, he waa met in tbe 
found them a taxicab and generally saw hall by Doctor Newington, who wae da
te their comparative comfort. «lending the etaire and who gravely beck.

There wae no restraint between the oned tilths J0Ung man to follow him into 
three of them. It waa as natural to them the library.
all to avoid speaking of important matter» “They called me in last night," he said 
on the doorstep of a neighbor's house, as in reply to Luke's - quick and anxious 
it wae to eat or drink or breathe. So query. “The butler—or whatever he may 
Luke aaked if the dinner had been enjoy. be-toH me that he waa busy fastening up 
able and the reception crowded, and Col. the front door preparatory to going to bed 

„onel Harri» comfortably complained of when he heard a heavy thud proceeding 
both. He hated foreign cooking, and so- from the library. Hé found bis master 
eiety crushes, and had endured both to. lying full length, on the floor: the head 
night. No doubt thé terrible events of bad come in Violent contact, as he fell, 
this night, u yet mere shadows—hardly with tbe corner of this table; blood was 
admitted to be real—were weighing on the trickling from a scalp wound, and Lord 
kind old mall’s usual hearty spirits. Radclyffe himself wae apparently in a 

But so versed were they all in the art swoon. The «« ie a regular coward end 
of make believe that each one individually a fool besides. He left his master lying 
was able to register in tbe innermost just as, he had fallen, but fortunately he 
depth» of an anxious heart the firm con- knew me and knew where to find me, and 
viction that the other “had not heard.” within ten minute» I waa on the spot and 

Luke wae convinced that the gruesome had got Lord Radclyffe into bed." 
and sordid news could-not have penetrated “Ie it," asked Luke, “anything 
within tbe gorgeous -mansion where Lou “Lord Radclyffe has not been over strong 
in an exquisite gown had sung modern lately. He has had a great deal to put up 
longs in her pure contralto voice, with, and at his age the system ia not 
He felt sure neither Lou nor Col- sufficiently elastic or—how shall I put it? 
onel Harris had heard that Philip de —sufficiently recuperative to stand either 
Mountford had been murdered in constant nerve strain or nagging worries.” 
a taxicab and that police officers "I don’t know,” interposed Luke stiffly, 
had thought fit to speak to him—Luke—in “that my uncle baa had either nerve strain 
tones of contemptuous familiarity. Nay or worry to put up with.” 
more! now that he himself sat thus oppo- “Oh,” rejoined tbe doctor, whose gruff 
site good-natured, proey, sensible Colonel familiarity seemed to Luke’s sensitive ear 
Harris, ha began to think that he must to Be tainted with the least possible note 
have been dreaming, that the whole thing of impertinence, ’“I am an old friend of 
could not have occurred, but that he had your uncl8, you know, and of all your fam. 
imagined it all whilst leaning against' the there isn't much that ha» escaped my 
garden-railings trying to strain his ears eo observation during tbe past year.” 
that they should bear the soft faint echo “You ha\e not yet told me, doctor,” said 
of that pure contralto voice. Luke, a «bade more itiffly than before.

Perhaps the wish had been father to tbe “*hat is the matter with Lord Radclyffe.” 
thought; whilst gazing np at those bril. There waa distinct emphasis on the last 
liantiy illuminated windows, hé might in two words.
his heart of hearts have wished the non- Doctor Newington shrugged hi» shoulder» 
existence of Philip—not his death, but the good-humoredly.
annihilation of the past few months, the “Your uncle has bad something in the 
non-advent of the intruder: and, thus nature of a stroke,” he said bluntly, and 
wishing, he may have imagined tbe whole he fixed keen light-colored eyee 
thing—the murder in the cab, the police M Luke, watching the effect which the 
officer on the door step of the old home news—badly and crudely put—woi^q 
in Gfoevenor Square. on the young man’s nerves.

A eense of supreme well-being encom man with what i» known 
passed him now. Lou sat opposite uo him. practice. He lived in Hertford 
He could not diettnguiBh her face in the bis rounds were encircled by 
gloom, only the outline of her head with boundaries as those of the rest of Mayfair, 
the soft brown hair perfectly dressed by He had had plenty of opportunity of study- 
the hand of an accomplished maid: Lou, ing those men and women who compose

tit,

HIGHEST
HAY ON RIVER STEAMERS

To the Editor of The Telegraph:
Sir,—I noticed in your valuable pap'1" 

the board of trade has been quite activa 
of late in getting re tonne of more or Ici- 
worth in good working order and no« 
have the St. John river under their juris
diction to a certain extent. I am informed 
it waa through their efforts that the river 
steamers have been obliged to refuse ship
ments of pressed hay, tight as well a- 
loose-pressed. I have had a lot to do will: 
hay in all shapes and think tight-pressed 
hay should be taken as freight from th" 
river wharves as there is nothing dan 
geroua to life or property by it being on 
passenger boats and the refusal of the 
steamers to take tight-pressed hay is 1 
serious drawback to the farmers along th-: 
river, it being a well known, fact that tin- 
means of shipment by other boats, scow* 
or bargee is limited in the extreme and 
the old days of woodboating on the river 
are beyond recall, it being a rare thing to 
see anything but coal boats. If the ban 
is on hay, why not stop the steamers from 
carrying oil, naphtha and motor oils of id 
kinds, explosives all, and more dangerous 
than hay?

When the David Weston was burned the 
cry was “Hay w*s on board ” I have been 
told by those who know the cause of the 
fire on that steamer, that oily cotton waste 
was the starting means of that disaster 
It is not my intention to make light - 
reforms, but I think the farmers and the 
steamboat company should be considéré 
in any measure for good that affect.- 
interests.

Again, on August 15 last, T 
board are going to stop net fishing t'v 
salmon on the 6t. John river. If the tie r 
ing iff, question means from St. John ’ 
Fredericton I think it is time for the rivn 
residents to find out why the board a’" 
working against them and why all their 
reforms are centred on the river.
• Trusting the board of trade will 
some other means of shipment for P1'1'"' 
bay, and I think they should m justice t 
the farmer», and thanking you for 
valued space in jour paper, 1 remain,

' Tours truly.
RIVER FARMER.
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“One more thing, my lord—you will par
don me asking but—you bed net thought 
of—er—offering a reward?”

“What for?”
“The apprehension of tbe murderer, or 

ueeful information that would lead to con
viction.”

“Oh! Ah, yes; e reward, by all means! 
Of course I’ll give a reward, to stimulate 
incompetence, eh?’’

“What will yeur lordship make it?”
determined this time to

SAserious?”

BK
.

ii

(4 It combines tl
68t blades and

asked the officer, 
show no resentment.

“Two hundred—five hundred—have what 
you like—ro long ae you get that brute.”

“Five hundred, my lord, would stimu
late us all.” -

“Very well,” said Lord Radclyffe briefly. 
“Good evening.”

“Good evening, my lord. And tomorrow 
morning we’ll be ready for the body to 
be taken away, if you wish it. But the 
inquest will be the day after, so perhaps 
It might be beet to wait until then. At 
*e coroner'» court, Victoria, my lord— 
South Kensington, you know—everything 

» will be all right. Good evening, my lord.
The two men took their leave, glad cn- 

mgh to have done with the unpleasant in-

As they Valked to the door that gave 
rom the library on the hall it was opened 
tom the outside, and a seedy-looking man, 
reseed in shabby evening clothes that 
ore many traces of past libations, walked 
tqeeremifiiiously midway into the
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