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“F'll bave his da-mptxon properly wut~

wnowt,mylord udbnngxtyonmthe

“b&n’t you tell me now’
ment - losé u’:natn
these.”

“Iamatrmd.mylord thatlemnot
1;.dlyqndzﬁmtelynow Ihen’pldqme
* fogofikeid

Every mo-

'_owlth‘!

"All ntht.’ allrlcht! No oﬁencq mant “We

I .assure you. Yon 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 this !utterup with the least pos-
uble scandal.” ;
‘Iamairmd‘thtmp,ddiaineviﬁpble,"
retorted the officer iryly, for he still felt
sore ~at Lord Ra s ill-tempered
thrust. “wolhlﬂhntoﬂeupl
great deal: of wht mltht unpleasant |

,t.onvqptmnl.
A"Wbym mnt’”
“We lhll bave to kmow something of
m:w&,d his associates
was able to establish(
to ytm.t lucldip- eonnders-

had \mda-iuhle
Mw&dmw

mrtl
The lﬂaee whicl: Qollcwd ﬂl hnh

mount to a dismiseal,’
to’ go. H.fdtmthd;tbal:ddmo
cheovu-hhenthnsusm. for the case

obvious speers: they had

had already drifted intc his hands and it
promised to be the most interesting and
most sensational criminal case ‘of modérn

) “You hgve not,” h. md hptnre “taking
his le:ve, “told me, my lord, ‘what you |
wish dong about. th 2

uel;ﬁ" replied Loid Buklyﬂe aquern-

Lo
‘louly gc too late mow to -make any

‘What is the tune it
ten; my lo
"Bnuly aomon'ow mommg we can dis-
cuss all M' >
© . *“Just as you wmh, of dourse.”
“Tomorrow morning—as early &s
- like. My servants will be at home

me. then

—thxumllberendy-endlunmhtha

elne we'll wsxt a8 you
‘m ‘8 hcll Qtoke the silence
ﬂ:me mv.ﬁtmmg,"wt‘h lord-

there’s .
“I can hear footsteps .um my
lord,” remerked the oﬂ!eor

“Ah! 1 believe you're right. Thosse tw
blackguards must have come home and
I didn’t know it.
as they like.”

8hi
neross ‘the hall, The ‘officer said hurried-
ly:

“One more tbmg, ‘my lord—you will par-

don me asking -but—you bul not thought

of—er—offering a reward?”

“What for?” .

“The appreheneion of ‘the murderer; or
useful mforma.txoﬁ that would lead to cop-
viction.”

“Oh! Ah, yea,-.mdbydlmuu!
Of course Tl give a reward to stimulate
incompetence, eh?”’

“What will yeur hn‘dl . make  it?”

thil time to

asked the officer, deter
show no resentment. :

“Two humrdred—five hundred—have what
you like—so long as you get that brute.”

“Five hundred, my lord, would stimu-
late us alk” »

“Very well,” uzd Lord Radclyﬁe 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 perbaps
it might be best to wait until then. At
the coroner’s court, Vietoria, my —

. Bouth Kensington, you ktow—everythmq
.. ¥ill be.all right. Good evening, my lord.”

The two men took their leave, glad cn-

mgh to have done mth the nnpleaunt in-

thny “walked to the door tlut guve

fom the library on.the hall it was opened

rom the outside, and a uedy'ibokmg man,

_ressed in shabby evening clothes ..hnt

or many fraces of past libations; walked
; unlly midway xnta ‘bhe room.

e‘t '

some one amroﬂt dﬁrﬁ’,"‘dm ey

They do pretty much fhe
ing, uncertain’ fooﬁﬁapcm heard [terlocutor.

 Luke
—attached to Beotland

Could T’ uk you a few Mom"”
quwniy ‘but mot in my uncle’s “house;

"Of eoune not; where do you mwr’
‘Hmontlndoorataprmhk;
‘Kaxdly. Might I trouble you to step
into a cab with me and to come as far ve
Victaria police gourt?'

- “It's very hte, isn
gagement at eleven close by here.”

He was going . to fetch ' Colonel Harris
and Louisa at the Danish Le;;tmn and

Mr de
“Are you

isn't it? I hn.ve an en-

{pilot them home to-the Langham.

“It's an important ma»‘.ter,

{Mountford,” retorted the man.”

lodging anywhere near here?’
“In Exhibition Road, Kengm:ton.

| “Ab, close to Cromwell Road?”

Nk far” -

io;‘:dl'hen where shall it be, Mr. de Mouat-
“Why not in the oab!” remarked Luke

“Just as you like”

Tha taxicab whieh had = brought the

police officers was ntnndma- some few

{paces farther on, ite strong lights ouly

just piercing the intensity of the fog, and.

- {its throbbmn ‘the taximeter marked

. foff tw mﬂ: unerring rapidity, ill-

ed u:ge mth their strangely famiiiar

80

The ﬂu-ee men got into the cab, the

‘

[officer telling the chauffeur to remain sta-

tionary until told to move on.
“I know very little about thé business,
d- Luke as soon
\ stowed tham-
ulvea fairly comfortably in ‘the interior
of the vehicle. ‘T suppose it is about this|
ghuﬁy;ﬂmthstyouwm&edtosgul

evable in - cases . likatum ;
“Yes, sir. It was abons that. X&oﬁ(ht ;

you conld give us some information
the late Mr. de Moun;!ord’n past lilg, or

bis fors
e uamu’.”reﬁmed I.uh
d;fmy wm: M

T

vas

“The Veterans’ in Shaftesbuq Avenue o
“About what time?”
“Between eight and nine.”
“You had some talk with lum?”
‘lYe'.Oi
“Pleasant talk?’
differently.

“Family affairs,” rejoined Luke dryly
“And ‘you wtcd om. him?”
"Bomewhere about nine.”
“In the club?” 3
“In the elub.”
“Thc door steps?’

o et

asked the oﬂicer in-

,‘.x.,‘%zné‘ Tbalull porterJtood thefe of

"o dna foined im .mmmv"

- “That T cannot s y * When I m
i “thh;w‘mi Mpﬁ! Mount-|
d {ford was murde! edmahlieabbetwno:n
Shaftesfury Avenue and K{do Park Cor
ner, soon ‘after nine o’clock?”’

“ ‘have_heard most of - the details ot
that extraordinary erime.”

‘u'#nd you cen throw: o light on it M
#None. How oould I?

“Nothing,” insisted the

helP us in any way to trace the nm'dn-
er?’

“Nothing whatever,”

The man was silent. Tt seemed as if }e
was meditating bow best to put one or
‘more ‘questions. Up to mow these had
been curt and to the paint, and as they
followed one’ another in quick succession
ré was ‘a marked difference in the at-
titude both of the questioner and the

i e rigivally

sir, as he bad invariably said
“my lord" to Lord Radelyffe, but now he
spoke wuch more, curtly. There was o
note of demand ‘in every guestion which
put, a peremptoriness of manner
xdno\ucap.thoobuwonond his in-

As the one man hwme more aggressive
80 did Luke also change his manner.
had been affable courtesy in his-first “unly
to the guestions put to him, a desire to
be of help if help was needed, but with
his sense attuned by~ anxiety and nerve
strain $0 distinguish subsle difference of
manner and of intention, he was quick
enough to notice that he himself was as it
were in*a witness box, with a counsel
ready enough to bully, or to trip up .any
contradictery  statement.

Not that Luke realized: the reason of
this ohange. 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 pot understand the
officer’s attitude; it pusaled him, and put
him on his guard—but it was just the in-
stinct of  self-presérvation, of eaution,
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 Lauke, but 85 & matter
of fact had only short minute,

“whether you saw Philxp de Mount-
ford speaking with ny one whcn you left
him in the lobby of tho eluh

“L -told - yi mﬂ&l‘m
“that he wﬁ“’ ‘alone,, exog)# 1
porter.”
“Alone in the whole club house?” -
“Alone,” veiterated 'Luke with measurad
:‘x‘npham, “in the lobby of the Veterans'
b : :
“How many rooms has the olub?”

Om 4
“gecurs to you at this moment that mxht

e mght- No doubt* ﬁ%m

There |

tly he would 3
acho ‘of a well-trained contralto
voice whose mellowness would come to
him throdgh the closed windows of the
‘brilliantly  illumined mausion, and would
‘esse for a moment the ‘wild longing of
his heart.

What the man near him said in answer
to his retort he really could not say. He
had nbt heard, for in a _moment  his
/| thoughts had ﬁuhed back Eo’ that. lonely
vigil in ‘the fog, to' the mnd - her
voice, 'which came, oh! so faintly, to his
ear, and then to the. first breath of gos.
sip that came ‘from the passersby, the
coachman and chaufieurs who. had drawn
up in long rows don%othe curb, the idlers
who always hang ut ouhude in the
cold and the damp when & society func-

d tion 18 ‘in ptoqus, the pickers-up of un:

conlwred lo-t or vdllin.ly
stowed. *

From theae ho hnd ﬁm hou'd the news;
muely .at ,~ for he .did not—oould
not—realize that the ahlhg thing which

had anything to do with him; The talk
was of murder, and soon the name of de
Mountford was mentioned.

e brain,
which was almost numb with the viol-noo
of the shoek.

Hjnﬁutthoughtdterihuwueolo
and see. Uncle Rad: he had, for thie mo-

hm’wtho
havo

nt later ou,
won't you kn this ?
Luke thanked him, but refused the of-
fer of the cab.
“It is olose by,” he said-
“May I call on you tomorrow morn.
ing, gir?”
“If 3t is
“% am d!.id lr!cm fee-we don’t like
to ' trouble Lord
try and obtain hbwhho ‘of certain tucta
others.”

hummtmmﬁemb He

was
father. His thoughts were somewhat in
whirl, and—being overburdened with mat-
ters of paramount importance—were in.
cliied to dwell on trifles.
4 % ou'ht" he reflected, “ta have taken| yp
that man’s cab. It might be difficult te
.nothor and Colonel Hnrn; habel wait.
m a crowd hall.”
.—-J—-—-—‘.

CHAPTER XVI.
And the Puppets Danged.

And so he went to meet Louisa and Col.
onel Harris at the Danish Legation, and
found them a taxicab and gemerally saw
to their comiparative comfort.

There was 1o restraint.  between the
three of them. It was as matural to them
all to avoid speaking of importent matt

{from which it was sacrilege to try an

will | place,” “waa Culoael Hlmn’ muttemd comr
ment.

Radelyfie .and we mustiback?”

iﬂd Lou,: wstehm him in that nme

dl;k!eu which concealed = him Qntu'ely,
-of watchfulness, be

‘heard gmw & sn

gt

f the world—she
h; for the momant in a world of hu ci

drag him ‘away. .

Just then the cab drew up outsu!e the
Langham Hotel. The every-day werld had
returned with its flaring eleetric lights, its
hall porters, its noise and bustle, and
chased away the illusions of the past few|
moments. Luke jumped out, ready to help
Lou down—a happ neeond that, for her
hand must-needs n hig.

: of ‘the olcotﬁc lamp aheve*

oid,
ipiaxﬁerenoc' only Lo isa read beyond tho
mask, and as her hand rested in his for
just a thought longer than conventionality
allowed, she realized that he knew every-
thing;. tha :u;‘rde:& the homr, and the
uspicion which h m
’wfth the tip of its W

Her eyes, and the prulnro of her hand
bade him “goad- t” and she passed
on into the lighted hall of the hotel. He
‘followed Colanel Harris mto the lobby.
“You have heard!’ he asked quickly
md in s whisper;’ leat. Lou should hear.
“Yes,”” re “the other.
“And Louisa? Does she know!”’
“Gossip was all over the confounded

“But. you've helrd Do detuh’”

“No. Have yoi?

“Very little. OnIy w!ut the police of-
ficer ehou to tell me

{Then,” queried thn older man, “it's
an ‘ahsolute fact?’

“Absolute, unfortunately.”

“Hm! As to- t‘l;a‘l?-—lpve you 'seen yowr
unele®

“No. L.went round.as soon as I knew,
but ' the police had: fuulhlled me and
broken the news to lum
¥ “But why didn’t ‘you see’ him?”
- “He _sent word  he ‘would rather’I

And the cood-ututed old man shrugged
hig shoulders with & gesture of supreme

indifference.

“Well,” said Luke quietly, “:t’u late now,’
sir. You'll want to get-to bed.”

“Well,” retorted the other with quite
a toueh of joviality, ‘“it's an ill wind—
ou

| “Good- ni;ht, sir.”

'Good-uight, my boy. How will you get

Oh; a taxi is the quickest. Edie might
| have heard nomething, snd be anxious. 1
muat hurry now.”
“Louiss was standing in the hall at the
top of the steps. Luke raised his bat to
her and lmhc ‘shaken hands with Colonel
Harris quietly turned to go, and was soon
lost in the gloom
No .one who been standing in the
lobby of the hotet would have gnuud that
these three ¢ who bad talked and
bowed and & bands %0 qmeﬂy were
facing one. of lifé’s most appalling, mo.g
overwhel tragedies.
'The world’s puppm had been strung
up again, becayse indifferent eyes were
there to vnu;h gape, and in the pres
ence of these mddern Bulls-of -Bashan the
puppets danced tha prevalent tune

cﬁmm XVII,
And ‘What of the Secret?

When Luke arrived at bhis uncle’s house
early the next morning, he was met in the
hall by Doctor Newington, who was de:
scending the stairs and who gravely becks
‘3.“’ ‘ta, the ¥ ounq mab to follow him jnte

on the doorstep of & neighbor's house, ag
it was to eat or dﬁnk “or breathe 8o

and v
events. of
this night, 'as yet mere shadows—hardly
admitted to be real—were weighing on thd
kind old mad's usuil hearty spirits.-

versed were they all in the art

But so
which o!mkabhmthtmhmm&vﬂmﬂg

was able to register in the innermost
depths of an anxious heart the firm con:
viction that the other “had not heard.”
Luke was convinced that the gruesome
and sordid news could-not have penetrated
‘within the gorgeous mansion where Loy
in an exquisite gown had sung modern
gongs in . her ' pure- contralto voice.
He felt sure meither Low mnor Col
onel Harris had heard that Philip de
Mountford = had  been murdered . in
'a' taxicab - and that  police officers
had thought fit to speak to him—Luke—in

tones of contemptuous fi rity.  Nay
more' now that he himself sat thus oppo-
site good-natured, prosy, sensible Colonel
Harris, he began to think that he must
have been dreaming, that the whole thin;
could -not have occurred, but that he hag
imagined it all whilst leaning against’ the
garden-railings trying to strain his ears so
that they should hear the soft faint echo
of that pure contralto voice.

Perhaps the wish had been father to the
thought; whilst gazing up at those brils
liantly illuminated ‘windows, he might in
his heart of hearts have wished the non.
existence of Phxhp-—not hig death, bLut the
annihilation of the past few months the

‘non-advent of the intruder: and, thus
‘wishing, he may have imagined the whole
thing—the murder. in the cab, the pol!ce
, [ officer on the door step of the dld om!
‘hall | in Grosvenor: Bquare. g

‘A "sense..of supreme’ well: banz encom
passed him now. Lou sat oppasite 1o him,
He could not disthnguish

glpom. Only the outline of her head with
the soft, brown hair perfeetly dressed by
thu hand of au u‘&amh-hod maid: Loy,

; the front door pre| nt
hen he he\rdw g

er face in ﬂm

“They oalled me in last night,” “he said
in veply to Luke's. quick and anxious
query. - “The butler—or whatever he may
be—told me that he was busy fastening up

o going toegd

proceeding
fonad his master
on the floor: the head
| “come In violent contact, as he fell,
with the corner of this table; blood was
trickling from s scalp wound, and Lord
Rade! himself was apparently in a
swoon. - The man is a re; coward and
@ fool besides. He left master lying
just ag he had fallen, but fonnmtely he
knew me and knew where to find me, and
within ten minutes I was on: the spot and
bad got Lord Radclyffe into bed.”

"Is it,” asked Luke, “anything serious?”

“Lord Radelyffe has not been over strong
lately. He has had & great deal to put up
with, and at his age the system is not
numeunﬂy elastio or~how shall I put it?
~sufficiently recuperative to stand either
constant nerve strain or nagging worries.”

“I don’t know,” interposed Luke stifily,
“that my uncle bu had either perve strain
or worry to put up wigh.”

“Oh,” rejoined the doctor, whose grufl
fnmihmty seemed to Luke’s sensitive ear
to be tainted with the least possible note
of impertinence, ““I am an old friend of
your uncle, you know; and of all your fam,

&there 1sn't much that has esctped my

rvation dyring the past year.

““You have not yet told me; doctor,” said
Luke, a shade more stiffly than- before,
“what is the matter with Lord Radclyffe.”

There was dmmct emphbasis on the last
two words.

Doctor Newington shrugged his shoulders
good-humoredly.

“Your uncle has hat something in the
nature. of a ctroke, he said blnntly, and
he fixed keen light-colored eyes those
of Luke, w‘u-,bmg the effect which the

udely put—would bave|

& nerves. Wwas a

Wﬂ{ uw i knnwn as & onabh
ﬁ;nctlce. He lived in Hertford street and|carded
rounds were encircled by the samé|fi
boundaries as those of the rest of Mayfair.

from the - lﬂmry.
- fnll

He had had plenty of opportunity of study-
xnxthonmenmdwamnwhocmqu

§ time last year,
‘Ihen ‘wlnt about a nuue*

“I'i nnd one down today, -huF—-"“ 1

“Yes

’Lord Radclyffe’s present houuhold xr-
well, hardly adequate to the exigencies: of
a long and serious illness—he
ved | hate a day and a night'nurée, Tie
both, but they will want some

and Qicom‘!éptopermealsud dibfi

“T can see to ;Il that Thunk you for
your ;

' cooldns-‘
- most important.”
“And shall be attended to at omce, Is
‘there anything else?”
“Perfect rqst and quiet of course are the]
chief thin,
“I shan't worry him, you may be sure,

him.”
“Exéept the police,” remarked the doc-
drylya /
“The police?”
The grave events of the night before,

and those that were ready to follow' one|

another in grim array for the next few
dn.ys' had almost fled from Luke's mem-
ory in face of the other—to him more ger-|
ious—calamity—his wncle’s illness. ™"

“Ob!" Ah, yes!” he said vaguely.  “I
had torgotﬁen."

“The nurses,” rejoined the doctor wlch
3 pompousness which somehow jrri
Luke,
bid" any one having access' to Lord Rad-|
clyffe for the present,

the certificate now, and this you can pre-
gent to any one who may show a desire!

to exercise official authonty in the matter}

, all that isli

of ipterviewing my patient,”
I daresay that F can do
necessary at the inquest and so on——IAtd
Radclyffe need not be worried.”
‘“He mustn’t be worried. To begin with
he would not.know any one JAnd he is
*l'wholly unable to anewer questions’”” =’

“That settles the matter of course. 80,1
if you will write the npecessary certificate, |

T'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 1 would worry: him_‘today.
We'll see how he gets on.’ *

“He'll probably ask fot me.”

“That is another matter, and if he dou,
you must of course see bim. Bat unless
there is a marked improvemen g the|
day, he won’t ask for any one.”

Luke was silent a moment or two while
the doctor sat down at. the wntmg table
and sought for pen and ink.

“Very well,”. he sai l after awhile, “we’ll
[enve it at. .+ Zprd Radclyfle—I can
3| promise yott’ i “eu no account be
disturbed ern n from yous
How soon will ‘the nurse arrive?”’

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

Doctor Newington wrote out and signed
the usual medical certificate to the ‘ef-
fect that' Lord . Radclyfie’s state . of
health demanded perfect —quietude  and
rest and that''he wag unable to. see any
one- or to- answer ;ny guestions. He read
hig own wﬂﬁng rmh very carefully,
then folded the paper in half and handled
it to Luke. . °

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

“Noy 1 won’t forget the cook.”

When the doctor bed taken his leave,
Luke stood for & momenb ‘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 den’t think thet ‘ever in his life be-
fore had Luke realized ‘the trivialities of
life as be did at this 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 ithe doctor’s ' manner had
passed the borderland of what was due to

himself; the tone of comtemptuous indif-
ference savorod of impertinence. And thm
was nothing more than that.

Last night when Luke wandered upand
down outside the brilliantly lighted ‘win-
dows ‘of the Danish Yiegation, trying to
catch a few muffled sounds of the yoice he
po passionately loved to hear, he heard the
first rumors that an awful crime had been
committed -which, for good “or ill, would
have such br-reac}un‘ ‘bearings on his own
future; but he had also’caught many hints;
vague suggestions full of thidden allusions,
of ‘which the burden was: “Seek whom
the crime benefits.”

Luke dé Mouniford was Tio fool Men

of -his; stamp—we are accusfomed to call |-

them ~commonplaee—take a’very straight
outlook on life. They are mnot hampered

by the psychological problems which affect |’

the moral balance of a certain class of peos
ple of today; they have no sexual prob:
lems to solve. Theirs is a steady, whole:
some, and clean life, and the mirrors of
nature have not been -blirred by the
breath of psychologists, '

Luke bad never tronblg!, Mis hedd about
his neighbor’s wife, about his' horse, or his
888, or anything that is his; therefore his
vigion.about the nexaltbor hmulf had re:
mained acute.

Although T must adnut that - at ﬂn-
stage the thought that heé might actually
be aceused of a low sordid erime never
seriously entered his head,” he neverthe:
less felt that suspicion hevered round him,
that some people ‘at any. rate held it pos-
sible that since he would benefit by the
crime, he might quite well have: contem.
plated if.

The man Travers thwght 50 certamly.
the doctor did not 'deem it impossible—
and, of course, there would he others.

No, wonder that he stood and muaed
Once more the sspect of life had. cha
for him. He was back in that posit an
from which the advent of the unknown
cousin had ousted =~ him so = easily—the
eougin who- had come, had seen, and hed
conquered the one thing needful—the con-
fidence and help of Uncle Rad.

By what means he had succeeded in do-
ing.that bad been the grest mystery which
racked Luke's mind ev,r since he felc his
nnele’s affection slip; _away from him,

Unele Rad who dly denounc-
ed the man as an mwtor and a black:
mmhr heiore he set eyes on him, was

gzn him love and confidence the

saw him: and Luke was dis-
}}kﬂ #p._old coat that ne longer
affection of years was turned

to mdzﬁaroncs, and what meant mors still

onsht«h’

and mo one else is likely to coms near i

“will Have my authorization %9 fort!
1 will write out|

the habits of a lifetime were changed:

Lord Rcdclyﬁe. tyrannical u.ud dictatorial
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became & nonentity in his own household.
The grand seigneur, imbued with every
instinet 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-
comphshed entirely by his mere presence.

"Fhe waving of & wand—a devil's wand—

and the metamorphosis. was complete!
What magic was there in the man him-
self? What in the tale which he told?
What subtle charm did he wield, that the
news of his terrible death should strike
the old man as some withered old free
robbed of .its support?

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

Luke de Mountford was once moare heir
presumptive to the earldom of Radelyffe,
and the stranger had taken the secret of
his success with him to the grave.

CHAPTER XVIIIL

It Would Not Do, You Know.

Since Lord ‘Radclyfle was too {1l -fo ‘ats
tend to anything, or to dee any one, it
devolved upon Luke to make what ar-
rangements he thought fitting for the ly-
ihg in state and the: subsequent obsequies
of the murdered man. For the present,
Philip de Mountford lay in the gloomy
mortuary chamber of the Vietoria police
court. Luke had bent over massive silver
candelabra, flowers and palms and all the
paraphernalia  pertaining to . luxurious
death,

The dead man lgy—not neglected—only
unwatched and alone, surrounded by all
the evidences of that wealth which he had
come a very long way to seek, but which
Fate and a murderer’s hand had enatched
with appalling suddenness from him.

And in the private eitting room at the
Langham, Louisz Harris sat opposite her
father at breakfast, & pile of morning
papers beside her plate, gshe herself silent
and absorbed.

“That’s a quzer tale,”” Colonel Harria
was eaying, “the papers tell about that
murder in Brussels a year .{1 —though I
must say that to my mind there appears
some truth in what they say. What do
you think, Louisa?’

“I hardly know,”’
‘“what to think.”

“The details -of  -that  crime, = which
was committed about a year ago, are ex-
actly the same as those which relate to
this infernal business of last night.* -

“Are they really?”

No one could have said—and Louisa her
£olf least of all—why she was unwilling to
speak on that subject. Bhe had mever told
her father, or any one for a watter of
that, except—that she had been so near
to the actual scene of that mysterious
orime in Brussels, and that she had known
ita every .detail,

“And T must say,” reiterated Colonel
Harris emphatically, “that I agree with
the leading article in the Times, Ope
¢rime begets another. ~If that hooligan—
or whatever he was—in Brussels had pot
invented this new apd dastardly way of
murdering a man ip & cab and then making
himself scarce and gending the eab spin.
ning on its way, no doubt Philip de
Mountford would be alive now. Not that
that would be a matter for great rejoic.
ings. Btill a erime is a crime, and if we
were going to allow bhekguard. to.
murdered, all over ‘the® ph" by ot

M'W’ where would low ‘and @du-

He was ulklng more loudly and’ vohxbiy
than was his wont, and he took ‘almost
ostentationsly quantities of food on his
plate, -which it was quite obvmu he never
megat to-eat, B\:t at this juncture she put

she replied ahsently,

1 ¢ \

- | dietion to a certain extent.

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

“It’s_no use, dear,”” she said simply.

“No use what?’ he . 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 al-
sorbed as mine are.”

“Hm!” he grunted evasively, but was
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 the papers, just as I have, and you
know as well as I do what to read be-
tween the lines when they talk of ‘clues’
and of ‘certain sensational developments.’

(To be continued)

LETTERS T0° THE EDITOS

{The a nfimona ot correspondents are pot
necessarily those of The Telegraph. This
newspaper does not ‘undertake to publish
all or any of the letters received. Unsigned
communications will not be noticed. Write
on ‘one side of Faper only. Uommunict
tions must be iply written; otherwise
they will be rejecbed Stamps should be
enclosed if return of manuscript is de&
gired in case. it is not used. The name®
and address of the writer should be sen’
with every letter ag evidepce of good
faith.—Ed. Tclegmph)

HAY ON RIVER STEAMERS

To the Editor of The Telegraph:

Sir,—I noticed in your valuable papcr
the board of trade has been quite actn
of late in getting refomas of more or less
worth in good working order and no"
have the 8t. John river under their jurs:
I am informed
it was through their éfforts that the rivel
gteamers have been obliged to refuse ship-
ments of pressed hay, tight as well &
loose-pressed. I have had a lot to do wit!
hay in all shapes and think tight-pressed
hay should be taken as freight from t
river wharves as there is mothing da
gerous to life or property by it being or
passenger boats and the refusal of t!
steamers to take tight-pressed hay i« a
gerious drawback to the farmers along the
river, it being a well known fact that t!
means of shipment by other boats, scow*
or barges i limited in the extreme ar
the old days of woodboating on the river
are beyond recall, it being a rare thing
see anything but coal boats. If the ba!
is on hay, why not stop the steamers f fror
carrying oil, naphtlm and motor oils of &l
kinds, explosnes all, and more dangerous
than hay’

When the David Weston was burned t
ory was “Hay waa on board.”” I have been
told by those who know the cause of the
fire on that steamer, that oily cotton wast
was the starting means of that d
It is not my intention to make !
veforms, but I think the farmers and
steamboat company should be considere
in any measure for good that affect
interests.

Again, on August 15 last, T n
board are goimg to stop net fishing Iuf
galmon on the 8t. John river. If
ing in, question means from St
¥redericton I think it is time for t!
residents to find out why the !
working against them and why al
reforms are centred on the river.

: Trusting the board of trade w
Some other means of shipment for T

”»

Fhay, and T think they should in ju

the farmers, and thanking you !

valued space in_your paper, 1 remain
Yours truly,
RIVER FARMER.

Maugerville, Aug. 16, '12.
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