
THE TREVOR CASE

gold setting in the lace underflounce of the 
train.

“I was simply horrified. I had no doubt 
whatever that the pin had been used to murder 
my stepmother. I knew I had left it in the pri­
vate office on that Wednesday afternoon when 
I took off my coat and hat there. I went to the 
office to write a note to Peggy, which I gave to 
Mrs. Macallister in the parlor later on. I 
thought,” she glanced appealingly at Gordon, 
“that the guilty man had dropped the pin in 
the vestibule ; for it must have caught in my 
dress when I let go of my train to insert my 
latch key and open the front door.

“I reasoned that the police would never be­
lieve my explanation if they found the pin in my 
possession, unless I told them the story of my 
quarrel with Mrs. Trevor, and of our marriage, 
Don. I knew Peggy was coming to see me, and 
made up my mind to ask her to keep the paste­
board box for me. You already know what 
took place on my return from the ball by my 
testimony at the inquest,” continued Beatrice. 
“When I heard Mrs. Trevor had been mur-
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