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late be- club rooms like that. You must keep

eçsasf^ariwse calls out entire m
Them were Mr. de Mountford’s very ---- -
wotfdg, sir, I’d take my Bible oath to 
every one of ’em; and the other gentle
man ’e was in the outer lobby, sir, and ’e 
must Xve ’card every syllable. I caught 
sight of ’is face and, iny word, there was 
murder in ’is eye.*’

“That’ll do, Power,” admonished Sir 
Thomas, thus checking the man’s flow of 
excited eloquence. ;r>•••' '•

“Very good, sir,” replied the other 
humbly. -,

“And after that what happened?”
“Both gentlemen went off, dîr. I tried 

tc look after 'em but the fog was that 
thick one couldn't see one’s 'and before 
one’s eyes.” t

“So you lost sight of them just outside 
the club-house?’’

“That’s right, sir.” ,. * - \
“And did you see either of these two 

gentlemen since then?”
“No, sir.” And the man’s voice drop

ped to a solemn whisper. “Mr. de Mount- 
ford was murdered in a taxicab, sir—must 
'ave been soon after ’e left the club.”

“Very soon, I should say. But the 
other?” -

“I saw the other gentleman this morn
ing, sir.”
' “Where?”

“Mr. Travers from the police, sir, 5e 
called to see me at the club, and 'e took 
me in a taxicab to Gtrosvenor Square, and 
told the shoffér, sir,.to pull up by the curb 
on the garden side. Then ’e told me to 
watch a partik’lar ’ouee opposite and see 
’oo was goin’ in or out. I didn’t ’arf like 
it, sir, because I’m not supposed to ab
sent myself for very long of a morning, 
though the committee ain’t very partik’lar.
But Mr. Travers ’e was of the police, sir, 
so I thought it was right to do as 'e told 
me.”

“Quite right. And what did.yon see?”
“Nothing much for close on an hour, 

sir; a carriage drew up to the door of 'the 
'ouse and an elderly gentleman got out.
Mr- Travers .told me that it was the doc
tor. ’E rang the bell and went into the 
’ouse. Then after a bit ’oo did I see walk
ing down the street and straight up to the 
front door of the partik’lar ’ouse, I’d been 
told to look at, but Mr. de Mountford’s 
visitor of last night.”

“You recognized him?”
“Couldn’t mistake ’im, sir.”
“Did you call Mr. Travers’ attention 

to him?”
“Yes, sir. I told ’im that was the gen

tleman ’oo’d ’ad an awful quarrel with 
Mr. Philip de Mountford at the club last 
night.”

“That’s all, Power. I won’t trouble you 
further now.”

‘‘No trouble, sir.”
“Your position at the club is a perman

ent one?”
“Yes, sir.”
“You are always to he found there?”

, whenever you want me.” 
a line to the chief super

intendent at Scotland Yard in ease yours 
plans get suddenly modified and you are 
no longer to be found at the club.”

“Not likely, sir. Thank you, sir. Good 
morning.”

“Good morning.”
Sir Thomas touched the electric button 

in the wall behind him, and a man in 
a dark blue uniform appeared. Frederick 
Power was dismissed. He saluted both 
gentlemen and turning on his Keel in prop
er military fashion, he marched out of the 

obviously delighted with hie 
importance and with the adventure which! 
varied so pleasantly the monotonous even
ness of his existence, -v# ' Ï*’*? . \ '
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ars ago now; those three events m 
. . .. had been the great strains to which 

his nerves and sensibilities had been eub-
le^t this was1dt<*ether different. The 
sensations which the good man experienced 
were such that he scarcely knew them him
self; he had faced sorrow before, 
dishonoi^some one else’s dishonor, of 
course—still rt touched him very nearly, 
for, though he might not be a very keen 
observer, he dearly loved his daughter, 
and dishonor seemed to be touching her, 
striking at her through Luke.

CHAPTER XX.

And That’s the Truth.

,
the never-to
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“Oh, was he? Well that’s - satisfactory 

enough. At what time did you part from
him?”

“Well! he escorted us to the Danish Le
gation -where we were dining.”- 

“At what time was that?”
* “Eight o’clock dinner.”

“But he was not dining at the Danish 
Legation?”

“No. He came and fetched
for gentlemen of their position and of their! 80°S, 8^er e*even-”

, , , , . , That-s right, but between whiles?
“Between whiles?” . ,

Both wore a seal ring on the little finger Between eight and soon after
of the left band, and a watch chain of * _ T , , . ,
early Victorian design. They might be Well-I suppose-I don t know-yes, of 
twins but for their fLs. Convention had ™urse I_do! What a stupid ass I am. 
put a livery on them which they would on Luke to d me brmself that he was. going 
no account have discarded. •' 2 8“ uncle at the Something Club in

But the'faees were very different. Colonel 8 Avenue
Harris carried his sixty years as easily as ^.be Veterans. ,
if they had been forty. There were not **«. .that’s it-thc Veterans _ Luke
many lines on his round, chubby face, with wanted to persuade old Radclyffe to go 
its red cheeks', and round, chfld-like eyes. »broad f°r the benefit of bis health-Al- 
The heavy cavalry moustache, once auburn, 8eclî®^*~that was it.
nto almost white, hid the expression of ‘Quite so, rejoined Sir Thoinaa dryly, 
the mouth, but one felt, judging by the ‘“>d Luke de Mountford went to the 
eyes and the smooth forehead, which con- Veterans’ Club in Shaftesbury Avenue,and 
tinued very far onto the back of the he asked to see Lord Radclyffe, who was 
bead, that if one were flowed a pçep-be- a more Oi* less regular habitat that 
low thàt walrus-like face "adornment one hour. On being told that Lord Radclyffe 
would see a mouth that was krmd and none was nôt there that evening, but. that Mr. 
too firm, the mouth of a man who had led de Mobptford was in the smoking room, 
other men, perhaps, but who had invari- Luke elected to go in, and presumably to 
ably been led by his women folk. have a talk with his cousin.”

Now Six Thomas Ryder was—or rather Ï didn’t know that,” said Col. Hams.
is, for he is still in perfect health and full “No, but we did. Let me tell you what 
of vigor—a very different type of man. followed. The hall,porter of the club show- 
You have no doubt seen him about town— ed Luke into the smoking room, and less 
for he takes a constituional in the park than five minutes later he heard loud and 
every day on his way to his work, and he angry words proceeding from that room, 
goes to most first nights at the theatres— That a quarrel was going on between the 
and if so you will have admired the keen, two contins was of course obvious. One or 
sharp face, the closely set eyes, the mobile two members of the club remarked on the 
mouth free from moustache or beard: the noise, and one gentleman actually opened 
face is furrowed all over, especially round the sknoking room door to see what was 
the eyes, yet he does not look old. That going on. He seems to have heard the 
is because of the furrows; they form a words blackguard’ and 'beggar’ pleasingly 
wonderful net-work round his eyes, giving intermingled and flying from ope young 
them an expression of perpetual been man to the other.
amusement. The hair is pale in color— Philip de Mountford very well by sight, 
not white but faded—and scanty. Sir but hé had never seen Luke. But remem- 
Thomas wears it carefully brushed across ber that Luke denies neither the interview 
the top of his head, with a parting on the nor the quarrel. The former lasted close on 
left side. an hour, and Lord Radclyffe’s journey to

He has a trick when he is thinking deep- Algeciras was the original topic of discus- 
ly of passing his hand—which is white, eion. At about 9 o’clock Luke emerged 
slender and tapering—over that scanty from the smoking room. The hall potter 
covering of what, but for it, would be a saw him. He was then very pale and al- 
bald cranium. most tottered as he walked. Men do get

Some people said that Sir Thomas Ryder at times intoxicated with rage, you know, 
wps a man without any sentiment ; others Will.”
that he was a slave to red tape; but no "I know that, and I can well imagine 
one denied the uncontrovertible fact thrft what happened at that interview. Rad- 
be was the right map in the right place. clyffe had become such a confounded fool 

He looked the part and always acted it, that he would not move or do anything 
and .fewer plunders had undoubtedly been withdtit this Philip’s permission: and Luke 
committed in the detective department of was determined to get him down to Alge- 
the metropolitan police since Sir Thomas ciras at once. As Philip was at the club, 
Ryder took the guiding reins in hand. he thought that he would tackle him 

“I suppose,” he said at last, “that you’ve then and there.” 
come to see me about this de Mountford “Quite ‘ so. He did tackle him. And 

, equally of course thé two men quarrelled.”
“I have/’ replied Colonel Harris simply. “But hang it all; one’s not going to 
“Well, it’s not a pleasant business.” murder every man with whom ope quar- 
“I know that. The papers are full of rels.”

it, and it’s all a confounded damnable “Stop a moment, Will. As you say, 
business, Tom, and that’s all about it.” one does not murder every man with whom

“Unfortunately it’s not ‘all about it/ ” one quarrels. But you must admit that 
Sir Thomas dryly. this*altogether an exceptional case. There.

‘ That’s what Louisa sçiys. Women are was more 1 han a mere quarrel between 
so queer about things of that sort, and these two men. There was deadly enmity 
the papers are full of twaddle. She is —justified enmity, I’ll own, on- Luke’s 
anxious about Luke.” '* •' ^ side We have already come across—it

* don’t wonder.” was not ve,*y difficult—two or three of the
it* nonsense, isn’t it?” servants who were in Lord Radclyffe’s

What is?” house before Luke and hie brother and
Colonel Harris did not reply immediate- sister were finally turned out of it. They 

l ’ \y°T °ne t'king, he did not know exact- all have bdes to tell of the terrible rows 
ly how to put his own fears and anxieties which used to go on in the house between 
into words. They were so horrible and the cousins. You Will, must know how 
so far-fetched* that to tell them plainly and Luke hated this Philip dé Mountford?” 
oaldly to his brother-in-law, to. this man Again Colonel Harris was silent. What 
with whom he wag soberly smoking a cigar was the use of denying such an obvious 
m a eober-looking office, while hansoms truth?
and taxicabs were rattling past in the “You wanted,” continued the other man 
street below within sight and hearing, quietly, “to hear the truth, Will, and 
seemed little short of idiocy. He was not you’ve got it. For Louisa’s sake, for all 
a man of deep penetration—was Colonel sakee, in fact, I made up my mind to tell 
Harris no great reader of thoughts or of you all—or most—that is officially known 
character. He tried to look keenly at Sir to me at this moment. You must get 
Thomas shrewd face, but all he was con- Louisa out of town at once—take her 
scious of was a network of wrinkles round abroad if you can, and keep English news- 
a pair of eyes which seemed to be twink- papers away
lmg with humor. “She won’t come,” said Colonel Harris

Humor at this moment? Great Havens firmly. 
a^rve!. , „ , _ “Ob, yes, she will, if you put it the

1 wish, ^ he blurted out somewhat cross- right way.” 
ly at last, “you’d help me out a bit, Tom. Which saying on the part of the acute 
Hang it all, man, all this officialism makes chief of our Criminal Investigation Depart- 
to«r?U11?*>‘” ment was but a further proof—if indeed

Don t,” said Sir Thomas blandly, “let such proofs were still needed nowadays— 
it do that, Will,” and the speaker’s eyes of how little clever men know of common- 
seemed to twinkle even more merrily than place women.

, . “The case will be extremely unpleasant,”
A^ell then tell me something about resumed Sir Thomas who was quite un-

conscious of the ignorance whjch he had 
Luke de Mountford’,” mused the other just displayed. “It 

as if the name recalled some distant im- you, and quite impossible for Louisa.” 
pr<e<5?0n’ “Always supposing,” retorted the other,

Yes, Luke die Mountford, who ig en- “that Luke is guilty, which neither I nor 
gaged to Louisa, your niece, man, and Louisa will admit for a moment.” 
she’s breaking her heart with all the drivel “That,” rejoined Sir Thomas, “is as you 
these newspapers talk and I couldn’t bear please.”
it any longer ; so I’ve come to you, Tom, He put down hie cigar, crossed one leg 
and you mu8t tell me what truth there over the other, leaned back in his ctiair, 
is in the drivel, and that’s all I want to and fôlded his tapering hands together, 
kip/* ” putting finger to finger, with the 'gesture

Sir Thomas Ryder seemed, whilst the of one who is dealing with a yquthful 
other thus talked volubly, to have sud- mind, and has much to explain, 
denly made up his mind to say more than “Look here, Will,” he resumed, “I have 
had originally been his intention. Any- three men standing in my outer office at 
way, he now said with abrupt directness: the present moment. Two of them have 

“If, my good Will, by ‘drivel’ you mean come back after having questioned the 
that in the matter of the assasination of past servants of the Groevenor Square 
Phüip de Mountford, in a. taxicab. last household. There was the butler Parker, 
night, grave suspicion rests ' on hig cousin and ân elderly housekeeper, both of Whom 
Luke, then there’s a great deal of truth are in service in the West End. The 
in the drivel.” woman tried to screen Luke and to make

Colonel Harris reçeived the sudden blow light of the many quarrels which broke 
without much apparent emotion. He had out between the cousins on all possible 
been sitting in an' arm-chair with one hand occasions; but she broke down under 
buried, in his trousers pocket, the other fellows’ sharp questions. She had to ad- 
holding the cigar. mit that the arrogance of the one

Colonel Harris sent in hie card to Sir Now he merely glanced down at the often drove the other to unguarded l&ng- 
Thomas Ryder. He had driven oyer from cigar for a moment and then conveyed uage, and that she bad on more than one 
the Langham in a hansom—holding taxi- it to his lips. occasion heard the men servants of the
cabs in even more whole-hearted ablior- “What,” he asked, “does that mean house say that they would not be eston
ienne than before. He inquired at once exactly?” ished if murder ensued one day. Well, we
if Sir Thomas was in his private sanctum, “That unless Luke de Mountford will, have these two witnesses, and can easily 
and if so whether he might see him. within the next forty-eight hours, answer get hold of the two or three footmen who

Curiously enough the chief, usually quite certain questions more satisfactorily than expressed those particular views. So much
inaccessible to the casual visitor—whether he has done hitherto, he will be arrested for the past six months. Now for last 
relative or stranger—received his brother- on a charge of murder.” night. The third man who is out there
in-law immediately. “That is impossible,” protested Colonel waiting for me to see him is Frederick

“Hello, Will,” he said by way of greet- Harris hotly. Power, hall porter at the Veterans’ Clnb.
ing, the way Englishmen have of saÿing “Impossible? Why?” The story which he told to our Mr. Trav-
that they are pleased to see one another. “Because—because—hang it all, man! you ers is go important in its minutest detail, 

“Hello,” responded Colonel Harris in know Luke de Mountford. Do you be- that I have decided to question him myself 
the same eloquent tone. lieve for a moment that be would .com- 80 that I may leave no possible loop-hole

And the two old boys shook hands. mit such a dastardly crime? Why, the to doubt or to inaccuracy in the retelling.
Sii* Thomas then resumed his official boy wouldn’t know how to plan such vil- I am going to send for the man now. You 

chair behind his huge desk and motioned lainy, let akme carry it through.” come and sit round here, the other side of
his brother-in-law to an arm-chair close “My dear Will,” rejoined the other my desk; from this position you will be 
hy. quietly, “the many years which I have able to watch the man’s face, as well as

“Have a cigar,” said the host. spent at this desk have taught me many hear what he has got to say. Now, would
“Thanks,” rejoined the other. things. Among others I have learned that you like that?”

-The box was handed across, a Havana every man is more or less capable of “Right you are, Tom,” was Colonel Har- 
selected. crime; it only depends what the incen- ris’ brief method of acknowledging his

The cigars were lighted, and for tive—the temptation if you like to call it brother-in-law’s kindness, in thus breaking 
quite three minutes the two men smoked so—or the provocation happens to be.” a piece of red tape and setting aside a very 
in silence. One of them had come here to “But here there was no provocation, no strict official rule. Hè did as Sir Thomas
find out how much of his daughter’s hap- temptation, no-----” directed, and sat down in the recess be-
pinees lay in jeopardy; the other knew Colonel Harris paused abruptly. He felt hind the chiefs desk, in a comfortable ann- 
what was in the balance, the danger to rather than saw his brother-in-law’s eyes chair with his back to the curtained win- 
hie niece's happiness, the terrible abyss of in their framework of wrinkles resting dow.
misery which yawned at her feet. with obvious sense of amusement upon his He would not acknowledge even to bim-

But both sat there and enjoyed their wrathful face. No temptation? And what self how deeply stirred he was by all that 
cigars. They were dressed with scrupulous of a peerage and a fortune lost, that could be had heard, and now by the anticipation 
care, in the uniform prescribed by the only be regained by the death of the in- of what was yet to come. Emotion—like 
world in which they lived as being suitable truder ? No provocation? And what of the he was experiencing now—had never come
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z mm. •. itiless.” Frederick Power was shown in.
I won’t have you think that there was 

anything remarkable a,bout the man, or 
anything that would—even momentarily — 
distinguish him from any number of other 
hall porters, who wear a uniform and 
peaked cap. have the air of having seen 
military service, and wear a couple of 
medals on a welhdeveloped chest.

He was perfectly respectful, all the more 
so because Sir Thomas was General Sir 
Thomas Ryder, K.C.B.—a fact which im
pressed the ex-soldier far more than any 
other exalted title, non-military 
acter, would have done.

He saluted and stead at attention, and 
as he gave answer to Sir Thomas’s pre
liminary questions his words rang out 
clear and direct, obviously truthful, as 
if echoing in the barrack yard at 0 o.m. 
of a frosty spring morning.

“Your* name is ——?”
“Frederick Power, sir.”
“You are hall porter at the Veterans’ 

Club in Shaftesbury Avenue?”
“Yes, sir.”
“You were in the lobby of the club 

last night as usual?” ” ' '
“Yea, sir.”
“And Mr. PbiUp de Mountford, who 

is a member of the dub, was in the smok
ing room at 8 o'clock yesterday 
ing?”

“Yea, sir.” / H
“He came almost every evening, I un

derstand?”
“That’s right, sir.”
“Alone mostly?”
Not often, sir. Lord Radclyffe waa 

with him most evening».”
“And Lord Radclyffe and Mr. de Mount

ford dined together on those occasions in 
the club dining-room?” ,

“Yes, sir.”
‘But last night Mr. de Mountford was 

alone?”
“Yes, sir.

m“1 don’t see how such rubbish can worry 
you.” .

“Not,” she said, “for myself. But for 
Luke. He must have got an inkling by 
now of what is going on.”

“Of course he has. And if he has a 
grain of sense he'll treat it with the con
tempt it deserves.”

“It’s all very well, father. But just 
think for a moment. Place yottreelf in 
Luke’s position. The very idea that you 
might be suspected must in itself be ter
rible.”

“Not when you are. innocqnt,” he .re
joined with the absolute certitude of a 
who has never béen called upon to face 
any really serious problem in life. “I 
shouldn’t care what the rabble said about 
me, if I had a clear conscience.”

Louisa was silent for a minute or two, 
then she said:

“Luke is different somehow. He has 
been different lately,”

“He has a lot to put up with, with old 
Radclyffe going off his head in that ridicul
ous way.”

But Louisa did not reply to that sug
gestion. She knew well enough that it 
was neither Lord Radclyffe’s unkindness, 
nor the arrogance of the new cousin that 
had changed and softened Luke’s entire 
nature.

The day that he had eat beside her on 
the stairs .at Lady Duties’ ball, the com
pleteness of the change had been fully 
borne in on her. When Luke said to her; 
“I would give all I have in the world to 
lie on the ground before you and to kiss 
the soles. of your feet,” she knew that 
Lqve had wrought its usual exquisite mir
acle, the absorption of self by another, 
the utter sinking of the ego‘ before the 
high altar of the loved one. She knew 
all that, but dear old Colonel Harris had 

' forgotten—perhaps he had never known. 
That knowledge comes to so few; now

adays. Life, psychology, and sexual prob
lems have taken the place of the divine 
lesson which has glorified the world since 
the birth of Lilith.

All that Louisa now remarked to her 
kind and sensible father was—

“You khow, dear, suspicion has killed 
a man before now. It was but a very lit
tle while ago that a noble-hearted gentle- 

prefetred death to such dishonor.”
“You’ve got your head,” he retorted, 

“full of nonsense, Lou. Try and be a sen
sible woman now. and think of it all quiet
ly. Is there anything you would like me 
to do, for instance?”

“Yes, if vou will.”
“What is it?”
“Couldn’t you see Uncle Ryder?”
“At Scotland Yard, you mean?”
“He is at the head of the Criminal In

vestigation Department, isn’t he?”
•'I’ve always understood SO,” '
“Would he see you, do you thiilt, at Kia 

office?”
“Tom not see me?” exclaimed Colonel 

Harris. “Of course he would. What do 
you want me to see him about?”

“He couW tell you exactly how matters 
stood with regard to—to Luke, couldn’t 
he?”

“He could. But would he?”
“You can but try.”
"It’s a great pity your aunt' is out of 

town; you might have heard a good deal 
from her.”

“Oh, Sir Thomas never tells aunt any
thing that’s professional,” laid Louisa with 
a smile. “She’d be forever making mud
dles.”

“I am sure she would,” he assented with 
deep conviction.

“Do you think I might go with you?”
“What? To Tom’s? I don’t think he 

would like that, Lou; and it wouldn’t 
quite do, you know.”

“Perhaps not,” she agreed with hardly 
even a sigh of disappointment. She was 
so accustomed, you see, to being thwarted 
by convention, whenever impulse carried 

"her out of the bounds which the world 
had prescribed. Moreover, she expected 
to see Luke soon. He would be sure to 
come directly after an early visit to Groa- 
venor Square.

She helped her father on with his coat. 
She was almost satisfied that he should 
go alone. She would have an hour with 
Luke, if he came early, and it was neces
sary that she Should have him to herself, 
before too many people had shouted evil 
and good news .congratulation», oppro
brium. and suspicions at him.

Colonel ftarris, she knew, would 
get quite as much, if not more information 
ont of his brother-in-law. Sir Thomas 
Ryder, than he could do if she—a 
woman—happened to be present at the in
terview. Sir Thomas would trust Colonel 
Harris with professional matters which 
he never would confide to a woman, and 
Louisa trusted her father implicity.

She knew that, despite the grumblings 
and crustiness peculiar to every English- 

....... .man, when he is troubled with domestic
matters whilst" sitting at hie own break
fast table, her father had Luke’s welfare 
ju»t aa much at'heart as she had herself.
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léÜHe had some dinner at 

about half past seven and then he went 
to the smoking room.”

“Later on a gentleman called to see 
him?”

‘That’s right, sir. It was about a quar
ter past eight, The gentleman asked to 
see Lord Radclyffe, but I said that ’is 
lordship adn’t came to the club this 
night. Then the gentleman asked if Mr. 
fie Mountford was in, and I said yes.”
V'And you showed him into the smoking 

room?”
“I -told ’im he would find Mr. de Mount

ford in the smoking room ; yes, sir.”
“Isn’t that rather against club rules to 

allow strangers to walk in and ont of the 
rooms?”

‘Well, sir, the Veterans’ is a new club 
—and the committee ain’t very partik- 
lar.”

“I see.” . ,
So far the- questions and answers had 

followed , on one another in quick suc
cession. Sir Thomgr Ryder, with 
hw clever lean head held some- 
what on one side, appeared to be 
reciting a well-learned lesson, so even and 
placid was the tone of his voice and so 
indifferent the; expression of his furrowed 
face. One leg was crossed over the other 
and his tapering hands, white and wrink
led like his face, toyed with a large ivory 
paper knife hardly whiter in color than 
they.

He had not told Frederick Power to sit 
down, as he might have done in the case 
of a witness who was a civilian. He pre
ferred to keep the man standing, and at 
attention, confident that he would thus 
get clearer and sharper replies.

“Well, then," he resumed after a brief 
interval during which he' had modified his 
position somewhat, but had not varied the 
placid expression of his face, “you told 
the visitor that he would find Mr. de 
Mountford in the smoking room. What 
happened after that?”

“The gentleman walked in, sir! And he 
shut the door, sir, after ’im.”

“Did you hear anything that went on 
inside the room?”

"No, sir. I didn’t pay no attention at 
first, sir.”

“Then afterward? After awhile, you did 
pay attention, didn’t you?” ,

“Yea, air, I did. The door of the smok
ing room is quite close to the entrance, 
air, and presently I heard loud voices like 
as if the two gentlemen was quarrelling.”

“Did you hear what was said?”
“No, sir, not the words. But the voices 

they sounded awful, And one other gen
tleman ’e come along from thé dining-room, 
and asked me what the noise was abouti 
There ain’t many members now at the 
Veterans’, sir, and being a foggy night we 
was partik’lar quiet. But this gentleman 
’e was curious about the noise, so ’e just 
opened the smoking room door,and peep
ed in, and then I did ’ear a few words.”

“What were they?"
“Abuse, sir, mostly. One gentleman was 

join’ on awful, bqt I couldn’t rightly say 
which ene-bt waw l ’eard the wprd ‘beg
gar and ‘lazy, idling, good-for-ncrthiug’ 
but I couldn’t rightly say ’oo said ’em.”

“How long didjthie go on?”
“Oh, a long time, sir! I couldn’t say 

for sure. After a bit it got ’quiet in the 
smoking room. And at about nine o’clock 
or soon after the visitor oome away, and 
’e asked me for a light.” j

“What did he seem like then?” *
“I thought ’e’d been drinking, air. His 

face was all queer, end pale, and moist- 
like, and ’is 'and shook like anything when 
he lighted 'is cigarette.”

“Mr. de Mountford did not come out 
with him?”

“No, sir, not just then, but 'e come out 
of the smoking room a moment or two 
later, whilst ’is visitor was atil lin the 'all. 
Mr. de Mountford ’e was quite calm, ait, 
didn't look at allçàs if ’e’d been ’aving a 
quarrel. ’E’d his cigar between ’is lips, 
his ’at on, and ’is overcoat over ’is arm.”

“Did he apeak to the visitor then?”
“Not right aitay, sir. ’E seemed to be 

’eeitating like at first, then ’e came for
ward and ’e says: ‘I am going back to 
Grosnevor Square now. Would you like 
to see Uncle Bad about this business your
self? But I warn' you that ’e is of the 
same mind as myself.’ ”

“And what did the other gentleman 
aay”’

" ’E
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fee ted him personally as this one did. ,Luke 
de Mountford was of course nothing to 
him, except in connection with Louisa Har
ris. But this was a strong tie. Louisa 
was his own wife’s niece; she was the 
daughter of a friend, of a brother officer. 
No one who is not in some manner or 
other in touch with military men can 
have the slightest idea of how much those 
two magic words mean: “brother officer”: 
what magnetism lies in them: what ap-" 
peal they make to all that is mœt loyal, 
most willing, most helpful in a man.

Sir Thomas felt that the mud of irre
trievable disgrace which was bound to 
smirch Luke de Mountford would in no 
small measure redound on Louisa too. In
stinctively too all his sensibilities recoiled 
against the idea of a gentleman, one of 
his own caste, being dragged in this pe
culiarly loathsome mire. It seemed im
possible that that type of man should com
mit a murder—a murder—just an ordinary, 
brutal, commonplace murder, such as the 
rough and tumble herd of humanity com
mit when under the stress of vulgar pas
sions: greed, avarice, jealousy. It

this juxtaposition of the 
mean and sordid against his own 
class that revolted Sir Thomas Ryder. He 
was loyal to his brother officer in his en
deavor to induce him to keep out of all 
that mud which would be scattered all 
round presently, when the papers came 
out with their sensational headlines; but 
he was also—perhaps more so—loyal to his 
caste: his was the esprit de corps, not 
only of militarism but of birth and breed
ing. He would not, if he could, have a 
gentleman held up to opprobrium, and if 
this could be avoided by the unfortunate 
criminal's' flight from justice—well, Sir 
Thomas was ready and willing to take 
on his shoulders the burden of contempt 
and ridicule, which the press and the gen
eral public would presently be hurling at 
him and at his department for their hope
less incompetence in allowing a murderer 
to escape.

Therefore he was putting the case against 
Luke more clearly and with a greater 
wealth of detail, before his brother-in-law 
than the conscientious discharge of duty 
should have allowed. In fact we see Sir 
Thomas Ryder—a hard disciplinarian, a 
hide and tape bound official—freely trans
gressing the most elementary rules which 
duty prescribes. He was sitting in his pri
vate office with his brother-in-law, giving 

y secrets that belonged not to him but 
to his department, conniving through the 
words which he spoke at the fleeing justice 
of a criminal who belonged not to him but 
to the State.
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CHAPTER XXL 

Have Another Cigar.

“Well, William, what do you think of it 
all?”

The two men had sat in eilence for 
quite a considerable time after Frederick 
Power had marched out of the room. Cob 
onel Harris buried in thought was in no 
hurry to talk things over. Sir Thomas 
Ryder—a very busy man—was the more 
impatient of , the two.

“I must tell you,” he said, seeing that 
his brother-in-law "seemed disinclined to 
speak, “that our man Travers, 
as Power had pointed Luke out to him, 
went and rang the bell at Radclyffe house 
and quickly enough established beyond a 
doubt that the man who had just entered 
it was Mr. Luke de Mountford. I tell 
you this now, so as to disabuse your .mind 
once and for all jn case you should im
agine that this might be a case of mistaken 
identity. Moreover you yourself know 
and have admitted to me that Luke’s in
tention was to seek out his uncle and his 
cousin at the Veterans’ Club, after he 
parted from you at eight o’clock last 
night.”

“Yes, ’ said Colonel Harris, “I know 
that. I was not thinking of mistaken 
identity.” .

You/ rejoined the other, “were think- 
îng of Luke, and so am I. I have thought 
little of any one else since first the crime 
wm reported terme last night. And long 
before Travers gleaned the outlines of the 
story which Power had just amplified for 
us, I vaguely guessed at the broad lines 
of it. Now that I know it in all its de
tails, I can see the whole scene in- the 
lobby of the Veterans’ Club before me. 
x ou • may believe iqe or not as you like, 
but as a matter of fact I know quite 
good deal about Luke de Mountford. I 
have often met him, of course, and though 
we have never been very intimate—for I 
am a busy man and have but little time for 
intimacy with my fellow-men—I have bad 
many opportunities of studying him. He 
has a very curious power of self-control— 
almost an abnormal one I call it, and a 
morbid hatred of public scenes or scandal.
This of course he shares with a great many 
men of his class, and his self-control ig all 
the more remarkable as he is not bÿ any 
means the impassive young man about 
town which he pretends to be. Well, that 

power, I suppose, stood him in good 
stead in the lobby of the. Veterans’ Club.
In Power’s picturesque parlance 'there 
was murder in his eye/ Of course he had 
been provoked beyond the bounds of en
durance, and if he had rushed at Philip 
de Mountford and strangled him then and 
there, no one would have been astonish
ed. I should,” continued Sir Thomas 
with emphasis, “because it would not have 
been like the Luke whom I had studied.
The picture of two gentlemen at fisticuffs 
like a pair of navvies would not have 
been an edifying one, and Luke—as Ï know 
him—would above all wish not to make a 
spectacle of himself before the hall porter 
or before a crowd in the ante-room of a 
second-rate club. He naturally—for that 
sort of thing becomes éecond nature-r-pull- 
ed himself together and walked out into dent Taft. The comment of the Tagliche 
tbe^ street.’ Rundschau is typical of the rest. It says:

You must not think for a moment that “Ùncle Sam with the generosity of a 
Sir Thomas Ryder was habitually a talk- great philanthropist, made a gift of the 
stive man. Englishmen of big class and canal to all nations, then proceeded to 
type are rarely talkative, and Sir Thomas’ frame it with cannon and armor, and now 
position and occupation had rendered him demand's a big price for the gift. The 
less communicative than most. But Col-, United States repeatedly has given the 
onel Harris and he had been brother offi
cers, friends long before family ties were 
closely knit by marriage, and he consid
ered the present crisis a very serious one.

He had had enough to do with erhne in 
the past few years since he had obtained 
the interesting post which he now occu
pied, but never with a crime which af-
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A London despatch says:
There are few men who would refute to 

take the trouble of claiming $15.000,0|l,l 
which was theirs by right. One such mail 
is said to have just died at Point Che
valier, Auckland, New Zealand.

The estate, which is said to amount to 
the sum, is lying unclaimed in chancery 
in the name of Walters, an Exeter family. 
The hèir has been advertised for. but no 
claimant has been forthcoming.

It seems probable that the man who has 
just died in New Zealand not only was the 
heir, but knew it and refused to claim t ne 
money. His name was Richard Walter3. 
He was an old age pensioner and worked 
as a gardener for a Mr. Mayson.

He died suddenly, and an inquest waa 
necessary, at which the facte were made 
public. It seems that the old man had 
shown his employer documents which the 
latter thought afforded quite conclusive 
proof that he was heir to the family estate 
of Walters.

The reason Walters gave for refusing 
take any steps to secure, the millions was 
that it was too much trouble. He was In
coming an old man and preferred to con
tinue in his occupation of gardener.
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Winnipeg, Aug. 27—The slow, cool rip

ening weather is undoubtedly making to
wards very high grades and the crop bhou i 
be exceedingly proiitable to western farm
ers,- providing the thiee dangers threaten
ing its successful making can be overcome. 
These are early frosts, shortage of binder 
twine and shortage of labo 

Of the three, the latter just now pres
ents the most serions aspect. There ap
pears to be a total absence of loss from 
frost up to date, qnd very little from hail 
rust or other causes. In all districts heard 
from cutting has commenced 
most auspicious conditions, the pen entas* 
cut ranging from five per cent in the east 
to twenty per cent in the north and ai 
high as fifty per cent in the south.
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CANAL BILL The Point of View.
(Kansas City Star.)

Col. Hal Corbett, a Kentucky orator, wa* 
up in the mountains of his native idnte 
last summer looking into the titles to cer
tain coal lands. The task led him far mtt 
the interior, remote from the railroad, 
where he stayed a week as a boarder at 
a mountain cabin.

For three days he stood for half-melted 
butter and lukewarm drinking water, and 
then he suggested to his hostess that sh< 
buy some ice.

“Whar kin I git any ice this time of thi 
year?” she demanded.

“You could send down to Mid dies boro 
for it/’ he said.

“How does Middlesboro folks git ho ’D 
the summer?” she asked.

“They make it,” he said.
“Mister.” she said, “the Lord Himself 

couldn’t make ice in the middle of Au
gust.”

Berlin, Aug. 27—After maintaining re
serve ever since the Panama canal bill was
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introduced in the United States Congress, 
the German press burst out in impatience 
with the signing of the measure by Presi-

“Oxygenor Xing’*
—AD *wwi. of Imitation

jurt kind of laughed and shrugged 
hie shoulders and said: ‘I’ve no doubt of 
that.’ ”

“Then after that did they agree to gp 
to Grosvenor Square together?”

“I don’t rightly know, sir, if the two 
gentlemeq said anything about that, but 
the visitor 'e went out first, and Mr. de 
Mountford followed ’im into the outer 
lobby. Then !e turned and spoke to me.”

“Who did?”
“Mr. de Mountford, air; the other gen-

German people to understand that it places 
little value on the traditional German-Am- 
erican friendship. The agreement with 
England applied to all nations, and its 
breach hits Germany and German trade, 

“It is the duty of Germany and other 
nations to make the United States a 
counter gift in true American style.”
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