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[ THE RIDDLE OF THE
SPINNING WHEEL

' Being An Exploit in the Career of Hamilton Cleek, Detective
By MARY E. AND THOMAS W. HANSHEW

- ¢ (Continued from yesterday)
““Hardly that, Lady -Paula. "And —
well, I don’t happen to be well up on
these matters at all, the law, y’know,
and all that__only the law of - crimi-
nals, and that’s an altogether differ-

"'en: thing. No doubt one of the fam-
ily has put it away. It will turn up
in time. Now, please go away before
the rest of the constables arrive. You
want every atom of your strength to
sé: this appalling thing through, be-

" lieve me, and therefore I insist that
you harbour it.”

:%8he smiled up at him sadly, and

rned upon her heel, her trailing pink
carpeted floor like the tail of some sin-
wous snake, weighted as it was with

“onc heavy beaded tassel.

= . .“Very well —if you wish,” she said
guietly, with an arch glance at him;
but as she went something white flut-
tered to the ground in the wake of her,
and Cleek, waiting until she had gone,
closed the door softly, and then bent
and whisked it up,
! * 1t was a handkerchief —a mere wisp
of gossamer, with Duchesse lace edge,
and the name Paula written in em-
broidery across one corner of its fra-
gile square,

A little twisted smile flitted across
his face as he looked at it, and then
suddenly his mouth went grim, This
was obviously the handkerchief in ques-
‘tion — and she had had it upon her per-
soa every moment of the time! So

‘start-out. ‘Lhen, t0o, a wWoman Wwhe

gligee whisking across the thickly |

fhat excuse was a false one, from the

could look archly at another man over
her own husband’s dead body was sure-
ly no woman at all, but a harpy T
woeman's guise, It was ghoulish, hor-
rible! . . . And if the excuse were
false, what did she come for —in the
early hours bf the morning, when ser-
vants were only just astir in the other
wing of the house, and she knew that
there was that dead Thing who hal
been her husband to be confronted?
Would @ woman face a murdered man
for a mere pnandkerchief? . . . She
would lose a . thousand such sooner,
from what he knew of the feminine
sex. - \ 5
No, there was SOme other reason,
and that a secret one. Was it the will?
But that was already gone. ‘Was 1t
to remove some distinguishing clue
which she feared might be found to
connect her with this erime?
What was it? '

CHAPTER XI'
A New Clue

It was a silent, horror-haunted
breakfast-table that morning at whichy
however, every member of the family
appeared, as though driven downstairs
for the mere comfort of being among
familiar things, and with one another,
in this time of tragedy. Cleek partook
of breakfast with them, but the black
looks ‘which Ross directed at him would
have ‘made a weaker man lose his ap-
petite. 4 :

He smiled to himself now and again,
missing nothing of what went on about
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him, yet seeming, indeed, to see noth-
ing  at all but his own plate, which
was plentifully filled in response bo a
hearty appetite. : -
He found Cynthia Debenham a bon-
ny, red-cheeked country girl of the
best type, athletic and musculdf as a
boy  and ‘very obvious in her expres-
sions, as just such a normally healthy
girl of her generation usually is. Her
cousin, Catherine Dowd, was on the
contrary a black-haired witch - with
slanting eyes and close mouth and the
finely chiselled nostrils of a thorough-
bred mare. He did not take to her
upon sight. There was so much con-
cealed behind those closed lips, SO
much that was secretive in the whole
type of her. But she was obviously
very fond of them all, and upon -ex-
cellent terms with every member of
that ill-assorted family, So that at
least Miss Dowd of the black locks
was endowed with the mixing spirit,
which was very much in her fawour.

Cyril, large-eyed and serious, sent
his glance roving from one face to an-
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other, as though seeking for the secret
of this horrible thing that had taken
place here in the midst of them, and
Cleek could not refrain from a pang
of pity for the white-faced boy. He
looked so frightened and miserable, and
now and again his eyes roved up into
Ross’s face with something of inquiry
in them, as though he felt that this
big stepbrother must surely hold, the
key to the tragic happenings of 'last
night.

Ross,. indeed,” ate nothing and said,
less, althougli his flancee did all in her
power to bring some sort of a smile
into his morose face. While upon the
other side of him Maud Duggan sat
in a silence which ‘was fraught with
all the dreadful happenings Of that
dreadful night, showing a face to the
world which spoke mutely of the fact
that sleep had mot visited her during
the long dark hours. Lady FPaula
alone tried to make some sort of desul-
tory conversation, aimed at random at
each member of the party, and missing
its mark each time.

It was as though a pall had been
dropped over them, shutting out the
possibility of speech.

Breakfast at length over, Cleek took
the situation quietly in hand, and
turning toward them in the open door-

“If you will all be so kind as 0
step into the library in an hour’s time,”
hs said, blandly, “I should like to re-
construct the scene of last night’s tra-

took part in it. . . . No, Miss Dug-
gan, you need not be afraid. Your
father’s body will have been,removed
by then. But if any one of you have
any knowledge whatever to impart to
me — representing, as I do, Scotland

o
Q- \;\ t

l/’\f,/ () ‘/{‘., .

(who is already upon his way here)’
1 shall be only too pleased to speak
with you in the little ante-room close
by. I may use that as a sort of office
for the time being, may I not, Lady
Paulap You've mno objections, 1/
trusty” .

She shook her head at him, flashing
him a killing glance from under her
full lids, The flattery of his choice
of her as principal of the bereft fam-
ily pleased her immensely.

“None -whatever.”

“Thanks very much.” -

Then he wit{drew to the said ante-
room, took out pen and paper, and
began figuring out something upon it
which caused him not a little worry,
by the look of his face,

Five minutes brought a gentle tap
uron the door, and without raising his
hcad from his work he call, “Come in.”

Catherine Dowd stood in the aper-
ture, looking more like the Mona Lisa| %
than he had ever seen a living person
do before. There was something of
the/ same inscrutable smile lingering
updn her lips, the same mysterious im-
passivity in her quiet countenance.

“P’ve brought you something, Mr, De-
land,” ishe said in a soft purring voice.
“Something which I imagine hag great
bearings upon last night’s tragedy, and
wtich 1 found hidden in the left-hand
curtain of the window. It was stuck
‘carelessly into the inner lining of the
green silk, and hung there. Here it
is,” 7

Cleek was on his feet in an inflant,
face alert, She handed him the object,
and then nodded at his exclamation of
surprise. !

“Yes. A stilétto. And in the face
of the fact that Sir Andrew was stabb-
ed as well as shot, something of im-

ortance.”

“I should think so, indeed!” Cleek’s
face " fairly radiated excitement as he
bent over- the object that lay in his
open palm, touching it -with light, nim-
ble fingers; “Gad! yes! A stiletto—
ané a '‘South American one at that!
See the curiously squared bladep If
that isn’t the identical instrument that
stabbed Sir Andrew’s breast, I'll eat
my hat! Miss Dowd, you have brought
me a clue which may lead to the trac-
ing of the murderer himself —or one
of ’em, as there must have been two.
Now, tell me exactly the circumstances
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in which you found it, and why you
kept the fact hidden until now?”

She came a little nearer to him and
leaned against the edge of the desk-

A

top, a sort of secretive nonchalance in

her attitude.

“I don’t say everything I know,.Mr,
Deland,” she said smoothly. “For a
person who tells everything he knows
leaves nothing within to show that he
has anything of interest left for .the
next person' who comes along. It was

shortly after the tragedy had takén
place. Everything, as of course you
know, was absolutely in cpnfusion,
People rushing about here, there, and
everywhere, as though they had gome
mad, which indeed they must sure-
ly have done in such tragic circum-
stances, I was as bad as the rest, and
with Cynthia searched the room for
any clues or anything which might lead
to the tracing of the murderer. [ had
just gone to the open window and—”

“Oho!” said Cleek in two different
tones, “so the window was open, was
ite™

“Yes — about half-way, up from'the
bottom. The centre one, Mr. Deland.
Scmeone had asked me to shut it —it
was Ross, I think, poor distracted boy!
_ which I immediately proceeded to
do, and brushed against the curtains
_-the big green plush ones which hang
a* the outer edges of the bay window
— wnen something clattered lightly to
the floor. Cynthia was at the other
side, looking out into the darkness,
everyone else was occupied with Sir
Andrew himself, so I bent down quick-
ty and picked the thing up. And there
it is.”

Yes, there it undoubtedly was. And
undoubtedly, “too, the weapon which
had stabbed Sir Andrew so cruelly, if
Cleek knew aught of such things.  He
frowned a moment over it, and then
looked up into Miss Dowd’s dark face
through narrowed lids.

“And you know-to whom it be-
longs?”

“I cannot say for certain, but I fan-
cy it is Lady Paula’s. She had one
similar, I know, but whether it is the
same one I am not prepared to say.”

“Showing yourself a“very wise young
ladv,” put in Cleek with a smile,

She acknowledged the compliment
gracefully. 7

(To be continued)
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Pittsburgh, March 15—While the reg-
ularly constituted authorities are ex-
periencing some difficulty in locating
wealthy bootleggers, important life in-
surance companies report that they are

and good sense finding them with comparative ease
to insist on | and, because of the “moral hazzard”
DENT’S | involved, are refusing to insure their

o] | lives.
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to carry policies covering a few thou-

2-321 . . . i
sands are now making applications for

Ea—

policies ranging from $50,000 to $100,000
arfd in some instances in excess of the
latter amount,  Unless they are well-
known and have a high business stand-
ing they are carefully investigated, and
it there is any suspicion as to the source
of their incomes they are rejected, no
matter how good physical risks the ex-
amining physicians decide they may be.

Within the past few weeks one appli-
cant who wanted a policy .of $50,000
was rejected on the grdund that he was

not a good moral hazzard, and a little
later an applicant who wanted insur-
ance to the amount of $100,000 was
told he could not have. Other appli-
cations from other bootleggers have
gohe the same way, the insurance men
\say.

“We count the moral hazard as some-
thing worth while,” said an insurance
authority, discussing the business of-
fered his company by bootleggers. “We
feel we cannot afford to take on men

of this kind, and rather than, compro-
mise morals, we refuse all- such appli-
cations, How do we know they are
bootleggers? When we see a man grow
suddenly rich, without any visible
means, we are suspicious, and a little
investigation usually tells us whether
we are right or wrong. It might be
difficult for us to prove it in court, but
we prove it to our own satis®oton.
with a reasonable mental margin of
safety.”
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