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B CHAPTER VI have been in blood—m the trench, and I o\ ('A' i, '

The Verdict. gi::l?:::dl’r} my bag. But the bag has been - f ,{

i‘ Philip’s feelings to his own surprise, “I;USlaid?" :

| i “Yes’ ; \
were 'prerfouudly stln_efl by the dram’a (’)f “Amything elss?” gl !

| the inquest. The vision of the sailor’s| Anq™ Philip. produced -the fragment of | {
corpse rema_med with him; he could “f’t‘tortoise-shcll Lkl arnd e i
get rid of it. And then the sudden-dis-|ping the door of the cubicle. It was ex- b % i
closure ‘of the name of Giralda! And the|,;mined by the Coroner and the jury, and N \ ’ i

& hounds of justice, at fault yet, and yapping | made a sensation. The réporters réj'oiccd \ i !

i with eager, puzzled indecision; but sure|;, ‘excellent copy and foresaw a cause ) { t "

f ultimately to find the scent and to single! ialehre of the first order \ =} %

¥ gut the murderer from ix millens of his| ~“Now, Mr. Masiers, you say that you| |- \ i

K b 3 : | were practically penniless on Tuesday 7 ¢
was impossible that he murderer "hould}night, and that you accepted the offer of Em BT P 3
escap®d He existed at. that moment! ¢ho watchman on that acconunt. You no NX i -3 i[]

Somewhere, probably in London, he lived | Jonger have the: air of being penniless. ) ; l i %
and !)g'eathed, ate and t:rled to s_lecp. _ In fact, I should say quite the reverse.” \ :

" Philip had half promised to dine with{ Pphilip, who wore, indeed, a new frock g 3 #

; Sir Anthony, but yielding to -an instinct|oat made by a good artist, not to mention { - B U‘;
for solitude, he ate economically in Euston |, dark necktie chosen by Oxwich, quailed | i 7 ® 5
Road, and hours elap-ed afterward before jnyoluntarily at the Coroner’s tone. His o 37

3 he could persuade himself to go to his ghsolute innocence mothwithstanding, -he | { <

quarters at the Corner House. The illness j3q a tremor as the light of- justice came |

# of leﬂ- Upottery had prevented her f?om | beating down into the. privacies of his | 4 :

‘ vacating her room, and on the previous| cgreer. He.informed the Coroner that o =

¢ night Philip had slept at Sir Anthony’s friend had furnished him with money. | b

; flat under the elaborate ministrations of |- “Ah!1”: remarked tlie Coroner, and re- |

é’ Ox‘:'i?h- But “0:" the C‘.‘bildetﬁf tthe élead | sumed his stare at the Prince of Wales's | —

! captain was empty, percisely that and no portrait. Phili : . ‘ :

i other, the police had finished with it; Mr. %m‘oner, ‘Ellil;l)m(;t:rr!\g:eghir;:egpi;::)ant l‘;}:g s He smiled ecstatically, full of conscious-

Hilgay had offered it, with a certain air done with him. . i = ness that he was performing with the

k of apology, to Philip, And PBhilip, S 7 i Ooroners liicer finest ability his important slu‘lre in the

g an instant’s irrational hesitation, had ac-|whispered to the Coroner. : : ph‘é'zlc‘?il ?{'lv”’t‘.on of }he Ang_lg-bax;).n race:

. cepted it. S| fieivee mhe” sai . x : a An e \\'mo.,’ i onyws_m Jflm Tnn

g As he passed into the Corner House he|yoice. *L iv?éh sf;d;c fl;'::rgﬁp’ s : down. A little fizz, eh?” *As Monseiur

> S M H v ik i bt in the.office,| "And a middle-nged,. rather stout, rether ; \ wishes,” said Dumilatre, his tone ind
They nodded to each other. ‘Mr,.}iilgay’s{:tan Loaam e up’ s Tabied ,forward : "_“ cating that ('}_mm]mgnc was not the win®
thoughts wete¢ too deep for words "'}‘mtgto the front of the court. . foz‘(\s{g;ht aihrerfj},st 8t he had created.

> evening—and Philip went upstairs. The| “Who are yo 9 ) e en ¢ : i

y cubicle, with its electric light, its ‘narrow!b]andjy,inquiridl,l, madam. e , iz 3 MOUI?’H Rothschild, or possibly 8t,

- green bed, its combined washstand and| “I am Mrs. Upottery,” was ’ Boples L . :

dressing table, its armchair, its row of | “I was ill in beci) yes:z;daxya:nctlhi I;Dglﬁ’t. - s ' St. Jacques,” Tony decided, looking

£ books, its polished bare floor, and its three  to be ill in bed today, but seeing my name! e . 5 - » o {at Philip for approval. . :

! reproductions, costing threepence cach, of | dragged into the papers this morning I got Gentlemen, _J'atd the Coroner, Facing the Jury, “You Have Heard the Evidence, Which Is of a Sufficiently Contradictory Nature. Whereupon Dumilatre retired to give

¢ masterpieces from the Natiénal Gallery, up, weak as I was, and 1 have come here| “The day bei i I e - : . : Ly : L {orders and to recuperate, while two

¢ had the mildest appearance in the world.!to clear my character.” - O :z” ay before the captain met his on s several times to this end. Ultimate- | ceased, in the opinion ef the doctor, weigh- | bow-windowed facade of No. 111, and acolytes prepared the table. The day was

§ 3¢ seemed to be leagues away from any|. “If you can aBist this inquiry,” said the; ‘3‘?}.‘- . - 3 . Iy we arranged to satisfy him. The two ed perhaps, eleven stone, a fairly heavy flung lnmself and Philip .onto.the pave- | yet young, and not another patient was

2 tragedy. He looked around. The dimen-| Coroner, “I shall be glad to hear (ou but | lh?» o il Tthe captain \was MUL" |4} 5 eand pounds was found and paid over weight to be carried down the back stairs| ment with a vast explosive sigh of re-|in e x:,estaumnt. ;

' glons of the place were so restricted that,| T am, not aware that your charaiter’ hasidered’ _said Mrs. Upottery, with terrible) . 0 O 0y 01d. bis. recéipt in full.” of the house, or even to be lowered with lief. . | “Phil” the baronet began, his mouth

; owing to' the situation of the toilet ST b aeasiled ” :exr':[phasls‘.' T&&r‘\d there was a ?len_c;le:l . “\Vh’e;l L ¥ 2 ropes from a window. But according, to| “Out,” he breathed. “I’'m better!” anll;half full of caviar, "you romemb«?r me

£ he could not shut the door without almost| “Not assailed!” pfotested e o he revelation of the singular idyl hadl et Taesds i the evidence of the ganger the spade work | {o the chauffeur, “Be back at four” | telling you on W edncsday how I'd sat

‘ getting behind it. He examined everything : »|a strange effect on everybody present. It o olock.” i of the burial was done by an eexperienced | The chauffeur touched his hat respect- | I the same stall seventy-five nights run-

: avith' a sharp affrighted curiosity, and appeared to be solintimate a commingling “You puid him. by check?? hand, in this matter an experienced hand | fylly, but not.without a-secret idea about | ning to see a girl act?” i

A ithen ‘he shut the door, pressing himself of the farcial and the tragic that the “Yes 111 ‘tl 2 )f? ty lc x i would be a strong hand—a haAd possibly | the advisability of finding a fresh mas-| “You said seventy-three” Philip cor-

s Bgainst the bed in order to do so. Chance people wanted to grin and weep at the "'1li;’ lld i€ IR Do “e etwas g capable of manipulating even eleven stone| geor, ; |pected him. : .
directed his gaze to the corner pehind. the same moment. . _ 275:” rh Sd ’}:nr]’\ i somehr 52“ i alr; |of dead weight without making too much| T pearly went off my head trying to “Did ‘1? Well, seventy-three. I'm not
door, and he observed that the boy clean- _“The clourtshlp was quite brief, Mrs.| AL S s In Sl | noie. get into that confounded coroner’s court,” | SUre, but I've got it ticked off in Whit-

2 2 Upottery?’ ventured the coroner. wanted notes. So we got him to indorse | “With reference to t dical evide g Bt ; “ 1o | aker’s alm: at the flat. Well, it w
ers had demonstrated that they were pottery : ' ) e ek iidd e aent & iekecily Bonil ference to the medical evidence. | said Tony, wiping his face. People | aker’s almanac at the flat. Well, it was
human and boyish by omitting that corner ‘, '\es. Bu@ he fell in love at first sight, i 'd"\‘ (B g motelene 'gth ey I should piont out that the_ localities of standing behind the door—it wouldu’tl(;‘mld"' I used .to go :m(l.see.
from their scheme of things. In the day | said the wrm‘kled_crea‘ture who had rep- ~(l)>~;d) :nda“_“ Ohmsd 11 E}lm":l cb ;'m the hemmorages in the brain, the pons|onen  Cost me half a crown to the police- | “Phe deuce it was! Then you know
time that corner would be in the shadow | resented to Captain Pollexfen the charm ;v(ub. i z\t_ tﬂn eé, :101 %r ehonf Variolii and the fourth ventriclé, are the|pan io‘keep my blessed nose at thel or?”’

gnd it was only due to the position of the and sweet seductiveness of her sex. sxper 109(1;1 pokis ti\,t w(e‘*n { 'O'nP Ill{’e"?fs . ta t;m cardiac and® respiratory centres and that,|cpack of the door—and then I couldn’t | “It’s like this, I know her and I don't

eledtric Light LI e wild How see the she said it in such a voice that none of Q"“ I)tou? tS 0 Lapi fm':i‘ 0._ X il'll’l' 0ge’ 135 these bemg_ aﬂec.ted., the deceased did in|pesp properly. You know how highlv‘k“‘)“' her. She wasn’t tlm..t sort, you per-

§ pile of dust there. He bent down and e Uewen dured mowe & BE R ?,-‘L]\"lenc‘gt?ny-o:l?l p:;:(rll :ihs,l; Shillings. snd{all probability die instautElsgadly. strung I am. It upset me! You ought | ceive, and although I half buried her in

: picked up a small amber-colored object; it “Have you any theory as 10 the captain’s| ‘El‘hen he lgeft votr office with, this sum “As regards light on the motive of the|to have come around last ' night, old|flowers, she wouldn’t have anything to

i awas a tooth of a tortoise-shell comb. He dcath?” the coroner asked. i6 hid potsession - crime, you have the eternal hidden treasure|chap. I waited dinner an hour and 1!do with me. I imagined I'd cured myself
pttached no importanve to sthis discovery “I have,” said she. “And it is more "1’£~ecieéiy e tale discredited by the financee of the de-|didn’t sleep a wink.” iof the passlop—for it was a passion, my

i until it occurred to him that the comb to | than a theory. Henry was the captain of| | AL Gnmetse EeDSation n cohik ceased. You have Mrs. Upottery’s bizarnz| Philip gazed at the young, ingenuous | bDOY- But I find T haven’t. When I saw

£ which that three-inch tooth belonged could i the . steamship Volga that traded to} .4 ,03 Yies the it of th story: of a Russian secret society’s ven-|face. | her name in the papers last night I near-

: ot have been a man’s comb; it must have Odessa”— ot y - €| geance. And lastly you have the fact that| “What’s up?’ he inquired  mildly. | ly went mad. Phil, Giralda thls got to
formed part of the structure of a woman’s “What line?” “\'[(')st bty T an mibuneed & the deceased had two thousand one hun-| “What's the matter?” | be trackedy,’ wherever she is. She may be
coilture. “I don’t know what line. How should} . =" "m0 25 s 5 ed 0| dred and twenty-one pounds six and six-| Tony whispered, with an eyc on the|'™ danger. o - -

At the same moment the electric light | T know what line? You men ought to be i(ft‘_: a,)‘er ! thi;‘hmrig‘ni:n lth:texggegsd i’;‘t pence in his podket, and that this money, | footman at the portals: = h e she beautiful?” Philip ask?d.
went out, the hour being midnight. |able to find out, surcly. There aren’t oli l;gogt i:lm ‘of whatgliad iy t]e together with all his papers, has disap-| “Giralda is the matter! Come along | “Good hEavens’t? man! You don t‘_mean

He got into bed, and did not sleep till | forty steamships named Volga, I suppose?”’ ‘Cag i Polbaier Oibcivin Iorf) Iclgurqovpeared. I leave your sagacity to choose|in.” |to say you don’t know whether Giralds
ive in the morning, a distressing phenom- : | She seemed hurt. m\? )I'incipuh»\vot;ld R pué thevmsel\t;’l‘between the three things. The disappear-| They entered the marble foyer of the!is beautiful or not! If she isn’t th,e moss
enon conceivably due to the violent pattern | et . | | “Continue,” suid the coroner. at Vluul' service' yesterday.” S | ance of the deceased’s relatives is either a " Physique Club, referred to by every one | beautiful woman on the stage, she’s jolly

i of Sir Anthony’s pyjamas, a choice sample| He Piched Up a Small Amber) “His boat was in Odessa Harbor while the | © ‘I it ﬁ1debté&"{i> youf .urinci o obilremarkablxe coincidence, or something more | with the least pretension to social style | near it. Wl}y.. every fellow in the parish

: § which he was wearing, as his own little Coloréd Object riots were on there. And a Russian policedl . ¢ ke Coroner with & &l I;)t e | than a coincidence. But I do not think it|as the Klesh-and-Blood. The Physique | of St. {ames s is or has bggn in love with

ag of necessaries had disappeared since i officer that was being pur$ued by the mob ‘inﬂectim g 1¢ | will influence your decision. The disap-|was certainly the club of the moment. I,t'he‘l:. I?’ever seen her act?
‘the disappearance of the navvy from the “Then’’—— : took refuge in the captain’s dinghy, and “Not W e Al 0 Lancelotipearance‘ of the bag belonging to Philip|had a vogue second to none, and though “No. L : .
Corner House by Jiu Jitsu. “Calm yourself, my good lady,” the Cor- the captain 'rowed. him off to his ship and c r‘a e briei" hohs o publicit 5 i Masters, a young man who does_ not ap-|its subscription was twenty ‘guineas per Impossible! .Ehe 'gcts a hundred guin-
He overslept himself, and had to inter- | oner soothed her. “And take the oath.” |saved his life. The leaders of the mob Lpu\f;s Upottery,” the Corgner L pear to take very good care of his belong-|annum, the membership reached over four | €as 2 week——gmneas.—Yes,”thanks, bring
yupt his regime of economy by taking a| She took the oath as Caroline Upottery, | called on the captain to give him up, and| Vs |ings, is also a remarkable coincidence,since| hundred women. For it was essential to | the eggs—and some butter. :

; ab to the Coroner’s court; and even then | widow. he avouldn’t. Not him! Then the captain Sdic” The mourning Woman Stoad up | the bag contained apparently an invalu-|the aim and purpose of the Physique that T've not been to the ‘the’z’atre since I
ie was late. The court was packed; an| ‘Now,” said the Coroner. received a note from a secret society sen- ‘bl the. decedacd A1§éntion T ul' ;a..ble clue to the murderer. Assuming the|it ghould be a “cock-and-hen” affair., reached years of discretion, : Philip ex-
extra table had been brought in for the| Mrs. Upottery was an upstanding tencing him to death. Now I'm sure the S aaad ything 10 | finger mark to have been in blood, it is I d the atvents 0 claimed. - “That’s the reason I've no small

il : you of his having received the sum of two It had not escape: e attention ol & < des, I was duty ev 1
Feporters. woman, and her face, not remarkable for captain was killed by a secret agent. I hoicind ponitdst” interesting to note _th;u,t as the deceased sumber of intelligencesin | the | aristo- talk. Be_sl es, I was on uty every night
The ganger in charge of the sewer-trench |its alluring femininity, indicated unusual | know he was.” i S did hot seo’ Him privately after his was not 'exyer_'nally injured, the murderer cracy, the plutocracy, and the theatrical wt“the Jm:thsu school. -
was being examined. trength of character. It was a square “Why do you thmk that? asked the ot must have injured himself in the process it d e But her portrait, man!

{ ' Z : - 8 g b _square. return from the city. £ fiharving.  Gentleme Ll conside profession—all diligent readers: o he |  What about it?”

: “How long would it take to dig out the |somewhat tugged face, wrinkled, with thip | coroner. : . o “But he returned before dinner, accord-| v, 4 dg SeHbienE consider| j.:}v press—that the British race was Re :

g earth, put the corpse in, and restore the | expressive lips, @ slight mustache above I slipped into Henry’s room after he'd ing to the evidence of Mr. Hilgay. Did .w,;f vg‘ ae b > physically deteriorating. . Various canses, | (To pe continued:)

; earth?’ the Coroner. was asking. . |the upper lip, a thick mose above the|been out on Tuesday €venifig about © Vou not meet him at dinners’ h llled 01'011;5‘ fganf to write, a; thO}xgh it appeared, from the professionalization

“That depends!” grumbled the ganger. moustache, and a small black bonnet above o’clock, just to see if he wasn't any WOvSe | ® .y ,o¢ pim at dinner. We sat at oppo- e forgotten  the Very|,¢ football to the increasingly absurd|gent Oounty Teachers’ Institute
i On what? the nose. She wore complete mourning. for his walk, and there was another man site ends . of the: table, howevér, from ek';:tenc(_:’o the jury. ; o aze for the compelitive Sxmminations, 4 L il -
It depends whether him as was digging | Her black gloved hands were crossed at in thé room, a young man, & foreigner, Im | 5. o of prudence.”’ 1 i T sieen men G constituted the| Co .0 oontributing to the gradual extine- Harcourt, Oct. 5—The institute met in
2 §t knowed one end of the spade from the  her waist and in one hand was a purse {certain. And Henry says to me: I'm| ™id he never tell you that he'was ex: ;Luryt}t‘m"ned.tt‘o e{:ldl <l)t¥(11er M:ld whigpered | ;. " ¢4 once hardy and herculean stock, |second session yesterday afternoon. The
other.” |and a black-bordered handkerchief. As a|busy “:lth thls, gentlotian b M E pecting this sum?” foge 953 QVI' > 'tancfmth - _lznpo?ant and the watchful patriotic  intelligences |following additional teachers cnrollzd: Miss
“Should you say that the person who | bulwark of the respectability of Mr. Hil‘!Ml'5~ 'L:pottory,' he says. And the man «I mever encouraged him to talk about g u 18 epi e' o e anxiety of the had decided that something must be done|(atherine Babineau Acadieville:  Misa
buried the corpse knew one end of the|gay’s establishment she left nothing to be |bowed in a foreign way, and I walked out. ey i long graybeard to weigh every pro and con | , chi diial éstinetion. - They Al i e L o
! e | gay § | : ~ | money,” said Mrs. /Upottery. “I was not. bal the f 1 £ delib: to arrest this gra t Y| Sophia ¥ Brown’s Yards; Mis
spade from the ather?”. desired. i I never thougbt at the ”momm*t there iy iou bimn dos bl mohey & mz; alance, the formality of deliberation caw that it wae tha dutyiof the aide |5 pphia Fenguson, ro-\\'n»- ards; : i8S
“Ay! As well as I do myself.” “It was .said yesterday,” she began, might be anything wrong. Y o eiilt think ‘6. fave il el cou dtenot be prolonged more than a few eracy, the plutocracy, and the theatrical Mary R. MdLean, Jardineville, and Misses
/ “The work was well done, by an ex-|“that I occupied the next room to the late| “Did you see this mysterious foreigner|,¢ the shipo\\"ners,, that his murder was “%F:e ?;)reman Jeared Hie throat profession to set an example .to the rest Marion Wathen and Flora Powell, Har-
pert?” - | Captain.” She glanced round the court go?”’ i the vengeance of some Russian secret 5o-| “We are of ﬂf ; e th :03 o _]of the nation, and the Physique Club Was | court, besides the inspector. J. N. Wathen
SyenT ’ lsuperciliously and 1n particular showed| “I didn’t se¢ him go and I didn’t hear | joty9” : Al et ue'fpunon @ ;’(‘fl e(;:eas' started. . It. existed for the culture of [enrolled today; total abtendance, 32. The
“Then how long should you say it took?”  her contempt for the jury. “And what if | him go. And I never saw the ‘captain| «j 4o gaid Mrs. Upottery, and added R 0‘82‘ en;, We urcre by the body.' It had swimming baths (in i o e
piila work it “ud take ab . i19 ldn’t help it, could 12 ; il . = ) some person or persons unknown. N : s L bath enrollment fee was fixed at 30 cents.
t e about three-|{I did? I couldn’t help it, could I? alive ag grimly. “Iwo thousand pounds would be| | fihere wa ke B g Th its first year the question of mixed bath : .
quarters of an hour or hardly. Day wage it| “My good woman”— “And you heard mothing during the | ccful enough to their precious revolution- | drama wass\irlus()lutf:l ;h-.l.oors. t g-e ing had nearly wrecked it), and seven- An excellent paper on the “form of a
might ha’ taken a couple o’ hours.” “Excuse me, I’'m not your good woman.” | night?” ary cause, I imagine.” dithon wlc:) hiad b i bl ‘g; fme ,“r teen other sorts of baths, fencing saloons, |sphere” was given by Miss Buckley to a
The coroner checked a smile. “That{she said, leavigg the Coroner for the first “Nothing, and I never saw the captain| ‘Apd half the men in%court thought: it ‘i ‘n)t th . :ma i orce am |y nird rooms, a skating rink, athletic|class of beginners in grade onme. The les-
will doy my man.” time at a momentary loss for a retort. |alive again,” she repeated, her black-bor-| «phis is' no ordinary woman.” “Ma;’”l c:ied et}f:uga:ronet xcitedly boxing rings, shooting galleries, a ball ison was discussed by “Misses Chrystal, Me-
“Yes, that’s all very well,” the ganger “If that is all you have to say”’— dered handkerchief at her eyes. “About the negro Coco’s story of tréas- “V\’Ahv (iidn’t e e n" het“”’l ei,)_- rqom, and several bridge-rooms (for re-|Inerney, Mitchell, Wathen and Keswick,
muttered. “But what about my expens:s?| “It isn’t all I have to say. But dow’t F| “I am obliged to you for coming for-| yre. did the Captain ever discuss such a|gomething I niust telll v ; . 1ght: " 1Ve| ose); also manicure, pedicure, massage, | and Messrs. ' Pearson and Edmonds. .
What about m yexpenses?” And he “‘3811(“0“7 that all London will be putting two |ward,” said the coromer. “If you have | {hing with \you?” : = = you s e tonsorial, complexion and figure depart-| Then followed a paper on Definiteness of
£ led away repeating in a disgusted diminu-!and two together this blessed day, and | nothing else to tell us you may step down.” | * (O} that!” replied Mrs, Upottery curt- e ments; also its own staff of English and Teaching, by Principal Steel, of Richi-

k endo murmur; “What about my expens:s?” | saying that Mrs. Upottery had the room| “One moment,” said the foreman of the|j. ' +That was a harmless eraze of the CHAPTER VIIL. American dentists; also cricket, football  bucto. Mr. Steel's paper was discussed by

r The next witnesses were the Watchmun,'m‘xﬁ to the Captain’s and it was in a|jury. Mrs. Upottery turned on him ]i]{efy;oor Captain. I should have stopped that.! The “Flesh-and-Blood. and hockey fields at Wembley Park; golf | Inspeator  Hebert, A. E. Pearson, J. A.
Charlie, whose place Philip had taken, and boarding-house—and there you are! My a tigress. “Was the captain in fear of his! of course; I humored it for the time| links at Wimbledon, and a pack of har- | Edmonds and J. Neales Wathen, an ex-
who stated that he had been summoned to | character gone! Especially as there was! life?”’ | being.” : | Sir Anthany Didring’s Panhard was |riers at Woburn Sands; also a pestaurant | teacher of Harecourt.
his wife’s bedside by a boy aged about|no room on the other side of the Cap-| “He pretended he wasn’t, poor brave, Her heavy contralto voice vibrated curi- | waiting a few yards up the strect, bul |superior to that of any other club in Lon-| At 4 p. m. the Kent county members of
twelve; and two much more prosperous in- tain’s. So I've come to explain.” part of haviug married -Mrs. Upottery. |ously in ihe packed and intent chamber, | Such was the crowd and such the excite- |don. Nothing,was omitted that might | the N. B Teachers’ Union held a meet-
dividuals, the landlord of the Obelisk| ‘‘What?” And she stepped down. She had awed![¢ seemed to conjnue vibrating after phe ment of the crowd, that it was impossible help to check corporeal decay. The |ng, A. E. Pearson chairman.

Hotel in Waterloo Road, and Mr. Oscar| ‘‘Well for one thing, T think I'd better|the court, the jury, and the public. There poq sat down. | to start the car at once. The multitude | premises were beautiful and luxurious to | 'On motion of J. A. Edmonds and Misy
Talke, the lessee and manager of the Met- |tell you that the tooth out of a comb that'ere men present who regarded the cap-| “Gentlemen,” said the Coroner, fa(,ing:refused to acknowledge even the exist-|the last degree, because it is part of any | Chrystal it was decided to continue for a
ropolitan Theatre and Pleasure House. the swell young man' found behind the | tain’s death as a narrow escape on his | the jury, “you have heard the evidence, | €0Ce of that murderous vehicle. proper physical method that the eye must |little longer the present schedule of ral-
The landlord stated that the man whom | Captain’s door came out of my comb.” |part of having married Mrs. Upotery. which is of a sufficiently contradictory | Fifty people stood in the path, staring |never be offended. There was certainlyi;::-“m St tr‘uit,eeq For firsh class males,
Coco asserted to be the deceased’s brother| “Yes?” the Coroner ‘encouraged her.| “One more witness, sir,” said the ‘cor-| nature, and get not extremely complex. | 2t the door of the court-house and violent- |a reading room, but it was not quite good | $300; second, $240; third, $170. For finst
. 3 ly discussing the sensation of the day,|form to let SR LE b aeoh THere: ‘thc‘du»u females, $175; sccond $165, and third

had quitted the hotel at five o’clock on
Monday, the 12th October, saying that he
should be back in five minutes, and had
left a new empty portmanteau and an un-
paid bill of twenty-two shillings and thres
pence behind him; he had never returned.

Mr. Oscar Talke stated that on the
afternoon of -the 14th October he had
received a telegram from Miss Giralda say-
ing that she gould not play that night.

Her part had since been taken by an under-

study, as Miss Giralda had made no fur-
ther sign of life. Her flat in Shaftesbury

avenue was shut up, and her servants had

been dismissed. He had no knowledge of
Miss Giralda’s parentage. Mr. Talke re-
sembled the ganger in this, that he scemed
to have a grievance against the entire
court; he spoke as though some one had
murdered Captain Pollexfen in order to
spite Mr. Oscar Talke.

Then, after a minion of Mr. Varcoe had
deseribed to the Coroner how he had
gearched the cubicle of the dead man and

_found nothing in the shape of a clue, noth-

ing even to indicate the slightest struggle;
Philip heard the Coroner’s ofticer discreet-
ly enunciating; ‘“Philip Masters,” and

“he stepped into the box and was sworn.

The Coroner examined him with a swift
and impartial glance.

“What have vou got to tell us?” asked
the Coroner shortly.

“And how did it get irfto his room?”

“It got there like this,” said Mrs. Upot- |
tery. “I was engaged to be married to
the poor Captain.” ‘

And she burst into sobs—sobs which |
had at least the effect of quenching anj|
incipiet laughter in: the public assembled.

“This engagement was secret?” ques-f
tioned the Coroner, kindly. i

“Yes,” said Mrs. Upottery, controlling |
herseli. “Henry wished it to be so.”

Instantly the Coroner and the reporters |
made a note to the effect that the de- |
ceased’s Christian name was Henry.

“Was it of long standing?” !

“] came to the Corner House on the!
eleventh October”—— !

“That was the day after the Captain
arrived,” the Coroner put in. i

“1 think it was. And the Captain took
a fancy to me at once. He didn’t say |
much. He didn't - say anything. But 1|
could se¢” it. 1 wanted to be fair \vithl
him, so I took an opportunity of telling|
him that I’d buried my third. But that
made no difference. He was set on me.|
It was in his eye. He found out that I]
had the habit of taking a walk in the Em-|
bankment Gardens most fine mornings, |
and he followed me there. Then he fell|
ill. I used to nurse him a little, but quieH
like, because in them boarding-houses you
can’t be too particular, and no one saw |

oner’s officer. “Just come, sir.’”
“Who is that?” =
A well-groomed, youngish man, obviously

| of the city, stood up.

“] had instructions from my principals
to take a cab here at once, Mr. Coroner,
and offer you all the help in their power.”
The voice was fresh and glib.

«And who are your principals?”

“Mesrs. Graham, Farquhar & Graham,

We have learned that the deceased went
out in the afternoon of Tuesday from his
singular lodging- house of Hilgay’s, after
having been ill or indisposed for a w
He was in the office of Messrs. Graha
Farquhar & Graham at three o’clock. He
stayed there till nearly four. He was seen
to re-enter the ladging house about five.
Presumably he went to his room. He dined
as usual. He went out afterward for

|
|

t

of Cannon street, shipowners—owners of | about half an hour, and returned about|

the Volga and two other steamers.”

“Swear him”’ said the coroner laconi-
cally.

The new witness gave the name of Lance-
lot Sprague and described himself himself
as manager to Messrs. Graham Farqubar
& Graham.

“The late Captain Pollexfen was in your
firm’s service?” the coroner began.

“1Ie had been. After his last voyage
he retired.” ,

“When was that?”

“Abhout scven weeks ago.”

“ITe had been with you long?”

i i
“Several years. My principals were per-!

fectly satisfied with him.”?
“}e retired simply because he wished
to retire then?”

“Yes; at least he gave no other reason.” |

“How old was he?”
«Rather over sixty, I should gay.’”
“Then as he was retiring, he must have

had some savings, something to live on?” |

| cight. There is no evidence to show| : /
[ear as effectually as his four ‘Ducellier

|where he went. The last of the witnesses

|to see him alive was apparently Mrs.|

| as to the presence of a sccond person in
| his Troom. We have no evidence to show
| how or_when that person entered the lodg-
| ing house or how or when he left it. From
| the time,of the brief visit of Mrs. Upottery
{to the next morning we lose sight of the
dcceased. And then we find him buried

i
i
i

in a trench opposite the house. The doctor |

| conjectures that he died about midnight.
“Now if he was not killed by the foreign-

lopking person was the murder committed

inside or outside the house?” The only

just as if the car had been invisible. This.| mind was supposed to get more than suffi-
was the first indication of the immense |cient nourishment at the tape-machine in

ek, | and unique interest which the case of the jthe foyer.
m, | dead sea captain was arousing in the most| Sir Anthony, after writing Philip’s name |

blase of capitals. jin a morocco-bound folio in the foyer, led

The, chauffeur not daring to commit | Philip to the restaurant, built and deco-
homicide, Sir Anthony impatiently sup-|rated in marble like the foyer, and like
planted him, and executed a prolonged | the baths. Music was forbidden in the
orchestral fantasia supon the horn (h®|pestaurant, lest, it might distract the at-

prided  himself upon the power of his|tention of eaters from the process—one |

horn, which was caleulated to damage the |of the most critical passages in the body’s
daily history. The two were met on the

threshold by the famous maitre d’hotel

Y

lamps could damage the eye), whereupon |

ll'pottury. You will note what she said | a little lane was reluctantly formed, and | Dumilatre from Cero’s at Monte Carlo,

the Panhard departed amid the execration |gpecially imported, not™ for the know-
of quidnuncs who detested the ostenta-|lecdge of gourmandire. (Which was, how-
tious arrogance of expressive wealth. lov(ﬂ', immense) but for his manner. For

Philip sprang to Sir Anthony’s side, | Dumilatre’s manner was ecclesiastical, nay,
and the chauffeur -tumbled into the|ritualistic; it said to each person cnter-

tonneay. The car slid round the corher ing the restaurant: “Now let us approach |

at thirty f"ilk’_s an hour, . |with due solemmity the great crisis of
“ldmts! : Q‘Jaculatf‘d the baronet be-|the day. Ict us give all our brains to
tween his teeth; with a glanee backward |the selection of a refined and suitable

{at the crowd. meal.” It was inimitable that manner,

evidence bearing on the point is the ab-|

| sence of moise; which would point to a|
murder outside the house. But on the|

other hand—and this is very important—
‘why should the deceased consent to leave

the house surreptitiously, as he must have |

left -it if he left it alive, by-means of the

“May I ask the reason of this seduc-|and it cowered and awed even the most
tion?” Philip murmured. “Where am I|careless eaters.
being taken to?” Dumilatre, long and “thin, with a long
“We're going to lunch at the Flesh- | romantic mustache, led his patients to a
and-Blood.” Tony replied, curtly. “But I|quiet corner of the room.
can’t talk now.” Z “Quite a simple lunch, Dumilatre,” said
“You'll find yourself talking to a po-|Tony.
liceman soon,” said Philip, “if you keep| “Quite a simple lunch? Bien!” said
on at this rate. However, as it isn’t my | Tumilatre.

| $130.

1t avas decided not to elect special county
ofticers, but to leave propaganda work in
|the hands of the provinzial executive,
g A Edmonds was elected d:legate to
| the provincial convention to meet at Fred-
lerioton on Easter Monday next, with H.
{ H. Stuart, alternate. Adjourned. Of the
29 teachers at institute, 22 were or became
imembers of N. B. T. A.

The public meeting in the evening wus
largely attended. Inspector Hebert was
{absent in Moncton. There was a chorus,
[ Miss 8. G. Wilson accompanist; duet by
J. A. Edmonds and Miss K. M. Keswick;
tzolo, by Mrs. J. B, Champion; duet, by .J.
' A. Wathen and Miss Mary Keswick; solo
i by Miss Bessie Ingram, and a quaitette by
| Messns. Tdmonds and Wathen and the
| Misses Keswick, and several specches.

A. E. Pearson acted as chairman and
spoke strongly in favor of parish school
boands and compulsory education.

John F. Dorothay spoke of the great

influence of tea-hers in moulding character
{of pupis,and critcized the Tad English u el
by newspape:s and many people as coun-
lteraating the teachers’ influcnee,
] J. N. Wathen advocatcd more use of
music in schools; condemned many of the
present text books, epecially the new read-
ers, and held that the faithful teacher was
far more important than a clergyman or
judge.

|

Philip related, ncrvously at-first, his en- | me in his room. Then he proposed to me. ) . t 1% 1011 Stk spoke bf educational i
counter with the watchman, and how, | Said he’d never loved*any one for twenty K ‘“He had over two thousand-pounds in- back stairs? Certainly he might have car it isn’t my license’—— He finished| And he seemed to retire like a poot?hl,ﬁ;, i _,,I.",.;\. o ”;) Bl '1-l:.‘lf-'{?"a,l !”'
after his elcep, he had seen a mydberious | years, since his first wife died, and would ' vested in our business. It was vielding | done so, for whereas th® lights at the back with a gesture to indicate that his life|within the mysterious grottoes of his own | nvxiw«.ll:\‘x;t“oﬁw sC h(l‘()"h‘l‘:'k:' l» lI “ ﬂ‘“],u.x,'tl!
form emerging from the sewer trench. 1 join my fate with his, and Isaid I would. him an excellent percentage. And my | of the house arc turned out at 11, the cap- was of minor importance. brain. 'févr L tcu(}hem. i§ have been C1OSE

*“What time was that?”
“About 3 in the morning.”
“Pid the figure scem to you to dis-

appear into the Corner House or up Little |

Girdler’s Alley?”
“[ cannot be sure, but my impression is
up the alley.”

And he was sitting up in bed. And he
kissed me; and my comb fell out and =
trod on it, and that’s the explunation of
that - tooth, and I'm telling you be-,
cause these things-always do come to light |
sooner or later, and it’s best as I should,

keep nothing back, delicate as my pnsitfon'

prineipals were very much surprised, not

only at his sudden retirement, but at his!

strongly expressed desire to have back his
capital at once. When he was informed
that capital could not be disturbed so
quickly as that without serious - incon-
venience and perhaps loss he was annoyed.
He seemed in the highest degree anxious

tain was not dead till 12.

he may have heen killed either by the for-
cign-looking person whom Mrs. Upottery
saw in the room or by a lodger in the
house, or by some other person who sur-
| reptitiously introduced himself into the
| house. Was more than one person con-

|

“If the deceased was killed in the house, |

Tony kept on. He was very evidently| The clients waited breathless.
in a high fever of the mervous system.| Caviar de Sterlet,” chanted Dumilatre
He crossed Oxford Circus at a speed which | at length, gazing at Tony's| eyes. | He
ought to have secured his expulsion from |knew Tony’s fondness for caviar. “Kggs
the Automobile Club of Great Britain and |a la grand Duc, Baron de Pauillac.”
Ireland, and his progress thence to Al-|(This dish might have been a peer of the
bemarle street was an outrage upon de-|realm, so grandisse was Dumilatre’s en-
ceney and an incentive to revolution on |unciation). *Asparagus - Mousseline.”

The third session opened this morning.
J. A. Edmonds, an expert in that line,
lgave a talk on arithmotie, discussing with
|the teachers every phase of difliculty in
| teaching arithmetic in all grados. iy

Next came Miss Agnes Ferguson's paper
on >1»k‘l|in\:.

A general discussion followed, in which

“Anything else?”’ is. t d v
“I found a bit of stone with a finger| *When was the proposal 2% ! 1o handle all the mont wed at|nected with the murder? In this con- the part of the honest working classes:| There was a pause, and suddenly, with |spelling reform was severely handled
“Aonday last” lLhe earliest poss’ alled | nection, you doubtl¢ss noted that the de-| At lencth he drew up before the rich'a flash of genius. “Parfait au Moka.” Institute adjourpegt ~ m~on,

wark upen it—which [ mew think musy

LY
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