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CHAPTER XVIIL—( Cont'd.)

There was a sudden snigger from
a nervous gentleman in the crowd at
the back of the room, and the cor-
oner put on his glasses arnd stared
sternly in the direction from which
it came. The nervous gentleman
hastily decided that the time had come
to do up his bootlace, The coroner
put down his glasses and continued:

“Did anybody coma out of the house
vhile you were coming up the drive?”

“No.”

“Thank you, Mr. Gillingham.”

He was followed by Inspector Birch.
The Inspector, realizing that this was
his afternoon, and that the eyes of
the world were upon him, produced a
pvlan of the house and explained the
situation of the different rooms. The
plan was then handed to the jury.

Inspector Birch, so he told the
world, had arrived at the Red House
at 4.42 p.m. on the afternoon in ques-
tion. He had been received by Mr.
Matthew Cayley, who had made a
short statement to him, and he had
then proceeded to examine the scene
of the crime.

The French windows had been forc-
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ed from outside. The door leading
into the hall was locked; he had
searched the room thoroughly and had
found no trace of a key.
room leading out of the office he had
found an open window. There were
no marks on the window, but it was
a low one, and, as he found from ex-
periment, quite easy to step out of
without touching it-with the boots.

A few yards outside the window a
shrubbery began. There were no re-
cent footmarks outside the window,
|but the ground was in a very hard
condition owing to the absence of rain.
]In the shrubbery, however, he found
lseveral twigs on the ground, recently
broken off, together with other evi-
dence that some body had been forcing
its way through.

He had questioned everybody con- ;

:nect,ed with the estate, and none of
|them had been into the shrubbery re-
lcenﬂy. By forging a way through the
|shrubbery it was possible for a per-
!son to'make a detour of the house and
get to the Stanton end of the ’park
without ever being in sight of the
house itself.

He had made inquiries about the
‘deceased. Deceased had left for Aus-
tralia some fifteen years ago, owing
to some financial trouble at home.
Deceased was not well spoken of in
, the village from which he and his bro-
ither had come. Deceased and his bro-
'ther had never been on good terms,
fan(} the fact that Mark Ablett had
.come into money had been a cause of |
| great bitterness between them. It was
shortly after this that Robert had
left for Australia. |

He had made inquiries at Stanton
‘station. It had been market-day at
{Stanton and the station had been
imore full of arrivals than usual.
body had particularly noticed the ar-
rival of Robert Ablett; there had been
a good many passengers by the 2.10
train that afternoon, the train by
which Robert had undoubtedly come
J1!'1'0m London. A witness, however,
{ would state that he noticed a man re-
| sembling Mark Ablett at the station
'at 8.53 that afternoon, and this man
;canght the 3.55 up train to town.

0 There was a pond in the grounds of
Ithe Red House. He had dragged this,
|hut without result. . . .

Antory listened to him carelessly,
| thinking his own thoughts all the time=
‘.\Iedicnl evidence followed, but there
| was nothing to be got from that. He
{ felt so close to the truth; at any mo-
| ment something might give his brain
| the one little hint whicn it wanted. In-
spector Birch was just pursuing the
jm‘dinm‘_\'. There was something un-
icanny about it.

“ Antony went on with his thoughts.
| The coroner was summing up. The
jury, he said, had now heard all the
evidence. The medical evidence would
probably satisfy them/that Robert Ab-
lett had died from the effects of a
bullet-wound in the head. Who had
fired that bullel? If Robert Ablett
had fired it himself, no doubt they
would bring in a verdict of suicide,

but if this had been so, where was|

the revolver which had fired it, and
what had become of Mark Ablett?

If they disbelicved in this p(\&ihil»[

ity of suicide, what remained? Acci-
dental death, justifiable homicide, and
murder. Could the deceased have been
Lilled accidentally? It was possible,
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away?

The evidence that he had run away
from the scene of crime was
strong. ' His ccusin ha. .ecen him go
into the room, the servant Elsie Wood
had ‘heard him quarreling with his!i
brother in the room, the door had been
locked from the inside, and there were |
signs that outside: the open window |
someone had pushed his way very re-
cently through the shrubbery. Who,
if not Mark?

They would have then to consider
whether he would have run away if he
had been guiltless of his brother’s
death, No doubt innocent people lost
their heads sometimes. It was possible
that if it were proved afterwurd that
Mark Ablett had shot Kis brother, it
might also be proved that hLe was
justified in so doing, and that, when he
ran away from his brother’s corpse
he had really nothing to fear at the
hands of the law. Mark Ablett guilty
of murder it weuld not prejudice his
trial in any way if and when he was
apprehended . . . The jury would
consider their verdict.

They considered it. They announe-
ed that the deceased had died as the
result of a bullet wound, and that the
bullet had been fired by his brother
Ma_rlg Ablett.

Bill turned round to Antony at his
side. But Antony was gone. Across
the room he saw Andrew Amos and
| Parsons going out of the door togeth-
ler with. Antony between them.

t

CHAPTER XIX.

The inquest had been held at the
“Lamb” at Stanton; at Stanton Rob-
ert Ablett was to be buried the next
day. Bill waited about outside for
his friend, wondering where he had
gone.

Then, realizing that Cayley would
be coming out to his car directly, and
that a farewell talk with Cayley would
be a little embarrassing, he wandered
round to the yard at the back of the
inn, lit a cigarette, ard stood survey-
ing a torn and weather-beaten poster
on the stable wall, “Grand Theatrical
Enter” it announced, to take place on
“Wednesday, Decem.”

Bill smiled to himself as he looked
at it, for the part of Joe, a loquacious
postman, had been played by “William
B. Beverl,” as the remnants of the

“When did this happen?” he asked.

« 0
but then wou!d Mark Ablett have run
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Antony nodded.

“At least, I'm very nearly there,
Bill. There’s (just this one thing I
want now. It means your going back
to Stanton. Well, we haven’t come
far; it won't take you long. Doyyou
mind?”

“My dear. Holmes, I am at your
service.”

(To be continued.)
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did a lot ¢f early morning exercises
which were supposed to make him
bright and cheerful at breakfast,
They didn’t do that, but they seemed
to keep him pretty fit. Tony, I wish

you'd—"
_Antony de and hushed
him into silenee.

‘One last question,” he said. ““Was
Mark fond of swimming?”

“No, he hated it. I don't believe
he could swim. Tony, are you mad,
or am I? Or is this » new game?”

Antony squeezed his arm.

“Dear old Bill,” he- said.
game.” What a game!
swér is Cartwrigh’
Street.”

They walked in silence for half a
mile or so along the road to Wood-
ham. Bill tried two or three times to
get his friend to talk, but Antony
l.:ad only grunted in reply. He was
just going to make another attempt,
when Antony came to a sudden stop
and turned to him anxiously,

“I wonder if you’d do something for
me,” he said, looking at him with some
doubt.

“What sort of thing?”

“Well, it's really dashed important.
It’s just the one thing I want now.”

B}'ll was suddenly enthusiastic
again.

“I say, have you really found it all
out?”
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SILK GINGHAM BLOUSE

To be really in the “know” of fa-
shion this season it is of utmost im-
portance to include & blouse of ging-
ham check in silk crepe in your spring
wardrobe, for it is ultra-new. You can
wear it with ensemble of with pleated
silk crepe skirt for sports. Style No.
473 can be had in sizes 16, 18, 20
years, 36 38, 40 and 42 inches bust
and only takes 21 yards of 40-inch
material in the 36-inch size. It is
collarless, a comfortable fashion, and
buttons at front at end of Vionnet
neckline, with flattering jabot frill
which cuts in one with right front of
blouse. The fitted peplum crossed at
front, repeats button-trim. The
sleeves are dart-fitted, and are perfor-
ated for use of smart seaming or
trimming in pointed outline. Flower-
ed chiffon, georgette, handkerchief
linen, printed dimity, printed rayon
voile, printed crepe de chine, plain
silk crepe, crepe satin and rajah silk
are also appropriate. Pattern price
20c in stamps or coin (coin is pre-
ferred.) Wrap coin carefully.

HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS.

Write yoar narie and address plain-
ly, giving number and size of such
patterns as you want. Enclose 20c in
stamps or coin (coin preferred; wrap
it carefully) for each number and
address your order to Wilson Pattern
Service, 73 West Adelaide St., Toronto.

Patterns sent by an early mail.
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LVER wait to see if a headache

will “wear off.” Why suffer
when there’s always Aspirin? The
millions of men and women who
use it in increasing quantities every
year prove that it does relieve such
pain. The medical profession pro-
nounces it without effect on the |
heart, so use it as often as it can
spare you any pain. Every druggist
always has genuine Aspirin tablets
for the prompt relief of a headache,
colds, neuralgia, lumbago, etc. Fa-
miliarize yourself with the proven
directions in every package.
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“Darling, you are the most beauti-
i ful woman in the world.” “Oh, Har-
old, how quick you are at noticing
things!”
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Wasted Time

Time is never more misspent tha
while we declaim against the want. of'
it; all our actions are then tinctured
with peevishness.—Zimmerman, 4
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A hypocrite i8 in himself both the
archer and the mark, in all actions
shooting at his own praise or profit.—
Fuller,
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A past without love were a physical
and metaphysical impossibility, —.
Thomas Carlyle.
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poster still maintained, and he had
been much less loquacious than the
author had intended, having forgotten
his words completely, but it had all
been great fun, °

“Sorry to keep you waiting,” said
the voice of Antony behind him. “My
old friends Amos and Parsons insisted
on giving me a drink.”

He slipped his arm into the crook
of Bills arm, and smiled happily at
{ him.
| = “Why are you so keen about them?”
| asked Bill a little resentfully. “I
| couldn’t think where on earth you had
| got to.”

' Antony didn’t say anything.
was staring at the poster.
| “When did this happen?”’ he asked.

“What?”

Antony waved to the poster,

“Oh, that? Last Christmas.
was rather fun.”
| Antony began to laugh to himself.
l “Were you good?”
| “Rotten. I don't profess to be an
| actor.”

l “Mark good?”

“Oh, rather.
| “Rev. Henry
thew Cay,” read Antony.
tour friend Cayley?”
“Yes.”
“Any good?
“Well, much better than I expected.
| He wasn’t keen, but Mark made him.”
| “Miss Norris wasn't playing, I see.”
| “My dear Tony; she’s a profession-
ial. Of course she wasn’t,”

“I'm a fool, and a damned fool,”
Antony announced solemnly. “And a
idamned feel,” he said again under his
ii‘roath, as he led Bill away from the
| poster, and out of the yard into the
:rom]. “And a damned fool. Even
!now—" 1lle broke off and then asked
| suddenly, “Did Mark ever have much
! trouble with his teeth?” |
! “IJe went to a dentist a geod deal.!
{But what on earth—" |
| Antony laughed a third time. |
| “What luck!” he chuckled. “But !
how do you know?” !

“We go to the same man; Mark]
recommended him to me. Cartwright,|
in Wimpole Street.” }

“Cartwright in. Wimpole Street,”|
repeated Antony thoughtfully. “Yes,!

i can remember that. Cartwright in!
Tvimpole Street. Did Cayley go to
i:im, too, by any chance?”

“I expect so. Oh, yest, I know he

iid, But what on earth—"

“What was Mark’s general health

like? Did he see a doctor much?”

“Hardly at all, T should think.
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You expect more from your motor car today than you did
years ago. And you get it.
and more responsive performance are common to modern
ns a result of the development of higher speed, higher
pression motors.

ten

Greater speed, smoother power

cars
coms

These improved engines demand a better oil—fuller-bodied;

with greater resistance to heat and wear.

To ensure n better motor oil, Imperimd Oil Limited

goes all

the way to Peru for the crude from which to make Marvelube.
Marvelube is made from a base that is rich in all the qualities

necgssary for better lubrication of the modern motor.

It is

today the oil standard for high-speed motors from coast to

coaste.

Marvelube is preferred by over half a million motorists in
Canada and is the choice of aircraft operators because of its

superior lubricating qualities.

{///' There is a grade of Marvelube refined to meet exactly the
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specifications of your car,

truck or tractor.

Consult the

l/]ﬂ i A Marvelube Chart at Imperial Oil stations and dealers.
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