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lp«k oMhe LrMdXnLg'l«Xdn7w«k: ““ there. and ha, the
boy. It had been th : talk in e™^ h "«hold and Pnal T„P” w"e"one a certain -• crim-

«çsiïrfe rr
Perhaps he was not so badly “ off ” as I had thought Vîc. au,horil!cs. but something tangible 
I* it 7vasA fact, very likely his troubles had 'ust l)e o,,,.a"le<l against them before they can lie
him so. His manner was merely stranre alter all • and obtain Hence’ deciding I could get out
perhaps he had been insane, which woufd’accoun, Ibi would leaveh? ran^hJ y-“v ‘ 'f beforc my «“me

The next day I left fo, the city wherein was the Snî 1^,7™"'’ V”"8 ,hc bel1 > «he pro.

iS%hFw‘"xF‘,d,hcn'hcdoclor
tion. Why? Well, we detectives do a grea^ manv ant an<' "s 1 expected, found Jim Shin
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geitioni were 'evolving! ^ P0Ck"

s»>'po™‘,h„'„Brirw„,°rf!ôi„pg-2r.,: teita^SSr*
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çuttously. They entered ; I boldly followed, enter- Marian’s health ' ’ *"* WCn' Soulh for

wh,ny..™acam"P "hiCh * alW“yS Ca"ied Th=y —. have a magnificent at.mp collection, but

I overheard enough to convince », ha, Marian P'‘“ whh
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