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FROM THE MAELSTROM
By L. J. BEESTON

3-
Mr. Cassidy was going to enter The 
Aspens' starting from the chapel end.
I was to have a horse and trap ready 
tor them at the Um. He had promised 
to pay me well, but was short of ready 
casu, as he always was. So he took 
out his tie pin and gave that u> me.
I kept it tor two years because I 
thought'll might be identified, and l 
didn't want to be mixed up In the af
fair And that Is all l know about it, 
so help me Clod. Lacey Cassidy was 
murdered In the crypt, but l hadn't a 
Unger In that bloody business.''

Hertot cut In savagely. "You hadn’t, > 
eh? I think you've admitted too much 
to put up that plea. If you did not put 
Cassidy’s light out—"

•*Kor "And it is quite certain ihat he 
didn't," was Tredway's astonishing In
terruption. "In tact, my dear sir," he 

"My added. T was perfectly well aware 
when 1 brought you hero to confront 
Reeds that Reeds was as guiltless of 
Cassidy s terrible end as yourself. But 
there was a certain part of the story 
which only Reeds could relate, and ! 
have forced it from him.

"What happened has now the lllutnl. 
nation of day. You thought you saw a 
light in the chapel. You did. Cassidy 
was there, us we now know. He en
tered the passage below the crypt on ' 
his way to a stealthy ingress at -The 
Aspens.' Suddenly he was turned back.
I cannot tell how far he had got, but 
turned back he undoubtedly was. Now,
I want to ask you an important ques
tion. Mr. Heriot: Did you guard The 
Aspens' with the help of a large house 
dog?"

"Sure l did." was the. ready answer.
"A genuine thoroughbred English 
mastiff." ™

"And it was missing after the trag
edy?"

"Yes, It was My trial and sentence 
put all thoughts of the animal out of 
my mind; but after my discharge l 
heard of the loss."

"Exactly. There can be no doubt 
that your mastiff, on the night of the 
tragedy, had roamed into one of those 
huge and now discarded cellars under 
neath your house, and that it bad edg'd 
a way Into the passage connecting with 
the cfhapdl. Who knows but that lie 
sttnet had made It scent the peril of 
Oosrldy's movements? Hut find him 
there la assuredly did. Cassidy fled 
by the way he hud come. The first and 
far off howling of the dog attracted 
your notice and reminded you of a 
mere whine or cry. Then you heard 
Un full rouf, followed by the terrible 
shriek of the pursued. Cassidy leaped 
upward for the opening of the mock 
cenotaph, and he got there. Now the 
Iron bar propping It ajar whs rusted 
through and through and ready to snap 
at a touch That touch, that Jar, It 
received as Cassidy was In the net of 
leaping through to the crypt floor.
The bur broke. Down fell the ponder 
ous top. The under edge struck 1-u 
cey Cassidy on the back of Ills skull 
and smashed it, hurling him forward 
so that his dead body fell against the 
opposite wall, undur the faded fresco 
of the live rivers of Paradise."

Heriot brought his hand down with 
all his force upon his thigh. "Can you 
prove that?" he shouted.

‘Certainly 1 can. Tuere Ik forbid
ding evidence on the under edge of the 
big stone lid. Nothing has disturbed 
it. of course. The traces of human 
bicod and brains, of human hair 
Lacey Cassidy's hair. . . I noted it 
ull yesterday Also, In the muddy, 
foul passage there Is the skeleton of 
a large dog, your mastiff. It got In ;
If. could not get out. Many things 
may have stopped it."

As Heriot fairly rushed at Trediways, 
seizing his hands in unrestrained de
light the latter turned to me with the 
words

/’Regarding the eerie part of our ad
venture last evening, my dear Frantic, 
it Is most simply explained. 1 dlnoev 
cred after ray returning to the chapel 
following our first unseemly bolt from 
it. that the low whining whistle we 
heard, and the Immediately high- 
pitched scream, emanated from a nar
row fissure in one side of the stone 
cenotaph. I have no doubt whatever 
that the crashing tumble of the might/, 
effigy-loaded top had split the entio it 
stone in that fashion. Remember that 
a tremendously strong wind was blow
ing lust night. Well, the wind was 
responsible for those noise* whinning 
and creaming through the crack In the 
broken stone. It assuredly gets into 
the passage when blowing from a cer
tain direction, either from th-> other 
end or through some leak In Im length. 
We will find out, of course; at present 
we may dismiss the point.

That closes my case, Mr. Heriot. I 
cm gratified at being able to dear you 
of an <xiiou* charge. You have had an 
unpleasant experience. A stay In pris
on Is scarcely advertised among noli- 
day attractions. However. ,t will pro
vide you with a powerful conversa
tional stopic when you return to Piqua, 
Ohio."

where In that hole. 1 shivered In the 
bitter breath which blew oat of It.

The score of minutes which passed 
before hie reappearance was like two 
to beer his voice as when It boomed 
to hear his voice as whe nit boomed 
up: "You there. Francle? I'm coming

He was blue with cold, his clothes 
caked with mud, his shoes weighed 
with yellow earth and slime.

"Come along," said he In a tired and 
almost exhausted voice. "We want the 
best supper that the 'Joyous Brethren' 
can put before us."

"And we will have the two best beds 
also," I added.

"One of them," he corrected as l 
relocked the door of the crypt 
you, Francte. I must be back In Lon
don tonight at all costs."

"And so must 1." I Insisted.

warded our search.
And that was all.

whatever In the place to arrest at
tention, let alone offer a clue regard
ing a crime committed two years back. 
Was the visit worth the drenching we 
had suffered? As Tredways caught my 
look of reproach he shrugged his 
shoulders, and we had taken a single 
step toward the closed door when a 
sound pulled us up as if a pistol had 
menaced ns.

There crept, moaning, through the 
crypt, a faint crj which was terribly 
like the whining of a dog.

The sound died away. We stood for 
fully two minutes just staring at one 

in his another. Suddenly it was repeated. 
11,' vc -rated our Motioning to me to keep still, my com

panion began to move about on the 
tips of Ills toes, noiseless as a cat. 
listening. I turned up the smoking 
wick of the lamp which burned dimly 
in the foul air.

Suddenly, without the least warning, 
n high shrill, nerve-shattering shriek 
whipped through the dark1 At that 
appalling cry my heart stopped mo
mentarily Tredways made a rush to 
get out, catching at me on his way. 
Tredways hurled back the door and 
we burst into the open. That infernal 

before six shriek had censed
breathing hard, listening harder, and 
again we heard that first whining

The moment we were alone with 
our refreshment my companion said, 
hastily: "I must have a tolerable copy 
of Mr. Reeds' unlovely features. 'You 
have not lost your knack of making n 
rapid pencil drawing. Frantic? 1 hope 
not, or it will mean another visit here 
with a camera, and 1 should like to 
avoid that."

Thus urged I took out pocket book 
and pencil and spent fifteen minutes at 
the task of copying the pugilist's fea-

The Man From irons Nothing else

Tredways?" '
"To be frank—not much," replied 

the other.
"And you. sir?" Heriot turned to me. 

“It is not without sensation," l made 
answer guardedly.

"Exactly." rapped out Heriot. wheel
ing again upon Tredways. "IX) you 
think, sir, that I should go out of my 
way to invent such a detailed yarn as 
that if I had killed Cassidy?"

"Truth compels me to state, 
tleriot, that it is precisely what you 
would do." said Tredways cooly. "All 
the same—"

He stopped. Oxir indignant visitor 
had quitted us in the most uncere
monious fashion. Bang! went the 
downstairs door

Tredways threw h.tvk his head. Im
mensely tickled "His town address is 
on his card; we shall know where to 
find him if we want to. A character, 
my dear Francle. Can you come round 
tomorrow afternoon. We will go down 
into Bucks together. There is much 
that is singular to be unravelled."

"Then you do credit Harlot's ac
count’" l questioned surprised.

"Every word was true Call Mr. 
Heriot. anything, but a liar no.

rises sharp behind the back of 'The 
Aspens'—my wood, of course, 
avoid the road one would have to tres-

tiiuber. and undergrowth, and climb 
the fence

Tredways had asked me
in Half Moon Street to listen to To

his retailing of the manuscript ot his 
book on the secret cypher in crime. 
And he only just got started when m 

Mr. Abel Heriot. ot Piqua. Ohio,

In the wood, which is thick with

I did not imagine Cassidy 
1 waited In Che open.and very recently of the English pri- dolng that 

There was an edged wind shrilling due 
from the east, with a sort of wild 

through the telegraph wires In 
There was an inch ot 

the ground, although the sky

Son called Irons turcs.
"It is not genius. Frantic, but it will 

serve," commented Tredways, taking 
Now for Mr.

abashed
visitor struck through and through 
with shame He entered like a healthy 
breeze. His light dust-coat and glimpse 
of dress clothes underneath showed a 

of good taste well able to back

Here was no halting, no scream
the distance possession ot tlto paper

\\V found that gentleman 
vegetable garden 
visit, and when the subject of it was 
broached he shut up ; ke a tortoise 
Tredways left him

T have no doubt." sai l he. "that Mr.
up and down. 

Our next vi- ; must be to

/Mr.snow on
had cleared since the slight fall. Moon
less. almost totally dark.

First my hands, then my feet got 
cold-bitten. The wind was too much 
foi me. and I dropped down over the 

the white
“Mr. Tredways," he began in the in

cisive tones of your keen American 
business man. "ten hours ago l w as in |

duties
"Must wait a bit. It Is above all 

things essential that you should keep 
our friend Reeds until you 

If so.

crest ft>r shelter among
Iron» prison 1 Have been there a year i|l* î'a^tloneâ just now tile i-hapet 

and a hall 1 got my ,n..-harae l!bwn 1hl, Well, as 1 looked about
this morning all right 1 have had 

new experiences in this country,

Reeds is now damning 
Let him
the sexton ot the chapti in the glen; 

shall not get Into tv crypt with-

an eye on
hear from me. He may bolt 
don't lose him. Francle. For heaven’s 
sake don't let him slip you."

On the following day 
this was just what Reeds meant to do. 
A stealthy Inquiry regarding the occu
pant of "The laurels" brought the in
formation that our gentleman was 
packing, had made hurried arrange
ments. and would be off soon after sun
down. In this dilemma 1 sent Trod- 

"Reeds is off.
But the day passed

from my sheltered place in
I rather fancied 1 caught ' a

and this one beats ull the rest 
rather think you'll admit that dow *
convicted on a charge of manslaughter ^ late hour tor the »exton to be doing 
As you are the foremost tr-.unno legist anvthing Tn the chapel.
In England you will recall that matter ..That strm.'k mv ftS being a bit out 
They said l killed Lacey Vassidy l of Uu, (irdlnarv ami i thought I might 
can t imagine any mon- telling ev - ^ welI !nVt>stigaU. though 1 couldn’t, 
dence against a man than that Which why Cassidy should be there, 
convicted me; hut 1 pleaded not guilty low w ", of flillls is roumi the church, 
at my trial; 1 plead it now. and l win<low | >lH)ke of is covered with
k.eep on until 1 pull - lean through 1 

He drew tremendously on his weed

glimpse of a light iu one of its wiu- 
lt was nearly eleven o'clock

: out his help."
This lesser church ltimin try habited 

a two-roomed cottag- with yellow
Jasmine and climbing petunias" over its 
walls. He willingly - • cut. to take 
us but would not be fv« 
o'clock.

"We will return to he brethern
called Joyous In the im." said moan
Tredways "l take It. Francle. we are not going

Til. mill- tone walk from tl„, mil So f ir so good; but we lingorod t > bo bout?” said my companion. "»«
,a?Æ» ,o thelrmy ,11.»*» called nvov our pipes in lb- a bank of lost Ibe .1rs, game, but well win the

Widvwater was charming with sum. livid clouds heaved " ■ ;e”ly ,ro!" re,uî”.' . h . ,
mer In the ripened corn and on Ibe the west At the app- I hour, six 1 faltered. Remember - >
Umbered aeland. o clock, the dust of the vdiways was »!d-." Rut my companion hud already

Al /companion stopped outside a blowing high as the and there re-entered the cry*
hoiro ■■ ihe village which boro the was an ominous boon -i thunder. I blush to own that although I 
s,,n „f The «olden Mover." a some- Our friend the sexton |-i -osted that reach the entrance, 1 went no further.

found that

We stood still.;

x
Whatways a wire, 

shall 1 do?" 
without a reply

The situation fretted my norves. 
Heeds was quitting his house at seven 
o'clock, when a Vehicle whs to convey 
him to the distant railway station. 
Should he get away I was absolutely 
curtain that Tredways would never 
forgive me. Imagine, therefore, my 
Joy when Tredways. in company with 
Abel Heriot. turned up at the "Joyous 
Brethren" at a quarter to that hour.

"Ail right. Francle; don't get flur
ried." «old he "Fifteen minute*. I'll 
send a message to Reeds to drop in 
here. Jle will bolt? 1 disagree."

Sure enough the late landlord of the 
Inn put In an appearance ten minutes

a tine mesh of rusty wire for protec 
It represents St. Onofrlo being 

and be anie enveloped in a vloud of j condemned to the flames, but 1 could
see nothing.of that in the pitchy darksmoke

1 saw the twinkle In Tredways eyes 
The experience hasn't knocked 

out Mr. Heriot." he made reply
You see. although ;

'oui *t tried the old do.or packed with 
enormous nails, and found It secured. 
1 went round to the south side where 
seven steps go down and lead to a 

There is a much smaller door

Sure it has:i t
1 didn't kill Cassidy, yet 1 meant to 
That makes u difference 
over the story?"

Tredways played with his fountain 
pen and looked at our visitor in a curi 
ous manner "Oh. 1 don't know that it 
is altogether necessary said lie at 
last
with my friend here 
Horace Francte. Chaplain of Chains 
Convict Prison, who interest* himself

Shall l go
at the bottom, and when l pushed on 
it 1 found It unfastened.

"X >\x I admit I'm not keen on such 
places at any time, especially In the 
middle of the night 
shaped crypt, with seven huge support ! 
ing pillars, green for a foot up with 
that unhealthy grpwth which 
made by rain or sun. Every one of its 
stone flags covers someone who was 
put in there when the world was some 
centuries younger; and right iu the 
center is a cenotaph of lstrien stone, 

“ ] flaked and gray with age and lichen.
' with a Knight of Malta on top of it. 
staring with stone eyeballs at the 
vaulting of the low roof.

T ventured half a stride into this 
place, the damp smell of which, wine 
to au antiquarian, sent my head spin 

I could not see-to the end of 
There wasn't even the sound

It's an oblong
I did discuss it ..t the time 

the Reverend
He was received In my bed- 
He glanced at the three ot us

isn't

- m room.
with a nnneasy scowl.

"We meet again." accosted
pelaeantly. "How are your beets, 

Reeds?" Allow me to Introduce you to 
Abel Heriot. who had the mInfortune 
to suffer imprisonment in the matter 
of the death of Laooy Cassidy."

Reeds gave a painful start, and the 
blood rushed from his face. He gave 
just one stealthy look at Heriot. who 

sitting on the side of my bed,

in my cases
'And you decided—
That you killed Lu cey I'arsidy; 

killed him under the powerful influence 
of those extenuating < irnimstauees 
which nearly got you off altogether.'

"If l had killed that loathsome 
scoumlred T'd have born the couse 
quences without a murmur, What gets 
my goat is that 1 have- sewed iiuprb 
onment which another ought to have 
suffered. That is not fair It is not 
business. Mr Tredways I want -to 
spot that coward, whoever he is. and l 
have come to you for your help 
matters stand 1 appear behind a lie. 
That doesn't suit me But- I'm not go 
ing to say l killed Cassidy when 1 
didn't

"Tn an accursed day I

Tred-

ft ,-sr 4*

3 \c
A

SU**A
smoking a cigar.

"What is your game?" be demanded 
sullenly,

"Your glove. I believe?" queried 
Tredways. producing the article. 
••Don't deny it. it is. you. see, quite 
Immense, but then that right list of 
yours, which has knocked out so many 
opponents In your time, is also ltn- 

Do you know where you left 
It? On the stone odgo of that hollow 
tomb In the crypt where Cassidy wus 
done to death!"

Reeds started back and brought up 
sharp against th* washstand, which he 
almots overturned. "That's a— " ho 
burst out, checking the unspoken

"Oh, no It is not 
truth " corrected 
"Do you deny that you. and no other, 
murdered Lacey Cassidy?"

"I swear before heaven that 1 know 
about it!" retorted Reeds.

You force me to go further.

my nose
I of a mouse, but 1 felt a sensation un- 

Vs I derne'atlt my cap as It my hair was 
beginning to stir on my acalu

■ V tried to back out. anti i tlûik 1 
should have managed that much, but 
at that instant I heard something 

bought his Which didn't help me any. 
place at tidewater, cal.ed "1 ht- As- was jjkc the whimper of
pens.' It is one of thé oldest houses |a Chlld who struggles against a bad 
H Buckinghambsire. The 
have lived there for centuries 
won't find one of them figured as 
saint iu a window of the chapel dawn 
the combe, and you won't find a halo

A/
w C11
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a
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B menae

kCassidys ; ^team. and it seemed to be somewhere 
Yuu i in the dark before me. Some silly stuff 

:i 1 had been told about one of the worst 
ioi the Cassidy's haring kennelled bD 
mastiffs in the crypt, and then been. 

In their crest The property wu* on tvrn t0 piP(e4 by them, flitted through 
one i"g when Lacey came into it. anil i 
it soon fell over. I heard about it. gor ;

l
my mind One might hear his shrieks 
a: times, it was said, though you may 

a.' introduction to Lacey, bought it. and ( ^ 8Ure \ hadn't sunk any capital in
the supposition or exploited it as a 
business proposition

Still under the eircuinstances I 
would just as soon not have heard any
thing sounding at all like the faint 
yelping of a dog My heart was ra 
ther thumping, so to give myself a 
sort of courage l called out; "Is any 

For answer ‘here sounded.

f It is the plain 
Tredwrays sternly.h'l

settled there YA™The first thing l get to know is 
that Lacey Cassidy looks too long af 
tec m;. wife with his spotted evil eyes 
1 dropped him a hint. He tossed it in 
the discard I gave him the straight 
tip He took it in a damned bad way. 
but as he also took himself off. that 
did nt cost me loss of sleep

• The next thing 1 got to know is 
that tiiy wife misses Cassidy Mind 
you. Fni not suggesting anything in 
the least unpleasant That doesn't 
piny an- part in my story My Tan- 
s e is pure gold through and through 
You know what women are when it 
•unies to romance The Cassidy tarn 
iiv is stuffed with it; the verj walls u.f 
"The Aspens* drip with sentimental 
legend and story Then she rather 
pitied Lacey; said he owed much of 
his badness to his his forbears, I 
think she called it: dared me to deny 
that lie was the handsomest English- 

I wished I had never met: that

■M
h nothing 

' All'
There whh the matter of a valuable 
ruby pin mlsMlng from the tie of tho 
dead man. He always wore that pin 
and it was missing 
discovered yesterday that you some
what abruptly came into a substantial 
sum of money a short 
There wus a chance that. If you had 
killed Cassidy 1n the Crypt you would 
stick to the very valuable ruby for a 
time before selling it. 
stuck to It for two years. 1 have spent 
all today In town in inquiries regarding 
ruby Hr pine sold to decent jewellers 
there within the past few weeks It 

facile task, because 1 had the in-

Now. Reeds. 1*une her*- '
rolling round the place and tilling it 

I with a hideous uproar, the bay of some 
great hound beside Itself with fury!

S3
*

time back.
I leaped back, but Instead of strik 

ing the open doorway 1 hit the door 
As 1 fumbledand slammed It shut 

for the handle I heard a man inside 
the crypt shriek as if his heart was 
being torn out. I got the cursed door 
open went up the seven steps at one 
bound. 1 do believe, and put the dla

to my home between myself and

You did. You
St/

"But find him it 
ZkSSMVedlv «lid ” was a

valuable help of New Scotland Yard — 
my good friend*. Not so many trans
actions of tho sort took place as might 
be supposed ; but that you brought off 
one was proved first by the unusual 
value of the stone; second, by the 
dealer reognlztng a rough liknres. in 
pencil, of your somewhat unusual 

Now. who murdered

the chapel
"I returned almost nt once with a 

roupie of men from the house You 
know what we found: Lacey Cassidy in 
the crypt, huddled up against one of 
the wall®, with the back of his head 
very badly smashed, and his degen
erate - <4iul somewhere in the waste.

"You know what condemned me 
Cassidy's letter wns found on me; !t 
was guessed correctly that I had gone 
cut to give him h!« deserts, and t.he big 
oak cudgel I had taken with me was 
found In the vault where I dropped it 
in my flight, and its business end had 
most unluckily rolled Into a pool of 
blood beside the body I stated I had 
onlv meant to thrash Cassidy until he

That ghastly cry had ceased altogeth
er. 1 could see the light moving 
abo ’ as Tredways prowled round. 1 
called: "Why not defer all this until 
the morning?"

He answered with reassuring cheert- 
cht was going to ho ness: "Come in: 1 want your help."

I found him «looping by the side of 
the stone cenotaph He Mtralghtenod 

in useful. Francle,'* himself as 1 approached without hurry.
We have got to get ”1 rather gather that the top of this 

thing can in» shifted," said he. "if so 
It will be heavy work, but we ought to 
manage it.”

We put our hands under a project
ing edge and heaved 1 felt my arm 

dbl not lean nt the muscles begin to crack; but the effigy 
suggestion. In1 a-• finally prevailed, lilted Higher and higher we got it. on"
Armed with a \ that weighed nearly To my surprise a rush of damp and 
a pound we turned up our collars and icy wind beat out into our faces, 
went out in? :»• tumult. 1 carried a ‘Tush it—pu*h it! Now!" urged 
lantern which he sexton had lent us. Tredways.
A walk of ju- • more than a mile was By that method we edged It along
sufficient to ■ k us to the skin The for nearly a couple of feel. We lift-
thunder ha-1 wled itself away, but ed the lantern and saw that the cen 
tbt- wind cairn great booming shock* otaph had no bottom to it; that It real- 
over th iro most pllcbblack field*, ly consisted of a huge stone coffer with 
We descend- the glen, vmlted the four side* and a massive top. On the 
wall of flint- r-.uod the churchyard, edge of one of these side* was a man * 
found the -'ii -top* on the - -nth leather gauntlet glove It had been 
side, inserted our ponderous key. pressed there by the lid for a long 
pushed Inward the door of the crypt, time, and wa* fairly sticking to the 

Instantly the murid and unwhole- stone edge which,R overlapped. Tred- 
some air pre -1 upon our heated face* way* pocketed it.
like the fing-r.4 of dead m«-n We He leaned over and *tared a long
lighted our lantern and looked about time into the clammy void, 
uz The seven bdge columns stood "It Isnt much of a drop down there." 
about like colossal figures Not quite he announced "I'm going in 
in the center of the crypt was the the light, Francle. until I'm down." 
cenotaph to which Abe! Heriot had 1 wanted to dissuade him. but 1 
referred Tht< wa* the only object knew such advice would be futile As
raised above the surface of the sum • I followed bi* direction* 1 noticed a
floor The efllgy, the Knight* of Mai few inches of deep rusted Iron bang
ta. recumbent upon it fixed hi* pr?tri- Ing from a ring In the underside of the \ We entered the crypt, he and I, to- 
fled eyeball* into the night above stone lid. ward evening and got the lid up. prop
hjm Tredways dropped Into that foul ping It open with the iron bar Inside 1

Turning (mm ibi, Tredwaj» nought darknr- By leaping orer I ronld left him there No one elee got In 
lb, remain, of the from o representing Jv»t manage to plane the lantern In eanepl ft ‘L*1*.?? [ . .. . .
tho «T» river, of Parudl-n A few hi, np»trot< hed hand. He gare me a to «now that night and hi, and < »»-1 ’droattng the predaw of ThwWrre
oLZc streaks of rotor speedily re cheery farewell end rani,bed «rare eidy's were, the only footprint «en Kooweelt. the yon know bw dwd.

h#- did not like and that rain wa* 
not helpful to I -. lumbago. And sud
denly the rain c .menced to fall, tiling 
here and the: , sheeted showers by
the wind. We 
tui a couple ot 
dent that the

what sordid-seeming place of refresh-

and walked on. 1 cordiàlly agreed with 
him.

bis ease and languid authority had tak
en centuries to make; :!iat in a scar
let hunting coat he looked perfectly— 
bah’ you know the stuff I mean 

• Did I get the least bit jealous ’ Yes,
T think I did. although it was nothing 
more than the least bit 
have laughed back
sure—like a fool. That gav* her a 
chance to laugh. ad,1 hllt> did not let 
it slip That uuglir r - have cleared my 
brain, hut It didn t 
remarks about Lacey Cassidy 
were heard by other people.

•There wasn’t enough in the situa
tion to demand a climax, but one i.tme.lcould nor stand, and that indeed had 

It arrived in the form been my intention, but it carried little 
weight with the jury I do not really 
blame them But there wus blacker 
evidence even than what I've men- 

The first I tioned Obviously Cassidy had been 
done in by an assailant. I spoke of a 
slight covering of snow on the ground. 
It was sufficient to show the footprints 
of two men. Well, it showed mine- 
ami Cassidy's. That did it "

When he said. "This won't do."

ayed In his cottage 
tire, when it was uvt-

he reproved, "you are 
thinking of tile Inner man 
off the metals

1 w-ii! tell you what I have in 
That Lacey Onssldy

"Francle "

countenance.
Cassidy?"

"God Almighty know* 
was Reeds"* emphatic answer.

"Then tell us what happened." snap 
ped Tredways.

"This," answered Reeds, with unex
pected resolution. "There's an under
ground way between 'The aspen*' and 
the church crypt."

"Exactly. 1 travereed It myself Go

A drink is not my in-
a very wild ont- :ndeed.

Tredways t< ,k ibe aside. "This Is 
where you <•<>: 
he whispered 
into that < r> ; tonight, and so we 
must have th- keys. Your cloth will 
persuade our tend to lend them to 
us—that and : ;<■ shillings by way of 
palm oil

The old tn

I ought to 
Iu ktez-ti. 1 felt

I didn't!"Ill -out to
run off with Heriot'* pretty wife is. 1 

Now he would wantbelieve. ,i fact 
some conveyance, in all probability, or. 
more likely still, a change of horses. ! 
propose to look In at the principal inn 
in this village and learn something of 
his movements that night. And here 
we have what we seek."

It«.wa# a decidedly more pretentious 
house than the other, and called "Tho 
Joyous Brethren 1 W•• went straight 
into th»- bar-parlor, an.i the first thing 
we saw wu< a large portrait of a bulky 
pugilist standing in a peculiarly lnls- 
ter posture of attack A woman en

I made certain 
They

"It must have been there a long 
time, perhaps two or three centuries, 
but got lost sight of. Lacey ca*»idy 
discovered it in his time, but didn't 
talk about It He said It mu*t have 
been built In the time of the civil war, 
and wa* maybe used for hiding place. 
That hollow tomb wa* put over one end 
of it ; the other is right underneath the 
house and communicate* with one of 
tbr big cellars. Mr. Cassidy told me 
thf* when he spokr, about the arrange- 
ment* he bad made for running away 
with—"

Reed* stopped and looked uneasily 
at Heriot. who wa* Imperturable.

- ...

CAN THIS BE TRUE ?all the same 
of a letter from Cassidy to my wife 
I had not come through the post. Lut 
had been put by some one where she 
was sure of seeing it 
knew ot it was when she came to me 
with rather a scared face and showed 
me that letter The cursed scoundrel 
had mistaken my wife's interest in him 
for affection. He named a night when 
he was coming—not merely to see her. 
you understand, but to take her away! 
Bv James, it strangles me even to re 
call It!

"I know what 1 ought to have done 
first thing." he continued after a mo
ment. controlling himself by an effort. 
"I should have destroyed that letter, 
the mere receipt of which was a dead
ly insult. And I meant to destroy it; 
only my idee was to literally cram it 
down Cassidy'S throat. -

"The night be had named found me 
waiting yutside the bouse The house 
is built in a sort of wide tup In the 
ground, and the road at about seventy 
yards distance, almost on a level with 
its gables, is hidden by clumps of as
pen trees **

"And the roed afford# the 
method of reaching your house?" In 
terrupted Tredways.

• Yes. really; for a fenced

Marshall Neil an. whoee latest film 
achievement i* "The River's End. 'dL 
has had considerable wuevese both as 
an actor and as a director and Is a 
most extraordinary screen celobrtty. 
BECAUSE:
He ha* newer—

narrowly escaped death 1n an auto
mobile accident.

endorsed cold cream, dhewlng gum 
or cigarette*,

had a "meteoric rise" in his profes-

been photographed In hie dressing

worn leather puttee*, 
received an offer In matrimony from 

an admirer.
stated the rn. p. industry was still 

in it-» Infancy,
posed with a room fell of mail from 

hi* admirer*.
Nor ha* be even received 
A letter frmii a moving fan In

"I d like to se<- the proprietor." 
quested Tredways politely.

"Mr. Brack?" questioned the woman 
hesitatingly.

Tredways smiled indulgently. "Eith
er Mr. Brack Is the landlord or lie Is

Abel Heriot wound up by wiping bis 
perspiring forehead. 1 watched Tred 

who still played with his foun- 
He said, after a «Hence:tain pen

"Did not your counsel hint of rob 
bery as a possible motive? '

"Bah! Yes. he did. but what good 
A valuable tie pin which 

missing

"Yes sir: but he only took on this 
house a week ago, Mr. Reeds was the 
old landlord. He was here for twelve 
year*. That 1s his picture on the wall. 
He wa* once a fighter, sir, before he 
took the 'Brethren.' "

This was a check, "And where Is 
Mr. Reeds to In* found?" questioned 
Tredways. ’And may I a*k why he 
gave up this house?"

“He retired, sir, having come into a 
little money, R wa* understood 
has bought a bouse farther up the 
road, the 'Ltitreb,' where you will find 
him in his garden "

"We will do so." agreed Tredways.
would like

We understand," ordered
Tredways.

"He said he meant to use the pas 
sage, be and the lady, if he could per
suade her to accompany him It had 
to be done secretly. He told me be 
cause
beave up that big «time top of the 
tomb One pair of arms couldn't do it.

was that?
Cassidy always wore 
from his person 
amounted to nothing."

That evidence Hold

wa# the body
To nothing, as you sav 

pert of the chapel 
found?"

-Up against one of the wall*. TYiere'* 
the remnant of a fresco on that wall; 
a few daubs of what was once the 
Five Rivers of Paradise At leant, so 

only they say." Heriot looked at his inter
locutor donbtingly. then got up and
seized his bat and stick. He blurted: j "but first, my friend, I 

wood "What do you think of my story, Mr.| something to drink."

he wanted someone to help

He
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TRADITION SERVED IN 
SElJECrtNt% -

tight Letters Composed Names of Se' 
Which Defended Trophy—Now'

Tradition has been Iwjnorsft and 
maintained In Uie selection of the boat 
WhkA ta t» defend tflm coveted AmcrV 
out-Cm* Rewxluto baa been choeen 
While BUperaUttoo plays no little part 
In * smfArfU* mnn'e Iff>, It was prob
ably given no oonaMerntlon by the 
«up commlutee. It is a matter ot coin
cidence» bowwver, Uiat there are Just 
wight lettero In the name ot the choeen 
defender. Four of her Immediate pre
decessor» required no more ot the otl- 
plwxbet to delineate their names on 
the atom ot tite boat VIgUant, De
fender, Columbia anl Reliance all 
Vrvu. in fact,
■yachts which have defended 
trophy ooneumod eight letters In the 
makeup of their naunea, the other 
three 
Mleob
fourteenth victory for the now fis mous
irotniy.

wee ekxp 
Uinuobohe 
can boxe 
Filipino i

Hon,
Fight

BtlXMlg bt
boxing lei 
ensue a p- 
trakfiuxi I 
the adjou 
hope ot 
next Bose

•even of the thirteen Coethe
nehthïï

n sutuav 
tiiu Arnei 
owly onto 
boxJntg pi 
Olootgupo 
reaervatk 
furledfdli 
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nothing x 
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quest we 

Govern 
Matfirtecm 
was a tia 
eittl/tudo 
any publi 
given ee 
time see 

In mo 
as nuuioh 
plays by* 
eer, foot1! 
skill, but 
us view* 
point, o 
possess t 
world fin 
that eppt

Columbia, Maddene and 
May the choice score the

tt Wee Ne Eeey Teak.■1
W. Butler Dumoan, O. Oliver luetin. 

Rdiwtn D. Morgan und GrevDle Kano? 
who oontpoeed the New York Yacht 
Club cup conunttiee, had no easy task 
In deciding between the Raeolute and 
Vanltii. The yachts milled eleven 

m races off Newport. Seven were won 
m by the Resolute and four by the Vtm- 
^ Itla The marfftn of each Instance 

after handicap ttilowemoes had been 
ins4o 
the iR

I

was very little. Boat for boat 
•■ointe proved the botter craft.

The committee carefully checked 
them cm aJl points of eatllng, com
pered the merits ot the aklpper, man
agement and crew.

The cup defender was built in 1814 
by a syndicate composed of J. F. 
Morgan, <kxrnellua Vanderbilt, Arthur 
Ourtle James, George F. Balter, Henry 
Walters and several other prominent 
members ot the New York Yacht Club. 
Two other boats were constructed M 
the same time, the Vanltle, by A. 8 
Cochrane, and the Defiant by a syndi
cate of Boston, New York and Phila
delphia yachtsmen. The Defiant was 
withdrawn early In tho eeaeoo of 
31*14.

The aeries of trial races that were 
to be held In .1914 between the Vanttio 
and Resolute were atopped by the war. 
In 1815 the two stoops sailed a num
ber of rucee, nearly all of which were 
won by Resolute. In the two years 
Mosolute had twentyflve victories to 
her credit against four for the Vanttio.

Carp
Mat

DeFon
Eur<
Nev
Will
Kea:
Figh

A- Like Daddy, Lika Son.
It seemed like a coincidence that 

while Manager Emmons, of the Reso
lute. was scoring his triumph of 'hav
ing the yooht chosen by the commit
tee young Emmons was selected by 
Hai vard to load Ms boadball team for 
next season.
Ihrvard football captain and th<> 
youngster who ploy» soooud base hue 
proven himself a real leader.

Commercialism Takes Ite Ton. 
Just a* soon a« common:ktiism gets 

any sport into Its fangs them Is a 
laxity of Internet end ithe public gets 
w iiry. There ki not a «inglo excep
tion. Even the gnuud old game of 
chose, a splendid montai dtvmdon. Is 
no! outalde the pale, tt required only 
a bit of adversn criticism regarding 
the financial arrangomomto wild to 
have been demanded by Dr. Emanuel 
linker to cause thaJt «Mtlmable gentle
man and wonderful player to relin
quish hi» world’s title in Jose tt. Cap- 
uhlanca, the Cuban expert and Ameri
can champion.

Writing from Amsterdam, Doctor 
Luskar nays to Capablanoa: "From 
various facts ! must inter that the 
chess world does, not like the condi
tions of our agrroèmont. I cannot play 
the match knowing that tts rule* are 
widely unpopular. I, therefore, resign 

à the title of world's champion 1n your 
jr favor. You have named the title, not 

by the formality of a challenge, but by 
your brUttont ranstory. In your fur
ther career 1 wish you mudh success.”

In commenting upon Doctor Lask
er'* resignation of the chess aham- 
pirmahlp, the chew expert1 of the Lon- 
<ion Time* recalls the negotiations of 
eight years «go whldh ended with 
Doctor Lasker'* reftwaJ to meet <*-apa- 
blanca, and the adverse comment on 
Doctor Lasker's action. The renewal 
of the negotiation» early In 1920 led 
to an agreement between the two 
player* to meet nest year, wfth Doctor 
Lueker to receive 60 per cent of tJhe 
purse, whatever the result, and also 
to have the privilege of deciding 
Where the match should occur. The 
writer criticize* Doctor Jewker for 
ht* position 1n thi* connection nnu 
quote* Oapablanca a* saying when he 
Inst played in London that ho was 
willing to accept any reasonable con
ditions, as he wa* most, anxious to 
sf ttle
fin alii y by playing Doctor Lasker.

^ Curb Filipinos' Ambition.
Eighteen years ago, In 1902, the 

^ commiftslen whbth at that time gov
erned tho Philippine Island.* enacted a 
law "punishing prize fighting and 
sparrhig or boxing exhibitions." Then 
the statute was promptly forgotten; 
the large number of wport-lovlng Am
ericans, civil ami military, prompted 
seme enterprising American to form 
a boxing club, and lo !—boxing was 
immediately established a/* one of the 
strongest forms of amusement in the 
l”hl)ipp1ne#,

-Tn December 1*19, * FUlptno politico 
with a craving for publicity unearthed 
the statute Ifook which contained thi* 
ttartlcular Ltw, blow the «hast from tt 
mvl solemnly proceeded to tho 
wheels of guvcmmeiyt tn motion, 
a result boxing wo* banned, And the 

, promising career* of a number of 
clever FtHpitto boxer* were nipped fn 
the bud.

The Filipino took to boiisg like e

Daddy wus a former
New Y 
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TE^ Kentucky colonel to Bourbon. Active, 
m muscular, with splendid powers of eg. 

1 duramoe and an abnormal ability to 
take menleh«n«nt, he seemed endowed 
b7 nature with ell *he Attribute* of the 
■uncasefml boxer
fcfcc game puatibieg *ni plotting,

Philad* 
Banks, f> 
son, Jr.. 
late tenn
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