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ATHERTON FURLONG

Founder and Prinpipal College of Vocal Art
159 College Street, Toronto

Eighty New Pupils Already This Season

Pupils of any age developed by my own

system of Voice Production and Platform

Training into Self-confident Singers Along

Broad Lines of Interpretation and Insight
" into their Work.

A BRILLIANT SEASON NOW OPENING
TELEPHONE COLLEGE 1190

ERNEST SEITZ

The Great Canadian
Piano Virtuoso

and Teacher

FOR CONCERTS

Studio:
APPLY W. E. EMSON
TORONTO (Personal Representative)
CONSERVATORY 26 Adelaide St. W.
OF MUSIC TORONTO

RICHARD TATTERSALL

Organist, Old St. Andrew’s Presbyterian
Church, Toronto

PIANO INSTRUCTOR, ACCOMPANIST
AND SOLO PIANIST .

Special Attention to Style, Interpretation and

Technique as a Means, not an End. Pupils

Taught to Understand Music Thoroughly as
They go Along

Studio : Canadian Academy of Music Only
Residence: 347 Brunswick Avenue Toronto
Telephone College 2403

—

DELBERT R. PIETTE

Planist Teacher,

Studios—Nordheimers
_and 684 Bathurst St.

HARVEY ROBB

PIA N IS T ine

Many people are sending their Courlers to
the %oys at the Front. The Courier is a
“letter from home.” Send more

ood
%ouri_ers and still more. .

THE COURIER.

continued to wait quietly, therefore,
glancing up once to Harriet Santoine,
whose eyes for an instant met his;
then both regarded again the face of
the blind man on the bed.

Santoine was lying quietly upon his
back, his head raised on the pillows,
his arms above the bed-covers, his
finger-tips touching with the fingers
spread.

“You recall, of course, Eaton, our
conversation on the train,” Santoine
said evenly.

MY_es.!)

“And so you remember that I gave
you at that time four possible reasons
—as the only possible ones—why you
had taken the train I was on. I said
you must have taken it to attack me,
or to protect me from attack; to learn
something from me, or to inform me
of something; and I eliminated as in-
compatible with the facts, the second
of these—I said you could not have
taken it to protect me.”

llY‘eS.)l

¢ ERY well; the reason I have
sent for you now is that, hav-
ing eliminated to-day still an-
other of those possibilities,—leaving
only two,—I want to call your atten-
tion in a certain order to some of the
details of what happened on the
train.”
. “You say that to-day you have elim-
inated another of the pogsibilities?”
Eaton asked uneasily. )

“To-day, ves; of course.  You had
rather a close call this morning, did
you not?”

“Rather, I was careless.”

“You were careless?’ Santoine
smiled derisively. ‘“Perhaps you were
—in one sense. In another, however,
you have been very careful, Eaton.
You have been careful’ to act as
though the attempt to run you down
could not have been a deliberate at-
tack; you were careful to call it an
accident; you were careful not to
recognize any of the three men in the
motor.”

“I had no chance to recognize any
of them, Mr. Santoine,” Eaton replied
easily. “I did not see the car coming;
I was thrown from my feet; when I
got up, it was too far away for me
to recognize any one.”

“Perhaps so; but were you sur-
prised when my daughter recognized
one of them as having been on the
train with us?”

Eaton hesitated, but answered al-
most immediately:

“Your question doesn’t exactly fit
the case. I thought Miss Santoine
had made a mistake.”

“But you were not surprised; no.
What would have been a surprise to
you, Eaton, would have been—if you
had had a chance to observe the men
—to have found that none of them—
none of them had been on the train!”

Eaton started and felt that he had
colered. How much did Santoine
know? Had the blind man received,
as Katon feared, some answer to his
inquiries which had revealed, or
nearly-revealed, Eaton’s identity? Or
was it merely that the attack made
on Faton that morning had given San-
toine new light on the events that had
happened on the train and particu-
larly—Raton guessed—on the cipher
telegram which Santoine claimed to
have translated? Whatever the case
might be, BEaton knew that he must
coneeal from Harriet the effect the
blind man’s words produced on him.
Santoine, of course, could not see
these effects; and he had kept his
daughter in the room to watch for
just’ such things. Batqn glanced at
her; -she was watching him and, quite
evidently, had seen his discomposure,
but she made no comment. As he re-
gained possession of himself, her gaze
went back intently to her father.
Faton looked from her back to the
plind man, and saw that Santoine wag
waiting for him to speak.

“You assume that, Mr. Santoine,”
Le asserted, “because—" He checked
himself and altered his sentence.
“Will you tell me why you assume
that?”

As Santoine waited a moment be-

able to tell by studying the face. H

€

“mhat that would have sumprised
you? Yes; that is what I called you,
| in here to tell you.”

o

rthat you were the only person

: i
fore going on, Faton watched him =

anxiously. The blind man turned
himself on his pillows so as to face
Eaton more directly;
motionless eyes told nothing of what
was going on in his mind. ;

“Just ten days ago,” Santoine said
evenly and dispassionately, “I Wwas
found unconscious in my berth—Sec
tion Three of the rearmost sleeper-—
on the transcontinental train, which
had taken with my daughter and
Avery at Seattle. I had been attacks
ed,—assailed during my sleep someé
time in that first night that I spent o
the train—and my condition Was
serious enough so that for three days
afterward I was not allowed to rée
ceive any of the particulars of what
had happened to me. When I did
finally learn them, I naturally at-
tempted to make certain deductions -
as to who it was that had attempted
to murder me, and why;
since, T have continued to occupy I_BY'
self with those questions. I am going
to tell you a few of my deductions:
You need not interrupt me unless you
discover me to be in error, and then
in error only in fact or observation
which, -obviously, had to be reporte
to me. If you fancy I am at fault in
my conclusions, wait until you dis
cover your error.”

Santoine waited an instant; Eaton
thought it was to allow him to speak

if he wanted to, but Eaton merelf

waited.

“The first thing I learned,”
blind man went on, “was the simi
larity of the attack on me to the more
successful attack on Warden, twelve
days previous, which had caused his
death. The method of the two attacks
was the same; the conditions SuI

rounding them were very gimilar.

Warden was attacked in his motol

in a public street; his murderer took

a desperate chance of being detected

by the chauffeur or by some one OB =

the street, both when he made the
attack and afterward when he @5
caped unobserved, as it happened,,
from the automobile, The attack
upon me was made in the same waYs
perhaps even with the same instri®
ment; my assailant took equally des-
perate chances. The attack on me
was made on a public- conveyance
where the likelihood of the murderer
being seen was even greater, for the
train was stopped, and under condl
tions which made his escape almOSf
impossible. The desperate nature ¢
the two attacks, and their almos
identical method, made it practically
certain that they originated at the
same source and were carried out—
probably—by the same hand and for
the same purpose. .
64 RS. WARDEN’S statement t0
M me of her interview with her
husband a half-hour before his
murder, made it certain that the ob
ject of the attack on him was to ‘T€ :
move’ him. It seemed almost inevic
table, therefore, that the attack ‘0B
me must have been for the same pul
pose. There have been a number ©
times in .my life, Eaton, when I have
known that it would be to the advan
tage of some one if I were ‘removed’s”

reason for such an act does mot d€
crease its probability; for 1 do not
know why Warden was ‘removed.”
“I found that a young man—your
self—had acted so ‘suspiciously both
before and after the attack on M€
that both Avery and the conductor it
charge of the train had become cOD
vinced that he was my assailant, ane
had segregated him from the rest
the passengers. Not only this, but—
and this seemed quite conclusive '™
them—you admitted that you Were
the one who had called upon Arde
the evening of his murder. Warden’s
statement to his wife that you Weﬁ
gome one he was about to beh'iend1
which had been regarded as exc¥
pating you from share in his murd®
—ceased to be so conclusive now thd
you had been present at a secom
precigely similar attack; and it cet
tainly was no proof that you had 2
attacked me. It seemed likely, IS0
: on t
train aside from my daughter Fe
‘Avery who knew who I was; for =
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his sightiess,
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that T do not know now any definité




