41d I suited her,” said Bertha, speak-
g slowly like a man who has to pick
S8 Way in a foreign language, yet
*Peaking more or less correctly.

As you have been with her so long,
YOU must know a good deal about her
a‘ﬁi‘?ﬂm,” suggested the superintendent.

I do not know very much,” was the
Teply. “She was the mistress and I
Wa;‘s the servant.”

s Quite so, but you would know her
F{?nds or some of them?”
"By sight, yes, some of them.”

Well, can you not give us some
help, some indication—?”

AS to the person who killed her?”
as‘l‘{ed Bertha.

.Yes,” said Johnson eagerly.
can give you none whatever. I
Wﬁs her servant, not her confidante.”

You can throw no light on the

Murder 9
“None at all.”

L3 HEN did you see Miss Chase
last?” inquired the superin-

. dent, shifting ground.

yeSYVhexl she went out of the flat

o'l erday evening; it was about seven

o ock, and she was dining out—

it €re, she did not tell me. She said

turmlght be late before she would re-

hern”’ and told me not to wait up for

5 You saw her last about seven
clock 77

«That is what I said.”

i She did not tell you where she was

Wh dine, but did she mention with
Om—or was she dining alcne, per-
aDs at a clyb?”

. .40 not know. She was not com-
Unicative. She was the mistress and

S Wa§ the servant,” repeated Bertha

t‘{hmld*t. “She never told me such
lngs')’

IneBl'lt now and then did she never

- Ntion any name—say, of some lady

di 8entleman friend with whom she
lned?n

“Never: o gl
majgq, er; why should she?” asked t’he
.‘h,Qf course not.” It was Viiliers
“1¢te who spoke. “You were not in
®I confidence, Bertha?”
uCe i y nOt, sir.”

But have you no idea?-did you

gsver get a hint even?—sometimes
] ¢h things are overheard?”’ said
Ohngop,

: I know nothing,” said Bertha, with
ace that now had become stolid and
Most sujien

her, 18§ Chase received a telegram

s Yesterday afternoon.” said the
nperlntendent. “Do you happen to
OW anything about it?”

att. took in a telegram for her in the
ernoon~cnrtainly, that is true, and

8ave it o her at once.”

«OU did not see the message?”

v 9, I did not. It came about five
t%l?e}i or a little after five, and I
it in to her at once; thit is all

+dow about it.”
Jon Ou cannot help us at all?” asked
th OSon,  after some moments’
Ought,
Witlll know pothing,” said Bertha ¢gain,
teng an air of injury. Tha2 sulerin-
%né’nt studied her closely, and
thin €red if she were concealing some-
thatg’ but promptly decided againsi
that sl}Dpo_sition, for Villiers had said
an IS sister was a proud woman,

. thatidt Was not likely that a woman of

hep . OSCription would tittle-tattle with

wpervant.

saiq ihall have to search the flat,”
gy Ohnson to Villiers. “Perhaps I
way,,COme upon some clue in that

sai?‘éh‘gl::tever you think is right,”

of tlﬁey had been standing in the hall
of 1. flat; it was furnished as a sort
bupy 08¢, and it was in it that there
een the electric lamp which had
of ty Shining through the glass pancl

«n© door,

Johp0®S the light burn all night?”
they, °0 asked Bertha Schmidt, as
oy Dassed into the sitting room.
She 'O Had my mistress come back,
Schm‘;"o!ﬂd have ' put it out,” said
agy o4t “I woke up a short time
the Hnd beeping out of my room saw
thay 8ht was still burning. I guessed
b € fraulein had not returned,
Sure °%ked into her room to make
the . That is why I told her brother,
“ oPlain, that she was not here.”
“ eee. Were you surprised?”

S for I think she would have

THE COURIER. 21

told me had she intended to spend the
night with one of her friends.”

“She sometimes did that?”

“Not often, and she alwdys toid me
beforehand. I was worrying over her
not being here when you knocked at
the door.”

This was all straightforward encugk,
and Superintendent Johnson merely
nodded his head. He proceeded to
make a careful investigation of the
sitting-room, while Villiers Chase and
Max looked on; it was beautifully and
even luxuriously furnished, and save
for a handsome desk-table afforded no
hint that it was the work-room of a
Jjournalist. It was characteristicaily
a woman’s room, with many lovely
things in it; such was the impression
it made on Max. The drawers of ths
desk-table were locked, but after some
ineffective trials the superintendent
found a key in the bunch he had taken
from Sylvia’s handbag which opened
them. He devoted a considerable time
to the papers and letters; ti:ey were
all connected with the literary work
in one way or another, but there were
not many of them, and they were of
comparatively recent date. Johnson
read them, put them back in their
places, locked the drawers, and sealed
the desk-table.

“There is nothing in them that, <o
far as I can see will be of the
slightest assistance,” he remarked to
Villiers. “They are simply what may
be called business papers and letters
—notes and correspondence abhoui her
literary work, but I may have Lo read
them again, so I am taking the pre-
caution of sealing them up:; 1 wish
them kept intact at present.”

“Very well,” said Villiers. “My sis-
ter was absorbed in her work, and ex-
cept in a social way she had no in-
terests outside it.”

“Did she go much into society?”

“To some extent, yes, but I know
veny little of that part of her life ex-
cept that it did not fill a large place
with her.” 5

¢¢] T must have been a small part of

her life surely,” Johnson ob-

. served, “for her desk contained

no trace of anytning of the sort—I

mean such as cards for receptions and
other society functions.”

“I noticed that also. Her work was
her life undoubtedly.”

After examining the other amticles
in the wsittingroom they went into
Sylvia’s bedroom which was as splen-
didly fumished as the former—if amy-
thing it was even more luxurious, and
Max secretly was greatly struck by
these evidences of Sylvia’s prosperity;
he had had no motion that Sylvia
Chase was s0 well-off, and was more
than a little bewildered by it, because
he knew very well that women jour-
malists, with the exception of a few

~who write on fashions, make but smadl

and often uncertain incomes. True,
Sylvia was by way of being a special-
ist on foreigm topics, and would prob-
ably be paid accordingly, but after
all the field was exceedingly limited.
His bewilderment grew as the super-
intendent, helped by Bertha Schmidt,
examined the bedroom, for mot only
had Sylvia had many beautiful and
expensivie clothes and costly furs, but
she had also possessed a stock of
jewels of all descriptions which a very
rich woman might have coveted.

Max recalled what Villiers had said
of his sister, how she had saved money
while in Germany, and with that and
some momney her brother had given
her had furnished the flat, and how
she had an annuity from the Von
Nordheims; her means, however,
hardly accounted for all this magnifi-
cent jewellery! How had she come
by such a store? Max, however, kept
his thoughts to himself. But it was
clear that Johnson had some ideas on
the same matter.

“Miss Chase’s jewels,” he said to
Villiers, “are remarkably fine; they
are very valuable.”

“She had a passion for that kind of
thing,” said her brother simply, “but
I did mot know she had such a quan-
tity.”” ‘The circumstance did mot ap-
pear to surprise him.

“Pregents, I suppose?”’ asked John-
son, civilly.

“Some of them, probably, but I
know she bought mow and again a

The box with the printed guide to the
flavors you like best

C’[anongs Chocolates

)iy

GOOD HUNTING

on Canadian Northern Lines
for Moose and Deer

North of Quebec, in Central Ontario
and north of Parry Sound. Also along
the south shore of Nova Scotia. |

Further particulars are obtainable in our
booklet “Where to Fish and Hunt” or
from the General Passenger
Departments
68 King St. E., Toronto, Ont. ;

226 St. James St., Montreal, Que.;
123 Hollis St., Halifax, N.S.




