
THE COURIER.

"Comfori be-cornes second nature Io
gaciof C/C a la Qrace corsets."

Forty Years Agon

Corsets
(Madle itn Canada)

were renowned for their graceful and
supple lines.
To-day they are'just so much more
graceful and s0 much more comf ort-
able as fortyr yeard'experience tenables
un to make themi.

The Crompton Corset Companp Limtted
78 York1 Stree, Toronto

mimim~ §Iim

:TAKE the COOL ROUTE:
- through the Green Islands of Georgian Bay, the n

-ronuantic passage of Sault Ste. Marie, and the
m majestic tide of Lake Superior- and Thunder Bay

TO THE WEST
m Ç Four splendid Canadian steamers, Assinibola,

the newspapsr o! the Monday had irn-
partsd every scrap o! -information that
was possible.

On1e thlng, liowsvsr, must be notedc
a!resh. Villiers Chase, 111 giving a bio-
graphical account o! ls sister, re-
peatýed the sta.tement whlch lis had
made Vo Superintendent Johinson with
respect to Vhe annuity whlch she lad
enjoyed from Vhs Von Nordhelrns. lie
said lie did not know its amount, but
lad alw ays. tllought -It was something
substantial. He was under the im-
pression that she had told hlm -thmt
was the case, but could flot remember
exactly.

The coroner, an elderly gentleman
of benevolsut aspect, but an extreme-
ly shrswd judge of rnankind, asked
both Villiers -Chase and Bertha
Schmidt if Vhsy iad. no suspicion who
lad k-llec 'Sylvia. , e put the ques-
tion most polntedly te the maid,. Both
replisd that tley -did flot suispect any-
one; they -could .thinýk of no oe as
likely to: be guilty o! sudh a crime.

"The evidence points VoMiss Chlisse
havlng met a man, .a man .w-ho -wasl
wesring a !ur icoat, a- Hampstead
Heath station late at niglit,"' ýsad&the
coroner to Villiers. "ýOne ~Imagines
,that sie must have k-nown -this Man
pretty well,," he observed, "anýd, 'while
I do not desire in the le-ast to pain you,
Captain Chase, 1V is rny iduty Vo -en-
quýire lnto this matter, and I muist ask
if your, aister was, engagec to ýbe inar-'
ried-dIUd ýshe have a -love aiffair?"

'-I shiould an-swer, csrtaiinly noV,"
said Villiers. "I neyer bheard o! any-
Vthlng o! Vhs klnd. She was ne-ver on-
gaged, so far -as 1 k-now. If she lad
been or was engaged surely I slould
have been told o! iV. -She was noV the
kInd o! wornan Vo have -love affaira.
'She was a proud girl, and not at ail
the sort o! person Vo, faîl in love read-
ily. Besides, she was too much Inter-
estecl n lier work, whlcli was lier life."

Thie coroner thanked Villiers, and
thýen asked If he had ever heard o! ler
havlng any love aifair dujring -ler resi-
dance In Germany.

Villiers lad liesi- o! nothing o! the
sort, nor did lie belleve there had be-en
any. Wltli âternness lie declared that
lis -sister was noV a "flirtattous -per-
son."

B ERTUA SCHMEDT was even more
ýpuéltive than Captalu Chiase in
,assertlng that Mies Chaie b-ad

bad ne lover.
'IShe was a cold, -e-servec womsn,

rny niistress," sald Schidt. "ýMen dld
noýt corne very frequently -Vo see lier,
and whien tiey dld It was generally ln
,cot&con wi'th biusins-o 1 under-
stood. Wlienever I -heard any part o!
tihe oon-rersation, and ma-de it ont, àV
was always on grave an-serions sub-
;ecte relating Vo Vhs !rauleln'a literary
work.'

"You bave no notion wlio was the
main lin the fui, coat?" asked the cor-
oner.

"No, sir; none,," e-aid Solridt.
The coroner looked at Superinten-

dent Johinson and then a-t the jury be-
fore rnslrng bis charge. He was
think-ing ie liad neyer corne across a
more mysterlous case. Bers -was a
young and pre-tty wumsn, -we11 con-
nected~, hlglily educated, o! -orne lIter-
ary distinction, meeting a Man laVe at
niglit who had suflIilent influence over
be" to make lier "do that k-lnd o!
thlu-g," as the coroner pliraed lier ac-
tion In bis thouglits. Had tliere bee-a
soins clandestine love affaîr, unkncwii
Vo lier brother or lier msald? But wliat
nee tliat It e-boulc be clandestine? 80
lie ask-ed hlmself. IV was a perfect
puzzle.

He e-ndedc by dlre-eting ths jury Vo
re-turil an open ve-rdict, remnarking
that neo doubt the police would con-
tinue Vo, prosecute theIr investigations
w4hthiVle utrnost assiduitY.

"TIhat a cruel and dastardly murde«'
bas bee-n -oommltted tliere, is ne -doubt
whatever," lie sald. "What e-vidence
there Is le-ados us to suppose that it
was perpe-trated by the manuin the fur
coat wlio bmiglit the-tiekets at Hamip-
ste-ad Heath station, but thex'e 18 ne0
direct evidence. An open v'erdict,
therefore, will le be-st ln the aircum-
stances of this inost mYsteriQus case."

After the Inquest Max and4 the su-
peritede3± exchaigeld a'few 'words.

«"What do yen think?" &8kod Max.

"I -don't know wliat Vo think,"
Joinson, simply. "Still, lt'S earlY
yet! I don't admitthat I arn beatE

CHAPTER IX.

A Startling Development.

F TJLJaccýouIts of h nus
o! that TuÜesday; the mrnider

a siJbect o! universal ânterest,
the journals were bouglit in eflorfl
quantîties and eagerly read; folOW
'were they more eagerly read -ti
the house, of the Willoughbys. 1'
o! them had been present at the
qiumt whioh, itbey sýoon saw, liad
closec little or nothing that -was
k-nown to thern already. &Sill,» as
PerfectIY natural, tliey diecussed

. It ail cornes just to Vths," said
colonel; "ýan open 'verdict, with a
suiuptioei against the man in Vhs
coat, but no clue as Vo wio, lie ~wa
is. The coroner rathex hinted
love miglit enter lato tlie trag
but IV seerns a mere guess, withl n
ing to -warrant it."

"Yes," sald. Mms. Willoughby,
how unlikely it is in itself! If
hail a lover, wlly sho-uld he kfill
Prom jealouzy? But jealousy
whom? But even if she liad ha
lover, and had made hlm jealous,
s'hould ýhe have murdered lier?
Teads of that sort o! ýthing haiPpe
amrOThg the passionate races o
,Sou-th, but surely neyer in Enil'giS

"Thajt'ýs exacetly what I think,"
Colonel Willoughby. "'I du no-tbe
the 'solution of tVhe riystery 1154
that -dIrectIon at ail; it must be 1
ed for elsew'liere."1

"I agree with 'whlat Villiers C
sald," remac'ked Peggy, wlio lid 1
lis-tening tu the conversation o!
paren;ts. "Syl-via wasý tee prou
'woMs te have love affaira, and
tainly fax too proud to haive so1flE
-crt love affalr."

1"Too pnoud for love!", exclal
Mrs. Wlllougfby. '1wdat anl
Peggy!"'

11 did, fot perliaps express im
wýel-l," repliecl Peggy, aml&ig.
cours, love Is a far greater thlng
pride. 1 meant that ohle was a
creaiture, a;bsortbed In lier werk
lier brother sald., She did not
mu0hli nterest ln -men. I neyer
of ber naine belng coupled with
of any mnan."

"That conflrms wliat Villiers
the rnadd igtated," sald Colonl
loughbY. "But dIon't you see 10
that adds Vo -the myste'ry? For -t
'was a mau-we k-now Vhat; the
shie Met, and -wVo minst have had's
hold over ber."'

"I have Ibeen wondering if it c
have -anyVhlng Vo do wlVi lier i
Germanty," said Peggy.

"-Witb ler ife in Gerxnany-ý
an idea if you 11k-e!" said WIIIoug
"ýWîaà, ýthe -police, we may be ]
wlll make ail sorts of inquirie-E
-apectlng it."1

"But it's nearly five years %90>
she le! t Germany ani came Vo J
Loýndon,> sald Mns. WilloughtY
way of proýte-st

Colonel Willoughbby madle no0 r
and at tihait momuent Captain 11o1le
was shown ln, and was ad
corne.

"We we-re talking of poor
Chase," sald Willoughby. ýh
queet bas disclosed nothuiig
there's no hint even of ,wlo e
de-rer was."

"So I understauýd," sald 1-01H
brlefly. "I have seen thepae

«'Tbere ese-ms te be no cu
ever," e-aid Willoughby. "ýBu

was saving a moment azo that e

notion,"
italien.
,~nfni i


