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CHAPTER V. : ‘
An Inquiry.

# 4 M I running a Strangers’ Rest
here?’ Francis Sedgwick ask-
ed of himself when he emerg:
ed upon his porch the \morl-

ing after Kent's visit.

The occasion of this query was a -
man stretched fiat on the lawn, with
his feet propped up comfortably ;
the stome wall. His white' serge s
was freshly pressed. A white b
covered his eyes agaimt't?: sun glare. I
To put a point to this foppishness, a
narrow silken ribbon, also pure white, !
depending from his lapel buttonhofe, |
suggested an eyeglass in his pocket.

His was a remarkable face, both in
contour and in coloring. From chin
to cheek, the skin was white, with a
tint of blue showing beneath, but the

- central parts of the face were bronzed.

The jaw was long, lean and bony:
The cheek bones were high. the mouth
was large, fine cut and firm. the none
solid, set like a rock.

At the sound of a tootsbep the man-
pushed kis hat downward, revealing &
knobby foreliead and hglf closed eyes
in which there was a touch of som-
berness. of brooding.

“Good morning.” said the artist, and
then all but recoiled trom the volce

that repned, 8o barsh and raucous it
wWas.

“You rise late,” it said. :

“I hear your-opinion on it,” retoru
Sedgwick, a bit nettled. “Am 1 to in- -
fer that you have beeh waiting for
me?” 0

“Yeu wouldn’t go far wrong.”

“And what can I do for you—before
you leave?' said Sedgwick signifi-
cantly.

. “Take a little walk with me presenb-
Iy, said the man in another voice,
brushisg-the hat clear of his face.

“Kent!” exclaimed the artist.

“Well, you appear surprised. What
kind of you not to recognigze
a man [simply because he shaves his
beard gnd affects a false voice. I've
read y;:.r

i

smry.” i

"Alra.g?"‘ A
“Already! Do you kmnow it's 10
o’clock? However, it's a good story.”

“Thank you.”

“As a story. As information, it
leaves out most of the important
polns."

“T'eank you again.”

“Yeu're welcome. Color, size and>
trappings of the horse?”

“] didn’t notice particularly. Bl::k
1 thimk; yes, certainly black. Ra
a large horse. That’s all 'I,can tall
:o‘u‘u L

“Humph! Color. size and tmpplnzs
of the rider?”

“Reddish brown bhair with a:gloss
like a butterfly’s wing,” said the artist,
with emthusiasm; ‘*‘deep hazel .eyes,
clear smm browned skin, tall-—I shounld
say quite tall—but feminine that
you weuldn’t realize her tallness. She
was dressed in a liglht brown riding
coStume, with a togue hat, very sim-
ple, tan gauntlets and tan booh—mt
is,’the first time I saw her. The neéxt
ﬁm !l__

“B.o_li.::, a dressmaker’l catalogue
is Do g to me! 1 couldn’t rem@-
ber it all. Was she in riding cl&hq
on any of her-later visttx?" ;

“No.n

“Any scars or marh?" e N2l

“Certainly not!” _- : ,

“That’s a pity, although yon seem to
think etherwise. Age?”

“We-ell, twenty perhaps.”

“Agdd five. -Say twenty-five.”

“What for?” demanded Sedgwick im- |
dignantly.

“I'm aMowing for the discount of ro-
mance. Did you notice her boots?”

“Not particularly, execept that she
was always spick and span from md
to foet.”

“Humph! Was it pretty warm the
last week she called on you?”

!n

“Did she show it?”

“Never a bit. Always looked fresh
as a flewer.”

‘“Then., although she came far, she
didn’t walk far to-get here. There’s &
road back of the hill yondetand & lit-
tle copse fx ‘an open neld where 4 mo-
torcar hag' stood. /1 should say that-
she had driven herself there and come
across the hill to you.”

“Could we track the car?” ukql
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Sedxw{ck turned’ ‘very v}hlte “Do
you n that she is a married wo:
unm?" he demanded.;
v eould you have failed to see
lt? \return (he other: gently. “A

| young 'girl of breeding and social ex-

| perience would bardly have come to
| vour ltndlq A married woman might
who respected herself with full confi-

|'dence and knew with the same” confi-
.| dence that you would respect her. And,

my dear boy,” added Kent, with his
quiet winning smile, “‘you are a man to
inspire confidence. Otherwise 1 my:
self might have suspected you of hav-
‘ing a hand in the death of the woman
on the beach.”

“Never mind the woman on the
beach. ‘This other matter is more than
life or death: 1Is that flimsy supposi-
tion all you have to go on?"

*No. ,Her travel. Her wide ac-
qualnta ce with men and events. Her
polﬁé'. And; reverting to tan-
are .her gloves, which she always-
wore.”

“What about her gloves?”

*“You never saw her left hand, did
you?”

“Oh, I see. You mean the wedding
ring. Well, 1 suppose” -continued
Sedgwick, with a tinge of contempt in
his' voice, “she could bave taken off
her ring as easily as her gloves.”

There was no answering contempt
in Chester Kent’s voice as he replied:
“But a ring, constantly wora and then
removed, leaves an unmistakable mark,
What the connection between her and
the corpse on the beach may be. is thé
probiem. My immediate business is to
‘discover who the dead woman 1s8.”

“And mine,” said Sedgwick hoarse-
ly, “to discover the living.”

“We'll at least start tosether.
plied Kent. “Come!”

Twenty minutes of curving and dodg
ing “along the rocky roads in Kent's
runabout - brought them to the turn
pike in sight of the town of Annalaka.

“The -inguest is set for ‘11 -o’clock.”
said Kent.

“All right,” said Sedgwick wit.h equal
taciturnity.

They turned a corner and _ran into
the fringe of a crowd hovering about
the town hall. -Halting his machine
in a bit of shade, Kent surveyed the
gathering. At one point it thickened
about a man who was talking eagerly,
the vocal center of a small circle ot
sllence.

“Rlder Denneft,” said Kent, *“back
from Cadystown.
the music now. Oné-word of warning;
Don’t lose your head or your temper
if the suspition raised against you by
Dennett is strengthened. by me. -My
concern is to get to the bottom of this
matter. There is something the sher-
{ff knows thas 1 don’t know. Probably
it is the identity of the body. To force
him into the open it may- be necessary
for me to augment the case against
you.” .

“Qught 1 to be ready tor arrest?”’

*Hardly probable at present. No; go
on the stand when you're called and
tell the truth and nothing but the
truth.”

“But not the whole truth?” "

“Nothing of the necklace. You won’t
be questioned about that. By the way,
you have never kept among your ar-
tistic properties anything in'the way
of handcuffs. have you?”

“NQ-"

re-

g

“] @idn’t suppose you had, Those

manacles are a sticker. 1 don’t—1 ab-
lollneiy do not like those manacles.
.'And on one wrist only! Perhaps that
is ‘the v fact, though. Well, we
shall - know more ‘when we're older;
two hours older, say. Whether we
shall know- all that -Mr. Sheriff Len
, Schlager kEnows is another question. |
don’; ke Mr. Schlager, either, for that
matter.”

“Dennett has seen me,” said Sedg-
wick In a low voice.

Indeed, the narrator’s voice had ab-
ruptly ceased and he stood with the
dropped jaw of stupefaction.. One aft-’
' er another of his auditors turned and
sthred at the two men in the motor-
car. .

“Stay where you are,” said Kent and
stepped out fo mingle with thecrowd.

No one recognized at first the immac-
ulate flannel clad man as the bearded
selehﬂst whose strange actions had
amused the crowd on the beach. A
heayy, solemn man addressed him:

“Friend of his?’ he asked, nodding
toward the artist.

uY”;n

“He’ll need ‘em. Going to give evi-
dence?”

"“i‘u hear it, rather.’ Teplied KeQ“
pleasantly. “‘Where’s the body ?”

"Innide.' ‘Just broought it over from
Dr. 'Bread’s. He's the medical officer,
and be and the sheriff are running the
show. Your friend wants a lawyer.

be?”

e ﬂ:opght struck Kent that. whno
a lawyer might be premature, a friend |
in the town might be very useful.:

‘Y"ef:""lié said; "“from tomomw on.”

: )y that you're’ in .charge to-
: the big man -hrewdly
t smiled: © 1 dare say 'lﬁ
get on very well tnxethef. r"
-yolce went up interrogatively.
“Bm,, Adam Bain, attorney
3 o8 llw fﬂ‘ t.hlrtv years

and

You’ll have to face |

| tory  to

s EXE O v

"N'ohqq s M;q,qmch as'a wink at
it but thpse two and Ira Dennett. ' He
viewed the corpse; last night.
why 1 guess your friend needs his'
friends and maybk a lawyer."

“Exdictly, Mr.Dennett doesn't seem
to be p ly a deaf mute.” 5

‘Lawyer n emitted’ the .bubbling .
¢huckle of the fat throated. TS
quite some time since Iry - won any
prizés for silent thought,”": he stat,ed.
*You are known hereabouts?' he add-
ed after a pause.

“Very little.”

“Gansett Jim, yonder, 18oks as if he
kinder cherished the honor of your ac-
quaintance.”

Over his shoulder Kent caught the
half breed's glance fixed upon him with
stolid’ intensity. - A touch on bis arm
made him turn to the ofber side. where
Sailor Smith faced him.

“Didn’t hardly know you with your
beard off.” piped the old man. “Howdy,
professor? . You're finickied up llke
your own weddin’.”

“Good morning,’” said the sclent.ist.
“Are you going Inside? Sit with lll.
won't you? Mr. Sedgwick i§ with me.”

The ex-sailor started. “Him! he ex-
claimed. ‘“Here? There’s been quite
adot o’ talk’— 5

“Suspicion, you mean.”

“We-ll, yes.”

“People are inclined to comnect Mr
Sedgwick with the death of the wo-
man.” N

“What elée can you expect?” returh-
ed the. old man precatingly. “Iry
Deunett's been_tellin’ his story. ﬂeo
certain the woman he seen talkin’ to
Mr, Sedgwick is .the dead woman—
willin’ to swear to it anywheres.”

“What about Gansett Jim? Has he
contributed anything to the diseus-
sion?”

“No. Jim’s as close tongued as Iry
is clatter mouthed.”

“And probably with reason,” mutter-
ed Kent. “Well I’ll look for you in-
side.” P

He, returned to join Sedgwick. To-
gether they entered the building, while
behind them a rising Burh testified to
the interest felt in them by  the vil
lagers.

Within a tall, wizened man  with
dead, fishy eyes stalked nervously to
and fro on a platform, beside ¥which a
hastlly constructed coffin with a hasp-
ed cover stood on three sawhorses. On
a chair near by slouched the sheriff,
his fdce red and streaming. A few
perspiring men and women were scat-
tered on the benches, Outside a clock_
struck 11. There was a quick inflow
of the populace, and the man on the
platform lifted up a chittering voice.

“Feller citizens,” he said, “as medical
officer 1 declare these proceedings
opened. Meaning no disrespect to the
-deceased, we want to get through as
‘Spry as possible.
witnesses. - Anybody who thinks he
can throw any light on this business
can have a hearing. Then those as
wants may view the remains. The
“burial will take place right afterward
in the town buryin’ ground. our feller
citizen and sheriff, Mr. Len Schlager,
having volunteered the expenses.”

CHAPTER VI
“Dah de murderer!”
B first witness, a sheep herder,
rose in his place and., without
the formality of an eath, told
of gighting the body at the edge/
of the surf at 7 o’clock in the morning/
Others, following, testified to the posi-
tion on the beach, the lashing of the

the manacles. Dr. Breed announced
briefly that the deceased had come to

. her death by drowning and that the

skull had been crushed in. presumably,
when the waves hammered the body
upon the reefs.

"“Then the corpse must have come
from a good ways out,”” said Sailor
Smith, *“for the reefs wouldn’t catch it
at that tide.”

“Nobody knows how the dead come

his deep voice.

last’ witness called. Somewhere be-
the instinct of t.he drama.
the platform, he told his story with |
skill ‘and fervor. He made a telling ;
point of the newly finished picture he

mounted corpse. He sketched out the
encounter between the artist and the
dead woman vlvldly

Then Sedgwick rose.
.but his voice was under perfect control
as he said:

“Itis all true. But 1 .do not know
the woman who accosted me. 1 never
saw her before that evening. She spoke
gtrangely to me and indicated that she
was to meet some one and go aboard
ship, though 1 saw no sign of a ship.”

“You couldn’'t see much of the ocean
from your house.” said the medical
bmcer -,...7;
; walked on the cliffs later,” said
Sed ck, dnd a murmur went through
the conrtroom, “but 1 never found the
woman. And as for throwing her out-
of ‘& ship, or any such fantastic non-
sense, I can prove that I was back in
S‘uhouu by a little after 9 o’clock that

He sat doyn coolly
‘eyes dilated when Ken
“Keep youn nerve. The probnbﬂlta
will be shown .that she -was killed be-.
fore 10 o’clock.” |
_Now. however, Dr. Breed vng son
teet apdin. ““Fom,m line, ladies

That's”

First we will hear

body to the grating. the ‘wounds and -

to Lonesome Cove.” said the sheriff in i
"Bider Ira Dennett was the next and

neath the elder’'s dry exterior lurked ;
Stalking to |

had seen in Sedgwick’s studio.: depict- I
ing the moonlit charge of the wave .

Be was white, |

tnough. but his 5
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" shudder ran through hﬁ' big body. He

< Jammed the cover back, wiid. with in.
‘gers’ that actually’ drumniiéd oo theé
W M‘ed the hasps into place.
K«: life ! vﬂﬂk a - volce

“ “She's - ‘conie
rron) the rear.
5 “No, no! rumbled the shemr Whir).
ing ‘upon the medicul officer, he. whis-
pered fn his ear-not more than a sin-
gle word. it secmed to !he witehfat
“Kent.

«Tbe doctor turned. ghustly.  “Gents,”
he .said in a guavering voice to the
Umazed crowd, “the program will not
, be carried out as urranged. The—the
[—well," the eondltlon of ‘the deceased
"is not-fitten”’— - He 'stopped, mopping

4 his brow. \
But Yankee .curiosity was not so-

‘easily t6: be balked of its food. It
found expression in Lawyer Bain.

“That ain’t the law, doc,” he said.

“I’'m the law here,” declared Sheriff .

Schlager, planting himself seolidly be-

tween the crowd and the coffin, Qne’

band crept slowly, back toward his' hip,
i *“Don’t pull any gun on me,” retorted
the lawyer quietly. “It ain’t neces-
ury.u 2
“You heard Doc Breed say the body
, wasn’t fitten to be viewed,” pursued
the sheriff.

“That's all right too. . Bnt the doc
hm’y got the' final wofd. The law
has. And the law says, that the body
‘$hall be duly viewed. Qtherwise, and
the deceased being buried without
view, an order of the court to exhume
may be obtained.””

*“Look at: Breed.” whispered Kent to
Sedgwick. -

The medical omcer’s lips were gray
as he leaned forward to.pluck at the
sheriff’s arm. There was a whispered
colloguy between them. Then Breed
spoke, with a pitiful effort at self con-
trol:

“Lawyer Bain’s point is correct, un-
doubtedly correct. But the body must
be prepared. It ought to 'a’. been
looked to last night. But somehow 1
—we— Will six citizens kindly volun-
teer -to fetch the coffin back to my
house?” ; j

Ten times six offered their services.

The box was. carried out swiftly, fol-
iowed by the variable hum of excited
conjecture. Quickly the room emptied
itself except for a few stragglers.
'+ Sedgwick, who had followed the im-
‘promptu cortege with his vision, was
brought up sharply by the glare of a
pair ‘of eyes outside the nearest win-
dow. The eyes were fixed on his own,
Their ' expression was distinctly ma-
levolent. Without . looking round,
Sedgwick said in a low voice:

“Kent!”

No answer came.

“Kent!” said the artist a little louder.

“Huh?” responded a muffled and ab- |

stracted voice behind him. .
' {'See here for a moment.”

There was neither sound nor move-
ment from the scientist.

+ “An Indian looking chap outside the
+window is-trying to hypnotize me or
something of the sort.”

This information, deemed by its giv-

er to be of no gmall interest, elicited
not the faintest response. Somewhat
piqued, the artist turned, to behold
his friend stretched on a bench, with
face to the ceiling, eyes closed and
heels on the raised end. His lips mov-
ed faintly in a whistle. Sedgwick
shook the whistler insistently.
. *BEh? What?" cried Kent, wrench-
ing his shoulder free. , “Go away!
Can’t you see I'm busy?”

“I'll give you something to think

about. Look at this face of a cigar |

store Indian at the window. No! It’s

nel”
go"szset;t Jim, * probably,” opined
Kent. “Just where his interest in this
case comes in | haven't yet found out
He favored me with his regard out-
side. And he had some dedlings with
the sheriff on the beach. But I don’t
want to talk about him now nor about
anything else.”

Acting on this uint.. Sedgwlck let his
companion severely alone until a bus-
tle from without warned him that the
crowd was returning. Being aroused,
Kent accosted one of the villagers who
had Just entered.

“Body coming back?” he asked.

*“Yep. . On its way pow.”

“What occurred in-the house where
they took it?"” "

“Search me! Everybody was shut
i put by the sheriff and the doc. They
! had that body to theirselves nigh twen-
! ty minutes.”

At ‘this moment the sheriff entered
the hall, followed by Dr. Breed. who
escorted the coffin to its supporting
sawhorses. The meager physician was
visibly at the fag end of his self con-
i trol. Even the burly sheriff looked
like a sick man as he lifted aside the
L coffin 1id and spoke. -

“There was reasons. neighbors,” said
ke, “why\the corpse wasn’t suitable to
pe looked at. Nobody had seen it since
last night. We’ve fixed it up as good
ag we.could. and youlll now please
' pass by as quick as possible.”

In the line that forme¢d Kent got a
place bebind Elder Dennett. who bad
decided to take another look for good
measure, as lie said. The look was a
productive one. -No sooner had it fall-
_em/on the face of the dead than Den-
nett jabbed an indicatory finger in that'
_flirection and addressed the sheriff: ~

“Hey, Len!" What's this?”

““What's what?" growled Schiager.

*“Why.; there’s a cnt on the lady’s
right cheek, It wasn't there .when 1
seen the corpse last night.”

“Ah, what's the matter with. yonr
syes?" demanded the sherlff i y.

1‘You want to hog the Ilmeﬂgﬁt. thnt‘i»"

your. trohbte!" h
“This was evidently a shrewd lash at
. recognized weakness, and the. elder’
‘moved on amid jeering comments.:
But Sedgwick. whose eyes had. been.
‘| xed upon Kent. saw a curious. RS-
o, flicker and fade across @?‘
wul face. [t whs exactly the-ex-

wvm.mm*wau-nm
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pression ot a dug that pricks ap its

thro tbg crowd as . bumpkin in a
rear seat called ou :
] he delaes eyes aln t mates!”

Kent, alteady  conspicuous
in " his lpotless white: ﬂannels had
.| made
out a monocle and’ deftly fizing it in
his right eye. He .leaneéd over the
body ¥b: look intg. the face, and his
head jerked back the Inerest trifle.
Bending Jower, he scrutinized the un-
manacled wrist. When he passed on
his lips were pursed in: the manner of
one who whistles noiselessly. i

He resumed his seat beside Sedg-
wick. . Chancing to look down at the
monocle, Sedgwick started and stared.
Kent’s knuckle,” as seen through the
glass, ‘stood forth, monstrous and dis-
torted, every line of the bronzed skin
showing like a furrow.

The monoc\le was a powerful mag-

nifying lens.

The sheériff’s heavy voice rose. “Any
one here present recognize or identify
the deceased?’ he droned, and, with-

“Dah de murderer!”

out waiting for a reply, set the lid In

,place and signaled to the medical of-
| ficer. .

“Feller citizens,” began the still
shaking physician, “we don’t need any
jury to find that this unknown drown-
ed woman’—

“The deceased was not. drowned.”
| Bmerging from his reverie, Chester
Kent had leisurely risen in his place
and made his statement.

“N-p-not drowned!” gasped the medi-
cal man. ;

“Certainly not! As you must know,
it yeu made an autopsy.”

“No auntopsy was necessary,” replied
the other quickly. *There’s plenty of
testimo; without that We’ve heard
the witnesses that saw the drowned
hp(?y on the grating it washed ashore
on.”

“The body never washed ashore on
that grating.”

A murmur ran through the crowd.
“How do you figure that?’ called a
voice.

“On the under side of the grating 1
found ‘a cocvon of a common moth.
Half an hour in the water would bave
soaked the cocoon through and killed
the imsect inbabitant The insect was
alive.”

“How’d the grating get there, then?”

“Dragged down from the high water
mark on the -beach. It was am old
balf  rotted affair such as no ship
would carry. Ask Sailor Smith”

“That’s true,” said the old seaman,
with conviction.

“You're an expert, Mr. Smith. Now,
was that grating large enough to float
a full grown human body?”

“Why, as to that, a body ain’t but-a
mite heavier than the water. I should
say it’d just barely float it, maybe.”

“Bxactly. but plus several pounds of
clothing and some dead metal extra?”’

llNo ” \

“The clothe\ would have been soak-
ed, and hapdcuffs weigh somethmg b
said Kent calmly.

“There might have been extra spars
under the grating that got pounded :
loose on the beach and washed away,”
propounded the medical officer des-
perately.

*“Look at the face,” said Kent, with
finality. “This is a bad coast. Most
of you have seen drowned bodies. Did
1Ny one ever see an expression of such
terror and agony on the face of one
who came to death by drowning?”’

*No, by thunder!” shouted somebeody.
‘He’s right.”

Others took up the cry. Clamor rose
and spread in the room. The sheriff
silenced it with a stentorian voice.
“What are you trying to get at?’ he
demanded, facing Kent.

*The truth. What are you?”

Schlager’s eyelids flickered; but he
ignored the counterstroke. ‘‘Look out
it don’t lead you where you won’t want -
to follow.” he returned. with a signifi-
>ant look at ick.

“This is as ar as it has led me,”
said Kent In his clear, even volce. “The’
body. already dead, was dragged down
and svaked in the sea and then lashed
to the grating by a man who probably
is or has been a sailon.”

"E’hbn the deceased met death on

-shore. and presumably by v!orence.

sild Lawyer Bafn.

“It's murdef™ cried a ‘woman

shrilly. “Bloody murder! That's whit

it s -

“Murder!” echoed a voice from: the
nsett Jim, his haif Iz

Sedgwick. “Dah de murderer!™
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7O one moved in the courtroom
' for apprec}ablp seeondn attc_
4 that promounce!

First to recover, ﬂ'om the sur-
prisge was the sheriff. “Yon, Jhn. sel
-down!" he shouted. - “If there’s-to be
any accusin’ done bere, 1l do (e

“I do it persisted the haif breed.
“Blood is on his han'. 1 seeit” i/

Involuntarily Sedgwick. looked st Jjus
right hand. There was a low growl
from the crowd. -

“Steady!” eame Kent’s voice at his
elbow. “Mistakes like that are Judge.

| | ment, which Sedgwick su

i

i} Sedgwick.
)| and started slowly through the crowd

Lynch’s evidence.”

“Whah was be the night of the kill-
in’?" cried Gansett Jim. ‘Ast him.
Whah was he?”

“Where was you if it comes t®
that?” retorted the sheriff and bit his
lip with a scowl.

At that betrayal Chester Kelt’s eye-
lids flashed up and instantly drooped
again into sombérness. : :

‘‘This hearing ‘is adjourned,” twit-
tered’ the medical officer. *¢ al of
the unknown will take place.at once.
All are invited.” |

During their slow progress to. the
door Kent kept up a running com-
wi
equal coolneas The vd, darkling
and undecided, pressed around themk
As they went through the doorway
F'they were jostled by a sudden pres
sure, following which Kent felt a touch
on his shoulder. He turned to face the
sheriff.

“Better get out of town quick,”
| vised Schlager in a) half whisper.

*“Thank you.” said Kent in a clear
and cheerful voice. *“Where can 1 get
some tobacco?”

“Sterrett’'s grocery keeps the best,"”
daid 'some informant back of him.
“End of the square to the right.”

“Much, obliged,” said Kent and stroll-
ed leisurely to his car, followed by
As they took their seats

ad

Sedgwick inquired earnestly:

“Do ‘you crave tobacco at this par-
ticular moment worse than you do the
peace and ‘toneliness of - the green
Gelds?”

“Policy. my young, friénd,” retorted
Kent. *“I wish I could think up a
dozen more errands to do. The more
casually we get out of town the less:
likely we are to be ¥ollowed by a flight
of rocks. [ don’t want a perfectly .
good runabout spoiled by-a mob.” ok

Both of them went in Sterrett’s store,
where Kent earned the reputation
from Sterrett of. being ‘awful dang
choosy about what he gets,” and came
out into a considerable part of the
populace; which had followed. As they
re-embarked the sheriff put his foot on
the running board.

“Better take my tip,” he said sig-
nificantly. ;

“Very well,” returned Kent. “There
will be no arrest, then?” &

“Not just now.” ¥t

A peculiar smile slid sidewise off &
‘corner of the scientist's long juaw.
“Nor at any other time,” he concluded.-

He threw in the clfotch. When the
car had won the open road beyond the
village Sedgwick remarked:

“Queer line the sheriff is taking.”

“Poor Schlager!” said Keht, chuck-
ling. “No other-line is open to him.
He's in a tight place. But it isn't the
sheriff that's worrying me.”

“Who, then?”

“Gansett Jim.”

“What did the sherif mean by ask-
ing Gansett Jim where he was the
night of the murder?”

‘“Murder?” said Kent quizzically,
*What muarder?”

‘“The murder of the unknown wo-
man, of course. I _think that Gansets
Jim killed ker and is trying to turm
suspicion on me.’;

“Humph!”

“But if the sheriff knows where
Gansett Jim was at the time of the
killing, he can’t suppose me guilty. I
wonder if he really does believe me
‘.unty?n

“If he does, he @desn’t care. His con-
cern is quite apart from your guilt.”

“It’s too much for me,” confessed
the artist.

“And for me. That is why I am
gotnx back to the-village.”

“But .I thought ‘you were frlzhb
ened.”

“If I stayed away from ever:
that alarms me,” said Kent./ “I'd ne
have a tooth filed or speak to &
woman under seventy. I'm a. timid
| soul, Sedgwick, but I don’t think I
ghall be in any danger in Annalaka so
long as I'm alone. Here we are. Out
with you! I’ll be back by evening.”

To his surprise, Kent, turning Ainto
the village square. found the crowd
still lingering. ' A new focus of in¢
terest had drawn it to a spot opposite
Sterrett’s store, where a wagon, deco-
rated in the most advanced style of
circus art, shone brilliant in yellow
and green. Bright red letters acrogs

| the front- présented to public admira-

tion the legend:

SIMON P. GROOT i
SIMON PURE GOODS

. A stout projéction rested on one of
the rear  wheels. " Here stood the pro-

i prietor  of the vehicle, while ‘behind

him in a window were displayed his

| wares.. ‘It was evident that Simon B
| Groot followed the romantic career of

" an itinerant’ hawker. dealing in thad
wide range of ccrmamodities Toughiy
com -in the gquaint. term, “Y;
kee notions. Kent was ltruck
the expansive splendor of the man's
:e.i:lihb the dignity of hll robust
} ‘and the beauty of a brd&d
hiténing beard that spread silewise
. HEeCthe ripples from a boat's” stem
Two blemishés unbappily marred the
M;;?r :: Simon: P. Groot’s presence
—a pinhead eyes, mwtul\!
tracted to each other, and a mean
. stripgent little voice.
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