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TOE NAKED MAN «bn." West» , Oftlÿ ftftè thirty Is &tïré* the 
morè iïnportant Uiè business la which 
keeps the minister but of town the 
more neceseàrÿ 4b it that he should 
receive that message pTumptiy/1

"Well* you are a privileged pèràôn, 
but 1 am running A risk in disobeying 
orders/*

"You’d bè ftiimirtg a greater ônè by 
not sending that message," answered 
West. “Telephone to me" 
you get an answer 1
before I h'-ar from you.

-Right."
"And burn that paper carefully when 

you have done With It."
drove to Bruton 

street feeling horribly dirty after his 
hurried Journey from Paris, and not 
at all sure he was net making an l<flot 
of himself. If be were, he would cer
tainly hear of It. In his case to have 
done anything for the best was 
©use If it chanced to be wrong. In 
the face of one blunder past successes

>., LIMITED could exist. .
The conféfèndft Wàâ to takd ïliâce in 

the library oft tiuiidaÿ ‘tfternoon. Un
til thWi those Who wer* to take part 
In it were merely guests of Lord Bel
mont* hnd for greater security had 
dieted foi- thê time being the titles 
they had a right to. They had pro* 
sented their credentials but posed as 
private individuals.

Wit M. Michelet, the fofteO minis
ter had been in conference

Valêhllnè Wè&t hhd fha Very Useful 
faculty of being able to pdt his worries 
and •speculations aside* was able to 
pigeon-hole them in his brain as if 
were until some new fact or develop
ment made the particular problem ac
tive again. On this occasion bis fac
ulty altogether failed hlm. M. Houtln 
had proved such an agreeable 
'panion it was rather a shock to ftijd 
he was the notorious Jean Bol-s-set. Of 
Course it was not really remarkn'lfe 
that Jean Boiseet should be a man of 
this kind; 10 achieve what he had 
done was only possible to a clever In
dividual, but West’s professiohal pride 
was touched. No wonder Bolsset had 
smiled when 
told that an 
world by his not writing. He did not 
talk politics, he had said, nor think 
them if he could help It; it was natur
al that Bolsset should say so, should 
pretend Ignorance of those very things

servant is he crossed to the round 
table. He went to the foreign miniate* 
and handed him the letter on a silver 
tray,

]‘An answer fs waited for," he said,
“An answer; " and the foreign min

ister looked up into tbs man's face in 
astonishment. If he had expected the 
interruption, which seemed possible 
as he exhibited lees surprise at it 
than his companions, it was quite evi 
dont he had not expected to have to 
give an answer. The servant moved 
aside to do-«way with any suspicion 
that he might overlook what was in 
the note.

’By your leave, gentemen. It may 
concern, us.”

Th » foreign minister was deliberate 
in his movements. He opened the en
velope and took out a half sheet of 
note-paper, read what was written on 
it, looked at the waiting 
then at the paper again.

‘‘It Is a riddle, gentlemen," he said, 
^here is no address, no signature ; 
Just these words: ‘A naked man and 
tumbled pajamas.' ”

No one at the round table moved.
"I do not understand," said M 

Michelet, taking up the paper which 
the foreign minister had put on the 
table after reading it out. 
understand.
BO™e one is attempting to Jest with

mmm
ir‘K to England on bualnw. I wen, 
«tralgbt to the Foreign Ofllce end 
tonnd that emne business at greet ink 
portance wee on foot How ralnaWi 
acme of Soutins’ property wee le ap 
parent by the fact that Jean Bolaeet 
the spy, waa in thie room."

"But is he Jean Boiasetf" eaid M taîo. Ia it possible? It eeeine tod 
*n enterprise even for «0 bold ■

said1 mistaken, I knew that.-
com™Unlcflted with th« 

Jr'S*? minister and arranged to hr 
in that note. If I asked for an answe 
it would mean I had not made a mi-*- t£ke I worded the message in Sat 

B lurprlae to the guilty man in the hope that he would betray h/m- 
f?,, J°u 8«e; kenUemen, I was acting 
in the dark -My theory demanded that 
the man I knew as Houtln should be a
ESS®--™-
^ombr°th "° * «s*?" t£;
room I recognized one man who hZe « the Hotel de rSn/ l^ 
is the man who baa Just been arrested;

And this M. Houtln," said the foi. 
sign minister. "Good heavens! West, 
do^you know who he is?" "

"Was str. 1 saw him stretched dead 
and naked at the Hotel de rOrient " 

Luxais ,the Duke of Alrossi," said 
toe foreign minister. "Surely there 
must be some mistake."

I fear not, sir. I have already com- municated with the French police."
Valentine West returned to town that evening.

» you rinS «P Scotand Yard, sir?"
►said Amos. "You were to flô so di- 
rectly you come in. It is important " 

West went to the telephone at once. 
Ye« Just back. What? Good heav- 

hour ” Yea—"I U 1)6 roun<1 in half an

asked5"1*111* *he matt6r* ®ir?” Amos
"He’s dead—jumped from the raik 

way carriage on the way to town and 
was killed on the spot."

“Who. sir?"
“Jean Bolsset, the spy."

Thh tr'AceSSUy 'ot \ "conference With 
;%& French police bad brought Valen
tine West to Paris. The information 
mi? IiM been able to g>ve had proved 

more valuable than he had ex 
!*>eked, and a problem which had bid 
fait to tnonoplfze the clever brains of 
tthb authorities for some considerable 

(period had suddenly become easy, al« 
tnOst trivial in its solution.

West took no credit for this—bon-

tutô ÿbù fcèb Hè WibàlA tft go early 
nb doubt, its hb told ybti, but perhaps 
not to London. He knew Jbut tiatoe 
I presume?"

"‘Yes."
''And more tiboXi't you (than your 

Here are two letters in his

were

i Today
as soon as 

flhall not stir outname.
portmanteau warning him of Valen
tine West, vaguely as you will geo, but 
unmistakably. The envelopes have 

»sty on 111. part, not modesty. He had There Is an
•upplled Just one piece ot the puzzle, ed*, address-
Vrhich had proved to be the key piece w f . k Lo®k at ltl 
It waa ehance, and stnee chance had J>,rr KmJer Hote/tonUnem^G»

neva. The postmark was three months

on many 
occasions, both in London and Paris. 
M. Carlleu Was of paramount impor
tance in Russia, was closely connected 
with the Czar and had his entire con
fidence. Signor Luzzia was of Euro
pean reputation, his name a household 
world to Italy, 
personage than the others perhaps, 
had nevertheless spent his life in the 
serxice of Belgium. They hadxall 
traveled to England privately, yet/be
hind one of them was danger, at least 
so the code message suggested. If the

B
Va'tentine West

er a large variety 
S, most pleasing 
s. We have mark- 
fort today. These 
every hat is a bar-

asked if he wrote, when 
historian was lost to the and M. Blanc, a lesser

treated him -so well he determined to 
remain for n few days on holiday. 
^TJbere was n "Ringer at the Opera 
tibuse he wanted to hear, and plays at 
the Gymnase and Port St. Martin the
atres he wanted to see.

He went to the Hotel do TOrlent, a 
favorite with those travelers who do 
not mind paying well but object to 

. senseless and lavish extravagance and 
In ‘day or two had made one or two 
inasual but pleasant acquaintances, not 
English people. Out of England, he 
preferred associating with foreigners ; 
$t made the change more complete. 
One of these acquaintances, a M. 
Houtln. appealed to him immensely. 

L He was a man of fifty perhaps, a cos- 
W, .m-vpoUtan who appeared to have spent 
/ his life traveling the world ând gath

ering information wherever he went. 
His knowledge was solid, not merely 
: k mined from the surface ; the result 
of experience not of wide reading, and 
his views and criticisms of men and 

^manners were his own and often s art- 
'Png In tbo fresbnes of their outlook. 
He was a stimulating companion.

"Do you write, monsieur?"
Asked.
*> small 
to the opera afterward.

1 "No."
"You should. The world loses a val

uable historian by your not putting 
>cur experiences

“Historian! Why historian?"
“Is not history, made up of the 

growth of men, of their manners and 
% cv/stoms?" said

"I lack politics," Houtln anawerec’, 
•*and most histories are merely u 
gceord of politics. I never talk poli
tics, never think them even, it I can 
help It. Isn't it a marvelous thought 
that if everyone were honest if every 
nbtion were bent on acting for the 
good of mankind U large, there would 
be no place In the -world for politics 
«■ we know them. The first politician 
*as the man who originally conceived 
n scheme for claiming that to which 
h) hid no right and defying his fel
lows to prove7he was In the wrong."

He laughed at his own conceit dis
missing the subject as unworthy of 
serious discussion.

It was a fine night and they walked 
the short distance to he Opera House 
They were agreed that the'new singer 
bad been somewhat over praised, and 
returned to the hotel soon after mid
night. M. Houtln wa-i leaving tor 
London the next day.

"I hope we may meet there," said 
West.

"I hope so. It is a troublesome bus
iness which takes ma to London. Moat 
of my time will not be my own, and, 
my movements are uncertain. 1 must 
take my chance and let you know if 
such another pleasant evening as this 
can be arranged. It Is au revoir now, 
for I leave early in the morning."

Valentine West was at breakfast 
next morning rather later than usual 

- when a waiter came to him.
“Monsieur is wanted. A gentleman 

Is waiting in the vestibule." v 
West went* at once, wondering if it 

wm M. Houtln: instead he found 
Leroux of the police, a ferret-faced in
dividual recognized by every criminal 
as a most dangerous man to have on 
the trail. It was mainly to confer with 
Leroux that West had come to Paris.

“Hello! Something gone wrong at 
the last moment, eh?”

"Not with that case. There is an
other."

"Which concenu me?"
Leroux nodded.
"And I was enjoying a holiday,"

■aid. West.
"Come with me," said Leroux. “Oh,

It is not far, only up-atalra—Room 28. 
Do you happen to know the occupant 
of Room 88?"

"Not to my knowledge."
The room was In the hands of the 

.police, but It wa-3 evident that care 
had been taken not to let the visitors 

w in the hotel know that anything un- 
usual had occurred. Leroux took West

»old.
“Kratzner," he salfl slowly, search- 

in ghis memory. J 
“He has not troubled you much In 

England, not directly at ld»st." said 
Leroux. "Kratzner is one of the aliases 
used by the notorious spy Jean Bois-
to£',î5LW,l7er^’,beHeïe' bUl
th^fd K{">ced at toe naked man on

" Bo1l««t*" And a*aln he lock 
th„al 'Î® lener* whlch h=<i warned 

?' hlm H’ «called In a 
kind raf lightning survey their conver
sation last night, and trier! to flz the 
character and mentality of the mon 
searching for clues to these letters.

Bom- time ago we were warned 
that Bolsset was becoming active 
again. Leroux went on, "and not for 
the first time he had succeeded in 
6 u.d, n,K ua’ 1 would not admit as much 
publicly, M. West, but with you I can 
be quite honest. The proprietor tells 
mo ho has been here some day imn<-- 
querading as M. Houthi, Hiving no 
cause for suspicion of any kind. You 
had no suspicion yourself, M. West?"

"None."
‘"Ah- he waa a curious personality, 

known to few. as elusive as a dream, 
clever as the devil."

“Yet not clever enough to escape 
that, ’ said West, pointing to the bed.

“Even the devil makes mistakes," 
said Leroux, “and some one has saved 
us a lot of trouble. A man like Jean 
Boisset makes many enemies and In 
this instance some of them have been 
smarter than the police. When you 

the opera last night I imagine 
an enemy concealed himself in this 
room and waited until his vi

men servant,

mso make it a point 
t this evening. I

1,8
m

[ti "I do not 
Is it conceivable that«Limited

Sof “That might mean some deep laid 
treachery," eaid M. Blanc.

The Russian nodded his approval of 
this idea.

“May I suggest that we interview the 
man who brought this message?" said 
Michelet.

‘I was going to suggest the same 
thing," said the foreign minister.

"I brought It straight from Paris, 
from the Hotel de l'Orient," said the 
man servant, and the nert instant he 
had a revolver at the head of Signor 
luzzia, "Hands from that pocket, 
Jean Bolsset."

The threatened man leaned back in 
hte chair, the others sprang to their 
feet.
this servant? The seated man was the 
calmest person there, calmer even 
than the man who stood over him with 
a revolver.

“There Is some mietaike," he said, 
“not intentional, I am sure, still an
noying for us all, especially for me. 
May I'look at the written message? 
Perhaps I can throw some light on the 
affair." '

He leaned forward to take up the pa
per but Instead otf doing so he flung 
ont his arm to thrust the threatening 
revolver from his head. The man ser-

person in 
He had rapidly calculated his chances, 

re, but being In 
elected to make

. 1
ifi®1I
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u It was preposterous. Who was
on paper."Washing Machine the week's wash may 

one welL
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West. :
were at

WvÛl Sid. 11
■, otim was

asleep. There could have been little 
d-ilhculty, the state of the room proves 
that; no good for hurry, no fear of 
being disturbed. And there is a touch 
of grim h'Umor about the murderer. Ho 
leaves his viottun naked to the world. 
See while everything else Is in the 
portmanteau is neatly packed, the pa- 
Jamas hare been thrust In hastily, 
crumpled together. Just as they were 
pulled off the body."

West looked at them, and examined 
the neatly packed garments.

“You will find no name, M. West," 
Leroux said wjth a smile. "He woùld 
remain H. Houtln too short a time to 
have his clothes marked, besides, ft 
would deceive no one whose suspicions 
were aroused."

"No, I suppose not," said West, look
ing round the room, glancing again at 
the bed, at the toilet table into every 
corner. On a chair neatly folded were 
the clothes he had evidently intended 
to wear this morning,

"He told you he was leaving early 
and going to London, but he had given 
no Instructions to be called early," Le
roux went on. "He hnd asked at the 
bureau that his bill might be prepared, 
saying he would probably be leaving 
today. It wâs only a probability, de
pendent on circumstances no doubt, 
and he did not mention anything about 
going to London. I should say, M. 
West, that you figured rather promi
nently in his calculations last night. 
You did not suepeot him ^but he was 
afraid of you, and wa.9 prepared to 
alter his plan-s to deceive you. lie was 
not going to London, you may be fcure 
ofr that. It was a good excuse for say
ing farewell last night a quite natural 
cne as several people from the hotel 
were leaving for England this morn
ing."

“What business was be engaged 
upon that the French police were In
terested in Mm Just now ?" West

"Could I give you « definite answer 
to that question our task would i:ave 
been easier. We should have knvvru 
what channels to watch. We have tin 
aglned his activities to be concerned 
either with Frencn interests in Mo 
rocco, or with the changes which are 
contemplated in our army adnvlnlr^ 
lion, but since our efforts in these di
rections have proved fruitless probab 
ly neither of these was his presem 

"Found this meriting," ho said, enme. We do not easily tad, as yo«
CnS? ^“ed'j'U!< “k9 lh,t ”e kn'That „ trite." „,d West "As a 

Used en he was to aurprises ot the d6,*oflve you have tar wider expert 
trarir sort Went atarihack ence than I have, M. Leroux. Mine isUtog Sago^lly aero* the bed. ™l,rely government work, and in thé 
only halt covered by the clothes, lay Ç°hrse of that 
the naked body of Houtln The thin Bo.ll,f? I,e
discolored line round the neck showed hfc'‘ “f .“ ‘i.^/f. tK ÏJdutmn 
the manner ot hit death-,trangula- 5^en ‘̂rd *” h‘“ .Veto tm

while toe ririlrn ° leJ," £««rT«d to”t my b?.ln. against his,
' he tar as I know, and I oannot In any
.Ïriiî^il f UHfl way account for the warning against 

sufficlm-tly a,lher to struggle for life mç f0UIX(j jn that portmanteau.
«^-«ry i°r help. There waa no sign "That fact that you are here would 
or a struggle In the room, nor was jje gutficioat to make those who era- 
yr*. yy .th.al a ploy Bolsset careful." Leroux answer
search for valuables had been made. ej -m. West is so seldom at play 

Do you know him, West?" Leroux that It is reasonable to suspect he 
****“' . may be more dangerous then than at

We were at the opera together last any other time." 
nlfh-t. He told me he was leaving for -j wish I were as dangerous as they 
London early this morning. He was g06m to think,” said West with a 
M hotel acquaintance, that Is all." smile.- “One thing is certain. They 

“An interesting acquaintance! sup- have brought my holiday to an abrupt 
POff or you would not have troubled conclusion and wasted a seat I hud 

. «Rb him?" taken for tonight at the Port St. Mar-
M Mwt Interesting," tin theatre into the bargain."
1 **lt I* a curions cnee altogether/' "la there any hurry, monsieur? The 

wld the Frenchman opening the port- man is dead."
■ntonu which was by the dressing* "Yes, but his «memlee may be my 
tabto. "All packed ready for depar- enemies too. I ensU go buck to Lon-

MRS PANKHUR8T HERE.'
There are ugly end dangerous times 

ahead before we supersede the forces 
of Bolshevism, 
cial policy is

probably the onl 
the room beside imeelf. with a constructive so- 

the prediction of Mrs.
Emmeline Pankhurst, who arrived in 
Winnipeg recently to conduct a ser
ies of lectures throughout Western 
Canada, during which she hopes to 
rouse the women of Canada to a sense 
of their responsibility in combatting 
the evils of Bolshevism.

7h
:.tirdey 10 p. m.

realized how they we 
a desperate case, he 
the attempt. He had been in desper
ate positions before now and had ITved 
to talk about them.

But the man who watched him was 
ready and alert. He caught his op
ponent’s wrist before he could get to 
his weapon, and then three men came 
quickly across the room from the hall 
There was short fierce struggle and 
then Signor Luzzia was hand-cuffed.

He laughed.
"Have I the honor to address Val

entine West?"
“If It is an honor, you have," said 

the man servant.
“I congratulate you on having made 

a great mistake."
“I thank you for having made two or 

“At least

flysses
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three,” said West.
should have left a brush and comb on 
he toilet table, and you would have 

JSPPP** ■ be€n wiser to put the pajamas on the
meeting took place exactly as arrang- man instead of in the portmanteau " 
ed. the result of the conference would For an instant Luzzia looked sav
in all probability be secretly in the age; then he laughed again as he was 
hands of those It was most important taken from the room 
to keep in ignorance. "Is it a mistake’"’

It w-as not remarkable that the for
eign minister was exceedingly trou
bled.

At four o’clock the five men went to 
the library and quietly seated them
selves at a circular table. A servant 
outside the door had been instructed 
to prevent any interruption. No one 
was to be allowed to enter the room 
unless accompanied by Lord Belmont 
himself.

A few set phrases served to welcome 
the members of the conference, and 
then tlie foreign minie er spoke of the 
precautions which had been taken to 
preserve secrecy.

"As you are aware, gentlemen, the 
situation on the continent makes it 
imperative that steps should be taken 
to secure our positions, if not by ac
tual and open treaties by a very dis
tinct understanding what action is to 
be taken by us, Individually and col
lectively, in the event of certain con
tingencies arising. Of the necessity 
for such understanding w6 
aware; on the main points 
and hope, we are all agreed, but on 
the other hand there are cedtain diff
iculties: it couold not be otherwise 
when the interests are so wide-spread 
and far reaching. These difficulties 
we are met to consider and overcome.
As I have the honor to preside at this 
council it will be in ord r, I think, to 
lay down broadly the principles which 
this country wishes to maintain, the 
steps she is prepared to take to that 
end, and the power of enforcement she 
can bring to bear if necessary. In the 
main they are not new principles.

y u
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/ \Imfs for Men WM said M. Michelet
excitedly. “The Hotel de l'Orient you 
say? What happened there? It 
he a mistake. The French police are 
clever but sometimes they make mis
takes."

They have made one now. mon
sieur. said West, and at the request 
of the foreign minister he related 
what had occurred at the Hotel de 
l’Orient.
’ ***£ Leroux fs so excellent a detec
tive, West went on, “so seldom de
ceived that I was inclined to accept 
his conclusions. In M. Houtln I had 
round an agreeable companion, but 
Leroux pointed out Jean Bolsset was 
quite capable of playing the 
agreeable companion. Moreover, Le- 
roux’s explanation of the naked body 
as the murderer’s grim humor of leav
ing the famous spy naked to tb* world, 
was feasible, and it seemed natural to 
thrust the tumbled pajamas Into the

gflwould not count.
A bath worked wonders. He felt he 

could afford to risk being wrong, and 
.when later the telephone bell rang he 
felt he was half way through another 
case successfully.

“Yes, I’m West—speaking. Eardley 
Manor. Yes, I umlerstandr—staying 
with Lord Belmont. On Sunday Good-by." U y'

He hung up the receiver.
"I wonder what the business is.

Something big evident. If I _ 
ing an ass o< myself there will be 
lions."

Was he? The question bothered the 
foreign minister at Lord Belmont's 
house in Berkshire even more than it 
did Valentine West in his rooms in 
Bruton street.

The little village of Eardley w;;s 
quite unconscious of its importance at 
this moment. There were in fact few 
people at the Manor this week-end.
The foreign minister was not recog 
nized as he drove from the station, and 
two or three other gentlemen who ar
rived during the afternoon did not 
strike the villagers as particularly in
teresting. Even at the Manor itself, 
the servants were only aware that 
their master was entertaining forelg 
ners.

The foreign minister had arrived 
with a grave face, proof of delicate 
and serious business on hand, but his 
face was graver still after receiving 
the code message from his secretary.
No one knew better than he did the 
gravity of the situation, and tfoe mes
sage after all was ambiguous. H
seemed impossible that anything could He stopped abruptly, closing his 
have gone wrong. To avoid un.v in- mouth like a trap as if he were afraid
formation leaking out, to avoid as far the words he was about to utter might
88 possible any knowledge that an im- escape to ears for which they were not
portant conference was taking place, intended. There was.a knock at the
the meeting had been tired at this doof, and Lord Belmont entered, 
country house. Lord Bt lincifft was of vant with him.
small political importance. Even if it “A messenger «has arrived with a 
were known that the foreign minister note to be given into your hands im-
was spending the week-end with him mediately," said Lord Belmont, and

... 11 w°Md cause no comment. The other then he nodded to the man servant
.zm/jiür* members of the donfvrence had ar- who slowly crossed the room to th<

I. ^ rlv"d 8inKly. ordinary week-end tUIt- round table, Lord Belmont remaining
me secretary read it nna leaked up ori apparently. !t scented impossible by the door

1 "VoS thtak'1" a.ny totor-Hut.oii cuuld have lcjk | Five pairs et eyes had been tee,
•To 6« -thit I think •• upon L»ri| Belmont aa he entered them not aura what I think, «aid inch aa waa auntulad by the m«aaa,e room, flew paliw ot eyee followed tht

imseveral
lanufac-,

■mm,xy t:w i
-.^Saw■e differ- 

i $9.25
a»=5s

!•)
with which as a spy he was Intimate
ly concerned. Bolsset the spy was a 
very pleasant companion. West con. 
eluded, with an eilort to forget all 
about him, a rain effort. He could 
think of nothing but Jean Bolsset and 
nis personality, all the way to Lon
don. He could not forget Room 28 
at the Hotel de l'Orient, the naked 
figure lying across the bed, victim of 
a death so sudden that no struggle 
for life had been possible. He could 
uoL to forget the packed portmanteau 
everything neat and orderly except 
the tumbled pyjamas.

8° obsessed was he with the person
ality of Jean Bolsset that on arrivifg 
In London he drove direct to the For- 
e**n Office. The minister for for A ;n 
affairs was out of town, would be 
away for the week-end ; only his 
vate secretary wa

"Afraid }rou'll 
Monday, West." 
i heT' ^ 8’6t k*m 0X1 t*1® Ph°n©- Where

"Fact ia, West, I have strict instruc
tions not to give information to arty one."
^^Something important in the wind,

‘T cannot answer that question," 
said the secretary. "Y?ou mu^t draw 
your own conclusions."

"By Jove, I do,” said West, rather 
more excitedly than was usual with 
him. "You’ve got to get In touch with 
him by phone, wire or special messen
ger. I will write down the message, 
and you can put it into code."

For a few moments West was busy 
putting what he wanted to say in the 
fewest words

Old
:msEY:

am mak-
weights. Butch
famous 

ithers in 
sizes.

UNSHRINKABLE
—te flresR «césar, 
tag plain or paitfteti 
wooiwn floor!*, 
clothyoriltobtourti. « 
k mare econOntiSfl 
than cttj'lhfng «efis* 
and doeo bo*ter'«<lrk.
Use G id Dctdh !îor
cleaning «eveiyéhlng 
throng‘froo«t tthe 
house.

I portmanteau, there was nowhqre 
to put them. There was one : 
point, however, which M. Leroux 
looked. The toilet table furniture, hair 
brushes, comb and such like, were also 
packed. Why ? The man would want 
to use them in the morn in 
it was not until after I 
roux that the real significance of this 
fact impressed itself upon me, and I 
begun to build up another theory. 
Supposing Jean BoJsset, for the 
poses of spying, wished to taire "the 
place of M. Houtin, how would he go to 
work? He could prepare another port
manteau, he could place in it papers 
of warning against me, he could drop 
into It an envelope to mislead and de
lay identification of the dead. Then, 
having committed murder, probably 
with the help of an accomplice, he 
could take M. Houtln’s portmanteau 
and all his belongings, including the 
things from the toilet table and even 
the pajamas worn by the victim. He 
would leave nothing behind. He knew 
the police would begin by looking for 
the pajamas, so he tumbled a i 
the portmanteau. Had he put th 
the dead man and put a brush and 
comb on the table, the idea that he 
had stolen a personality would! pro» 
bably not have occurred to any one. 
My theory was. that he had become M. 
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