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society for its own sake dares flot leave
unsolved.

Se far' it has workedl well. Several
icie littie problemns have been han-

dled by lis iii a satisfaetery mani-
ner. We do net often dIo ordinary
police work; oui' province rather is to
prevent these guardiana of the law
f romn being treubled with delicate mat-
ters which do flot elamour for the

ffoiail spotlighit. We do flot call oui'-
selvea, detectives. W. are, iii faet, by
way Of being soniewliat highbrow;
affeeting an exclusive air and writing
ourselves " Crimiinologists "-a fine
aouniding word better suited to the
ear of that seciety which we stiil con-
tinue, at initervals,, to adorn.

J3ut this case was different. It was
a police cýase, very mucli so, a murder
i fact. Not at al] in ounr best style.

I bad nlot wanted te tako it up, and
now that 1 had retuirned from a pre-
liminary investigation with a book fuxll
of notes and a head quite empty of
ideas I felt cross and discouraged and
very mucli like saying, "I1 told you
go".

" The kind of thing wo should not
attempt," I said. " Murder-ugh,
there ia nething logical about murder.
Murder la an accident of the emo-
tions. Anyone may commit a xnwrder
any time.Y

years ago, ?.e., jugt befOre comni
live in Riehily Road; 1no knowii r
tive-s; previons history% trnkno
previonis address unkniown; , i rem~
bered to have said that she came 1
direct f rom Londoni, but was fi
the habit of receiviing an>' Eng
mail; had a current accounit in
bank; paid for everythinig byv chai
and nieyer kept meney in the ho
The alarmn was given b>' lier miilku
DePceased was ln the habit of get-
milk twîee a day, presumlabi>' for
cats; she kept ten cats; had no Mi
and always answered the railkx
knock herseif, or, if absent, left
ticket outside the door. Last U
when the milkmani called at half-,
five lie founid the aide doer ope]
ver>' unulsual thing, and no oee
swerod his repeated kuocks uer
cry of "*Milk". Being li a hurry,
it was raining liard and beginni'n'
sîcet, hoe entered the kitehen and 1
ed around for somne place te set
milk out of reach of the cats. iC
ing the room te the cupbeard, h.
aerved that the door into the. sitt
room was open and, glancinin,
Mrs. Simmons sittrng in ber chair
aide the. table. The~ liglits were o
but hoe could see lier by the. 1îii

ctroppea
the nea
touch lie
11 nnfl

off we are i;c
waa, the mo*
was a Mrs.
quleti>' at No
Acrp~ tbolit fi!


