
THE SECRET OF THE SAFE

“Can she be removed to her room?” he 
asked, as soon as he could control his voice.

The doctor nodded his acquiescence, and 
with the assistance of Clark, Wilkins, and 
the chauffeur, they carried all that was 
mortal of the beautiful young wife to her 
chamber.

Shortly afterwards, the Attorney General re­
turned to his office, and together he and Clark 
went over the contents of the safe. They had 
just finished their task when Beatrice came 
into the room.

Beatrice Trevor was a well-known figure in 
the society life of New York, Paris, and Wash­
ington. Taller than most women, with a su­
perb figure, she carried herself with regal 
grace. She was not, strictly speaking, a 
beauty ; her features were not regular enough. 
But there were men, and women, too, who were 
her adoring slaves.

Her mother had died when she was five years 
old, and up to the time of her eighteenth year 
she had lived alone with her father. Then he 
met, wooed, and won the beautiful foreigner,
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