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Mauleverer has found it convenient to
go to London and remain there. He
has no wish to be questioned on the
matter, in case anything uncomfort-
able should crop up.”

“Very strange, very strange,” mut-
tered Mr. Pridham, “but was Mr.
Mauleverer ever seen with the girl?”

“She was known to have an ad-
mirer who was a gentleman. A boy
in the village, who used to go fishing
in the canal, watched them meet at
pight, on the banks. He never saw
the man’s face distinctly but de-
scribes him as tall and well set-up
with a peculiar drawling voice which
he would recognize anywhere. As
you know Mr. Mauleverer well your-
self, sir, you can judge whether the de-
scription answers at all. I'm given
to understand he has a lazy slow sort
of way in talking, as if it were almost
too great a trouble to say anything."

“Humph!” was the only remark of-
fered by his listener.

“You would oblige me very much,
sir, by telling me whether it’s correct
that Mr. Mauleverer dined here on
July 7th.”

“Yes, certainly, of course he did,
and left early—about ten o’clock—be-
cause my son was going back to town
that'night and had to change from
evening to day clothes.”

“About ten—not later?”
~ “No. We offered to send him home
in tpe car, when my son went to the
station, but he said he’d rather walk.
Chevening Rise isn’t a mile from
here, so he must have been home
long before this miserable tragedy oc-
curred.”

Mr. Pridham tapped with the tips of
his nails, on the table before him, in
4 magisterial manner of having set-
tled that question. But the inspector
only cleared his throat in a gentle
and discreet manner before mention-
Ing, “He ought to have been—but as
a matter of fact he was not. I en-
Quired of the footman, when up at
Chevening yesterday, and the lad
said hig young master came in soon
after eleven—a matter of an hour
between here and Chevening Rise,
you see!”

Mr. Pridham eyed the inspector with
?ra.ve disapproval. It was going too
ar to question a footman as to the
ﬁgi’;ln‘g and going of Lord Brismain’s

& Probably Mr. Mauleverer went for
% walk. It was a fine night, and
}}{l(g Mmen are fond of exercise.”
rigmou are quite right, sir; quite
R v He must have gone for a walk
P Yh§he canal, and close to its edge,
with T‘ boots were wet and coated
fint Slilme and mud—at least, so the

0 man stated.” :
tiont this moment a further interrup-
5 ocltlmrred on the part of Hos-
!nur;nw 0 announced in a diplomatic
Fl'ankmi\’/[egi-oset to his master: “Mr.
Portant busi};esc;."see you, sir, on im
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eventeen, , ., «a rosebud set with

1
dgt}:e Wiltul thorns and sweet as Eng-
air cap make her.”

MR-imPRIfDHAM'S face remained
8 movable. He was startled,
Ut gave no sign of his
Rather, he conveyed to
other persons present
at his d Frank“ Merry was there
tiesire." Ask Mr. Merry to
ing o tshwqy, he said. Then, turn-
have b © Inspector, “I expect you
erry of the iInquiry Agent,
L&W.sonrerhaps you know him!”
smi] “Is face it up with a rare
5 NOW him well; he’s worked
hconnectiou with the Yara.
bezinmn € Wwas one of us at the
Surg to 8 of his career, It's a plea-
abillty ), eet a man of such great

Mr, @
light, qufcl’“;t Merry entered with «

taken g, 5'®P. He might have been
Sporting o CouUNtry gentleman with
clea.g 3 DProclivitieg, His ruddy,
tineuVe tven face had nothing dis-
the greyoeattr%t attention, save that
by n ,yfs‘small. and shadowed
CUlt to jniemo SWere a trifle diffi
thing, %’:{)gate- They saw every-
°..§Rﬁermtion,themsems being open

down, gt down, Mr. Merry,”

‘
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said Mr. Pridham, after the prelimin-
aries of greeting had been gone
through and the inspector had been
requested not to hurry away. “I don’t
suppose you have anything to say to
me which may not be told to Inspector
Lawson!”

“I have no objection to offer,” re-
sponded the agent. “First, I mus:
apologize for coming to your house
uninvited. After receiving your in-
structions respecting the absence of
your son, Mr. Laurence Pridham-—
which I was glad to hear had been
fully accounted for, although the cir-
cumstances were unfortunate—cer-
tain facts came to my knowledge
which I think should be communi-
cated to you. I hope the young gen-
tleman is recovering from his acci-
dent!”

“I am sorry to say my son is still
very ill—but pray continue!”

“After hearing from you, Mr. Prid-
ham, that any further enquiries re-
specting him were unnecessary, I kept
the matter docketed, for future refer-
ence, as I always make a point of do-
ing. When I once look into anything
of this sort I never entirely drop it.
I need scarcely explain to you that
such affairs often require fuller eluci-
dation, and people come back to me,
months afterwards, when the scent
is cold, and expect me to take up the
chase exactly where it halted. My
attention was particularly directed to
the accounts of the ‘Canal’ murder
here, although there seemed noth-
ing whatever to connect your son with
the girl, Lisbeth Bainton.”

13 OTHING at all; he did not even
know her,” interposed Mr.
Pridham brusquely.

The inspector gave a low cough,
and a gleam shot into Frank Merry's
small eyes under their penthouse of
eyebrow, which his host did not detect.

“It occurred to me that the person
who was her assailant might possibly
have attacked your son. These deeds
of violence in a neighbourhood can
frequently be traced to one and the
same individual.”

“I do not think my son was the vic-
time of any attack. He fell over the
barbed wire while taking a short cut
to Woking Station.”

Merry glanced at the inspector, who
nodded his head in confirmation.

“Then that settles the question of
Mr. Laurence Pridham’s accident. It
was reported that the photograph of a
young lady living in your house had
been found in the road.”

Mr. Pridham’s face assumed a look
of intense annoyance.

“She was a schoolfriend of my
daughters, so of course they were on
terms of—of—in short, a certain de-
gree of intimacy.”

The agent hastened to reassure
him. “Yes, yes, I understand; and
she was just about to finish her visit
here.”

Horatio Pridham was a stickler for
the truth at all times and at all costs.
Mrs. Pridham called it want of tacl,
and Laurie had been known to say his
father was over-scrupulous sometimes.

Now he found it was incumbent
upon him to give an explanation
which would never have been permit-
ted to him if his wife had been pre-
sent.

“Miss Leach went away of her own
accord and without my permission.
She left hurriedly, and I have no
knowledge of her present address.”

‘‘She went to London,” Merry con-
tinued pleasantly. “It’s my business
to know all these little details when
dealing with a case. It is on account
of this journey of hers that I am here
to-day. I have taken for granted that
certain bits of gossip which seemed
to have touched your son’s name
would be extremely unpleasant and
annoying to you, and as I felt I had
not earned the handsome cheque you
were kind enough to send me, in con-
nection with your son’s disappearance,
I determined to thresh out any bits
of information which happened to
reach me.”

“What Mr, Frank Merry undertakes
to do, he always does thoroughly,” the
inspector enunciated with a low
chuckle.

(To be continued.)
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Nothing ever touches the soap
but your face. You hold the
Holder, and the Holder holds
the stick.

THREE OTHER FORMS OF
THE SAME GOOD QUALITY:

Williams’ Shaving Stick
(Hinged-Cover Nickeled Box)

Williams’ Shaving Powder
(Hinged-Cover Nickeled Box)

Williams’ Shaving Cream
(in tubes)

A miniature trial package of any one of these four
shaving preparations will be sent postpaid for 4c.
in stamps.

THE ]. B. WILLIAMS CO.
Department A, Glastonbury, Conn.

Harmonious Electric Lighting

The modern way of house lighting is to surround the
electric lamps with MOONSTONE globes and dishes
which harmonize in color scheme with the wallpapers
and draperies of each individual room.

The soft, diffused light makes a new and charming
effect. The operating cost is less for the reason that
a greater illumination is achieved at a smaller con-
sumption of candle-power.
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No. 6020. Semi-Indirect Unit.

Write for a copy oy

MOONSTONE BULLETIN No. 1

If you furnish us with the dimensions, our engineering
department will tell you, gratis, how to light every
room and passage in the house.

Made in Canada.

Jefferson Glass Company, Limited

388 Carlaw Avenue, Toronto




