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CHAPTER VII—Continued
e

Professor Brace continued

Mr. Flood:

“What time was it when you came | was capable of but one ex

out of the tunnel?"
“Quarter past twelve.”
“And what happened then?"”

his |
testimony under the questioning of | assured tones, was only to be trust-

their places; and then Mr. Falkran,
briefly, made his opening. Circum-
stantial evidence, he said in calm,

ed when the evidence in qu

tion, of but one interpretation. The

| evidence submitted by the State was
| elaborate, detailed, well presented,

“A car passed us, then slowed : well selected.

down."
“Did yod observe the number?”
“Yes, Miss Sentry said—"'

“Never mind what she said. What | without a misfit anywhere.”

was the number?"

‘‘But you will see,” he said, “how
the truth which we propose to re-
veal to you fits into this pattern

And he called the dead girl's fa- |

Mrs. Sentry thought: They take so | ther to the stand.

long to say such a simple thing. Why |

doesn't he just say, “I saw Mr.
Sentry leave his office and drive
home?"

But question and answer went
maddeningly on.

““What did you do?"

“Followed the car to the Sentry
home."

“Where did you last see it?"

“It turned into the Sentry drive.”

“What did you do?"

“Miss Sentry and I stayed in my
car, in front of the house."

“Hear anything?"

“Steps on the gravel from the ga-
rage toward the house."

‘“‘See anything?"

“I saw the light from the hall as
the door opened."

““Anything else?"

“After about five minutes an up-
stairs light was turned on. About
ten minutes later it was turned off

again."

“What then?"

“‘Miss Sentry went into the|
house.”

“At what time?”

“*One o'clock, or a little before.”

‘“*Have you since seen that car?”

“Yes.”

“With that number?"

IIYPS‘ID

“Where?"

“*“In the Sentry garage.”

“Did you at any time that night
see who was in the car?”

“Yes, a man.” 3

“Did you know him?"

“No, not then."

“Did you see his face?"

“Yes, when he first passed us.
I had to put on the brakes to avoid
hitting him, and a street lamp was
shining on his face."

“Do you now know who he was?"

‘““‘He was Mr. Sentry."”

Mr. Flood turned to Mr. Falkran.
“Your witness, sir,”” he said.

Mrs. Sentry looked breathlessly at
Mr. Falkran, fearing on the one
hand that he would allow this deadly |
evidence to go unchallenged; on the
other that his questions would in-
volve Barbara. Yet even at that |
cost he must do something. For |
here was the peg upon which the |
State’'s whole case must hang. |

But Falkran said, ''‘No ques-
tions!” |

And instantly, like a clap of doom:
““The State rests,"”” said Mr. Flood.

During the brief recess, Mrs. Sen-
try, too shaken to move, stayed in |
her seat. She was not suffering; but |
she was so tired! Professor .Brace |
had left the court room without hav- |
looked toWard them, and she

ing
whispered to her son:
“Go catch him, Phil. Tell him

we understand, that we don’t blame
him!"

Phil nodded, hurried out. Then
Falkran came to her, and behind
the mask of a smile which he wore
for the world to see, he said, "'‘Mrs.
Sentry, 1 expect you were surprised |
1 did -not cross-examine; but the |
hour is late, and I wish to call one |
witness before adjournment today,
so that I can leave the jury with |
something :i:]“mk about tonight.'" |

o

She said W tone*™1 see. But

we know he had to do it. Tell himf
|
|

|
isn't that the key of the Sl.ue'sl
whole case? Proving he was down'
there that night?"

He said reassuringly: “Be easy.
Trust me. We will give them a bet-
ter key."

And a moment later they rose |

whila the Court and jury resumed

Falkran dealt with the old man |

rt: 1 of

Falkran said to the C

But

rman one para-

thing p

graph Mr. Falkran read slowly and |

impressively, in his fine trained
tones, with a maximum effect, with
his eyes upon the jury. le read:

“‘] don't like Mr. Sentry! He's
cross if you make the least mistake.
But Mr. Loran is nice, awfully jolly.

fer the letter.” It was marked. He

read g in front of
the jury them

|  The the most part |

I The dead z,’.I".:

of her work,

1 it was only

lead to some-

| Q. You have a partner? A. Yes, Mr.
| Loran.
Q. Is he in court? A. No.
Q. Have you seen him in court during
this trial? A. On the first day, yes.
| Q. Did you found the business? A. No,
| it was founded by my grandfather.
| Q. And continued by whom? A. By my
father, and then by me.

Q. Did you take Mr. Loran Into part-
| nership? A. Yes,
Q. Under what circumstances? A. We

re friends, just out of college. We
ed to be associated. MHis father
ght him an interest in the business,
at my suggestion.

Q. Are you friends still? A. Yes,

Q. Are your families intimate? A. Not
particularly. We exchange dinners.

Q. Is your business a good one? A,
| Yes, of its kind.

Q. Are you athletic? A. I play goll.

Q. Ever box? A. No.

Q. Fish? A. A little.

Q. Hunt? A. No.

Q. Why not? A. Mrs. Sentry dislikes
firearms.

Q. Do you? A. Not at all.

Q. Are you experienced with them?
A. No.

Q. Ever fire a rifle? A. I had a twenty-
two when I was a boy.

Q. Ever fire a rifle of larger caliber?
A. No.

Q. Is your father living? A. He has
been dead ten years.

“And What Happened Then?"” Asked Mr. Flood.

gently, winning his confidence with |
simple questions; but at length he |
led Mr. Wines to examine that col-
lection of photographs which had |
previously been submitted to the !
New Jersey hotel clerk.

*“I wish you would pick out all the
photographs of your daughter which |
you find there,” he directed. [

The old man, after a little, select-
ed two.

Falkran picked up from the
clerk's desk those previously identi-
fied by the New Jersey hotel man
as portraits of Miss Wines. “What |
about these?'' he asked. |

“They ain't her."”

“Sure?”

“I'd ought to be,
Sure I'm sure.”

“Not your daughter?”

o

Falkran smiled contentedly. |
“Now, Mr. Wines,"” he asked, in a |
new tone, '‘did your daughter write
to you from Boston?"

“Yes, certain!”

““How often?"

+ “Most generally every Sunday.”

“Did she write you while she
worked for the firm of Sentry and
Loran?"

‘“Yes, she did.”

“How often?"

‘“‘Once, anyway."

"Have you that letter?"

District Attorney Flood rose hur
riedly, approached the bench. Falk
ran joined him there. They spoke
in low tones. The old man on
stand took a letter from his pc
and held it in his hands, waiti
After a moment Falkran t
took it froth him and hat
the Judge, The Judge read it, sp
to Flood alkran smiled and with
the lette? In his hand turned pant
the witness

I sh'd think.

irned an

led it t

“Who wrote this letter?” he
asked. |
“She did.” |
‘“Your daughter?” |
“Yar.” |

! try was on t

He asked me to go to dinner with |

him tonight. He said there wasn't
any harm in it, but of course I
didn't go.'™

A stir ran through the court. Falk-
ran waited a moment for silence,
then finished reading the letter.
‘“Your witness,” he told Flood.

The District Attorney declined to |

cross-examine. Falkran nodded, and
he said: "It is near the hour, Your
Honor. Mr. Sentry is to be our next
witness.
morrow morning."

Court adjourned.

CHAPTER VvINn

Dan Fisher's assignment at the
trial was not to cover the actual

| lestimony—that was recorded by re-

porters working in relays, using
those swift abbreviations meaning-
less to anyone but themselves which

I suggest a recess till to- | y

with a good newspaper man take |

the place of shorthand—but to write
the morning paper story. Mr. Sen-
he stand all Saturday
forenocon; and Dan wrote for the
Sunday paper:
Arthur Sentry
charged with
Wit on the witness
admitted that he fired
killed Miss Wines

He testified that the shot was figed by
iccident, in the dark when he surprised
N attempt to rob the safe in his
ffice

He admitted le
body where it fell
the monev fre
the furnac

on tria

for his life and
the 1

ler of Agnes
and yesterday
the shot which

es

aAving the dead girl's

= He admitted taking
e safe ar

He
nan who spent t
1 New Jerseyv h
n'—.\'g .

Describes
Q. You are Arthur

Business
Sentr) A. 1
A Yes

produce, fruit

y % I am
Q Of Sentry and Loran

Q Wholesale dealers in
vVegetables? A. Yes.

Q. Your mother? A. She s dead.
agQ' When did she die? A. Two weeks

0.

Q. Under what circumstances? A. She
was old and feeble. She tried Lo come to
see me in jail and the effort killed her.

Q. You have children? A, Three.
sh?' l};ow o]d?da\t, The oldest is twenty-

' e secon wenty-two, .
est twenty. S i

Q. Married? A. The sldest is.

Q. And the oldest is a son or a daugh-
ter? A. The oldest is a daughter, the
E:cond is a son, the youngest a daugh-

L.

Q. Are they in court? A. My son is.
::. And Mrs. Sentry is in court? A.
Q. You are devoted to her? A. Yes.
S{. Have you ever wronged her? A.

The court officers at this point had

difficulty in restoring order.

———

: B
Q. Did you ever pypy, |
Carry a revolver? No 'n

Q. Did you
A. No. ’ ev".nhr.ilr

Pk

{

Q. Did you ever ¢q W
Q. Bought .mm.mrﬁo:“"il-

Yes.

Q. Where? A, by
Boods store - '

Q. You were g cuty gial

QYt's. o

. They knew you? ]

Q. So that You made ny
purchase of ammunitign :
store where you were kn}!l':‘ 3

Q. When did you start o .
weapon? A. Last fa)), u

Q. Do you remember .
was }he day after My, mh..-
up, slugged, and robbed gy o

Q. Did he recover .DLW u.','f .

Q. Had that inciden g
with your carrying 3 r:\zﬂ::“ i
Q. ]What was the 4
occasionally went to
evening. The st1-eet|muf|.|-|mgim;I
I wanted to proteet mysell

Q. Did you carry this ;
pocket? A. No, it was tunm
In the dash locker fn my e, 04

Q. And you had no permy '

Q. Asked for none? A N,

Q. Why not? A, I was o
admit that I was nervous,

Q. Did you buy this i

Q. Where did you gem ]
had it, in a metal lock bog iy
He was away at college, |y
the box with a screwdrive,

Q. So you were nervous stss
and decided to carry a gt |

Q. Are you a nervous may
a lively imagination, a lot o
fears.

Q. Do they affect your a
sometimes do shameful
bad mistakes, through fear,

Tells of “Enid”

Q. Did your office take syt
last summer? A, Yes. v
Q. Stenographers? A. Y.

Q. Any stenographers with

came in contact? A Ya

Q. How many? A. One.

Q. What was her name |
Wines. f

Q. A good stenographer! LI¥

L.

Q. Pretty? A. Aftractive, g8
Q. Flirtatious? A. Not al &

Q. Ever see her outside of s}
while she worked for you! L
Q. Did you see her at all
A. Yes,

Q. After she worked for yut
How often? A. Twiee &
Did you go anywhere

es.
Where? A, [ spenl m
a hotel in New Jersey.
Q. Under your own namel
Q. Alone? A. No. -
Q. Who was with you? A.A
Q. Who was she? Al
Q. Know her name? A
first name was Enid.
There was laughter in the ¢
Stanton warned the sp
there were further interruptis
room would be cleared.
Q. Was she Miss Wines? A
Q. You met her where! A
Boston-New York boat.
Q. On your way to New Yoi!
Q. Why did she not stay b
with you? g Ikw“ Mmu we
someone who knew me.
Q. Whe suggested your
New Jersey? A. 1did
Q. Why New Jersey? A
home was in that state. 18
to travel with her across a s
Q. Did she resemble Miss
About the same size and co
rather, But she was older.
Q. Did she know your
Q. Did you arrange to

No. 1
. Why not? A. 1 dide
po?sible lé.lrtl;e;hr.;onbd betwee

s afraid o

waQ, And did {Iou ever oo i

sion wrong Mrs.
oca. With Miss Wines? L:-'
Q. Now Mr. Sentrj.rﬂlh“
Miss Wines twice after o7y
ploy of Sentry and Loran
Q. Take the ﬂ.{"m

e her? y

yo&.’;t what time of day! b

afternoon.

(TO BE CONTINUE

Piranha, Most Vicious Jungle Fish,
Lurks in the Rivers of South At

Probably the worst enemy of any
living thing (in the South Ameri-
can jungle) lurks in the river itself
—the piranha. There are piranhas
in almost every South American riv-
er and they are literally devils,
writes Stuart Martin in Wide World,
London. I have seen three varieties
—the green-and-gold ones of Para-
guay, the shiny gray specimens of
the Amazon, and the green-and-
black spotted demons of the Ara-
guaya and Xingu. The natives eat
them, but the quality of their flesh
is nothing to brag about.

For a wounded ox or horse to fall
into the river means certain death;
it is also fatal for a human being to
get among a shoal of piranhas, es-
pecially if there is any sore or
wound on his body. Piranhas ean
scent t prey far away, and go
1 at the taste of blood.
ening spectacle to see
N conducting a mass
water around the un-
nal that falls into their
clute mes a whirlpool, a mael-
strom of death, boilinz and foam-

3]

ng as the bl

lood-crazed piranhas rush
They eat the flesh oﬂ'II

to the £ < 4
| 0 e feast.

the living victim uu!illM
the bones; soon nothiof
skeleton remains.

The Indians cateh pirﬂ"
easily by baiting their
bit of meat or newly :

the creature is jgrk 50
still snapping \'it‘ll i
ample of the ferocityld s

1 may say that«it § 8"
custom to slice off the * i
a sharp knife—and ﬂ'llﬂ s
is done the jaws cod
at you! These demnﬂ“‘l‘
between 18 inches and

length. o
The Word Yord
The word yard comes ¥ _
an Anglo-Saxon W‘w‘
meaning a rod. o
says London Answers .q.;
yard was regarded iim‘ 4
circumference of the ol
Then Henry Idecrgedm
be the length of his ar° :
interesting when We T h
of us can measun“m
string, etc., py stre
our nose to0 the €
arm fully exien




