CHAPTER IL
“oprry!”

HAVE mentivned poison as my
first thought. It wans a natoral
one. the result undoubtedly of
baving noticed two amall cordial

glasses standing on o little table over
agninst the firéplace. When 1 was
consclous again of my own fears I

vrossed to the table and peered into | W38 ut no end.

these glasses, They were not clab
glassea, and they both were empty.
Howerver, they hnd not been so long.
In each 1 fonnd traces of anisette
cordinl, and. though no -bottle stood
near, I was very confident that it
conld readily be found somewhere in
the room. What had preceded and
followed the drinking of this cordial?

Alss, there was but little more to
seel- A palr of curllpg irons lay on
the hearth, but 1 bed no sooner lifted
them than I dropped them' with a
shudder of unspeakable loathing, only

to start at the nolse they made in |
for At was the |

striking the thles,
selfsame npolse I had heard when
lstening from below. These tongs,
set up against the side of the fire
place, had been jarred down by the
forcible shutting of the large front
door, and no man other than myself
was In the house or had been in the
bouse—only the two women. A stick
or two still smoldered on the hearth-
stone.
tered fragments of paper which
crumbled at my touch. On the floor
In front | espied only a stray bairpin.
Everything else was in place through-
put the room except the cushions and
that horror on the lounge, waiting the
second look 1 had so far refruined
from giving it.

That look 1 could no longer with.
hold. I must know the depth of the
gulf over which | hung. I muost not
wrpng with a thought one who had
smiled upon me like an angel of light—
a young girl, too, with the dew of in-
nocence on her benuty to every eye but
mine and only pot to mine within—
shall I sny ten awfml minures? 1
would look again and perhaps digcover
that my own eyes hnd been at fault;
that there were no marks on Adelnide’s
throat, or, If marks, not jpst the ones
my fancy had painted therd.

Turning. 1 let my glance fall Arst on
the feet.
and [ was startled to sce that the are-
tivs In which they were clad were filled
all aronnd with snow. She had walked
then as .the other was walking now
—she who detested every effort and
was of such dellcate make that exer- |
tion of unusnal kind could not readily |
be associnted with ber. Had she come |
alone or In Carmel's company, and, If |
in Carmel’s company. on what osten-
sible errand if not that of death? Her
dress, which was of dark wool, showed
that she had changed her garments
for this trip. I bad seen her at dinner, |
and this was not the gown she bad |
worn then—the gown in which she |
had confronted me during those few
fntolerable minutes when I could not
meet her eyes. Nothing spoke of the |
dinper party or of hér having been
dragged here unaware, but all of pre-
wious intent and premeditation. Surely
hope was getting uppermost. If 1 bad |
dreamed the marks—

But, ne! ?em they were, unmistak- |
able apd damning, just where tha|
preath struggles op. [ put my own |
thumbs on these fwo dark spots to see |
if, when— What was it—a llghtnlnx1
stroke or a ecall of fate which one |
must answer ‘while sesse remains? I
felt my head pulled around hy some
unseen force from bebind avd  wet
staring into mine through the giass of |
the window a palr of burning eyes, |
Or was it fantasy? For in snother mo- |
ment they were gone, But the pomal-|
pllity of a persen having seen me In |
this position before the dead was
eno‘lﬂu startle me to my feet, and, '
ghough In another instant T became
convineed that { had been the victim |

* & jook through its dismal panes. A |

.
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gale of blinding snow svas eweeping |
past, making all things indistinguish-
able, but the absence of balcony out- |

#ide was reassuring, and 1 stepped has- | rapld approoch, apd 1

tlly back. asking myself for !
time what I should do and where I
ahould sew go to insure myself from
being called as a witness to the awful i

In shed at

i staircnse,

| rear hall by just a turm or two. and

In the ashes lny some scat- |

1 had not noted them befors, |

attack on fthe great do o below, min-
gled with lond cries to.¢pen which ran
thundering through the house, calling
up lmnumerible echoes from its. dead
pnd hidden corners,

It was the police. T wild _‘light..

| the biting storm, bad be @ of no senll, | g

An alurm had reached beadqudrters,
and all bope of escape ou my pmd

‘erises instinct rises sug erior to res-
'gon, 1 blew out the cam lle and softly
‘made my way futo the hall. 1 bad
| remembered tae window opening over
the head of rhe kitchen

1 counld reach it from tlils

once on that shed a short leap would
land me on the ground. after which I
could ensily trust to the storm to con-
cenl my flight across the open golf
links,
| Anything was beétter than being found
[In the house with my murdered be-
trothed.
1 bnd no reason to think that I was
Iheluz gought or that my presence in
| this bullding was even suspected. It
might well be that the police were
even ignorant of the tragedy awnalting
them across the threahold of the door
they seemed Intent on battering down.
| ‘I'he gleam of ¢ candle burning in this
closed up house or even the tale told
Ly the rising smoke may have drawn
| them from the road to investigate.
With a spring I reached the window
by which  hoped to escape and quick-
| Iy ralged it. A torrent of smow swept
in, covering my face and breast in
a moment. It did something more—
it cleared my brain, and I remembered
my poor horse standing in this' blind-
ing gale under cover of the snow
Ipacked plues. Hvery one knew my
lhorse, 1 could commit no greater
folly than to fiee by tha rear felds
!whlle such a witness to ipy presence
[ remnined In full view in front. With

" tle sensation of a rrupped animal I
| reclosed he window and cast about
for a safe corver where 1 could He
concealed uptil b learned what had
brought these meén bere and bow
much | reully bid to fear from thelr
presence.

I had bot Httle time in which to
| choose, The door below bad just glv-
| en way, and a party of at least three
| men were already stamplog thelr feet
free from gnow io the ball. | did not
like the tope of thelr volces: it was
too low and stendy to'sult me. 1 had
rather bave heard drunken crigs or a
burst of wild hilarity than these stern
and purposefnl whispers. Men of res-
olution could have but one errand bere.
My doom was closing round me. |
conld only put off the fatal moment,
But it wus better to do this than to
plunge headlong into the unknown fate
awalting me,

* 1 knew of & possible place of coneeal-
ment. It was in the ballroom not far
from where I stood. 1 rémembered
the spot well. It was at the top of
a little sinirense lending to the musi-
clnns' gallery. A bulustrade guarded
this gallery, supported by & boardings
wide enough to hide a man Iylog be
nind it at his full length, It would
offer me the double ndvantage of con-
cealment and an unobstructed view of
what went on In the hall through the
main doorway opening directly oppo-
site. 1 could reach this ballroom and
fia termipal gullery without going
around to this door. A smuller of

communicated directly with the cnﬁ't-
dor lu which 1| was theo lurking, and
toward this 1 now made my way with

all the "precaution suggested by my |

desperate situation. No man ever mov-:
ed more lightly. The shoes which |
pad taken off In the lower hall were
yet Ip my band. 1 bad caught them
up after peplacing the cushions oo
Adelalde’s body. Even to my own
stroiging ears | made no perceptible
sound. | resched the balcony and bad
stretched myse)f out g1 full length be-
bind the peardiog before the men be
low had left the lower floor.

More quickly than | expected the
total darkpess in which 1 lay brighten-
ed upder an advmneing lactern, and’1

|hanrﬂ the steps of two wen coming

down the ball. It was a steady if not

finally resched the doorway opposits
and stopped to look In at what must
have appeared to them a wvast and

occurrence which had just taken pluce | empty spuce. When 1 lifted my head

this house. Bomething 1 must do to |

i

of my testimony fn this |

§

ef know, that I had

g
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the da':th of two wom-
ope weighed heavily |
consclence. [ wonldi
would Jeave this

to tell its own story. The |
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again {t was to catch a glimpse of their

the anguish and Carmel | side faces ax they turned to look else-

where for.what they were plalnly in

must never know, the search of Ao onth; mufiled but stern,

which was the fArst word above 8
whisper that | bud beard issue from
their lips, told me that they bod rench-
ed the rdom gnd had come upon the
borror which lay there.

Maddened by my own intolerable po-
gitlon, drawn by & power 1 felt llg..:;
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Yet., L2 *ause ar sueh !

It was worth trying, at leant.[
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for any chance word which might
reach me. Suddenly 1 beard one. It
was this, ottered
with a declsion
which had the
gfrange effect of
lifting my bead
and ‘making a
man of me again:

“That settles It.
He will find It
hard to escape
after this,"

He! 1 had been
dreading to hear
a she. Yet why?
Who save my-
gelf could 'know
that Carmel had
been within these

= woeful walls to-
“I FIND HER LYING ;09 Relleved
HERE DEAD." , ' by the discovery.
I drew myself up and stepped. quickly
forward into the reom where the two
officials stood. My hands were clean
of this murder, and, allowing the sure
ty of this fact to take a foremost
place In my mind. I facad thesa men,
and with real feeling, but as little dis-
play of it ns possible I obgerved:

“You have come to my ald In a erlt-
jerl momeént. This is my betrothed
wife—the woman | was to marry-—
and I find ber lying here dend ip this
clored and lonely house. What does
it mean? 1 know no more than you do."

The two men eyed me quietly; then
Polliceman Hexford, whom [ knew,

inted to my shoeless feet and sternly

rted:

“Permit me to doubt your last as-
sertion. You seem to be in better po-
sitlon than oufselves to explain the
circomstances which puzzle you."

They were right. It was for me to
talle, not for them. But here emotion
selzed me, and | slmost broke down.
) was In a position much more dread-
ful thao any they could lmagine or
should he allowed to.

Thelr silence led me to examine
their faces. Hexford’s mouth hnd
gettled into a stiff, srraight lpe, and
the other man's wore a cynical smile
1 did not Hke. At this presage of the
diffionities nwaiting me 1 felt one
atrand of the rope sustaining me
nbove this yawnlog gulf of shame and
ignoral cruck and give way. Bnt
the couTnge which had served me In
1e#ner extremities did pot fall me vow,
and. kneelipg down before my désd
betrothed. 1 kissed her cold white
pand with sincere compunction before
attempting the garbled and probably
totally incoherent story with which 1
endeavored to explain the lnexplain-
able situation.

They listened—1 will do them that

much justice—but It was with such
an air of Incredulity that my words
fell with less and less continuity and
finally lost themselves in a confused
stummer as | reached the polut where
1 pulled the cushions from the couch
and mude my ghastly discovery.
. “You seo—see for yourselves—what
confronted me. My betrothed — a
dainty, delicate woman—dead. alone,
In this solitary, furanway spot, the
vietim of what? 1 asked myself then
—I wsk myself pow. 1 cannot under-
stafid {t—or those glasses yonder—or-—
or thike al" They were black by
this tifo=thmistakable—uot to be ig-
nored ‘by thém or by me.

“We ujf tand those marks, and
you onght 16" came from the second
man, the one 1 did pot kndw,

My headl forward. My lips re-
fuked to speilk the words. The vislon

‘of thHe one n bending over the
other was a ing one. 1 shook
‘myself free f by starting to my

feet, “Tt's—Tt's"— 1 gasped.

“?E:_ has 1 gled,” quoth
He doggedlyy

“a ﬂﬁ." mumbled the
other. P :

“You had Bétfer it down” Hex-
ford suddenly su . pushing &
chalr my way. *“Clarke, look up the
telephone and ark for three more men.
1 am going Into this matter thorough-
l¥. Perhaps you will tell us where
the telephone 18?" he asked. turning
my way.

The second map left the room to go
to the telephope. As he did so Hex-
ford Nt the candle. [Idly watching.
for nothing now could make me look
at the lounge agaln. 1 noticed the can-
dlestick. 1t wns of brass and rare In
style and workmamship—a candlestick
to be remembered. one of a palr, per
hapa. 1 felt my hairstir as | took in the
detalls of it shape and oroamenta-
tion.  If its mate were In her house—
No, no, no! 1 would not have it so.
1 conld not control my emotioo if 1
let my Imagiontion stray too far. The
candlestick must be th& property of
the club. 1 bad only forgotten. It
was bought when? While thinking,
planning, 1 was consclous of Hex-
ford's eyes 8 steadily upon me

“Did you go Into the kitchen in
your wanderings below 7" be asked. |

“No,” 1 began, but seeing that 1
bad made a mistake, I bungied

“Yea."

“In the dark? You must bave bad

tronble In fndiog them?

"right to question you at all
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tacle apd pull the box out.

used to all parts of the house.™
“Where did you lght your first

mateh ¥
“Upstalrs.™ .
"Nn‘ In the kitchen?™
“No, sir.”
“That's a pity. 1 thought you might

be able to tell me how 80 many wine
and whisky bottles came to be stand-
Ing vn the kitchen table”

1 stared at bim, dazed. Then I re
membered the two small glasses on
the little table across the room and
Instinctlvely glanced at them. But no
whisky bad been drunk out of them.
The odor of anisette Is unmistnkabie.

“You carry tbhe key to the wine cel- |

lar?' he asked.

1 considered a moment 1 did not
know what to make of bottles on the
kitchen table. These women and bot-
tles! They abhorred wine; they had
reason to. | remembered the dinmer
and aull thnr had sigoailzed it aod felt
my confusion grow,

“The keys were glven up by the
Janitor yesterday,” | managed to stam-
mer at last. “But I did not bring them
here tonight They are In my rvoms
at home.”

I tinished with a gosp, 1 had sud-
denly remembered that these keys
were not in my rooms. | had had

them with me at Mixs Cumberiand's,
nnd, belng given to foollng with some
thing when embarrassed, | had fooled
with them and dropped them while
talking with Adelalde and watching
Cuarmel. | had meaut to pick them uap,
but 1 forgot and—

“You need say pothing more about
it remarked Hexford. *1 have no
Lot us see
what there 18 In here” atepplug into
the adjoining small room, inw which
I had simply peered in my own in
vestigntion of the plare.

As he did s0 & keen blast blew In;
n window in the adjvining rmom wnas
open, He cast me a hurried glance
and, with the door In his hopd, made
the following remark:

“Your Indylove, the victim here,
could not hnve come through the snow
with no more clothing on her thun we
see now. Bhe must have worn a hat
and coat or furs or something of that
oature, Let us look for them."

As | followed him into the cloret he
pushed the door wide, pullipg out an
electric torch as he did so. By Its
Hght we saw almost at first glance the
cont and hat he professed to seek. ly-
log in & corner of the foor, beside an
sverturned chalr.

“Good!" left my companion's (ips
“That's all stralght, You recognize
these garments?™ 1 nodded, speech-
less.

CHAPTER ITL

A BOHRAP OF PAPER.

HORTLY after this a fresh re
lay of police arrived. and 1
could hear the whole house be
ing rapsacked. 1 bad found
my shoes and was sitting In my own
K:uta room hefore a fire which had
n lighted for me on the hearth. |

was in a state of stupor pow.

The storm, which bad been exceed
ingly Berce while it lasted, bad quiet-
el down to a steady fall of snow.
Had Its mission been to serve ns 8
blanket to this crime by wiping out
from the old snow all telltale foot-
stepa and such other records as sim-
plify cases of this kind for the detec-
tives it could not have bappened more
apropos to the event. While this glled
me¢ with relief In one way, it added
to my care In aunther, for the storn
which could necomplish so much in so
short a time was a bitter one fur a
young gin go meet, and Carmel must
bave met 1t at Its worst in ber lone
some struggle homeward. '

The door behind me opened, and |
turned to face Dr. Perry, once a prac-
ticing phrsiclan aod my father's lotl-
mate friend. now a county official of
po ordinary Intelligence nnd, whit was
better, of no ordinary feellng,

His attachment to my father hod
pot descended io me, and for the mo
ment he treated me Hke a siranger,

“l am the caromer of thia disieler,”
sald he. “1 have left my bed 10 have
8 few woards wiih you and lenrn If
your dolantlon heré I warmnted
They have 1old me what vou had tn
say In explanation of your presence
here where a crime of some narure
bas taken place. Rut § should fike ¥n
hear the story from your own lips
Youn have been Intending to marry
Mizs Cumberinnd 7

“Yen™ | noked the man directly in
the eve. “Our weddineg day was wer”

“Did you lore ber? Pardon me. If
I am to be of any beoefir to yon ot
this erisls | must strike at the root of
things. If yon do pot wish to answer
say so. Mr. Ranelagh.”

“1 do wish*
what wan | to do, knowing bow dap-

gerous It would be for Carmel to havrs |

1t publiely known where my affecjlons
were really centered? “1 am In o
position 1o concesl austhing from you
1 did love Mise Ounmberinnd Welinve
been engaged far & year."
“1 see, and she returned your love "
y"  Wus the room 10,4t
enough to ceveal my gullty fush? Bbe
bad loved me anly too’ well. too jeal
ously, too absorblugly for ber bappl-

"And the slster? .

I'm well

This was n He. bur

ll' wus gently but gravely put, and
Instantly | knew that our secret was
out, however sufe we hnd cousldered
it. Thix mun was cognizant of I, and
If be, why uot others? Why not the
1 whole tvwn? 1 made my reply in (hese
| wards;

“Her sister {s ber sister. 1 hardly
think that eitber of us would be apt

to forget that Have you beard other
wise, sir?"

Interruption. IF so I heg vou to be
as explicit us possibie  The eircum
stances are serfous @nough for per
fect capdor on your part”

1 took a quick reésoive | wouid ap
pear to throw discretion to the winds
to contidé 1o him whut men o=uplly
hold sacred. to risk my reputation s
A gentleimun, rather thun locur o 8ux-
picion which might wvolve otbvrs

He wns prepared for equlvocation.
possibly for denlal. but oot for attacic
His manner changed and showed dis- |
trust. and | saw that | had lost rather |
than made by this venturous move. |

“Is this your writlng?™ he suddenly |
asked, showing me a morsel of paper |
which he bad drawn from hls vest |
pocket.

1 looked and felt that 1 now under
stood what the pines had been trying
to tell me for the last few bours. That
compromising scrap of writing had not
been destroyed. It existed for her and
my undolng  But Carmel was no fool
even if sbhe had wild and demoniacal
moments. This could vot be my note
to her—that futal oote which would,
make all deninl of our mutusal passion
unavalling !

“Is It your writing? my watchful
luquisitor repeated.

1 lvoked aguin. The serap was small
er than my note had been when It
left my hiands, If it were the same
then some of the words were gone.
Were they the tirst ones or the last?
It would make a difference in the rend
ing or. ruther, in the counclusions to
be drawny from what remnived. If only
the mist wounld clear frow before my |
eyes or he would bold the slip of paper |
nearer. The room was very dark. The |
—lhe— i

“1a it your writlng? Coroner Perry
asked for the third tme.

There was no denying It. My writ-
ing was pecullar sod quite ppmistn k-
able. 1 sbould gale wothlog by sayiog
no,

“It looks lke it.” 1 admitted reluc
tantly, “but | cannot be sure In this
fight. May 1 ask what this bit of pa-
per Is and where sou found it

“It= contents | think you know. As
for the ust gquestion, | think you can
miswer (hit niso if you will" Say- |
lng which tie quietly replnced the scrap
of puper to his pocketbouk,

I followed rhe actlon with.my eyes.
I enupghbr a fresh glimpse of a darkened
edge und realized rhe cause of the faint |
odor which | bad hitherto experienced
without belog consclous of It . The
scrap had been plucked out of the |
chimney. 8he had tried to burp it. |
remembered the fire and the smolder
Ing bLits of paper which erumbled at
my touch, And this one—this, the most
important, the only lmportant one of
them all—bad flown, baif scorcbed, up
the chimpey and eluong there within
easy reach.

The whnole incldent was plailn to me,
and | could even fix upon the moment
when Hexford or Clarke discovered ,
this invaluable bit of evidence. It was
Just before | burst In upon them from !
the ballroom. and it was the undoubt- t
¢d ocension of the remark | then over
beard:

“This settles it He cannot escape
ns pow."

During the momentary sllence which |
fow ensued I tried to remember the
exact words which bnd composed this
note:

“Tonight—10:30 tralo—we will be |
married at P. Come. come, my dar- !
ling. my life. She will forgive when |
all is done, Hesltntion will only undo
us. Tonlght at 10:30. Do oot fall me.
I shnll never marry any one but you." |

Was that all¥ 1 bad an Indistinet
remembrunce of having sadded some |
wild and Incoberent words of passion- |
ate affection affized 1o her nnme. Her |
name! Hut It may be tlat In the bur

ry and furry of the moment these

terms of endearment simply passed

through wy wmind apd found no ex-

pression on paper. 1 could not be sure |
any more thanm | could be positive |
from the tnlf glimpse | got of these |
lines which portdou bud been burned

oft —the top, In which the word “train” |
occurred, of the Uopul words, emphasiz- |
iug u time of meoting und my determi- |
pation to marry no oue but the per-
| 8on nddressed. ‘I'he first gone, the lat-
ter might wke on any sinister mean-
ing. The latter gone, the Grit might
prove a safeguard, corroborating my
stitement that an errund bad tdken
we lofo town.

It would be hard to find an alibl for |
Curmel It suspicion once turped ber
wiy. Bbe had pot met me at the
train. Tbe unknown but doubtless
euslly to be found mao who had hand-
el me ber note could swear to that
fuct. i
Then the note itself! 1 had destroyed
ft, It Is true, but Its phrases wers pres-
ent to my mindk They were these—ln-
| mocent, If she were innocent, but bow |
suggestive (o the lignt of ber probable |
gutit: !
| "1 eannot. Walt tlll tomorrow. Then
you ‘will see the depth of my love for
you—whut | owe yon, what | owe
Adelside.”

| wus conscious that not a look or
movewent of mioe bnd escaped the
considernte but watebful eye of the
way belure me

“You do not rellsh my questions™
be dryly observed. “Pertinps you
would rutber telf yogr story witbout

{‘all Is doubt—eonfusion,

more than it did wmyselt

“1I will give you ah sccount of my
self,” wuld 1, "1 did ove Adelnide onge,
or thought a0, but my feellngs ching
ed, A great temptation catie (oo, my
life. Carmel returned from school and
=¥you Koow ber Deuuty. ber faselng-
tlon. A week In her presenve aod mar
ringe with Adelaide became impossible,
But bow evade it? | knew only the
coward's way—to lure this inexperi
enced young girl. fresh from scliood,
into 8 rupuway mateh, This eveniog
1 had set as the Hmit of my endugnce
of the Intoleruble situntion, Durfhg a
minute of sulitude preceding the din-
ner at Miss Comberiands bouse on the
BN 1 wrote & few lines to ber slster,
urging het to trust we with heér fare
and meet me at the starlon 10 time for |
the 10:30 traln. | meant to carry ber
at ooce to P, where | tind a friend In
the miofsiry who would st once onite
us In marringe. | wus very peremp-
tory, for my nerves were giviog way
under the secret straln to which rhey
had been subjected for so long, and she
berself was looking worn with ber own
sllent and uncommunicuted contilet,

“To write this note was easy, but 1o
deliver It involved ditiicultles, Mlss
Cumberland’'s eyes seemed to be more
upon me thap usunl. Mine were oblig-
ed to respond, and Carmel, seeing this,
kept bers on ber plate or on the one
other person seated at the table, ber
brotber Arthur. But the opportunity
came a8 we all rose and passed togeth-
er Into the drawing room. Carmel fell
tato place at my side, and 1 slipped the
note into her hand. She had oot ex-
pected it, apd | fear that the action
waa observed, for when | towk my .
leave of Miss Camberlaod shortly aft-
er | was struck by ber expression, |
bad never seen such a look on ber face
before, nor can | concelve of one pre-
senting a more extravrdinary contrast

| o the few and commonplace words

with which sbe bade me*good evening.

“1 peltbet knew Adelalde nor did [
know the giri whose love | had so
overestimated. Sbe falled me, Dr,
Perry. | was met at the statlon not
by herseif, but by a letter—a few bur-
ried Hoes given me by an unknown
man-in which she stated that | had
asked oo much of her—that sbhe couid
not so wrung ber slster who bad
brought ber up and dope éverything
for her since ber mother dled. 1 have
not that letter now or | would show
it to you, Iln my raging disappolnt-
ment | tore it up on the place where [
received It and threw the pleces away.
1 bnd winked my whole future on one
desperute throw, and | bad lost. 1 1
bad bad a plstol" = I stopped. warved
by an easy movement on the part of
the man | addressed that | bad better
not dllate too mucb upon my feelings.
1 pulled myself togetber and proceed-
ed to finlsb my story with greater di-
rectness.

“1 did oot leave the station dll the
10:30 train boad gove. It was from
sheer' preocccupation of mind that I
drove this way instead of straight out
by Marshall aveoue. As | reached the
bend In the road where you get your
first sight of the bulldings | saw a
thin streak of smoke rising from one
of ita chimneys, and, anxlous as o s

| meuning, | drove in"—

“Wait, Mr. Hapelagh, | amn sorry to
foierrupt you, but by which gate did
you enter?

“HBy the lower one.™

“Was It snowing at this time?"

“Not yet. It was just before the
clonds rushed upon the moon. | could
see everything quite plainly.”

My compaplon vodded. nod | went
breathlessiy on. Any question of his
stngeered me. 1 was ignornut of the
facta at his commnud. | was oot able
o conjerture by what chmance or at
whose suggestion (he police hnd raild-
ed the ploce and discovered the trng-
edy which bnd given polot to that
maid 1 continued. but 1 omitted all
mention of the most serfous purt of
my adventure—sald nothing of my vi
slon of Carmel or the teitible concin-

| slons which her presence there had

awnkened,

“T'bhere s no more to ray,” 1 conclud-
ed *“l koow ovothing. It s all a
phaptasmagoiia o we—with oo more
meaning than a nightmare.  She s
doad—~1 know that—bot beyood that
I can oelther
understund nor expinin.”

(To te continuved.)

A Peek Into His Pocket.
would show the box of Bucklen's Ar.
nlea Balve that E, 8 Loper, a car-
penter of Marilla, N. Y. always ear-
rles, *“I ‘have mnévér had a o,
wound, brulge, or sore It would not
soon heal” he writesa, Greatest heal
er of burns, bolls, scalds, chapped
hands and lips, fever-sores, skin-erup-
tlons, eczema, corma and plles. 20c
at all druggista,




