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On a detecHve whose talents |
had not been recognized at
headiquarters [ possessed an

ambition which, fortunately for |
mv standing with the lleutenant of the
precinet, had not yet been expressed o |
1s. Though 1 had small

wo renson
for expecting great things of mym-l,'.|
I lisd wlwnys cherished the hope that |
|1 e case came my way I shonld be |
f | uble to do gomething with it

. thing more, that Is, than 1 Il:ull

" necomplished Wy the pollee of the
Instrlet of Columbia sinee 1 had had
the honor of being one of thelr num
| Therefore

when I found myself

w1, ATniost

plitnie Tthont my own vall
tion. into the Jeffrey-Moore affair, 1 he-
lieved that the opportunity had ecome

whereby 1 might distingulsh myself.

It had eomplications, this Jeflrey
’ ' Talr; greater ones than
r knew, keon s the interest
i i both In and ont of Washing
1
4 why 1 propose to tell th
= vouf tis great trazedy from oy
ov.n stamdpolnt, even if in so doing 1
the charge of attempting to ex
t my own connection with this cele

Irated case. 1o lts course 1 encounter-
many dlgappointments as trl-
nmphs and brought out of the affalr a
heart as sore as It was satisfied, for 1

m a lover of women and

But 1 am keeping you from the story |
itself.

1 was at the station house the night |
Uncle David came ln. He was alwaye

o 18

The detective

called Uncle David, even by the ur-
chins who followed him in the street, so
1 am showing him no disrespect, gen-
tleman though he is, by giving him a
title which as completely characterized
him In those days as did his moody |
ways, hls qualnt attire and the per-
sistence with which be kept at his side |
bis great mastll Rudge,

I had long since heard of the old
gentleman as one of the most Interest-
ing resldents of the precinet. I had
even seen him more than once on the
avenue, but 1 had never before been
brought face to face with him, and
consequently had much too superflelal
0 knowledge of hla conntenance to de-
termine offhand whether the uneasy
light in his small gray eyes was nat-
ural to them or slmply the result of
present excitement. But when he be-
gan to talk 1 detected an unmistakable
tremaor in his tones and decided that be
wis In a state of suppressed agitation,
though he appeared to have nothing
more alarming to Impart than the fact

that he had a light iing in
some house presumably empty. |

It was all so trivial that T gave him
but seant attention tiil he let a name |
fall which eaunsed me to prick ap my
ears and even to put in a word., “The
Moore house," Le 1 snld

“The Moore house?" 1 in
amazement., “Are you gpeaking the
Moore house

A thousand recollections enme with
the name

“What other?"he grumbled, directing
townrd me a look as keen as [t was Im

patient, *“Deo you think that 1 would
bother mj “long nbout house 1
had no Interest in, or drag Rudge from
his warm rug to save some ungrateful

nelghbor fr burgiary?
No, It Is my house which some rogue
has chosen enter. That " he
suavely corrected, as he saw surprise
In every eye, “the house which the law
will give me, If anything ever happens
to that chit of a girl whom my brother
left behind him.”

Growling some words at the dog,
who showed a declded Inclination to
lle down where he was, the old man |
made fer the door and In another mo- |
ment would have been In the street, |
if 1 had not stepped after him.

*You are o Moore and live in or near
that old house?" | asked.

The surprise with which he met this
Question daunted me a little,

“How long have you been In Wash-
ington, 1 should ke to ask? was his
aerid retort.

*Oh, some five months.”

His good nature, or what passed for
puch in this {rascible old man, returned
in an instant, and he curtly but net
takindly remarked:

“You haven't learned much in that
e Then, with a nod more cere-
monjous than many another man's
bow, he sdded, with sudden dignity:
“l am of the elder braneh and live lo
the cottage fronting the oid placa. I
Rm the only resident on the block.
J hen you bave lved here longer you

possaible

to ia,

| und while this fact
| regard

| ing to herselt

| wa

will know why that especlal neighbor-
bood Is not a favorite one with
who eannot bosst of the Moore Llood,
For the preseni, let us attribute the
bad name that It to
And with a significant hitch of his lean
shoulders, which set in undulating mo-
tlon every fold of the old fasbloned
clouk he wore, he sturted again for the
door,

But my curiosity was by this time
roused to fever heat. 1 knew more
about this house than he gave me cred-
it for. No one who bad read the pa-
pers of late, much less a man connect-
ed with the police, could bhelp being
well informed in all the detalls of Its
remarkable history, What I had fail-
ed to know was his close relationship
to the family whose name for the last
two weeks had been in every mouth.

“Walt!” 1 ealled out. “You say that
you ltve opposite the Moore bouse.
“You can then tell me"—

But he had no mind to stop for any
gosslp.

“It was all In the papers,” he ealled
back. “Read them. But first be sure
to find out who has struck a lght in
the house that we all know has not
even a caretaker in It."

It was good advice. My duty and
my curiosity both led me to follow It

Perhaps you have heard of the dis-
tinguishing feature of this house, If
g0, you do npot need my explanations
But If, for any reason, you are lgnorant
of the facts which within a very short
time have set a final seal of horror up-
on this old historic dwelling, then you
will be glad to read what
nmd will continue to make the Moore
house In Washington oue to be polnted
at in daylight and shunned after dark,
not only by
but by all who are susceptible to the
ordinary of fear an<d

those

Liolds malaria.”

has made

superstitious colbrad folk,
most emotions
drend

It was standing when Washington
was a village. It antedates the capitol
and the White House. Bullt by a man
of wenlth, It bears to this day the im-
press of the large ldeas and qulet ele-
gance of colonlal times; but the shad-
ow which speedily fell across It made
It & marked place even In those early
days. While It Luas aiways escaped
the Lackneyed epithet of “Launted,”
famil'es that have moved In have ns
qulckly mo.ed out, glving as their ex-

| cuse that no happiness was to be fouml
| there

sleep wns lmpossible
That there was some
reason for this luck of rest within
walls which were not
trazic reminiscences all must acknowl-

and that
under its roof.

edge,
in
to most old houses, |t not
often that one can say, as in this case,
that it was invariably sudden and in-
varlably of one character,

can be stated
is

A lifelesa man, lying outstretched on

a certaln kearthsione, wight be found
once In a house and awaken no speclal

comment, but when this same discov- |

ery has been made twice, If not thrice,
durlng the history of a single dwelllng,

| oue mlght surely be pardoned a dis

trust of its seemingly homelike ap
pointments and discern In its slowly
darkening walls the presence of an
evll which if left to itself might perish
in the natural decay of the place, but
which, If mer and challenged, might
strike agaln and make another blot on
its thrice crimsoned hearthstone.

But these are old fablea which I
should harlly presume to mentlon
had 1t pot been for the recent occur-
rence which has recalled them to all
men's minda and given to this long
empty nnd slowly crumbling bullding
an lmportance spread Its
fume we end of the country to
the other. 1 refer to the tragedy at-
tending the wedding lately celebrated
there,

Veronlea Moore, rich, pretty and wiil-
ful, had long cherished a strange liking
for this frowning old home of Lher an
cestors and, at the most eritieal tlae
in her Ufe, concelved the idea of prov-
and ut !

which has

Fronty
frowm

to soclety

that no real ban lay upon it s in
the Imagination of the superstitious.
20, belng abont to marry the cholee of
her young heart, she caused this hous
to be opened r the waddine cer
Vnele David
! & 1 \ [ -
,"r a,/m . \\ "4 4
¥ ‘ "

ny — with what resuit you know
Though the oceasion was a jorous one
nd nccor nled by all that could

give cheer to such a funetion, it had
not escaped the old time shadow. One
of the guests straying into the room
of ancient and unhallowed memory,
the one roan which bad not been
thrown open to the crowd, had been
found within five minutes of the cere-
mony Iring on !ts dolorons hearthstone
dend. and, though the bride was spared
a knowledge of the dreadful fact till

the holy words were sald, a plnl'c had
selzed the guests and emptied the
house as suddenly and ecompletely as
though the plague had been discoverad
there.

This ia why I hastened to follow
Uncle David when he told me that all
not right in this house of tragie
memories.

CHAPTER 11
ROTGH Unele
David wos r nd
on this lar 1
LI g el
half way don M wil vt
Lad turned L ruer of New H
shire avenue. .

without their

Death had often occurred there, |

THF FIIGFNE GUARD

His gaunt but not r viul Ok
merged in that
closely at his heels, was tl
ing object in the dreary
the most desolate block
As 1 neared
pressed by the surrounding stillne
that I was ready to vow that the shad
ows were denser here than elsewhere
and tiat the few gus which
flickered at Intervals i
shone with a more feel
eny other equal length
Washington.

Meanwhile the shadow of Tnele Da
vid bad vanished from the pasewment
He had paused beside a fence which,
hung with vines, surrounded and near
ly hid from sight the little cottage he
had mentioned as the only house on
the block with the exception of the
great Moore place; in other words, lhls |
own home.

As 1 came abreast of him 1 heard
him muttering, not to his dog, ns was
his eustom, but to himself. In fact,
the dog was not to be seen, and this
desertion on the part of his constant
companion seemed to add to his dis-
turbance and affect him beyond all rea-
gon. 1 could distinguish these worda
among the many he directed towand
the unseen animal

“Yon're a knowing one—too know
Ing! You that loosened shutter
over the way as plainly as I do; but
you're a coward to slink away from It
1 don't, I face the thing, and, what's
more, 1'll show you yet what 1 think
of o dog that can't stand his grouml
and help his old master out with some
gshow of courage, Creaks, does [t?
Well, let It creak. 1 don't mind its
crenking, glad as [ should be to know
whose hand Hello! You've come
have you?' This to me. I had just
stepped up to him,

“Yes, I've come, Now, what [a the
matter with the Moore house?"

He must have expected the question, |
yet his answer was a long time com
ing. Hls volee, too, sounded strained,
and was pitched quite too high to he
naturnl. But he evidently did not ex-
pect me to show surprise at his man- |
ner.

“Look at that window over there!”
he erled at last. *“That one with the
slightly open shutter! Watch and you
will see that shutter move. There, it
creaked! Didn't you hear it?

A growl—it was more llke a moan-—
eame from the porch behind us, In

of the dog

the bullding I was so -

=4

wn the street
l¢ ray than In
of street in

Rudge

stantly the old gentleman turned and, |
with a gesture as fierce as It was In-
stinctive, shouted out:

“Be still there! If you haven't the
courage to face a blowing shutter, keep
vour Jaws shut and don't let every |
fellow who happens along know what
a4 fool you are. 1 declare,” he maun-
dered on, half to himself and half to
me, “that dog Is getting old. He can’t
be trusted any more, He forsakes his |
master just when™ The rest was
lost In his throat, which rattled with
something more than impatient anger.

Meanwhlle I had been mrr-ml\-r-l_v|
scrutinizing the house thus polntedly
brought to my notice. 1 had seen It |
many times before, but, as it happen- |

ed, had never stopped to look at It
when the huge trees surrounding it
were shrouded In darkness. The black

hollow of its disused portal looked out
from shadows which acquired some of

their sowberness from the tragle mem-

orles connected with its empty vold.
Its nspect was scarcely reassuring
Not that superstition lent s terrors
to the lonely scene, but thgd throug
the blank panes of wind tternately
appearing and disappesring from view
the shutter pointed out by 1 le
1 ] 1 to and fro in the v | |
v or was persuaded that 1 W A
beam of light which argued an un
k1 pros: J y wnlla ch
had so lately been declared u for |
any man's habitation
“You sare richt.” 1 now remarked to
the uneasy figure at my elde, “Some
one is prow h the house yvon
der, Cuan it possibly be Mrs., Jeffrey
or her hushand ¥
night andd with no gas In the

worils ere npatural, but the
volce was Neither was his man
ner qulite sulted to the occaslion.
ing him another ely glance and mark-
ing how uneasily he adged away from
me in the darkness, I cried out more
cheerlly than he possibly expected:

“T will sumumon another officer, and |
we three will just slip across and In-
vestigate.”

“Not I!" was his violent rejoinder as |
he swung open a gate concealed in the
vines behind him. “The Jeffreys would |
resent my Intrusion If they ever bap
pened to b of 1"

“Indeed!™ " I laughed, sounding my
whistle. Then, soberly enough, for I
was more than a little struck by the
oddity of his behavior and thou(ht|
him as well worth Investigation as the
bouse In which he showed such an In-|
terest: “You shouldn't let that count
Come and see what's up In the honse
you are so ready to call yours"”

But he only drew farther Into thn|
shade, |

“1 have nn husiness aver there” he|

Gly

objectedd. “Veronlea and [ have never
been on good ter I wns not even
invited to Ler w though L -
within o' ww of 1! r
Ko; I bave e my duty In ¢ at
tentign to that light, and whether it's|

| the door.

vou don't know that there are r
treasures on the bookshelves of the
great library —or whether it is the fan
tustic  Hlumination  which frightens
fool folks and some fool dogs, 'm done
with It and done with you, too, for to
night.’

As he sald this he mounted to his

door and disappearad under the v

hanging ke a shroud over the frout

The

Moore howuse

In another moment the
rich peal of an organ sounded from
within, followed by the prolongel
howling of Rudge, who, either from a
too keen apprecintion of his master's

of the house.

music or in utter disapproval of it—no
one, | believe, hns ever been able to
make out which—was accustomed to |
add this undesirable accompaniment |
to every strain from the old man's
hand. The playing did not cease be- |
ecanse of these ontrngeons discords, On

the contrary, It Inereased In foree and

volnme, cansing Rudge's expression of

prin or pleasure to Inereanse nlso,

resilt ean be Imarined.  As 1 Hstenead
to the Intolerable howls of the dog
cutting elean throngh the exquisite

harmonles of his master 1 wondered if
the shadows east by the frowning
structure of the great Moore house
were alone to blame for Unele David's
lack of neighbors

Meantime Hibbard,
first to hear my signal, running
down the block As he Joined me the |
Hght, or what we chose to eall a lght, |
appeared In the window toward which
my attention had been directed |

“Some one's In the Moore house!" 1
declared, In as matter of fact tones as
I conlld command.

Hibbard is a big fellow, the biggest |
fellow on the force, and, so far as my
own experience with bhim had gone, as
stolld and Imperturbable as the best of |
us. But after a quick glance at the
towering walls of the lonely building
he showed declded embarrassment and
seemed In no haste to cross the street.

With diffienlty I concealed my dis
gust.

“Come,” 1 erled, stepping dowwu from
the curb, “let's go over and Investi
gate. The property s valuable, the
furnishings are handsome, and there is
no end of costly books on the llbrary
shelves, You have matches and a re l

who the

onme

was

volver?”
He nodded, quletly showing me first
the one, then the other: then, with a |
sheepish air which he endeavored m‘
carry off with a laugh, he crled:
“Have yon use for ‘em? If so, I'm
quite willing to part with ‘em for a
half honr.” |
I was more than amazed at this evi- |
dence of weakness In one [ had always
consldered as tongh and Impenetrable
as flint rock.
with |
view

Thrusting back the hand

which he had Lalf drawn into

the weapon 1 had mentioned, 1 |
put on my sternest air and led the way [
neross the sireet,  As 1 did so, 1 1ossed |
back the words: i

“We may come upor n gang. You
do not wish me half |
dozen men alone L

“You won't find any half dozen men :
there,” was his muttered reply. Never
theless he followed me, though with
less spirit than I lHked, considering that |
my own manner was in a megsare as ,'
and that I was not without |
sympathy—well, let me gay, for a dog
who preferred howling a dismal
companiment to his muaster's muasje to
wateh over a

to face some

sumed
ac

keeping open neighbor

hood dominated by  the unhallowed |
structure | now ||7l-iln=l'l' o enler [

At the first touch the door yielded
It wns not even latehed, i

“So! so!” 1l tht 1 “This Is po
fool's job; some one iz in the house" |
I bhadd provided myself w an «
nar 1 itern, and, when 1 had
nesdd 11 ird that 1 fully meant |
ol ! 1 « er |
elf who 1 "o
spular § It 1o mal 1
LI U= s of M
il 1 1 ook oot | |
y d 1 rendines
\ b i horpet's nest,” 1
ed tal rd ~
i L ' . L en for 1 I
R I I'm goin i 1 )

1. O let 1 suggest first th
we take [ our Lioes We can |
them in thesd hes"

“1 always catch cold when 1 wa!
marefooted,” mumbled my brave cor

ion; bnt recelving no reply e
ire off his shoes and dropped then
beside mine In the cluster of stark

bushes which figure so prominently In
the newspaper lllustrations that
Iately appeared. Then Ye took out his
revolver, and, eocking It,
Ing, while I gave a cautious push to |

have |

stood wait

Darkness! Ellance!

Rather had | confronted a Hght anA
heard some nolse, even If it had been |
the omfnous cllek to wilch we are sn
well accustammed, Hibbard scemed to

share my feslings, though from an en-
tirely different eause [

“Platols and lanterns are no good |
here,” he grumbled. “What we w :\'.it:l
ot this blessed minute Is a priest with
a sprinkling of holy water; and I for
one’ —

He was actually sliding off.

With a smothered oath 1 drew him |
back |

“See hers’™ 1 cried, “Pou're not a!

babe In arms Come on or— Well,

what now |
I 1 el my arm and was
hich was slowl})

poir LooP

| where, but two short weeks before, a |

onld stamd II'.\' more

e | rid myself of his cluteh,

muttering

“There, You're too much of a
fool for I'm in for it alone.” And
in proof of my determination 1 turned
the slide of the lantern and dashed the
light through the house

The effect was ghostly: but while the
fellow at my breathed hanl, he
did take advantage of my words
to make his escape, as I half expected
him to. The truth is, 1 was startied
myself, but I was able to hide the faet
anid to whisper back to him fercely:

“Hush'™

1 had just beard something.

For & moment we stood breathlesa,
but as the sound was not repeated 1
concluded that it was the creaking of
that faraway shutter. Certainly there
was nothing moving mear us.

“Shall we go upstalrs?’ whispered
Hibbard,

“Not till we have made sure that all
is right down here.”

A door stool slightly ajar on our
left

I'ushing it open, we looked In. A
well furnished parlor was before us.

“Here's where the wedding took
place,” remarked Hibbard, straining
hig head over my shoulder.

There were signs of thiz wedding on
every slde.  Walls and cellings had
been bung with garlands, and these
still elung to the mantelpiece aml over
and around the varions doorways, The
clock oceupying the center of the man
telplece alone gave evidence of life It
had been wound for the wedding and
had not yet run down Its tick-tick
came fuint enongh, however, through
the darkness, as If i, too, had lost heart
und would soon lapse Into the deadly
quiet of its ghostly surroundings,

“It's it's funeral-like,” chattered
Hibbard

He was right; 1 felt If T were
ghutting the lid of a coffin when I flnal
Iy closed the door.

Our next steps took us Into the rear,
where we found little to detain us, and
then, with a certaln dread fully justl-
filed by the event, we made for the
door defined by the two Corinthilan
columns,

It was ajar llke the rest, and, call me
coward or call me fool—I have ealled
Hibbard both, you will remember—I
found that It cost me an effort to Iay
my hand on its mahogany panels.
Danger, If danger there was, lurked
here, and while I had never qu:wni
my=elf to quall before any ordinary
antagonist, I, llke others of my tlnni.|
have no especial fondness for unseen
anid mysterious perila.

Hibbard, who up to this point had
followed me almost too closely, nuw;
aecorded me all the room that was nees |
essary. It was with a sense¢ of entey
fng alone upon the scene that 1 fnally
thrust wide the door and ecrossed the
threshold of thls redoubtable room

|
AL

e

side

na

|

|
fresh vietim had been added to the |

list of those who had by some unheard
of, unlgaginable means found thelr
death within Its recesses.

My first glance showed me little save
the ponderous outlines of an old set-
tle, which Jutted from the corner of
the fireplace half way out Into the
room, As It was seemingly from this
sent that the men, who at wvarlous
times had been found Iying here, hail
fallen to thelr doom, a thrill passed
over me as 1 noted Its unwieldy bulk
nnd the deep shadow It threw on the
anclent and dishonored hearthstone
To escape the ghastly memories It

| evoked and also to satisfy myself that

the room was really ns empty ns It
seemed, 1 took another step forward, |
This caused the light from the lantern
I earrled to spread beyond the polnt
on which it had hitherto been so of-

| feetlvely concentrated, but the result |

The dead bride

was to emphasize rather than detract
from the extreme desolation of the
great room. ‘The settle was a fixture,
as I afterward found, and was almost
the only article of furniture to be geen
on the wide expanse of unecarpeted
floor. There was a tuble or two In hid
ing somewhere amid the shadows nt
the other end from where 1 stomd, and
possibly some kind of stool or settee
but the general Impression made upon

me wnas that of
tled plaece given over to moth and rust

The elegance of the heavily stuccoed
celling, nadmitted to be one of the finest
gpecimens of its kind In Washington,
ns well as the richness of the carvings
ornamenting the mantel of Italian
marble rising above the aeccurssd
hearthstone, only served to make more

 completely disman

| evident the extreme neglect Into which

the rest of the room had sunk. Belng
anything but anxlous te subject myself
further to Its unhappy Influence and
quite convinced that the place was In-
doed ns empty as it looked, | turnad to
leave when my eyes foll upon some-
thing s0 noexpected and so extraord!
Dary, seen as it was under the Influ-
ence of the old tragedies with which
my mind was necessarily full, that I
paussd, balked In my advance and wall
nigh uncertaln whether [ looked upon
& real thing or on some strange and
terrible fantasy of my aroused imag!-
nation,

A form lay before me, outstretrhed
on that portion of the floor which had
hitherto been hidden from me by the
half open dour—a woman's form,
which even In that Arst casual look
Impressed Itself upon me as one of

aerial delleacy and extreme refine-
ment; and this forma lay as only the
dead lle; the dead! And [ had been

N\

-

—ct I ——————5,

: -

T t v ¢ Lu Just
such a pleture Nin not Just such a
pleture, for this womuan lay face uppers

most, and, on the foor beside her was
bload

A hand had plucked my It
Hibbard's Startled my im-
mobility and silence, he hiad stepped In

rleeva,

wis by

with gquaking members, expecting he
hardly knew what But no sooner did
his eyes full on the prosirate form

which held me spellbound than an un-
foreseen change took place in himg
What had unnerved e, restorsd him
Denth In this
ghape was fumiliar to bim, He had no
fear of blood. He did pot show sars
prise at enconntering it, but only ag
the effect It appearead to produce on me,

“Shot!” was his laconle comment as
he bent over the prostrate body, “Shog

to full self possession

through the heart! She must have
died before she fell”
Bhot!

That was n new experience for this
room. No wound bhad ever before dise
figured those who had fallen hiere, nop
bad apv of the previous victims beeny
found lying on any other spot than the
one over which that buge settle kept
guard, As these thoughts crossed my
mind I Instinetively glaneed again tos
ward the flreplace for what [ almost
refused to believe lay outstretched at
my feet When nothing  more ape
peared there than that old seat of sines
Ister memory, 1 experienced a thrild
which poorly prepared we for the cry
which 1 now heard ruised by Iibbard,

“Look bere! What do you make of
this ¥

He was pointing to what, upon closee
Inspection, proved to be o strip of
white satin ribbon running from one
of the deliente wrists of the girl before
us to the handle of a pistol which bad
fallen not far away from her side, “Ig
looks as If the pistol was attached te

her, That I8 something new In my
experlence. What do you think I
means?"’

Alas, there was but one thing i

could mean. The shot to which she
had succumbed had been delivered by
herself, This falr and delicate creaturey
was a sulclde,

But sulclde in this place! How could
we account for that? Ilad the story
of this room’s il nequired fame acted
hypnotically on her, or had she stums
bled upon the open door In front and
been glad of any refuge where hep
misery might find a solitary termines
tlon? Closely seanning her upturned
face, 1 sought an answer to this ques-
tion, and while thus seeking recelved
a fresh shock which 1 did not hesitate
to communicate to my now none toa
sensitive cowpanlon.

“Look at these features,” [ cried,
geem to know them, Do you?”

He growled out a dissent, hut stoops
ed at my bidding and gave the pltiful
young face a prolonged stpre. When
he looked up again It was with o puss
slod contraction of his eyebrows,

“I've certalnly seen It somewhere™
he hesltatingly admitted, edglng slows
Iy away toward the door, "Perhaps l,%
the papers. Isn't she llke"

“Like! I interrupted. “It Is \‘uron.l-b
e Moore herself, the owner of this
house and she who was married here
two weeks since to Mr. Jeffrey., Evis
dently her renson was unseated by the
trugedy whilch threw so deep n gloom
over her wedding."

CHAPTER TIIL |
OT for an Instant did I doubt
the correctness of this ldentifi-
entlon.  All the pletures [ had
geen of this well known soclety
belle had been marked by an Indlivids
uality of expression which fixed hee
face In the memory and which I now
saw repeated In the lifeless featurea
before me, .
Having sent the too willlng Hibbard
to notify headquarters, I wns on the
polnt of making a memorandum of
such detalls as seemsd  lmportant,
when my lantern suddenly went outy
lenving me In total darkness
Thls was far from plensant, but the
effect It produeed upon my mind was
not without its result; for HOONer
did 1 find myself slone and o the an-
relleved darkoess of thisa gravellke
room than I became convinesl that no
woman, however frenzled, would make
ber plunge into an unknown existence
from the midst of a darkness only too
suggestive of the tomb to which she
was hastening. It was not In nature,

o

not In woman's nature, at all events,
Fither she had committed the final act
before such daylight as could fltee

through the shutters of this closed up
room had quite disappeared a hy-
pothesls destroyed by the
wnrmth which still lingered In certaln
portions of her body—or else the lght
which had burning she
pulled the fatal trigger had sinee been
enrrled elsewhere or extinguished,
Reealling the uncertaln gleams which
we hnd seen finshing from one of the
upper windows, I was inclined to give
some credence to the former theory,
but was disposed to be falr to both, Bo
after relighting my lamp | torned on
one of the gns cocks of the massive
chandeller over my head and applied
a match, The result wos Just what I
antielpated; no gas In the pipes. A
meter had not been put in for the wed, |
ding. This the papers had repeatedly
stated in Awelling upon the garish ef.
fect of the daylight on the elabomate
costumes worn by the ladies. Candles

Instantly

e when

[ro mE CONTINUED.)

—

Hew te Clemm Comba.

If it can be avolded, never wash
ecomba, as the water often makes the
teeth aplit and renders the tortolse
shall or horn of which they are made
rongh. Bmall brushes wanufactured
purposely for cleaning comls may be

purchased at a trifling cost. With one
of these the comba should bLe well
brushed and afterward wig with »

towel or clotl




