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CHAPTER VIIl—Continued
13—

“I'm coming to that, now,” contin-
ned Eccleshare. *1 had told Parslave
to meet me on the path between High
Cap lodge and the Woodcock about
elght o'clock. [ strolled out to meet
him, as soon as dinner was over at
Courthope’s, That would be about
ten minutes to elght. We met a little
to the further side—the side nearest
the Woodcock—of Relver's den. As
far as I can recollect, It would then
be just after elght o'clock. We stood
a few minutes, talking. Then—"

“A moment, If you please,” Inter-
rupted Maythorne, He prodoced a
memorandum book, and laying It open
on the table before him, drew Ee-
cleshare's attention to a rough dia-
gram penciled on one of the pages,
“Here's a sketch that 1 made the day
of my arrival at the Woodcock,” he
sald, “A sketch of the paths across
the moor. Now there are iwo paths
that lead from the direction of High
Cap lodge and go towards the Wood-
cock, One leads directly across the
front of Relver's den, at the very foot
of the rocks—we'll call that the higher
one. The other is some fifteen or
twenty yards lower down—amongst
the heather; we'll call that the lower
one, Which path were you and Par-
slave on?t"

Eeccleshare bent over the diagram
for & moment, twisting It round so as
to gat a clear Idea of Its geography.
He put his finger on a spot.

“We were about there,” he sald. “On
the lower one. But—I don't know If
you've made it quite plain—those two
paths (one, the lower one's a mere
sheep track) almost meet on the west
side, the High Cap lodge side of
Relver's den, near Cowle’s cottage,
They're only separated there by a yard
or two. Then the lower one goes
away through the heather to the top
side of High Cap lodge; the other
one passes High Cap lodge on the
lower silde at fifty or sixty yards dis-
tance aud breaks Into the moorland
road to Cloughthwalte.”
| "Well,” sald Maythorne. “Anyway
~-Fou and Parslave were on the lower
oune?”

"We were on the lower one—per
haps a hundred yards from Relver's
den, And,” continued Eccleshare, “ag
I was saylng, we stood there a few
minutes, talking. It was then quite
dark, but a clea?, #tarllt night. Wg¢
Were just moving away, In the High
Cap lodgg direction, when w¢ heard g
shot fi It séémed, as faf as we
¢ould make out, to be in Reiver's den,
or just beyond It—I think It must
bave been In Relver's den, because
there was a distinct echo from the
tocks. We heard nothing follow—no
cry, scream, anything of that sort.
Nelther of us took any particular no-
tlee—1 think we each had the same
fden; that it was a gamekeeper who
wns after something,. In fact, we
heeded It so little that we went on
talking about our own business for a
minute or two after the shot was fired,
Then because It was time for Par-
slave to be getting on to catch his
traln we moved—coming over to the
other path because It leads directly
to the moorland romd,. We had Just
got on It when we heard steps coming
nlong from the direction of Relver's
den. There were some high, thick
bushes close by, and-—I really don't
know why we did It, but we did!—
we sort of Instinetively moved Into
thelr shadow, where It was quite dark,
And then, a minute later, walking very
swiftly, a woman passed us."

“A woman!”

It was Manners who let ont this
sharp exclamation, Like all the rest
of us he had been following Eeccle-
share closely ; now he ghewed signs of
excitement ; clenrly, some notion had
puiddenly eome to him,

“A woman!"” repeated FEecleshare,
quietly, “A woman-—tall, slender,
walking very quickly Indeed-—we
beard her breathing, sharply. 8he
wad past and gone, like a flash.™

“In which direction?” asked May-
thorne,

“Towards Marrasdale,”
cleshure,

“And then? suggested Maythorne
after a brief pause,

“Then Parsiave and 1 went on agaln
whe was getting pressed for time, We
nelther heard nor saw anything there,
We passed Cowle's cottage. Yon say
Cowle saw us together, Probable!—
but we never saw him. We walked
quickly across the moor, struck the
hgh road, and parted. 1 went Into
High Cap lodge, and Parslave—but
let Parslave himself tell you what he
dia”

We all turned to Parslave, who still
snt perched on the edze of a chalr
near the door, twiddling his thumba,

“Went stralght wlong the road te
Petherby station, then,” sald Parsiave,
“Caught the ninefifteen train—Iast
train thar ls—to Neweastle, Got to
Newcastle at ten-fifty. Put up at »
temperance, near the statlon. for the
pight. Went to see Mr. Gra'uu, the

replied Ee-

lawyer, as soon as I'd had my break-
fast next morning—'bout ten o'clock,
that 'ud be, When I'd done with him,
got a bit of a snack and then caught
the twelve-ten express to London. Got
to King's Cross at a quarter to seven
that evenlng, Came stralght here—
and been here ever since.”

“Let me ask Parslave a question
while I think of it,” sald Crole, “Par-
slave |=—do you mean to say that since
you left Marrasdale, you've never
heard of the murder there?—from the
newspapers?”

“l can't read, sir,” answered Par-
glave. “I've no scholarship, Can’t
neither read nor write.”

“But you've been In the company of
Doector Eecleshare’'s  housekeeper,”
continued Crole. *“Do you mean to
say that she's never read anything
about It to you—out of the papers?”

Parslave shook his head,

“No, sir—she hasn't,” he replied.
“Don't seem a paper-reading woman,
that. Her reads them story papers—
tales—such llke. But I ain't seed her
a-reading of newspapers,”

“Well, but you've no doubt been Ip
the habit since you've been here, of
golng out to have a glass of ale at
some publie house or other,” persisted
Crole, “Have you never heard It men-
tloned at such times?”

“No, sir,” answered Parslave, with
solemn assurance, “Never! I always
go out to take a pint of ale at the
public up the street, but I ain’t never
talked to nobody—don't understand
this London talk—'tls all so much
furrin language to me. And I ain't
never heard mnobody talking of the
murder.” F

“You can take It from me, Mr.
Crole,” sald Eecleshare, “that Par-
glave never heard of Mazaroff's mur-
der at all until last night, when I re-
turned home, I told bim—we had a
talk last night about our own experi-
ences near Relver's den that evening—
in the light of what we remembered,
of courge.”

“That's just what I want to ask
you some questions about, Doctor,”
sald Crole. “It seems to me that
we're gelting nearer a solution of this
mystery than we've ever been before,
Now, you won't mind If I ask you a
fev# ﬁtlrulghtforwgrd que tlong "

Ask mé anything you like,” replied
Ecclesharé,

“You were at the Inquest on Maza-
roff's body at the Woodcock,” said
Crgle. “You gave evidence—"

“Purel wofessional evidence” in-
terrupte! secleshare,

“Precisely—is to the cause of death,”
assented Crole, “Now, why didn't you
tell the coroner and the jury what
you've told us just now?"

“And=If I may put a word In,” said
Manners, quickly, “why didn't you tell
us—the police—all you've just told us
about Parslave, when you knew quiie
well that we were looking for him?*

“As to your question, Manners, I
wasn't aware of the hue-and-cry for
Parglave to the extent you think,”
answered Eccleshare, “My time
wasn't spent In the Marrasdale dis-
trict, g0 much as on the east side of
my host's house, As to yours, Crole—
well, I've told you I possibly mude a
migtake—no doubt 1 did, But I had
reason for sllence. They're easlly
gsummed up. The person that Par
glave and 1 saw hurrylng away from
Itelver's den, where, presumably, mur-
der had just been committed was—a
woman |”

Crole summoned our undivided nt-
tention with a swift glance round the
table., He went forward to Eceleshare,

“Now, Doctor!™ he sald “Don't
let's beat about the bush any longer—
let's get at the truth, however un-
pleasunt It may be. Did you form any
opinion a8 to who that woman was?"

Eccleshnre made a gesture of dis-
llke at the situation. Put he bowed
his head and replled without hesita-
tion,

“1 did }—certainly I”

“Who was she?®”

“AMrs. Elphinstone!

“You feel sure of that?”

“Positive—without doubt. Ask Par
slave!™

Crole turned sharply on Parslave
And Parslave threw up hils head with
a Jerk,

“What do you say, arslave? Who
was the woman that passed you?”

“Mistress Elphinstone, sir—no doubt
on It! Never had no doubt—myself."

Crole tarned again to Eccleshare.

“You sald It was dark, then, but
clear, stur-lit. How did you recognize
her ™

“Figure, walk, profile,” replled Ee-
cleghare, “I'd no doubt at the time,
and I've none now, The woman who
pugsed Parslave and myself just after
—nat teast almost Just after—we heard
the shot fired, was Mrs. Elphinstone.*

“That's why you kept sllence?” sug
gested Crole,

“1 thought things out, next morn-
ing,” answercd Eecleshare. *1 kept
sllonce—1'arslave, of course, had gone.
I—well, T didn't want to glve a woman
awuy. And after all-—there might be
explanations,”

“Doctor Eecleshare and Parslave agree
that they heard a shot fired near
Relver's den soon after eight o'clock.
0ld Mr. Hassendeane told us, Crole,
when you, Holt, and myself met him
there, that he heard a shot fired,
about ten o'clock. Now then—which
of those shots was it that killed Maza-
roff? Remember !—neither Eccleshare
nor Parslave saw anything of Maza-
roff near Reiver's den at eight o'clock.
And yet, if the elght o'clock shot killed
him, he must have been about there
when they were., What do you make
of that?”

“Don't know—It needs thinking out,”
answered Crole, “But—to my mind,
the pertinent thing Is this, Doctor
Eccleshare and Parslave are both dead
certaln they saw Mrs. Elphinstone
come away from Reiver's den, where,
afterwards Mazaroff's lifeless body
was found, robbed of money, vald-
ables, papers, and his will. Now then,
peither Manners nor Corkerdale know
this—and I'm goilug to tell them, as
police officers. A few nights after the
murder, Mrs, Elphinstone was found
to be In possession of the will! How
did she get it

CHAPTER IX

Missing!

It needed no more than a glance at
the two policemen to see that this an-
nouncement produced an effect on
thelr eofficlally trained mipds which
was equivalent to letling In a sudden
flood of illuminating light on a hither-

“A Womanl”

to dark subject., Corkerdale looked at
Manners; Manners stured at Corker-
dale; then both turned on the solicitor.

“Mrs. Eiphinstone !" exclnimed Man-
ners. “In possession of the missing
win ]

gug orkerdale’s first remark was
in & quleter tone,

-_‘jrm_:;'u need Ebine explanation,” heé
sald, with a significant look. *“As I
understand matters, the will was In
Mazarofi's pocket when he was mur-
dered.”

“As far as I8 known, It was,” re
plied Crole. *He carried it away from
Postlethwalte's office at York, in his
pocket, anyway, and it certainly wasn't
amongst his effects at the Woodcock,
which we examined after his death,
Explanaticn, yes! Dut I'll tell you
how we came to find out that Mrs,
Elphinsione got it.” ke went on to
narrate the happenings of the previ-
ous night but one, on which Sheila
came to me with the missing will
“Now,” he continued, “the thing of
course, Is—how, where, under what elir-
cumstances did Mrs. Elphinstone get
hold of that will? Last night, after
Mrs, Elphinstone arrived in London,
Maythorne saw her and tried to get an
explanation out of her. He got noth-
ing!”

“Not a word!" sald Maythorne,
“Qhe showed nothing but defiance, 1
pointed out the Inference that might

marked Crole, a little eagerly, “that
Mrs. Elphinstone, after all, may have
a proper and reasonable explanation
to give. I ecan't think that a woman of
any common sense—and she's a
shrewd, clever, hard woman !—would
be so foolish as to behave In this
fashion unless she knew she was safe.
You hinted that you'd have to give in-
formation to the police, didn't you,
Maythorne?”

“I dia!™

“And It produced no effect on her?”

“Not the slightest! Her whole attl-
tode was that of—mind your own
business !"

Crole began to drum the table with
his fingers, looking round at the rest
of us as if he wondered whether any-
body had got any suggestion to make.
As nobody spoke, he made one him-
self,

“] wonder of Mazaroff, or Merchison,
as he really was, met Mrs. Elphin-
stone, or Mrs. Merchison, as she really
is, at any time while he was at the
Woeodecock before his death?’ he sald.
“Possible I

T don't think he did,” replied May-
thorne, at whom Crole was looking
particularly. “There’s nothing what-
ever to suggest it. Of course, If Mrs,
Elphinstone could be got to speak It
would clear up a tremendous lot,”

“From what little I saw of Mrs.
Elphinstone at ‘Marrasdale,” observed
Crole, “she’s the sort of woman who
will not speak—until it pleases her to
do 80! A hard woman—d—d hard!"

“Where is Mrs. Elphinstone to be
found?’ asked Corkerdale.

“Short's hotel,” replied Maythorne,

“prhen I think Manners and I had
better go there and see her,” sald
Corkerdale, e turned to Eeccleshare.
“You spoke of leaving England, doec
tor? When?"

“I've not quite settled the exact
date,” replied Eccleshare. *“I thought
about the end of next week,"

“Better put it off a bit, doctor,”
suggested Corkerdale, quietly. “As far
as I can see, your evidence will be
wanted—and so will your man's
Now,"” he continued, “I suppose Par-
slave there is a native of this place,
Marrasdale? Just so—then he's very
well acquainted with the personal ap-
pearance of Mrs. Elphinstone?”

“Known her a many years, sir—
ever since she eame to live at Marras-
dale tower,” replied Parslave,

“You'd be In the habit of seeing her
regularly, Parslave?’ suggested the
detective.

“Most every day, sir—here and
there,”

“And you've no doubt that It was
Mrs. Elphinstone you saw that night,
coming away from the place where
you heard the shot fired, and where
Mazaroff's dead body was afterwards
discovered 7

“Not a doubt about that, sir! Take
my solemn ‘davy ‘twas Mrs. Elphin-
stone.”

“And you've no doubt either, doctor?
though you, of course, being, 1
gather, a mere visitor to these parts,
wouldn't know Mrs. Elphinstone so
well 3"

"Pve no doubt,” replied Eccleshare.
“Although I was only a visitor, 1
know Mrs. Elphinstone well enough.
My host, Mr. Courthope, Is her
nephew, He, Mr. Armintrade, and
myself dined at Marrasdule tower two
of three times during my stay. Ioften
met Mrs. Elphinstone out on the
moors, or In the village. I'm positive
she was the woman [Parslave and |
saw coming away that night from
Relver's den,”

Corkerdale turned to Manners,

“] think we'd better go round to
Short's hotel,” he remarked.

“That's what I think,” agreed Man-
ners.  “Can’t be left where it 1s.”

We all got up. There was a brief
gllenes, Crole was just going to say
something when a knock came at the
door. Eccleshare's housekeeper put
her hend Inslide.

“There's a young man outside, sir,
wants to know If Mr. Maythorne Ig
here?" ghe sald. *“Come in a taxi, sir,
with an old gentleman. The young
man enld—Iif Mr. Maythorne's here
which his name is Pickles."

“One of my clerks,” muttered May
thorne, “Exense me!"”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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Of Course Smart Dog Knew Telephone’s Uao‘o

Evidently Dynamite Is well named—
not the explosive, but the six months’
old terrier In Denver which was ered-
ited with telephoning the police to
liberate him from a Jewelry store
where he had been Inadvertently
locked In.

It seems that Dynamite fell asleep
under a counter when his master WAs
making a purchase. He falled to wake
up until after the store was locked
for the night, When he did awnke, It
was to find the place in darkness, and
barks and howls proved of no avail.
Finally he jerked the telephone to the
floor, thus releasing the receiver from
the hook and signaling the operator.
She heard the dog's bark and notified
the police, with the result that the
rlot squad bhastened to the scene.

Ancient Sea Warriors

The word “viking” is mot a raclal
term. It has a twufold meaning, bhe
ing both locational and martial. The
old Norse spelling of this word was
“vikingr,” which literally meant “inlet
man,” the busic word “vik™ meaning
“tnlet of the sea.,” “Vikingr” was also
the Norse synonym of the Anglo-8axon
word “wicing,” which was composed of
“wi™ (war) and “cing” (king) by which
was meunt a sea warrion

Whether or not the dog knew what
he was dolng when he “telephoned”
for help the police are at a loss to
determine, but the owners of smart
dogs will believe that he did know
what he was doing.

Power From Niagara

The first wupplication of Niagara
power wus to a sawmill built by a
Frenchman In 1725 on the New York
bank near the raplds. At present Ni-
agara power is used in Syracuse, 163
miles from Its source, and alse In
Windsor, Ont.. 240 miles away. By
treaty the amount of water that may
he diverted from Nilagara for power
purposes has heen limited to 36,000
cuble feet per second on the Cana-
dian side and 20,000 cuble feet per
second on the United States side, The
power I& used nearby In electro-chem-
leal Industries, in the manufacture of
aluminum, ferro.silicon, earborundum,
artificlal graphite. liquid chlorine. cal-
cinm  earbide, eyanamide and other
products,

Applause Lean Fuel
Pe sure you're rizht, then go ahead
The applanse doesn't maiter, and, be-
cides, It might never come, ALy ways—
Lyochburg Advanee

That New Baby
More Land for Us

Two Great Corpses
Time to Advertise

A reporter said “the birth of a boy
made Lindbergh's biggest dream come
true.”

The birth of a girl might have made
& bigger dream come true.

First, an older sister is a good nflu-
ence on younger brothers.

Second, girls, not boys, inherit the
genius of the father.

But the Lindbergh baby boy will in-
herit through his mother the talent
of his grandfather, Dwight W. Mor-
row, and that |s worth having.

Scientists tell you:

“Acquired characteristics are not
Inherited.”

They are wrong. If acquired char-
acteristics were not Inherited we
should all still be cave men.

The Lindbergh baby, inheriting fly-
lng on both sides, will fly !

The United States considers claim-
ing ownership of great areas over
which Commander Byrd flew recently
In the Antarctic. We may follox the
example of Great Britain and other
pations, saying: “That land is ours,
for we saw it first.” It would add
150,000 square miles to our possessions.

The land and open gea in these re
glons are valuable already, the water
for whale fishing and other live crops,
the land for its mineral possibllities.

In years to come, with the shifting
of the pole those lands will be warm
and fertile. But that will be thousands
of years henee. By that time the earth’s
governments may think only of making
land useful to all human beings, not
about grabbing and owning.

For the second time men have sne
ceeded In flying the Atlanmtic, coming
westward.

Soon, of course, regular flights at
stated hours will be provided for pas-
sengers.

And only a little while ago the ldea
of any flying was ridiculed. Man pro-
gress quickly, once they start.

Children of today will ask about
“the old days, when people crossed
the ocean on the water,” as they now
ask about stage coach days.

And those now living will cross to
BEurope for about §10.

King George and Queen Mary jolned
with others in celebrating the end of
paventeen years' work, that has re-
stored St. Paidl's Cathedral in London
to a safe condition.

The fine old building is worth sav

And in its vault under heavy stone
monuments lie what is left of two
bodies more important to the modern
British Empire than any other two.

They are Wellington and Nelson.
pot far apart, resting in solemn half
flarkness, o
i i S N

The story is still current that Nel
son was buried hurriedly because it
was necessary. When shot down on his
flagehip, he was put into a cask of
rum, at sea, to preserve his corpse
from decay, as was customary with
important dead sallors, and other sail-
ors are sald to have drunk the rum
through a hole in the barrel leaving
the admiral without protection, or pre-
servation. The story is not proved.

The Prince of Wales, 36 years old
last week, has ordered himself, as a
birthday present, a new airplane, de-
geribed as “luxurious, with a totally
enclosed cabin, making it unnecessary
for His Royal Highness to wear a fiy-
ing kit.”

The Prince sets a good example in
flying.

And the world llkes him. For him,
you might rewrite the text to read:

“Seest thou a prince, diligent in his
business, he shall stand before men.”

These are dull days, and energetic
days for advertising. The turtle ran
while the rabbit was asleep, and won.
The wise advertiser builds his busi
ness while other indulge in a “false
economy” DAap.

Mr. Dave Lewis, advertizsing men-
ager of Cadillac automobile, has
framed on his office wall the reply
of the champion “hog caller,” when
asked how he won the competition:

“You must have appeal as well as
power in your veoice. You must make
the hog belleve that you have some
thing for him.”

In modern business, you must not
only make the hog belleve that you

Mr. Franklin D. Roosevelt says:

“Character building begins in the
cradle.”

Parents should traln children from

FTE.w her wedding gown of tulle,
atin, lace, orange blvssoms and

all things lovely, the pext oumber on
the bride's dress program, and one of
outstanding importance, is her “golng
eway” costume. Of course Mrs
Newlywed aspires to appear at her
most charming and chic as she and
himself oake a smiling exit amid
showers of rice, eager to cateb train

Smartly Tailored Two-Piece Outfit.

or boat which shall bear them uway
to honeymoon lands.

To choose a smartly taflored two-
plece for travel wear, always bespeaks
good judgment. The thoughr takes on
special allure this season, since the
blouse is beliig made to play a role of
unusual “ascination In the present-day
world of fashion. Under the eaption
blouse, desiguers are putting forth the
most beguiling models fancy can pic-
ture. Wherefore the bride who chooses
a tallorea sult can at will change the
character of her costume through the
magic of Its accompanying blouse.

As to whether the two-plece tallleur
be of wool or of silk {8 optional, for as
tar as fashion s concerned, the honors
are about equally divided between the
two., There is this in favor of modern
woolens, being delightfully lightweight
they are very adaptable to summer
comfort. Then, too, the flair for color,
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Not so “strictly tailored” Is the
bride In the panel. Her bolero cos-
tume Is styled of navy flat crepe. The
soft-tied bows add a feminine touch
Among other of her possessions this
bride has a lovely lace blouse to wear
with this silk two,plece, Ilkewise »
cunning short sleeved model of dotted
swiss, one of rose-color handkerchiet
linen which is lavishly frilled. The

latest fad In corsage bouquets even

for those who are not brides Is white

orchids, and she is wearing Jjust such.
The Important Flower Girl.

It 18 not only the prideful feeling
of belng flower girl that counts with
the very young, but after the wed-
ding scene becomes just a memory,
little Miss Flower-Malden Is golng to
experience continued joy In the pos-
session of a perfectly lovely frock to
wear to parties for a long time to
come.

Which is the reason why mothers
should make it a point to look to the
future In selecting a dress which wil}
not only add a touch of beauty to the
bridal cortege, but which will through-
out months following answer the ques-
tion for little daughter of “what to
wear” at this festive occas.on or that
to which she Is invited.

The ~harming flower girl lu the ple-
ture 1s exquisitely gowned In a dainty
trock of pink moussellne de sole, thus
again emphasizing the voguishness of
sheer weaves for this summer. It I8
made over a slip of satin, inset with
ecru lace. The simplicity of its fash-
foning has much to do with Iits attrae
tiveness. A unique touch is the tled-
over-the-shoulder rose-tinted ribbons
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