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CHAPTER VIl—Continued

P, S

There were three people, 1
thought, on whom suspicion might
justifiably rest; there were the
Prince and Princess Rancinl and
Letty Van Alstyn, but there was
mot a scrap of evidence agalnst any
of them.

No, there were four. I had to be
honest with myself; I couldn't pre-
tend. There was Alan Deck. And
against him was ail the evidence
they had,

1 wanted to see Deck. I wanted
to talk with him. Not here, with
Clancy at hand—yes, here, even
though we could say nothing that
mattered. If I could see him again,
1 thought I could find an answer to
that worrying uncertainty In me.

The testing was a difficult busl-
ness, The handkerchief had been so
thoroughly washed that I began to
despalr of uncertainty In my ex-
periments, Not about the rust
marks; those I dld make sure of.

Then, in one of the corners, close
under the fold of the hemstitched
hem, I found traces of staln that
ylelded a blood reaction,

“That's blood,” I sald.

In the Intervals of walting and
drying I walked up and down the

gallery.

1 found myself wishing to get at l

the records of these plctures to be-
gin the real work for which I had
come. For a2 few moments I forgot
the nightmare of that murder, I
grinned at a Magdalen, attributed
to Titlan, analogous to the one at
Naples, and then I was caught by
a lovely little Virgin whose sup-
pliant, adoring curves and pure,
poignant ecstasy made me yearn to
prove her the creation of Angelico
that she was labeled.

As my mind bit on these famillar
realitles my nerves steadied, and
when I went down with the police-
man to make my report I was feel-
ing more like myself.

Alan Deck was with Monty
Mitchell, and when he saw me he
came forward quickly, with a “Good
morning, accomplice!” In his mock-
ing way. Monty sald, “Find any-
thing?” And they both came with
me while I had my moment of lm-
portance, making my report to Don-
ahey.

1 used all the words and tech-
nical terms that I thought he would
not know but the maln facts were
elear—blood In one corner, and five
marks of rust.

Donahey nodded, as If he had
guessed it all the time, and I moved
away with Deck. Mitchell stayed
with the Inspector: I remember see-
ing him turn the handkerchlef about
very slowly in his hands,

Deck sald thoughtfully, “That
blood rather disposes of the theory
that the dlamonds might have been
put there by some one who just
picked them uvp—afterwards”

And at my assent he said, “Well,
that's that!” in a hard volce,

Grant now appeared before us,
announcing that a buffet luncheon
was belng served in the dining
room. As I went to wash my stalned
fingers I saw Miss Van Alstyn In
the hall ahead of me. As she paused
at her door, opposite that closed
door behind which Nora Harriden
was lying, T saw the mald, Anson
stop her, holding something In her
hand.

“Yes, 1 threw It away,” I heard
Miss Van Alstyn say. “It's broken
—throw It out.”

“It's so pretty,” Anson murmured,
“If you don't mind my keeping
it—-"

“As you like,” sald Miss Van Al-
styn Indifferently and disappeared
into her room.

Out of an impulse of friendliness
for that pretty Anson I turned and
asked her what she had,

“It's for the halr, miss, only the
comb s broken,” she told me, “May-
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She might not have thought to wash
off the pleces of the comb, , . .

In Imagination I saw Letty Van
Alstyn snatching this erescent from
her hair, striking out recklessly, . . .

Anson was staring at me ; I.h:md-
ed It back to her, saying some-
thing about my Interest In Imita-
tions to excuse my absorption In
It. . . . Letty Van Alstyn came out
of her room, passing down to iunch-
eon, and in the vague smile she
swept over ug I felt a sharpening of
curlosity,

Scrubbing my stalned fingers
brushing out my halr, I tried to ﬁi
the pleces together In this pat-
tern. . . . Suppose Letty were gullty
—how about that scene at the win-
dow? Well, that could have had

Sia antod
i ey wanted to do more work on the
| case, wanted enough for an Indiet
ment, If possible, And he sald “By
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in an lsolatlon camp, he :
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a breakdown. Anything may de- |
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After luncheon he |
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and coat and,
permission, he
doors and marched me up and downp
the landscaped road In front of the
house where cool winds and
shine had thelr tonle effect,

The shore was belng patrolled b
guards to keep reporters and rwf
rlosity seekers from landing, and 1
had a feeling of heing unrl..-r mar-
tlal law In some Internment camp

Other members of the house ;.aril'.
were out taking exercige, too : mi
Prince Rancinl wilked by "’Pr
smartly turned out with s;-ulm n-urj;
4 cane. After we had passed each
other twice he turned, .
ask permission to Joln us,

Without his wife's presence he
expanded Into galety: he m_mmf;d to
e 1o be a big, lght hearted pleas-

took me oot

Bun-

smiling, to

|

hand when that fellow set on her.

Not a quiver of Rancinl's face, as
far ng [ conld gee. Perhaps the fact
that there wasn't a quiver, that his
volce was blandly expressionless
meant  something. Smoothly he
agreed, “It might have made all the
difference.”

We were back In the house ngaln,

had me get | its walls shut upon us, closing us
With Dona- | In to tension and uncertainty and

the straln of our own thoughts,

Mitehell went off to Donahey,
coming back jJust for a moment to
report that no trace of the pendant
had been found, When I went to
Anson to get the crescent, with a
little made-up speech about my In-
terest In Imitatlon stones, she told
me that Miss Van Alstyn had asked
for It back, glving her Instead a
star of brilllants.

She was Immensely pleased and 1
Immensely puzzled,

Letty Van Alstyn had been Indif-
ference [tself before me as to the
fate of that broken ornament, Why
the sudden, surreptitious change?
I tried, on the impulse, to find her
but she wasn't In her room; my
mald at Jast located her In the
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