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VI.—The Branderwine Case

Frem the Savage Tribes of Bornec
Comes a Strange Poison, and Though
It ls & Far Cry from Malaya to Lon-
don There the Poison Did Its Deadly
Wark.

HEN my frienfl, Hogg Trodways,
w that distinguished spociallst s
ways that ars dark, turned down
the case of Oxwald Street, his opiniom
that it wos bollow of interest, that it
was not & csse at all in fact, and that
ons does not angle for big fsh in clear
ghallow waters, was sincers and final
That was why he st away Mar-
garet Wildrsve, who had come at my
suggention, ont behall of Sirest, who
hed Joved her before the clang of =
flung-to prison door shut him out from
her [ife.
It was merely ths eall of impulse,
therefore, which, a forinight later, as

Tredwoysy snd I were passing Miss
Wildrave's housss, which i within five
minutes’ wallk of the Marble Arch,

spurres him to may, "Suphose we see if
the lndy iz In¥"

Two minutes later we were with her

“Thin is very kind of you™ she said
wistfully, “but you have come too lste.”

1 exporienced a shock of horror.
Etreat had ended his Hfa?

Tha xroat convict prison  called
Chains had opened to him for egreas
itn gat#ss threa weeks ago.
lain there: the Reversnd Horace Fran-
cie, Men sometimes pans through ths

Gehenna of prison erronsously con-

de 4. When 1 suspected as much I
brought such chiwes o Hogg Tredways,
who too hem up on ths expiration

of senitnea For soms years 1 hel
watohel Street. T could not think his
conduget that of a man who had com-
mitted n terrible crime.  Hi=z sentence
had besn reduced becnuss of lis self-
gacrificing bravery in a fire which had
raged through one of the prison gal-
leriem, T wished to taka him to Tred-
ways, bul he refused. He went straight
off and buried himsel? in hizx suniess
day, FPersistent, I sought Misa Maur-
garet Wildrave, who weant to my friend
withh Street’s stovy. As I sald, It was
tald, without & ficker of suggestion
that Stréet had not killed Auguste
Branderwine.

indesd, he admitted 1t

More, Eranderwine himself lived long
enough to scrawl A message 8 dying
measags, blurred, feshie, but legible;
“Owwald Streot the man who murdered
me."

And now we were In the housa of the
late Auguste Hranderwine who had
besn & trnveller and keen naturalist in
his hour.

Miss Wildrave, his
had brourht op from
been left his properly.

“Top late?™ Tredways echosd sharp-
I¥. *"What has happened ™

The lady fGushed, She wna obriously
embarrisaxd. “Time In so preclous; we
have lost another fortnight,” she stam-
meorod.

Tredwnys took the chalr offered to
.

“(’oma,” ho Ademurred, pleasantly,
"that is mot so sericis when we Te-
member that Streot was cight years in
Chainz, I propose, very tersely, to ro-
capitulate the facts—" he stopped. A
pieturs on the wall had gripped his
attaniiom.

“That is almost horrible™ said he.

*I am of your opinlon” answered
Miss Wikirave, turning tound. “Pro-
feszor Branderwine brought i1t home
with him from one of his journeys Intn
the Malay Peninsula. It is a native
palnting done on soms fibrous materinl.
[ do not know what thoss characters
undarneath mean.™

“Iw it the face of A corpso?™ I ashed

“At gny rate it is a xhoulizh fancy
not without merlt,"” remarksed Tred-
wayn, He jerked his chalr round and
fuced our hostess. =T understand, Misa
Wildrave, that a mutusl attachment
was between you and Oswald Stroet,
and that it was not regarded favorably
by Professor BErandecwine, ebiafly on
necount of Street's comparulive pov-
ey The Iatter, however, persisted
until he was crdered to koap owny
altogether. This was the moxive for
the crimps put forwnrd by the prose-
cution. It lacks originality, ce-talnly
but s not without strength, the power
of a hopeless passion Oon an QANCON-
trolled will,

*“On  the night of the corime Tolur
lover had determined to sce you again.
Ha climbed to a baleony, hel {% the
feat by his sallor's life, he being thon
first mate on A cargo boat. His e
was to iraverse this balecony untid he

ched your room. Unluckily, as ae
eltmbed over the lron parapet he vEs
stoppal by Branderwine himself, who
was in hizr room, the blinds being up,
and tho glass door open. Sirest ptuted
thet the profeesor wns sitting in &n
armchalr, that he beckonsd to him w
snter, that ha paksd him to fetch hun
a certain phial from a shalf of a cup-
board in the room and to pour him
out n few drops immedlately. He com-
plained of falntness, he sald. Birex
oheyed, No sooner had Branderwine
swallowsd the Lguld than he smank barg
—a (desad man. Hoerifiad, Strest turned
a hasty sattentom to the contents of the
phial, Too lata he recognized in it &
powerful polsom. Elther be had
fotched the wrong bottle, or the pro-
feunor had asked for the wrong one,
At any mate, he had inadvertently
killed Branderwinas

“At that moment hs heard a knock-
ing at the door. Every instinct warned
him that to ba caught thers, in the
clreumstances, would be fatal to him
Ho fiad by ths was he had come

“Hg was arested om the following
day, trying to gnt back to his ship.
The imprinia of his fingers, sollsd by
his climb, wera plain on the label of
wms  phial Then he admittad hin
stalthy ingresx to. the houss, Hi=
story was proved to be falss, becaunse
the professor had not at once expired.
Hes had Bad time and strength suffl-

niecs, whom he
babyhood, had

I was Chap- |

i
| window.

cient to write one line condemning
Oswald Street in the most effectunl
manner. Beyond doubt he had been
overcomo by his a=sailsnt. Brander-
wine wons o man of poor physique, your
lover = man of the most powerfui
stature. To forre n fow drops downm
tha throat of an old, weak man was
an act involving lHttle dificulty for a
yvoung, strapping giant

*Then, if Strect was not gullty, who
was? It was shown that the profesact
lowcked himsell in his study svery ave-
ning for two hours' work. This rule
wns never broken. His man-servant
wha had been with him for thirty yearns
never admitted any one. Indeed, that
night tha door had to be forced beforse
Branderwine was found lifeless. Yiad
somea one else climbed to the baleony?
Most improbable. Besidea, there had
boen & =light fall of snow, and it heid
the {mpression of but one set of foot-
miarks—Street's Suiclde? Not o be
imagined. The professor enjoyed his
I, Finally, he bad himselfl writtan
the truth down in his last moments,

“Now, what could bo plainer than
thia? How, In heaven's name am I
or any intellect more acute than mine
in & position to clear the man who
loved you? What ls thers to catch
hold of 7 Whers I8 there a mywtery in
all this or m susplocion of mysiery?
You affirm that Oswald Street was
never capable of =0 atrpclous a crime.
Your faith compels admimation. It is
sublime.”

“Then why have you come to me
now T onidd Alise YWilildirave

Tredwnys got up and walked to the
window. Ho really had no anawer
ready. We wittched him, and walted.
Ha drummed on the pane with impa-
tient fingers,

“Is this the room where the thing
happered?” he axiced.

Yaa

The wrought-lron baleony was built
the width of the house. Outside was a
quiet, mather private Toad, with =
ralled-in msrip of garden flied with
azaleas whoas somewhat sickly per-
fume was wafted through ths open
Beyond was a narrow road
uned only by tradeamen’s carts, and
the view was ended by the backs of
ihe opposita houses.

“Why am T here?” echoad my friend
at Iast returning. *“It s o mistake,
I =hould not have troublsd you. Ome
cennot maka brickas without straw.
Tlegard this affalr from every point
of view and one gllmpse no shred of a
shadow of mystery. 1 cannot invent
it, you will admit. It I»s as simple a
matics as that of the case of a man
who shoott another in broad daylight,
in a crowd Your lover was the
catsa ¢f Professor Braonderwinss death.
Wheth=r he was the Indirect caune
matters not to mea, Csan you really be-
leve, In your heart of hearta, this story
of his about Branderwine arking him
to hand him a polsonous draughtT”

“That moans that you yourself dis-
credit $t7T" asked the girl

“Yes, indaed,"was the blunt responso,

“In that case, I will relileva your
doubts aitogether and completa your
seepiicism.” snld Miss Wildrave with
sudden resolve.

“I will tell you of an Incident which
will easa you of any embarrassment in
abandoning tho maiier, I had bean
in the habit of meeting Oswald once
or twice A week In a certain part of
Hyda Park, after dusk, In a gladoe
which we loved for its beautiful syca-
more and ite comparative privacy.
After I wan forbidden to see him T
lkept away: but ones evening I turnoed
in that dire¢tion just for old time's
saka, with no thought of finding him.
The light of a full moon wis doscend-
ing through the tops of the trees, and
Ly {t 1 saw Oswald standing motion-
lpes, ma If waiting for ma. His back
was toward mo, but I knew it was
Oswnld, for he was wearing his naval
uniform. 1 stopped, undecided. T had
glhven my word not to yield to any
request for an Interview. At that In-
stant he turned yound and I saw his
face. JTt—ir——"

The girl paused. She wiped her
moist palms on her handkerchief.

“Well?" guestioned Tredways,
courngingly.

“I recelved o shoek for which I can-
not account,”™ was the sirange Answer.
“Ho had changed. Ha looksd fright-
tuily . His whits, his bioadlens face
was that of n specire end—amile at
me f wou like—it caused n strange
thrill of fear that mades my heart trem-
ble, I was standing In thick shadow
=0 that he 4id not see me. But 1
fancy he had heard my approach, for
hn took a step forward, lowering his
head and peering from mide to smide. T
slmply eannot mccount for the sensa-
tion nlmoat of terror which I expor-
enced; but I will confesa the absurd
dresd which nt that time chilled my
blood;: It was that Oswald wis dead,
and that the palild, frosen countenance
which I saw was that of his phantom.
i odged sway out of sight and returned
wome fesling 1L, well-nigh hysterical™

Miss Wildrave was so moved by the
~=~ollection that Tredways directed his
‘yem elsewhers. They reated upon the
bizarre painting which I have men-
Uoned, and remnined there, steadily re-
garding . This also sesned the fnoe
of a man without life. Was it poasible
that ho was connacting ths two? 1
think so, for he was on the point of
rniming himself from his chair when
MHiss Wildrave continued.

“My neryves wWere so unstrung that
=izht at dinner,” phe went on, “that
my uncle noticed it. He asked bluntly
. 1 had seen Oswald Not knowing
just what answer to make I stam-
meted =omething ugnintelligible. He
reddened, logked exceedingly angry,
and I guessed from the suddenn anap
of his jaws that hs meant to take
action. The next evening, after Gusk,
ho went oot in the directiom of the
park. He was aware of our former

on-

trysting pisce, and I was certain that

he was going to meet Oswald I
stayed in the house a prey to A sonsa-
tion of extracrdinary uneasiness. He
came back an hour Inter, and I saw
izt something had happened.

“He was In a condition of extremse
agitation which he trisd to hide from
ne; but whet He could conceal still
toma was the livid mnarlk of a welt right
wroas his forchead. He sald no word,
{ longed—oh, =0 much—to ask him
what had happened. But I daredd not.
The glitter In hin eyves wnrned me to
keap silent. That is what I sat out
to tell you, Mr. Tredways. Put upon
It what construction you Iike="

Tredways bent his gnzo to the carpol
For a long time he waa .silent. Pres-
ently he got up and the action brought
him face to face with that forbldding
plsce of savage art upon the wall. He
paused to regard It In an absent,
mechanieal fashlon, but he appeared to
become gradually (nterested.

“Fiave JYyou & magniiying lenws
handy ?* he inquired, as we walched
him wonderingly.

Afiss Wildrave produced one fram a
drawer, With it he minutely examined
the painting. Then bs crosssd over to
he window and sutood for a long time
witng down at the baleony, during
vhich we sald no word. Then back he
scturned, pulling a small pocketknife
from b vest pocket.

“*Alle me to make o small opera-
tion here.” =ald he. "I shall not infure
the printing itscif"

With the point of the DYhlade *ne
probed into the fibroun material, using
ths utmost eare, Quite five minutes
elapssd befors ha gave us his attention.

*These queesr characters Inscribed
below this repulsive drawing. what do
they convey? he asked.

Miss Wildrave shpok her hend,
have no lden.™

*it is a =mple of Malyan painting,
I think you said?

“Yeg, mo that the Inseription is proh-
ably: in some #Ainlect of that langunze.”

“It scarcely matters” sald Tredways,
thoughtfully.

“But if you care to know,” added the
other with n touch of heaitation, “there
13 a student of medicine, a protege of

-t

my poor uncle, who might enlighten
you. His Engilsh name in Edwardes
Professor Branderwins brought him
from, I belisve, the interlor of the
Peninsula when A boy, He is not a
full-blooded native, He wins devgtedly
attached to my unecle, his benefacior.
who hod great faith fn his gifts. Would
you care for his address?"

“No, it 48 not material,” answored
Tredways, thoughtfuily. He meoant
what he esald, 1 waa sure, bUut

an he spoke he kept a curious side-
ways glance upon Lliss Wildrave. She
showed rellief at his reply, I thouzht,
a certain relaxing of tension In her
mobile face and troubled eyes

“8till. T might take a note of It."
added Tredways carelessly.

“Very good. It Is number 16 Tree-
ward street, only five minutes from
here” was the Immeadiate responsc,

“Take a note of it. Francle,” sald he
“Treewnrd street, number!® he stoppad,
and I saw his eyos fiish as mome as-
tonishing thought flashed Into his mind.
Hes began to count on his fingers, “Twn
—four—six—eight——=" and so on to
sixtean. Then, after a dramatic pause,
"1 find, my dear young lady, that 1
#hall not be able to take up this mnt-
ter for two or three weeks. I shall be
very busy over another affaig.”

“Two woeks?" she echoed, visibiy
agitated. “Ah, that will be ton Inte!
1 mean—" ghe broke off, 20 distressed
that a wave of crimson mounted to her
forehend.

“Never mind,™ sald Tredwass in a
tone of great genticnees, taking her
hand “I will not press for n reason.
I know perfectly well that It must be

quits unconnected with this busi.
ness——"

“It 4=, 1t i=" she interrupted fer-
vently. .

“—or you would npt withhold "
he concluded. “Goodbye, my dear Miss
Wildrave.”

When we were out In the sireet he
turned upon me with the remark,
"That Is the faith which I stronger
than death. That girl simply canneot
bring bersell to see Stirest's guilt. Yet
¢ there over existed more clear, more
abaoiutely damning evidence agninst a
man I should be giad to hear of "

"§o you have abandoned the case,
Tredwaya™™

“Oh, but I am delighted that we
called,” he answered, taking my srm.
“1 will tell you something, Francle. I
suspect —and that in spite of my
exrnest efforis to repress the element
of sensational tmegining—that we are
srappling with one of the most in-
sidlous mysterias with one of tha maoat
tecrible crimes, 1 have ever encourn-
tered. Great as It ia. T fear it will be
but the prelude to one more frightful
unleas—unless—"

“Unless what? I gasped.

“Come," sald he genially, “let us call
on Mr. Edwardes and learn the mean-
ing of that hleroglyphic.on that abome
inable pleture™

- - - - -

After all, there was nothing in I,
heing simply the painting of some local
deity possessed of unusoal terrific
powers, apd taken from a mountain
temples. Our Informant was a vivacioun
little fellow, with an agreeahls manner.
We could scarcely have made so slen-
der a subjfect an excuws for the wisit
T had expected that Tredwars would
Introduce the matter of Professor
Branderwine's dark finish; indeed, his
BAmMe nnonounced mas much It was
barsly touchsd upon, however.

“Ny debt to that true friend is
deeper than I express,” sald his pro-
tege. “He brought me to this country
when I was little more than an, infant,
and my education and prospects are
his gifts"

Tho ensulng hour was far from beling
ampty of jmatruction, howsver. The
room was - filled with a great number
of objects of native interest. There
were fetlshes in wood and fron, un-

shadow, and & man must bes by him-
self to work elther”™

“You don’t mean to say he is here?™
I querisd incredulously. For I kad kept
a careful if furtive Jook-out.

he mnswered "_riskly.

I 44 not hear from Trgdways any
meoere that . but hes ‘'phomed me
while T w breakfasting the next
morndng. -

“Whatever you are doing. drop 1t
and come to me instantly,” he brgged.
| It was & tone of anxlety most unusual
with him.

I was at his rooms in Half Moon
sirest within twenty minutes. He
was (ressed to go out and he fairly
ran at me

“You know where Oswald Street is
to be found?’ he flashed.

“Yes. Hs In—"

*Don't care where he Is. T only want
you, my dear fellow, to get to him
without a sscond’'s losa of time. Our
poor friend Misa Wildrave is menaced
Ly n peril which sickens me to con-
template, Glve this letter to Strect
He will writs down an answer which

couth {dola from the Peninsula, once
brightly painted In vermilion; leg and
arms  rings: the tarrible Malayan
knives which make one rhudder to
hendle; the long blow-pipe mnde of
palm stems; dvory war-horns, money-
skine, wonderful necklaces. The nas-
sortment was made fascinatineg by the
explanations of our interesung Inform-
ant.

It was mid-day when we left. My
companion proposed an  adjouarnment
to his favorite restaurant for lanch.
After tho spup I ventured upon the

subject which bhad absorbed our
morning.
“What wiug your oblect, Tredways,

MR E
in wanting to put aside the mnatter for
two or thres weeks?' [ nsked.

“My dear Francle” he answered,
with no trace of gravity in hiz ex-
pression, “will you mind speaking In
rather losa than half the power of
| your usual volce—soft ma that gen-
erally i7"

I turned my attention to my aoup.
| but I &d not enjoy it. At Inst I mur-
Jmured, over the edge of my spoon—

“What i1s In the wind, Tredwaya?™

*Edwardes is behing us, In an aloove
just o the lJoft, hal-hidden by a palm.™

“Yout think he followed us?”

T know it

‘What for?T"

“Poanibly he thought I was golhg to
! the police.”

The wildest ideas hummed through
!rmr head. I ¢ould find no ready gues-
i tion, but regarded my companion,
| astonlshed. :,
| *“Sholl T tall wou who murdersd
| Professor Branderwine? he went om,
! his voles just reaching me “The man
|n just behind us, in-an wmicove just to
| the left, half-hiddon by a palm. Pray

finish your soup, Francle
| us change the talle™
in his chalr “A ssrene suring
| =nid he aloud. “Shall we put in an
{hour at Rangiagh this afternoon? The
| polo will be good, I am told.”
. He had besn told rightly. Before
!the hour was up Tredways sald he
must be off, *You stay where yog are™
[h- ordered. "I have got 10 give our
frisnd Edwkrées the siip. There nre
only two rure ways of dodging a clever

you will bring to me as fast as your
|taxl enn spin you back. Pardon my
maoking n mere messenger of you: but
I beliave he will reply to my queations
!in this note more readily If covered
| under the privacy of & sealed envelope.
Quick, Francle! Do net let anything

or any ones stop you.™
T took the stairs in a series of leaps.
torribie

Something hnd happened.

To my astoniahment it was crossed by
& broad smile!

“That you, Francie?™ he remarked
tranqguilly, getting up. “I thoonght It
wns Edwardes, returned. My reason
for feigning all the chief symptoms of
impeniding death by cerebral’ parajysis
was a pressing onbe, 1 do assure you.
You loold scared. Take @ clgarette™

There was a box of them upon the
tible, with a loose one on top. As T
placed it between my lips Tredways
sald calmily:

“Three or four whiffs of that Fran-
cle, and you will not assumec the un-

| pleasant symptoms to* whicli I alluded:

you will zet them In serious carnest.
That is the entleal clgarctte hidnded
to me by our friend Edwardes. He
camo to do me a mi the 1
was guite evident in his bearing. He
produced his cignretie cass and coverod
a!ll with his fingers, in a scemingly
nhsent-minded way, except that one
I took it, but aged to repl 1"t
with one of my own., [ noted his
manner when lighting up. Iis eyes
became sparks of fire. Al the savage,
the bestial, the primitive murder-lust
of his forbears glowed in his watching
eves,, T saw that I must act a part
or that he would Jet the lifse out of
me in & more open fashlon. Hell
nlona knows the kind of polson that
is in that tubo of rice-paper. But wa
shall find it out in good time and so
complete the case azalnst him. Now,
Francle, what have you to tell me?"

“That the answer is “no' to both
quastiona.™ N

“Fo I anficipated. We will now look
in wpon Miss Wildrave”

Rarely had I seen my frigend so agi-
tated. I was hurrying 1o the end of
the strect for o cub when who should
pass ms but the man Edwardes. He
=miled agreeably. I looked round and
saw, with mo littia discomposure, that
he was calllng on Tredways

Apple Tres Court, which Ia west of
the Grays Inn Road, offers no golden
spheriods for the sun to ripen. It 's»
A very mean alley, a slum. Here 1
found my man. I had visited Street
there once before: he knew that I was
half-convinced of his innocence, but
that 4i4 not prevent a deep flush of
shame from rising to his wasted
cheeks. I handed him the note, with
the simple observation. *“You know I
have Intereated Hogpg Tredways in you,
Street. Ha wants an answer to this—
and quickly.”

He ripped open the envelope and
read. His brows met in perplexity.
He turned the letier over and jocked
at the bare mide of It

“He asks mae two guestions, sir"”
said Street after a silence. “He wants
me to wrils an answer alongside ‘each
af them. But that answer is a plain
No' to both.”

“Good enough,” I interrupted a= he
iooked abomt for writing material
which wasn't there. “Keep up bheart.
my good fellow. One can naver tell
what may happen™ And out [ want
ngain end jumped into my
taxi ]

I was all eagerness o got back to
Half Moon wireet, for a sense of calam-
ity galied my nerves. As I mounted
the stone fron! s'eps I almost col-
lided with Edwardes who was just
leaving. He apologised very politely
for a fault that was mine, still smil-
ing. with a hard mort of glitter in his

hand siretched out stiff like the baad
of an epleptic. |

An T rushed forward, uttering 1 know
not what exciamation, he roused him-
self and turned his face toward me

On the way I remarked to my enm-
panlon  “Of cotrse, the impending
crima 1o which ¥ou referred was this
attnck upon yourself 1

"You think I should have made so
much fuss sbout my own skin?™ he
lnughed. At that moment a servant
opened the door to us.

“Misn Wildrave wont out ten minutes
ago, sir.,” we were told

“Alone?" snapped my companlon

"Mr. Edwardes was with her, sir.”

I heard Tredways mutter “Good
God!™ under his breath He fairly
pulled me away., “A cab, Francis!” he
elaculated In the tone of one mortally
afrald. “My soul, if that hound beats
unt®™

“What is the matter, Tredways?™ 1
demanded openly, as he fdgetied and
chnfed and fretted and muttered.

“Matter?" ho echoed. “Only that
while we sit hers Misa Wildrave may
actually be marrying Edwardes at a
registrar’s office!™

It was touch and go, with a wven-
greance. When we arrived on  the
scemo that sweet girl was on the very
odgo of putting her signaturs to the
ali-important document. Edwardes saw
the game was up and made a danh for
I, Ha got pnast Tredways, but I
tackled him low. He went clean over
my shoulder and a wall knocked the
yenimes out of him.

"My dear Tredways,™ I accosted my
friend that evening, as we aaxt In his
room and regarded each other over the
top of a cigar, “this thing has wound
itself out mo quickly that 1 most be-
lieve you have worked at !it—not since
yesterday morning, but from. the first
hour of my introducing ¥ou to it. a
coupls of wesks ago”

“Wrong, Francie, wrong. I own that
we unrvelled the thread with unusual
spesd, but once T made my proliminary
discovery the rest, from the nature
of the case, was bound to happen
smartly. Waas I acling when | eaid
there was nothing in the pffair? 1
was quite sincere. I got my first hint
of the profound when, sxamining that
Malayan palnting merely as a work of
barbargus art, I found somothing im-
bedded very deeply in the woody fihre
used as a native canvas, It 'locked 1lke
a tuft of silk, of yellow nilk, and was
wall-nigh indiscernible on the back-
ground of color. 1 extracted it with
my pocket-knife. Tt was precisely what
I thought it was: a small dart tufted
with wmilk, very much Ilfke the well-
known darts we used to dischnrge from
air-guns, whon we were boys.

“It was muﬂ-grm. but scarcely sug-
gestive. A true suspicion was created
when Miss Wildrave spoke mo hewsi-
tatingly of poor Branderwine's protege
as & man of Malay blvod who coald
transiate the hlerogiyy’ Now, 1
was looking about for eon: parly who
had been kepr dark from us. You
will remember that on our arrival when
I wished to Yeopen the cnse, Wi
Wildrave told me, with no small agita-
tion, that I had too long deinysi. This
statemnent she confirmed when [ mald,
with intent, that I could do nothing for
some weeckn. What could her dlstreas
mesn? How was [ to interpret her
fiushes, her alternating palior? 1
translated it all by assuming that ahe
was ahout to give herpel! away In
marrriage. 1 g d the pr of
an ardent, a long-patient suitor in the
background. I fsit that whe still joved

could not marry branded as ha was:
and that she was soon to yield to this
walting this pressing,
third person. But coulkd he be BA4-
wardea? It meemed most likely. He
had been dear to her uncle. they had
boon npear to each other since child-
hood. All the same, there was a cer-
taln. amount of dark blood in hin velns
For that reason ahe would keep his

offer & serrel, awnrs of -
tion which would be brought to bear
on the part of friends.

“All this I considered. T wantsd to

this unkoown |,

me from the frst.

“It was the reed of n small palms
that long, straight tube which we eall
a blow-p'pe. From Il the savage A%
charges an arrow with & polsonsd tip.
in his hands it is a most deadly
weapon. Edwardes made use of it I
have nbt the least doubt. Hut he a4
not use an arrow: he chose a mucl
smaller. yellow-tufted dart,

“Edwardes committe! this erime ons
might, the wvery night when Oswald
Streot mo unwisaly, mads his stealthy
visit to the house. Edwnardes knew
Branderwine's habits, of course: that
he =zpent a few hours each evening in
his study, He knew that the inmate
frequently passed out on the baleohy
aa he rend. Edwardes in a room In
one of the houses opposite, separated
merely by a narrow satrip of pavement
and the enclosed asalea beds, loaded
his weapon and wualted, His chance
came.  Hin first attempt’ failed We
found that dart bedded In the pail
ing. It must have whistled past the
head of its intended vicMm, thro=gh
the open window, and lodged where I
luckily discovered It © The second
proved fatal. I am inclined to think
that It struck {ts victim on the sealp,
inflicting perhaps a merely slight
scrateh  which was concenled by his
long white hair.

“Branderwine stepped back into his
study. He %¥new that his momonts
of remaining life might be numberod
on the fingers of his hands, The at-
tack, as you will moon ses, was not
unsuspected by him. Already he fait
the searing ngony of the polson. And
it was at that moment Oswald Stroet
entered.

“What followsd must be clear to
Your Intelligence. Pranderwine was
determined not to endure the unapenk-
able anguish which was beginning to
burn in his veins. He asked his visi-
tor, forcing a calmness worthy of him,
o hand him & certaln phial. ¥Hs had
no power to say more. He drank.
It was his last nct in Iife,

"And the molive of this somewhat
juneanny erime? It s staring us in
tha facea It was the passion which
Edwardes had concelved for Margaret
Wildrave. He must have mentioned it
to Branderwine, or the latter wuspected
It. Now, though the professor was
very proud of his protege he, very
rightly, was sternly inimieal to any
lden of marrying his nisce to him,
There was not much dark blood In the
other’s veins, but there was some. In-
deed, thers wan encugh, an we have
seen, Lo rise In rebelllon agrinst re-
fusal and to create the altogeiher
mavagely concelved (dea of putting the
obsinclo to his passion entirely cut of
the way. z

"Yot that was not his first notion.
Recall the sinister figure under the
trees In the park. I am convineed
that was Edwnardes, whoss jealousy
bad, faformed him of the trywting.
Pafé where Miss Wildrave used (4
meat her lover. God knows what
Areadful intent had occurred to his
ferocity, It is evident that he was
impersonating Street: that he even
went 0 far ss to concea!l hin swarthy
foatures by a facial mask. Such d's-

Hiz sparkline black eyes,
quick with paseion, made the rest seem
rigid lfelens, something sinlster, On
the muccoading n'ght he found himself
face to face, not with Miss Wildrave,
but with Branderwine. There must
have been a struggle. And from that
moment Braonderwine felt that his lifs
woukl probably be mennced by this
roung tiger whom he had brought up.

“That ia all, my dear Francle, T
think the evidence we have will harg
Edwardes and make a h pb
of Margaret and Oswald Etreel. To
that evidence is addad his atempt to
kill me. That wans:a bad move. e
should not have followed us from his
hause to the restatrant. That eom-
firmed my suspicions™

“But how 4l you know of his ime-
pending marriage™ 1 anked, as Tred-
ways paumed to light his cigar which
hnd gone out.

“The lady's mysterious conduct by
suggesting marriage to me, sent me to
the office of the nsuperintendent.
registrar. Edwardcs hpd got the license
all pight. That he would use {t in.
stantly and et out of the country with
hin wife was sure. That was why T
woult not Ies sight of him even for
twonty minules by going mymsel! to
“tréot. The sliuation was too critioal.
The questions I asked “irest wepe if
he bad met Margaret Wildrave in the
sinde of the park that night: and i

Suddenly T Sumped clean out of my
rhalr “Giend

- bheavens, Tredwayw!
You are wrong afier all!™ 1 excinimed

he w make friends with him
who him. But hiz bealn
was reeling; hin hand unstendy. He
omitted & comma. Brandsrwine meant
to write, ‘Oswald Fireet, the man whe
Qled me was——" You follow?




