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CHAPTER X1I,

WARD the end of ths after-
noon Madgs dropped Into an
exbaurted sleep, and 1 felt
frea to go below. Tha house
was very atill, the living
reaom descried, but the sound of foot-
ateps lssuing from the vicinity of the
smoking room told ma of somebody's
presence. Ilinging wide the door, 1
discovered Bob walking 1o and fro,
hia hands behind his baek, and & big,

Black cigar protruding from his
mouth,

We talked a little while bet ro
adjourning Into the living room, where
on the plllow-laden wettin In front of

the burning logs we could be more
ocomfortable. Hardly had wo soated
oursalves when the doorbell mounded
loudly, and Henry appeared from the
vicinity of the dining-room to ane
swer L

;:l“. my eoul'™ saxeluimed Hob,
w & chuckle, "“It's his highne
the Bherim!” e

“I'd like to see every one In the
house—servants and all!™ announood
the Sheriff ns he entered; and pres-
ently, when the houschold wun pesem-
bled, he began his Interrogationa,

The Sheriff began by nnhm‘ who
wan tho Jast person to see Camidon
Carrol, Aw he paused, %o an to put
the queation to cach of un individunily,
Henry stepped forward and volune
teered the Information that he waa
the last who had seen the murdered
ma

n.

“That Is, I think 1 was,” ho said, al-
lowing (he benefit of the doubt to
sink In. “"For every one else and
stepped to lr--!. whon Mr, Carrol or-
dercd mo off.”

"l\‘lnl' red you off, you say?™

i

“Anml why?

“He was not himself,
drinking.”

“Irrinking, oh?™

*“You, #ir. He came home drunk”

He had horn

“"Unme liome drunk™' The Sheriff
wan warming np. “And from where?
Do you know 7

“Froon stelghineg wilth Mr Robert
and the young Indiere

"And where did be gor the drink ™

“At Manor Inn* It was Hob who
answorevd, “Weo stopped  there for

momething hot and he arderad Seoten”
“Hiuve you any (e why he shoy 4.|
have taken so much last evoning?
“To steady hls porves, | think.”
“And why do you think hile nerves
aeeded steadying™
“He was suffering froen A shock™
®A shock? What kind of a shock ™™
"He thought he saw something at
e window."
"What window 7
*One of those.” Bab point
leng French windows opening

¢l to the
on the

The Sheriff walked to them, hut as
twilight wan deepening 1 doubt If he
wucceeded in meclng much more than
ths light which streamed throush the
gloom from the tower of the county
poor-farm

“What's "that Heht? was his unes-
pected and, an 1 thought, Irreleven
quary,

*“It comea from the eounty farm.”

“The county farm?™ ha murmured,
*Bure enough, it doos, And how fir's
the farm from here? Do you know ™

"Woll" muld Mrex, Humpton, cnlens
Inting, "our golf links join thelr wheat
feld, and their dwelling house s a
xood distanocs over—ie matlor of two
miles, I shonld say"

*Humph!" sald the Shoclff. And
then: “Could 1t have Beon the Light
that ftrightenad him "

Carrded away by the papid-firs
queationing  and by the camplots
transformution in the Bheriff, I cried

: “No, He sald 1t was a face™
“Nither o' Mary! 1t must hiuve been
the ghost Hkn!” walled Nora,

“What's that? flashed forth the
shepitf, to whom Nora's outbreak
waa only & muffi=d murmur. “What

did you say? Bpeak plunly, girl!®

“The ghost HKel" Nora ropeiated,
“Hhure, an' I'm not all that's seen {f,
Misa Katharine, there, ahe tonched
ith hair, an' cook says one of her
ples was gone In th' morpin', Oh,
therc's been quire poin’s-on. Anlther
wook of It, an' 1 ghould bhave heen
lawin'!*

I saw Madge and her mother ax-
changes & startled  glance, and
Henry's eyes sought those of his min-
tress,  But hefore I could observe
more the sheritf was saying:

“Waoll, wall, well! | secm 1o hinve
found a hornet's nest” And turning
to me he awked: “"How do you know
that Mr. Carrol saw a face?

“Recauss ho said he did”

“And was there o face?”
Bherif seoemed excited,

“If there was, no one olse naw 11"

“And what has all this to do with
the murder?” asked Mrs. Hamgpton,

“It may have evervthing to do with
" wus the Sheriff's onlgmatie un-
awer. Nmiling In o supercilious fashe
lon, which for no reason it all set my
heart to thumping, he put his hand
in his pocket and drew something
out. “Da any of you know thia™ he
asked, holding 1t up In the alr,

There wias o universal gasp, Then
Muodpe with a swift movement sprang
forward,

“Why," she erled, her eyes dilating,
“it'"s mine!"

And she snatehed from his unre-
aisting fingers a small pieca of her
amber chain—a wstrip scarcely five
inches long.

CHAPTER XIII.

DON'T know what tha sen.
sations of the othera were
as they gnzed on that frag-
ment of chain, but never
do 1 expeot to experience

such & mixture of amasement, per-

The

- I8 more?™
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plexity, dofoat and despair as 1 ex-
perienced In that one brief moment,

“Where did you get this?” de-
manded Madge.

“AR!" paud the Sheriff, stroking ha
ehin. “That's a question for you to
anawer,”

“For me to answer ™ echoed Madge,
and hor aves wore never more inno-
centl. "But 1 haven't the vaguest ho-
tlon, The Jast time 1 saw this—ths
whole of it, T mean—it was I!'iﬂl’ on
the dressing tible in my room.”

“The whole of It?™ ho ssdd. “Theare

“Certainly,” Madge replied, "Thia ia
part of a chalh—a long ambar chaln,
At Teast, T think It la, for it looks sx-
netly like mine, and there could hard-
I¥ be another, But where's the rest of
it? And how does 14 happen to be
broken ™

“Wa'ra as anxlous to know as you
nre” the Bhepiff told her; and added
wignificantly: “You might feteh down
the chain you lald upon your drassing
table ™

“Why, certainly,” Madge sald.

In spite of hor supposed |ndisposi-
tion, she ran lghtly up the stairs
Presently she returned,

“Why," sho gasped, with the skill
of the most constummate actross, it
Isn't there! It's gone!” And fesling,
lmrhnpn. a vagus hostility in tha sl-
ence which followsd, she turned to

L] ll'llh “You saw me put 1t thers,
Knte!
“Oh, na, 1 dldn'y,” T denled; and

added fervently: "1 wish to Heaven
1 had!*

“Where did you find ﬂutfiua o
ehinin™ whe maked the Bherl

“Clhutehed tight In Camdon Carrol’s
hand!"” was the gunshot answer, “Wa
lhiad to force his fingera from 1"

Madge's fuce went white, My own
felt even paler,

“You know [ took off tha chaln,
Kate,” she said.

“But 1 don't know,” T answered
wrotchiedly. “T romember your wear.
ing it at dinner, but I can't remembes
your taking It oft.”

“It was when we wera dressing for
the sleighride,'” she told ms, and
startad to go on, whan sha stopped
abruptly with: “Of course you would

not know. You were having hyster-
les about that time. In fact, I was
In tha very act of lifting the chain
over my head when your shrioks"

"What's that " quirzed the Sheriff.

“T had n bad weare™ T informed
him. Seized with u suldden desire to
throw llght on the mystery in the
Cottage, snid hoping thus to take his
mind, If ovnly for the moment, from
the murder of Madege, | added: 11
went Into the ball closet upatairs |
and bumped Into some one" '

“"Who wns (L2 snapped the Sherift.

hnt's just the trouble,” I said. "Il
haven't the least {doa.”
‘Whiat did you do when you heard

the ahiricka?" he asked Ma
“1 ran Into the hall’

eworvid reluctantly,
“Does vour room open dipeet] n

the hall?™ )

e,
Mudgs an.

"Yeu, bt I dldn't use that door” |
"Why nnt™
"I don't know, unless |t wan habit

nunconseionsly exprossing ituslf ™

“Hakjg o

*Xe Sines Miss Kingsley's arris

vl I've formed the habis of entering
my room by way of hers, Mers in at
the head of the stairwuy, nnd as they
are eonnected by a4 small private bath
wa usually go Into hers frst and
stop to visit 1ogether.”

I see the sherlff sald. “And
nbout how long does it take you to
by that route?™ As

reach the hall
\hull‘b shrugiged vaguely he added:
If some one

“Lang onoueh so that
had been in the eloset with Mius
Kingsley he could have got out be.
fore you arrived on the scene ™

“Perhapn™ Madiee sald,

“You saw no one coming out of the
elosat

Madge shook her head.

“Is thery any place near by where

the person, if he did eome aut, could
'ul‘;c unmediately  econcealed  him-
welf?

“There Ia & door at the 'oft of Lhe
clusat, which opens Into one of the
guest-rooms, and one ut the Lght

leading to the sorvants’ quiurters,”

“Ah" sadd the sheriff again. Turn-
ing to me he inguired: “You folt
nobody brush by yun?™

“1 waas past foeling,” 1 replied. "
rememher nothing, once my fingorp
toshitd that bair, untll 1 found my-
sl an the bed In Moo Hampton's
oM.,

Reealling 11, | shuddored.

“Just  plaln hatr” 1 told  mlin
“Tangied and rather long.”

“Long T

“Well, 1t wasn't cut closs 1o the
head,*

“How long?"

“Ho long that | got my fiugurs

through it

“Shoulder Jlength *

"It may have heen, |
memher”

“("ould hava been halr that needod
cutting—a man's halr?™

“No-0" 1 sald deliberating,  “It
was longer than that." -

“More the length 4 woman would
wenr 1t

SYyen

The sheriff turned back to Madge,

"Who carried Misg Kingsloy 10 your
mother's bed? D vou 77

“No. It was Mr., Tanner,"

“And where did Mr. Tanner come
from™

“From the living room. 1 belleve.”

“Then yvou must have heard Miss
Klngsley's criea®™ the little man sald,
leoking at Bob,

“I whould think 1 dld,” waa Hobh's
rendy answer, “It's a wonder they
weren't heard down in the village!™

"What M4 yon  find when you
renched the upper hallway "

“Miss Hampton, standing at tha
head of the stairs and pointing acrins
at the closet door, which was open.”

“What did she say?

“She wns speachless,
pointed.”

“And was she wearing her amber
chaln?

“Her amber chain? Bob stared at
him in hawllderment. I don't remem-
ber, '!'hrra was hardly thine to notice
that”

“What 4o you ramembar?

“Running to ths closst and finding
Miss Kingsley on the fioor.”

‘Was #he unoconacloun?”

"When I pleked her up, yes; but ahe
recovered almost immoediately.”

"How did shoe act when she recov.

ersd”
“Very strangely indesd. 1 thought
she'd Eona out of her head,”
“And why did you think that?
“"Because of her wild gentlculating
and the pecullar things she sadd."”

don't ve.

Hha merely
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“The things she sald? And what

were they?”
“Incoherent nonsense, most of 1t,
aboul halr and there belng some in

the hindl gloast, She insisted on that*

“Didna't you believe hept

“Not at the time"

“Then something led vou to change
your mind later?"

ll"u.'"

“"And what was it?"

“A black telt slipper which 1 found
on the floor of the closet near tho
door.”

“A black felt allpper?™

“Mra, Hampton ¢laimed 1t for hera,”

“Claimed ?™ #ald the Sheriff, with
emphasis on the word, "1 take it you
didn’t think so"

“I did not."

“But of course 1t Is your slipper?

The aheriff flashed uround wupon
Mrs, Hampton, who was =itting on
the aldge of the chalr, rigld nnd tense.
Sho inclined her head

“How did it comn tn b In the
Clisnay **

“One of the servanisa must have
dropped It there whils cleaning up*

*Oh, you weren't wearing 1t

“No. The slippar was bought yearn
agn, when 1 had the misfortuna to

wrench an unkle*
“Why do you say ‘slipper'?
vou n pair?™”

ITaven't

“I held oy breaths far T thonght
he sutely had her. Bat Mes, [Lamp-
lon enme hack ot hiim =oiftly with:

“Opiginalle F did; but as 1 only
naodag the one, the other was thrown
awdy the day it was hought™

“I wen!" the gheriff sid dryly.
“And which was tha one vou kepl=—
the right slipper or the left

"“"The-the left!"™ sha murinursad A

Mttle flurried

I almonst cried out at thia, for 1
remembored distinetly that the slip-
por Hobe had brought in from the

hall and thrown down on the cover
of the bl was tha nne belonging to
the right foot,

“"Returning to tha original subject,*
he mid, "will you tell ma whore you
got your amber chidn?'  Ho was ad-
drassing Madge.

Ha dangled the beads hefore hep

yom, In o n low wolce Madee ane-

“It was a gift from Mr. Carrol"”

YA recont gift

"Very, Mo proacpted 1t to me two
nightx ago,*

“Tlis first gift to you?"

“The first 1 accepted.”

“He had tried to muke othisra?”

“Yoa" whe sald, almoat inaudihly,

"Why didn't you aecept them, too?™

“They were ton valunhle™

*You Infer, then, that ths amber
chain s nol valuable?™

“Not partiealsrly so'*

“Have you any ldea
hotigght it 7

"He didn't buy it. The chaln once
helonged Lo his grandmother®

“Ah! An helrloom!"™ The sheriffs
eyen wlenmed softly. "And hus this
helrloom a history **

“A history?™ Madgo
startled,

“Why, yes, Most helrlooms have,”™

“Not that I know of" sha sald,

A history! Recallilng  Henry's
strange conduct on the night of tha
chain's preseptation, It oecurred to

where he

murmured,

me that the irinket might have a
hlnlor;. and that the sight of It hid
brought 1t to his mind,

“What time was It when you plaoed
it on Am:r dreoasing tahle?" asked the
Hherl

“About 8 n'elock, I belleve,™

"Fight o'clook! Tsn't thut rather
carly to be getting ready for had 1™

“Hut 1 wasn't setting ready for hod,
T wan gaing salelghing.”

“You wnlwayns
when you go sleighing 1
YNot pecessarily,”

"Then why should you have taken his hand in his walsteont,

the precaution to do so last night ™

] should hardly eall it precaution.”

“What would you call 117

at him breathlesaly.
driving &1?" she cried,

But the Sheriff, turning to me, was

.n-km..

“How was Miss Hampton dressed heurd,

for slelghing?"

“In a long cont and furs” 1 sald.

“INd the coat cover her completes

¥
"l-'rom throatl 1o heels”

"So that the amber chaln, had she poprced the sacrifos,

through,
Misn MHampton ke that”

e floor that morning.

remove ornaments thought | shouid be able o put It
but | can't ses you turture
Thrusting
he pulled
forth the two long strips of amber
chain whilch bhe hatl plched up from
“There!™ he
"Why, | don't know.," Madge stared snld, throwing them upon the table

“What are you with a reckloss, wlinost losolsnt alr,

“Now you know who toolk o™

In the sllence which followed the

evid

runt
|
Erig

who
plen

ance,”

e
don't
wlly,

m 1
(TR

need

dropping of « pin could have beesn “KT::':, e
Blankly we stared at the T ter
broken chaln, and then at Bab, and ..I:'“... 1w lllm
then at one another, Why had he -
-I"rnl' llt?‘ \;'hnl m-ulul 1t mn-.u'll"l st
o Rlinw, new only toa well, The ad 3
greatness of lhis Iu\‘-‘rn for  her ':.:.I. Don't worry,

been wearing It at the time, would |ng Madge's gullt,

not have boen noticeable 7
“l=] presume not"

“INd she tuke off her coat nt Manor

Inn®"*
“NL.no
“Lyd whe unfasten L1
“l belteve sho did.”

“Enough for you to have been abla
to catel a glimpso of the chiin, iIf you

had wished 107"

“Oh, I don't know! 1 don't know!"

I eried, and added dosperitoy:

the clwin on her™
'I"h Bheriff glanced at Hob
“Can yuut"

I ell young man'
you | can't reme mht.r whon | luat SawW pe v oht forth no murmur, he added;

got
tull ot at your ielsure 1o the

CHAPTER XIV.
66

Hob was nstum -

HERE a4 you get this
chain?” The Sherlf was

the first to spealk.

Hob's  only

wis & sareast ¢ sinlle,

hrnt

ﬂnrl it 1]
Aunil when

“You'll

“Kither teil
vhin ar

me whera yon

Poin

Byen

all g

Light.'

“Mum's the womnld,

“Avanr
upon that,
aecompaniod it
thrugh
when he left

put
s

fur 1
nawer

" hyat
waurl
ciwll,

this "0

thn

oul of sig!

“Oh

he vill

Lot tarm
]

and

I protested,

ona,”
“I'm Sheriff of Forest Coun-
ty, and what 1 say gonw,
pleane,

arrent

Kate,

he

when und

toll

“HBut you can’'t mrreat him on that
“It isn't legnl,
Besldes, where's yvour written war-

mae

| van arrest
how 1

“That's right, he can” Noh added,
mustn’t
'llr‘ idn't
n .Ill b warningly.
“This Is awfull™
Hot bent forward to whisper in my

nim,” |

Vil vome out
Atidl s Lhe Sherlff angrily
oridored sllence, he added hurrindly:
dear gir!™

The slight sireas ha
the smile
thrilied mie
A few

wluon
Chiraigh
minuten

later,

the ocottags and started

Bhorktfs care,
still wonting the handeuffs, | folt that
hatl dropped ont
Turniog to Mudge as he pansid
it | chokod!

of the

h, how can you et him do 1t

“Irr whant? Madgn replied in seem
ing perplexily,
I burst aue, whould think

vou'd see by thin titie that yvon can't

i T jury.” noodwink  me!™  And a houres
nfl:r:\{-"::'lftl.‘"lﬂ:?urn:‘: :j"_‘!.““‘ " stme-but “I don't have to (el sny one WP | whisper | added: omaw yon eamse in
The Sherifl smiled sardonically don't choose™ petorted Hoh, with o “Neni saw me o A ahive Tis
OWell, Miss Hampton' he said, contempluaie l_:lm:h 3 - peated querulounly - Fram whete,
v ra gt :I that you did “ move the .. *Oh, yuu don’t, don'l you? snapped pray tell, and nn-mvn*' 2. b
| ; y ur 4 plegs 1he Shoriff. And wheeiing an me, he  “Last night,” | shriled. “The night
:n.lmlltn'at::?udut:::: :‘:'l;:;&mi[: :n: dead Ordered: “AMiss Kingsloy, give me a of the murider! Now can't vou soo?
Man's II-IJIII.‘?" ;l- liullwl e im" of the tinding f' ;:'m l:ul uulu.-.r " horror, Madgn
" " hidy, Tneluding your n;nln!--n 0 r. hroatlies
51““]‘;':“" do you mean? faliered Tanner's conduct nt the time .. Katg Kingeioy! You don't "‘h“lk“
“I moan.* asld the sheriff, isaning  Hut hefora I could mo mnch as open I not only think, | know!™ I told
",‘N”.I"'m;.. with a cruel look of cun my lipn, Hubh eried oot nh-l'nu: , It I waw you oreeping 1n. Thera
ning on his face, “that the perscn “Hold wour longus, Kalwe Don't was wnow on your heir and cos!, ivl“'.t
who killed ('amdrl'rl Ciirrol Wi Wears utter a word!" vl wire brénthing l;unrr[l-.r
“Phin ls preposteroust’ the Sharlf And——aund we found the chain wt Cam.

Ing your amber chain!”

L e, MI inguley! don's feot-—Hob and |. We planoed to

There was deathlike silence. Madge, R'!“::j{:”!.."\m"r . Kish- Kingrley L:‘,',. you, bul our plans r'-JI: through.
"',’_’ l-):lr.a dMlating, looked wildiy ubr-lu'. But beneath Dob'a sieady eys 1 Wt 1 tn save you, and now"

OBt " A't.ajoel tersor crosasd her could only shaks my head v ) trivd to save me?" whe hroks
faca, On) It was more shudder "7, you'rs going to he stubborn, In. “Hut | dide’t kil Camdon Carrol,
than ery o, wra you? snarled the Lttle man, Oh, how can you think 1 did?”

The Shorlff pursued her relentiessly. “Well, we'll ges! The court will maka  “What were you doing, then?

“Was the chain In your room when yvou twlk, oven if 1 can’l; and when it “When "
you returned from the ride®™ et turnod laose on you, you'll wish “lant plght—in the blizsard. You

' - 3 Anaats e oyou'd one o Mith audier  with it in L=
‘hl‘l 'lf"“l k"rll‘f‘:’l.lkllf_:“‘ r[ .']"‘“ ROD®i™ X "!. Ciler fucs underwent a apeedy

B b § Then, drawing hizisel? up ®eatri- nge. “You—you heard Come

"No one could have stolen it while catly. he turned tn Hob in
you wers gonel" M Tanner,” Le osiid, “are you "1 hoth heard and saw you,” T fired

Madge pullad herself together forf copfossing to the murder of Cam- back, and demuanded terscly: “What
A minute, An eloctrie Nash pussed don Carrol?” huve you to aay?"
between her and her motber, and [ "I'm confessing to nothing” Hob “N-nothi nn o R stamimaraed,
felt that in some wuy Henry wan Io= miid. “I'm meroly olgiming to hasa “Nothing ; u'. LA
olude iy audible wansesnion df Misa Hamplon's i b You rofuse to explain
lll ded, ‘T'hen, Im N NOATCELY l_ Wil ean't expllr promised 1
whisper, she sald again, chiin Tyt

“1 don't know." “1 presume you know what that uu-ullil: ; ARt 1

- “Yan et enin e i i

“You don't geem to know much of I"'.!":. e e 1 t Yot sl ,‘-||I..; Mol Hiu:r-'_‘-ln_l. ¥ Ivin't

anything,” the Sherlft remarknd, L kniw Wikt you say it impiine ; R s S sl s
“Vorw will, then Vinld out your \|<| podian thit Tloh Tunner han gon

Hefore he could say more, Madge NanA A 4 ' . ‘ 3 o TOF Y OUE RRLE P

burst suddenly into tears and, fall- EhE L --| I 't helg i1 wan all th
F o . M " P L il P v int
ing forward on the table, erled: ) ,IT'_l.f"r: {"\‘ :T 'i'."‘. l|-‘.‘|l!.1.-: }.\"lll-l‘l: '.": e R g Rt

'f“ me nlone! IA‘:. s wionet I handeuffs and suapped et on Boh's from the room, she addasd: Y have
enn't stand any maore ) wrists, Seeing which, | gusped alond 10 talk it over.

Try 1o compass yoursalf, Miss and cowed in omy chalr, while Mudee, Falk it over witn wham I de
Hampton, It (s my Intention not to Lo o "0 Sadder, whisgsersd o)
acouse, but If possibils to Ciear you “Hoty, I con't hetiave 14 af yan?™ Hut she hal gone
of this erime; and 1 ean't do vo uniass Whether hy this sht  friesn 1t Fhe Carone s inguest was sot for
you will answer the questions | must .p. couldn't belleve Lis love great o'vlock the next morning
nak," enaugh e have made sy Lomalr ay

“ ean't! T ean't!” Madge sohhed, fice, or whether she winhod to ®iv wam not preasnt when the In-
Then, with frensied pamslon, A8 b ymprosston thet she pefused  to Quest wis called to order, but 1 had
ndded: "And 1 won't! TAat ma pellove he bhad committed the crime, an (deg thut he was In an inner room,
aloneg'" 1 didn’t know, MHut 1| do know that for the Bheriff stuck close to w oer-

“Mian ﬂamwnh" nevor In my hifs Ad | expect 1o hate taln door and jooked as if ha expoctad

But bhefore he could go on Bob yny one as thorourhly ws at that mo. Wikl auimals 1o come huratitge forth
interruptead him ment 1 hated ler Wi tnak sents with the rest of those

“NShariff!™ he ovied harsilly: and us “You aren't poo wrreatine him!™ prosent and Jistened to the umisl pre.
wa all, amazsd nt the transition in | eried, when the puarpose of ] i the phyalelan's temimony
him--the sudden hardening of his SNherift's movements revealeog 11w P and the Spneriffs nnd conntahle’s ver.

sves, tho aginred
chin—=looked his way, he sald:

uplifting of his

! |

o which he answered hrupguely

“I most vertainly am.”

wene of the AnAing of the hody
the witneasss wers sunmaoned

Then

faectinred

13,

lem an did

m.umumm*ummu—
end al the same time fo unfold peril?

You might perhaps hace the pluck te solve the prob

the hero of

THE MESSAG

By LOUIS TRACY
NEXT WEEK'S COMPLETE NOVEL IN THE EVENING WORLD

of the Morning."

Itenry vame first. e assorted that
e wiks the last person to see Cams
don Currol; that ha had left him
drinking In the amoking room. No,
Camdon and Mr. Tannar had  not
auarrellad, but they had had words—
shont Mre. Carrol's excossive drinking,
he Lelieved Yon, ho had observed
Mr. Tanner's depnriurq for hed, No,
ha had not heard him eome down
apningd but |t was guite possibla for
him to have dane so later, for he,
Henry, had rotirod immwdiately

You, hin bedroom wis on tha first
floor, across the pnssage from the one
Mr. Carml bud orcupied. Neo, he baud
not been disturbed an the night, and
ha hnd not gone Into Mr, Carrol's
room In the morning, as Mr. Tanner
had given him orders to (ot Mre, Car-
rol sleen.  No, he had oot ennsldersd
Wil orders queer ot the time, but
they Ll sésm a JHUEN B0 Bow,

He knew nothing about the amber
chindn, save that e hiad besn  pres-
vol when Mr. Chrrol gave (L 1o Miss
Murgiarel You, she had seemed de-
Hghited, You, shoe was wearing It tha
night of the murder—nat lanst, shoe
waore It to dinner After that he
vouldn't say

N, he had mot noticed anything
quear of mystarions in the Cottage,
ich an visions and ghosts and tha
lke, His opinton was that wa wers
Wit sutffering from o fortm of hysteria
brought on by ton high living.
Thanks, Henry! He was dismissed,

Madge, very beautiful and pale, re.
prated her evidenes of the afternoon
Bbofore. Khe stated positively that she
had removed her ohaln bofore the
slelghi-ride, and loft It on her dreasing
table, Denlod having auarrelled with
Camdaon, but admitted that his behas
or during tha rde had  greatly
shooked and distrenssd her, Pwniied
ever having been enzaged to him, Re-
funed to state whether ar not sho had
thought of sueh o thing, No, she hnd
not been aware of any myastery In the
Cottage. Nor could she aocount far
the ghost Nora and Caomdon aml | had
seen. Noi she hado't the remolest
idea when or how her chain had Aiu-
wppeared, DIARE Know whit to maka
of Mr. Tanner, bat coubin't belleve
that he had commdtted the murder,
though #vidence might point that
way.

Mre, Hompton had little 1o say. Hhe
thut she wos oo much
pricved and avercome to he capable
of any upinion on  the  aubject,
Couldn't trnnicine who had killed Cam-
don Carcal,  Conldn't imacine how a
pleca of her daughter's chain  haea
come 10 be In the dead man's hand,
Couldn't lmaeines who had beep steal-
ine aboul the Cottage and giving
CVErY one suceh seRres .

Nou, she went on, she hadn't seen
the “ghort,” nor heard o 1L was all
very stronge. Yeu, the black felt slip-
per most certainly was heres, and it
wasn't a bit out of the ordinary for it
to have bheon found on the oloset floor.,
servants were often careless He -
fused to say whether or not she el
fopend thint Mades and Camdon would
e rey, Admitted that Camdan would
havee nuide o dosirable son-in-law.
shod toars over his tragle demise,

* wiuin the lnst to be siinmoned,
minor witnessers ke the liveryman
who deave our slelgh on the night of
the trugedy, the propristor of Manore
Ian, and & member of Hob's law firm
intervening. The last named tastified
thnt the deocansad and Fob had al-
wiys besp on the hest of terms, and
that 1t wus rldienlous to sopposae that
thay vonld have quarrelled, He nilso
sigtedd thut the matter upon which
ok had gome to Edgewood was
strictly of w business nature, and dhe
aboit whieh disngresmant would have
bein practically lnpossible, ita tarmas
already having been drawn up and
pettied,

From ma the Coroner got very lit-
tle, Not that I didn't want to give
him Information.  Indesad, had I had

my way | would linees poured forth
ovory detall of the mystery so long
potit up withidn ome. hut remember-

g Mob's whinpared (njunction, and
fouating o spoll bis plan of opera-
tions, | restralued myssif

The Coraner nogged and bullled. He
wenl wo fur s to say that he dida‘t
belleye w word we had sald, that our
wiory of the inding of the body could
canlly havea been fabricated, and that
wh wore Lrusting In Lthe snow Lo blde
our gullt, Yoo, gullt! And with thls
he whippsd sumething from his pocket
il thrust it under my noss. It was
n revolvar'

FEer b e he
shrilled.

My first Impuise waa to laugh, the
notion seemgd so absurd, so utterly
thantriesl ‘o ba threatanad at the
point of a gun! Put all at onre [
realimed that he wasn't threatening.
He wan showing mas the revolvar, and

wwing it with a purpase,

“Hgh!™ he blusternd, angered by
the Pallure of the wiroke. "“You think
vou can bl 1t out, do you? You
think you can put It ovar] Whell,
wi'll wee!  We'll show this te him,
and then it will be a different story.®

Tuming, he gave the Sherilf orders
o bring In the prisoner,

A stir wurged over the raom, Tha
country peapln graned thelr necks
forwinrd Fwven the reportern picked
up interest, Amd 1, with my heart in
my thront and my o¥es riveted 1o the
door, witched the Hheriff disappenr—
il recenter,

Bon cime in che@rfully-—almost too
chesrfully 1 thought—amiled at
Miudge and Yer mother and myself
and sat down i gnconcerredly as |f
Yo were nttending w the Jdansant,

He answored the Coroner’s prelimi -
nary questions readily enough, He
minted hin age, residence and occupha-
o, A repeated hin story of our
nappening on the body, leaving out

vou'll talk!*

now

no dstall save that of the broken
ehaln, Mot after that his answers
conped,  Fven wihen the Coroner in

hin clumwy fushion produoed the re-
volver he mat sllent, not o Alcker of
exprossion on his face. Seeing which,
v uifeial bolled over

"Ho you're trying to bluff, 1007 ne
raspad.  “Well, vou've gone a li*tla
Wit inn far!™ Turning Lo the jury,
he shouted “Gientlemean. this re-

th

the same author? It wes one of the most
norels ever published in The Erening World.
Well “THE MESSAGE™ ia betler than * The Wings
This is sufMetent proof that

Ir m WORTN rmm RI'AIING.

Do you remember * The Wings of tha Morning,” by
popular

"o on

L e e—

Volver win found In the outslde pocns
of Mr, Tanver's overcoat! And jeok!
With u uwift movement he broke open
the revolver. “Two shols gone'” "n
poloted tn the ampty barrels, ™
wins lodged In the wall above tha
fireplace In the Catrol library, The
other™—te fumbled & moment in hiw
vest—"Is here!™ And he produced t
lirmes end of 4 cartridee. “This, -
tiemien” he pald, hin wolos Calling
harshly upon the breathless room, I8
the shot whioh killed Camdon Carrol!™
And wheeling on Bab with a ewid,
hard laugh, f,,. added triumphantly:
“Now | guess you'll say something!"

Hut Moh gitersd no word, Appar=
ently ax much bhewllderad as the fenl
of s he wtared at the Coroner. neither
foar nor dread in his eyes.

Watching him, | felt all my falh
afd cournga fleeing. A reavolver in
him nvercoat, and he creeping in nadizd
and eoated in the amill hours of Lhat
fatn! night! With a moan | vovarsd
my fuce with my hands and oringed
In my chalr, Bob! Noh! Mob!  What
cauld It mean?

“Ha'™ orind the Coroner, polntl
o me, “She's hreaking,. Not as bo
ne you!™  Leaning on  lis  deak,
ha went on In a manner which frose
my binod: “Clumsy work, you iwy!
1 1enn you'ra new  at thes maine.
hivalry to the rescus of mald
tintrewn!  That's what they called
in the newspapers, but they woan't ~ 'i
it thal in the records of the -

Na, they eouldn't eall I in tlu
mm!'l recorde, and ns (he Coroner
purrsd on and on, 1 realized, with &
slokening  seneation, just what It
would be ocalled.  Bob, tha here,
wouid bacome Hob, the dastard, For
the presence of tha revolver in hie
warpont changed averything.

“Pretty work!" the Coroner raspsd,
“I should think you'd be right proud
af yourself -putting your crime on
a woman's shioulders and letting the
world belleva  you'd reacusd her.
You'ra o nlee, self-sncrificing snint!
Mdn't expect the revolver to come

to Hght! Thought the snow had cov-
ared your ssces !
“Hut that's not my revolver. [

nevar saw it hafore!™
“"Hear him! Hear him'!"™ the Car-
aner weresched

And the jury swayed llke the meb

In  the
Caanar,”

“Prove 1L the Coroner exclaimed,
when IToh had repeated his assertion
that the weapon wos not his.

“Hring me my bag and [ will,” Bok
sald.

Some one was despatchad to the
Shieriils quarters, whither, the night
bafare, Hob's bDelongings had been
luken~in the bope, no doubt, thut
they might contaln Ineriminating
wydence Presently the bag was
brought in. The Coroner opsned it
und eagerly went through lta con-
tents.  And there, snug and intact
among the fiitings and accassories,
a Hitle pearl-handled Colt was found,

"That,”" Hob aald, “'ia my revolver.”

“Then." mald the Coroner, “whome
can this be?

He held up the weapon which had
been found in Hob's overooat,

“It Jooks like the club revolver”
Henry sald, mepping forward,

Which statement Mre. Hamptoa

stroet  scens of  “Julluas

confirmed by a nod of the head and

the words:

“I think It's the one we keep in the
desk in the ofMea”

“At the Cottage or the club?’ The
Coroner'a voles was eager,

“The Coltage,” Mra. Hampton sald.

At which, with & triumphant smile,
the Coroner spread out his hands, ex-
cluiming:

“You see! It's fust as bad, for it'e
avident he took it."" Then, ©
his tone, he looked down
“Come now,” he urged, "we'll give you
one last ohanes, Mr. Tanner. Tell us
wll you know about the amber chain,
and about the wea in your over-
ocoat. Clear yo 1" he added s
“I whould like to sea you

" HBut Hob only sat sllent, his eves
on the floor, his hands hanging loossly
ut hiw sides, To the rest of tham his
sititude must have sesmed that of
stubborn dsflance—a gullty soul st
bay. Hul I could ses that he was
hopeleasly and helplessly bewlidared.

Whatever projoot had moved him te
the mad disclosurs of the amber
vhaln, whatever motive he had in as-
suming the susplclons surroundl
Madge, hia plans had been frustrat
by this new and totally unlooked
development. Thers was nothing but
anzisty and apprehsnsion on his face.
Gone his smiling case, gone, too, his
alr of confidonce.

But in epita of this, in epite aof the
Coroner's sneors and the unspoKkan
necusation In atmonst ev ona's eyos
in apite of all the faots which pointad
to hix guilt, even in spite of my own
inner ll.nmrln MA’ wlimpes of Mm
on the s'alrway landing—1 refusad to
helleve him gullty, ¥or in that me-
ment, with the air charged with sus-
piclon and stifling with 1N foell
realized that 1 loved him—loved ll'l
as never before or again would | be
able to love anybody. And love, they
nay, In blind,

I scarcely heard the Coroner's syt
ming up, so great the tumnil withy
me, and the jury filad out without my
knowing o word he had spoken Ryt
It must have been o foroeful appenl, a
convincing oration, for they were not
out & quarter hour; and when they
raturned, In apite of the very doum™
ful and conflleting evidencs, they
gave It an thelr unhlassd opinlon that
Camdon Carrol had met his death at
the hands of Robert Tanner, shot,
during & quarrel about & matter un
known, with a revolver helonging to
the lcdfetood Club (‘otllr,

Hurd had 1 recoversd from the
shock of hearing ¥y own inner ye!
unadmitted fears nunlz volead whan
Sherlff Blunt aross formally ar-

rasted Bob on the clll&‘ of murder
In the first degree. worse, in.
stoad of haing releassd on bail, as in
all decency he should have been, ao
weak was the ectreumstancial evi.
dence, Bob was led away to the For.
et County jall and od there te
nwalt trial
(To Be Continued.)

“at Bow. .
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