
thai Miss N irah Crampii n 1 lie!al
p • me, ne ir IKnani For some i

'.....
1 shall have all pan irs t

-
m nn»w.

Doncastle in itantly sat down and compose 1 a let-
ter of c »ndi >len< \u25a0• :

Mv I>i \k Cs wi-ik '•. I ... ..,t ,,
,'.;,.- ;•: • mi tellin .' . >v how \ •\u25a0\u25a0: \u25a0. •\u25a0:v I:•

•
\u25a0 :

it :•: >1 ) iur (laughter .it Parame. I:
<-v.-n th .t ;he was . \u25a0 ... iept mj

1. it:;i.t. :;i u:\ ;• I rrite
to you is one prn .!.• indiviiiual to another; hut n»i

. prevent uw from v i.• . \u25a0 I
sympath) with y •<> iiyour bereavement.

Believe me, >'<jui > i
• incerely, Don

It was a bold letter for a Prime Minister to nd
to a man on trial for murder, but, whatever Don-
i
, tie's faults, he knew wh.it courage was, and it

was notorious that his conception of loyalty w.is

well nigh n imani ii
As he was blotting the address on the envelop,

Bot t. the Home >»-. retary, came into I
"My dcai fellow," >aid Doncastle, "you can do

"Exacth alike," said the Chii i i gravely. "I
"

kd been wlong. I thought master had tal
unent

—
charm!

—
.vhen he wenl I

meet fate in the gardens Ithoughi
with his instlument. Xo! His instlument in
all the time. Two mstluments 1 I ke. I
st\ to myself.

" What pily! Hoy : •

is lost!' 1 say to myself, I new ]

me a service. Will you deliver this letter for me.

Bolt reached Bedford, and calmly took a seat on
the Judge's bench He gave the letter to the Judge s

valet, with injunctions that it should be handed to
Crampiron at once. .*'.-....

"Now Carfax," Lorimerwas drawling, how was

it that the police did not have the blood examined.
Surely that was an elementary duty.' Itwas. at any

rate a precaution which would have prevented you
from raisins a whole structure of so called proof on a

foundation of dog's blood
" . „ .

"The police did have the blood examined, said

Carfax obstinately and quietly.
•\u25a0 By whom?"

ty

"The experts ofthe Home <mice.
-

"And what was the report?"
"That the blood was human blood.
"Well Your Lordship." said Lorimer, turning

his gaunt face to the Judge,
"

1 can put Professor
Chant, F.R.S.; of Bedford Technical College, into

the box at once to prove that the blood is dogs
blood Shall Ido so?"

By all means," said His Lordship, and then
turned to Carfax. "Before leaving the box, the
Judge questioned, "canyon throw any light on this
apparent discrepancy?"
"Iwas about to say." said Carfax, "thai the in-

strument was mislaid" by my immediate superior,
and rediscovered only yesterday evening.

"Where was it mislaid?" asked the Judge.
"At Tudor Hundreds. When it was originally

discovered, we took it to London for examination.
It was then brought down again to be placed once

more on the ledge of the door by my superior him-
self, to reconstitute the prisoner's actions after his
alleged crime. Subsequently we had a consultation
at Tudor Hundreds, and it was only after our arrival
in London that we discovered thai the instrument
was missing out of a bag. It was found by Mr.
Maurice Courlander yesterday evening in a drawer
in the room where the consultation was held."

"Your theory is that it had been left there acci-
dentally

"
"Yes, My Lord," said Carfax. and he stepped

down.
"H'm!" said His Lordship. "Let Curtis be re-

called."
Curtis was therefore called; but he could not be

found.
In the meantime the professor had given his evi-

dence.
II was at the precise moment waen the professor

was leaving the box that the most dramatic incident
of the day happened. A note had been handed by
an usher to Lorimer (the Judge's valet had not hur-
ried over his task); Lorin had handed it to one of
the officials in charge of Crampiron; and that official
had handed it to Crampiron. The prisoner tore it
open.! Then Crampiron sank to the ground in a
swoon.

When a doctor, having failed to restore him
to consciousness by ordinary devices, had ordered
his removal, the Judge gruffly stated that the sitting
would be suspended for half an hour at least, and
departed.

Maurice went to a private room which he had
engaged at the Unicorn. Itwas an ordinary sitting
room; and communicated by means of an open door
with a bed room. Suddenly Maurice heard sounds
of movement in the bed room] where no one should
have been, and hurried to inspect. Finally he
beheld the astonishing spectacle of Curtis emerging

ln.m beneath the bed.
"What the

— "
he began angrily, ami stopped.

He was very content that Curtis was there, after all."
Iwas coining to you, sir," said Curtis simply,

straightening his robes
\u25a0

\u25a0

Where from?" Maurice demanded."
From the bed." said Curtis.

"Imean, where have you been?"
"Hiding here." Curtis explained.

"
Better tohide.

Iwas waiting for you. sir."
\u25a0 See here!

"
said Maurice. "Just make yourself

plain, or we shall be likely to have difficulties.^
"IVrleece!" said Curtis, with no advance toward

intelligibility. "They seek me soon."
Why?" Maurice asked. "What have you been

doing? \u25a0'
'*Sit down, sir." Curtis appealed "

You sit down.
Itell you evelything.V An I.{lersuasively advanc-
ing, he wafted an unwilling Maurice back into the
sitting room.

'V will see clearly. When instlument l»t by
Mr Sibthorpe, I say" to myself that instlument
stolen by Clampiron.' 1

"
How could itbe stolen by Crampiron?"

"By somebody for Clampiron By Beakbane.
eh??

'

A light seemed to break upon Maurice.
\u25a0\u25a0 When instlui lost Isay: How sad! How

sad! This is the ploof, arid the ploof is lost. Then
one day 1 finianother instlument in cupboard of
master's loom. Ah!"

Then there are two of these things
—

these in-
struments?" Mauri* cried.

The Chinaman nodded."Exactly alike?"
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Itake one of Lady Mary's spaniels into shlubbery at
night Istick master's instlument into it. and [

hold its mouth. Then Ibury it. Then i dly blood
on master's instlument, and Iput it m cflawer in

study. And 1 ask you if you have looked :-. nil
dlawers if Mr. Sibthorpe not left his instlament
there. You look. You find \ou hare new pkof,
like old. 1 say nothing. Isay to mvselt. Master
wants Clampiron hanged. Iwilldo it.

"

""Am Itounderstand, man, said Maurice, that
you* found another instrument the same as "he
murderer's in my lather's room.'"

"Yes," said Curtis.
•

He had one. Clampiron
had one-r-both same." , .

"And that you then, wnen the hrst one disap-
peared, deliberately killed one of my mother

-
dogs

with the second one and let the blood dry on it, rid
then set a trap for me to find it, believing it i be
the first?""Yes." Curtis amiably concurred. But I!:d
not know that Englishmen could know when d g's
blood and when man's blood. Magic, h: :-:i

magic! When 1 heard that. Iran. Atlaid. in

here to
•• ail tillyou came. Now you come. I'..re-

told you, sir." . .
"Well," said Maurice, "you have made an ;

—
lute mess of everything; that is what yon have d -•-.
You have been clever; but you haven't been c!e< er

enough. If you had stuck the instrument int.. \u25a0:

calf of your own leg, there would have been
-

sense in' that: but now you have ruined all."
Maurice laughed bitterly. There was a horn :

side to Curtis 's magnificent disregard ot every;
save an end to be gained, and he was obliged •.
laugh. . w .

"My leg" Curtis murmured; yes. Hut I 1

not know. Too late now-%
It was clear that, had itnot been too late, i

-
would quite willingly have even cut his leg ot?
order to provide the missing proot necessary :
Cramp-iron's conviction.

"Two instruments!" Maurice said in a low. :
flective voice, forgetting for an instant. :n his prec
cupation with the central mystery, all the comple-
tions involved by Curtis's trick. '•Curtis, jn \u25a0

haven't by any chance found out what these cur-

instruments are. or where they came frotn,*or v

my father had <>ne and Crampm >n the.>ther.
"'\u25a0 No, sir, Curtis answered solemnly. "Alas:

All that is"magic!" And he hid his hands ir,

wide sleeves. "Ishall be put in prison, sir?
questioned."

•Why should you be?* said Maunce.
have to" do is to keep quiet in the witrxes I:
you don't give yourself away, nobod
away. You say you have buried the

"Yes, sir."
"Come along to the cottrt then, and persuade

yourself that you know nothing. L: should be per-
fectly simple to a man of y .or attainments."

And Maurice returned totheassize. Hec< >u!d not be
incensed against Curtis. Curtis had probably ruine I
the trial; but then, in the absence oi any bl
stained instrument, the prosecution ci :'. l'not r
sonably have dared to proceed with the trial ..•
So thai Curtis, if he had destroyed chance-. :
any rate begun creating them. The solution
enigma seemed to Maurice farther off than ever.
as he followed its retreat in his mind his in:-.-.
in the trial itself seemedrto wane slightly. Ik
that new issues had been raised, owing to the ::-
ta>tie trick ot the bland Curtis.

He was late. The hearing had already been re-

sumed when he entered the court. The aspect of t!
chamber seemed to be completely altered, and
change bewildered him. Dusk was falling in :
streets, and within the gas had been lighted. ;
its yellow .'\u25a0 smote an uneven sea ot exerted t

that were turned, hot in the direction of the w

box. but in the direction of the dock. There
three chandeliers, and one of them hung some
in front of the dock, illuminating the haggard

drawn features of the prisoner. Maurice at the
-
:

glance imagined thai he must be mistaken tn t . .-

ing that Crampirbn was in tears. He was not i
taken. The man's face was tremendously stem !
set: but reluctant drops ran one after the v
down those heavy cheeks. Cramptron was
speaking. Xobody'at the instant was speaking.
Judge held updnehand ina deprecatory gesture.

Then the drawling voice <>i Lbrimer was he
"This being so. Ishall. with^Your Lordship's ;er-
mission, retire from the case."

"Yes." said Crampirbn with a glance sudJ
savage, "you may as well"; and. addressin
Judge nd the jury.

"
Iplead guilty. Iha 1

enough. Ny» need for you to bother about hat
Curtis said and what Curtis did. I've had en<

And he almost shouted. "Ican't stand it. mv
longer! Itmakes no difference to me now wht «I
live or die; and. by Heaven! I'd as soon die.
thing to avoid further effort! I've done wit!
I'vejust discovered that I've got nothing t \u25a0'.

gentlemen of the jury. Yes. Ikilled him. V cher
there's dog's blood or Couriandet Mood on i ! in-
strument, with that instrument Ikilled 1 that
nights under his cursed statue. So now \u25a0

know! Everybody may know!" Hebecame ;. el?
ironical in his tears.

"It'llmake a pretty :

the powers that l>e in this country: !>u: i \u25balead
guilty to the wilfulmurder of Carl Courlaruk:

"

There was a pause. Many could not be..: :n t •

look u]H>n the agonized and tragic figure imp-
iron, with the glistening dew of an i:ie:Y.i"

'
lesota-
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\u25a0\u25a0 Magic!" murmured Curtis, with a far away look.
"Liar!" Maurice muttered. "I told him why 1

knew. Why doesn't he say so?"
Ai one o'clock court adjourned for luncheon.
The first witness in the afternoon was Carfax.

He related how Maurice had handed him the curious
instrument, and how, armed with a search warrant,

he had visited Crampiron's bed room and examined
the ledge over the top of the door, and found minute
traces of dried blood there, such as might have
been left by the instrument.

•\u25a0What date was this, Carfax'" asked Lorimer.
•\u25a01 have looked at my diary and at the almanac.

Itwas on the second of August, and fullmoon was
on the thirty-first of July."

"Ah! Suppose 1 suggest that this instrument
had been placed on the ledge overthe door by Cur-

tis himself, what would you say?"
"Ishould say that if Curtis placed it there, it

llul,t have been several weeks before bis suspicions
were directed to Crampiron."

"Why?"
"Because the spot which had Keen occupied by

the instrument was comparatively tree from dust,
whereas all the other part of the ledge was thick
with dust. Moreover, there was much dust on the
instrument."

•\u25a0 Doe-, it not strike you as extremely odd th i

accused should have selected su< h a peculiar locality
for hiding the instrument"'"• It strike^ me as extremely clever, said < arfax.
"Abetter hiding place could not have been chosen.
Who would ever think of looking there?"

"Curtis thought."
"He did." . , .
"What are you driving at, Mr. Lorimer? in-

quired the Judge."
Iam driving at Curtis." said Lorimer. "11

to ask Your Lordship's permission to recall him."
"As you wish. But why '

"

"
Because 1 have had an analysis made, and am

in .iposition to prove that the dried bl lon the
instrument is not human blood, but dog's bloo 1

CHAPTER XIV.

Verdict and Sentence

OX the morning ofthe trial of Abraham Cramp-
iron at Bedford, there occurred in another

\u25a0\u25a0 . ,\u25a0 i scene which was t< > rea< t in tl
irdinary way in the assize court a few

c :-. is Lord DoncastleV private- jn the H >uses i>f Parliament I- >rd !>•>:.
was at 1 ' : ' iry flute prai liic, \u25a0\u25a0• '•.-.ie a -<•. retary

i in i ,rte Idesp it< hes He seenu? 1 i
• ;.,i!i •; v il The

that the Prune Minister was : I I
tri il (hiring to the illness of ''•••• Su\\ in

\u0084• M ,i
• finan. ial transa I >i

M,: , i from iuin had bi •. !\u25a0\u25a0 i The
S ill in \u25a0••\u25a0 as now better, and 1

>n, ••\u25a0 ho did n >1 all \u25a0
• \u25a0'•\u25a0\u25a0..

\u25a0 \u25a0 to ii '-i busines -. w i \u25a0 re-
sumed

Bui • thai '••\u25a0'.
v

• • the loan 1 * the
I'> \u25a0

in •\u25a0• id of war, an Inorn :• • •

. i \u25a0
\u25a0 t a Eui can wir a! I

'.' r, the conviction ol
i .
• \u25a0 \u25a0 try, and of Lord Dd

i Inot Lord Doi
. \u25a0 \u25a0

• Prime Mil t nol
; \u25a0

• \u25a0

i ure i.\u25a0

\u25a0 \u25a0 \u25a0 \u25a0

, [or murder within 1 i t 1 monl

iron v I tually be coi \u25a0 '. • •

•i • •
\u25a0 Id friend <

1. .i :
\u25a0

\u25a0. . \u25a0 \u25a0 fto 1
\u25a0:i v. ,i

-
inn •\u25a0 ent I

•
>ni i • \u25a0 '.<\u25a0 s•

wis not mpl \u25a0 >ul that was
simple And ( 'rampir >n

tnd had Iiiw ato him leli that sympal \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 hich
Lord Don< 11 I vas to

n 1 The Iitter deemed him self ;
\u25a0 >un 1 to

i pir 'ii by •' h< •!> >r
Lord Doi flute int > its ise, an 1

ipa new ipaper,
"

The I»lily R< >rd
"

\u25a0 .; other items which he perused w.i |

the 1' •• \u25a0 \u25a0\u25a0 \u25a0 ;>ondent :

14


