
THE RED SYMBOL
BY JOHN IRONSIDESynopsis of Preceding Chapters

MVI'RICE \V\.\.\, hero of the tale, was an Am
newspaperman t1 uh< Ito the si

ie, publisher of a greal London dail i j I

I rtant duty in Rus ia. He was in
Pendennis, a girl <>f rein:.;' uty, and hi

ipp>cated.
Wynn was visited in his ipartmeni by an old poverty

stricken Russian, who was in f one I

(known to the stranger is S mystei news]

correspondent who posed as a Greek. The Russiai
Wynn !\ producing a phi togra] r Ann.- and mum
s. m« :'•;-.:•':. ':»•!!' a red gei ng "the symbol, and
. • . to warn her against danger. At a dinner
part y Am Led a red geranium to I

M uriCc overhear.] the latter exclaim under his •\u25a0 '\u25a0

bol
'

Then it is she!"
Southbourne, in giving final i tractions to M

| that Cai \u25a0 \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 of his corn ; n.leni ,an m-,,,,
X,:, \u25a0• [ Maui . had been murdered in X

tion with .i mysterious worn tn

. loodstaii photograph ol Ainu- whi(

been I his body. Carson's hand • hit. i -
geranium.

\u0084
. ,

When •\u25a0!> th< -a iyh lai t i / I '-: n \u25a0 saw Anne
with two men r. the Thai mdascai
geranium on Westminster Bridge steps.

etti was found murdered in hi-, rooms, an.! the
-. ;thai .ired haired worn in h id \nsit<

the micnii i Am. hid:\u25a0 Ih. ;
--

Irose and held out my hand. "Thanks, Jim. 1
..int think how you know as much a you evidently
do; but, anyhow, I'll take your advice. I'llbe on
now and Iwon't com.- back to night, as Mary asked
ui<- to. I'drather be alone See you both to morrow.
iioodnighi ."

IWALKED back to Westminstei lingering foi a*
msiderable time by the river, where the air was

I and |'lea ant . The many pairs \u25a0>t lovers prom
enading the tree shaded embankmeni took n.> notice
v! me, noi Iol them.

\ 1 leaned againsi the parapet, watching the
i, ,\ • \u25a0

"Yes, you! [fyou want to save her, pull yoursell
together, man ; play your part for allit's worth! Its
an easy part enough, it you'll only dismiss Amu- IVn-
dennis from your mind, forgei that such a person
exists. You've goi to give evidence al this inquest.
Well, give it straightforwardly, without worrying
yourself about any side issues, and for Heaven's
s.ikr get and keep your nerves under control, or

Hebroke off and weboth turned as the door opened
and a smart parlor maid tripped into the room.

l\<-^ pardon, sir. 1 didn'i know you were here,
she said with the demure grace charai ten. tic ol the
\f'l trained English servant. '"It's nearly suppei

time, and 1 came to see it there was anything else
wanted. I laid the table eai ly."

"All right, Marshall. I've been giving Mr. Wynn
some supper, as he has to be off. \ou needn't sound
rhi .'. .in- foi a few minutes.

Very well, sir. It you'll ring when you're ready,
I'llput the things straight."

She retreated as quietly as she had come, and I
think we both fell thai her entrance ami exit rehe\ ed
the tensii 'ii oi iiur intei \ iew.

CHAPTER IX.

N'»t at Berlin

VNGED or condemned to penal ser-
vitude t< >r life!

"

There fell a dead silence after Jim
Cayley uttered those ominous words.
He waited for me to speak; but
for a minute or more 1 was dumb
He had voiced the tear that had
been <>n me more or less vagui ly, ci since 1 broke open the door
and saw Cassavetti's corpse, which
had taken definite shape when I

heard Freeman's assertion concerning a "red haired

woman." And yet my whole soul revolted from the
horrible, the appalling, suspicion. I kept assuring
v, \ elf passionately that she was. she must be, in-
nocent! 1 would stake my life on it'

Now, after that tense pause, 1 turned on Jim furi-
ously. "What do you mean? Are you mad?" Ide-
manded.

1 \o; bui 1 think you are." Jim answered soberly.
"I'mnot going to quarrel with you, Maurice, nor al-
low you to quarrel with me. As Itold you before. I
am only warning you., for your own sake and
Anne's. You know, or suspect at least

-
"1 don't!" 1 broke inhotly. "1neither knownor

suspe ' thai that she [im Cayley, would you be-
lieve Mary to be a murderess, even ilall the world
declared her to be one? Wouldn't you

"Stop 1
"

he said sternly. "Youdon't know what
you're saying, you young fool! My wife and Anne
Pendennis are very differeni pei ons. Shut up. now

'

Isay you've got t<> hear me! 1 have not accused
Anne Pendennis of being a murderess. 1 don't be-
lieve she is one. But Ido believe that, if once sus-
picion is directed toward her, she would find it very
difficult, if not impossible, to prove her innocence.
You ought to know thai too, and yet you are doing
your best by your ridiculous behavior to bring sus-
picion to hear \u25a0 >n her."

I1"I 1
"

swift flowing,murky tide, Iargued the matt
with myself! fim was right. 1 had b<
idiot in the garden just now. Well, I •\u25a0\u25a0 ul IIik<
advice and brace up, be on guard. 1
than that. I would not even vex ny

lectures as to how :nu>-h he knew, oi had
come by that knowledge. It was
adopt one part of his counsel, ixn]
that such a person as Anne Pendennis eve
but Iwould think of her only as the girl11 ed, the
girl whom Ishould see in Berln

1 wrote to her that night, saying nothing of the
murder but only that 1 was une
and would send her a wire when Istari
she would know when to expeci me. On<
face with her. Ishould tell her c

would give me the key to the mystery thai
tured me so terribly. But 1 :\u25a0

that Ihad doubted he " ' " '

The morning m i ie an w \u25a0

treasure, only a postcard, pern iled by A: i

in the train, and mailed al Dover.
It was written in French, and was

but, for the time being,
the wh< >le situation.
I a arcely hoped t t the statioi

\u25a0 ri was so little tira« '-\u25a0'\u25a0 I te you i
to gel th< re al
want you to know my father. And j . -• to 1

: n'l know even youi tinai
•

is in Frii richsti
Inter den Linden. : i ''\u25a0

A simple message: but it meant much to me. I
regarded it as proof that her hurri
not a flight, but a mere coincidence.

Mary had a postcard too from Cal;

words with the promise of a letter al
journey. She showed it to me whei 1
.it Chelsea on Monday evening to say ga

re. The inquest opened that morning
ifora week. Only formal and pn mil

\u25a0 nee was taken, my own print ipally, and 1
able to arrange to leave nexi day. li
man made the orthodox si iten ent 1
were in possession of a clue which thej wei

ing up. Ihad a chat with him "•

to ferret out aboul the clue, but he
< lalll.

We parted on thebesi of terms, and 1 •\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0 i certain
he did not guess that my interest in the affair was
more than the natural interest of one who v.
personally < • >ncei ned in it as 1v
t iable curi< »sity i»f the )< >vinalist s
r er Ihad been yesterday . 1 was fully master ol
Self t< i-dav.

JIM was out when 1 reached Chelsea, somewhat t»)•*
my relief, and Mary was alone
She welcomed me cordially, as usual,

mended my improved appearance. Ifelt
aboul ><>v last night, Maurice; you weren't i

like yourself. And vii.it on earth did you nu
the drawing room about Anne?" she asked.

"Sheer madness," 1 said, with a laugh,
made that peg too strong, and I'm afi lid 1 was
well, a bit off. So tin- away, it" you want to lee
ture me; though, on my honor, it w.ts the I
I'd had ill day."

1 knew by the way si >oken thai Jim had
ti(>t < ontided his suspicions to hei , 1 didn'l expeci he
would.

She accepte«l mv explanation like the good little
soul she is. "Inevei thought ol that. It'snoi
you, Maurice Bui I ivon'l lect \u25a0 I time,
though you did scare me. Iguess you fell ;

bad aftei finding thai p»>or fellow. 1 felt Idery
enough even .it the thoughi ol it. conside
we knew him and h.i.l .illbeen togetl i little
while before Has the murderei heen i><uv

\<>t thai 1 kn< >w of. Tl \u25a0 Ihas adj<
and I'm ofl to-morrow. I'll h.i\c to ck ir

nei c .i:\ . bul Ihope it won't be. Ai
Anne? 1 shall see her on \\Ydiu-.da\ .

"'No, only what I've already written tl til <

hei father's better, and thai she'll persua
come back with he: . She was to have stayed with us
.ill summer, as you know and I'm noi goii
hei trunl itill ;he writes definitel) that she can' 1
return Myprivate opinion ol Mi Pei
he's .i cranky and exacting old pig li<
Anne's U-a\ in*.; him, and 1 surmise this ill) \u25a0\u25a0

is only .iruse to gel her Ki> k again Anm- ought to
be tnmer \\ ith him."

I laughed Mary, as 1 knew, had •.'\u25a0'\u25a0 \u25a0\u25a0

"tn ni v ith hei
"

papa" in hei gii lish da)
fact, ruled him with .i roil ol ron caseil in velvet,
indeed, bui inflexible, ne

1 stai ted on my dela) <-.l journey \u25a0

and during the lonj; daj md nighi ol I
spirits \w!<- steadily on the up grade.

Cassavetti, themurder, allthe puzzlii i i
last fewdaj !,receded to mjmental hori <-\\ v h
beyond ii. as boal and train bore me swiftl) i>n
ward, .i«.i\ from It \u25a0! • ; : \u25a0 ml Anne Pendei

H

Drawing by P. C. N.
BERLIN*at last! I.trove from the Potsdam stat: :

to the nearest barber's.— lneeded a shave bad.;.
though Ihad made myself otherwise fairly spick ar:

pan in the parlor car,— and thence to the hotel Arre
had mentioned. She would be exj ecting rr.e; tori
had [espatched the promise! vvire when Istarte!

•\u25a0 Sendi card up to Fraulein Per.dennis at once.
Isaid to the waiter who came : r ir ;'\u25a0 • recdveree

Helooke.! at me. at the car.:: but didnot take «
-Fraulein Pendennis is no: here." he asserts
-Herr Pendennis has already departed, and t»<

fraulein has nut been here at

CHAPTER X.

Disqpricual News

ISTARED at the man mcredtxl. asly. "HerrPes
dennis has departed, and the traulem has r.;

been here at all!" 1 repeated. "Tiou must be p
taken, man! The fraulein was to arrive here 3lor,

day, at about this time."
He protested that he had spo! n the trottyasfl

summoned the manager, who c< : :ed tnemtorna-
X°Ves. Herr Pendennis had been cnfortimatefir»

disposed : but the sickness had n« :I<-\u25a0<." so severe^

to require that the so charming .:.\u25a0: dutiful Ma
lein should hasten to him. He had a telegra-
received, doubtless from the fra IV3^^ a
thereupon with much haste dep. He F*^?
the Friedrichstrasse station: ! hat was afltg
was known of his movement
arrived for Miss Pendennis. w her tatner =.= •

taken, and there was also a tel« . delivered ;.---

he left. Both father and daugl ; - seemed. *«r«

well known at the hotel, where : fways,stave
during their frequent visits to th< Herman capita

IwWkeenly disappointed. >•.::
- rr.e raxy

• nt Fatewas mtervening 'betweei \::::-'-^^>*
determined to keep us apart. W ad ne.^;:
tinued her journey, and had she reti '

F-r'j\;^\
to th( C'ayleys- It not, where w
swerable questions, of course. A! l« \u25a0 :."'\u25a0'\u25a0\u25a0"?',
possess my soul inpatience and h< \u25a0 ti togs *

E^
1 reachetl my destination. And meai :V.:-y-e.^-
mg my journey here for the sole ; se ol set--,

her Ihad incurred a delay or t \u25a0 ihours. v&

thing at least was certain, her fathej . uM notia\«
left Berlin for the purpose of mcc her «
or he would not have started

-
*neC

strasse station. . ..i
With a rush all the doubts and :!t>s :-^/: -^/

had kept ai bay ever since I recei; Ar.r.es rc>-
card remvaded my mind; but i \u25a0

wcu>

resolutely. Iwould not allow : . -
1 Xtun*,

conjecture.
t ••.

1mope.l around armlessly t" r a if or two. te--

ing myself that Berlin was the beas '- hole OB
face of the earth. Never had time
that morning! 1 seeme*! to h.r. t \u25a0

'•va
J
ni-t;^,::

for a century or more by noon. \vh« I jund m._
opposite the entrance of the Ast- - ss*?*!.**5s*?*!.**
-When in difficulties, fee.!.- )iw I.' \u25a0 v r.ad ci-u

selol. and a long lunch wouldkill : orso.an
how.
THAI) scarcely settled myself at a v Ie "b«^*S1 came along and clappol me on
-\Vynn. by all that"s wonderful! What are .
doing here', bid fellow 1

"
tV|,

It.was Percy Metihurst. a somewi \u25a0

'::cSs'°K^-
but very decent youngsteV. whom Ihad wg»g |
deal ,'im London, one way and another. »c .
clerk in the British Foreign Office; I it 1 baig,-£i
least idea that he had been sent to !V tin. ne

dine*l at the Cavleys only a week • • two bacK.
•1-m feetling^or going to fw!. W1 at i«ry£

ing here 5
'
Iresponded as we sh>x* :•'•-l

-s- ler<l.l

er<l
.

glad to see him. Even his usually friv. as con\ ',-,
tion was preferable to my own meditations
moment. . . . (jo«

••|ust transferred; regular strok, \u25a0-r iu^. .
here only last night: haven't •.•;\u25a0••• :^i,!11>"^^
duty yet 1 .ay. old chap, you took rather bpP*1'

What s up?" \ t iwtesJ
-Hunger." Ianswered laconically

"

'VW/J
that's f.iMiv rem'edtei!. Come and join Ric-

• o:
We talkeil of indifferent matters tor a v™ \u25a0

rather he did most \>i the talking. j.^i
•Stavinv: long?" he asketl at lust as «\u25a0«

-
erl

the coffee-' and liqueur stage. We- had c.i.<-

well, and I, at least, felt in a much morel \u25a0

s\>x>hic frame of mint! than I had for some bow

\u25a0\.>. only a few hours. I'm en route tor

burg." . . n ri.'ht l>f
•What luck 1 Wish 1 was. !;u_s all rW

course, but a bit stodgy; and theyjebavn^
lot of rows at iVtersburg. uithmore toCT°^ chap
though, what a:i awf»:l shame about taai t

Carson! Have"youTheard of it. \v*,ttdo?°c
•Yes; Imgoing to take^his place. What"

know about huh, anyhow? j I.*
• You arc 1 1 dkln t know hun at all. --•

h,r,
a fellow who was awfully thick with mm. •

.^^^
' -. -

\u25a0


