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L | “Why? eaid he sharply. *TIs this Mr entered my head! | knew my dear girljbreaking appeals of her husband who
FDOLY not contrived to get| Maurice conbected with Mrs. Shadboit too well But, as it happens, I can give|atood With irms outstretched to her all
l S to the skin, while!in any was™ 1 very falr mccount. When [ left for |helped to bring the young wife back to
# = : of the varlety | Lumme. yes, sir.. He was her cousin, ) the meeting which [ was tq attend that|® f""_l-“'""f”_‘" . __"r her surroundings. \
have led 10| was Mr, Maurice Ward, and a satlor, and evening, [ pleked up the doctor—Dr. Bra- | Slowly, uncertalnly she staggered to him.
+ ¢ nEesl cases JF::KME"I!. o her. Loved each other ever | bant—half-way down the High street, and | Thus she stood for a moment locked In -
1 into these | gince the was in pinafores, bhut ‘e was " :w" drove to (he:ball together Sartoll & ](.Nm‘ ‘..mb:g:r 3
Hr Ty with rather | too poor to marry 'er, and when he was {let me in" - Wonderingly the .\'ng wife  looked
re T 1! diabolieal | 1 his voyages Misa Mary used to visft X kel :‘ ik iy o iy pisdiag s (bR
wfTe ting for 1wo |t al Towers and copy saome of the . My \M:t - ARd _”"‘ lw!‘-_l friend 1 aver H.“]".m‘ fskad -
= it AL bk slotdret md. A8 I was saying What has happened? Where have T
o % d t B i S AGEH LS smid Ciesk. -I-h :m-‘rr-.nt-d him, ) Tu'-'r?" What e | been doing™
f LAN ev neared the house standing hink.” said ke, it yow don't mind ‘Yes, yes. my dear. indeed you have
s Lans it eet - b lTh maredn df € re an Miins uld like to see this :\aFt-.i: ) returnped from  the dead and thar is
! 4 ' Mrse Shadboll. T should =ay— Coyin iy, CHILAIIY. Ar. Shad-enough for us
! 1A 4 happ when she came back to . W aved his hand toward the house. Just =, My Shadholt Cleek
' et | r\" ¥ :‘ go in now He han been with me But if Mr= Shadbolt fesls guite able
¢ M ) ; o the Ave ToRE= I hrought him n 1 ) \ 1 " i
. ; J b ut "!“ “”"" nil pa "“’;'I"i' ,.:;_._’ “Exactly \nd w hat 1} _.; peeperd dreed “leek _n-rn.l.'- with lin g Yo --I_ '.-II | t 1.. wliy, gl t-\n.: .ug\ . fram Tux 3 ;,“_h“..u,:,_[l I__r:_‘”_:‘_lr _“ lr"l_ln..‘j .:-':-.:T..-- et
' d | - . [ that moment God ote o z ome-siiied smiw However. i one of cawdies whirh hwd bewn placed 7T stops 1o Lhe Ogtagonal Yoo ahe - When
—_ T ' veoeard A% OW | aGlock in the  morning Je wey in solvable, we will sodve It (At Ve An Trieod Hambet o | Rowmin a anmon semt, and M - 5 Rk
W v MATTIALS sell, st 1 Mars's bedeoom on ool by de of it He lonkest swiftly mround Av, thete's the rub Ir omly he Shadbolt gave a whispered command to & : st r;l peds, e Mgl !
v T w. and Cowli squire || . f 1 " by . ne per- | hosg g ne el An nutl ] f ' YPATE BED ARve: disnovered
= nding, but found that the hed b Mins Laorne hias given me pet o i soltition wonld | VAT Rartali's duplicity.  Flow do s kne
. q | L J h"‘f‘ were | ! heen slept in st all Mr. Shuelbay L o examine thin feom—=have | probably e the octirrtst ope ™ They had barely reached the room when ‘-.Irp.f w here ,.'. .-,.' I bee S S
’ Fate, [0 . H Maurice came hack | riirned very Iate, and siept in his dr aur Mr. Narkom fairly gasped there sounded n soft kneck at the door. | You hav ‘? o S5k |
K vl ENn mi. inalk T I‘_" ’ ) ) ing room o he swhpuld not distur Mr howed hin hoad., and forth Gomnd henvons whnt do vl mean, 4nd  there  entered timid little dark pl ,:.-'- |I:,.-., f' .:,'-;:.‘,-" --‘h...._ﬁr sare -
i 1 SH i i l hi Roar al “mm.l" didn’t | her.” vith Cleek began his Investigation, e he . looking «t his  men, With the face one af the Ttalian| o, 0 Jt}:j ? e you. Mare
1 e o swidy M NE hin sweelheart marrird, €71 <Thoughtful man. that.” murmured | wundersd plackdly enoukh around i, plek tonishment salnts, his soll ste dly sounding on n there for a litle lexs than forty-
& Jnan: i it he didn't si Carried on some- Cloek plucidls AR ruhere: wam | nder .‘ y .I .: : $ i .I o4 to o Hitle red mark on | the thicklv-coversd } WIS What l‘!ﬂ"Ln-] know of Sar-
getting  on, | inE awinl Went up to AOWATE: Misd then ? ) ) ) | RLRYRT ,” Aoy "‘,‘ Lag SNE.0F O\ bl IHn face was drawn with grief, and! B . duplicity. please™
s ~d Miss Mary into faintng— " o | 0F the valunble articles of verta scattered what T mean’ said be quietly, | Peneath his luze dark eyves weope deep ‘Yes, vea, that i it T did tell some
v sl »Wore s never ‘esrd of Cer marriage \L servies In the chapel  When b Gnut in such profusion. One of them, 3 piteliml volen. “Just that tiny |#hadowa which toid of Ies% nights ane. You remember, myv dear hushand.
_.‘ Ad EolLe ' il I tlera ™ returned [ told him about this<Jdng Wadt | hronee st deemed parifcularly to bic i 1o apen wide the “Ah. =slgnor, signor, I waich you | that you Ieft me after dinner to at 1
rod and ordered 1 LAl I*8r as daylight. sou Mint,™" '-nm‘n |=|>-'!.|'_;.' :.' I,”‘. Weall_thm Wenl | joet s mttention partnis  of death, my lenad Maurice | — he brok i, &% he enught sight of (B M After a little while with Aflsa
. . = In MF.. Narkom, In gt i .” to the Octagonal Room. We thought Mary L 2 cb af. work. thix™ he #a Ward his redl with polspn— | his master I e g to my own room and pest
po . - - had probably slept right 1} “That o e Stai foir P
” t A difficult cnse Why didn't you g0 | et 1‘l fore, We o 1 ¥ irm’s length, with tited | possibly An | That s ull that's n the stairs I found a paper, yes, hore
to mcekie Maurics ard right away T',“'_ : ': .nr;} t’n‘a‘ ed and hes Venus de Medied is not often With a ‘Good night™ te | MIEHLY inters in kir it i=. I put it here In my dress’
o ) " coughed behind his hand, t ‘,'_:'\_:r :" . Im ';.:":- L T | PO od In old brooge, is it | their host, made their way | ¥ impatien This gentleman wants to | Shadbolt reaching out for the crumpled
1 it T i a twinkle gleaming in Sy '. ‘-_l-‘ sl irked, EUpDae ask you just & Tew nuestions note which wag written in Sartoli's for-
; gaid Cleek—staring up at the beautifully I ) | Yea, sare The r quite right. In | ¢sn handwriting read
o c Mnz r Cos, Mf. Narkom—'e's missing, toor | PhPTled criling with the of m cor | 1 res room  all ze I swear zatr' My ever dear Signor M—:
. - mlor "Missing’ Whew! That's u facer' Wepp, | DUERCUT i / ' | He stretehed out Iv hand, as if “1 have counterfeited many handsoms
' p bods and i th for him. lMere's the “Yes, and at jast we alarmed the whole Vs to ruise Gt and (7 hiurp eye fi rinkets from the Shadbolt collection and
4 i - . | hotugeliold and bhroke down the o 1 | "\ forward eagerly the = win bhring them to von In London to ex-
SR 5 Aat  musing i} v was to find the noempty | upent a lttle waou indder § ange for g You can sell In | .
Ve trem 1) ' be In And what 1 Mg \ " ! [ of the arcely healed. He bent jor Rome for many times my price. Wat
1 ' 1 | 1 T weked abyuptiy Whu  discovered the | WithL naipn p | for me tomorrow Yours,
: ! . FEROUL o body i ‘Hullo,” sakd he, ‘what's that? Hurt | q
it = wa I on pushiog I Foursel ‘A, yes, now | remember mald the
G =] y NG, FAre, (t a8 o noxzing-poor - | voung wife, the effects of her long sleen
I} coniness, ' eiaoul won Miry's pet disappraring when Lhe shocking story
f T ] rting, | With relicf, when:Potter explained theis feed him |came out bit by bit. "Naturally 1 was
) i the Mredence. Than he turmed to Mr. Narkom ~d it anterrupted | shocked hevond measure when 1 road
J t nolittle in ik - _(that note We had trusted Sartoli an
3 w hitt W found My in . the them.” returned | implicitly. So { went to my room and
' J . . ut dead t ¥ Was o= | for & few moments could think of oo a
' xcite “ i Was af an un- pion. Mr. Shadbolt was out of reach |
th g rs mOw o tanlly kept the bird | had no one to whem T could turn, with
} the Eimors - s b T_"" she was | 1} blnckguard in the house. no doubt
I Mirm e 4 commit there the bl his lost note and plotting a final
Wl wi J et | Hum! I'd liki to have a k ar the the priceloss art collection. |
v | hea iy, i I. e sapd "Where n the extenaion telephone In m»
®,'" gk d ;'"'" iy R . | v oand ecalled up Mr. Maurice Ward
ut Sartoll xhook his hend Poar Pol- | and told him the whole story. Whils
o ; fee dend—1 bury her myself vaisterday.’ = 3 1 Loy we
: ! AR Thattthe maris 50l . were talking T heard some one take off
1 r - tA that. —the parror dead tool | 1he recejver on the downstatrs telephone
ing B : --n_ r‘|“ soul, the hous=e will be & regu- wax o excited it made no impression
\ 2 5 ar mortfuary upon me
=) e | never told me, Sartoll.”™ said Mr | Catuurice in spite of the scens a few
. sha ¥ it B | hours before, waid he would rome to me
1 " « ) I ":"‘\""- =are Zo little eing In 2@ | jmmedintely at do what he could until
w THE - Mr. Shadbolt should return Doubtless
I AT e Ve our telephone conversation WwWas over-
bird die, my henrd Next T went into the Octagonal
- | ' startled Cleek | Room and sat down to wait. While T was
red ought in my parrot
I r\‘.\l in this room duoring 3
I re | oan FAR® WAS Cnversd
‘ : nel ] hut an remaoving
} has | the cover | notlced that she was wide
' [ " times. Here, | awake and her feathers were ruffled as I
jires ’ t mind run-ishe had jost been in & temper i
e Fi ] sald Cleek What have you 1o
s w r“-'\ rivate t may to that, Mr. Sartoli”
.o " a pante far him. (Mf vou go ’ Il devils,” wailed the Ital-
ther Polly here in no time' me now
fons f - v Mr. 58t It eould Interfera ain to the voung wifs, Clesk
alfter 1t ribbled a v on & leal and ontinue, Madame And
- put It » Mr. Narkom's hand about the parrot™ We are
: n) | 4 1 o enn’'t bring you the yterested In that bled ™
. it finest talking yiou EVEr Came In tryinge to pacify the parrol.”” sha
) tatking, and Ore | said, ‘I received a er hite on the hand
) v ast I =at down in my chair by the fire and
shir t cnt's that is the last rmber.’ ‘e
= e | 4 oli, 1 many minules— Mr. Narkom. did Poatter find the hint
| te but 1 open this door, | buried In the gar Rs 1 suggested in
) [ didd vou my note™ pnsked
1 I Yes, sare, | push and beat it down. Here It I8, sir said the constahle ad
¢ L Just =0, You dudn’t happen 1o see the | vaneing with the dead bird In a PARTe-
J BT board hoax
it . Whit make vou nsh Taking the bird in hi= hands, Cleek ex-
! c g m to h i amined the sharp boak and
1) el A 1 thought.,” he said Madam, at
: " " xill Ao ms pacKet W3 a'clock Miss Lome looked Jin this
3 . ¥ | SEnct in Sienor Mauri " night roam tn see If you were asliep and =aw
t ’ ¥ | tak H ha ufter kill- y sitting In vour chalr At that time
} M SHodb " ing t o 1 werg unconsclouse and lnter vogq wer= |
2 wnl That settie “lee ke dace ere vou have heen »
N [ ntado mare thar Sartoll turne if t when there That tranece wa
I i I et eame the sound as of foot=tpps fana smenred
' " | 3 and th i was Nung the however,
b T 0 Outalede b heard camed
: ces W ses It
I welade Me A ' ximile of
n Narkom the Tallan appa
ol r I for escape, g |
ne " Aln We kill zee Tad: 1 on
\ ut . the chapel s lang sleep
| fowar 10 : d the [urni was | -~ — s> g I 1 @ e vieult  be perhaps ve tell
' | oo e ' ; & £ ; p / < . fore the altar ™ Ward® W [
! nit the dotp = ~ ~ - e Dead™ asked Cleek. “Huve hole in his ¢t an
=T o ¥ | . 1 g A iles } o o N . ; . . =han my Y LR 0 where he ton had heen
ingey : AN B R There was a yell, a brief struggle. a click of grating handcuffs vour bleds to vi of this Inszidione Equa
= - ' : Pty 1 il =till life,” panted Mr L.
_ 3 POt o oy Z atoratives have been glven ke in Miry Shadboit
; g | sha T | e " 1 ! .. o N enn ; F L] il A | rike case of suspenid- T - Maurice W
v =1, o I I. ) ‘ el ; I Fin " vk o does actu ro-
v i I | v = ¥ e A e nw, ponr fal
a b oak OB ENET e ne Frigihnd LS y Manige o T ‘ it Lhe rushed from the raom Shadbalt I mem that T did
e = ?w-l' ; : . i. | i i L P i (] P oEoe P be in horee v ind thye heforp He, ton, In & y
TH owilin tn N1 |_I : b 1 " ! ble o ' LR} 1 next morning | ! Ao f =usg to fraitor
T x Al non | ¥ . R L 1] riaedl i ¥ R} 1) \ e s ] ifed Cheek  wirk 1K =il Clesk S|artnll
1 Ared whnt Mr Shind B AR i & | 1 | ot betwern him mand the door i ng elae"” o
' was ' LALIN B/ r t 1 { Aller Lorne M adhalr,” e hroke nut no that he should die
| ¢ \ tae b i will dikcover xh s not need v now. but will nesdt Sart When he came asking
. i " he violl imter Mi=a Lorme will do all b wran 1 make the aeccident with
| <3 I Vet s . i . = a vas® scralching his hand
| ( | e wils I " r ar e eried with polung y ) He seem lihe
b | 1 L 1 an hardiy bt “lenk was he got oo mii he fell aver dead
il | ’ " A 1 1 " Gitve me till Then 1 drag hody servatory il
. 1 h ] ) f Vi e | owill se Where 1s wauty® T Know | Inyv pistol by hisn hand like you fo
. ur b L bl vour I y» waell him
= 5 " o ames !t TRy | b wil Adlua Spen ki ' with & shar g you actually put the bullet hiw
yerariled  them it 10 t ing moviement ke 1T fweart in order ta divert suspicion on the
v . 2 - L L tfu 1 a e mongse ALK N P nsked Cleek
! That 1 . - e - | Jiumt atruegh voolied f grating linnn with a shruz »f hi= shou!
| . roned o furnikh vith al L Vo A a minute later the startled replied He was aiready dead; it
W | Ve e ! " “ ' ‘f saw him rlee r looking e -
fett cesenitlal money s By ' - sartoll I tn a heap hin
2 thr . v which in sl aved MNazhing min d hiate and despalr away as th ]
Iiectar | I poss | t 1 her edagain ! mut 1 You scem to It hard, my friend,”  #t the shameloss o
et | Hout M = wian, bent of  back § aseured him, there was a wore guite |kl Cleek, in Il of loathing. 'ing valet i adbolt e
R d ik ¥ ' whirh a niw . hefore which lay Tust Tor the I merely want ta | would ik to ilmee where this
" : aver and touched the aors P aled Monr Waell + in-lihe gardenias and | En a little m tion about that | amia placed her for a short
% ) | } 1a vl ey f p ‘ stane, covered with cariwt k to Mra: Shi Wi little | sleop - intended that she should
1 al A4 . Ty e 1 R 1w #aoft lght of the war flowers o morp information about that It | never awake
1 . ' A teeolity madlen mwiny. nhe aaid - X o T for thers s obviougly no gas P Car i I am not wrong 1 think we =h ¢ the The then made for the door, but
: Yol | 'i""::. "': ; WA T '_" -1 LW OF pos oo 1 th whale storv shortly nomw You are in | Cleek m with a gv e
i " 1 pondan: [roovamd e did wa, n bit of green | for the surprise of vour Nfe.  Looak*™ her way —look
HE o s aeeom. | Hem ) it to a little 1] he plunced _his hand Pointing to the dobr for ane dramaths the carved Madonna and
y : - vh, 1 ran't her i e Mower et Ween Clerk held the attention of Ehadbolt
. " i I fin- | man Blventes] e a little .— ) M Shadhalt ynx- n Italian and the vowed hust midl, and in another minuts
3 I, whea T ook muids o 1l w a deep breath, blingly the beautiful Mary Shad- wlid back, revealing m flight nf _
i 4 FORT] vrn ot to wee | Aleative of distr thoiuln pst a Hrtle hit ed ing down Into what appeared
Mr. Shndbaolt pose to | ke tn see the Faor listurbing vour he s supporied by Ailsa .o r dark rirculnr passage. ““They go right
the intruders voou will show us | flowers like i, but I'm | one side and Mr. Narkam on the Aown through one of those fluted columns
Gen nezs" xaid he, gravely ne ™ Its hardy a fit task for Miss  deveoted to Yot » walked as though hardly - {undernenth, and into tha chapel
¢ edging i'm how., “forgive it Hut nner wh e upon Mr | gelous of what = did. Ehe was robed In front of the altar the flowers snd
bt vou d know what my Shudbolt assented gravely, and led Shadbolr g t A keen eve upeon him Iin g long flowing gown of white mate- | stone step had been removed, and thers
WaAK O e Death (s eruel— downstales 1o the conssrvatory Hy the wav,” sald he sharply, noting | ri her hair was tumbling around her | lay Tevealed the stone vault inte which r
. ke rhore thaeih 1 in - henr K in midst of Nowers, lay the bad¥ | the squ Iden lonok stonishment | ghoulders In & golden mass. and her face | the unconscious Mary Shadbolt had bean
} gtve 1l myv art treasures to the natlon— ¥ spilor mnd for a few mo- [ and fen T suppose Il he wbie to | had the pallor of death. Her great blye | placed
' | I'Il #trip myeeil of every possession in the two detectives surveyed it in | ghve an cxact acceount our time aftet |eyes shone with an unnatural brillinace. | Mr Narkom ieancd over and touched
1 {the world, if vou will only restore her ettt wilenes you left the Trwers I whould requive Mary " hricked the distracted hus- | Cleek on the arm
1 - Yo W oRure she I right L me "t Ward had shot himself through | you know, In the—er—the cause of jus- hand asz he stood with owtstretehed arms: “How did vais know she was In the
"ot #h 1 din't see Rer denr face. That “Thiv 1= Mr wabl  Allsa, | the nrt was self-evident. His uniform | ties " “Mary, my wife, are vou repglly alive® ehapel™ whispered he \
It} turnied to the wall  Well, ten min- | thinkinz to dist attention; “and | was all burned where the revolver, still | p* 4 heavens, man! What do you | An entirely different ory was that of The pirce of rosemary. It in often
i t i Jane Kent this " —she hesitated elutehed in his hand, had been flred mean™ | the Italian who Nfting hix hands above | put on Italinn graves, and When | stopped
0 I other factor in thes ckss, eh™ “ioek.” interpoaed that gentleman sa. | against it “Gently. gently, my friemd. Don’t blame | his head fell to his knees up to the aitar and felt the stone be-
Hhed i In them ‘Yes, her mad,” sndd Ailsa. “A good [renely. "Just Cleek of Scotland Yamd, at It'e a= plain a= a pikestafl.” whispered | me for saving this—I am only thinking| “Take the ghost away!™ he cried in a|nemth my fest shift uncertainly. and ‘
c vialuit arts, and then Misa | girl, but = v awkward one lane tap- | your servive. Mr. Ehadbeolt Mr Narkom., In an excited undertone, | of the eorener and the m'.li'llr-hm-i_fd-d:mnutlnx whandon of terror. “She han |smelt the mtrong scent of the gardenias
] b Loy the s I knew | pesd mt the and tried It but It was I have heard of you, sir.”" the old man |noting that Mr. Bhadbolt had fallen into | jury, You see, they may say Maurice come back to haunt me. Signor, do not |and hyacintha, they also aroused my mus-
. ton, hecause Master | locked, so that proved Mary was alive” anid, extending & hand as Ailsa perform- | a mournful reverie, his thoughts evidently | Ward was your wife's lover and conjure | tet her touch me. Take the ghost away. | picionn The dead parrot settied the
N okl . rxpected back again-—-and (ne moment."” ripped Cleek. “Let us|ed the Introduction, “and 1 am giRd to  far away from the griesomo scene. “He's |up the old story of the jealous hus- | T killed her, yes Do with me what you | question
] v e clear on this point. The door was | make your acqueintance—but | wish to | killed off the mirl, put the body some- | band—" | will, but do not let her splirit remain ”'hl They swung upon their heels and with
heel " om juiring  eye« | pnt whked When vou passed, but was |God it hal been under happier clreum- | where, and then shot himself. If only | “Good God® it Is impossible—how ean | me" Aflsa pa=sed out into the glorious sun-
| foebon] ten minutes Inter™ | stances we could find out where he did put her!” | they” Such an atrocious e has never! The confession of Sartoll and the hp.".i"_‘htl
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