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Gordon ®regr I called upon in teg-
thorn by Hornby, the yacht Loln's oW nur,
and dining aboard with him nod  his
triend. Hyhon Chater necldentinlly geon
* torn photograph of A young girl, hint
night the consul's sife s rob wil, The
Pollce find that Hornby s & fraud and
the !-nln n hiame a falee one. Gregg vis-
fis Capt. Jack Durnford of the marines
Aboard Lis vessel, Durnford Kygows, but

Wl not reveal, the mystery of the Lola.
It vonceris a woman.” In London
Grege Is teapped nearly to his death by
B former servant, Olinto, Visiting In
Dumerlews Grege meols Murlel Leltheourt,
PN"II': uppears  and  Murlel intreduces
Im ks Martin. Woodroffe, her father's
Triend,  Grogg finds that she s engnged
0o Woodraffe, firegg wees o copy of the

torn photograph on the Lola and finds
that the young sirl (s Murlel's friend.
WoadrofMe  disappeirs Grege discovers

the body of & murdered womnan in Rane
nooki wood, The body disappenrs and in
Ita pluce s found the boldy of Olinto,
firege talks to the pollce but concenls his

‘Wi knowlsdge of the woman, Murlel
-;l‘“ﬂ storetly on Gregg and tells him that
Whe s cortaln that a woman as well ne

B mun has been murdered.

CHAPTER VI.—Continued,

I at once gladly accepted her invi
tation to investigate the curlous dis-
appearanca of the hody of poor Olln
to's fellow-vietim, determined to ob
tain the secret knowledge possessed
by that smart, handsome girl before
mea.  That her suspleions were In the
right direction 1 felt confident, yet if
the dead woman had been removed
and hidden by the assassin it must have
been after the discovery made by me.
The fellow must bave actually dared
to return to the spot and carry off the
victim, Yet If he had done that, why
did he allow the corpse of the Italian
to remain and await discovery? He
might perhaps have been disturbed
and compelled to make good his
SHECA DO

“You tell me, Miss Muriel, that you
suspect the truth, and yet you deny
all knowledge of the murdered man!"
I exclaimed In a tone of slight re-
prouch,

“Until we have cleared up the mys-
tery of the woman I can say nothing,"
was her answer. “F can ondy tell you,
Mr. Gregg, that If what 1 suspect is
true, then the affair will be found to
be one of the strangest, most startling
and most ingentous plots ever devised
by one man against the life of an-
other.”

“Then a man is the assassin, you
think?" | exclaimed quickly.

“l belleve so. But even of that 1
am not at all sure, We must first find
the woman.* 4

L] - L L - L ] L

Rannoch wood was already in Its
gold-brown glory of autumn, and as |
stood with Murlel Leltbhcourt on the
«dge of it, near the spot where Olinto
Santinl had fallen, the morning sun
was shining in a cloudless sky. |
asked her opinfon which was the most
Hkely corner, but she raplied:

“l1 know so little of this place, Mr.
Gregg. You have.known it for years,
while this is ounly my first ‘season
here.”

“Very well,” I answered: “Let us
start here, and first take a small cirele,
“xamining.avery bush carefully., The
body may have easfly been pushed In
beneath a thicket and well escape ob-
servatign.*™

And so together, after taking our
bearings, we started off, working our
way into the thick undergrowth, beat-
ing with our aticks, ard making mi-
nute examination of every bush or
heap of doad leaves. All through the
morning we walked on, vur hands
badly torn by brambles, My own coat
was badly torn, and more than once I
was compelled to scramble through
almost Impassable thickets; vet we
found no trace of any previols in-
truder, and having completed our
vircle were compelled to admit that
the gruesome evidence of the second
crime did not exist at that spot.

Muriel was untiring in her activity,
Hither and thither ahe went, beating
down the high bracken and tangles of
weeds, poking with her stick into ev-
ery hole and corner, and golng far
theér and farther into the wood in the
certainty that the body was thereln
concealed.,

Soon we came to a deep wooded ra-
vine of the existence of which 1 was
in lgnorance. It was a kind of small
glen through which a rivulet fSowed,
but the banks were covered with a
thick, impenetrable undergrowth.

“This 1s a_most Ukely place” de-
<lared my da’nly little companion as
we approached it “Anything could
easlly be concemled In that high
bracken down there. Let us search
the whole glon from end Lo end,” she
eried with enthuslssm,

Acting upon her psuggestion and
without thought.of Juncheon, we made
a descent of the a&teep bank until
we reached the rocky bed of the
stream. Undaunted, she went on,
springing from stone to stone and
steadying herselfl with her stick. If
we could only discover the body of the
dead woman, then the rest would be
clear, she declared. She would openly
depounce the assassin,

The sun had aet, and the sky above
showed the erimson of the distant
ufterglow, warning us that it was time
we began to think of how to muke our
exil. We wers passing around a sharp
bend in the glen where the bowlders
were #o thickly moss grown that:our
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feat fell noiselessly, when 1 thought
I heard a volee, and ralsing my hand
wo both halted suddenly,

“Someone s there” 1 whispered
quickly, “Behind that rock.” B8he
nodded in the afirmative, for she, too,
had heard the voice.

We listened, but the sound was not
repeated. That someone was on the
other slde of the rock I knew, for In
a tree In the vielnity a thrush was hop-
ping from twig to twig, sounding its
alarm-<ry and objecting to being dis
turbed,

Therefore we crept sllently forward
together to ascertaln who were the in-
truders, The only manner, however,
in which to get a view beyond the
huge rock that, having fallen across the
stream centuries ago, had diverted its
channel, was to clamber up Its mossy
sldes to the summit. This we did ea
gerly and breathlessly, without betray-
ing our presence by the utterance of
a single word and laying ourselves fiat
as we came to its summit,

Then together we peered over, just,
however, in time to see two dark fig-
ures of men disappearing Into the
thicket on the opposite side of the
glen,

“Who are they, 1 wonder?” | asked.
"Do you recognize them?

“No. They are entire strangers Lo
me,” was her answer. “But they seem
fairly well dressed. Perhaps two
sportemen from some shooting party
in the nelghborhood. They've lost
their way most probably.”

“But I don't think they carried guns,”
I saild. “One of them had something
over his shoulder?

“Wasn't it a gun?
was.
“No, he wasn't carrying it like he'd
earry & gun. It was short—and
soemed more like n spade.”

“A spade!" she gasped quickly in
a low volce.

At the moment my eye caught sight
of a portion of the ground Jbelow us
at the base of the rock which had evl-
dently been recently disturbed.

“It is » spade the man Is carrying!”
I eried excitedly, “Look down there!
They've Just been burying something!™

Her quick eyes followed the direc-
tion 1 indicated, and she answered:
“I really belleve they have concealed
gsomething!"”

Then when we had allowed the men
to get beyond hearing, we both slipped
down to the other side of the bowlder
and there discovered many signs that
the earth had been hurriedly exca-
vated and only just replaced.

Quicker than It takes to describe the
exciting ineldent which followed, we
broke down the branch of a tree and
with It commenced moving the freshly
disturbed earth, which was still soft
and easily removed.

Murlel found a dead branch In the
vicinity, and both of us set to work
with a will, eager to ascertaln what
was hidden there, That sometling
had certainly been concealed was, to
us, quite evident, but what it really
was we could not surmise,

Digging with a plece of wood was
bhard and laborious work and It was
a long time before we removed suffi-
clent earth to make a hole of any size.
But Muriel exerted all her energy, and
both of us worked on In dogged sllence
full of wonder and anticlpation. With
a spude we should have soon been able
to investigate, but the earth having
apparently been stamped down hard
prior to the last covering being put
upon It, our progress was very alow
and difficult.

At last, a quarter of an hour or so
after we had  commenced, Muriel,
standing in the hole and having dug
her stake deeply into the ground, sud-
denly cried:

“"Look! Look, Mr. Gregg!
whatever 18 that?"

I bent forward as she indlcated, and
my eyes met an object so unexpected
that 1T was held.dumb and motlonless.

The amazing enlgma was surely
completeb

I thought it

Why—

’ CHAPTER VII,
Contains a Surprise,

The first object brought to light,
about two feet beneath the surface,
was & plece of dark gray woolen stuff
which, when the mold was removed,
proved to be part of a woman's skirt.

With frantie eagernegs I got Into the
hole we had made and removed the
soll with my hands, until 1 suddenly
touched somethings hard.

A body lay there, doubled up and
crushed Into the well-like hole the
men had dug.

Together we pulled it out, when, to
my surprise, on wiping away the dirt
from the hard, waxen features, | rec-
ognized It as the body of Armida, the
woman who had been my servant in
Leghorn and who had afterwards mar

ried Olinto. Both had been ausnysl
nated!

When Muriel gazed upon the dead
woman's face she gave vent to &n ex
pression of surprise. The body. was
evidently not that of the person she
had expected to find.

“Who Is she, | wonder?" :
panlon ejaculated. “Not a le’y c:ﬁ
dently, by ber dress and !undl.:'

"Evideatly not,” was my response,

for 1 still deamed it best to keep my
own counsel. I recollected the story
Olinto had told me about his wife; of
her lliness and her longing to return

to Italy, Yet the dead woman's coun-
tenance must have been healthy
enough in life, although her hands

were rough and -hard, showing that
she had been doing manual labor,

Armida had been a particularly good
housemnld, a black-halred, black-eyed
Tusean, quick, cleanly and full of a
keen sense of humor. It was a great
shock to me to find her lying dead.
The breast of her dress was stained
with dried blood, which, on examina-
tion, 1 found had issued from a deap
and fatal wound beneath the ear where
she had been struck an unerring blow
that had severed the artery.

“Those men—those men who buried
her! | wonder who they were?" my
compation exclaimed in a  hushed
volce, “We must follow them and as
certain. They are certainly the mur
derers who have Yeturned In secret
and concealed the evidence of this sec-
ond erime."

“Yea" T sald. “Let us go after them
They must not escape us.'

Then, leaving the exhumed body be-
neath a tree, 1 enught Muriel by the
walst and waded across the deep chan-
nel worn by the stream at that poluot,
after which we both ascended the
steep bank, where the palr had dis
appeared in the darkness of the wood,

We went on through the gloomy for
est, for the light had faded and eve.
ning was now ereeping on. From time
to time we halted and listened. But
there was a dead sllence, broken only
by the shrill ery of a night bird and
the low rustling of the leaves In the
autumn wind. The men knew their
way, it seemed, even though the wood
was trackless. Yet they had nearly
twenty*minutes start of us, and in that
time they might be already out in the
open country. Would they succeed in
evading us? Yet even if they did. 1

could describe the dress of one of

them, while that of his companion wus
as far as I made out, dark blue, of &
somewhat nautieal cut. He wore also
a flat cap, with a peak. We went on.
But we saw no sign of the men who

had so secretly concealed the body _of

thelr vietim,

“You expected to discover another
woman, did you not, Miss Leithcourt?”
I asked presently, as we walked across
the moor.

“Yes," she answered.
find an entirely different person'

“But if the ldentity of the dead wom-

an is established?" 1 asked.

“It might furnish me with a clue,”
she exclaimed quickly.
discover who she {8."

“Who was the woman you expected

to find?"
“A friend-—-a very dear friend.”

“Will you not tell me her name?” 1

Inquired.

“No, it would be unfair to her,” she
answer
which to me was particularly tanta-

responded decisively, an

Nzing.

It was quite dark when | took leave
of my bright little companion, who,

Then Together We Peered Over.

tired out and yet uncomplaining,
presged my hand and wished me good
fortune in my investigation.

At half-past nine that night 1 pulled
up the dogeart before the chief police
statlon at Dumfries, and alighting at
once sought the big falr Highlander
Mackenzle, with whom 1 had had the
consuitation on the previous day.

When we were seated In his room
beneath the hissing gas jet, | related
my adveuture and the result of my in-
veetigation.

“What?' he cried, jumping up.
“You've unearthed another body—a
woman's?"

“lI have. And what is more, | can

identify her,” I replied. “Her name
fs Armida, and she was wife of the
murdered man Olinto Santinl.”

“Then both husband and wife were
killed?”

“Without a doubt—a double trag-
edy.”

“But the two men who concenled the
body! Will you describg them?"

1 did 8o, and he wrote at my dicta-
tlon, and calling In one of his sub-
ingpectors, gave him instruations for
the Immediate circulation of the de-
soription to all the police stations in
the county, saylng the tWo men were
wanted on a charge of willful murder,

"h.h

s Amipe: | " !

“1 expected to

“Yes, try and

v e

His lipa were pressed together In
distinot dissatisfaction as he anked:
“The body Ia still in the glen, where
you left 11"

“Yes. If you wish, I will take you
to thg spot. | can drive you and your
uasistant up there™ ;

“Certainly. Lot us go' he ex.
claimed, rising at once and ringing his
bell,

“Get three good lanterns and some
matches and put them in this gentle
man's trap outside.” he sald to the
constable who answered his summons,
“And tell Gilbert«Campbell that 1| want
him to go with me up te Rannoch
wood. ™

He nsked:!: "When do you expect to
get a telegram from your friend, the

“Look! Look, Mr, Gregg!"

consul at Leghorn? I am anxious for
that, in order that we may commence
inquiries in London.”

“The day after tomorrow, | hope.
He will certainly reply at once, pro-
viding the dead man's father can still
be found.”™

At that moment a tall, thin man, who
proved to be Detective Campbell, en-
tered, and five minutes luter we were
all three driving over the uneven cob-
bles of Dumfries and out in the dark-
ness towards Rannoch. When we
reached the wood we all descended
and, with Mackenzie and Campbell
carrying lanterns, walked on carefully,
keeping stralght on in the direction ol
the glen, and halting every now and
then to listen for the rippling of the
stream.

At last, after some dificulty, we dis-
covered it, and searching along the
bank with our three powerful light, |
presently detected the huge moss-
grown bowlder whereon 1 had stood
when the palr of fugitives had disap-
peared. %

“Look!"” I erled. “There's the spot!"”
And quickly we clambered down the
steep bank, lowering ourselves by the
branches of the trees until we came
to the water into which 1 waded, be-
ing tollowed closely by my two com-
- panions, ?

On gaining the opposite side I clam-
bered up to the base of the bowlder and
lowered my lantern to reveal to them
the gruesome evidence of the second
erime, but the next instant 1 erled:

“Why! It's gone!"”

“Gone!" gasped the two men.

“Yes. It was here. Look! this is the
hole where they buried it! But they
evidently returned, and finding It ex-
humed, they've retaken possession of
it and carried it away!"

As we stood there dumfounded at
the disappearance of the body, the
Highlander's quick glance caught
something, and stooping he picked it
up and examined the little object by
the ald of hig lantern.

Within his palm | saw Iying a tiny
little gold cross, about an Inch long,
enameled In red. while in the center
waus a clreular minlature of a koeeling
saint, an eolegant and beautifully exe
cuted little trinket which might have
adorned & lady's bracelet.

“This Is a pretty little thing!" re-
marked the detectlve. "It may possi-
bly lead us to something. But, Mr.
Giregg,” he added, turnlng to me, “are
you quite certain you left the body
here?"”

“Certain?" 1 echoed. “Why, look at
the ‘hole I made. You don't think 1
have any interest In leading you here
on & fool's errand, do you?™

“Not at all,” he sald apologetically

inconcelvable—I mean that the men,
having once got rid of the evidence of
thelr erime, would hardly return to the
spot and reobtain possession of "

“Unless they watched me exhume it
and feared the consequences if it fell
into your hapds,” | suggested.

“Of course they might have watched
you from behind the trees, and when
you had gone they came and carried
It away somewhere else,” he remarked
dublously; “but even if they did, It
must be in this wood. They would
never risk carrying a body very far,
and here is surely the best place of
concealment In the whole country.”

“The only thing remaining s to
search thes wood at daylight," 1 sug-
gested. “If the two men came back
here during my absence they may stiil
be on the wateh In the vicinity ™

“Most probably they are. We must
take every precaution,” he sald decl
sively,

At dawn Mackenzle, with four of his

“Only the whole affair seems so very

JTexas following.

men, made a thorough examination of
the wood, but although they continued
untll dusk they dircovered nothing,
nefther was anything heard of the mys
toerlous seafarer and his companion In
brown tweads.

1 called on Murlel and explained
how the body had so suddenly disap-
pearad, wherenpon she stared at me
pale faced, saying:

“The assassing must have watched
us! They are aware, then, that we
have knowledge of thelr crime?”

“Of course,” | sald

“Ah!" she cried hoarsely. “Then we
are both In deadly peril aril of our
own llves! These people will hesitate
at nothing. Both you and I are marked
down by ghem, "without a doubt We
must both be wary not to fall into any
trap they may lay for ua"

Her very words geemed an admis
slon that she was aware of Lthe dentity
of the consplrators, and yet she would
give me no clue to them

Next day | accompanied the party
over to Glenlea, about flve miles dis-
tant, and at noon at a gpot previously
arranged, we found the ladies awalting
us with luncheon spread under the
trees. Am soon as  we approached
Muriel cama forward quickly, handing
me a telegram, saying that it had bheen
sent over by one of my uncle’s grooms
ut the moment they were leaving the
eastle,

I tore it open eagerly and read ite
contents. It was from Frank Hutch
eson in Leghorn, and read:

Made ingquiries, Olinto Bantinl married
vour servant Armids at Htalian consulate.
general in London about & yoar ago, They

live 8IB Albany Road, Camberwell; he I
employed  walter Ferrarl's  restaurant,
Wentbourne CGrove.<British  Consulate,
Leghorn,

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

DIET FU_B THE BRAIN-WORKER

Should Be That Nourishing to the
Whole Body, With Special Refer
ence to Nervous System.

A great deal has been sald about
the value of certain articles as braip
food, and one of the pet theories ol
popular physiology has been that fish
and other substances composed large
ly of phosphorus are the most appro
priate diet for braln-workers. But
modern sclence s emphasizing that
the best food for the bralp is that
which nourlshes the whole body, with
specinl reference to the nervous sys

tem.

Brain power |8 largely an expres
slon through the nervea of bodlly vi
tality. In discussing this point in a
recent treatise. Dr. George M. Beard
says that the diet of brain-workers
should be of large variety, dellcately
served, abundantly nutritiour, of whick
fresh meat should be a prominent con
stituent, ;

In vacations, or wherever it Is de
gired to rest the brain, fish may, to &
certain extent, take the place of meal
He says we should select those artl
cles that are most agreeable to our
individual tastes and so far as pos
sible we should take our meal amid
pleasant soclal surroundings,

In great crises that call for unusual
exertlon we should rest the stomach
that for the time the brain may work
the harder, but the deficlency of nu
trition ought always to be supplied i
the first Interval of repose.

Only Changed One Shos.

While an East side matron wos bus
{ly preparing to go to the theater the
other afternoon, a gossipy nelghbo
came to the front door. The womar
egtopped in the middle of the proces:
of putting on her best shoea and
talked to the neighbor for some time
When the neighbor left she looked al
thé clock and saw she would have t¢
hurry. So she hastily fnlshed dress
Ing and made a dash for the car.

She noticed a young man watchad
her all the way downtown  She
searched her coat thoroughly for s
stray raveling, but found none.

After attending the theater sh¢
boarded a car and still noticed thai
she attracted attep®on. She followed
one girl’'s eye and saw that It centered
on the bottom of her dress. Looklng
to discover the cause she found thal
in her haste she had only changed ont
of her shoes and on her left she wore
a patent kid shoe, while on the othe:
there was a gunmetal call shoe!-—In
dianapolls News.

Destructive Starfish,

Clearing Narraganseit bay of thal
voraclous enemy of the oyster, clam
and scallop, the starflsh, is one of the
principal recommendations of the
commissioners of shell fisherles In the
annual report just presented to the
general assembly. Many nores of free
ground—17,000 acres are excmpt by
law—nare described as only breeding
places for the starfish, which during
the past year destroyed a million bush
ols of oysters besides ravaging the
beds of clams and scallops. So ser
ous a menace to the shellfish Indus
try is the starfish that the revenue of
the state from leased oyster grounds
fs belng affected. The starfish set
during June and July. Immense num
bers are found upon seaweed. It s
estimated that the starfish in one cart
load of seaweed are capable of de
stroying over six million clams in one
week. Raking the seaweed ashore s
one way of killing the stars by the
milllon~Providence Bulletin,

Peanut Industry Large.

Virginia etill leads In the produc
tion of peanuts, with Oklahoma and
The last statistics
show that there were 680,000 acres Iu
this country planted to this product.
Curiously enough, Marsellles, France
is the greatest peanut consumer in
the world, owing to the use made o
the nut in the produciion of oll, whiegl
substitutes to a great extent, for oliv

oll,

HERE is nothing more re-

freshing, these hot days, than
a dantily set table. And this
cannot be accomplished without
pretty silver.  Come and see
our beautiful stock.

BOYD PARK.

MAKERS OF JEWELRY

FOur " ED 1882
. SALT LAKE CITY

Joan's Progresas,
A clergyman had taught an old man
in hia congregation to read, and found
him an apt pupil,  Calling at the

house some time after, he found only
the wife at home.

“"How's John!" asked he.

‘‘He is well, thank you,” sald his
wife.,

“How does he get on with his read.
Ing’

“Nleely, sir.”

“Ah, | suppose he can read his

Bible comfortably now?"

“fAible, sir! Bless you, he was out
of the Bible and into the sporting
pages long ago!"

Superfluous Grit, »

During & partienlarly ngsty dust-
storm &t one of ‘he camps a recruit
ventured to seek shelter in the sacred
precinets of the cook's domain,

After & time he broke an awkward
silonce by saying to the cook:

“If you put the lid on that camp
kettle you would not get ao much dust
in your soup.”

The Irate cook glared at the in-
truder, and then broke out:

“See here, me land, your business is
to serve your country.”

“Yes," replled the recruit, “but not
to eat IL”

Cause for Gloom.

“May 1 ask the cause of all this
excitement ?” gald the stranger in the
little village.

“Clartsinly,” replied the country-
man. “We're ce'ebrating the birth-
day of the oldest Inhabitant, sir! She's
101 today."

“Indeed! And may I ask who is
that little man, with the dreadfully
sad countenance, walking by the old
lady's mide?”

“Oh, that's the old lady's sonin-
law, sir. He's been keeping up the
payments on her life insurance policy
for the last 30 years!"—TIit Bits, =

How ths War Hit Him.
“Madam,” said the tattered and
torn suppliant to the benevolent Indy
who answered his timid rap at the
door, according to the Harrisburg
Siar-Independent, “have you any old
elothes you can spare for an unfor-
tunate vietlm of the European war?"
‘1 think | have, my poor man, but
how does this happen? Youn cannot

have been in this war, surely."
“No madam,” humbly replied the
gufferer, “but my wife has scat all
my clothes to the Belglans.” -

Well Named, oSy

“What's that you eall your mule?"

“1 eall him ‘Corperation,’ answered
the old negro.

“How did you come
such & name?”

“F'm studyin’ de animal and read-
in' de papers, boss. Dat mule gets
mo' blame an' abuse dan eoythin'
@lse in de township, an’ goes ahead
havin® his own way jes' de same."-—
National Monthly,

to giva him |

Evidently.

“Did you say these peas were from
your own garden?” asked the sym-
mer bhoarder.

“Yes, siree,” replied the farmer.
“Ploked 'em myself early this morn-
Inl.“

“Is it necessary to shoot them be.
fore you pick them?" inquired the
boarder, removing & plece of solder
from between his teeth.

She Pald Cash.

She was notorious for wanting cred.
It, and the druggist was on his guard.

“You keep soda water?”

|phl ).e"n

“And ean I have it charged?"

“To ten pooands pressure,” he an-
swered urbanely,

And then she fished up the neces.
sary coln.

Consoliation,
“Ts it true that Miss Peaches has
broken off her engagement with
you?"
“Yea, it's all over between us now."
“That's tough luck.”
“Oh, 1 don't know. [ won't have
to wear any mote of those necktles
she croobeted for me

Marks of Travel,

“Yes, John recelved his trunk this
morning. It's been somewhere over
there ln Europe for eleven weeks.™

“Where Is John,”

“Why, he's out in the garage, shoot-
Ing bullets through the trunk. He
thinks they’ll make it look so much
more inteéresting, don't you know."

Shallow,

“Soclety Is so shallow,” mu
parlor philosopher.

“It's a good thing it

the
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‘he mere man, “or halt Yhe peop :'Lﬁg?"-’ A% ‘
who ure wading sround in it T L

got drowned."—Judge. 5 i

The Day.
“Is this Friday, mamma?" !
“No, darling, This {8 Thursday.”
“Oh, dear! 1 can hardly walt for
wturday. Uncle George prowised to
i1ke me to the drugstore theu and
uy me & sundae” Jip



