l
|
|

CHAPTER XIIL

Sergeant Crisp “Reconstructs.”

HAT partioular phase of our

i ordenl wes over, but 1 ido

not supposa it I8 poesible,
in the short span of a human life,
for all that such an ordeal must
jmply, to be left behind. For the
moment the most outrageous inter
ferapca with the privacy which
grief specially demonds was at an
cad

Of course, all the eyes and mor-
bld curiosity of the publie, for
which (he different newspapers
catered, each in {ts particular man-
ner, was enormously incrensed by
the entry of Captain Vibart's figure
on the stage. It introduced just
that element of “wife’'s (friend”
which domestic drama and tragedy
seam to require. hut by sedulously
avoiding all reading of the news-
papers one could escape this added
horror.

In spite of the most careful aveid-
ance, however, one had to meet
now and sgain some headline such
as “The Mystery of the Summer-
house,” for tlmt was the favorite

form of the tille which our misery
had assumed in people's talk and
in the journalists’ writings.

Search for the knife with which
the wound had been inflicted was
being begun in a svatemalic man
ner which would leave ils mark for
many & long day In the shrubbery
The grass was scyihed down and
the low and bushy parts of the
shrubs cut away for a conslderabie
area in the neighborhood of the
Summer-house—all under the dires
tion of the police. T avolded that
part of the prounds most carefully,
but knew all that was going on
there

The only time that T went ont-
side the grounds for several days
after the Inquest was on the

Wednesday when we burled the
body of my young aunt in the pres.
ence of an immense number of peo.
ple of whom 1 do not suppose fhat
a5 many as onetenth would have
been there to pay her respect had
her death happened in anyv ordinary
way. Two of her brothers came
down for the funeral, but T am
thankful to say that they did not
stay in the house. I do not know
how Uncle Ralph could have borne
it if they had.

He was In a very curious state
all these days, absolutely unlike
his normal self. He had summoned
me {nto the library soon after the
inquest and had sald:

*Now, please understand—I do
not want to talk about all thi:z 1
want everything connected with it
to be mentloned as little as pos-
sible between us, [ want to ask
you to make all arrangements
about evervthing as far a= possible
without consulting me al a1l abiout
them. 1 shall be satizsfied with
evervthing that voun may arrange,
or if I am not 1 will let you know,
but I would much rather thar you
would do all without referring to
me about it. 1 waut to put it away
from me as much as [ can.”

He sald il in 2 hard, rather a
bitter volce, Just as unlike as could
be his usual kindly tones. His look
was fized and firm sand hard, too.
He seemed quite changed. But,
then, when he had sald this almost
as if he were repealing a lpsson
which he had taught himself to
say, he added, in a much wore
kindly xay, "Please do pot think

that I qu not realize that I am ask-
Ing a great deal of yon In asking
you this—am putling a gond deal
on vyou. I do reallze ft, and I shall
be ever 80 grateful to rou if you
will do it. You do not Know what
a Iot yon will be sparing me”

This was a very long speech for
Uncle Ralph, who was uo great
talker, and it was =2 grest unfold-
Ing of himself, too, for he was not
at all good at explaining himself or
his actions even to himeelf, 1 knew
the effort it must be to bim, and so
appreciated 1t the more and, of
course, promised to do all 1 could
for him so far as il was in my
power. After pll, it was only a lit-
tle extenglon of what [ had always
done in the old times before Aunt
Enid had made her appearance, and
even in a large degrea eince.

It was a few days after Uncla
Nalph had made thig reguest to me
that Grainger told me that Sergeant
Crisp would like to ses me. 1 had
seen him once or twice about the
grounds and In the house since the
fnqueat — Instructions had been
given to the servants thathe should
ne allowed to come and go where
and 23 be liked—but I had uot
gpoken to him.

We lived, éuring those days, un-
der pelles surveillance, as It were.
It was zlipost as if the place were
not ours, but the Government's,
and we wers more or less prison-
ere or interned lunaticsg, allowed a
modified and limited share of lib-
erty in il, Pollce officers in uni-
form aud others who had “police-
man” written consplcuoualy in their
Giearing snd general aspect, though
they were mnot encased in Dblue
‘cloth and brass buttons, appeared
at the most unexpected corners
and times. It was like living in a
state of slege.

I had a sitting-room of my own,
where 1 did the housebold accounts
and to which I counld retire out of
yango of boredom—that s, bore-
dom by anybody except mysell. 1
was {lere when Grainger told me
that the sergeant hod called, so I
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gave orders that he should come
in. It was the room in which I had
first se® the litile man

I leld out my hand to him as he
came in, and [ think that he wax
particulaily pleased to be greeted
in this manner, though one counid
searcely do léss 1o a man whose
arm had been round one's walst, as
ls had been about mine when ho
supported me as I was going to
faint &t the Inquest. 1 had learned
by this time thst he was very
amenable to any treatment which
seemed as if one regarded him as
a human belug and not as & mers
crime-detecting machine,

He looked at me keenly enough
—nhis glance counld not be other
than keen—but it was with a kind-
Iy keenness. as 1 thought, quite
different from the steely hard gaze
that had =eemed to plerce me
through when he was catechizing
me at our first meating, 1{o began
by saving something conventional
about hoping 1 was betler aflar my
falnting attack.

I replied by thanking him for his
help on the nccasion, snd that put
us on good lerms at once.

“It i= possible,” he sald, “that I
may lave Lo ask you for a good
deal of help in return.”

I sald that 1 should be very glad
to give it him if he would explain
in what way.

“Well,” he sald, ‘"It s like tnis.

Of course, my oblect in being here,
nlmost the object of my existence
| may eay'"—he added this with a
lttle smile—"is to find out the
truth—tbe truth about this case
and others like It. And it is almost
impossible to find out (he truth
without some help from those who
Bre nearest to it,"”

“Certalnly,” 1 sald, “I will do all
In my power to help you to the
truth, but"——

I was golng to say, “But I hardly
can see of what help I can he”
when he Interrupted with some-
thing like the old metalllc plercing
look coming back into his eyes.
“Yes, 1 belleye that you will—now.”

He sald that “now” with Just so
much emphasis that It was impoz-
sible to let il go by without a chal-
lenge,

*What do you mean by ‘nmow'?"
1 asked,
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“Oh," he replled, “if vou ars go-
Ing to ask me that, if you are not
going to be candid enouzgh to tell
me that you know quite well what
the meaning of that ‘now" Is—well,
it is hardly worth while my asking
your help. It is equivalent to re-

I said, "yes" 1T quite
knew, a8 he sald, what he meanl.
He meant that when he was talk-
ing In that room before 1 was not,
as a matter of fact, glving him
avery possible help. 1 was keeping
something back from bhim all the
while. TL was quite true,

The little man was acute at
guessing about what was going on
in ong's mind. As I hesltated a
moment before replying, he went
on: “Now, I'll help you to make
up vour mind o be candid with me
by telllng you how much I know
already. I know that you had, at
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“Sergeant Crisp
locked at me
lceenly enough——
his glance

could not be other than keen—but it was witl
1‘ a kindly keeness, as | thought.”

the back of your mind all the whila,

thot yon wera talking with me in
this room belore, something which
you would not tell me. You kept
back something. It was something
which seemed to polnt susplcion at
someone whom you are very fond
of. Tall me, is npt that a correct
guess?”

“It is.
much™

“Since I know g0 much it can
surely do no harm to tell me more,
to tell me all—especially since the
doctor's evidence has proved that
suspicion to be groundless—is it
not so?"

“Yes, certalnly, that Is so,” 1 ad-
mitted, “and I think I will tell you
everything qulte frankly. But do
you tell me this first—how did yon
find out, I will not say that I was
keeping something baclk—you may
bave conjectured that from my

But since you know so
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manver—but low did you find out
that what I was keeping
pointed to a susplclon which the
doctor's evidance digpelled?”

“My dear Miss Carlton,” he an-
swered. “suroaly that is most obvl-

ous. It was juet this—the doctor's
evidence—which caused you so
mucih emolion That could not
liave been so0 unless yon had that
suspicion, And vou could not hava
had that suapicion unless yon had
some evidence, apparently pointing
toward it, which yon had kept back
from me. The inferences, you see,
are very simple.”’

“Simple, ves; If that Is simplie-
ity.,” 1 nssented, "and now 1 really
will tell youe—all”

The “all” that T had to tell him
was very little, and it was quickly
told, though it bad meant a great
deal to me; It was fust the vislon
which I believed myself to have
had of Uncle Ralph crossing the
gravel front and going to the
shrubbary plant.

I had noticed that It very ofien
lLiappened with Sergeant Crisp that
glving him anry information re-
sultad In his asking some quite un-
expected question. So now, when
lie bad nodded his head once or
twice In the course of my brlef nar-
rative, to show that he was follow-
ing its points, he asked me:

“Had he an overcoat on?"

1 paused a moment to think and
then, rather to my-shame, found
myselfl abliged to veply, “Really, do
you know—I'm not quite sure.”

“No.” he sald, as if my answer
was just what he had expected.
“Aud a hat?"

Again I hod to think, and again
1 was quite confused and surprised
to discover that 1 did not know,
that I had no clear vislon In my
mind, that I could not recall in any
deatail the figure that 1 had seen.
It was but the general impression
of Uncle Ralph crousing the gravel
that 1 had retained, I did not know
what the detective would think of
my vialue a8 @& witness.

Lucklly he understood Lhe pey-
chology of Lhe case far better than
I did. *It Is perfectly absurd, I
had =aid. *“I don’t know what you
will think of me, but, honestly, 1
cannot tell you whether he had a
hat on or not.”

But he answered, “Oh, no, it Is
not in the least absurd, and, really,
1should have been rather surprised
if you had been able to tell me. It
would have been very absurd ft
anyone lrained as we are in our
profession had not been able to teil
me, but 1 had not expected it of .
you or of any untrained person, It
iz all pne with the old story of the
person who s not accostomed to
observing Lhlogs for the purpose of
drawing them bhelng asked about a
hansom cab—where the driving
geat goes, how the shafts and the
wheels are attached and so on. He
has geen the whole thing ten thou-

back
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“sand times, but the attention which
would tell him thesa detalls has -l
never been applied, It is all In that
=~the attenfion.”

‘Thanks,” 1 =ald with a laugh,
“for making such 3 fine excuse for
what 1 must regard as my stupld-
fiy. But now, will you tell me, why
it Is that you asked ma these ques-
tlong? Surely it was not only to

prove to me how stupid I was?"

"It 18 not a guestion of stupidity,
at all, Miss Carlton,” he raplied, as,
in duty bousnd, ond then he was In-
toent a moment or twa, going to the
window and looking out, as if com-
muning with himsaelf. When he
came back he answered me—ha
had made up his mind

“Yea, T will tell you,"” he sald.
“You have been coandld with me
and [ will be candid with you, as
vou desarve that [ shonld be. And,
for another thing, I want a helper
i this house. I want all tho help
I ean get, And Sir Ralph doesn't
seem abla or willing to glve 1t to
me. T ean nnderstand that it 15 all
too painful for him-—he cannol bear
to speak about ft. Of course, thero
is the mald, the Frenchwoman,
Mademalzalle Caleste, hut™

He left me to finish his meaning
abiout Celeste, and it was not diffi-
ciult, He meant that something
more than a lack of attention was
wanting to make her information
of high value. I was in two minds ~a
whether to send her away immedi-
ately, paying her a month's wages
in advance. 1 should have been '
glad to be quit of her out of the
houssn. But It was Sergeant Crisp
himaell, when I consulted him on
the subject, who begged me to keep
her for a while. “It |s quite pos-
gible that we may get the truth
from her far more often than she
fntends to tell it to us,"” he sald,

“] want to have her where 1 ¢an
lay my hands on her.”

It was easy to pretend that she
w3 of use in arranging poor Aunt
Enid's things and so on Tuere
was enough (o keep her more or
less busy for a week or so, and. I
kept her on

“But now.," I said to the sergeant, |
“candor for candor—what are you
going to tell me?"

“You have told me,” he said,

“what It was that gaverise In your

minid to a wvery terrible suspicion.

] am going to tell you now what It

was that gave rise in mine {o pre-

claely the same susplclon—though i
the evidencs was quite different. I

will tell vou that fArst, and after
that, if It will Interest you at sll,
1 will tell you what my theory 1s as
to the real meaning of those pieces
of evidence which misled both vou
and me. And when I have told you
that, then you will see the mean-
ing of those guestions which you
were not able to answer about the
coat and hat,"

“That all sounds thrillingly in-
teresting,” 1 said, and I settled my-
self with great eagerness to hear
what he had to say.

The first thing that he had to
tell me—the first plece of evidencs
which had directed his susoiclons
toward Uncle Ralpb—was that im-
press ol the shoe outside the Sum-
merdiouse window. And, as he told
it me, that did indeed geem a wit-
ness of the most extraordinary di-
rectness and foree. And then, afl-
ter that, he told me of the state- l
ments of Celesta and of Heasden
about actually seeing Unele Ralph
coming Away from the Summer- 1
house, and of Heasden going and -
looking through the window after- =
ward, and all the rest of It just as
relatea already.

"But, of course' 1 exclaimed, .
when he had carrled the story thus
far, “of course you had to belleve
that it was Uncle Ralph. You must
bhave been certaln that it was he,
especially as you had not been able
to find the doctor and hear hig evi-
dence. But even now—I don't see
—I1 don’t understand—why was it
that uncle sald that he dld not EO
out that evening? What object
could he have had in faylng so?

That Is whag I can't understand.”

“Shall T tell you why I thinlk it
was, Miss Carlton?” he asked.

"l very much wish you would,”
was my reply.

“In my opinion,” the little man
sald firmly and decislvely, “the rea-
gon why your uncle sald that he
did not go out that night befors
he was summoned by the keeper fs
this. solely and simply—that ha did
not go out,"

“Bul,” I exclalmed, greally take
aback, "but 1 saw hlm—a;d )'o:
yourselt saw his footprint—you say
you measured it—and Celeste saw
himi and Heasden saw him! What
€an you mean—did not go out that
nulght?" 0 i 1 0SS

The soergeant gave a :
o I{is don Iaughstur. little cackle

“Well" he sald. “these apr
the polnts—you have notedeu{gg
off very clearly—that we have to
examine. Did you actually ges
him? Did I find his footprint? Did
Mademolselle Celaste and Heasden
see him? We will take the first, in ®
its order, firat—the evlﬂenca'ot
your own eyes. 1 hope you will
forgive me, but I asked you thosa
questiong about the coat and hat
just to make you sure what it was
that you really did see whan ¥ou
looked from the window that night
It 1s now evident—jxg it not —that

what you did ses was just g flgure
of which you had the Beneral im.
pression that it was the figure of
your uncle, of Sir Ralph? That 13

A correct statement of v
sion, Is it not?" f your lmpres-
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(Continued on Nexzt Fage)
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