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“There are some wrongs for which nothing
will atone but death. aul Ernscliffe was
gullty of such a wrun;h-—and he is dead!"

She was breathi ard like one in pain,
her eyes, large and dark, were gleaming with
the fire of fever and delirium. I felt a great
r:llty stir my heart for this mad girl—mad

throwing away her own life when she
could have saved it.

Yet a feeling of admiration for her heroism
thrilled me and made me bow before her.

“1 will not comsent to help you In this
cruel sacrifice,”” I sald. *“Miss Wardour, you
must not give yourself up. You shall not
suffer for a sin which In the eyes of justice
is almost pardonable; at least, there was
some amelioration for the offense.”

“1 cannot. 1 must free my poor old father
from prison, from a felon's fate. He is Inno-
cent. Good God! Doctor Dorrance, cannot

ou understand and believe me? Stephen

ardour is as Innocent as a babe; and to be
forced to suffer for a crime one has not com-
mitted Is horrible! I tell you, it must not—
shall not be! Take me to prison. 1 insist
upon it. I beseech you!"

She fell upon her knees before me, clasp-
ing her hands imploringly, her eyes, full of
tears, uplifted to my face.

“I cannot,” 1 repeated. *It is not my

lace, and besides, Miss Wardour, I do mot

lieve that you are guilty. Go back to your
own room; give up this mad scheme. . Your
father, if innocent, must be saved in some
other way."” :

The words died upon my lips Into silence.
A door on the opposite side of the corridor
orened softly, and Esme Lyell stood in the
dim light of the lamp which burned all night
in the corridor. She looked like an angel, In
a flowing robe of white cashmere, her golden
hair falling loosely over her shoulders. I
thought of the shining coil whieh I had taken
from the dead man, and an awful shudder
ran over my frame. Thank heaven! the coil
was safe, locked away in my desk among my
private papers. No one should ever know,
no one must even suspect.

“Ruby!” she cried in a voice full of
dignified alarm, *“my dear, what {is the
matter?"”

She glided swiftly to Ruby's side, and
wound her white arms in their flowing
lace-trimmed sleeves about the girl’s neck.

“What brings you here at this hour?”
she went on, piteously. *“I missed you
frorq' your room and so came to look for
you.

“Miss Lyell,” (my voice shook as it
spoke her name) “you know this girl?

ill you please tell me all you know
about her?’

“I will, Doctor Dorrance, certainly!"

Esme’'s head was held erect, and a steely
fire kindled in the depths of her eyes.
How 1 loved her! ow 1 worshiped,
idolized her. And surely, surely she had
loved me!

And, looking upon her as she stood there
s0 brave and fearless, I realized that she
was the sort of woman who would stand
by one she loved through everything—
everything!

As I gazed upon her there was a strange
constriction in my throat. -She seemed
all that was ure and true and trans-
parent. Yet, ow—oh, pitying heaven!—
how came that golden curl in Paul Erns-
cliffe’s dead hand, as though it had been
clutched frantically from the graceful head?

I tried to steady my voice, as I re=-
peated In brlef the story of Ruby War-
dour's self-accusation, and ended with a
request for Esme to tell me all she knew
concerning the girl., The dark eyes met
mine frankly.

“1 will. Ruby Wardour came to me at
this hotel last Tuesday. She told me that
Paul Ernscliffe had deceived her and had
broken her heart; and she wished to leave
home and go away to earn her own living.
My heart went out In sympathy toward
her. I needed a maid. I asked my mother
to let me retain Ruby. She consented. She
sent a message to her father, telling him
of her whereabouts. but it seems he never
received the message. Tonight I inad-
vertently betra{,ed the truth to her, that
her father had been arrested for Mr. Erns-
cliffe’'s murder, and as soon as she thought
me asleep she came to you, believing you
to be interested, as the avenger of your
friend’'s death, to give herself up, a volun-
tary sacrifice. She is innocent, Doctor Dor=-
rance; surely, you believe it?"”

What a strange, mesmeric power there
was in Esme's dark eyves! 1 had never
observed it before. They held me spell-
bound. I aroused myself with an effort
and shook off the spell.

I trust she is innocent,” I made answer;
and a_strange cloud passed over Esme's
beautiful face.

“I know she is!”" she cried, eagerly.
“Now., Ruby, come back to your room and
give up this madness. And, anyway, noth-
ing can be done tonight. Come, dear.
Good-night, Doctor Dorrance. 1 hope you
will sle&i& well.”

And me Lyell drew the white-faced,
shivering girl back to her own room, and
I heard its door close and the key turn in
the lock. Dazed and bewildered, I went
bal?'ki to my own chamber and locked my-
self in.

She had hoped I would sleep well. Ah!-
me! Ah-me! Would I ever sleep again?

My nerves were all unstrung with the
exciting and terrible events and 1 was
never more wide awake in my life. I
mixed myself a dose of chloral, and, "hav-
ing taken (t, threw myself, all dressed,
upon the bed, and was soon in oblivion.
When I awoke it was ten in the morning.
Bathing and dressingemyself, I rang for
coffee.

The waiter, ever garrulous, was burst-
ing with importance; a gossip-loving negro,
he could hardly wait to fire the news at
me, It came n me llke a blow. Ruby
Wardour had ven herself up to the au-
thorities early that morning. self-accused
of the murder of Paul Ernscliffe, and had
been taken to the jail, from whence she
would soon be removed to more secure
quarters. The story told by the gossiping
waiter, who never dreamed that I was
aware of Ruby’'s intentions, was told; and
then he handed me a letter.

“Dis jes' come for you, sah; a boy
brought it, sah;” he announced, showing
all his ivories in a broad grin.

Mechanically I opened the envelope, not-
Ing as I did so that the handwriting was
unfamiliar. This is what ‘the letter saild:

“Doctor Dorrance: One man has been
Recused of the murder of Paul Ernscliffe,
Rnd one w@man has accused herself, to

save that man from punishment. If you Duane—and I am a private detective. I am CHAPTER 1V,

know anything that may help clear up the interested in this scliffe murder, and A Recognition

awful mystery, I beg you, for the love of intend to devote my time to solving the I : Tt

God, in the name of justice, to make it mystery. One int in my hasty exam- _ L rapped at the door of Mrs. Lyell's pri-
known to the public, no matter who may ination of the y seems to have been Yate parlor, with a conviction that some-
suffer from the telling. It is your duty to overlooked. It is this: Mr. Emscliffe had thing awful had happened. The door was
reveal anything you may know in regard a considerable sum of money upon his ¢Pened by Mrs. Lyell herself. A handsome, .
to this awful crime, even circumstantial person. It is gone. And there was noth- 9elicate-looking woman, still young, an

evidence. Will you do it?” of any value found upon the body, as with a haughty expression upon her pale,
No name signed; and the handwriting you will recollect, save his watch (broken ¢lear-cut features.

strange to me. in his fall) and a diamond shirt stud. The She was a votary of fashion, utterly given
**Circumstantial evidence!" money, at least $1,500, is missing. Also over to the world and its ways, to the full

I thought of Stephen Wardour and the a valuable diamond ring. Doctor Dorrance, extent of the colonel’'s not unlimited purse.
quarrel which had certainly taken place 1 believe that Paul Ernscliffe was mur- - For the world of fashion alone she “'lived
between him and Ernscliffe not half an dered for his money and valuables. I have and moved and had her being.”” The cat
hour before Ernscliffe had met his death, arrested a disreputable-looking character, of a sleeve, the wvalue and texture of a
Surely Wardour had had just cause and a tramp, who was found in the vicinity gown, the shape of a bonnet, were more
provocation to do the deed! (I arrived here this morning early), and 1o this nineteenth century mother than the

Then I thought. of Ruby Wardour and upon the tramp I found a diamond ring happiness and peace of mind of her only
the good cause which she had had to hate which has already been identified by a child. Esme was beautiful; Esme must
Paul Ermnscliffe; and 1 recalled more than dozen different persons as the property of make a grand marriage; that was the one

one instance where a woman just as bit- the murdered man. I have nded the aim and object of this devoted mother's
terly wronged had sought to wipe out the tramp (he gives the name of Davis) over existence.- But a mesalliance would be
score in heart's blood to the police, and have come to you to Worse than death. ;:It meant social extinc~

And then—then, I thought of that curl make your acquaintance, I understand tion, and that to .Mrs. Lyvell was the great-
of golden hair found in the grasp of the that you and the dead man were once est disgrace that could befall her child.
stiff, cold fingers, evidently torn from its great friends, and that you intend to leave She had set her heart upon Esme mar-
locks in a paroxysm of rage. Ruby War- no stone unturned to discover the mur- ry¥ing Paul Ernsclife. The sudden and.
dour's hair was jet black, her father's iron derer. Am I right, Doctor Dorrance?" mysterious death of the young millionaire
gray; the only golden hair upon the whole I wondered who had told him all this was a blow from which Mrs. Lyell felt
island were the shimmering tresses which about Paul Ernscliffe and myself; but I herself unable to rally.

!!vl. upon- the head of utiful Esme foullrg noil: cogt:‘gdlctl lt.r 1‘[3 :fel!'s}nr?]d li;aii'md
Jyell! 1] assigne e role o a scliffe’'s AND
I glanced furtively toward my desk, avenger. 1 arose and extended my hand. sEE Y“l lm II nl" GET A
where it was hidden away. *“I shall leave no stone unturned, Mr.

“I will destroy it!"" I muttered. * ‘Cir- Duane,” I replied; and then he bowed him-

cumstantial evidenee!" Ah!" self out, with a promise to *'see me later.”
Another rap at my door. Was I never Alone once more, I opened my note book

to be alone, and in private? and made a careful entry. Surely there

- A tall, handsome man of some thirty was evidence enough.

years, attired In a perfectly fitting gray Stephen Wardour.

suit, stood before me. Clear, dark, beau- Rubr Wardour.

tiful eyes, a frank face, and the most per- Davis, the tramp.
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fectly chiseled mouth I have ever seen, But my hand shook so that I could not "

half hidden by a silky, dark mustache, He add a memorandum of that golden curl! :,,”f &zﬂ:,';d ",,';‘J,‘,’,‘:,‘{, ';:?":ﬂ

bowed profoundly. The pencil fell from my nerveless fingers. recelve Jota of free samples mdee,,
“I am speaking to Doctor Dorrance?’ he Amid all this “conflict of evidence'' who books, magazines, letters, etc. All

began, interrogatively. was guilty? this for only 10 cents (In
I acknowledged my own Identity. An hour later I was summoned in mad silver) or 12 cents In
“Let me introduce myself,”” my visitor haste to Esme Lyell's side. stamps. Address. Editor New ldeas,

continued. “My name is Duane—Jack What had happened? Dept. 12, Box 3693, Philadelphia, Pa.

FREE

This Beautiful China Decorated

DINNER SET sl

MAKE IT POSSIBLE for everyone to furnish her home with beautiful Chinaware,
Glassware, Furniture, Stoves, Couches, Rockers, Silverware, Clocks, and, in fact,
everything that pertains not only to the home but to your personal adornment, such as

Watches, Skirts, etc., without spending one cent of money. This seems almost incredible, but

that’s because you do not know of the EURWELL PLAN. Now, we want you to know it—that

“ﬂ'h ﬁa‘r:‘fmng to send to every lady who will write us for one of our beautiful catalogues,
00

B HRons o Eye:. Nn.l: size, i for simplthtiting :; and b::tin Illl to l:in%:r. of our
utifully illustrated catalogues. e want you to have one of our beautiful sets inaware,
or some of the other handsome articles shown in this catalogue, which we will send you. . FREE To ety Iady
If you only realized how easy it is to get one of our Dinner Sets, the demand would be who will read
ﬁ:uter than the supply. We are prepared to give awgy 100,000 sets this year. You can easily | this Advertisement and write
ve a set, if you wish. Our China

Sets are guaranteed full size for family use, and each piece us as conditions mentioned
is decorated with a graceful and beautiful floral design in colors, and eat!{ piece is traced with i

Id. We give every lady this set absolutely FREE to own, who will take orders for our cele-
rated brancf of New Era Coffee, etc., which is fully explained in our catalogue, which we will 24 HOOKS and EYES

send you. We mean exactly what we say—simply send us your mame

DON'T SEND ANY MONEY—WE PAY THE FREIGHT CHARGES

Everybody will give you an order for cur Coffee, Baking Powder, Flavor- koowing the CURWELL PLAN, and it will mot cost you ome cemtk
Ing Extracts, Soap, etc., when you show them our catalogue, as our goods are of a You are under no obligation to us, if you decide not to take advantage of our
superior quality and oulr reputation stands behind every item we manufacture * offers, but you can keep the g Hooks and Eyes, .I“II are grateful that you have
e moie we wik o you ta. 5oy Biitie of ime, and if ill send e “,:,.m 3 e Y rested

we you is ours of your time, and if you will send us a Bt ve and sm Intereste
postal or letter, we will send you by return mail one of our beautifully illustrated ,.,.,“.‘,".'.f.‘ of .i.';.'.’:'f.f:::;:?.'_ﬁun Please send me your utt
uul%&-,e-- free, together with 24 Hooks and No. 4 size. logue and all information by return mail, and also send me, without
rite to-day. You will simply be delighted. There are hundreds of other cost, the 24 Hooks and Eyes, exactly as agreed upon.
fine premiums not mentioned here, which appear in our catalogue, and, in fact,
everything a lady might desire. We refer you to any bank in New York City, or to Dun's or Bradstreet's Mer-
You can furnish your entire home, and even clothe yoursel, by simply cantile Agencles. 8kt right down now and send us your name and address.

THE CURWELL COMPANY, 116 East 124th Street, New York City

Page Eight




