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The Mystery of the Jade Spear
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have no strength left with which to
combat fate. I did kill old Whadcoat
in a moment of unreasoning fear, just
as I killed 'Rags' because he made too
much noise; but, by Heaven! I had
no intention to kill the old man, and
I certainly would never have allowed
my brother to suffer Beriously under
an unjust accusation. I firmly be-

lieved that justice could not miscarry;
and while I thought that you were
sharp enough to save him, I also reck-
oned that I had been clever enough to
shield myself from every side."

He paused a moment and then
continued, just like a man who for a
long time has been burdened with a
secret and is suddenly made almost
happy by confiding it to a stranger.

"I had had many losses on th'e
turf," he said, "and had made my
losses good by defrauding our firm.
It was a long and laborious plan, very
carefully laid; but I was always clever
with my pen, and my brother's signa-

ture and Whadcoat's writing were easy
enough to imitate Then, one day,
I found an old uniform in the cellar
at the office my father used to keep a
commissionaire when he hail the busi-
ness. It was about my Bizo and gave
me the idea for the disguise. It
all worked right, and I knew that t
could make my defalcations good at
the bank very soon. It was a positive
thunderbolt to me when, on the Tues-

day morning, I received a letter from
old Whadcoat telling me that he was
coming over to Saltashc that afternoon
to see M. de Kcrhoet and myself about
a terrible discovery which he had just
made. I knew that he would walk
through the woods, and I found him
Bitting near the pond, smoking, alone.
I only meant to persuade him to hold
his tongue and say nothing to M. de
Kerhoet for the present. Hut he was

Kerhoet left us and went back to
Paris. I did hear something about the
poor dog being drowned in the pond;
he was a shocking rover, and really
more trouble than pleasure to his
master."

Mrs. Kelly was sitting with her back
to the great mullioiicd windows; she
could not, therefore, see her husband,
who seemed to have just walked across
the terrace and to have paused a
moment, with his hand on the open
window, before entering the room.
Whether he had heard what his wife
was satying, 1 did not know; certain
it is that his gaze looked very white
and set.

"I remember now," continued Mrs.
Kelly innocently, "Beeing my husband
put away 'Rags' collar the other day
in his bureau. I dare say Kdward
will be glad to have it later on, when
all this horrid business is over. You
must tell him that we have got it
quite Bafe."

I all but uttered an exclamation then.
It seemed too horrible to hear this
young wife so hopelessly and inno-
cently denouncing her own husband
with every word she uttered. I looked
up at the motionless figure still stand-
ing in the window, Skin o' My Tooth,
who sat immediately facing it, seemed
to make an almost imperceptible sign
of warning. Mr. Kelly then retired
as silently as he had come.

Two minutes later he entered the
room by the door, lie seemed abso-
lutely calm and collected, and held
out his hand, to Skin o' My Tooth,
who took it without the slightest
hesitation; then Mr. Kelly turned to
his wife and said quietly:

"You will forgive me, won't you,
dear, if I take Mr. Vlulligan into my
study? There are one or two points
I want to discuss with him over a

"No, uncle. 1 have my maid, and
there is Agatha, the housekeeper."

"So that's all right. Let us thank
Heaven the criminal is no longer at
uUge It didn't take long for our excel-
lent police to make up their minds. Gad!
they re clever beggars. They had their
hands on him smart enough. It is a
pleasure to meet such a man as you,
Inspector Addington Peace. A celebrity,
by thunder, that's what I call you."

He buret out into a peal of
laughter, rocking to and fro and

d itching the edge of the table with his
hand. Then he bowed to us all very
low and swaggered out of the room.
Peace stepped out after him, and I

at his heels.
A lamp hung in the roof of the porch,

and Mr. Bulstrode stopped beneath it.
In its light he looked more fierce and old
and yellow than ever.

"It is no good, Mr. Bulstrode," said
Addington Peace.

"Kxactly; can I give you a lift?"
he said quit? quietly as he pointed to
the car.

"It would certainly be most conven-
ient."

Mr. Bulstrode laughed again, leering
back at me over his shoulder, as if my
presence afforded an added zest to his
merriment. There seemed an under-
standing between him and the inspector.
Frankly, it puzzled me.

"You do not make confidants of your
assistants, Mr. Peace," he said.

The little inspector bowed.
"At tho same time," continued the

old planter, "I should like to make a
statement before we go. There, is no
necessity to warn me. 1 know the law."

"It is just as you like, Mr. Bulstrode."
"If I sneered at the police this evening

I now make them my apologies. You
have managed this business well. I still
do not understand how you come to
accuse me. Remember, 1 did not
know he was dead until I received a
telegram from my niece after lunch.
It was rather a shock; perhaps at first
I was of a mind not to confess. It would
have saved me much inconvenience."

"Well, Inspector," repeated Mr. Bul--
Btrode, "what is your news?"

For answer, Peace walked up to the
lamp and laid beneath it the jade spear-
head, now cleaned and polished, with its
four inches of broken shaft.

"Do you recognize that, Miss Sher-rick-

The girl bent over it without alarm.
She had no idea what part it had played
in that grim tragedy.

"Certainly," she said. " It is k unique
piece of stone, and Colonel Bulstrode
prized it more than anything else in his
collection. I know it was hanging in
the hall this morning, for I was at work
with a duster. How did the shaft come
to be broken?"

"An accident, Miss Sherrick."
"My poor uncle would have been

dreadfully angry about it, ami so must
you be, Uncle Anstmther, for I under-
stand you claim it to be yours."

"We. did not come here, Mary, to
talk about jade collecting," snarled the
old planter.

"But does the spear really belong to
you, Mr. Bulstrode?" asked the inspector,
blandly.

The man stiffened himself in his chair
with his fists clenched on his knees,
and his beady eyes staring straight before
him.

"That spear is mine, Mr. Detective.
My brother having practically stolen it
from me, threatened me with personal
violence if 1 attempted to reclaim it.
It was the most perfect piece of work-
manship in my own collection. I shall
take legal steps to claim my rightful
property in due course."

"Your brother seems to have acted
in a very manner witfc

you, Mr Itulstrode. I wonder that you
did not walk in here one day and recover
your property."

The planter rose with a twisted laugh.
"I'm not a housebreaker," he said.

"Also, I must point out that I don't
intend to sit here all night. Can I do
anything more for you, Inspector?"

"No, Mr. Bulstrode."
"Or for you, Mary?"

cigar
Oh! I'll run awav," she said gaily.
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obstinate; he guessed that I was
guilty; he threatened me with dis-

closure, like the fool he was, and I
had to kill him in

Somehow, although he undoubtedly
was a great criminal, 1 could not help
sympathizing with this man. The
beautiful house we were in, all the
luxury and comfort with which he
was outwardly surrounded, seemed
such terribly mockery beside the moral
tortures he must have endured. I was
quite glad when he had finished speak-

ing, and Skin o' My Tooth was able
presently to take his leave.

Only a few hours later, the evening
papers were full of the sensational suicide
of Mr. Kelly in his library at Saltashc
Park. Almost at the same time that
this astonishing news was published
in the press, the authorities at Scotland
Yard had received a written confes-

sion, signed by Mr. Kelly, in which he
confessed to having caused the death
of Mr. Jeremiah Whadcoat in Saltashe
Woods, by the accidental discharge of
his gun.

A little frightened at first of any
complications that might arise, he
had said nothing about the accident,
at the time; then, when his own brother
became implicated in the tragedy, and
he felt how terrible his own position
would be if he now made a tardy con-

fession, the matter began to prey upon
his mind until it became so unhinged
that he sought in death solace from his
mental agony.

"That man was a genius," was Skin
o' My Tooth's comment upon this
confession. "Strange that he Bhould
have lost his nerve at the last, for I
feel eure that the crime would never
have been brought absolutely home to
him; at any rate, I could always have

him off. What do you think,
luggins?"

And I quite agreed with Skin o My
Tooth.
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"I must dress for luncheon. You 11

stay, won't you, Mr. Mulligan? No?
I am bo sorry! Well, good-by- e, and
mind you bring better news next time."

She was gone, and we three men
were left alone. I. offered to leave the
room, but Mr. Kelly motioned me to
stay.

"The servants would wonder, ' he
said icily, "and it really does not
matter."

Then he turned to Skin o' My Tooth
and said quietly:

"I suppose that you came here today
for the express purpose of setting a
trap for my wife; and she fell into it,
poor soul! not knowing that she
was damning her own husband. Of
course, you did your duty by your
client. Now, what in your next move?"

"To place Mrs. Kelly in the witness-bo-x

on my client's behalf, and make
her repeat the story she told us today,"
replied Skin o' My Tooth with equal
cairn.

"And after that?"
"After that, you must look to your-

self, Mr. Kelly. I am not a detec-

tive, and you know best whether you
have, anything to fear when once the
attention of the police is directed upon
yourself. I shall obtain Mr. Edward
Kcllv's discharge tomorrow, of course.
Backed by Mrs. Kcllv's testimony, and,
if need be, that of M. dc Kerhoet, in
Paris, I can now prove that dog could
not have been shot by my client, since
it was following you on the afternoon
that the murder was committed. Since
the chief point in the theory of the
prosecution lies in the fact that Mr.
Whadcoat and the dog were shot on
the same day and with the same gun,
and seeing that the animal's collar
was known to be in your possession
the day following the crime, my
client is absolutely sure to obtain
a full discharge and to be allowed to
leave the court without a stain upon
his character."

Mr. Kelly had listened to Skin o'
My Tooth's quiet explanation without
betraying the slightest emotion; then
he said :

" Thank you, Mr. Mulligan. I think
I quite understand the situation.
Personally I feel that it is entirely for
the best; life under certain conditions
becomes abominable torture, and I
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