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T vouli to-God ihat I conld thinl
sol’’ he exclaimed, with fierce energy.
«+] would give my life to feel sure of it,
snt 1 can*s Beryl, I can’t. I have tried
to picce ke things together that you
and I know and to find in them any-
thing but the proofs of her deed, and I
can't. Look at the things as I wh
they lead me nowhere but to one ccén-
clusion. There is not a man in England
who if he knew what we know wounld
not think what we think. I don’t un-
derstand the thing. I can’f, except on
the ome supposition that she is mad,

and it breaks my heart to think that.”’

He paused, but Beryl did Dot break
the silence. S

ssThe thing is all so horribly com-
plete! I have talked it over amd over
with Gifford, trying to get from him a
snggestion that may point in another
direction, but all his ingenuity cannot
offer a hint that the evidence doesn’t
utterly smash. It is perfectly clear that
sha left the Tmanor house before this
man was killed. It is gunite as certain
that he wrote to her the letter telling
her to meet him. It is clear again that
she got the letter, and that she did go
to see him, and just aa clear that she
was there and dropped that bracelet in
the struggle with him and nsed that
dagger, and then on the top of all
comes this absolutely inexplicable flight.
It wonld all be different if only she
were here. If she would come here and
lay her hand in mine and tell me she
knew nothing of all this, I would be-
lieve her and hold out for her innocence
against the whole world, mad or sane.
But she doesn’t ccme. And yet I hate
+nd loathe myself fer harboring the
thought that, mad or sane, she could
even think of taking this man’s life.
Anpd the strain of it all is enough to
kill one,.’

Beryl thought it best to let him speak
freely and without interruption.

é“There is only the one thing that I
have often mentioned to you that Lcan’t
fathom—whether there was any sSors of
anderstanding between Lola and that
brute. I have thought sometimes—in
fact, Gifford suggested the idea to me—
that he may have had some kind of hold
over her, something that—but, there.
I won't try to think in that vein. I
wish to heaven I'd had the beggar out
and shot him before he caunsed all this
trouble!

*‘She says in her Jetter,’” bhe said,
harking back suddenly to the thought
which he had started and left and tak-
ing from his pocket Lola’s last letter to
him, already thumbed and soiled from
constant reading, ‘‘that she was within
an ace of telling me when something
I said stopped her. What a tactless,
blundering dolt I must be! If I hadn’t
checked her, all this misery and trag-
edv and ruin might have been saved.
Oh. how I have cursed my=elf for that
clomsiness!"” he cried angrily.

‘] see no need for self reproach,”
said Beryl. “‘It would have been better
if she had been led to speak, but’'—
She left the sentence unfinished, and

Sir Jaffray looked at her as though to |

guestion her.

While he was thinking what to reply
e police inspector was announced.

“‘Excnse my troubling you again, Sir
Jaffrav,’’ he said—he had already been
once that day at the manor house—
“but T am on my way to the adjourned
inquest, and ] thought you would like
to know that I have arranged to com-
plete the inguiry this afternoon and
not have another adjournment.”’

“‘That is certainly what I wish, in-
gpector.”’

The inquiry had indeed been some-
what hurried over in deference to the
expressed wish of the baronet, while
that conrse also fell in with the inspect-
or's own desires. He had been pleased
enough to get the utmost publicity giv-
en to the case and had himself secretly
helped to insure this end by spreading
some few unimportant but telling de-
tails.

But now the publicity was getting
much greater than he wished, and the
comments were taking quite a different
ferm from what he wanted. The papers
were trying the case and were handling
him rather roughly in the process.
Moreover, the details published were

such as conld not fail to put those
implicated, however dense, on their
guard and to keep them pested asto the
actions of the police; hence the in-
spector’s eagerness to stop the whaole
thing and by limiting as mueh as pes-
sible the scope of the inquest to hide
the intentions and plans of the police.

His ambition was to burke the inquiry
at the very moment when public curi-
osity was at the highest fever point
and then euddenly and as if by a kind
of police magic produce the culprit and
the evidence of guilt. To do this he
was preparsd to go to quite unusual
lengths.

“I don’t think we need to go into
anything more now but the barest
facts,”’ he continned. ‘‘We shall have
the medical evidence of the cause of
Jeath, that the wound counld not have
been self inflicted and that the blow
maust have been struck by some one else.
That will be enough to warrant the jory
giving a verdict, and that’s what we
want. ™’

““What will the verdict be, Mr. Bor-
derham?"’

“There can be but one, Sir Jafray—
willinl murder by some person cor per-
sons unknown., That’s clear. It’s the
only one that fits the facts.”’ -

“*And you think the inguiry will fin-

~T7]Y really rests with me and the cor-.
oner, Sir Jaffray, and, in truth, we both
thought you would prefer to have the
matter ended as soon as possible. We
can do no good by prolonging an in-
quest of the kind, and I am gsimply not
going to offer any evidence which will
be likely to drag it out. Personally I

“No. no, Sir Jafray; the tracing will
have to be done quietly.”

don’t like working in the light in that
way, with all the countryside knowing
every step you take. If this thing’s
ever to be found out at all, it won’t be
by ‘means of a coroner’s jury. It’s all a
farce and nothing else. It’s all right
enough for a twopenny halfpenny tin
pot case, where the facts lie as plain in
gight as eggs in a thrush’s nest, but
where there’s serious business inquests
are worse than no good.”

] see,’’ said Sir Jaffray shortly.
«Take such a thing as this matter of
the dagger, now,’’ ocontinued the in-
spector. ‘‘What would a coroner’s
jury make of that, I ghould like to
know? Suppose I was to tell ’em all
the facts—that the dagger was one of
two just alike which you brought
bome from America, and that the brace-
let was one of two brought home just
in the same way, and that, whereas Lady
Walcote was missing and Miss Leycester
here was on the spot, Miss Leycester’s
dagger and bracelet had got mixed up
in this crime, while Lady Walcote’s
were both Iving where they had always
been, one in the cabinet and the other
in the jewel case. What do you suppose
they would make of thatt
they make of it?”’

_He stopped and looked at both his
hearers in torn, as if waiting for them
to speak.

But neither of them said anything,
and he continued:

“That would be a poser by itself, but
now just throw in a spice of mystery

thing wrong.

What counld |

and try to imagine what the eflect

a letter that has been gent to me to the

the bracelet was in the manor here, but
that both were put in their places after-

then? Why, we should bave all sorts of
wild stories repeated everywhere, with
all sorts of charges against all sorts of
people. And how could I carry on my
work of inquiry then?"’

He stopped again, but only for a sec-
ond, and it was evident now to both Sir
Jaffruy and Beryl that he was speaking
with a purpose.

“Bnt I don’t work in that way. 1
simply leave that letter—of course it's
anonymouns—out of the question. IfI
ask any question, it is how the writer,
whoever it i, comes to know so much
about it. And then I argue thus: If the
story be true and these things were
put back, no one knows anything about
it officially -and authoritatively except
myself and the people who may be sup-
posed to have done it, and what isn’t
known officially can always be contra-
dicted. And if it were ever known to
be trne that any one had, in a moment
¥ misapprehension, done anything of
the kind and wanted to cancel the ar-
rangement nothing would be easier,
sapposing it is not officially known.
Publicity, therefore, would be a huge
mistake in all interests. No, no, Sir
Jaffray; if this thing is ever to be traced,
the tracing will have to be done quiet-
ly, under the surface, and altogether
apart from any coroner’s court.”

He rose as he said this and made as
if tc leave the room, and when he
reached the door he turned and said:

“You’'ll be at the inquest, Sir Jaf-
ray? And I suppose there’s no possibil-
ity of any mistake baving been made,
of any hoax having been played upon
you and Miss Leycester in the matter
of that dagger and bracelet. If it is
possible in any way, I really think you
ought to make some inquiries. It would
be well to be able to give the lie to that
anonymons writer.”'

“1 ghall be at the inquest,’” answered
Sir Jaffray.

Then the police inspector went away,
and the baronet turned to Beryl, feel-

ing wiry uneasy at the aunexpected turm
matters had taken in regard to the re-
placing of the dagger and the bracelet.

CHAPTER - XXI1L
‘‘“BER LADYSHIP, SIR JAFFRAYI"

For some time after the police in-
gpector’s departure peither Sir Jafiray
nor Eeryl spoke a word, both being
overcome with astonishment at the
bints which Inspector Borderham had
dropped.

Beryl was the first to speak and
eharacteristically took the blame upon

ish today?”
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herself. .
“¥4.is my faulk' she sgaid. *'Oh.

effect that at the time of the death of !
this Frenchman neither the dagger nor |

ward, put there from Leycester Court. |
What do you think they would say |

Jafftay, 1 aam 80 EOITyT™ -
“*No, no, Beryl; 1 can’t let you-blame

yourself. I ought to have seen what

would certainly happen, though, now
that it has happened, I am bound fo
say I am taken absolutely by surprise.
Who can possibly have noticed that the
things were absent for a time and then

] put back? At most there can only have

been a few hours during which they
could be missed. I wonder!”’ he cried
and then stopped and exclaimed, ‘“That
is too dreadful a thought!”

“What is that?’ asked Beryl anx-
icusly.

" «(an it be possible that any ope can
have seen Lola take that dagger out cf
the cabinet?'’ ;

«¢] had not thought of that. It can’t
be possible. Even if she did take it she
would be cautious not to be seen.”’

«“Jf1"* he repeated. “If! I wish with
all my heart I could feel that if. What
I fear is that in the frenzy in which she
must have acted she wounld be utterly
heedless of anything and anybody and
not give a thought to the question
whether she was seen or not. But that
is pot the point now. Iam mad with
myself for ever having brought your
name into this most miserable affair.
The thing has been bruited all over the
kingdom now, and to draw back seems
ag difficult as to go on.”’

““Why not go through with 1t?"’ asked
Beryl firmly.

«‘Becanse we canuot. It is a sheer
impossibility. So long as there was no
guestion asked and the weapons re-
mained to speak for themselves there
was no serious responsibility., Heaven
knows I had no intention of deing any-
I know your object,
Beryl, well enough, and I cannot tell
you how inexpressibly grateful I am to
you for it, but we bave been wrong.
We have tried to set the honor of our
family before the truth, and now we see
the resmlt. I have tried to shield my
poor, misguided wife, and I've sacrificed

you instead. I've been miserably selfish |

just when I onght to have been most
careful to guard youn."

“] think you blame yourself without
cause, Jaffray. I am notone bit ashamed
of what I have done. I would stand up
tomorrow in the face of all England and
tell what I did, and, what is more, I
would do it again tomorrow, :md“I
don’t believe the bulk of people weuld
blame me. If they did, I ghounld -not
care,'’ she added, flushing in her enthu-
siasm, ‘‘if I bad helped you.”

**Spoken like my dear, dear old friend
and playmate, Beryl,” he said, taking
her hand and pressing it. ‘‘You brace
one's faith in human nature, and 1 be-
lieve with you that the world would
not blame you for what has happened,
but that would only make my responsi-
bility the greater. But now there is no
gse in regretting. I must find out what
wa can do. "’ |

“Do you think really that Mr. Bor-
derham has had that letter?’’

“‘Unquestionably I do, and, what is
more, he means us to understand that
he will act upon it if I make it neces-
sary for him. I will go to the inquest
and hear what transpires, and then 1
will have a talk with Gifford. I must
gpeak plainly to him.”’

“He knows,’’ said Beryl.

“‘How do you mean?'’ asked the bar-
onet quickly.

Beryl told him what Mr. Gifford had

would be. Suppose I were to read them . said to her about the absence of dust on

the dagger and the significant way he
had spoken. '

Sir Jaffray listened with a gathering
frown of regret and anuoyance.

“‘ Borderham may bave suspected it
even then,’’ he said. **Those men don’t
carry about faces like open books. I'll
speak to Gifford and see what happens

' at the inguest. Meantime try to think 1l

am really and honestly troubled to have
brought this on you.’’

He stood for a moment near her, as
if going to say more, and Beryl, think-
ing this, did not reply, but he gaid
nothing, and at the close of a somewhat
embarrassed pause he went out of the
room, just turning by the deoor to smile
to her. :

She was a little puzzled by his con-
duct, and with a frown of perplexity on
her forehead she sat for a minute or
two thinking of it all. Then she smiled
to herself very slightly and murmured:
“I'm glad I did it. Whatever happens
they can’t do anything very dreadful to
me, and Jaffiray must see I did it for his
sake.”’ Then she went up stairs to Lady
Walcote's rooms,

At the inquest everything went as
Inspector Borderham had anticipated.
He offered just such evidence as he
thought mnecessary, and the coroper
summed up the case on the evidence
presented. One juryman was disposed
to question the desirability of not going
into more of the facts, but the other 11,
who had been drawn carefully from the
Walcote estates, took their cue from the
foremen and declared themselves per-
fectly satisfied and gave their verdict
in the exact terms the inspector had
prophesied that they would.

““ And now,’’ said the inspector to
Mr. Gifford and Sir Jaffray when it
was all over and the courtroom was
emptying fast—' ‘now begins the serious
business of the investigation. ™’

“You've had some anonymous letter,
I hear, about the weapon,’” said Mr.
Gifford, to whom the baronet had al-
ready spoken. ‘‘Do you mind my sec-
ing it?™

“‘Not in the least. Here it is.”” And
be produced it. *‘You see the sugges-
tion,’’ he said pointedly.

““ And a most monstrous cne it is,”
exclaimed Mr. Gifford, ““a most mon-
gtrous one! I euppose you haven’t &
ghoet of an idea who wrote this?’

“If 1 had, I am afraid I could bhardly
tell you, Mr. Gifford,” was the reply,
given with a smile, “‘but I have not. 1
am thinking where to look."”’

g0 am 1, returned the other short-

., “Who is there owes you a grudge,
Sir Jafiray—Miss Leycester or, for
that matter, Lady Walcote either? Ilate
of some kind inspired that letter.”’

‘“‘] am at a loss even to guess,”’ re-
plied Sir Jaffray.

‘“May 1 teke a tracing of a bit of the
letter;Mr, Borderham?’ And without
waiting for permission Mr. Gifford did
go, rapidly and cleverly, and handed
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’ ir Jaffray and the private detect-
Eszﬂ;irk:ﬂ back together to the mancs
house, the baronet explaining more fally

at had passed. - :
illn‘”tlii:.’-j:mi:‘u.";l.n‘.t you thi k of it, Mr. G-
¢ord?”’ he asked at the close.

L | Eﬂ'ﬂ’t sen it all FEt, but I hﬂfﬂ_ a
suspicion. 1 think the begter plan will
be to hold out against the inepector’s
hint, at any rate for a time. It’s clear
gnn.ugh 'Whﬂt he means. What he _"H"HIIH
s to be spared the trouble of having to
solve the mystery of the weapon, and
somebody seems to want 1o help him.
Who's that somebody?"’

“] can’t imagine.’’

«Exactly. Neither can I at present,
but we must find that out. In the first
blace, is it a somebody at all, or 18 13
just a dodge of our friend Borderbam!?
If he had a ghost of an idea that any-
thing of the kind had been done, it's all
on the cards he'd get such a letter wrii-
ten to himself just to bounce us into
throwing that trump card down on the
table. It stands to common Eense that
he'd give a lot to get the difficulty l:rf
that dagger business cleared up, and if
be could show that it really was Lady
Walcote’s dagger and not Miss Leyces-
ier's it would be a gocd epough thing
for him to conclude that Lady Walcote
was the person wanted. And, don’t
make any mistake, that inspector would
give half his nose to spot the truth in
this thing. I never saw a man xeener.
He scents promotion in it, removal to a
busy center and reputation as a clever
spot—I mean, detective. I know him.”’

+¢His manner was in the highest de-
gree courtecus to me,”’ gaid Sir Jaffray
in reply.

¢+ 3Canse he's no fool,’’ was the blunt
answer. ‘*He wants to stand well with
you, and, if anything is to be fonnd out
that will pain you, to have it seem to be
forced out. But he’s quite clever enough
to try to umse you all the same, SIr
Jaffray. You see, he argues in this
way: If there’s been any exchange of
these daggers, he can frighten you to
go rupning off to your solicitor m the
fear that you may be involved us some
sort of accessory’’ —

“‘Do you wmean’’— began the baronet
purriedly, taking alarm for Beryl's
gake at the other’s words and bursting
in with his interruption.

“IWait a moment, sir, please, and
try to hear what I have to say. He
wants to frighten you te go rushing off
to tell some very respectable, steady
going solicitor all the facts, knowing
full well that such a maun’s first advice
will be to you to take Borderbam’s bint
and make the change aguin while the
chance seems open’ ' —

“‘If there is any possibility,’’ inter-
rupted Sir Jaffray again, when bis com-
panion €ut him short once more:

“‘Please, please, please allow me and
do try to bhear me patiently. If you do
thet, Borderham will not hesitate one
minnte. He’'ll be off to the nearest J.
P. and ge: a warrant for Lady Walcote's
arrest. At present he has absclutely
nothing to go on, bar the fact of her
ladyship's absence and the circumstance
that there was a guarrel on the morn-
ing of the day about ber as the result of
which you turned the Frenchman out
of the house. That's all the evidence
he's zot, becanse we've got all the rest,
and at best it’s only mere flimsy sas-
picion. But add the fact of the dagger
found in the man's heart being the
property of her ladyship, and you have
just that substantiai evidence on which
a man can work and act. You see that?”’

“‘Yes, ves. Of course,’’ assented the
baronet hurriedly.

“Excetly, Well, then, if it’s bounee,
it's clear that you had better not give
the thing away yet, But I'm not dis-
posed to think it's L-&mmn I believe hea
did receive a letter.”’

““Well, but who could send such a

thing?"’
‘“‘Precisely. We’ll see about that
presently. First let us ree what we

cught to do in this matter, supposing
the letter's genuine. What can he do?
He won't threaten yvon. He knows bet-
ter than to do that for personal reasons.
If you werea poor and obscure indi-
vidunal, and if Miss Leycester were a
wretched, friendless girl, nothing woald
be easier than to take you both by the
throat, so,to speak, and just shake the
knowledge out of you. There's no
difference between rich and poor in the
eve of the law, you knew, but there's a
deal of difference between 'em in the
hands of the police, I can tell you,”
gaid Mr. Gifford dryly.

““Ag it is,”” he continued after a
paunse, ‘‘the inspector comes to you all
goft tongued and pleasant, hints that if
you've been hoaxed you may wish to
see that the thing is put right, and so
on. I know all that sort of talk, and,
putting it bluntly, it meane that so
long a8 you don’t speak he daren’t try
to make you unless—unless, mind you,
he can get some definite, positive evi-
dence. You needn't bother yourself one
little bit about the thing yet, therefore,
but when he comes, as he will, of
course, you can just say that ycu
wouldn’t think of doing anything, be-
cause some skulking coward has written
as an anonymous letter what a newspa-
per penny a liner might hint for the
purpose of getting up a semsation, and
if—excuse my giving you a hint—if
you'll put om a little grandee manner
aud tell him you are surprised he shounld
let himself be fcoled by an anonymous
correspondent you may do a good deal
to check him.”

““This is all very distasteful to me,
Mr. Gifford,’" said Sir Jaffray after he
had thought over the other’s suggestion.

‘‘I've no doubt it is, Sir Jaffray,’’ re-
torned his companion shertly, ‘‘but the
alternative i8 an immediate warrant for
Lady Walcote’s arrest on the charge of
murder.’’

‘“But 1 object very strongly to any
course that entails this deceit and false-
bhocd. I bave ne right to put this indig-

pity upon Miss Leycester.
anostioned?'— Y 1f.ahe , were

(To be continued..
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One of Boxall’s Coal Stoves
for your Hall or a Range
for your Kitchen. I am
Agent for Buck’s celebrated
Happy Thought Range aund
Radiant Home, FParlor or
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Plumbing, Tin and Copper
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SPOFting Goods

GUNS—Winchester and Marlin
Repeating Rifles

Canadian and American Loaded

Shot Shells

POWLER — Curtis & Harveys
Hamilton Powder Co., Ameri-
can Powder Co.

Shot, Primers, Wads, Revolving
Tools, special low prices.

McLENNAN &GO,

English and Belgian Portland
Cement, Glazed Sewer Pipe,
Scranton Coal, delivered
at lowest prices.
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—Leather School Bags, 10c to 40¢

—2 Cedar Lead Pencils, 1c

—Rubber Tipped Lead Peneils, ic

— Beats all—Diary Pencils, 2¢

—Better lines at 3c, 4¢ and 5c

—Slate Pencils, all prices

—Silates, all sizes, 4¢ to 10C

—Qur Scribblers this year are ahead of any
thing yet, and range in price from 1c
to 5C

—Best Exercise Books in town, from 1¢ to 5¢

—Pen Holders and Pen Points :
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We are all reacy for a big trade
in this line, and you will do well
te call and see what we are offer-
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