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The Window
at the

White Cat

By MARY ROBERTS
RINEHART
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Copyright, 1010, by Bobbs-Men
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whole concepfion of the crime. I had
an idea that it would be hard to ex-
blain my position, alomp in the ware-
house, firlng a revolver into the floor,
if my own argument was right, and
the club should rouse:to a’search. I
looked again at my watch.

Every one who has counted the pass-

ing of seconds knows how they drag.

With my eyes on the room across, and
» I waited as

best 1 could. At ten minutﬂ l was
consclous there Wag some ome fn ¢t~

e T —E—

LWatf.hmaker and JCWEIE_rq,todm over the way. And then he came

! Into view from the elde somevwhaere,

Rud went to the tablee He had his

{ back to me, and I could only see that

he was a large man, with
shonlders and dark bair.

It was Qifficult to make out what be
was Going. After a balf minute, how-

mAss !_FH

ever, he stepped to one side, and 1

saw that he bad lighted a candle and
' ~reading and then

3, thrnmﬁﬂ the ]

charied fragments on the table. With
the lam glmﬁ»ﬂat fold me that, I
. J¢ was Schwartz,
grossed in. gvatehing: him
dinect}rxn the win-

‘him. Wfth the ht. at his bmu 1
[ Xelt cerfa’ﬁl I Bﬁd"ﬁeeﬁ distovered, but
1 was wrong. He shook- the ‘newspa-

. per that had held the ‘fragments out

ottt of the window, lighted a cigarette
and turned back, into the room.

He was not tﬂnne, for he addressed
some one in the room behind.

“You are sure ypn gnf them all ?’ ha

| sald.

- of vislon. -

The other party came withip ranga
It ﬂ'h:s Davidson.

“All there whfe, 'Mr. Schwartz, \'b
e-

| replied. “We @Fere nearly ﬂnished

Office—Farmerly vccupied by J. W, Elliot, I CATER & WORTH [
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R. K. ANDERSON, M.D.,
L. R, C. P., ED1IN.

Physician and Surgeon.
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MARSHALL E. GOWLAND, M.A., M.B.

. M.C.P.&S..0.

to University.
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[ﬂew of bim, and if ever guilt, -rage |

|

m‘ <but 1 cmldm :
er fage as She stood. Bbe | |

Schwartz’s tower-

1ng‘ hétaht, and she ‘wore black,
She must hm:e urd’ sometbing jast

then very quietly, Yor Schwartz sud-
denly wheeled on her. [ ha@l a &fear

and white lipped fear ahgwed on. a
man’s face it showed on bis He re-
plied—a ‘hailf dozan svords 1in a low

tone and wiade a metion to offer-her a | )

clmlr. She paid no attention.

I bave no idea how long a time they" 3

3

talked. The fresh outburst of noise
below made it impossible to hear what
 they sald, and always there’ was the

i maddening fact that I could pet see
thought of Mrs. Flem- |
ing, but this woman seemed youager |

her face.

and more slender. Schwartz was argu-

ing, 1 imagined, but she stood inmmo- -
She

bile, scornful, watching him
seemed to hute made a request. and
the man's evasions moved her no whit.

It may have been only two or three -

minutes, but it seemed 1onger.
Sehwartz had given uvp the argument,

whatever it was, and by pointing out

the window 1 supposed he was telllng
her he had thrown swhat she wanted

.uut there.". Even then she did not

“turn toward me. I could not see even
. her profile,

What happened next was so ubes-

' pected that it remains little more than

a picture in my mind. The man threw

'out his hands as if to show he could

[
|

|

not or wonld not accede to her request.
He was flushed with rage, and even
at that-distance the ugly scar on his
forehead stood out llke a weit. The
next moment I saw the woman raise
ber right hand witbh something In It
1 yelled to Schwartz to warn lim,

; but he had already feen the revolver.

As he struck ber hand aslde the ex-
plosion came. 1 saw her stagger,
clutch at a chair and fall hackward
beyond my range of vislon.

Then the. light went out, and | waa
staring at a black brick wail.

I fell rather than ran dowi to the
floor below and got to the street. |
found the gate to the White. Cet with
oot trouble. The inner gate was ef-
locked, as Burton had said Ba would |
leave it, and from the steps of the club
I could bhear laughter and the refrain |
of a popular song.

Burton was there in the kitchen, with |
two other men whom I did not recog-
nize, each one holding a stein of beer.
Burton bhad two, and be held one out

to me as ! stood trying to get my

breath.

“You win,” be said. *“Altbough I'm

'a hard working journalist and need the

money.-{ won’t lie. This is Osborne of
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for water without openinz her eyes,

and Fred slipped a bit of ice between
ber white lips. Later in the night she
looked up for an instant at me.

‘‘He struck my hand,” she saild, with
difficuity.

By morning she was rallying a little
from the ghock. 1 got ['red to take
Edith home, and I took her.place by
the bed.

I hoped to get some. sort of state-
ment before the Injured woman wdas
taken to the operating room, but she
lay in a stupor, and [ had to give up
the idea. It was two days before 1
got her deposition, and In that time
[ had learned many things.

On Monday I took Margery to Bell-
She had received the news

fabuut Mrs. Butler more calmly than I

let the thing rest at that

|

that she had a sort of homicidal ma-
'nia and that she tried to kill me with

iBf‘F’E]j’.

' the Star and McTighe of the Eagl& Mr. |
Knox. They heard the shot in there, ; friend one can rely on,” she said, and’

had expecteqd,

“l do oot thlok ske was quite saae,
punr woman,” she said, with a sliud-
‘der. “She bad had a great deal! of
trouble, But how stranse—n murder
ﬂnd an_attempt at murder—at that }it-
‘tle club 1 a week!"

Sbhe did not connect the two, and I
Once on

the train, she asked, “Don't you think

chloroform ?"

1 hardly think so,”” I returned eva-
“l am inclined to think some
one actually got In over the porch
roof.” }

“It is very comforting to have a

apd if I hadn’'t told the story there the little bit of kindness weut to my

would have been a panic. What'’s the
matter with you?”

“For God’s sake, Burtun." 1 panted,
“let’s'get upstairs quietly. I didn’t fire
any-shot. There's a womsan dead up
there!”

With characteristic poise the three
reporters took the situation quletly.
We filed through the grillroom as casu-
ally as we could. With the door clos:
ed, however, we threw pantion aside.

[ led the way up the stairs to the room

where | had found Fleming’s body and
where 1 expected to find another.

On the landing at the top of the
stairs [ came face to face with David

‘son, the detective, and behind him
| Judge McFeely. Davidson was trying

to open the door of the rocm where
Fleming had been shot with a skeleton
key. But it was bolted inside. VWhen
[ had got the door open and had not

'--“felt Schwartz’s heavy bhand at my

throat I drew a long breﬁth of relief.
Burton found the electric light switel

'and turped it on. And then—I could

hardly beliere Iy senses. The room
was empty. But I picked up a small
nickel plated revolver from the floor!
Burton, after all, was the quickest .
witted of the lot. He threw cpen one
of the two doors in the room, revealing

la shallow closet with papered walls

and a row of heoks. The other door
stuck tight. Ope of the wen pointed
to the floor. A bit of black cloth bhad
' we@ged it fromr the other side. Our

{ combined efforts got it open at last,

~41and we crowded in the doorway, look-

At HI Struck Her Hlﬂﬂ A’lldl the Eﬂ- W]

jon Cll'ﬂl. ;

ton tha womnn made a bolt™ Ha
held out a small object on the pajm of

Mnd.

“I would rﬁthﬂ hﬂa done It alone, Tal'.'hreo

H'"’ ri’m arts,™ he mﬂ‘. “]1 found this:
w@ Y Brigg’s pocket -»t-hll nmh; It'
: - wmﬁﬂuﬂ i

' mclhﬁe the Jatest ﬁve-atmh*- g !

1§

ing down a flight of stairs.
Huddled just below us, her head at

_our feet, was the body of the missing |

i H.My

_ q’word‘nﬂ. pleﬂﬂtlp ﬁiﬁ

mﬂﬂ- .
- God,”
"whu fs 1it?
. We got herinto the room and on the
coueh before | knew bher, Her fair

_Bnrtnn said hoarsely,

bair had fallen loose over her face,

~and one l_png thin hand clutched. sl
at the m of her gown. It was EI
Ien Butler.

| .“Bhes* gqt about: an hqur. 1 should

Hu*aniﬂ tho

-
-

- We mu bhmﬂ:al ambufnce, |
‘the clang .gf 1ts -bell #s it

? White Cat drops:out of thﬁrmrr
far-gs action. is- eqh&fnﬂ, e
detectives and:

"\-j..p'-lfl-

measeummmorm 2
day. o

peﬂ the corner. and “hurried away

$

"head. If she had oot got a cinder in

 her eye at that psychological moment
I'm afraid I would tiguratively have

trampled Wardrop underfoot right

there.”

We found Miss Letitia In the lower
ball and Heppie on her knees with &
hatchet. Between them sat a packing
box.

“Here; glve It to e, Mliss Letitia

demanded as-we stopped In the door-
way. “Like as pot it's a mistake’--
bang—'but the expressage was pre
paild. If it's mineral water'—crash!
Something broke inside.
“If it’s mineral water,
better let me open it.”
She watched me Euspmim:slv while
[ straightened the nails she had bent
and lifted the boards, The article that
had smashed under the vigor of Miss
Letitia’s seventy years had been a tea-
pot of some very beautiful ware. 1
have called just now from my study
to ask what sort of ware it was, and
the lady who sets me right says it was
crown Derby. Then there were rows
of cups and saucers and heterogenaous
lrticlea in the same material that the
 women folk seemed to understand. At
'the last, when the excitement seemed
"over, they found a toast rack-in a
Jower corner of the box, and the
“QOhs!” and “Abs!” had to be done all

over again.
There was not the slighteat clew to

" [ said, “you'd

the sender; but, while Mlss. T.etitia rat--

‘ed Heppie loudly in tbe.kitcheri and

BeHa swept up the hall, Margery voie-
ed the same idea that had occurred to
me.

“1f—if Aunt right,”

Jane were all
the sort of thing she loves to do.”
“I'm not pretending to know what
tock Jane Maitland away :from this
house In the middle of the night,” said
Miss Letftia. “She was a good bit of a

fool, dlane was.

come back and be buried wifh her peo-

|ple it it’s only to pnt Mary's husband:
out of the ¢ud of the lot. And nﬁother;lp‘ﬂﬂﬂni Thim were. not going. well cret closet. That was when I dropped
I told you'the last time|8t the treaspry, Schwartz and -his myfountain pen!”

jthing, Knox.

-,you were here that 1 hadn’t been rob-
,bed - 0f- ANy of “the pearls, “aftér- all.
mu' at;those pearls were Jaue's, and
she had-a: perfectright ¢o. take forty- |

“nin of them if she wanted. Ehe--aha,.

told me she was going to take mme,.

and it alipped my mind.” - o}

1 believe it was the ﬁl‘ﬁtnﬂﬂ m h
ever told:in her-hard; consefenﬂom old’|

nad;awhr? ks

mprm Jmu.ﬂ, £ '
wnrdmpwstom AT

o i i .
{of Mrs. Butler's tragic ‘accident and
| the mystery that mrmuuded it. There.
mﬂo mention of Schivartz. '

-- 1 Mrs. Batler since she was sixteen and|

| get nothing else out of her, but grad-

|| turned on me almost flercely- when []
; entered the library, Margery was at
+the srindow.,

| paper.

|  tion, for he pushed forward two chairs
‘| for Margery and myself,

aha gajd tremulously, it would be just:

She never grew up.for her, and he tried to stab Mr. Flem-
But if 1 know Jane Maitland,-she will-

‘tiard - to- supply: ind -behind all- that “When aid. ;ﬂu get them, Harry?” -

Was she right? Ijruﬂdered.u- ‘Hady
Jan‘é taken” the“peaﬂa,,,and n'nha*

-Belia_told me that she-had lived W‘ItlH

had only left when the husband’s sul,

‘cide tiad broken up fbe home. I could,

jually Bella's share in the mgntery was
eomlng to-light. |

Wn:fdrop was Inoking better that aft.
ernaon' than he bad when ] saw-hiin
before, but the news of Mrs. Butler's
| appruncmng death and the manner of
her injury affected bim strangely. He
| had seen the paper, like Bella, and be

- “Opportunity”

time

“Is she conscious?’ Wardrop asked
eagerly. indicating the article hl ‘the,

“No, not uuw at Iaast, it i1s pot like-
Iy
- He looked reliemed. Then - ha paced
the room nervously., His next action
|shuwed the davelnpment of & resolu-

comes.

tO save.

*Sit down, both of yeu,” he directed. —THE

| “I've got a lot to say, and I want yon
both to listen. When Margery has

'beard the whole story she probabiy

i' will despise me for the rest of her life.
I can’t help it. I've got to tell all |
know, and it fsn’t so much. after all
You didn’t fool me yesterday, Knox; |
I knew whe#t that doctor was after. ,
But he couldn’t make me tell who ¢
killed Mr. Flefhing because, before God,
I didn’t know.

“I have to go back to the night Miss
Jane disappeared—and that’s another
thing that has driven me desperate.
Will you tell me why 1 should be sus-
pected of having a hand in that when
she had been a mother to me? If she
Is dead she can’'t exonerate me: if she
is living and we find her sbe will tell
you what [ tell you—that | Enow
‘nothiog of the whole terrible business.”
"1 am quite cettain of that, War-
drop,” 1 interposed. “Besides, I think
I have got to the Lottom of that mys- '
\ Erﬂl” N
Margery looked at me quickly, but T |
shook my head. It was too early to
fell my suspicions.

“The things that looked black against
-me were bad enough, but they had
‘nothing to do with Miss Jane. 1 will
‘have to go back to before the night
she went away, back to the time Mr.
Botler was the state treasurer’ and |
vour father, Margery, was his cashier.
- “Butler was pot a business man.
tie let too much responsibility He with |
his. subordinates, and then, according |
to the story, be couldn't do much any- |
how ngalnst Schwartz. The cashier |
‘was entirely under machine cﬂntrul,!
and Butler was peglectful. You re- !
member, Knox, the crash when three |
‘banks, rotten to the core, went nader |
and it was found a large amount oti'

state money had goune, too? It was |
bleming who did ft. 1 am Borrr.f'
Margery, but this {3 no time {o mince
vords. It was Fleming who deposit:
ed the meney In the wrecked banks, '
'knowlng what would happen. When
Ithe crash came Butler's suoreties to P o
save themselves confiscated every dol- Loz
lar be had in the world. Butler went

“Did Yoi Thi i
| to the penitentiary for six months on. ered Thf"k | Stole Them?”
some minor count, and when he:got" written by Henry Butler to Mr. Flem-

out, after writing to Flemlng -and 108 letters that showed what a dupe

Pald up Capital -
Reserve Fund E
Resources £ & =

recital.
without lookling at either of us.

of letters, five in all,

|

| Schwartz protesting his innoceucgdnad Butler bad been, that he had been

asking for enough out of the fortune negligent, but not criminal; accusing

they bad robbed him of to support his Fleming of haring rulned him and

wife, he killed himself at the Whlte (emanding certaln notes that would
"Cat.” ‘have proved it. If Butler could have

Margery was very pa]e but QﬂIEt— DI'D(]I]C'Ed the letters at the time of his

She sat with her fingers locked in her trial things Fﬂﬂld hﬂTE been differ-
ldp and her eyes on Wardrop. ent.”

“It was a bad business,” Wardrop
went oo wearlly. “Fleming muved Margery demanded, with quick scorn.
Into Butler's place as treasuter and *1 intended to, but—I didn't. 1t was
took Lightfoot as his cashfer. That 8 little bit too dirty, after all. 1 met
kept the lid on. Once or twice when Ars. Butler for.the second time In my
there was an uoexpected call for funds lifé at the gate dowr-there as I came
the treasury was almost empty, and YD from ‘the train the night | got bere

Schwartz carrled things over himself. from Plattsburg. $he had offered to

I went to Plattsburg as Mr. Fleming's buy the letters, and 1 had_brought .
private secretary when be became them to sell tu her. '
treasurer, and from the first I knew{iﬂﬂt minute I Hed: [ sdid 1 eculdn't
(hings were even svorse {han the aver- ‘get them—that they were locked ia
age state government. - [the Mﬂnmouth avenue house. | feit

“Sehwartz and Fleming had to hold like a cad.” She wanted to clear her
together. They bated ‘each other, and husband’'s meémory, and- I-well, Mr.
the feeling was trebled when Fleming Flemlng was your father, Margery. |
married Schwartz's divorced wife.” ' couldn’t hurt you like that.”

Margery ‘1doked at-te with-startled,| *Do you think Mrs.. Ratler took your
lncrgduwus eyes.- 'What she must bave tIu:.-::mt‘her bag?™ [ asked. _
seen confirmed Wardrop’s words, and| I do.pot. think so. [t seems$ to be

sbe ledned back in‘her chair limp ahd |the only exphnation, but I dld not let

unnerved. EﬁJt aha haa:d and compre- (it out of my hand one mioment while

hended every wnrd Wardrop was say we were. talking. My hand was eramp.

qu led from holding it.when sbhe gave up
The woman _was g _very ordinary {in despair at last and went back:to the

person, but. it seems Schwartz cared city” - - »

“What did you du with the letters

ing Bhﬂrﬂr ﬂfibfm*.m marr!agb. A‘bO]lt rgha wanted ?” =

a year ago Mr, eming said another| «I kept them with me that night and

mattempt hﬂ& niade on his fe with the mext morning. hid them jin the.se--

crowd were making demands that were

“And' the Ppedrls?” 'uargeq aaked

To_my stirpr L
cham M
“TWo. dags ,hefur& 1 eﬁt" 'har saﬂ.

'Ffemigg wa$ afrald to go-out atore-at
ht ‘He émhployéd a ‘man’ to pro-
fee lﬂm a”fian named Carter, who'

begnl:l «tb ’hﬂ‘pﬁﬁq, hel'ﬂ jﬂ TRONEY; m ﬂﬂﬂﬁ- fathe

er otook Cl,rfer to th& hntba ﬂca ﬂlﬂl\ -H 'wprf"?.g:l. tb ﬁeﬂ

aaahnﬂq.v; - = o 4 S T '
#Then-the Borongh hﬂnk qn;,nni.y “He

lit:lt*mt down:there wauld: be 80~ “Did you

Hl‘ubtta“ﬁriw; *mm“a_ ash
eﬁ-,"“ withotit mum @#hd™Hé dured}
__iho? tﬁé’ celﬂ WH w.t

little capital to Invest at the right

The way to get that “capi 11

to save something each vk 5o
that you can make you; “,uw};
work for you when the Gme

Decide, now, to let us help you

Bank of No oV

$ 6,500,000 _;:;
12.000.000
130,000,000

He waﬁéf&d_ for the first time in his
He wenrt on more rapidly and

“I carried, not in the vallse, a bundle
which had been

| *“YWere you going to 3ell the letters?” | |

means having a
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W B. L‘LE‘HF‘JT:.
Manager
Milton Branch
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I took tis revolver from him.
“1 eame back here to Hellwood, and
the first thing | learned was about
Miss J@ne. Wlen I saw the blood
print. nm the stair rail 1 thought she
was m‘uardereﬂ, and 1 had more than 1
. could. St&nd I took the Ictters out of
the seeret closet before I could show it
to 5::1.1 and Hunter, apd later 1 put
| them ini the leather bag | guve you and
locked ft. You have it i*:r. 2H't o,
,ianux?“
| lnnﬂﬂed
“Ag for that night at the club, I told
the trauth then, but not &r'the truth. I
suppose I am a coward, but I swras
ufrafdﬂm If you knew bL.}lWH[‘tZ YO
would tuderstand.”
WWith the memory of his huge fi. Ture

~and th& beavy undershot face that 1 ,45" 
bad seen the night befora I could un
dergtagaﬂ very well, knoswing Wardrap,z.©

“l1 went to that room at the Wlite:
Cat ﬂmt night because [ was arraid-
not to gm Fleming might kill himself
or snmé one else. 1 went up the stairs
slnwly,_ and I heard po shot. At the
door 1 hesitated, then opened it qulet
ly. THE!door into the built in statrease
was juﬁt closing. It must have taken
me oniy “an instant to realize what had
hﬂppﬂ‘l’lﬂﬂ Fleming was s caving Tor
ward .as I .caught him. jumped (u
the ataﬂmage and looked down, but i
was tWJatE. The door below had
closed.” I knew in anot!er minute who
had; bee:n there and escaped. 1t wus
rﬂjning;“you remember, and Schwartz
had™ fﬁrgotteu to talke his umbrmu
with his name on the handle.

“Schwarte!”

“Nﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂ' you upderstand why I was
being followed”’ he demanded. 1
have EEEh under survclilunce evory
min‘llte gince that night. There's prob-
ably Bﬁﬁﬂ‘é one hanglng around the gate
now.’ An‘yhow I was frantie. 1 saw
how jt ‘looked for me, and if I had
broughf ﬁchwartz into it I would have
been ° kgifﬂd in forty-eight hours. I
bardly remember what I did. I know

'dnctor and I took the um-

And then at the®",

ed. . Look
dmp H'-:'i'fj@ . the most. celd blooded " *
ﬂuicide £ o

lon'*o, worid

his” ﬁlc& aa ’no‘t.i ff

been a8 bartender in- Plnftabnl'g. “We were ug[nw]m m to,-.w hﬂﬂ
ihm-

with me and left it in the vesli-
' bule oﬁrwe first house I saw with a
doctﬂl"ﬂ“"" n. I rang the bell like a
crazyf H#** and then Hutnter came
along & .;  sald to go back; Dr. Gray
was at the club.
“Tha %:; s ;‘lll I know. I'm not proud
of it, Margery, but it might have been
wo m&;l rr{““ 'the truth. It clears up
something % 'ﬁ'ﬂt not all. It doesn’t tell
where Aunt Jane is or who has the
hundre 'P‘ th f= _amd. But 1t does show
who killed your father. And if you:
v 'f’t_is good for-you, Knox, you

knnw 14
wihl: let'; W at that. You can't ﬁght

the poiig 'm;d the_courts single hand,

ok MW the whole thing was |

“murder turned- into

kind - of
Suicide seithobt a wedfon! Babhf"

Py 4 }1-' ¢."~

“Lanit i
lﬂ 10 H‘ully

H!ﬂ ge. Majtland had he-en-mfssi
ing - or 1 mﬂ
r ‘come from her. -
gs puzzled me more tban

ever: EJ ght of Wardrop’s story.
Fm

b denfed thé Joss of the -

wgu nuthlng in what ﬂ'e 2

hﬁi

o .J ¥ -_.::‘ dw tﬁ u] I i F ﬁ F Ml .- : . |
I‘i“‘ | o F .

ﬂtﬂ-—fo ascribe a nm--

8 me. in ﬁew of Waﬁ-
! ~ &, oy )imiﬂbr WRS Ctm th
- Bong: by M cdr, wntklng, tbe

“’* 30 sure ﬂbﬂﬂt Sﬂliﬁ'&!’tﬁ\r"* ' "__.,_':
hougi “We haven't IEM'
lea ‘twenty:two c;ft_.__-..-. i

In that time mt

j&- f...._'{"’:* -time 1 asked myself 2 ;i":’l,. <



