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C H A P T E R  I I I .— (C o n t ’d )

“ A h ,”  the voice  cried , “ ah, if 
you  cou ld  on ly  te ll me th at! L et 
in-’ ruffian only im agine th at I am 
dead  ; let him have proofs  of it, and 
the thing is d on e. I cou ld  reach him 
then. Tell me how I can die, d is
ap p ear , leaving that one man to  be
lieve 1 am no m ore. H ow  can it be 
d o n e ? ”

“ In m y pock et I have a clipping 
from  the Tim es, which contains a 
chapter from  the history o f  a m edi
ca l student who is alone in L ondon. 
I t  c losely  resem bles my plot. H e 
says h e  has no friends, and he 
deem s it pruden t for  reasons we 
need not discuss to  le t the w orld  
assum e that he is dead. H e dis
guises him self and goes to  a d o c 
to r  o f  repute, whom he asks to  
com e and see h ij broth er— i. e .,  
h im self— who is dangerou sly  ill. The 
d o c to r  goes la ter in the day and 
finds his patient in bed with se
vere internal inflam m ation. This 
is brought about by a free use o f  
album en. I d o n ’ t know what 
am ount of album en on e w ould take 
■without extrem e risk, but you  cou ld  
pum p that in form ation  ou t of any 
d oc to r . W ell, our m edical man 
ca lls  again and yet again, and finds 
his patient sinking. The n ext day, 
th e  patient, disguised, calls upon 
his d octor  with the in form ation  that 
his ‘ b roth er ’ is dead . The d octor  
is  not in the least surprised, and 
w ithout going to  view the body gives 
a  certificate o f  death . N ow , I  a d 
m it that all this sounds cheap and 
theatrica l, but you  ca n ’ t get over 
facts. The thing actually  happen 
ed  a little  tim e ago in L o n d o n .”

“ A thousand th an k s,”  the voice 
cried , passionately. “ Som e day I 
m a1' be  able to  thank you  face to  
face, to  tell you  how I m anaged to 
see you r p lot. M ay I ? ”

The question  cam e quite eagerly, 
alm ost im ploringly .

“ N othing w ould give me greater 
p lea su re ,”  he said. “ A n d  may you  
be successful. G ood -n igh t.”

“ G ood-n igh t, and G od  bless you

a key m ight easily have been made 
to  fit it. As a m atter of fact, D a 
vid had tw o, on e in reserve in case 
of accidents. The other was us
ually k ept in a jew el-draw er o f the 
dressing-table. P erhaps—

D avid went- quietly upstairs. It 
was ju st possible that the m urderer 
was in the house. B ut the closest 
search brou gh t noth ing to light. He 
pulled  ou t the jew el draw er in the 
dressing-table. The spare latch 
key had g o n e !

Then there was a rum bling of an 
e lectric  bell. The hall light 
stream ed on a policem an in uniform  
and an in spector in a dark over
coa t and a hard fe lt hat. On the 
pavement, was a long shallow  tray , 
which D avid recognized m echanical
ly as the am bulance.

“ Som ething very serious, s ir? ”  
In spector M arley asked. “ I 'v e  
brou gh t the d octor  with m e .”  

D avid  nodded. Both  the inspec
to r  and the d octor  were acqu aint
ances o f  his. He closed  the door  
and led the- way into the study. 
Just inside the conservatory  and 
n ot far from  the hud<lled figure Jay 
D av id ’ s new cigar-case. D oubtless, 
w ithout know ing it, the ow ner had 
whisked it  off the table when hs 
had sprung the telephone.

“  ’ U m ,”  M arley m uttered. “ Is 
this a  clue, o r  yours ”

H e lifted  the case with its d ia 
m onds gleam ing like stars on a dark 
night. D avid  had forgotten  all 
about it for the tim e, had fo rg o t
ten where it cam e from , or that it 
contained  £250 in bank-notes.

“ N ot m ine ,”  he said. “ I  mean 
to say, o f course it is mine. A 
recent present. The shock o f this 
d iscovery  has deprived me o f my 
senses pretty w e ll.”

M arley laid the c igar-case on the 
table. I t  seemed strange to  him, 
who cou ld  fo llow  a tragedy  calm ly, 
that a man should forget his own 
property . M eanwhile Cross was 
bending ov er  the body. A quick 
exclam ation  cam e frfom  the d oc-

“ W ell, i t ’s a  b it of a puzzle to 
me,”  M arley admitted.

“ M y impression is that somebody 
who knows the ways of the house 
watched me depart,”  said David. 
“ Then he lured his victim in here 
under pretence that it  was his own 
house— he had the purloined latch- 
key— and murdered h im .”

M arley asked if he had had some 
appointm ent elsew here tonight.

“ N o ,”  D avid  replied , “ I hadn ’ t . ”
H e prevaricated  w ithout hesita

tion.
“ I ’ ll run round “to  the hospital 

and com e and see you  again in the 
m orning, s ir ,”  M arley said.

“ I 'l l  com e as far as the hospital 
with y o u ,”  said Steel.

A t the bottom  of the flight of 
steps they encountered D r. Cross 
and the policem an. The form er 
handed over to  M artey a pocket- 
book  and som e papers, together 
with a watch and chain taken from  
the w ounded man.

" H e  was stabbed tw ice in the 
back in the region  of the liv e r ,”  
said Cross. “ He may recover, but 
it w ill be a long time before  he 
is in a position  to  say anything 
fo r  him self. G ood-n igh t, M r. 
S te e l.”

D avid went indoors. M echanical
ly, he coun ted  ou t the bank-notes, 
and alm ost as m echanically he cut 
his initials on the gun-m etal inside 
the cigar-case.

H e snapped the lights ou t and 
w ent to  bed at last. B ut not to 
sleep. The welcom e dawn cam e 
at length arid D avid took  his bath 
gratefu lly . H e w ould have to  tell 
his m other what had happened, 
suppressing all reference to  the 
Brunswick Square episode. I t  was 
not a  pleasant storv but Mrs. 
Steel assim ilated it at length over 
her early  tea and toast.

“ It m ight have been y ou , my 
d e a r ,”  she said, placid ly . “ And 
indeed, it is a dreadfu l business. 
But why not telephone to  the hos
pital and ask how the poor fellow  
is ?”

The patient was better, but was 
still in an unconscious condition .

fo r  a  real gentlem an and a true • tor.
friend . I will go out o f  the room  
first and put the lights up a fter
w ards. You w ill w alk away and 
c lo se  the d o o r  behind you. A nd 
on ce  m ore good -n igh t, bu t le t us 
h ope  not g o o d -b y e .”

She was gone. Steel cou ld  hear 
th e  d istant dyin g  swish of silk, the 
rustling o: the p ortiere , and then, 
with a flick, the lights cam e up 
again . H alf-b lin ded  bv the sudden 
illum ination  Steel fum bled his way 
to  the d o o r  and into the street. As 
he d id  so H ove Tow n H all c lock  
chim ed tw o. \v ix.i a cigarette  be
tw een his teeth D avid  m ade his way 
hom e.

H e was home a t last. B u t surely 
lie had closed  the door before  he 
started ? H e rem em bered d istin ct
ly try ing  the latch. A nd here the 
latch was back and the d o o r  open. 
The quick snap o f the electric light 
declared  n obody  in  the d in in g 
room . Beyond the study was in 
darkness. N obody  there, but — 
stop !

A  stain on the c a r p e t ; another 
by the conservatory  d oor . Pots of 
flow ers scattered about, and a hud
d led  mass like a litter o f  em pty 
sacks in one corn er. Then the 
huddled mass resolved itself into 
the figure of a man with a white 
face  sm eared with blood . D ea d ! 
Oh, yes, dead enough.

Steel flew to  the telephone and 
rang furiously.

“ G ive me 52, P olice  S ta tion ,”  lie 
cried . “ A re you  th ere? Send 
som ebody a t once up h ere— 15 D o- 
wend T errace . There has been m ur
der d on e  here. F or H eaven ’ s sake 
com e qu ick ly .”

C H A P T E R  IV .

F or  some tim e— a m inute, an 
hour— Steel stood over the d rea d 
ful thing huddled upon the floor  o f  
liis con servatory . Just then he wag 
incapable  o f  consecutive  ideas.

H is mind began to  move at 
length. The m ore lie thought of it 
the m ore absolutely  certain  lie was 
tnat he had fastened the d oor  be 
fore  leaving the house. True the 
latch was only an ordinary cu e  and
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“ A d rop  o f brandy here, and 
quick as possib le ,”  he com m anded. 

“ Y ou  d o n ’ t  means to  sa y ,”  Steel
b e g a n ; “ you  d o n ’ t ”

Cross w aved his arm  im patiently. 
The brandy was p rocu red  as speed
ily as possible. S teel, w atching in 
tently. fancied that he detected  a 
slight flicker of the muscles o f  the 
white, stark face.

“ Bring the am bulance h e re ,”  
Cross said, cu rtly . “ I f  we can get 
this poor chap to the hospital there 
,is just a chance for him. F ortu 
nately* we ua-ve n ot many yards 
to  g o .”

“ I should like to  have your e x 
planation ,' s ir ,”  M arley said.

“ P ositively , I have no exp lan a
tion  to  o ffe r ,”  D avid  replied. 
“ A b ou t m idnight I let m yself out 
to go for  a stroll, carefu lly  closing 
the d o o r  behind me. N atura lly , the 
d o o r  was on the latch. W hen I 
cam e back an h our or  so la ter, to 
my h orror  and surprise, .1 found 
those marks of a struggle yonder 
and that poor fellow  lying on the 
floor of the con serv a tory .”

“ W as the door fast on you r re 
tu rn ?”

“ N o, it was pulled  to , but it was 
open all the sam e.”

“ You d id n ’ t happen to lose you r 
latch-key during you r m idnight 
stro ll, sir !”

“ N o, it was on ly  when I  put my 
key in the d o o r  that I  d iscovered 
it to be open. I have a spare latch 
key, when 1 went to  look  for it just 
now the key was n ot to  be found. 
W hen I cam e back the house was 
perfectly  q u ie t .”

"W h a t  fam ily hare you , sir? And 
what kind of servants?”

“ There is only m yself and my m o
ther. with three maids. Y ou  may 
dism iss any suspicion of the ser
vants from  you r mind at on ce . My 
m other trained them  all in the old 
v icarage where I  was born , and not 
one o l the tr io  has been with us 
less than twelve, years. ’

“ That simplifies m atters som e
w hat,”  M arie said. “ A pparently  

was stolen by some- 
made carefu l study 

D o you generally 
go fo r  late walks a fter  you r house
hold has gone to bed , sir T ’

D avid  replied  som ewhat gru dg 
ingly that he had never done such 
a thing before .

C H A P T E R  V.

Steel sw allow ed a  hasty break 
fast and hurried off tow nw ards. H e 
had £ l ,000 packed away in his c i
gar-case, and the sooner he was 
free from  Beckstein the better he 
w ould be pleased. H e cam e at 
length to  the officfes.of; M essrs. M os- 
sa and M ack, whose brass-plate 
bore the legend that they w ere so
licitors. As D avid strode into the 
offices o f the senior partner that 
individual looked  up with a shade 
of anxiety in his deep , Oriental 
eyes.

“ I f  you  have com e to  o ffer 
term s,”  he said, “ I am sorry— ”

“ To hear that I have com e to 
pa”  j'ou  in fu ll ,”  D avid  sa itl; 
“ £974. IGs. 4d. up to yesterday, 
which is every pen.iy you  can right
fully claim . H ere  it  is. C ount 
i t .”

M r. M osa coun ted  the money 
carefu lly  and w rote a receipt and

D avid strode out of the office with 
the remains of his small fortune 
rammed into his pocket. H e  had 
forgotten his cigar-case, and it was 
some little  time before M r. Mosa 
saw it.

“ Our friend  is in fu n d s ,”  he m ut
tered . “ W ell, he shall have a 
dance fo r  his cigar-case. I ’ ll send 
it up to  the police-station  and say 
th at som e gentlem an o r  o th er  le ft it 
here by accident. A nd if Steel 
com es back  we can say that there 
is n o  cigar-case here. A nd if Steel 
does n ot see the p o lice  advertise
m ent he will lose his p retty  t o y .”  

M r. M osa proceeded  to  p u t his 
scheme into execu tion  w hilst D avid 
strolled  along the sea fron t, took  a 
steam er ride to  E astbourne and re
turned home at night.

Steel passed in to  his study and 
lighted a  cigarette . Bv the wav. 
where was the cigar-case ? It would 
be ju st as well to  lock  the case away 
till he cou ld  d iscover some reason 
able excuse for its possession. But 
the cigar-case was not to  be found, 
and D avid was forced  to the co n 
clusion  that he had le ft it in M os- 
sa ’ s office.

A  little annoyed he took  up the 
evening Argus. There was half a 
colum n d evoted  to  the strange case 
at D ow nend T errace , and just over 
it a late advertisem ent to  the effect 
that a gun-m etal cigar-case had 
been found and was in the hands 
of the police  aw aiting an ow ner.

D avid slipped from  the house 
and caught a ’ bus in St. G e o rg e ’ s 
R oad .

A t the police  station he learnt 
that In spector M arley was still on 
the prem ises. M arley came forw ard  
gravely. H e had a few questions 
to  ask, but nothing to tell.

“ A nd now perhaps you  can give 
me som e in form ation ?”  D avid 
said. “ Y ou are advertising in to 
n igh t’ s A rgu s a gun-m etal c igar- 
case set with d iam on ds.”

“ A h ,”  M arley said eagerlv . “ can , 
you tell us anything about i t ? ”  

“ N othing beyond the fact that I 
hope to  satisfy you  th at the case 
is m ine .”  !

M arley stared open -m outhed a t 
D avid for  a m om ent, and then re
lapsed in to j i is  sapless official m an
ner.

“ W hy this m ystery?”  D avid  ask
ed. “ I lost it this m orning, and 
I suspect I le ft it a t the office of 
M r. M ossa .”

“ The case was sent here by M r. 
M ossa h im self,”  M arley adm itted.

“ Then o f course , it is mine. You 
know the case, M arley— it was ly 
ing 011 the floor o f  m y conservatory  
last n igh t.”

“ I  d id  notice a gun-m etal case 
th e re ,”  M arley said.

“ A s a m atter of fact, you called 
my attention  to  it and asked if it 
was m in e .”

“ And you  said at first that it 
w asn ’ t, s ir .”

“ W ell, you  m ust m ake allow ances
fo r  mv then fram e o f  n iind ,”  D avid  
laughed. “ I  gather ,  from  y ou r 
m anner that som ebody * lse  has 
been after the case ; if  .that is so, 
you  are lig h t to  be reticent. Still, 
it is in you r  hands to  settle the mat- 

jte r  on  the spot. A lL y o u  have to 
d o  Is to  open  the case, and if you  

| fa il to  find my in itials, D . S .,
; scratched in the left-hand top  eor- 
jn er, then i  have lo s t my property  
1 and the oth er fellow  has found 
; his. ’ ’
) In  the same reticent fashion 
! M arley proceeded  to  ftnlock a  safe 
! in the corn er, and from  thence he 
producer w hat appeared  to  be the 

1 identica l cause o f  all this ta lk . H e 
pulled the e lectric  ta b le  lam p over 

j to him and p roceed ed  to  exam ine 
the inside carefu lly , 

j “ Y ou  are quite r igh t,”  he sa id .' 
i “ Y our in itials are here. A n d  it
has been som e time in you r possess-- v ,sion, sir 1 

'• “ Oh, con fou n d  it, no. I t  was—  
well, it was a presen t from a friend 
for  a little  service rendered. I  

i understand it was purchased at 
i L ock h art’ s, in N orth  .Street. No, 
I ’ ll be hanged if I  answer any more 
of y ou r  questions, Manley. Y our 
queries are d istin ctly  im pertin
e n t.”

| “ D o I understand you decline t o  
accoun t for  the ca se ? ”  

i “ C erta in ly  I d o . ”
“ Y ou  are placing yourself in a 

very delica te  position  M r. Steel.”  
D avid started at the gravity  of 

the tone.
W h a t  on earth do you mean?”  

he cried .
(T o be con tin u ed .)

F IT T E D .
cu stom er— “ Y ou  guaranteed ^  

fit, didnJt y o u .”
T a ilor— “ I d id .”
cu stom er— “ W ell, the only fit' 

about these clothes was the one my| 
wife had when she saw ’e m .”

She— P apa asked what your in 
tentions w ere last evening, George. 1 
H e —D idn ’ t sav anything about his 
ow n, did he?

L ittle  W illie— Oh, Uncle u e o r g e , , 
did you bring  you r h6rn? Uncle 
G eorge— M v horn ? W hy, I  have no 
horn. L ittle  W illie— Then I  w o n-1 
der what papa meant when he saieL 
you were off on a toot last week.

Even the low ly  dea ler in o ld  junk 
is apt to be a man o f m etal.

A nyw ay, the ow n er o f an airship 
may be able to  keep up with the
cost o f living.
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A floyorini? used the same as lemon cr TanHta
Bv fflanulated sugar in w a ix  *a l
addin# lia p id a e , a delicious m u p  ia made 
a syrup batter than maple. U *ol
grocers. If not sand 50c for J  o*. battlb _  
recipe book. CrescggJ Mfa. Co.. gaattla. Wi

KUMUfpl 
ISSOlc

your 
body 
of you r

atch -k f' 
who has 

habit*.

Concrete Fence Posts Like T h e s e
are s ig h tly , stron g , p erm an en t.

Concrete is, in many localities, cheaper than 
wood, for fcnce posts, and more durable than 
Stone, brick or iron. Our book,

" What The Farmer Can Do With 
Concrete” is sent FREE.

It tells how to make, not only fence posts, but 
walks, curbs, horse blocks, barn foundations, 
feeding floors, well curbs, drinking troughs, silos, 
dairies, and many other farm utilities where 
cleanliness, strength and durability are required.

Many o f these things arc simple and inexpen
sive to make, and may easily be put together in

your spare time. The book carefully and simpiy 
tells all. The regular price o f  the book is 50c. 
W e are distributing ircc, a limited number, how
ever, and charging up the cost to advertising. 
That’s why you gei your copy free , if you sign 
the coupon and send it l.o-day. D o it now.

Y o u  m a y  sp n d  m e  a c o p y  o f  
Farm er C a n  D o W it h  C o n c r e t e .”

‘W hat tha
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