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RED HOUSE
MYSTERY 2

o

.| versation on the
tween you and your
VWhere waa IT Al you
look for that secrei passage, Mr.
Ungham. .

“But what am 1 saying? Did I
decelve you at all?T Yeou have found
gut the psecret—that Hobart was
Mark—and that {5 all that matters.
How have you found gut? 1 shall
never know now, Where did 1 go
wrong? Perhaps you have been de-
celving me all the time. Perbapa
you knew about the keys, about the
window, even about thes secret pas-
sage. You afe a clever man, Mr.
Gllingham.

“1 bhad Mark's clothes on my

il

kesper, and secondly
snars whom [ would
on the front lawn.

g

. It was
to ses how readlly hs
suggestion which 1
Never was a killing more
aearefully plannsed by ita victim.

“He changed Into Robert's clothes
m the office bedrooms, This was the
sufest wuy—for both of us. When
he was ready, be called me In, and |
inspected bim. It was axtraoccdinary
how well he looked the part. [ sup-

thit;

B
:

%

80 carafully hidden
them, and he was Indeed the wasirel
which he was pretending 1o be

“"Wonderful,’ I said to mysslf
"Nobody ecould posalbly gueas’

*“1 petred into the hall, It was
empty. We hurried across to the
lbrary; be got Into the passage and
made off. I went back to the bed-
reom, collected all his discarded
clothes, did them up in a bundle and
returped with them o the passage.
Then' 1 sat down in the hall and
walted,

“You heard the evidence of
Btevens, the maid. As soon as she
was on her way to the Temple In

“I TOOK OUT MY REVOLVER
AND BHOT HIM."

hands. [ might have left them in
the passage. but the secret of the
passage was now out. Miss Norris
knew |t That was the weak peaint
of my plan, perhapa, that Miss Nor
ris Bad to kmow 1. So I kM them In
the pond, the Inspector having oblig-
irgly dragged it for me first A
ocouple of keys joined them, but I
kept the revolver. Fortunats, wasn't
it, Mr. Glilingham?

search of Mark, I stepped Into the
offica. My hand was In my side
pocket, and in my hand was the re-
volver,

“He begun at onoe |n his character
of Robert—some rigmarole about
working his passage over from Aus-
tralin; a little private performance
for my. edification, Then In his
matural volce, gloating over his wellk
Planned retaliation on Misa Norris,
he burst gut, ‘It's my turn now You
wait." It was this which Elsie heurd
Bhe had no business to be there and
she might have ruined everything,
byt as it turned out it was the lucki-
et thing which could have hap-
pened. For it was the one plece of
avidence which 1 wanted; evidence,
other than my own, that Mark and
Robert were in the room together.

“1 said nothing. I was not going
to take the risk of being heard to
speak In that room. I just smiled at
the poor little fool, and took out
my revoilver, and shot him. Then I
wenit back into the library and|
waited—Just 45 I wseid in my evi-

dence.
imagine, Mr. Gilling-

did sympathise a

We might have been friends
other world—you and I, and
she. Tell har what you like Every.
thing or pothing. You will know
what is best. Goodby, Mr. Gilling-

ham,
"MATTHEW CAYLET.
“T am lJonely tonlght without
LMark., That's funny. lsn't 7™

CHAPTER XXI

600D Lord!"” sald BIill, as he
put down ths letter. “"What
did you writs to him? Was
that last night? After I'd gone ioto
Stanton?™

u-ru.ﬂ-

“What 4id you sayT That you'd
discovered that Mark was Robert?

“Fea. At least | said that this
morning I should probably telegraph
to Mr. Carteright of Wimpeole
mlll.lndlﬂhlmtnld-tﬂr“-

+ Mag

Bill nodded thoughtfully and went
back again to the letter.

“1 see. And you told Cayley that
you were telegraphing to Mark's
dantistT™

“Yea And then of course it was
all up for him. Once we koew that
Robert was Mark we knew every-
thing.”

“*How 4id you know?

Antony got up from the breakfast
table and began to All his pipe.

in
|

“Can jyou
bam, the gshock which your sudden
o8 gave me?! Can you

e the feelings of a ‘murderer |

who bas (as he thinks) planned for
avery p-uuhdmr.’p.nd is then con-
fronted suddenly” with anm utterly
new problemT What difference
would your coming make? 1 didm‘t
know, nons; perhapa all
mlmtmtuu-p-thﬂl-
. *] dom't know whether you will
think my plan for killing Mark o
one Ferhaps not. But if I

- do Any prailss In the matter,
I think I desarve It for the way I
pulled myseif together in the face of
the unexpected eatastrophc of your
arrfval. Yes, I got a window open,
Mr. Gillingbam, under your very
nose; the right window too, you
were kind snough to say. And the

“Well, Jot's see if | can yo through
my own mind agaln, and tell you
how 1 guessed jt, First of all, 1he
clothea ™

“TeaT™

*To Cayley the clothes seamed an
snormousaly [mportant clve I felt
oertain that. in that case, the ab-
sance of the collar was unintentional
In collecting the clothes he bad
overlooked the collar., WhyT™

*It was the one in the
basketT"

“Yes. It seemed probable Why
had Cayley put it there?! The 0b
vious answer was that be badn't

Unen-

. |'Mark bad put it there.”

“Go on,” sald Bill sagerin
“Well, why bad Mark changed
down there Instead of in his bed-

*lroom? The oaly answer was that

the fact of his changing had to be
kept secrel. When d4did he change?
The enly possible time was between
lnnch (when he would be seen by the
servants) and the moment of
Robert's arrival And w did Cay-
ley ocollect the clothes a bundle?
Again, the only answer was ‘Before
Robert's arrival' Bo another X waa
wanted—to fit thoss thres ocondi-
tona. ™

“And the answer was that a mur-
der was intended, even befors Robert
arrived ™

“Tea, Well now, It wam't posaible
a murder spuld be Intanded without
any more prepamtion than the
changing into a different sult in
which to escape. The thing was too
childish., Also, if Robert was to be
murdered, why go out of the way to
announce his existence to you all? I
began to feel now that Robeart was
an |ncldent only; that ths plot waas
a plot of Cayley's agilnst Mark—
aither to get him to kill his brother,
or to get his brother to kil him—
and that for some Inexplicabls rea-
son Mark seemed to be lending him.
self to the plot.™ He was silent for
a Uttle, and ther sald, almost to
himself, “I had seen the empty

brandy bottles in that cupboard.”

“You never sald anything about
them.” complained BilL

“l only saw them afterward [
was looking for the collar, you re-
member. They came back to me
afterward;: 1 knew how Cayley
would feal about | aE FPoor
devill™

“Go on,” said BIIL

“Well, then, we bad the Inquest,
and of course I noticed the curious
fact that Robert had asked his way
at the second lodge and not at the
first. 8o 1'talked to Amoa and Par-
sons. That made it more curious
Amos told me that Hobert had gone
out of bis way to speak to him,

“Farsons told me that his wifs
was oul In thelr little garden at the
first lodge all the afternoon, and was
oartain that Robert had never come
past it. He also told me that Cay-
ley bad put bim oen to & job on the
front lawn that afternoon. 8o I
had another guess. Robert had used

& weorel passage—ithe passage

hich comes out into the park be
tween the first and second jodgea
Robert, then, had been In the house;

*{It was & put-up job between Robert

and Cayley. But how could Robert
be there - without Mark knowing?
Obviously, Mark knew too. What
did % all mean ™ .

“*When was this?™  interrupted
Bill. *"Just after the inquest—after
you'd seen Amos and Parsons, of
courseT

“Yea. I got up and left them, and
came to look for you. I'd got back
to the clothes then. Why. did Mark
change his clothes 80 secretly? Dis
gFulsal But then what about his
faceT That was K much mpre im- .
portant than clothea His face, his
beard—he'd have to shave off his
beard—and then—-ob, idiot! 1 saw’
you looking at that poster. Mark
acting, Mark made-up, Mark dis
sulsed. Oh, priceless idlot! Mark
was Robert . . . Mutchea, please.”™

“Yea.” said Bill thoughtfully. “Yes
« + » But walt 4 moment What
about the Plough and Horses'7™

Antony looked comically at him.

“You'll never forgive me, BUL" he
sald

*“What do you mean?

Antony sighed.
- YIt was a fake, Watson. T wanted
you out of the way. I wanted to be
alons. Bo—" bhe smiled and added,
“Wall, I knew you wanted & drink.”

THE END,

r

To North Ontario Rellef OCall—
8t. Paul’s Anglican Thanks«
" glving Dinner.

Sydenham, Oct. 18,—The *people
of this vicinity are responding very
generoualy to requests that were
made for funds and clothing to aid
the sufferers from the fire in North-
ern Ontario. Eight boxes of clothing
have been collected and sent by the
Methodist church. Upwards of $75
has been contributed with
some more probable. A P

. | Buok was convenor of the committee

to gather gclothing ‘while C.” A.
Knapp was treasurer of the fund.
Rev, J. H. Wright,, Vancouver,
B.C., preached in the Methodist
church, morning and evening last
Sunday. He gave two very thought-
ful and interesting addresses con-
cerning missions. In the aftermoon
be attended the Spaffordton Sunday
school where a Rally Day programme
was oarried out. Mr, Wright s ex-

General Comference which hag just
closed in Toronto,

Thomas Lawrence, Bath, hag been
spending some time with his many
!fﬂ!ﬂdl here, James B. Garvin, To-
ronto, spent last week-end with his
parents, He is attending University
College in Toronto,

Ratus Horning, a former mtl ‘

of Sydenham, has returned and is
operating MaeConnell's garage
he has reated.

Snow made its firet appearance
here Wednesday morning, when g
fow fiurries feil. It was. only trane
sitory however as it soon melted.

Last Saturdes night a
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“His Master’s Voice”-
Victor Records

Reduced

Basing our action on our firm faith in

the prosperous era
are entering, and

for the public a share in the effi-
ciency of manufacture which public
appreciation has enabled usto develop,
we announce the following reduction

in price:—

10-inch Double-si(ied Records

formerly sold for 85c¢
Now Reduced to

Berliner Gram-o-phone Co., Limited
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"F. HARRISON

STREET. {

132 Princess Street

“WHERE THE CLOCK IS ON THE WALK"
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wlll be sent tp the fire sufferers of
Northern Ontario.

Russell Thomas and wife, Deser-
onto, have been visiting friends in
this vicinity.

Tha annwal thanksgiving dinner
of St. Paml's Anglican church wns
held on Wedneaday evaning. Supper
was served from six to eight follow-
ed by a splendd programme, con-
alsting of addresses by Dean Starr
and Canon Jones, Kingston, and
Rev. G. Stafford. Musical selections
weré givem by Capon BSwmith apd
Miss Phoebe Smith, Cataraqul, Dr.
W. M. Oralg, Verona, Percy Foxton |
and J. H. Sedgwick and Miss Wood-
cock, Harrowsmith, Rev, T. Leech

A SURGERY |

congregation served dinner in good
style. While the dinner was in pro-
gress a4 very acceptable organ recital
was glven by Canon Smith,

a

_

ABUNDANOE OF GAME
REPORTED IN NORTH

Trappers Predict a Record-

breaking Season for the
Fur Caloh,

Cochrape, Oct. 19.—There is an
abundance of game and fur-bearing
animals this year in all sections of
Northern Ontarlo and n the north-
érn part of the province of Quebec.
Trappers, both Indlans and white
men, declare that the fur catch
should aggregate one of the Dbest
records in many years, An Indian
from Matite, one of the most suc-
cessful of the posts of the Hudson
Bay Fur Trading Company, told that
mever before in his life had he seen
#0 much evidence pf game.

Moose, deer, duck, partridge aml

J

even wild geese, are to be found In
abundance, while a cruise by canoe
along the winding streams of the

|muu. will reveal the presence|.

of muskrats in large numbers. Mink
marten, beaver, otter, fisher, fox
bear and particularly ermine, are ex-
tremely pleatiful.

The bush fires of the firat week
in October did not extend to any
great extent into the chief haunts
of game and fur-beariog animals and
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VICTROLAS AND
VICTOR RECORDS

€

VICTROLAS AND VICTOR RECORDS
113-115 Princess Street.
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lacted a8 chalrman. The ladies of the

“I Was Run Down”
“Body was completely covered with Boils”

boils, used up all the I made, ﬁu
know how painful lﬂiﬂ]ﬁl d.mtm , I decided that I
E:gnueur!mﬂ !:11-1“'-1!!- or cure m l:::i 80 I be
ving your y en-
tirely Goversd with them tely 1 o

“If you have ever had

for me. Four es have
months of travel
like & two-year u.fi
t
good mealsn day. My skin
free 'ﬂ-d‘, blemishes
and I have now aluosi
. ever had such
I want everybod
ailing to know about Euni
I have such faith in it I
any human il1.”"
Mr. J. H. Mc. G,

drggist,

boils beguataay
]
of my mrm-
made life amivery, My suff,
80 ot times that I feit there was
left for me to do but toend it
doctors bat they all
't give up my
doors, I would
I had no money
In fact payin

ﬁl
mm:

MAN’S LUNCH |}

We have made a specialty of :
for Lhose of the most discrimi-

the business men’s lunch. At
the moon howur; drop in at The nating taste will assure you of
Victeria .Cafe. Ouwr quick, a pleasant noon-day lunch.

- THE VICTORIA CAFE

JEWLY LEE, Manager. STREET
‘ TELEPHONE 762 m p— :




