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2 story complete in this issue.

[he tact that T & mombor—" began

ho called “inherent probabili
small rouletto whoel, whi

gentleman and a public school
Maclifield a_little

rich, T admit

" said Ken, rubbing

o s

o as good-
frequently

1, athletic,

could ot re
dined together
aud gomel
member of
body knew that Kennofli McKay which sl ast_one 3
perately in love. They kuew it at sonl. Excep Rufus Machfield, the cou-
in Benconsfield shere fie spent lis fidant in question, lic had no fricnds.

and d lot me advise you not to make any

1 _sympathet

it possibl

» Began the young’

I e expressed so
1 subjects from politics to
acquired that moming from
g article of lis favouri

a- genial person and a likeablo

n of

o nd tvice
did

[
re party

We've
week ngo.
s been b

{0
iy which Tind dissipated
accamilated. with such eare,

conple of hucks o
k, and no useful occupation.
am Club is cheap,” e said,
ot bad, and it is near Picea-
inst that you liave the fact that hat sho has no money

b she lives at the rate
. Sho says that she is|

anyhods n o prison
can beconie a member
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secrotary fo o business man, Lut the ofice
whe works is in her own name, And
sho isn’t there more tan & fow days &
sk, .,.m then only w howrs.”

M ered the aatter.

u any more than that?”
Keuneth looked round the smoke-room.
Tieept for a servant counting the cigars n
mall mahogany cabinet, they were alone.

achfield
“Sie won't tell

more. T've
Margot meets

man,” le_said.
surreptitionsly
Machield Jookea a4 bim dubionsly.
—what sort of a

—to Lol vou the truth, e elderly
Tt was queer how them &
all. 1 was taking o 4o conntry
on Sunday mornane. Margot told me that
she couldu’t come to_us her to
i Wit s f Matlow—bocanso shio
going oul of London. I went through
Burnham and stopped to e\plolu a little
wood. As n matter of fact, 1 saw two
ity fghtimgT think they wero stonts
Zand T went affer thom.

< can he dangerous,”/began Mr.
I remembor once—"

¢ them with my
= ke o wild e phote-
A u.m. | saw two people, & man

of picture, up my
t as 1 pressed the et L
. Iooked over his shonlder, and then tie
1t was Margot

e Anbaeli i s Wi andereiet.
Rt was sightly amused fo body
so_agitated over so fri

ook, ameliigic Hips bt e st
trembled

m

i
C‘,‘;v':\‘ ‘N

4

B was ellerly—fitty ot I
God! T illed  thiem
Margot itself, though
kel e Bet Sl
introduce me o offer any kiud of exp
fon,

nd-looking.

Dot |

sho
to

“Her father— egan Rufus

he Tias 1o mhvr—vw il
e motlier, wio is 1 an
e least, T thought sor

fons excopt
d lives in
* snapped

!\olmoth

ved @ deep sigh.
Yot esll M e ey
talkid hout the beautiul ¢ d
e
What this man was 1o lier—-he GAd walked
on and left us alone—she fatly refused to
Bt b e

y anything. Jus
went after hin

Machfield

b y
“That same night sho’ camo to Marlow

to’sce m  Dogged e to trust hor—
sho was real o was terribl
Stpeising to s her theve ab all.  When

cam down into the diningroom and

found her knocked out—the
sorvant, vhulu 't say b ehs wan, xucl T kene

Faskod is-ompanton, when b

ves.  She said that
fonshe never told me that
s lmrl on until then

ept her mother Who lives a7

o
lid

¢ s long,

Wit 18 he

Gnivo gaselied

Kemnoth took a lotter out of his pocket

and_ passed it acposs to hi

Machfield opensd

oo s
v %

f N

‘ﬁ“ﬂ}lu

I

A
RV
N Two hands reached
out of the darkness
and gripped her
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Dear Kenneth,—T secjug you

tiot
et L
Please don’t try to see_m

b1

g0t a tervible roasting from the manager
To make matters wﬁu ther v
dunniag mo for two lu\lulmd pounds—every-
thing comes at once. wed thio money
for dad. What with one thing and anothier,
T'm desperate.”

Mr. Machfield zoso from his chair.
d have o meal,” e said

sk

A8 for tho mo

0, uo, n0}” Kenneth MeKay was
et Tt vant
ou1 wou't! ‘Gud 1 1d ik to find

tiat old swins and throule Nim! ~ Hen
at the back of it! s told et not to
g movs to, do. with

his n

in’ tho noighbour-
hood, but, T haver't sson bin, I'm going
fo do a littlo detes k' And then,
abruptly: “Do

his i
el um Keanetl.
practice. s dow

userlooking. 40
n e es S is sl oo

Machfild s ho reculiod tho pam,
i roblery, wasn'
" Bedas e Pretty © emrs
s old as—well, lie's protty old.
old-fashioned.”
y-do yon mention him?* Mr,

A

Mach

Dout detective
y mind, 1 sup-

suapped bis fingor to.the waiter,
1 his
il lmu w sk

tako bt

won

ot

went togethor to the little flat

and Lamontaine, the pallid,

e valot who spoko English with

no_trace. of g neoeut, prépated. o
meal that justified the prais tor.

middle of the. dlamex the subledh
- Toods atoss SEALT"
Wihat brought hin to Beaconsfield?

Ts there anything wrong af your bauk?
Rutus saw the young man's face go
“Well, there has been money missing;
ot vory large: sums. T lavo g owi

opinion,” but it iswt £ you

know
He was ratlier incolierent, nml »

ld diay ot st the

way=T Jucin tha
wirk R TR e something, and
when 1 left (ppmﬂhmn th governk pil

mo thero—in the lnk, L mean. Poor old
ovornor, N lost s money a6 Tont cana
or somewliore — cnormoils — Sums.

wouldu't ‘drvusas ot Tl was
ot gronsiug, but it i o litde, tryiug

Machfield accom| pusied lim fo: the
door that night, and

Cald ! Shnulldu’t b suvpiond e watat
snow,” lie

T point of fact

the smow &id uot: come

il o weck later. It o
became snow in the ight n fhe morn-
ing people who e s Lo\mtty looked

out. upon a white world; tro
mow bentty, and hedges. that dowed: theie
hoads above sloping drifts.
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MURDER !
T a coming from the
firection of Beaconstold orse:
ittin

man, sitting motionless fn the centro
of e smowy rond, “nmm\ the lights grow
Wriglter dmd bri

glae of tho Ticadimps, the dr
car saw a mounted policeman in the centre
of the rond, saw the lift of his gloved

liand, and stopped tho mackine. It was
not_difficult to stop, fo s woro
racing on the surface of the road, which

hiad frozen into the worst qualities of glass.
ow was falling on top o

“Anything wrong—
Tho drives bagan to shout thie question,
and then he saw’the huddled figure on the

ground, It lay Timply fike  ollen veck;
seemed at firs  to hiave nothing of
buman slulpe ot sibatance

x jumped out and weut plough-
through Lo teosen suow.
I just spotted. i wlien T saw yon
5 o policeman. mind -
ing o just o little o, ho right=
T want the lamps full on
s himselt . o ground, nud
went, leavy-footed, to where tho s log,
T iscage sts car got t
Bt b Came L s
difficulty, so_that the light blazed on the
dreadful " thing. The  policoman’s liorse
strayed to the side of tho car tud thrust
He alone was un-

ing  liead.

 of ‘the'car and
"It is old Wentfordy” said the policc-

man,
“Wontford |- Good God "
The first of the two motorists fell on his
ody and peered

P lie said again.

e was o middisaged Il!\ymv unued to

uch a lorror. Nothing moro forrible had
disticbed the smootly How:of Lis 1fs. thn
arrel with he secrotary
club.  And here was death,
violent and hideous—a dead man on &
road—a man who had telephoned to
him f50 hours Tofore hegging Lim to leave
2 party aud come to hin. Tliougl the suow

Togun to fall all over again.

“You kuow Mr. Wentford, He has told
mg,_about you.

T know him. T've often called nt
his nom, n fuct, 1 called there to-night,
but it wa up. e made arrangements
v&x(h o chiel constable that I shoud call

Micoman stood ever thebody, is
hauds on lis

stay 1..m Tl go and ’phone the
station,’ ha. sai

5
He hoistod himself into the saddle.
“Er—dow't you think we'd bettor go?”

Mr. Enward, asked nervously.

He Tiad 6. desire %o be left aloe in. the

night with & bttored corpse and o sl
Wiiose S e
@ couldu’t turn your car,” st tho

policeiman, wilol was. ooy for the Iaus vas
narrow.
hey eard the jingle and thud of his
horse’s_canter, and presently they heare
it_no more.
o1 hie dend, M. Enward?”
ico

man’s
¥eg: T think 50,

The young

T polivemasi said
s

Dughtn’t we to make sure? He may
only be—injured ?”

. Em»md had seen the face now in
the shadow of nu \Il\]lnc(l shoulder.  He
did not. wish t

“Better lcn\'c lmn alone till a doctor
comes. It is w0 use interfering n theso
Hmws ch“qnl' Good God !

“He's always been a little bit eccentric,

't he?” "~ The clerk young, and,
curiosity being the tonic of youth, ‘lxc luul
recovered some of l.ns wmnue
e with :lll ln
money. T wa hnc)clmw pm it on Sunday

os; that is what my young
With

lady called it. all his money——

“He is dead, Hen Mr. Enward

verely, “and a dead porson’ lns wo
property. | T do't Shin it quite—um—
seemly ‘to- talk of Touneiis g
sence;

He felt the occasion for an
emotional display_ of some kind. = He lnd

mever grown emotional over clionts ; lenst of
al could Hhis S8y ald man Tnapirs, much
A\ few words of prayer perbaps would ok

b out of place:. But M, Envard
e e R gliy annthle
chiurch, and for forty yoars had bad his

praying dono for him. "I lio_lind Hoon
e was not. He wished he
lmrl -l Pm er Book.
ug timo gone.”
xe pohcem.m could not. have been moro
than two In seemed.
a very lon,

iy
professionally.
a5 did i afswer. Tasthad o
su«qmmd "hat the Tights of e car should
be dimmed. They revealed this thing too
Houry went back and dn.mm- the

e oy

lights
civious fricks;
vard had 1 feeling that tho
gnuumg face was lifting to leer slyly at
ovet thedhumpod. Sotia
“Put on the lights again, Honry,” the
Tomyor's voice gitavered. T can't see whnt
Lam doi
was' dong
s e by :mmg
thing was behavin lx
still, Just s it had S 1 the ¢
live been murdeced. Twander
s they went {67 enry hollowly,
aud a cold shive brated down Mr.
Enward's spine;

the  other
that the
¢ it lay very

red! Of courso he was murdered.
There m Jood_on e s peaeins
murdere

He glanced buck\\-'nd persouty, - and
almost sereamed. stood in_tho

shadowy space bei 7 Hm car; the light of

lnmpe. relected by now just re-
vealed liim
" Who—wlo are you, please?” croaked tho

layryer.

He added “please ” hecause
sense in boing rough
be a murderer.

thero was no
ith a man who might

.mounted policeman,”
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e figure moved into the light, He was

slightly bent, and even more middle-aged
than Mr. Enward. He wore a flat-topped
el lut, 4 long ulster, and large, shapelcss
gloves. cck was on enormous
yellow scmi, mm m Enward noticed, in
awanb, 1 liat bis shoes wero

large Sl sq\mle 0 LD el
A] tightly- lm'led uml rni la Ion Im, arm,
Shongh ths snow wis fallng heavl
Tn 5 car lias prokendowa /@
mile p the soni”
i donls. and orlouse:
obviously he lmd not seen the bundle, T

his ag; Bawal ha stipped into
the glt of tlxe he Iatipe, i Lis blaclcslindow
spmw’ma

it 2 housatibls tliat
one S ahon)a NaversvaslsaRRRse possib
“D; s the policman?” asked 3

e

tranger was, whatever
might be' i st disposition, it
L S e e o
there was o palicemen i the

“Policem: e qunrﬁ‘-lmnml man
was surprised. nsed no.policcatan.
At my raie of progress it hs ety di

eult hw_ pass anything- - 2
on—on

Dorscback-

xd
rapidiy.“He said that | otk vm-\
soon. My mame is Enward—solici
Enward, Caterham & Enward
vas a moment for confidence.
other:

louble E, D,
S Twasd took 3 step forward.
“Not the detectiv thought T'd scen

you—look
Ho stosped aut of th light, and the leap
on the ground emerged from the shadow.
o lawyer mado a dramatic gesture.  Mr
Roeder Came forward slowly.
oped oyer the dead s

lectrio torch from lis o ~A|um"
it steadily on A long time lie
and studied.  His. melancholy. foco

idence that e was sickened o

" e said, aud got up, dusting the
o fumbled in the
recenses of lis overecat, produced & paie o
‘eyeglasses; set thom erudely .m is o, aud
surveyed the lawyer over their top.
cly—-um—-utrunnlm'lry. T was on my

way to see him.”

Baward staro

“Tot wore Your way? So was 1!
you know hi

Mr. Re

Did

3 muxulrwd s
—knoww hit

tion.

I er—didn’t—e:
never met him.
e Ly Yel tlot bis jorn

Lk

presence

needed
“This alerlc 2. Henry Green.”
M. Reeder bo ghtly.
Ayt
M. Bivard gave a very
grapliio fon which begn
ounting of. what he liad ﬁ.m
telophore” il casme. tizougly fo' him at
Beaconsfold, and o ho was. droseed, an
what his wife had en she went o
nd s bocts. (et Eat Besiand liad Jied

througle o illjudged Sy

night-air on ag Toohil o jormey), dnd liow

mncl.x frouble e had kil in iasting the
ow long lie hiad liad fo wait for

Ty
S Reccer gave the tapression that he
was not listening. Once hie walked ont of
the blinding light and peered back he »
e policeman fiad gone; once lio went o




The THRILLE®
o e body and looked at it again; but most
of the time he was wandering down ths
Jane, ssarchiig the grownd with bis Jnd-

lamp, with Mr Enward follo
heels lest any of the narrative bo fos
‘ol dead
lay

I sappose sot”

s

anybody—er—
“L should
pect, that he

never seen
M. Recder gently,

teh.
con you met the policeman?
 just discovcred o body t It is now
ve. How did you kuow th:
»

o church clock -t Wobura
Green atrike the quarter.

Mr. Euward conveyed tlie impression i
the clock  struck ~exclusively for
Honry Iived tho glory; he alzo s
the clock

¢ Woburn Groen—gou heard the dlock?
T m—nine-fifteon

o 0w sten fall thickly now. It fell
on the Hieap, amilIay T tho little folds and
creases of
Bz taust Havo:ived somewiiere: abots
here?

Mr. Reeder asked thie question with great
deferenco,

“My directions were that, his house lay
off i iin Tond—you wonld hardly eall

0

this @ main road—itty yards_ beyoud
notice-board_advertising land for sale—

desirable building land.”
Mr. Envard pointed fo tho darkness.

Curiously

the

Jiist there—the notico-board
cnougl, T am the—er—sol
vendor.”

for

inclination was to empha

o o land, but e thougut
urned to

Wenttonta oo,

Lo onl\ been inside tho place ouce—
two ago, wasn’t it, Heury?”
0yt i i il by,

Teet were cold; his spin chilled. To

elt sick.
cannot see it from llm ane,” Mr.
Enward ('uxllmucd ““Rather a small, one-
orey <o He had it spesially buile

.m iz, .nppnrennv It is wot exactly

said Mr.

ost strikin,
“In o liouse lie built
r had, a tele-

l)c:\( me!
this were the m
licard, hat. evoning.

self! 1 stuppose o h

Reeder, as though

ph(m
“He telephoned {o e,
“thierefore hie o hav
Mr. Reeder od, a8 h
frying fo pick e s logu. ot s
stitement.

said Mr. Enward;
» tolepline”

“L wil go slang and see if it is possiblo
to get Ahmugl: to the police,” ho suggested.
o police bave,aiready becn oted.”
it h\wwr ink e all
ought to st ‘somebody.
T e i square hat, now absurdly
covered With snow, shook s head. " He

3 xogm.u i

i Geassidsitione.’ Wiy mib zo e
and arouse the—um—local constabulary?”

Dhat idea lid not oouezed to tho lawyer.
t urged him to roturn the way
i toucl with reslities

of humanity to

act ;
e fels nothing. “THo is pr

obably in
I said Reeder, and_added :
e e ki

exactly Whers they
There was a sudden screech {rom Henry,
Ho was holding out his hand in tho Tight
of tho
“Look! Blood!” I
Tliere was blood on, his et sty
ood | 1 didu't tench him.“Yon

know that, Mr. Envard ! ain’t been
anear him

Alas for our excellent system of sccondary
education | ary was reverting to tlis

illiterate stock wheénce he sprang.

“ The policeman stood over the body,
hips.”” Edgar Wallace dictates a thrilling Inel
remarkable story * Red Ace

HOW D’YOU

WOULD b folly for me

imagine

o poruse Ty ‘editorial cht.
e Bk peesiouay furvad iy o
yond the solution of
old w.nmm.
in passing on you have
e complicentat orsulng Vou
o thril
e um n Hetd: vou whola. attsrdlon trom
first
Fine1 | wanted it that way. o aid Edgar
Walics. When sending along {his manu
b (s secrelars) agres
e A R
Written for  very long ime.’

his_hands on

his
dent of his

THE EDITOR
GREETS YOU

i ook wil ing  doatr
from all parts of the

Heat
B0, G M o eomomory e s
arth,

“ Red Aces,” Edgar Wallaco gives of
s e Beant st S0 S g varns

a_powerful first instalment of

rapper,”” from tho of George

de fist - alfr " prablem,
ublication of No.

red day in lllc lives of

ette
all fovers of good mysl-r‘/ stori

theprepar: “The Thriller,
neitlier money nor pains have been spared
o securc a really first-class programme. The

best “ thriller ” writers of the day have been
secured.

Souithayel

pleto story
Clovely.
Mr. Clevel

fear and bewi

8 oroup:of authors Soon available at sueh @
ori

e thrls of oxt Wesks (s,

whose work s eagerly sought after
und and given of theie s
n

be
SR qusity Herto onty avaliable ot
rices.
will find dotals of au_{mmediate
m 2. Noxt wask's fsaie
rilling ngth com:
o underworld,

| story—under

nch,
entily sets e dtrwrid n-a forment ot

U e i wvrvnmm issue.

Wilhootst (Gl Cimiles
v fetion,

s the fast
It thills!

et again amidst

it
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“Not near him T ain't been! Blood "

“Don't sesl, please” © Mr. Reeder
was firm, “What have you touched?”

“\nlhm"‘ T only touched myself.
£ o you lave toched nothing,” said
T

ith unusual acidi

ol lamp trovellod ovas the
“Tt is on yem sleeve! H'm
Mr. Euvard stured, Thore was o red,
g on Henr
fut bettex 5o on ol Do
d Mr. Reeder. “T will come

n the morning.

mojst patel of somethi
o

THE RED ACH

keeping _some
Between himself an
vering clerk.
was_on @ declivity, and
woud start
ble,  Ho tumed the
wheols atraight and o0k off 4
machine skidded and y.hlhe)ml Tonvcds o
presently Mr. Reeder, following in i
Jleard the sound. of the running ngine.

His luaps shoyed him the natice-board in
the fiel ards Deyond e came
to o path 8 aasiow nm o, men_could
ot walkabre

1 at right m.,,xm St e e,
ssing with_great difficulty, for he
liad heavy nails in his shoes. A¢ last he
s o emoll gardon gate on lis right, set
between two unkempt b e gato

is methodical man stopped
s Jamp.

t, then, the
Sifitorated fhose. "It had nob oblitarnted
the priut of footmarks going up
ing patli. They wore rather T
thought they were xecently made.  Ho
t his light wpon thom “wntil they 1
e nt of tho squat house with its
warrow windows and doorwa h
lie saw o light gleam betweon cur-
a foeling «that_somebody
Tn another second
But there was
xomrhndy in the house.
The footsteps led up to the door. Here
Tie ]mm-d and There was no
amswe, aad s knocked'again moro Jouly
sont thie o
ahiar, Wi had.
haia
R ot gl S arouts
Ol card wa Wil slioved o
apisiding. Father Clristmas ko
the door ot a wayside cotiage. Ho pich e
Himselt s o foltbatted Father Christmas,
and the whimsical fancy slightly pleased
him,
He lnocked a third time and listencd,
mswer came, he stepped back
ed to the room where he Dad seen
tried to pecr hetween the
He (!lmxgl\(- hetgau ¢ o
in the house. 1t
oked round
mm listened, bus the thud was not repeated;
and hie returned fo his ineffectual starings.

tried the other side of the building, and
Tere he made a discovery. A nuu'ow case:
window, deeply recessed, and m
i was Swaying 08 oud.feo, ia’Ahe wind,
and beneatls fhie window was o doublo st
of footmarks, one coming and one going.
They wents dovay in -the. ditestion of the
lane,

Ho cume buck to the door, and.o
bating with steps oo sl
S oo s ﬂx\rkm-ss fwo small
i e
lad thought they
toughened glass su
tops of such doors. _But, probably in a
gust of wind, one of them became detached
and fell at his feet. “Tlo_stoopod _and
picked it up; it wa rd—the
ace of diamonds, Tle put iy lnm]) on the
seeond; it v e ace of e They
Jiad ot nmnmull\' been ﬁmtm\cr\ side by
pins—black pins.
vhe onat g pub
they had some sig-
ummm fulhllnd i function of maseots

No
Reeder eaved o deep. sig
climbing; e hated more o
windows into unknown places;
especially as there was probal
Sabide. wiio. would reat himn.
tlioy xasy hinvd goud: o Lootpilates s
ound, were fresh; they were
obliterated though the snow was falling
heavily.  Perhaps the liouse s mpty,
@ © had seen.

its inmate, whose light

d got awny whilst he was knooking a6
the door. would not have heard
jump from the window

ceder gripped the sill
bimself up, breathing nuly‘ though he
was msiderable.strengt
y two ways m i into the
lonse; one i T, Tty -tha’ fPhex. Hend
e Haals  onEme T s
lamp, and sasw that beneath the window was
a small table standing in o tiny room which
ad ovidently been sed 1s 3 cloak
oard, for the w
iy ontliohe n Sens safe. b
Jiead first, and lie wriggled down o
e table, fecling. extragrdinarily undige
niffed
He was on liis fect in a sccond, gripped
tlie Tandle of the door gingerlyyna oponed
t. He was in a small hall, from whicl
one room opened. Ho. tried this; it was
fast, aud yet not fast. Tt was as though
uébody were lenning againat it on tho

e

other side. “A quick jerk of oulder,
and it flew open. Somebod, sl
past bim,’ but 3o, Reedor was expecting
that, and w ripped the fugitive.
“Tm mm.mv sorry, said, in his
gentlo v Iady, st it?

hr.ml'\m hmv breathing, a mue
“Is there a light?”
e groped i
found o

camo on- suddenly, ‘Thero was  apparently
o small light-nnking machine ot the baek
of the house which operated when any
switeh was turned -

- Come i lixe, will you, pleaso?”

He pressed he ently into the
room._ Pretty, v\h:nn]mml\y pretty. He
did not remember ever having met @ young

ite as protty ns this par-
gl or

 impression of
whicl Jie Iiad alreads scen in the snow,
“Will you sit down, bl
He closed the door beliind him,
“Mhere’s o to be afraid of.
name is Reeder
Sl 1adl oo {crriiel for tiat momenty
now sie looked up at lim intonsely
seem to_have ul”  She
e mso fnuhmmd—[ m s
frightened 1"
And then she drooped over the table at
wich slie s, ler face buried in her folded

My
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He peered into the
house of death.

Mr. Recar looked round he room. Tt vas
Ylm antly furnishe 50,
i pleasa vnlu\lly o
F that the mantelboard had fallen, o
i e
sign of disorder.
with broken cl

s and vases; the board
Tnelt man sl halh 4t posiion: 4t oo end
by some attachment to the mantelpicce.
That and the blue hearthrug before ¢
which was curiously stained.
were ot litlo splodgesof darkness on
surface o arpet, ‘and o dower-pot was
Reicoked down near the
Eeliaw s wastoraie i tiras
r its coutents. Covers of little books,
apgaro ere were five of them—but 1o
contents, ~ By the side of the fireplace was a
dyarf_Tookease. The books were dummies.
He pulled one end of the case, and it swuag
out, l)cmg hmgcd at the otlier e
5 d Mz, Reeder, and pushed he
shelves back into their original position.
There was a cap on lhe ﬂuar \.y the mm.
and he picked this up. This
examined, thrust into spn Bl i
his attention to the girl.
w loug have you been hiere, Miss—
think you had better tell me your nam
She was lnal.nw up at b
wet, her dry 1
“Half an e
m,.m

E

n; he saw her
T don’t know—it may e

ain.

2 hie asked
SoEn
Hcyp oed 13 nm Hmleh\ll)
argot Ly
alE masvgr o Do s o
Nobody,” she i springing to
What las. happened? - Did lie—
fight
Ho put s hnad on Her shonldergently
and pressed to
131 who fight honi?
English was always
ions.
“Nobody has been Jere”
sequent]
M. Reeder passed the question.
You came fror
e o Soeadmul Statioss 1
walked lire, Tvc often come that. way. 1
o S, Wenttord'e scerctary.”

liere

ect
d ey

ke M- Reoder
very good on those

she said incon-
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alked Jicre at nine o'clock beeauso
ou'ze M. Wentford's  srctary? Tt vas
4 vory odd thing to
She was smlthm% 3is face fearfully.
“Has _anyt appened? Are: you a
police detective?” Has anything
fo Mr. Wentford? Tell me—tell m
His was expocting me—you mew that?
She nod o Dreath was coming
.,\...uy H(' lhn"gllt slie found breathing o
ful

"< 4510 Taoeyes, Eaidict know “lme it

was about. He wants

“When did you see him last?”
Sho hieitatdd,
spoke fo liim on the telephione—once
fmm lmulnn T haven't seen him for
g And the person who was lier
Mr. Reeder after a
“There was ol

asked

1 swear_there
She was frantic i her
desire to convince him. “I've been here
il i ou—vaiting for him. I let myselt
in—T hiave a key.

She fumbled with nemlrhnu Band i lex
Dag and produced a ring i
larger than the other,

“Hle wasu't. here when T came in. I—T
(l\mk o must live gono {0 towa. " Ho is

O ovtar s hip et s
]mh-t lonk out two playing-cards, and laid
them on .

“N¥ly did ke havo those pinted to his

She looked at him rousdeyed.
““Pinned to his door?”

“Tho outes. dagr said Mr. Reeder, “or,
as he wonld call it, the street door.”
She_ahook Jier
“T've never seen lllvm before. He is not
the kmd o[ man to put \Il] things like that.
v ring, ates drawing
'nl(onhon to lmluc
“Ho was ng,” xepeated Mr.
Reeder, e
limsel

J. Q. REEDER'S
THEORY.

owEEya tin s tae
Hpitas fxb/cigle

u,m- he use She
!‘II'I\I’I k.
as?” . Her  voice
> was n whisper: . “Hes
not dead? O, my G
—ho's nof 2

Mr. Reeder smoothied
lns ch

raid—uni—he is d
She Fautghod t l.hc edge of the e tor
support. - Mr. x had never seen such
Hiorror, rudi despoirin o g faco bofore.
“Was jt—an accidont—
“Youre g say “murder,
Reeder gently. *Yes, I'm very much ateain
it was m\lnl(vr.
€ ik in his avins i ah foll, andy
tho sofa, went in scarch
fapavioco frosea, Bt b, fowsd
water in i kettle, and, illing . glas.
il this, o returned fo pinklc it on ler
face, having a vague idea that something of
e e ety B e tonnd e
itting up, her face in her hands.
“'Lis down, my dear, tnd keop quiet,” said
M. Reeder, aiil aho ‘obeyed eekly,
e looked round the yoom: Tho thing that

hung on thie wall near the right-hand side
of the fireplace just above: tlie hookease.
vas placed,to the land of anyioly wio
sat with his bac] window. Telind
e armetair s

eder discovered that it was of

ficet-

8

He went outside to look at the door, tur
ing on the hall light.
door, and the inside was made of
el stcel plate, serewed fnily £o.tho
ading from the kitchen was the hed-room,
lently W entloid’s, TG only lglt lora
was admitted oblong window near
the ceiling. wero 10 Gther indoves,
L e

steel cage. On to wall by tho bl T
sccond pistol.” Ho found. & third w eapon

o kiteh, aad el coat hangiog.in

thie hall,
‘Tho cattago was o square box of conerete.
e ools ad ha Aftorvens eazmed, was tiled
ves Sleot rons andy except or the window
Hhirough which e Jiad squcesed, Uiers oz
none TJV whicl ingress coul
s purzled why this man, v\ho evic
dently. foarednttack, ad. Ieft any window
50 large as that through which e had come.
Ho afterwards found the broken wire, whic
t invo st an alarm-bell Yinging when

n
on the mat in the Tall,
Ulood in the tiny lobby. Ho came back {0
where the gitl was lying, and sniffed. Thero

as o smell of cordite—and, having socn
the bodly, he wos not surprised.

Now, my dear.
Sho sat up agdhi
olico officer. T am a—

gt i by yourtriend, M.
Wentlordoyour. late frisad;
Limselt, o, do _somethiig—1I Tnaw: not
what! Ho called me by 'phone; T gave him

Tiy—-um—toras, but ke oftored sie o Teaton
Why Mo was. souding for me. You, as his
secietary, may porha

She shook lier head.

“I dow’t know. Ho liad never' mentioned
you before lie spake o me on the tolephone.”

“T am not a policoman,” said Mr. Recder

again, an oy, gate;
thercfore, niy dlea have few
qualms Anbmrmllhlg m(- ¢|w lmllx bemm
theso gen they come, these v

. 242
23

X
active md igent mon, will prol
Aee L (LT ave e BT 0l
not tell ‘them. Who was the man who
went out of this liouse when T kuocked at
tho door?

rosStaco wasieathly pale, bt she did
not flinch. He wondered if she was as
pretty when sho wis not so p fr.
Reedor wondered all sorts of queer littlo
hings like it s mind eould never stag-

2 ore apon molody.-in this ouso-—sineo
T have been
. oe. Q10 ot press hor. Ho
sighed,” closed his eyes, shook his head,
slm%gged his ﬂ-\nlll(lml
he

“Can_you
t(-ll me mlytlmlg ‘Wentford 2
e Blll(l’ in a low voice.

e

that. "He (li(ln". want anybody to know.

o made me swear fo_tcll no_one, but

that must come out. He hias been' very

Ho sent my mother abroad

shie 35 an invalid. T eonducted his busic
his very jerkily.

fere often

o wai
a ne diawt lik

iy sl of Stra
nva coming lere.
DA e entertain feends o2
' was very emphatic. “I'm
suro & 0 TG 0613 poreon e ever: saiw
was tho potice patrol, th mounted man who
rides ncle nsed to make him
ol SHesT MISIE: L Shime 16w fos e
company—e told me he felt lonely at

- nights.

[The policemen kept an o
There are_two—Constable Stee
stablo Yority., My uicle always sont them
a tarkey gt Christmas. Whoover was o
duty sed to zide o lato
one_night, @ llm constabla’ sscorted me
to_Bourne' End.

Tho telophone was in the bod-room. Mr.
Reeder romembéred ho had  promis
(plione, o goh throvglh to » policotation

asked a fo Wiien ho
ack o foundtho girl I)y *the window, look-
ing between tho

was comingup tho path,

lm: voices, and, lookin
dirough tho Eustain, o saw 0 string. of
lauterds, ind wont ‘out to meot Tocal
pect two men. Behind them was
Mt huwmd Reeder_wondered what had
become of ossibly i been

nry. y hie had
:m in the suow. The thought intorested
him

*“This is Mr. Reeder” Enward’s voico
was umu Y you telephone ?”

Yes, I telophoned. Wo lave o young
Iady here—Mr. Wentford's nicee.
anm\,

he
T mas. an - iudolicata
moment toapeak of I
ractical and less defcat
e e sblo'to.theow a ekt on this
usiness,” said

¢ on any busi
Reeder, very firmly for
ras pot lexs wh
shie artived somo
B key which adwitted
- acts as her. mucle’s
which facts, T think,

T;Itn suro about
eedor. To
him he was. almost a civilian, a man with-
m.z authorily, and his presence was there-
oro. irregulir. ess, some distant
ec Im of J. G. R d penctrated
into Buckinghamshire. e office
soomed to remmbor thiat, Mr. - Reodor
ocenpied

expedient, un

Mr. Reeder’s position b
come cstablishd, to ignoro his

presen
t course to lollow when
:m el tanding

. olbow murmung 186 i
of your vx %

“Perliaps you will tell me why you
liere, m=" 3510 the sergeant, with 4 dore
tain_ truculonce.

M. Rooder folt. in: bis poskst, took
a large leather case, and laid it carefully
on tho tablo, frt dusi i

ificd

the sido of his hand. This ho unfolded
and took out, with exasperating delibera-
tion, a thick telt He fixed
lis glasses and oxamined. tho. telograms

one by one, roading oieh Hirough. A% last

li ook ons_ lear and hatded i to s
officor. -
“Wish to consult with you fo-night on
sory important matter, Call me. Wobura
reon 971 Vory urgent.
feXowre 3 private  dotestive,  Me.

.
e oeo minate than private,” murmured
that gentleman. days—er—of
publicity ono hn—u—hcm- more than the

privacy of a goldfish in his—or—y
igbitation.”
The sergeant, saw something in the waste-

poper haskots nnd gL ot ¢ s n
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l, loose-leafed ook, There was imagine the cards were sorted over after the  “How the dickens do you kuow that?
Amother, indeed many. Ho piled five on the untimely demise of Mr. Wontford, and the asked the astonisled offcr. s there any

table; but they were merely the covers and two significant aces ~extracted ' and
nofhing mose: hibited.”

e Halon. ghook Liis head
H

irics* said Mr. Reeler gontly,  The fuspestor made a very careful scarch A romaatio surmi

You wi thmu that each one is dingier of the bed-room, and came back to find Mr. “You bave to realiso, 3

than_the othe Reede himsels o slocp. I have a criminal mind. 1 see the worst in
2 ey do to o girl—those local m,,k and the worst i

But how do you know they’re dia What di every human action

demanded the police’ offiecr ‘tostil: blokes?” askel Gaylor conrsely. ery tragic. There are moments when
Because the word * diary ’ is printed on _Reeder's right shoulder came up in a lazy He sighed again. “Fort minutes

the iubidl covers,” said Mr. Reeder, moto shrug st scyen o aai atmply. s

gently than evor xm ascorted. e to the atation und ook Komantio shrmise:: The docyor will ,m,xmm\
iy proved. to be. tho case, thongh the rom Lier. The inspecto confirm my view. The body lay her 3

printing had been overlooked et i me with a o Pointed th _ the Tedrheug—Tuntli—well

lad nof.ove o ity will find it on this table also quite o considerablo time

overlooked of bent, paper _ esamined her lionds .mri D Slotion a1t Gaytos e akiommi too Al(mrl\umnmn

e, hencih, a1 ¢ remaind of those ™ yas.ite Wnnecess
mn.( Hi7o. videncs et Whoriseis ak
“Thiere is a safe let into the wall bl End \A.A\nm at twelve minutes past

Thiere is corrobora-  sheets of foolscap, Suddenly he
Yo wrons e said,” “Listen to this
statomont mado at o atation by

that_ bool He pointed she did—ilie murder wag con- -1 rang up my nclo from {
siny ub-be full of luss. T S imieging at forty mmulc\ pst sovat, a fow ing: i’ T might. be late: b
it is not. But I shouldw’t touch it it I before or a aniwy Toad. Ho qnswered: *Come a8 soon

were you, sorgaant, he said Lastily, not
without gloves. Those detestable” fellows
from Seotiand Yard will be here mumm”
and thoy’ll be evo it th : i
caph o fngerprint aud tnd it is Yours. S ——————"
iylor of the Yard can hali-past two. = ‘
Tl e bed
through o blinds and along : Silently, stealthily, he orept to
L fn e :""W\ ‘I = — the door and gently lowered
young lady had_goue home,  Mr. :
i vely before the the safety-catch of his pistol.
g tho

sho head.
ht\' i s mknles
man, Verity?”

Again Mr. Recdor signalled g nogative
ey found his hors was
covered on tho Beaeoamli iR Tuare

were bloodstaing on_the saddle.
“Bloodstains? said the stariled offcor.
¢ Stains of bload,” exp Mr. Reeder
staring ‘into. tho fire, the o
i (hunpnw limply from his moutl, on
lis fuce mn air of sottled melancloly; ho
did not even turn his head to address T
tor Gaylor.
The young lady has gone liome, as T
said e Tocal “constabulary y
particulars of the lady, of course. _She
ted as secretary to the late Mr. Went-
ford, and he appears to have beén ver
fond of her, since o has left his fortune
as fo two-thirds to the young lady and one-
{hird, o his sistor. Tlero s wo mony
the house as far as
banks

be
s et Conl e
Reedor tumbled in
o
“he o whate” asked the pm,,.m ine
spector.
o

fr. Reoder passed tho

shoulder, his
upor o fre. “Tho ace o (Innvoxuh,
and, I'balieve, the ace-of Hoars m not
I acquninted. with mm

aid you got these
xplained, and he lieard

aylovs oxasportied Chuckle

this, o  magazine story
e asked contemptuous|
T seldom read magazine storics,” sa
Mr. Reeder, between yawns, “but thess

were put up after the murder
o detective examined the aces inter-

ate you so sure of fhat? Why
ould't ey o7
G. groamed at his. scopticism, and,
e s s
Tittle table.

“You w

1 fiud the two nissing f

his pack. You would have also found that
o Gards hisdboss sh\ck together. Blood
does that. No i uts. 1 should
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as you can.” He spoke in a very low tone; T

thought he sounded agitated! That kndeks

your Lhemy about the time a little bit skew-
Wi,

o Reoder Tooked round and blinked open
s oyes.

docsn’t it?

11 must have been

ssing?” asked the

eryth mumbled Mr. Reeder, his

ahin Talling on lis reast,

THE MISSING POLICEMAN

“EE troumbl
about Reeder,”
said Gaylor to

the superintendent, in

cow

telephone
tion,

conversa.
*is that you feel
he does know some-
shouldn

whicl Tie

{ing
never seen him in a case whore he hasn’t

given me the impression that
guilty paxty—ho kney so m
crime

e was the
L about the

mious i, said o euperintenden

{“Hell b iy the Publio Prosecutor's Depart-
et cns'of thedo Flays. ‘Mo ne

case that he didu’t make hlmsun an acces-

sory by pmrhlug Lalf the clu
v, o'ctoRk” the Wotective sliook the
!lcrpﬂ vk,

*Youid bottergo Homo, old man” iy
. “Well lea officer in  charge
T
Mr. Roeder rese with a_groan, splashed

me sodasseater from a syphon into a glass
..ml dra it

t stay, Im afraid, unless you have
any very great abjection.”

“What's the idea -of waiting?” asked

g
coder looked from side to side, as

And honestly T don’t think your
joliceman would be of much use, wnless you
were_inclined to givo the fellow ‘the
lethal weapon necessary to defend himself.”

Gaylor sat down squarely before him, his

large gloved hands on his knees.
el papas o
Tooked at Lim patheticaly.
M erer s notwng 1o my dear’ Mr.

qulnr meuly susplmon, N L as et
morbid mind, having
pertiage; ub fonmaation in fack.  Those vy

Y m\\w il
o the secret
panel they saw Some-
thing which terrified

t know. v’

10
cards, for example—that was a stupid piece
gf bravado, Bt it s happened beforo.
You rem; the Teignmonth case, and the
Lavender Hi! l case with the man with the

slashed chest? T think they must get theso
ideas out of books,” he said, bending over
to stir the embers of the fire. “The craze
for that kind of literature must necessarily
produce its reactios

iiylor took the Casds from Iis pooket and

mined them.

bit of tomfoolery,”

e

was his verdict.
head at

Ar. Reeder sighed and shook bis
the fire

“Murderers as a rule have no sens
hunigur: . Thoy e excitable peoplo, Tright-
ened people, but they are never
peaple.”

Ho yalked fo tho door and palled it open
all.

had ceased t:
“'lxma i )ohcnmnn Tou_ pmpm
leaving on duty?” he asked.
“TIT find one,” i BT

lalf a dozen within call. whistle will
bring one along.”
r. Reeder looked at him thoughtfully

“T dow’t think T should.
nutil daylight—or
I don i saybody. would hanm you
e rmy (l\Ey would be glad to seo the
back o

“Harm me said Gaylor indignantly, hut
Rcedc\ ook o ol of s ibemglion
wn idea is that T should brew a
diah 3¢ £28, oud possibly i ¥ a fow oggs. 1
am a little hung

Gaylor walked 10 ﬂm door and trowned ot
into the darkn e had worked with
e e
reject. the advice summarily, Besides, if
Reeder was entering, or had entered the
Public Prosecutor’s Department, he would
occupy a rank equivalent to superinten

m all for eggs,” said Gaylor, and bolted
the outer door.

The _older disappeared into _the
Kitehen and eam with a kettle, which
T placed upon the fire, went out again, and
returmed with o frying‘pan.

0 you ever take your hat off?” asked
Gaylor curiously.

Mr. Reeder did mot turn his head, but
shook the pan gently to emsure an even
distribution of the boiling f

§esy ey s malol
Days sometim

And then Gn]lox asked a fatuous question;

at least, it sounded fatuous to him, and yet
subconsciously he felt that the other might
supply an immediate and dramatic answer.

“Who killed Wentford?”

“Two men, possibly three,” said Mr.
Reeder instantly; “but I rather think two.
Neither was a_professional burg
at_any rate, thought more of i Llllnu.v
than of any profit ho might Lave got out;
if. Neither found anything worth ‘taking,

you wish to go?

man

“On Clristmas

The young lady, Miss Margot Lynn, could, [
think, have saved them a lot of trouble in

be mi t:lkch
error.

their scarch for treasure—T may.
Diere, but I rarely fall into
Margot is—

He stoppe

ked round quickly
it?” asked Gaylor, but Reeder
put i o

across the ror 1
o wieh Tea -t g Tobhy ot
which he had made his entrance. Ho stood
ith one hand on the kuob, and Gaylor s
that in the other wa whing pistol
Slowly he turned the handle. Tho door was
lnrkml from the inside
Reeder was at the front
e S pulled it open.
Then, to the inspector’s amazement, he

9/2/29

saw lia companion fako ong step and. fall
spravliug on lis foce iy tlie muow.

o sspitance, Somsthing. Gaaght

iim hy the ankle and fiung him forward.
Reoder was on s feot and asssted. the

othier o

Al re fastened between the door-
posta,” i explained.
A bright beam shot out from his eléotric
torch s io turned tho comer of the liouse.
There was nobody in sight, but the win
dow, whieh I lisd fustened, was Y
there were new footprints in the snow lead=

ing away into the darkne:
“Well, P damned * said Gaylor.
G. Reoder said notling. Ho wos

smiling whe into the room,
Having stopped to. break the wire with o
ick.

“Do_you_think in the

lobby

somehody  was

noy, somelody was it o Tobby."
“Dea How foolish of us
ave lind 8 policeman posted outsido
You notice that a pane of glass
hias been ent? Our friend must have been

Mr. Reeder gravely.
Aud vas 15 the ot wilo came thiat wy
hefore—I don’t think s

He took the frying-pan from the hearth
wher Hg had D 1%, o zostmiad: his fry-
Tof o8 66 g0 sokved s on Enosplutessan
Tt was just as though
deatls had not Iurked n_ that lobby o few
minutes be

“No, h\,y 3 gime HAE B 5
longer reason for our staying. Thor wora
two, but only one came into the house.
The roads are very heavy, and they may
liave wlong way to tm\ch aud fhey ‘would

risk being anywhere near at daybreal
Xt six o'clock tho agriculbural lnbourer of
whom tlie poot (Gray wrote so_ clafmingly
will Soncaiblotmay b work, and. they wou't
visk mesting him, either,

They had o solemn breakfast, Gaylor
plying. tho otfior with questioss ‘whicll in
the main he did n

“You think that l\hss Lylm is in this—
in_the murder,

Reeder shook his ead

“No, no,” he said. “T'm afraid it st
as easy as’ that
aylight had come greyly “when,

laving iustalled @ cold policemmt in {1e

liouse , they down tho lane. Resler’s
o mmmd in the night,

Wieh” chain.

place for’ two hours, for on their way they

came upon alittle knot of policemen and
form labdurers_ looking somhrely at the
hody, of_Constable Ve Iny under
commb buslies & few yards feom tho oad, and
he was dead.

“Shot,” said police officer. “Tho

divisional surgeon’s just seen him.”
St and _cold, ooted legs
stretehed wide, Lis overcoat turned up and
s cap drawn over lis oyes,

the station courtyard so unsuspectingly the
uight, before. s horeo liad already beon
ownd; the bloodstains that had puzzled
and e Hliie b e

*Gaglor and Reeder drovo on into Besconss

fiold." Gaglor was o depressed and silent

man; Mr. Reeder was silent, but not de-
ﬂ

Ax they caue ont into the mafn 103d e
tugaed to bis compguion,

onder why - they didn't bring their
o s
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fication goes in fear of his life.””

THE VEILED WOMAN.

James Verity, a me
branch_of “the Buckinghamshire
tabulary, and Benny Wentford, an
cocentric, and, it is believed, a rich re-
cluse, wero done to death i or in (1
vicinity of a e in the neigh-
bourhood of Beaconsfield. At a quarter
past nine Constable Verity was patrolling
the rond and came upon wehich
was afterwards identified as that of the
late Mr. Wentford, who lived in a small
ottage. some lu\ndud yards from the
spot where the b

Wentford: had been T‘;ru\n]!v bludgooned

dead when scovery was
- Sintancoudly Jmith, the dis-

vory there upon the scene
e, Walor well _known

Beaconsleld sohcnm, aui his el who,
Wentford’s request, were on their
& beliewed Mr
Wentford intended making a will, though
were found in the house

to support this supposition.

“Leaving Mr. Enward to wateh
body, Coustable Verity rode
Beaconsfield to summon’ assistance.
seen alive after that moment.
who also acted
as This seorefary, Miss Margot Lynn, had
heen summoned from London, and she, ar-
riving at the cottage o few minutes alter
the body had bceu faken awa
wnknown ‘murderers, discovered the pme

disorder, thongh die did mot at that
time s“spm a tragedy.

“The mystery was still further com-
plicated in o ¢arlior hours of the dun,
when a cow-boy, on. , dis-
covoted” tho eed’ body Fof : Constoblo

the

nmm

u

M \}J

| J‘m’u

I \H

H\‘l““

i u\h i

h‘\ H\[

ﬂM

I

n

“‘\”

Tority on the Bescomsild sido of the
lane where Mr. Wentford’s body
found. Mo liad been slvuL *firough T
lisart at clos No sound of the

£ iad been hoard, but ¢ may Do exc
A that thore dre_very fov Loues
otrhood, and snow was fall-

Al employ-
ment of a’ neighbouring farmer thought
he had heard a shot fired much eatlier
in tlic evening, but this fay be ac-
counted for by fhe fact that, snow was
fal thickly on the railway line,
Ik Al or s mtasswey ik etog
siguals were being used

“Chief Detective-Inspector Gaylor has
been called in by the Buckinghamehire
polics; and he is being ataiste

G oot of the Biie Prosesutors
ment

D timtable, so far as can bo
ascertained, is as Tollow
ustablo. Verity: leaves -polits

5. Cu.unm Verity discovers the
dead body of Mr. Wentford.
OB e Eanpral s i slave driva

wotor-car and are xtopped by the

anc
646 am Tho bods of
Verity is found shot dead 120
of wliere the body of Mr. W

Constable
rds north
ntford was

Kingfother, the sub-manager of the
eaconsfeld brancls of tho Grent Contral
Bank, read this a and was rightly

agitated. He got to the bank very carly

r be had a letter to write,
nd gerial ofice gave Dim the
privacy he required. He was a serious n
with serious-looking_spectacles on a pale,
plump face. He 'had a little, black
moustache, and his checks and ohin wero
ariably blue, for he had what barbers
all a “strong beard.”
newspnpers arrived ns he was
writing.  They were pushed under. the
closed outer door of the bank, and, being

Nw'“ﬂl"l
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at the moment stuck for the alternative to
an often reitorated term of endearment, hie
rose and brought the newspapers into the
office, put a new coal on the fire, and sat
down to glance through them. There were
two papers, one financial and one human.
Ho vead the Isthor fist, and thore was
the murder in d thougl
oscurred the night Befores
of the constable’s body was not so fully
described, heonuso it lad nof becn s,
covered until just before dawn.
aud re-read, his mind in a whirl,
and thon lo took tho taleplions aud called
Euward. That gentloman was also in
:xs office IIm: snowy morning, though the
lour was cight

“Good-morning, Kingfethier. Yoy,
it's ctically a witnes
1 4l pont. poliguai—dend

They've
. mmdﬂc(l—)vs. shot. he last
tion o spenk folim. Dreadtal.—dtendiul
—dreadful ! uch horrors can be—L say
that el xmum oan bo._T-said that sacl

e matter with your *phone?
i \mm with sous. Reahiy? Really? T'll

glether hung up the telephone
uud “yiped Chis facs with his' handkerchitt.
as a face that became moist on the
ot provocation. Presently he folded the
wspaper and looked at “his unfinished
e was on the eighth page, and the

t words lic had written wore:

“—can lardly live the day_through
without sceing your darling face, my
own—

Tt was obvious that e was not writing to
lis general manager, or to a elient who had
overdrawn liis accotint.

He added “beloved " mechanically, though
Jie had used the word a dozen times before.
Then he unfolded the paper and read of the
murder again.
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at the side door; lie went out to
# By Tho livyss o v ue
pur ok hemoal Participation in publia
aftairs has this effcct.  And a news agency
Liad_telephoned o,o ask whothr they coutd
re and Mr. Enwvard,

shivering at tlie h-leplm e in s
Tiad said Yo iad been phowgmpn:d
i £ 7.30 ., poising

caption,
“Lawyer who discovered his own client mur-

I b Sorvible. bustness said e,
Enward, {hrowing off his coat. “He banked
with you? I'm ju charge of affairs, King-
other, though Heaven Xaows ignorant
about "em! "I don’t know how he stands—
what s lus credit here?”
igfether considered

“T'll get the ledger from the safe,” he said.

Ho locked the centre drawer of his, desk
hecauao hia ket to Bk Busslem was thoro
and other documents, Enward saw
nothing offesive n n-e sk of_caution
1ather was it commendab)

e iy Eix s

].\m gotier 138
& and open

Mz, Eavasd fied s glasscs and lookel
s lie anything on deposit? Securitica
D id lis come oftoi to tho

S
i icn ke yantod
bearer cheque and

o ng, of couris,

decoing 1o, pay R,
ready moncy v posted
T posted bnck thio mon
st people e to Gy e
et pouds mitldrowi Rve
Mr. Enward pointed to the

e that you should point that
id over ‘the counter four days
ago. " didn't see the parson who called for
i mas ot My clork, Meloy, enafed the
chague. Who i
ﬂ\clc LR npm.m 26 the door
M. Ki B out room and
came hne with the e
w fortunate o fw\ you Tere!” said
T G oo spruce and Rrcly.
A Bosbes bl ahavd-hiss ody had
oaahis Dt The assomntiof i Tate
Mr. Wentford?” He nodded to the book.

Tt was generally known that J. G. Reeder
acted for the Gréat Central Bank, and the
munager did not question his title to ask
questions, Mr. Bnward was not so sure,

This is rather a serious matter, Mr.
Ttceder,” he said, consciously grave.
20t s0 sure that we can take you into our
confidence—"

adn’t you hetter seo the police and ask
thom it they ase, prepared fo-take you into
ticir confidence? ceder, with
ferocity s e Tawyer

recoil.

Once more the manager explained the

account.

Six bundoed, paunﬂsqx m! Mr. Reeder
z( ho was the

S MtKay. said it was a lady—
l.mxlv veiled.”

Reoder stardd ot him,

“You ay? Of course—a fai
soung i How stupid of wiat Kelmcllx—

it Karl—Kemneth, is mi

um.ly veiled lady. Have you e
of the notes?”

Kingfether was taken aback by tho
question. He searched for a hook that lmhl
the information, and ceder copied

th e’ tho. tens
and tho fives van gonsecutively.
“When does your clerk arrivos”

2
Keuneth was supposed to arrive at nine.
As a rule be was late. He was late that
morning
M. Heoder say th young man throngh o
Jiadow i the mangece's offcs, aud thotght
that he did is r)es werg
tired; he had shaved himsélf crclessly, for
I clin bore a strip ot stioking. plaster.
Parhaps that ascounted for tlo spots on o

soiled cul of his shist, tiought Ar. Reeder
wheu le confronted thie you
Mo, T him alone,” snid Reeder.
ther an insolent pup,” warned

i m%mhu,
1 have tamed lions,” said Mr. Reeder.
When Kenneth cawe in
Close the door, please,
You Jnow me, my b
Yes, sir » gaid Renucth.
“That is blood on your shirt cuff, isn’t
Cut your chin, did your You liwven't
Teen houte all night
didnot answer at o
“No, sir; I haven’t c!mngcd my hirt, it
thatis Wikt you moan;
e

ud sit down.

“Exag
Ho el the Jowg mun with a long,
seaiching gl

“Why 01 you o to.the liouse of o late
Mr. Wentford last night hetween the hours

of sight-thirty and nine-thirty?”
b

T idn’t
even Kiow his name until this moming.
went there because—well, I was blackgnard
c.mu"h to spy on_somebody—follow them
from Tondon and sneak into the house—"

Tl You're
i gagel to her, perliaps?”

" in love with lier—I'm not engaged
to he e o longer—friends,” said
Kenncih i a Tow soice." “She fold you T

ad Teen there, T supposo?”  An
2 light broke gnl Iim . *Or did you find ‘my
cap? Tt had iy name in it.”

e ndait R

You came down on the same train
Lymn? hien you will be nhlc

to,prove that you left Bowrne End Station.”
“I slipped
Naturally

shan’t,” said Kenneth.
out of the train on to the line.

Reeder swung open the dummy
bookcase. Behind it was hidden
a small safe.

9/2/20.
I didn't waut her to see me, T gob out
through the crossing. 'u.m was
n abot—it wis snovin .

“Ve Recder pursed fis
Tips: -*¥ou thought there was some sort of
riondsbip b betwoen Mr. Wentford and the
youn

Kennotli made a gesturo of despa

41 dou't ko what I thonglt—] ’}was just
o Seniomn fookr

7 m.m silence, roken by @ coal

m th n to the iron bottom

of 111r fendl-x
a paid out six hundred pounds the
dhies (h\' t a lady on Mr Wentford's

cheque?”

“T didn't know that Wentford was—'
bogan Kon, hut Mr. Recdor brushod aside
pectof the situntion: *Yor— veilod
h'ly She came by car. If a_large sum
of money. Iut the day Defors e King-
fether had told me to honour any cheque of
Mr. Wentford, tter to whom tho

1o ma
B nsk
“Will you tell me something about your

quarrel with the young-lady?” Mr. Reeder
asked. “It is, T realise, a delicate sub-
jeet.”
Eoumotl bestated, then told I
as o b told it to 2. Mochflold.
“Miss _)'lm called on you that night—
31 e aeleyon 1o destroy. the photograph
you had t
Tho ‘young 'mon:-was stepeised af this

story,

bad forgotten all about the
}'\huto/rmph till the other day. I

Vo 1o i
ppened to them. Would the pic-
fure of Mr. Wontford be auy goodto
S P o e e
very little more. as, it _scemed, the
onsiest man in the world to satisfy. Beforo
lie_left he saw the subanauager alone:
“Did you tell Mr. McKay that ho was
to honour any cliegue o Wentford’s
no_matter to whom S paid?”
swor came  instant

‘contea wek!  Naboraily T heud
e\pect him to be sure that the person

,‘ l
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who presehted the chequo had 1 authority.
And another curious thing wi which I have

And T hiave uo recollgction of ‘ony cr dri:
ing up to the ban
was all that Mr. Reeder said.

fow inquiries in Beaconsfield
e noughbolrl 00d, and went on &
Wentford’s liouso, where Gaylor had ar-
ranged to mect him. The inspector was
pichg up and- dowss thi. smowy  terrace
Defore the liouse, and hie was in very good

“T think I'vo got the man,” hie said.
“Do you kuow anybody named’ McKay ?”
e, Reeder looked at him slyly.
dozen,” hie said.
"Cmnu inside and T'll show you some-

L e tolood hics it tha'voom, Tk
carpet had been taken up, the furniturs
morel. Exidently o very thorough search
liad been In progress Gaylor swing back
the bookease; the safe door was ajar.

e got keys from the maker—quick
k! “They were down here by eight-

o

s e and pulied out, threo
undles. first was made up of bills,
tho'seeond.of used  choqies, the. third way
a thick bundle of Froncl banknotes esch
to, the valuo of 1,000 francs.
hat s surprise No. 177
deteotive, fouriahing tho money.

an the
*French

T om atraid it doesu't pictzie o

said Atr. Recder apologetically sce,
L've begu cxamining tho gentlomans bank
By the way, hore a nbers
et i ntford’s
acgomit,” Ho handod aver  slip of pape
“Six hundre t of moncy,
il Gayton PRl S phons. these. Shrough.

Vel whas et did you find in the bank-

ook >

“T observed,” said Mr. Reeder, “though
T did not cmphasise the fact, that all the
monay lio pic {1 vas n Brerchifasknotes.
Nu

'Tho Juspocter oxtracted sheet of lieaded
paper from one en in_pencil
was what was evidently a memorandum
from somebody who signod himselt *D, H.
Hartford."”

"x Davh foibd, SisUES ian wkio 13

they're not pleasant. There
i uothing % yomy._about; li is em-
ploying o mostinconpetent
Diivats dotestives in.the Businees.

“Extraordinary !” said Mr. Reader, and

e frst tlm\x zo do is to find Hart-
ford—""be;

“He is m A\mtrnhn," Mr. Reeder inter-

pted. At the time that lotter was
{writton Tis office address was 827, Lamb's
‘Buildings. He became bankrupt, and left
Alie_country hurriedly.

How do you know?”

nsw;;lith

asked Gaylor,

T—um—was the incompetent
private detective . engaged to find Mr.
Lym, or as e called Timself, Mr. Went-

T did not find him, " said M,

Toeador
"Why A Mooy, Wik to, find - this

wed bim money. T Know 1o more
s Wi Tho: seaaeh Ol oo
Jum—Mr, George MeKoy owed me money.
'One s to Tive.

13

“Then you knew about Wentford?”
Mr. Reder |wk c.mml with himself.

T him last night
Cakmh pholo-vn\ph of him.
thought it was very T also—er
drovs over to Saelon ‘and mads inquirics.

ay—Mr. George McKay did not

s _liouse. last ight, nud at the
ment, the murder was co
ostatiiag. tip e wal vl bt

aylor scowled at him.

“You illjoy,” he said, and Mr.
Reed(-r uglmd

leave

hieay

ing o) e,
He mm np A little film pac
e it aeat aniec
n|x|\|m>o they’ll tell us anything.”

ancy they will bo very intructive,”
said Mr.~ Reeder, * "o jally it Jou are
interested in natura] ry. will
also bo a picturs of Alr. Wontford, o Lyun,
With his ‘arm_about the shoulder of his

Gaylor sat down.
“Are you pulling = l(-g?" he demanded
--ﬂmm forbid 1" red Mr. Reedor

Guy]m got up and stood squarely before

“What do you know
aoter2? hie”challenged.
Reeder spread his hands wide. His
koo slipped o littlo farther
2% u s noso; hie was not a very imposing
g1

=

out these murders,

am a queer

man, M, Gaylor; I am
a peculiar,
also mtcmely curious—
curious al
naly ckous—T liave poshaps tho
finest. Wyandottos in’ London, hut that. is
by the way. It would be cruel to give
ies.

cnscd as you are aware,
I am

evil mind.
I

you my. theorice, The blood on tie police-
man's” horse; that is _interesting. And
enry  Green—! s’ olorktho

blood on i coat, though he il not g9 near
the body of the fate Mr. Wentford, that i

nty or Henry is suffering fro

a and s “in_bed, but his
m mirable and ~hardwarking
woman, permitted mo 10 seo lim.  And. thy
wo aces pinued to the door, all very, very

interesting fndeed | Mr. Gaylor, if you will
permit me to w old George McKay
i unamaxe 1 tell you who sommitted
these murders.
“The gitl told you something—tlic girl
Ly
The

lhe girl has told me nothing.
may be very informative, o spend-
73 LA o o st
1 hnpe, thovE s Chaparons

oked at him,
m blushing.

She also

amazed.  Mr.

WHO KILLED WENTFORD?

3 last page of the
Letter wiiich Mr.

Erio Kingletlier

morning s

eﬁwxn\l' difficult

ithose . iliaa b
m‘cr&;;)y to say

come. y
liings; it was vital that he should
Mot put-lis communieation into writing.
In desperation e decided to make a break
with practice. Ho would go t
was. impossiblo to leave. before
closed, bt e could go immediately after-
wards, though there was urgent work
whicl should have kept him on the bank

e

premises until six, and some private work
serious importance that should have
occupied him until midnight. When the

#he THRILLER

bank closed_he lianded over the key of
the safe to Kennetl.

“L've M('XI called to town. Balance u)
the books and put them o {le safo o
be pack “by sixs T'd ko you to wgib st

™ Kouneth MeKsy did not seceive the sug-
gestion favourably.  He also wished to

ot away.

“Well, you cant!” said the other
sharply. “The bank inspector will be in
to-morrow to check the Wentford account

16 will probably be evidence.”
mvleﬂmr oy ot s litle car and
drove_to. London achine
ina Bloomxlmr' square and made Tis way
‘mansion block _behind
Gower Street. The cleyator man who. took
him up grinned a welcome.

“'n young lady’s in, sir,” lie sa
“young lady " herself apen«l the
(Innr o i ring.

““Look who's here!” she said in surprise,
and stood aside to let him in.
ressed in an old kimono, and
not look as attractive as usual.

““In another half-hour I'd have been out.
she said. “T didn’t get up till after an
These late nights are surely hell

She lod tho way to a sitting-reom that

was hazy with cigarette sm was o

Toom, its floor covered with a. soft
carpet that lind once cost a ol of money and
was ow mottled. with sta fore the
fire this she had

boon reclining. - Th mmm“m Jmd_ap
tments of the xoom were t style
Bt s betietad to b Omondal quite

number of people. Tl whole room
was half-way to blowsimess.
sweet seent. Before the fire,
basket lined with red silk, a Peking
opencd lils weary cyes o survey the new:
e and instatly closed them sgai
my dear, what brings you up to

Y tola
sleep—round
boiled owl, and that’s not the state o be in
when you're thasing money.”

She was dark and good-looking by certain
standards.  Her figre was robust, and
nature had given generously to the ampli-

cation of her visible charms. Tho red of
her full lips was & natural red;
skin was of fine texture; her
scarcely powdered

For a very long. timo they talked, lioad to

icad.  She “was
sympathy had a sincere note,

the clear
face was

At half-past

ow, off you pop,

and dow't worry.
e govomor wm bo secing you tonight—
talk it th think yow'd better,
in case nn)tlung I up=yon knom wha

Ho took a Tetter out of his posket and
gave it to her with an uir of emburrass:

a it, or rather started
morning—T couldt finiel it

it, this
T mean every

e Missed i Toudl 7.
Yowre a darling!”
Ar. Kingether came ekt i offic to
only a_junior in charge.  Kennoth
McKay, despito. instructions o tie - con:
trary, had gone, and the sub-manager sat
down'to-a rough examination of important
books .o condition to do justice to lis
hose slow-start-
tompm that gathiers momentum from
woight. A little grievance and a
i e brougHE Mbm £ ecmAtaas of
fanl e and unrestrainable fur
was in this state when Kenueth
MeK'\)‘ returned.
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*T asked you to stay in, didn’t 12
glowered at his subordina m-
“Did you? W:ll 1 ed in until T
finialied my work. Then e bane inapector
me.”
e Ringlother's faco went white,
“What—what did )m nt? - Re
nluh\'l tell me he calle
Well, he did l\m\ucth passd into the

o

sab scribbling oddly on his

-pad for a minute, and then for tho
first time saw the letter that had been
vluccd on the mantelpiece Tt was marked

Cotgdential. Deliver by hizud,?

from Jiea
Hc “took 36 up Vith a @ ctaking hand, and,
tore the seal. There

Rroplade, and he cught sight of bis face,
and could bardly belicve (it that ghost of
a man was he.

There was no need to read the letter twico

throngh. Already e every word
every comma.  He stood blinking at his
seflection, and tlien went into thie outer
Ho found Kennth colloting. some
personal belongings from bis
suppose the mxpm.tm B
Wentford cheque?” e

‘young man looked m\md at him
“Wentford cheque? ‘t know whiat
you'ss talking shoit You don't mean tho

r]mq\!c ted for the woman?”

e Sequirad n ofort on the manager's
past fo affiom fh

! wrong with it?”

o fovga, SRt is all.”

““Forged?” Kemneth frowned at hin

Yo Dt the nspoctor sey nything?
fio loff a lotfer for me, didu’t he?”

Kenueth shook his liead.
“No. He was surprised to find that you
weren't liere. 1 told him you had gone up
to the hiead office. L'm’ getting a bit sicl
you.  What i tle yam
abolit T eieques
Again it required o paintul effort on tho
funitager’ part o spe
+was forged. Yow'se to roport to lead
office {o-morrow morning—some of the b
notes Have been traced to you—the chrq\m
g Ot o o offce Took.
It w T felt no relicf.
\mm, b looking at him open-mouthod.
“You thean thie cheque that was changed
by that woman?”
e word: womin *
fether.
A Tady was supposed to liave called—n
veiled Indy
What do you méanby ¢ supposed *#” de-
manded Kenneth. *You éay that the notes
wero traced to mie—T issied them—is that
wiat yaw mean?”
You liavo then—some of {hem—in your
private ‘posse: that's
Tncredulity o Eommetia: nco
‘ou mean I stole them?”
Kingfether had- reached the
endurauce.
How the liell do T know what you did?”
almost have

iritated Mr. King-

limit of

traced

trougl o monoylender named Stuart to

e yotitg man's fues Shanged suddenly.
all that he said.

minute Tager die wcm blundering out of the

side. door, leavi Kingfether to con-

$550 s 4imises Soribblings G iablathinge

pad
Kenneth reachod Marlow just beforo the

dinner-lonr, and

whiere old George Mokay was. \mx-\]ly o

found, working out his cternal combinations

14

of cards and figures. To Kemneth's amaze-
ment, his father grocted him with ¥ milo,
Tnstead of the cards, his table was covered
with packages of (lug\lmenls etne para-
phernalia of correspondence.
allo, son—we've had a stroke of luck
The arbitrators have decided in my favour.
I knew jolly well T hadn't parted with my
rights it the dyeing process when I sold onf,
and the compan pay close on a hun-
dred thousand Duck St
Kenneth knew of this wranglo befween his
father and his late company that hnd gone
on through the years, but hud nover pard
uch attention to it.
ik ehve s steady incous for yen
[t

and this time 'm gowg to look after
things—here
He_point oot e grate. The fireplaco

et hoh ot HAIEHGER . piaYig G

“They've asked mo to rejoin the board as
What is \hc s l\um 7

Renneth was sitting on tho

ot e i B8 Ptk e ese s

fac

Briefiy Tie told his story, and

cKay listeued witliont comiment. until Te

b Inu
W

George

Hord, ch? T is going o be'a curse
T morts ths and of my tags

Kometh gaspod his gmazement.

“Did you know

ou Gemnc " Rodde a

ight
grimly
fiere

“Teodor was
this  morning.

" “About me?” asked
the otlier qui

to

ouf But les
mad!  Why should
on—?

McKay smiled

o s quite 2
Why 1
o

good _reason
Should murde
he said calmly; “s
ood reason’ that

1
liave boen expocting
the police all the
afternoon

then, abrupily.
le Changed the sub-

Toll e about
these baninotes, Of
con ow that
nithe
hum s

you hid
moncey
ojd

o sia Totow o
let you do it.. How
did “the moncy: com
to you?”

Kennetli's story was
a surprising one:
1 had it o couple

ot day o said.

Toon,
registored
address
printed. T opened:it,
never dreaming what
contaied. * Ju

fhon terribly
rattlod over Stunsts 1
thought head offico
might get to know

about my borrowing money. A

found inside the letter twenty ten-pound

notas_you, could have Knookot ae Gt
“Was there any lef

“Who I ¥ g in et
One name came instantly to Kennetl's
mind
“You told your Margot, did you—Wen
ford’s nicce? His real was Lynn,
. Would she have sent it?”

that no woman came; he

it is
gesting that the dlioquo was edshed by me.

is_sug-

Flo oven says that the cheque was ou
of o book which T keep' in my drawer

for the use of customers who come to- tho
hank ‘without thois chequerb
Sorgs.Meey” Rngeron. Mia- e, ' his

-yes on Lis son.
“If ‘you were in any kind of trouble
yow'd fell me the truth, old boy, wouldn’t
you? this worry lias come through me.
You re telling mo the truth now, aren’t
yon?

“Yes, fathier.”

The older man smiled.

“Fathers have the privilege of asking

* Are you # “wlthout toving thel
hieads punched ! And most young people do
stupid_ things—and most old people, too !
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Lordy! T once carried a_quarter of a
million bank at baccarat ! Nobody would
believo that, but it’s true. Come and cat e
and then go along and see your Margot.”
, who killed tliat man Went-
o

prised if ol
bottom of it. Clever fellow,

d up his newspaper from the
from tho ashray where

a idence, wasn't it, Ena?
ickin' on that account—Went-

, T should think. He
wbout it thau any honest man

REEDER—THEDEVIL! lier
i

o camo
door,” he ordes

mucl. Ouly ©

od." S
clifield

She was sob down at a hous:

shion-
able Maylaic strect, and a liveried footman

“Don’t move—I beg of you !
There was a gun in Reeder’s right
hand, its muzzle directed at the
croupler. In his left he held the
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9 asked you to stay in, didw't 17 1T
glowered at his subordinate.

“Did you? Well,
finished my vork.
a

until T
nspector

tayed in
e A bey

Mr. Ringfether's face went whit
“What—what did he

't tell me bo called.”
“SVell ks QI * Hensett prascd it e

e

I\mwfe\lnr sab seribbling oddly on his
jg-pad for & minute, and then for the

the lotter that had been
Tt was marked

ang was o hend e
ook it up with a shaking hand

D 5 e Rt e
was a little mirx
fireplace, and he s
and. could hardly belicve that that ghost of

man was he.

Dicrerwas aomeil read the lstter tico

There

throiigh.  Already ho knew every word,
Gty Soomma. . Ho.'stood Blinking at his
and then went into tho outer

reflection,
office. He found Kenneth collceting some
personal belongings from his desk.

“I suppose (e imspector came about the
Wenttord chaque? ko o

o young mun looked rotnd at b
ot hiier lnow whiat
you're talking about. You amn mean tho
Tonte T casted for oo
uired an cffort on the manager's
part to affitm this
at was wroug with 2"
orged, that is all.”

Kenneth [n\\\nu\ at_him
o it the inspector say anything?
He loft a letter for mc‘dn\ntlu."‘

TKetneth shook his liead.

No. He was surprised to find that you
werew't liere.. 1 told him 7o) liad gone up
1o the head ofice. I'm it sic
of lying Wikt & the yam
about '\v

it ,.quma o
Sinigar’s part
“1f was m,ma ve to report to hiead
Gffice fo-morrow morning—some of the bank-
otes Hiave been traced to you—the cheque
as out of your ofice bool
1t was out, yet he felt no_relicf
MeKay was looking at him ope
You thean the cheque that w
Iy, that woman
“Tho word *
fethor.
A Tndy was supposed to liave called—a

P gt ootiion the

mouthed,
changed

woman ” frritafed Mr. King-

¥ “ supposed 7
Tt the notes
that

Tady

t do yor mean
s Kemnoth, Yot do
were traced to me— issued them

—some of them—in your

private possession, that’s
Inexedulity i Kennetl
o e T atole thems”
Eonataee I soncren o it ‘ot

enduvauce:
“How the lell do T know what you
lie_almost shouted. - “Head office
wiiton. fo sby Hlimk domo of o notes you
paid bror o eounter been  traced
rough a moncylender named Stuart to

a
have

o young maw's facd chunged suddenly.
1 was all that he said.
mm\xlc h.m he went blundering out of tlxz
side door, leaving Mr. Kingfether to con-
Simpi s Amless seribblings on his blotting-

P Kounetl reasied Marlow just heforo the
e came into the study

cargo MeKay was venally to
kel combiuntions

14

of cards and figures. To Kenneth’s amazc-
ment, his fatler grested him with 4 umile
Tnstead o ards, his table was covered
h pac o s ks e
Blersbli of correspondence,
’ 8 stroke of Tuck
in my favour
W't ,uum it my
xights o e dyeing pm.m when I sold o1
and the company Iis to p iy closo on o o

a gone
pid

‘ hat 1
the mh buthad i
Y much attentio

“That means a stet nv income for years,
and this time I'm going o look “after
things—her

pomlcd to the grate. Tho fieplaco
wa, fllod with Lo bumt playing cards.

y've R0 fiath i e ubaed as

S What s th matter, Kouny?

Kenneth ing on_the opposits side

oo eable, T Totlas Lod mcen ‘s
face.

told his story, and George
MeKay listenedwithout comment unti e
hiad

Wentford, eh? He s going to bo a curse
{0 me to the end of m;

Temeth gasped his- mmwmcm
id_you know him

g “Reeder was
here,” this  moraing

ut mo? asked
nm u(llm quic
me,

'Va“vf\m‘ “that he
pected - me of
murder.””
Kennoth came to
ig foety Bomifed
u? - But

ut he's
Why

mm ’ should

\Ir

fr. McKay =

goodrea 1
should murder
d cabm:

Tharo was quite o
ason why

sruptly

dnnucd the

oney” o Sovar,
Loy

ol mm to

d Tow
i e, ‘money. comn
to you

hcnncn s story was
s

% it 2 couple

)
ofd.\)\ug 0, Tio snid.
came down
mmmc and found o
letter. It was not

registered
address
printed.

hand-
T opened it,
never dreaming what

contained. st
ot Bl
rattled over Stuart. I
thought head ofiicc
might get to kuow
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about my borrowmg money. Aud when I

found inside the letter twenty ten-pound
could have ki

notes you nocked e out.”
\

ot
Wi about your being in St
One u ntly to: Kenneth's

“You told your Margot, did you—Went~
ford's nicco? His real name was Lynn,
by the way. Would sho have seut

It was not she who drew the money,
And_fhough sho vos veilsd T
ise r it her  Kingfether's
line ame; he is sug-
gesting that, tho chouio: waa edslil By i
To cven says that the cheque was ol
"Sook which I koep in my drawer

of customers who comg to tho

s
for the use

bank without their cheque-books.
George McKay fingered his chin, his
e pr s i
£ any kind of trouble
son 'd mn me u.c mm\ old boy wouldn't

this worry hias come through me.
)u\lu. e e e
£ ather.
Ths ides e smtiod,
v Tathers lavo the privilege of asking
“Are thief#* without having their
ieads punchisd ! And most young people do
stupid_ things—and most old_poaple, too!
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Stie looked at lin. m.,-»mg.n

slio_asked.

jielc on this poor man’s

s e oty o e dead in
ys? a horrible, sreepy rm.
e Shesiiag iy

hands and woudsrteg if g

ing when

m
. Machiield contomptui-

o S s i it was
nothing more romantic than a serving
Hateh whon it was bullt—-and glasiced a the
gamesters.

“They're playing for marbles ! hie said,
in fin¢ scorn. “But they never do play
high in the afternoon. Look at Lamon-
taine; he's boved sick !

And certainly the croupier did ol look
lappy. o closud tho patie

L suppose. Sowll be Faided ono of these
5 o

o auswored casily. “But T've
ot m.onm couple of houses ready
starting.

“What do you think about Feathers?
J Yo squesl when they Siud im out?”
Like a stuck pig,” sai achfield.
1l go down Tor nive b
xeligion.  That's of fellow who

fe e cmpm
i

suspicious.

el
“Nothing much. 1'll tell you all about
it Stiall T opon & x.nm
s milk,” “ What's
iow milh does it car
¥ if T said a thousand ?”
gkl apd opened the T
ing through and

Jou expeting 20 sle acked.
ke Ml nl'llt dml't be rude ! No, thousands

never make me faint.  Especially when
they're talked about.”
“Now listen
Machiiid was too good 2 talker to
be Drief. led from a preamble fo
sections, mm aulssations——

“On to 1"

Ho interrupted lis esplanation to 1ift
the hatch. She saw him bringig it down;
then e e e

effect of odd lighting, or
face changed _colour? ropped the
tch softly and gaped x
Who Iot him in? Tias
“shiopped* me
“Who is it?” she asked.
He be her to his side, lifted the

Stoop?” ol
with the side-whiskers

—is he anybody?” She did not recog-
aise the visitor, Possibly he was a bailiff;
Tio looked lopelessly suburban, like tho
people who serve writs. They always wear

“Look—that fellow
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culy.towear, ties and coloured handier-
dnm st sk ouG of thei redst puokete
“Ree G- Reeder

Vet e m Jatch and look,
Jie would not allow
¢ ojout widees ylat ou gau do.

Wait,

Hc hnad & louse telephone and pressed

iat fellow—the old fellow
SR e
~feedor?”
o put down the plione wustenily. M.
Machiald guve litle memberalip eards to
e sight people." They with the
freatost caro, and afber elaborato. inouirics
Had been made as o the antecedents of the
b woraan o5 honotaed.

Go and get acquainted—he doesn’t kuow

you. Go round through the buffet-room and
prefend you've just come
Whe she seacled e gumingroom sho
found Mr. Reeder was sitting opposite the
ervupies: Howili got st favourel chate
m His umbrella was between
o m Sront of im was, . pilo of

Trcl\surv "
gravely, seo mgly absorled 1. the g«lmv.
“Faites vos jeux, messieurs et mesdames,”
said the eroupler echanically.
“ What docs e mean by that?
Reoder of h.

asked Mr

nearest neighbo
“He meas rour hrt, oaid the gitl,

who had mwu up a chair by his side.

ade ten coups and

lis o got up from the table

his hat from beneath

Mommin ¥
i recovered
o

.nlwxly.» i that the time fo—tim—
stop playin when youw're winning.
He iparied this truth to tho young lngy,
Who i withdrawn from the fable at the
same_time.

“What a nmr\ellou: mind you have " she
said entlhu
M Rmm m.nced

Shos xl\c hclded Jnm m(o tl\e buffet-room ;

Tie s o be refreshed at
the N(pcnu‘ oo

Tup. of tea, thauk you, and a littls
pediak”

En s puzzled. Had the whole breed of
busies mdérgone this shattering deteri

S profor sced to fruit cnke e was
ing. " Curiously enongh, s are the
x»mm e. Lliad a lon once o o called for Curly
Tows-who conld eat fraity and preforzed

“She hslcuc(l%l\q wasa good listener. He
offered to see her
Vo: 11 you eould drop 1 at the corner
of Bruton Strcet and Berkeley Square—I
dow’t live far from there,” she said modestl
“Dear me!” said Mr. Reeder, as he eig-
nalled to a cab. “Do you live in a mews,
5o many people dc
e
will wmc and sec e ono
i Alis. Colefor ing, and my
“plione number—do write ‘this Qo
memory is very cxcellent,” murmured

Teed

e b ipaxs up ot that moment, and

i opened e doo
na Burslem—1 will
907, Gower Mansions

Te wayed his hand in farewell as lie got
into the cab.

“TIl e sceing you again, my dear
toodle-00!"

Mr. Reedor could on occasions be out:
sapcosly taivolons: - Tootleoo? was e
high-water mark of liis xmomr Tt was not
remarkable that Ena darmed and
puzled.  Brighter intellects than hers had

remember  that—
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beon shaken jn % vain eflrt to_ seconclle
v's appearance and maner with
Ay Resders reputation.
She went back into the house and told
x; Machiield what liad Jisppene
“That man's clever,” said Maclficld
admiringly. It T were. tho man who had
killed Wentford, or whatever his mune
L be shiaking in my shoes. Tl w
o the Tefingham fad sce’if T oan
oung gume-fish. And yowd better dino
with me, Tna—'l give you the rest of the
dope on that T
igham Club was quite useful to
Mo, MaehBobl. Tt was a Kind of potting:
shied where likely young shoots
nurtured before heing bedded out in the
gardons of chance.  Even Kenneth McKay
Had had his uses.
When Mr. Recder reached Scotland Yard,
yhero they T arranged to meet, ho found
Tugpestor Gazlos with

e liad @ bit of Tuck!” he said. “Do
e s banknotes? You took
fheir numbers—you remember? They wero

paid o ol e Wentford’s account "
yes, you” said Mr, Reedér.
e the velten lady
“Veiled grandmothers!” said Gaylor.
“We have tracod two lnuu|red pounds’ wortl

thip chequs—and ere i the cheque!
He took it from a folder on st dosk
e Wgnature is & had forgerys the
clieque jtsél was not torn from We anthond's
cliequc-book, but from a book kept at the
ank under MeEay's charge!”
ounding
TS lxayhu ‘was smiling. *So
simple ! S a e mcte thecty ok the
murders given me fo-night. McKay forged
'm(l uumd the note, and to cover up his
led Wentford.”
And you instaudly a

arrested Lim?”

A T ohidd i agma? feked SugiE
proacifully.. o, [ questioncd, tho
He docsn’t deny that ho paid the -

Jonde, but says Jiat ho money came w i
Some anonymous source. ed
a€ s Houso by xegiatered poat Poutyoutis
il, ho's rattled to blazes! What are wo
Waiting for siow?”
4 goutloman who vants {0 open & box,”
said Mr. Reeder
{*Tecudr relonses e mysiorios as o uiser
pov i dgntist” said Gaylor to tho superin:
tondont. % 1 khow all about th
case—Ladail ho 0 very, goo asses on
o information he ets, but (e old
devil mu “keep buck {he commecting links ")
“Humour him,” said the suporintendent.

g2

Dusiness Jad bestm & 2" lace of bad drcaus,
iad never heen very
m.um.cnx rlative, wio, it s liad paid lee
well, had extra
Trom lcr.  He wa an inveterate speculator,
nd had made considerable monics from his
sperations ou e Stapk Excliunge.
she who had bought to
phoned i ot ‘ut lis money
into a London ver lier head all the
time hio had held one weapon—she had an
invalid mother depondeut on his charity.
AlL day.long peaple lind becn calling at
the offed. A%mame had been hero. for
two takin Row statomont;

lours,



reporters i called fn battalions, but tho
sl had not seen. FTiad Suppliod
Tiard-faced

resorvation

time she thonght of her
heart sau

Sho finshed 1 up lier work and et bome,
leaving tho b | buck, door 5
o e R g ey wero

Waiting Tot hor at Loy A, bub tho hard:
cod Grible sept tiem away:

nce safely in the flat, a difficulty arose.

How mmight s tastuly and_ delicately

(hsmms the _guard which er T

ovidea?  Sho offered the woman tea, and

Riro. Grible, who _said *vory em-
Dbarrassed her by making it.
“T'm_greatly obliged to. you and M

meal. T
don't think T anght to take up any more of
yauy, time—
I'm staying until Mr. Reeder comes,”
said o ln
ery meekly the girl -accepted the
i
r. Reeder did mot come until
o'clock. Margot was half dead with weari-
ness, and would have given her legacy to
Jave undressed and gone to
For his part, ws in the liveliest
mood, an_astounding cireumstance remem-
Yering that o nd had practically no sleop
icty-six bouw
& comsmicetal totor of s own
vitality She found Tt Suddeny very
wide awake.

seai o palice, of coutse?”

e Réeder sat on a chair facing ler, lean

ing on the handle of his umbrella, e e

carcfully deposited on the floor by his

side. “And you havo fold them everytliing ?
i iTh ey now—did you tell
o

o was, thought
pretty whon she. vag

“Nifho Ky P
desperately, with the question, although
slie Imew just what hie moant.

“he

She. could Tence, a Nittlo

Ie cottage last wight you showed
Ee_oto the ey of the Honse,
OB its

T suppose I should !n\c told them

that. But Mr. ford—'

“Asked you never to tell. That is why
e m\‘ two keys, one for you and one for

imselt:”

“Ho hated paying taxes—" sl hegan.

“Did l|= e\'cr come up to town?”

iy ory wet and foggy days. T
\ee v DTS ats “deposit,
Teeder. Anything that is there he placed
himself. T only had the key. in case of
aceide

as he afraid of? Did be eyer
a1 your”
Sho shook Le
“Ho was ternllly afraid of something.
He did all his own housework and cook-
ing--he would sfever liave anyboly in.
gardoner used to come overy few days and
Took after the clectric light plant, and Mr.
Wentford used to pay him through tho
window He was afraid of hombs—yow've
scen the cago round the window in his
- e had that put there for fear
somebody should throw in a bomb whilst
leep. T can’t tell you what pre-
cautions e fook. Tixcept: migself and the
ro ceman, mward, the
vyer, uul.lozly (fins oyt eitasen thnt
use. His linen was put outside the door
,pvm‘y week and left at the door. He had
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analysed_every drop that was loft ab the
Iitig” befofo N drarie St—hs_ practisally
lived on il

T s et B T
it got Worss aud ‘Worss' as tho.yéars vent
on

Tg had two telcphones in the house”
said Mr. Reodor. “That was rather os:
travagant.”

“He was afraid of heing cut off. The
second one was connccted by andorground
st him au awful 1o
Siio oaveda deop, retioved sigle No
Tve told everytlnng and my conscience is
clear. Shall T got the keys?”

Pliiey

Reederhastily.
keep them and give th
Not even to the
MWho is colling tenight?” sho nsked;
T Reeder avoided the question. He
100k 48 Mead S g e al ot
Would you  mind—er—waiting * out-

The obedient woman melted from  tho

“Thero is ono_point
up, my_ young friend,” said Mr.
Rooder, .“ hushed voice. *How long had
uncle’s house when Mr.

e McKay appearet

Xt o hiad strucl ler sho could ot have
wilted as she did face went the
oL gTEE et dropped. into a

ought to clear

He came througlh the window into the
Jittle lobby-_1T know all._about that—but
Tow long a . arrived 2

Sho uiud 1o speaktwice before she suce
cocded.

A m. minutes,” she said, not raising

Then, suddenly, she sprang up.

new nothing about the murder

e was stupidly ]enlous and followed
and then T explained tohim, and he b
lieved me. I

and saw you, aud told him to go. That
is the truth: I swear it
Ho potted Dier gently on Ihe shoulder

is
calm, 1 eg of you.
now

‘the truth,
“That is all T wantod to

called Mrs. Grible by
came in, they heard the

name. As sho
oIl of the front
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Qoor ring. It was followed by o geutle
rat-t

at.
“Wiho would that be” asked Margot,
She was still bl
“T it moy nob bo”
Mr. Reedor rosc. e stranger to
see you on urgent business, perhaps you
would be kind cuough to mention the fack
that you are quite alone.”
Tooked lielplessly round.
4 d

* That- 0
“Is the drawing-room,” she s.nd L\Brdly
noticing his embarrassment.
“Very 'excellent.” Ho was: relioved.
Oyﬂuug the_door, e waved Mrs. Griblo
o lim. *If it should be.reporters
hem,” he said, snd

2

Cloaedthe doo behind
was a sccond ring of tho bell as

Margot hurried to tho door. Standing out-
side was a g e was elegantly
was o mug nldur than Margot, and
usually pret

% : you, Miss Lynn?
rther fmportas.”

Margot hesitated.

“ Ganto. iy pleas;” sho said at last;
<The girl ‘llowed llor sufo. fhie sitiog:

Rl alono?” e
Margot nodded,
You're a great pal of Kemneth's aren’t

It i

aid lightly.

ou

She saw the colour come into Margot's
acey and luughed.

0r © you are; and yowve had an
aw

E e hadutd e nass i Margot
quictly.

“He’s a jealous boy—they all are, my
dear. T dlways say nm is mo hetter
proof thiat a man i He's
& daxling boy, and lies in terrible frouble.”

roubl] iVhat kind of troubles aeked
Margot_quickl

Polico: trouble—

The girl swayed il caught ab, the back
of a chair

 geb upset.”

hcr past.
thi

“Tut he said ho beli
on the point of bem,mg the presence of
e hiddon 3fr. Reodor, but clieoked ber-
self in

Ena was enjoy
“He'll be able to explain every«
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The THRILLER

(o il so? asked Bua cariouly.
“A copper—policoman, I moan?  Don’
o ot o e
They'd Tie to save a_car fare! We kuow
that Kenneth didn't forge the cheque—?"
(argot’s eyes opened wide in amze-
ut.

‘orged a chieque—what do yon mean? T
doit ul\ders\mu what, you ' are talking
about

For s aument Bua vae nonplussed. It
did not, kuow about the forgery
e agitating her?  Tho solution of

{his minge mystory come in a sl It was
l\mmeth was in it! She went
Oh, my. ww 1' didi't think of that?”

she gasped

“Tell me about
Margot, and then lier v
ier

thisforgos
itor” remembered

to come along and sco
iting for you at my flat—

K
naturally,

come Nere.  HEI tell
you everytling.
Margot was bewildered.
Of course, Il come, but—"
“Dow’t * but,” my det slip into

vou shings and como along: Kouncth told
ne to ask you to bring all u.e koys you hax
Ho s tieyican peovo

Lo doael caid @ gentle
i B fung Sownd to Tace the man-who
had come into the room.
She was_trapped, and knew it.
il

That old

he Koy of the laxdor, now, would fhat
Te of any nse to youz” asked Mr. Reeder in
od. “Or the key of Worm:

Tallo, Reedor!” The girl wis coolness
. I thought you were alone, young

1 did 'nnl Kaow, soi were entertain:
ing M. an

£ 1ok on outrageons stitement mado Mr,
Reeder blush, but it did not confuse him.
Nor did Mrs. Grible seem particularly dis-
P

s lady is Mrs. Grible, of my depart-
n.un," I\L said gravely.

e must hiave some Ena. She
picke D e dcat, whicl G liad mm.
off. Tl ‘phone you later, Miss
" “The cclls ut Bow Strect police s
are l\)gwmu\lly cqulppo(l ity 1a no

R fer the

mandod, Toudly.
m
e shall see Willyouietep s vay?”

“You've. got. nothing on

He oponed he fisor
“T should like to e
u.”
*He Jeard kumk at the, outer foor, and
togked at.
e o . hpssail
Sie went fo thordoor--and fell huck at the
was Kennetl
coked 56 liov gravely, and;
s SR T
kissed lier. He had never kissed her that
way hefore.
an T ieo you
She modded, and fooke him Tack to lex
room. The other threc ad " disappeared.
“It s only ng\lt Gt you shon know,
darling, fhat I'm in terrible trouble.
Just come ome, A\n(l I itipne the
police are after me. The; after my
father, too. He knew WontTorihated
1 didu’t dream that—
““Ken—what_about you?
police want you!
He looked at i
*Te 1 about a forged

awing-room.

o for on i

Wiy do the

f;»que, Some of
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the moncy has heen traced to me.
I'vo.coma Lo eak you sowething, e
you to tell me the truth. Kingfether as

Bood.as fold me I vwas a liar whon I said
I'd cashed it for a veiled woman.

1 don’t

Bauk—they scnt old Reeder down
agol”

“How did they traco money she
Zad what db yon watls me to

weels,

interrupted
tall ¥

u kiew that T owed money—I told
you” She uadded. “And liow worricd
ivas about it. I can’t remember whether I

Told yon how muchi T owed.

She shook ler head.

“You didw't,” she said, and he drow a
long Dreath.

“Then it wase’t Le said.

o doserihed ho arrivat of tho fottor cone
taining the banknotes.
Two hundsed pounds, and, of course, T
aiton the money badly.”

“Who else knew ler you were shoit of
money®” she asked.

O, everybody »

He was in despair.
blabbed about if. Kingfether said that e
never ordered any chequo that
came, and that the story of a veiled woman
who arived by car from London when he
was out at luneh was all moonshine.
Hallo”

He saw the door of the d
opening, and gasped at the s
Keeder.

ing-room
it of

It wasn't moonshine, my young friend,”
gaid . Reoder. *Tu foct,
A e keorat i flsd up tho
tank of tho ady's car, and, incidentally
saw the ladv
Ho tumed to tle-toom and beckoned T
muuom Cglased it e
Vell?” she said (lofxmuy
b |kyo\|llk|ow o 2
T Xitow you now 1o he snid liuekil
“Youre the woman who ctsled tle ceque
“That's a dam sho  almost

i—er.

“Do you

el
“S-sh " said Mr. Reeder, shocked.
“T've never scen him before!” she said,
and Margot gaspe
you told me—

“T've never seen him before,
woman.

“Youl] see him again, Reeder
gently. **You on onc side— side—
S 4he witness-box, and. lio on the otlee 1"

And then she lost hier Tiead.

there was a swindle, hie was in it!"
she said, speaking rapidly. “You don’t
suppose any clerk would pay out six hundred
pounds to somebody he lind never seen hefore
qunless hie had bis instructions and got his
I clieque was

insisted tho

said M.

corner!  How did T Io
forged? Tt seomel all SGHkto mo

“ay it continue to i all right,” said
Mr. Reeder pio ou be consoled
thiough She loss ‘petiod o youx ncarcorn-
tion it the—er—confort of a good c

co: 1 thi oare

Dt ifyour previous. o Etlons influence
e judge X faney you will got

o e, she whimpered.

There iza erime m\llo(l * uttoring,’ ” said

Mr. Reeder.. “* Utte wing to be
forged.! wm you fake. o yousg lady's
avm, Mrs. T will take the othe

probably wo o a policoman: e route.

nd did T say anything about * conspiracy '#
“That is also an offence. Mind the mat, Mrs.
Grible”
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private
establi ent
“heavier than usual
—and hat gure the

[eope
ouse cause_for uneasiness. e
e toported lis visit, that afternoon to tie

police, and they though: ment
axpediont, there would fomight,
and ration for the doors
Jending "to! the mews at the buck wore

unfastencd, and o very powerful car was
waiting wifh s ongine ruuning. Mr. Mach:
field nnghl or might not, use that metliod
of ¢ O ather haney e contd
follow s invariablo practice, which was
{o appenr amongat those proseit o3 o guest

—a fairly simple matter, hecause lie was not
Tegistercd as' the proprictor of the house,
and lio conl(l trust; his servants.

C the car would Tave its uses if
srent zight and there wae s -
Toward incident, -Just lately, liowever
s i o anest v 11615 hiteh
the smooth running of his e
heing superstitious, e expected more.

He looked at his watch; bis appoiatment

with Ena was at midunight, but she ha
promised to “plione through beforo then
At a_quarter to nine, tood watch-

ing the players, there came at the tail of

three neweomer.
cvening dress, as were the majority
people”xound the board, aund ke kel

f place i those surrond-
lue chin was newly
ack i vas Flossy with

lapel of Nis coat be

achfield watched him wander aim-
Tessly Sround o' toble, and thon caught
his eye and indicated that hio wished to sco
hiim, afteryards ho walked oit, of

o arors, ikt
der was liere. this

Ree

e mamger's jaw droppel
“Is ho w#” D asked, and
Machiield smaled ab the Toolishness of b
question.

“No; and e won't be cummg to-night
unless he arrives with a fiying squad.
Well koep that bird ot xt any it
na?” asked Kingfether.

» lied  Machfield.

The bank manager helped himself to a
wiisky from & decanter on the sideboard.
1 very fond of that girl,” snid King-
ttier
“Wiio isw£?” asked the otler.
“To me "—there. was a_fremor in 4
younger mans voloo—ale s something
outside of a erience. Do you
think she's fond "6t ey, Machiola 2
r is,” said the othor
leartily; “but sli's a woman of the world,
men of the world

n the caso
et
of thiat organ up her sloove. read

ibition o any suscaptible man, youlg oe

5 Do, you ik she'd masey me, Mocle

. Machfield did not laugh. e had
deal, and liad lexenod
Fua had two

not. gone fhrough tho
eithor.

husbands, ai
Foomaite S8 routeg oraett o
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Both were officially the' foreign

abroad,
country being that stretch of desolate moor-
Jandwhich

t

lies between Ashburton and

rs who sn]lporlcd Hh
and oven supplie ed them wi
Why ehouldi’t, she

But mind, she's
oxp i, K, said Mol
ﬁcld Tory goriously.  _“She conty a lot of
ress, and youd have to find it,
Feionsouigmhote s Fiye iumdred o
doesn’'t go far with a girl who buys®her
dresses in l’nus

strode up and down tho
aparbioxt, s Rindesin ‘Dis posketer Ho
Jiead on s clest, @ logk of gloom on a
r touche

o novel

i brightness.
Tise ok T sasds. Singk it sl
loved mo she'd Lelp to iako both onds
mee got to cut out this busincss of
the bank; L've had o fright, and I can’t
take tho sk ogs act, 1 thought
ng the by nd sctting up a
Eatat epuog b dans
Mr. Machfield know what a gencral
xas when it was run by an nex:
An offico to which nobody
Samio' oxcept Bl collestoes. . o di dty
owerer, wish to discourage his li
tho matter of that, Kinﬂl‘cllwr gave him
litle oppoctunity for co
o is going &
about that J-cqnc.
et

cay

3 bl owm: troubla
he said. “T had a
ter from head office. I have to report to
the genoral manager su_the morning and
take MeKay with me. That is the usual
course.”
Sucly details were distasteful to Mr
Machfield. He needed all tho spare room
s m of attors much more
woighty than tho of tho Great
Central Bank, but he mnx more than in-
terested in the fato of McKay.
Kingfether came b'\ck to Ena_because
Ena Al bis liotizon.
time I ovor mot Jior,” ho said,
ol kﬂb\\‘ shc was the one woman in ]\o
world for me. I know she's had a rough
time and that xlles had @ battle to live.
But who am I to judge?
“W od,” murmy
with considorable trut,
suing his tho
Mr I\cnncth e K1y
o5& st Ao manager look
\mnomtormh e.
is not my concern,” hio said loudly.
Tiers T e dob o 1t Ch signaturo
on, the cloque—>
yerss mid o otlor mpat-
low’t, want, to discuss that,
mean, not between A'nel'lﬂsv \ull
c tho Toney ou owed o and thoro
an end to it so far as I am concenm(l
T took & bit of o isk myself, sending
down—T mean, letting Ena go,” he
rected when he saw the look on the ﬁlhcrp
face. “What about young McKay?”
The mmn{m shrugged his shoulders
ST don't know and I really don't care
‘When I aot to the t
oo he'digone, though ' a Telt insnotionn
or
T aia
wrong to go away m)<elf and it was rathor
awkirard. that: ool Of oue -bank nepoctam
called whion T was out. T shall hgvo. ¢
% all night to make up arrears. McKay
)mght have helped me.  In fact, I told
it ——
Oh, he came hack, did Tio?”
For five minutes, just before six o'clock.
o just looked in and wentout. again,
That is how I knew the inspector had called.
X hiad to tell this pup about: tho chequo
and the banknotes, By the way, that is

ared Mr. dachtad,
And then, pur-
Viat will hnppnn to

nfly.
v ?’\
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a mystery to me how the notes came into
his imads at all. T supposs thers s no mis-
tako about them? as in the habit
of coming here he mxum have gof, them
from st the” table.  Ho doesn’t como. liere,
does_he

ften,” Me. Machfld might have
added that nobody came to that place -
less they had a certain amount of surplus
wealth or the means by whicl casy money
could bo acquired.

Tharo wero, quits s ausiber. of Iy clients
who were in almost exactly the same
position as lemf('ﬂte"‘[ cople
st, men who had the liand-
ther people’s money. It was no
Hosinoss of Maghatld’s o tlat money was

obtained, 50 long judiciously
spent. Tt was his posst it his, gamo was

ht; ds indeed it was. a point.
Hc had allowed hlm:elf th\oualm\lbll &
certain margin wl:wln
covered both Pad |uck and bad ments.
Sowteo I i 8t e ad. gomo onE: fok b
oo Deas b it R o ke ok

Jie had succeeded but had made no money.

was not persona vmm in_all the
countries of the werld. o had nrn\cd
at doute € e lett
nearly the next train, or clse t

s N s placed a
disposal 10 take Iim seross
sort. which_ it so. particulax s to. tho

clnru\er of her temporary tors.
“T'm sorry for McKayin a way ,mnm...,n

he is such an impossible swine,
(‘-Nc of his life or miue, \lnchﬁclrl
lown or doy and 1" m uot

e goes
gomn dow
Nothing wearied Mr. Machficld worso
thian hieroics. _And yot lic should liave heon
Jardened to them, “for hie had lived in an
 of. hectic drama, and once had
sotn. & victim' of his*lying dead by His
awn, band across tle green board of his
gaming tablo. But it was years a,
“You'd better slide batk to the room,”
Je said. “Y'll come in a little later. Don't

”m \
\‘u ‘{"‘ I
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play high.  T've still got somo of your
papers, dear oy
Vhen Jio roturned to the room, tho
manager had found a seat at tho table and
nting modestly and with some suc-
[T croupier asked & quostion with
elids, and almost imper-
coptibly Machacla. shook b Hend, hiak
meant that, that night, at any rate, King-
fether must s Josses In_cash, that
neither his 10U’ nor cheques would
acoopted:

e to time the players got up
o bia tabloe strolied meb he Buloh l.m((
opartad, there

comioa Yo take

hield wont back to

message. Tt came at a quarter past ten.
woman's voico said: “‘Ena says everyth
).

smile.
s trust
ability

He g up fhe teloplione it
You could alwa;
], and lio did not question he

that
to keep lier visitor occupicd for at

Hours.. Aft

Jat lio would do a littlo qm.
But it must be b, andaiot

as no sign of raiders. He had
uts posted at every street comer
g the hmm- 'md 4 man on the
ht of rain‘and

their signals in
Jioro ‘waa-araid ho was
More likely the palice,

vs’n’.

“The cells at Bow Street
police station .
havo no telephones,” sald
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foliowing their inevitable custom, would
postpone’ the visitation wntil ater in the
week. And by that time, if all went well,
the liouse would be closed and the keys in
tliehands of

ing; thore was o g
nd notes before
mm for once in

pile

mm e et

is life pleased. The bank was winuing, 00
there was u ig bos rovessed nto tho mhu,
nd this was full of oy, and every

o b e ¥a sugcial
dull o

oning ! M, Maclfeld \vnul(l e
;;mu When tho time

1z gramophone to

A, Ho alwaye closed do

atriotio note-it lft, the most nnluc
players with th comforting senso . ot

Jenst they lind their cowntry loft
He was looking at the long mumg door

\Bat opening
,and uatil this moment he lmd nover
eonshocked or startled by what it x
Nowerer, s stood dumbloundad, for
Hiees was dor, without his hat, an
even without his umbrel
Nobadyusticed iy excapt tha propristor,
and ho was ith an
apologetic smile, M e hptoomw
across to
0301 Yiry. miugli mind?* i askediin
an urgent whisper. “T find time hanging
rather heavily upon my hands,”
Machfield Heked his dry lips.
““Come here, will you?”

He went back to his study, Reeder behind
iim

Now, Mr. Reeder, what's the idea of
your coming liere? How did you

gave strict instructions to the man on the
(nnr—

Mr. Reeder in a
the evormity of his

a lie,” said Mr.
| tenc, s imigh
offenco Tiad tem

Iy overcome him. T
faid that, you )md pnrhfnhlﬂy asked e to
<o ight. rong, T an
o St e Mchela, S3en e

siogt flsefrione of bien Yave thoirlittle
cloverest and most lay-
T o e e
1 i A enillutegpiong olever, T
frailt —humanity.

e ng

mmnl to play

youu

proba nay have o e

curiously mhmmn Taik, " find ‘my soret
pleasures in sueh places as these.’

Mr. Machfield was relioved, immensely re-
tieved.  Ho lnow, duiectives” o gumbled,

hut_somehow ho ever associated Mr
1.8 fedor with n-u  peenlins wealknos.
“Why, o glad o seo you,

cortainly
M nmmu o suid oaxtly
Hoivas a9 glad, indeed,
bosn, ligpy 't
Tooking mi

“You!

that he woala
o given this odd-
n the momey wnc with to.play.
\ersta seton e house—not,”
e added quickly, * that Lam a
10 offer you a d 1 am a guest thio samo
s yauself, but 1 kiiow the propriotar would
ed if you came and went witiiout

o g G
e

A little barley water,

»

There was, unfortunately, no barley water
in the establishment, but thi, as Mahfald
c\plnluﬁd would died i tho uturs

i now If he wished.

ever, would not ear of pmm-g e T
fo trouble. He was anxious fo join the
company, and ngain, b extraordinary
quality of good luck, he manages
olmunt: biuelt 55 that he sat opposite.the
croupicr.  Somebody rose from their claie

pproaclied, and Mr. Reeder took
Sacant S,
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He might lave taken a chair on the oppo-

site side of the table, for at the sight of

bim @ pallid_Kingtether had whipped out

IS e e
o fio; “am though he were sufferin

d cold.

Stealthil; his a
melted into_the Triuge of beople \(:uulmn
Bebind tho players.

“Don't let. me drive you away, Mr. King-
fether,” sad Reoder's voite, and ovorybods

im.
The manager dropped back till he_stood
against the wall, a limp, helpless figure,
and there he remained through the scenc
tliat followed.
Mr. Reeder of

had produced a bundie

ey notes, whics e counted wih great
acli-

was ot 4 big b M. M
6l wathiiing: goasss) hewas in o
pous lin o biafiet ot for ma
was conce

One by oo tliose Tittls xotes-of Beoder's
disappeared, unti there wan nothing left
Aud fin 2 ing liappened. M
ler put Tk Nanit 15, s posket, groped
,m produced something which hie
Bt i upier Tiad
raised his cards ready to deal—the game was
trente et quarante—when the fnterruption

Y Exewse me

ntle, but everybod

ou can't play wif
o

teoder's voice was
6 e bl b 1
that pack; there are

oupier raised his ead. Tle grecn
shade stre “cd l is glossy head threw a
shadow which hid the top half of his face.

“He stared blaudly at the interrupter—the
dispassionate and detached stare which only
a professional croupicr can give.

“Par o waid, pusd ed. T d
b, e pack is cqmplotu
Tt is never q\!eslmncd B

““There are t rds, without which, T
understand, yo iliot plapyons =
said Reeder, and s\ldduuh‘ lifted his

hand.
On the table before him were two plaging
cards—the ace of diamonds and the ace of
iearts, The croupier looked down at them,
and_then, with an_oath, pushed bac
chair and dmppr(l s i to his hip.
#Dan't mov
el pistol in A
l'(,en-del e directed
owards the croupier’s white waistco
“Tadies and gentlemen, there is nnﬂmw
to b alaried about. Dack from the
table against the do not como
et s Morasers Taieontame
Ho himsclf stepped backya
“Gvor there ¥ o signaled fo Machfield.
“Look here, >

“Over there!” smarled J. G. Reeder.
“Stand up, by your friend. Ladies and
gentlomen +—lo__addrosaod. tho _ compuny

without taking s eyes from. the

Seotier e mill bo - fow Sgmonte of
Aty wnpleasantice

Jour names and
addresses will bo taken Il use my
s to avoid pul\u- court, pro-

use we are after something

¢ important thay naughty peoplc
Who play cards for mon
And hon the ioats waw
the Qoorvay.
A.u "dircetions—from

strange men

Ty camo from

Ma hfield’s sf
rom the hall below, fmn

'rl.ey T AL PO

fhe two guns he carried, one in eacl Lip
pocket. Machfield was unarm
“Wihat will the cha
“Mr. Gaylor will tell you at the police-
But I think the question is un-
onestly, dow’t you, Mr. Mach-

field
Machfield said nothing
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DEDUCTION.

. Rueoee  kopt
what Le called a

sel

i

notinterest auyone
peyclopatiolo i
Picd Wees ™ abpeared 1l nccount, wiitten
own handwriting.
o gone 1910 Gurote M, Reeder),
thero arrived at the Hotel Majestio in Nice
man who described himself in the hotel
reg uius
number of other names, but it is only ueces-
sary that Machfield i et
identify -this particular character.  The
man had a reputation as a cardsharp, and,
in the pursuit of his nefarious calling, lad
rworked ? the ships plying Detween Eng-
Tand and New York. also been con-
Victed on two_ occasions 4 & professional
gambler in Germany.

He, was of Dauish origin, but at. tho time
was o naturalised EngHshman with a per-
manont addsess in Colvin Gardeny, Bays
water. estio Hotel lie had met
with. Benny Lywi, 0 baveuturesiwlo, lind
also_“operated * 'the ships on the North

On one of these trips Lynn had
become acquainted with Mr. George McKay,
5 prosperous. woollen, merclant, “of Brad-

i is no evidence they ever
pluyed cards together, aud iy
ot recall that they did. But the
lnendxlup Was. ot vilus. %5 Tyn-eoouse
was in the habit of coming.

fo Nice overy year, and was in rosidence

sxcey

at the time Lymi and Machfield met
McKay was known as a resolute and suc-
goeefil] gamblet and befoza -

figured in sensational play.

The two men, Tynn and Mackfield, con-
ferred fogether, and decided upon  schemo
to roh McKay at the tables.

ishm Uhere was at the time a number
of Gerelen Prinel whase play was cven
higher than at the public rooms, and the
wiost Teputable of these. o “La Signo,”
which, if it was not recogaised, was winked
at by the French authorities.

order to swindle McKay, o patron of
i nln\). 16 was necessary {0 decire ths co-

opes d help of au official, Lynu's
Choica: 1611 1pon ch. YouaE: SrUDIS: mmed
amontaine, aud lie, in turn, was to suborn

two other croupiers, both of whom it was
intended should receive a very generous

Lamontaine )mw;l to be a singularly
pliable tool. e had married a young wifo
and had got inf 15 clihy i wie feoria Pint
this sh come to the ears of the club
..uuwn os. An interview was arranged in
ons; the sclieme was put before the
croupier by Lynu, and he agreed to come
in, taking a half share for himself and his
two fellow croupiers, the other hm being
cqunlly divided between Lynn and Mache
Lynn apparently e at_the
but Machfield” was satisfied with
his quarter sluu‘c the more so as lie knew
Mr, McKay had been wiuning very heavily,
and providing he had the rig it Kind of het-
ting " there would be a big
The game to be d was bacearat,
for McKay could never resist the tempta:
tion of takin nk, vspeclnlly a big
that ‘arrange-
ments should be hurried nn hefore the mer-
chant left the South of France, and a

.lmsm.
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following _their inevitable custom, would
postpone the Visitation wntil lnter in the
hat time, if all went well,
the Tiouse would be closed and the keys i
the_hands of the agents.
Kingtother was whuuing; there was a b
pile of Treasury and ffve-pound agtes before
o ]uul('d «nmm(c(l. and for once in
ank was winning, t00;
o  rocessed into'the gables
aniting he Ll of paper money, and cvery
fow minutes the pile was augm
SIL svcning !t e Jurlmeld wonld e
glnd when the thne came for his loudspeak:
£z gramiphono o play, i Netiotnl
Authom, Ho alwa down on this
patriotic note—it Toft the most unlucky of
players with fhe comforting sense that at
lenst they liad their oy Left to them.
the long folding door
ned slowly. It was
second nature i Tim to watch that opening
door, and until this moment he had never
e s o oo o
lowever, lie stood dumbfounded, for
Hiere was Mr. Reeder, without bis hat, and
even without his umbrell
Vobody noticed i oxeept the vy
and hie was x
pologetic s, M. Rosder camo txptoomn
across to him
2 u very mueh mind?” e asked in
a ent wlmper i time langing
num Iwnvx han
Machfield Heked s ary npm
me licro, will yous”
e weat back to b study, Reeder belind

fctor,

“Nov, My, Reuder vl tho, iden of
your coming here? How did you get fn? T
ave atrict instructions to.the man on tho
door—""

“I told Tiim a lie,” said Mr. Reeder in a
Ished fone, as thongh the cuommilty of lis
offence had

ome hi.
wuid that, you had pasticalasly seked 3o to
come toonight,  That was Sory whong,
sotry. U et I 3e: AnchBeld, Shei. Sio
i st of men Tiave their Tttlo
nesses; even the clevorest and miost law-

Thiding, theie orimnal, Instincts, ands al-
{HOREILT s efter limteions moe clever, ©
liave the frailties of my—cr—humanity
of, T would ndd, that it 1 eviminal to play
ands for, money—far from it. T, as you
rabably know, or may have heard, have 1
Foviously distorted mind. T find my scoret
pleasnres in such places as these.”
e M s selisved tmmomelis-
lieved. He knew detectives who gambled,
but_somehow never associated Mr.
9. G Reeder with this preuliar weakes.
Vhy, certainly, we're glad to see you,
Mr. Reeder,” he said heartily.
was 50 glad, indecd, that he would

liave been liappy fo have given this odd-
looking man the money wherewith to play.
Y ve a drink on the house—not,”

o added quickly, * that T am in auy positicn
to offer you a drink.
Tk

Lo n guost o pame
lie proprietor would
i

“T meyer drink. A little barley water,
s ulortunately, wo burley water
ishment, s Machificld
explained, mmm e et o et
—oven noy if hie wished. . Reeder, how-
ever, would not hear of putting * the houso ”
to_trouble. ixious fo join the
company, and again, by some extraordinary
quality of good luck, ho managed to in-
sinuate himself so that he sat apposite the
croupicr. Somel eir chair
s o approached, and Mr. Reeder took the
vacant scat

20

e it i akon o chaix on t1is oo,
for af the sight of

i pallld Kmnic\l\er liad whipped ou
his han and covered the lower pm
of Wi face, as though ho were suflering
from a Tad cold.

Stealthily hie rose from his seat and
melted into_ the n.m- "o people standing
behind the players.

“Don't let me drive you away, Mr.
fether,” snid Reeder's voice, and everybody
beand Bim. " -

The manager dropped back till he_stood
agaiust. the wall, & limp, helploss fgure,
and.there e zemined throtgh the  scons

King-

e oot hnd produced abundle of
Incasuy notes, whicl e counted with grent
lof  big bundle. Mr. Mach-
feld, wateling, guessed o was in tho ton
pound Tine of busiuess so far as “punting
was concerned.

One by one those little motes of Reeder's
disappeared, until there was nothing. left.
Aud thon a Surprising thing happened
Reederput his hand in his pocket, groped
painfully, and produced smmhmg which fie
Sovared “with s | groupier I
raised s cards seady o deal—the gam

ente-ct quirante—when' the interruption

-

we me? J. der's voico was
gentle, bt evmylmd? at the tablo henrd it
“You ean't play with that p o are

two cards missin
e croupler raed. hxs hiead. The green
shade strappe ey head threw o
Shindow wHA S xep Talf of his face.
“He stared blandly at the interrupter—the
dispassionate and detached stare whick ouly

1 crou

“Zurdon?” o suid, -
nderstand, m
Tt js never questionsd.”
“Mliere are two ofils, withont wild
understand, yout catat play your g
deder, and suddenly lifted his

.
pualed, 4T 00 mot
The pack is cnnlplctc

el etino T e plijiig

cards—thie ace of diamonds and the ace o

Lo sroupior Jooked down at them,

and_then, with an_oath, pushed back his

chair and’dzopped s hand to his lip.
ove—]

Figho: i, ‘an “sugmatio pistol, ih M.
Reeder’s hand, .ma its mugale was directed
ite waistcon
and pontlombn, there s notling
o alarmed about. Stand back from the
fovle agaiust the vall, aud do not come

and Monsicur Lamontaine [*
o mmm stepped backwar

“Orer t] smnullcd fo Machfield.
ST e r—
“Over _there!” snarled J. Reeder.
“Stand up friend.  Ladies and
gentlomen "—he “addressed the _company

again_without taking his cyes from (i
croupier- el st e o
acute_unpleasantucs names and
addresses will be taken, but T will use my
best N\dcuvoml ‘o avold police court, pro-
ceedings, bec: Something

Bach e nm.. naughty peoplo
who play cards for mos

AR cn e o sy strange men
standing in the doorway. They came from
all dircctions—from Mr. Machhelds studs:
from the hall helow, from the roof alove.

They handeufied Lamontaine and took away.
e_carried,

one. in each Lip

aylor. will ol you ab, tie police-
station. But T think the question i -
necessary. Honestly, dow't you, Mr. Macl
field?”

Machfield said nothing
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pEbuoTIeN;
s Kept
wlmt lie called a

of these cases had 1o
Talue eseept o the
i ould
not_interest anyoue except ‘m\]nps “fho
pyelopatiogist,  Under tho eading
Aces ” appeared this aceount, written
in his own handwriting.

the year 1919 (\»mQL 2, Reeden
horo axsived at tho tio in Nice
o decceted himalf on_sho. hotel
Togister. te. Rafus Machiicld
number of other names, but it is only neces-
sary that Machield should becued to
identify this particular character. The
man had o reputation as & e, and,
in tho pursuit o cfarious calling, had
ked ”the ships plying between Eng-
ang 4nd Now York. 15 had also heon con.
victed on two occasions as a professional
gambler in Germany.
was of Danish origin, but at the time
was a naturalised Englishman per-
manent address_in Colvin Gardens, Bays-
water. Majestic Hotel he had et
with Benny Lynn, an adventurer wlio had
Also *oporated * the. siips. on the Nomh
A one of these trips Lynn had
Beopmo sequainted with Mr. George MoKay,
o prosperous woollen merchant of Brad-
ford. There is no evidence that they ever
played cards togather, and Mr. Melay
locs ot recall that they did. But thie
Inendzh!p was of value to Lynn-because
My, Melay was in the habit of coming
to"isetevery yoan, nd wif i seidens
at the timg bad Macliend. met
AL e
cessful gambler, and before now
figured i wn\u(i al play.

The two chfield, con-
ferred Lo\mulcl T \lpuu a sclieme

Kay at the tables. Gambling in
ey
lishimonts, There was ab the ime o number
of Gerdles Privés whore, pla even

‘ot recognised, was wiaked
at by the French authorities

In oxder to swindlo Meliay, o patzon of
this t was necessary to secure the co-
oporation. aadl help of s ofictals Tyna
clioice fcll upon a young croupicr mamed
Lamontaine, and lie, in turn, was to suborn
two other oroupiers, both of whom it was
infended should receive a very gomerous

share of the mone,
Lamontaine provel fo be a singulntly
pliable tool. He had married a youn;

and ld got into debty and was fearfal that
this should c o of the cluly
Suthoritus, Anibbersiiv ws arsaged o
yons; the scheme was put before - tho
croupicr by Lynn, and lie agreed to como
in, taking  balf share for lumsel and I
‘o follow croupiers, the other half being
nqunlly divided between Lymn and Mack
Lynn appiently domurred at_the
ivision, k. MAiRold” wha- iched it
Lis quaiter ah i more so as hie knew.
y had beon winniug very heavily,
and providing ho had the xIght kind of bet:
ting " there would be a h illing.

Thie game fo bo played was hacearat,

for Mekay. could over resist {ho tompta:
tion of taking o lauk especially b
bank. It wi that arrange:

ment. sliooid by urrod on before the mere
chant left the South of France, and a
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fortnight after the preliminaries Lamon-
taine reported that everything was in trim,
that he had seoured the co-operation of his
comrades, and it was decided that the coup
should bo brought off on the Friday night.
Tt was arranged that Lynn should be the
player, that after play was finished the con-
spirators should meot again at Lyons, when
the loot was to be divided.
The cards were to be stacked so that tho
won every third coup. It was ar-
ranged that the signal for the conspirators
to begin their betting was to be the deal-
ing of two aces, the ace of dinmonds and
the_ace of hearts. Somebody would draw
a six to these, and the banker would have &
“natural nine,”” which means, T understand,
that e would win.
Thereaftor the betting was to be done by
o/ and the first was a banco eall—
e cards lay, that the
bank would be swept into their pockets
They knew Mr. McKay would bid for the
bauk, but they would bid lighor, and Lynn
then took the bank with a capital of a
million francs. -~ Fourteen times the hank
won, and had now

tais high play was going on was surrounded
by curious watchers.

There wero_ fourteen winning coups for
the bank, and the smount gathered up at
fhe finish by Lynn was something in
ncighbourhood of - £400,000. Lamontaine

¢ it was more, but Machfield is
satisfied that it was in that regi o
amoney was taken to the hotel, and tho fol-
Jowing night Lynn left for Lyous.
was fo be joined the next da
and on the Sunday they w
croupior in Paris and pay him his share.

Tho ‘night that Ty loft, hewever, ono
of the oficials of tlic rooms made a state-
ment to his chef. He had lost his nerve
and he hetrayed his comrades. Lamon-
taine, with the ofher croupior, was
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cliecked by the

and
) adx

each

rested on a charge of conspiracy, and Mach-
field only got away from the South of
ne the skin of his teeth. Ho
journeyed on to Lyous and arrived there
in the carly hours of the following afte
noon.  He hoped that 1o néws of
would hiave got into the papers and scared
his partner, and certainly he did not wire
warning Lynn. When he got to the hotel
he asked for Lis friend,
! not_arrived, nor

e Te-
servation of the rooms which had been
agreed upon.

From that moment he disappearcd from
Tuman ken, and neither Machfield nor any
of his friends were able to trace him.

ident; it was a deliberate double-

Machfield played the game as far
d when Tamontaine was
vife had died
ol, he helped the

cxoupier as well as he could, and togetho

'y came to England to establish gaming-
houses, but primarily to find Lynn and
foree him to" disgorge.

There was anotlier person on the track
of Lynn. McKay, who had been robbed,
as Jio knew after the French court proceed-
ings, employed me to trace him, but for
cortain reasons T was unable to justify his
confidence.

o not know in what year or month
Tamontaine and Machficld located their
man, certain that “Mr. Wentford,”
as hie called himself, in increasing

man to reach.
h carefully reconnoitred, his habits
studied, and that attempts. were made to
get at lim. But those attempts failed. Tt
is highly probable, though no proof of this
exists, that he was well informed as to his
enemy’s wovements, for so far as cin be
gathiered from tlio statement of his nicce,

They took away the two
guns ho carried—one in

issions h-

frequently
that city over
week-end.

Tt was Lamontai
who formed the
bolical _ plan
was eventually to lead
fo Wontord's dontl
the

hip_pocket.

ted  policeman
patrolled _ that
part_of the countr
and o studied poli
methods, even got
formation as fo tho
imes onwhich the

beat was
and on {ie night of the murder, soon ater
it was dark, he travelled down to Beacons-
field by car through the storm, accome
panied by Machficld:

Lamontaine at some

timo or other had
vench_stage—ho spoke per-
ish—and I have no doubt was in
a position to make himself up sufficiently
well fo_deceive Wentford info opening the
door. At seven o'clack Constable Verity
left the station and procceded on his patrol
At seven-thir s ruthlessly murdered
by o man who stepped out of lis concea
sient and shot him point-blavk through the
heart,

The body was taken into
out, the two murdere
snow _ would

a field and Taid
loping that the
3 Lamontaine was
ready wearing the wniform of a polico
constable, and, mounting the horse, he Tode
on to Wentford’s house. The old man saw
lim through the window, and, suspecting
nothing, got down and opened tho door.

e may not have realised that anything
was back in liis par-

down. The two men intended leaving him

in the cottage, but cati

whilst, they were searching the place, or en-

deavouring to open the safo behind the
)

bookeasa. ~ The telephone rang, and they
heard Margot Lymm say that she was
coming on, but was delayed. One of then

answered in o disguised voice.

The thing to_do now was to remove the
body. Lifting it out, they laid it over the
horse’s saddle, and, guiding the nervous
animal down fo the road, led it towards
Beaconsfield. Here a sccond complication
atose; the lights of Mr. Enward’s car woro
scen_coming toward them. The body was
dropped by the side of the rond, and tho
constablo ook hi orse’s
Dack, The animal was smothered with tho
blood of the murdered man, and the clerk
of Mr. Enward, the lawyer, taking the
Dridle quite innocently, must have rubbed

s sleeve along the shoulder, it was
afterwards _discovered that his coat was
stained. That gave me my e, and

was able, owing to my pecaliar mind, to

Tho attachment of tho red acos {0
the door of Wentford's cottage- mere
act of bravado—was also a very valuablo
clue.

two_men joined one anofher again
in_the vicinity of the cottage. They v
able to make no further attempt that night.
no of them, however, heard that the girl
knew where the money was cashed. I am



The ‘THRILLER 2

or this, and it anonymously to the younger McKay by executed al Wandsworth Prison April 17th
ould b taken Machfield, and was traced to the young Bsecutioner, Bilis.”
posi

& was a note also in Mr. Reeder

o John Machfield and An
{ Lamontaine (sentence: death,

undred pound
he money

lity of his woman
, C.C.C), was sent
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