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SYNOPSIS OF PREVIOUS CHAP-'

TERS.

The morning_ after o difiner given
st his club by Lord Hare , an En-
glish noblpman, to anuoufle his en-
gagement to Miss Grace N'jrston, one
of his guests, Townechend 'by name,
is found dead, evidently stubbed whn]e
sitting at o table in onme of the card
rooms. Later the old door man is
found back of the club strangled to

death. The only strangers at the
dinner were Kandwahr, Tin Indian
prince, and Cornish, an :\\?mnmn

Harcourt, haviog been iitoxicated,
remembered nothing of what he did
after dinner, and his valet, having
found a stiletto in his pocket and
blood on his clothes, is afraid he might
be guilty of khe murder.

On the stiletto is mrvef\a stramge

A -

monogram, which Harcourt finds later
on & cigarette stub on the table by
the dead man_ and another in the
Martson’s drawing room and still an-
other in a flower box nearfliss Mars-
ton at the Cornish recepn(

(Now go on with the story.)
x,

| CHAPTER VIEY
AN INTERRUPTED' ‘ISIT

Fergus was in the lmhwny when
Harcourt entered his house.

“Anything for me?” be asked giving
the man his bat and cloak: .

“Nothing my lord.”

“Very well, then, Fergus 'Go to bed.
I sball not need you. My luggage is
packed I suppose?” |

“Yes, my lord.”

“We leave at eleven frgm Victorla
station. Good night.”

He walked slowly up Lbrﬁlurs and
back to his study. He lew there
would be no sleep for Lm and ke
wanted to think alone—to arrive, it
possible, at some conciusion that
would define for him his future
course of action. &

On the threshold of th} room: he
paused, pushing open the-halt closed
door. There was & faint glow by the

‘blg mahogony- writing table, and Har-

court fancled that he heatfla

nofse in
the far corner of the roonf The light
he bad seen faded away /Chickly and

as he listened all was stili Without &
word he touched the ele¢ fic switch,
and as the globes {flumin¢} the room
he gave an exclamatlon of surprise.

Bending over the filing cabinet was
the ﬂgure of & men in evening dress.
The man's ‘face was halft turned to-
war? Harcourt and “I}\lh (Yights
flashed on he gave 8 le cry of
angry surprise. It was Kirshin Kand-
wahr. A drawer of the cabinet hed
been forced open, and the prince-held
in bis band the knife Hgrcourt had
locked up i it. :

S 4

Quietly Harcourt cios‘& the door
behind him and then stépped slowly
forward. - |

“Good evening, your highness,” he
said with mock courtesy:

3
. i inilotd,” he re-
turned with a little bow. .

“Good evening,
“You pay une)pec!cd lslli," Har-
court observed. *May [tk how you

reached this room?"”
With a wave of his hand, Kandwahr
indicated the open window.

“Indeed,” sald Hu:ouﬁ. “This is
the second stime I have } 'id occasion

fou will do nefther,” sal
wahr. “See here, Harcourt, |let's get
down to business. It is quite evident
that you believe I am the murderer of
Captain Towneshend.”

"1 suppose such a supposlllnn might
be pardoned?"

“Between  ourselves — possibly,”
Eandwabr admlitted.

Harcourt crossed quickly to the
table and pulled open a drawer in
which lay & revolver.

“You won't need that” said Kand-
wahr calmly as Harcourt drew it out.
“It I had wished to kill you I have
already had ample opportunity. | have
no such desire, however, if you had
shown any disposition to be sensible
we might have discussed this affair
sanely—man to man. But you are in
no mood to listen to reasor. There-

d Kand-

fore 1 shall not intrude longer. I am .

golng now—not by the v.lndo\\ buat
by your front door, and you will see
me out as you might any o(hvr caller.”

“Do "you suppose for a mw.mnt,"

* Harcourt began, “that 1 shall per-
mit—"

“My dear sir, permit is not the word.
I do not suppose auything. I/ am fully
aware that you migat turn me over to
the police it you wished m do so,
charging me with houaebrexﬂdnz and
burglary. I do mot belfeve iyou care
to make such charges, howefer, since
it ‘would necessarily follow|that the
police would discover what I came to
secure. Thelr knowledge uc the fact
that this knife was in your mssesalun
-—unmentioned in spite of their ques-
Honing—and carefully locked away
against possible discovery would bard-
ly tend to strengthen your -position
Just now.”

“How about your own?" Harcourt
suggested.

*I think my act would bear inspec-
tion,” Kandwabr answered. “If you
had killed Captain Towneshend with a
knife belonging to me—I state a pure-
Iy bypothetical case now—would it
not be natural for me to wish that
knife out of the way of being found
lest 1 might be implicated In the
crime?”

! “Quite patural—if such were the
case.”

Kaiftwahr ~leaned towards him
across the table, his” face set and
-parnest. "Harcourt,” he sald serious-
1y, I tel) you I did not kill Towne-
gheod—and I do not know who did.
I' bave my suspicions, but that is all
The knife was mine—it is a very old
and valuable one that has been in my
family for many years. Look at the
steel in jt!” He bent the blade nearly
double agalost the tablé top, “Towne-
shend admired it greatly and while he
was in my roows before we went 10
the Grill club last evening, | presented
1t to him. He slipped It into the pock-
et of his dresscoat’ at the tme.”

arcourt watched the man, fascln-
ated. His tone was earcest yet his
words seemed absurd.

"You may not believe what I am
saying,” Kandwahr said, observing
the other’s doubtful look, “yet I as¢
sure you that Jt is true. How thia
knife——my gift—came to be the instru-
ment of his death, or whose hand
atruck the blow, is almost as great
2 mystery to me as it is 10 you."

“Lo you really expect anyone 1o
oredit such a story, Kandwabr?”

“No to be perfectly frank, I am only
too well aware of its seeming improb-
ability—yet I can say no more.”

“Porhaps you imagine that 1 am the
guilty man?’ Harcourt suggested.

“Uhder the circumstances such a
bellef would be quite a8 reasonable as
your unreasoning suspicion of me.”

“Granted,” said Harcourt. “I my-
gelf admitted as much in your pres-
ence tnis morning.”

“And you wade & mistake in doing
go,” Kandwahr returned. “I do mot
know just what your object was. Per-
haps you think you -may have been
guty. 1f so, 1 may say quite posi-
tively that I am sure you are not

to note lhat method of entr
exit” .
Kandwabr smiled again, and it was
evident that Harcourt's reference was
Dot unknown to him . “Ppu are most
observing,” he replied i s Boft, pur-
ring voice.,

“Had I known that toj!iwas yours,”
Harcourt contlnued wit{"fa glance at
the knife Kandwahr hel¢ i [ should—"

"Doubtless have mentigned the fact
to the police,” Kandwahr interrupted.
“Believe me, milord, but for the
thance discovery of its;sheath this
afternoon, I should Havebeen delight-
ed to leave it in your pfigeesaion—es-
peclally since you seer {to place so
high a value upon it” . Je indlcated
the open drawer of the Mling cabinet.
‘Really quite an Ingenious hiding
place. “It took me some time to-dis-
sover it after I Aucceed§ in opening
the drawer.” \

“You are well vepsed ‘in‘such
work?"” Harcourt sald sarcastically.

1 bave the knife.”

“Which you will he good a8 to
placs upon the table,”$hid Harcourt.

“Pardon’ me,” Kand\"Rhr objected
*1 shall do nothlng of’ e sort.”

“Am I to be put to the unpleasant

necessity of ringing fot servants or
perbaps telephoning: - to Scotland

ard .

n

“Tnank you,” said Harcourt mock-
ingly.

“You are still suspicious of me,”
Kaodwahr went on on. “You ail are,
1 can see that readily. Perbaps you
are right in feeling as you do. Iam
s stranger, su Indfan, and the ways
of my people are s:ra.uge. You do
pot undersiand us, and consequently,
you belleve us capable of anything.
You are making a terrible mistake in
trying to lasten this crimé upon me.
What I xnow i shall ¥eep locked in
my brain. I canmot help you-—Dbut I
Wwarn you—do not attempt (o plm.e
suspicion on me!”

His eyes tiasned and the savngo in
him arose to tue surtace as he spoke.
For a moment the two men gazed &L
each otner in splence, then Kandwahr
caumnly slipped tae xnife into s pocs-
ol sud woved slowly towards loe
‘door.”* :

.CAs 1 wald yon B i.ew minutes ago,
1 am gowg now—by the tront door.
1 snall taxe tgus knife with me, ana
bezose I sleep tonignt it will be where
it can dy o more swm—10 you, W

“YOou betleve LAt the dlaappearance
of tuis kmie protects usy” Harcowrt
asked. .

e, Or 10 any otaer unfortunate man.” |

“To a great extent, yes. The po-

‘| lice will never be able to fasten the

crime upon you. Without the knife
they cuunol produce evidence agalnst
me. Yiue ungyer, therefore, is &
source of danger to both of us, for
its discovery will implicate you a8
well as me. In that event ! might
be obliged, for self protection, to tell
where ! found iL”

“Would you also mention just now
it came into wy possessiont” Har-
court asked with a swile.

“Not befng a seer—even though 1
am an Indian—I sbould be unable to
thrdw any lLght upon that subject,”
said Kandwahbr. "1 cun oply add that
1 do not intend to be accused of this
crime myself, for, wbether you be-
leve me or not, 1 am innecent of 1t

“Kandwabr,” sald Harcourt, “you
know far moré about this than you
are willlng to tell. You seem over-
confident of my safety, as well as of
your own. Does your determination
to remain silent go so far tbat you
would let an lnnocent man pay the
penalty for a crime he did not com-
mit?”"

The Indian did not answer at once.
Then he spoke in a low tone, 88
though he feared wiat soweone other
than Harcourt might catch bis words.
“When 1 see an ‘innocent man In dan-
ger [ shall tell what I know,” be said
solemnly. “Until then my lips are
sealed.”

He stoo¢ by the door now, wait
ing. “Will you see me out as | sug-
gest?”

For a mowment "Harcourt hesitated.
What part bad this wan played In the
events of the past twenty-four hours
—what did he know of the mysterious
monogram that had baunted Harcowrt
ever since his first discovery of the
knife the Indian had ceme to steal.
He kpew that Kandwahr could tell
him what he wisbed to know—if bhe

would. But be realized that any ques-|

tloning would be in vain and his own
position in the matter forbade his
trylog to force the information be
sought.

“It will probably be better that my
servants should not know of your
beving been here,” Harcourt said. "I
will go down with you myselt.”

Kandwahr bowed and walked out.
Silently Harcourt followed bim down
the stairs and himself let him out at
the main entrance of the house.
Without even a word of farewell, the
great door closed behind the Indian,
and Harcourt, more puzzled than ever,
returned (o his study.

CHAPTER VIIL

> A SUSPECT ARRESTED.
Alone on the steps outside, Kand-
wahr waited while be heard Harcourt
set the chain within. The trees I
the park shaded the house from the

glare of the arc light at the coruer,
and he stood in the sheltering dark-
ness for a moment, looking cautious-
Ix up and down the now deserted
street.

Then he slipped quickly down the
steps and hurried off at a rapid pace.

Once he looked back and saw no

one, but when he bad passed along
a little way, a figure emerged from
the shadows of a doorway .opposite
and followed slowly, halting now and
then behind convenient shelters, lest
Kandwahbr should turn again and ob-
serve him.
. Kandwahbr, hastening his footsteps
now, quickly turned the corner, and
tbe man who followed hurried after
him. Thé fog was growing thicker,
and the chance of discovery growing
less and less, the pursuer came closer
{n the fear that Kandwahr might clude
bim in the gray mist.

There were but few persons abroad,
and those who passed glanced sus-
piclously at the figure in evening
clothes, with his inverness wrapped
tightly about him, hurrying silently
along through the huze. Now the
Jingle of  bansom bell came faintly
to Kandwahr’s ears, and once the horn
of a taxicab warned him just In time
to avoid the thing that suddenly
Isowed up out of the foz at a street

Still the man bekind him—now only
B fuw paces away—came stealthily on,
never risking for a mioment any
chance of losing sight of the Indian.
But he made no effort o overtake
hlm, his object apparently being to
discover Kandwabr's destination.

At last Kandwahr came to the river
and walked briskly along the embank-
mect. The toll of a bell rang out

"loudly through the stillness, and he

paused to look over the river wall, It
was black and chill below, and he
shivered as he thought of being en-
veloped in the water's depths.

For a moment he stood leaning
against the masonry. Then he drew
the dagger from the folds of his cloak
and looked at it for a moment. His
arm shot up and the long, slender.
biade flashed wickedly in the faint
ligot of a nearby lamp. With & smile,
Kandwahr drew back his arm to
throw it out over the dark, dirty
water as it flowed quickly by.

As be did so a muttered sentence in
a strange language escaped him, but
before ne could hurl away the knife a
strong hand gripped bis arm. With a
deft twist, his wrist was turned back,
and the biade dropped from his fin-
gers, clattering upon the stone pave-
meat at his feet.

With a snarl he turned his head,
and looked into the determined eyes
of a thick set man in a plald mackin-
tosh, & man of upusual strength whose
grip still beld hiln a prisoner.

..“Not so fast, your highness,” sald
the man with a grin. “I think Mac.
Bee will like to bave that knife.”
“Who are .you?" Kandwabr de-
manded, his gaze turniog from the
‘Weapon on the pavement to the face
of the atranger.

“Barney 15 tha name,” the man re-
plied. “And Scotland Yard the ad-
dress. I think you'd better be coming
thers with me now, sir.”

**You mean that 1 am under arrest?”

“I'm’afrald so, sir. It youw'll just
step along ‘a short distance 1 think 1
can find a night bawk with a cab,

Still holding fast to Kandwabi's

wrist, Barney .stooped, down and
picked up the dagger. !
“You needn't break my wrist

bones,” said Kandwahr with a grim-
ace. "I shan’t attempt to run away.

“Thenk you, sir,” said the detective,
“I hope we wan’t bave to detsin you
Jong, sir.”

“1 hope not, I am sure,” Kandwabr
agreed. “And may I ask why I am
belng taken there at all.”

“You may, sitr, but I won't prom.
Ise to answer.. 1 happened to sce
you leaving Lord Harcourt's house,
sir, and curlosily to know what you
were going to do overcame me. When
1 saw you'about to throw this benu-
tiful little toy into the Thames, I just
couldn't resist the temptation to ask

you 1o come along with me and ex-
ylaln it all to MacBee. I koew he'd
be Interested in knowing why you
didn't want it any more” Barney
smiled knowingly, and bailed a pass-
ing cabwan who whipped up sharply
when be beard the directions and
caught sight of the detective's famil-
far countenabce.

During the ride Kandwahr discrect-
1y remaived silent, and the detective
‘was not disposed to be communicative.
Half way to their destination Kand-
wahr produced bis’ cigarette case,
apologized' for having but one ciga-
rette, and 1it It after several attempts
in the stiff breeze that was now blow-
ing He Onl}’ took a few puffs of*it,
bowever, dnd then threw it out of the
cab with 4 sigh of relief. He bad re-
membered; justin time that the mono-
gram of his cigarettes, and that on the
hilt of the dagger in Barney's pocket
were the same.

MacBee was in his office when ihey
arrived. Fully dressed he sat by a
small tablé with a reading lamp, smok-
ing his pipe with evident enjoyment,
as he sat 'staring silently at the ceil-
ng, | .

He Jooked toward the door as the
two men entered and smiled when he
saw Kaodwahr. Then he turned an
inquiring lance at Barney.

“He has the! dagger, sir,” said Bar-
ney, saluting his superior. *1 found
bim about, to throw it into the river.”

MacBee, took the knife from the de-
tective and examined it carefully.
From his' pocket he took the sheath
! that had been found in Dodson’s grasp,
and fitted|the long blade into it. With
a smile of satisfaction be compared
the workmanship on the hilt and
blade with that of the leather case,
and then, with a low whisul2, looked

"This is your
he!sait accusingly.
" was the frank and rather
4 reply.
“I thought so from the first,” Mac-
Bee said. | “The initials seemed famil-
jar”

straight at Kandwahr.
km[e

“They are mine," Kandwahr sald
without hesitation. I gave the Knife
te Capt. Towneshend before Lord Har-
court’s dlnner last evening.”

“Indeed,” snid MacBee. “Did any-
one see you give it to him?”

“No—we were alone.”

MacBee looked at his closely for a
monent, but the indian never moved
a muscle under the scrutiny. Then
MacBee turned to Barney. “I thought
you were watching Lord Harcourt's
house?” he said.

“I was. [Prince Kandwahr left
there shortly after 2 o'clock, and
walked straigbt to the embankment.”

With a lobk of surprise MacBee
swung abruptly around and faced
Kandwahr. “What were you doing In
Grosvenor Squnre"' he asked sharply.

“Talking \\iLh Lord " Harcourt,”
Kandwahp '\nsv. ered simply.

“I beg.pardon, sir,” Barney intér-
rupted, “but | watched the house since
midnight and I did not see’the prince
zo in. Lord Harcourt returned in his
car about hali-past cue—alone.”

“What umb did you arrive there?
MacBee asked Kandwahr,

“Some ‘time before. I waited for
Lord Harcourt to return.”

“But you were at Mr. Cornish’s re-
ception. Did you not see Lord Her-
court there?”

“No. 1 left before he arrived.”.

“I am quite aware of that—or of
the fact:that you left shortly after
he arrived,” sald MacBee slowly. “At
1 o'clock I received a telephone call
from one of my men saying that you
bad just entered Lord Harcourt's
bouse by the window of his study
overlooking the park. He is still wait-
ing for you to come out. [t might
have been interesting if he bad gone
in after you, but I thought it best not
to have him do 50.”

With o smile, the inspector paused
to relight his pipe, looking curiously
across the bowl at Kandwahr, while
the match flickered over the fragrant
tobacco.

“1 trust your man will not weary
from walting,” Kandwahr said with a
grin. “Your theatricals are quite in
teresting, Mr. MacBee.. It quite re-
minds me of 2 crime play. As it hap-
pens, howeyer, you overstepped the
mark this thiwe. Lord Harcourt him-
self showed me out by the front door
at about the hour this gentleman men-
tion.” .

“Indeed,” said MacBee. “But, may
T ask why you use this peculiar mode
of entrance to his lordships’ resi-
dence?” !

“Perhaps he would care to explain |-
to you himself,” Kapdwahr

sumed. “T am going to be frank with
you. This is, beyond question, the
knlte that caused the death of Capt.
Towneshend. You have admitted that
it is yours—or that It was yours, shall
we say? You must realize the posi-
tion in wiich this places you. I am
ready to listen to anything you may
have 1o say, but 1 warn you that any

statements you make will be used
inst you."
Kandwabr took the chair the fn.
spector indicated, and calmly returned

MacBee's steady gaze.

“As L told you I gpve this dagger to
Captain Towneshend before going to
the Grill club,” Kaodwahr repeated
cooly. “When its sheath was found
today I was naturally somewhat upset
least its discovery bring me unpleas-
antly into the affair. I had reason to
belleve that Lord Harcourt had the
knlfe, and I went to his house this
uening to satisfy myself of that fact.”

“What reason had you for inking
that Lord Harcourt might have it?”

"It was not found with it's sheath,
and Harcourt was the last wan seen
with the murdered man.”

“And when Lord Harcotrt returned
this ¢vening you asked him for it?"
1 did not.”

And yet you have it
It was locked in the drawer of his
filing cabinet, which | forced.”

“Quite remarkable,” said MacBee.
“Apparently, in your opinion, Lord
Harcourt is the murderer,.and, in your

iety least the discovery of your

the finger of su%mclou at you, you
v.<.m to his house 10 recover it

‘\\ould nul the nnding of the knife
in Lord Harcourt's house require
some explanation on his part?”

“Doubtless. If it were discovered.
But 1 preferred that the weapon be
placed beyong all possibility of dis-
covery."

“Surely your highness does not con-
sider me 2 child?” sald MacBee.
"Kandwabr, you went to Lord Har-
cour's house to leave that dagger
there, in order that ita ultimate dis-
covery by my men might be used as
evidence against bim.”

“Your powers of over-

he may be?” Harcourt uked.
“No, not.the slightest,”
replied. “One thing of Lpleres\ to us’

n)

all, however, is the fact that MacBeo!

expressed impilcit confidence in Jack’s;
innocence, and sald he hoped shortly:”
to justily his belief.”

“How perfect!” Grace exclaimed de--
lightedly.

“I'm sure I
drawled Harcourt. :

“MacBee told you something else~- ™
about the knife—" Farndale prompted.:

“Ob, yes,” Carrington went on. *I
almost forgot that. . You remember;
what 1 told you, Jack? I koew 1t
belonged to Kandwalr, and when he-
was taken jnto custody last night-i
was found upon his person!”

“You gre sure?” Grace asked excit-
edly.

“Posltively,”

wish bim luck”

said Carrington, |

“Kandwabr admitted his nwx:xex-smy.i

and could not deny tbat it was the
murder dagger. But its beyond me! !

bow the deuce—" .
“Is it, Dicky?” Harcourt broke:in'
warningly.
“Ves. Did you know of it?” Car

r

rington demanded.

“I suspected as much,” H;\rcourL
answered. "You'll find Scotch on the’|
table.”

Farndale and Carriogton helped
themselves, and Harcaurt took a stff
drink with thém; then led the way to.
tlieir -rooms as Adele and Grace went
up to dress for dinuer.

Alone with Marston, Cornish lit a.
cigur and began to walk slowly up
and down the room. *“Look here, Sir
‘Thomas,” he said at last. “This
‘Towneshend business is taking an as-
pect 1 don't like. I think Harcourt
knows wore about it than he is will-
*ing to tell.”

“Bless me, sir!” Marston exclaimed
in amazement. “Surely you don’t
mean you believe he could have—""

“Committed the erime? No. In
fact, [ am pesfectly satisfied tbat he
did not. Op the other hand, 1 do think
he is conpected with it in some way
that we know nothing.of, and that he
feels it his duty to shield some one.”

“That would make him an accom-

power me, Mr. lnspector” Kandwabr
said in mock admiration.

“Do they?" said MacBee. *“Look
bere, Kandwahr, I am perfectly aware
of the fact that there is a great deal
more to this business than we have as
vet discussed. 1 know that you left
the Grill club last evening before the
murder was committed, but unfortu.
nately 1 do not know where you went
when you did Jeave there, nor do 1
know that you did not return.”

“But for his fortunate accident, the
doorman might have been able to en-
ligbten you,” Kandwahr said smiling,
“As it is, the other servants should

have known of it if I had returned to
the club—"

“Unless you returned by means ot
the windoy,” MacBee observed. “The
murderer whoever he was, undoubted-
l) eatered and left by that way. With-
in a few hours I shall bave some inter-
esting intelligence [from Madras.
Meanwhile, permit me to say that 1
bave been in India myself and I have
never had the pleusure of hearing of
Prince Kandwahr before this affair
came to my attention.” |

The Indian shrugged his shoulders,
dismissing the statement as one of lit-
tle interest or importance. X

“Furthermore,” MacRBee went on, “1
shall be obliged to detain you here
for an indefinite period—in spite of
the annoyance the fact may cause

w
S

“You mean that [ aurcharged with
this murder?”

“I mean that you will be detained
here.”

“And you do not intend to arrest,
or at least examine, Harcourt to learn
“whether or not what I have told you
is true?” R

“If you will pdrdon me, I bave dot
said what I mean %o do or not to do.
If you have nothing more to say con-
cerning yourself, I sball bid you good
night” And be touched the bell at
his elbow.

A man in uniform entered. “Show
Prince Kandwahr to his quarters,”
MacBev «irected and without further
words, began refilling bis pipe.

CHAPTER 1X.
‘THE CONFESSION.

It was nearly dusk the mext after-
noon when Harcourt's car brought Sir
Harry Farndale and Carrington over
from the station to Harcourt Manor.
The other guests had arrived before-
hand, and Grace and-Adele Cornish
were preparing tea when the late
comers walked in.

"What news, Dicky?" Harcourt
asked, as Carrington jolned him by
the fireplace. “I can see that you are
fairly bursting with excitement.”

“Kandwahr has been arrested!”

Carrington blurted out.
“Kandwahr arrested!” the others re-
peated in astonishment, for the news
had been kept secret, and even the
early evening papers in London had
made no mention of the fact. Mac-
Bee was evidently bent upon conceal-
jng his moves, and Carrington had
only learned of it immediately before
leaving the city._

“No one seems to know much about
it, but the moment the rumor reached
me 1 telephoned to MacBee, and he
confirmed the story. He declined to
discuss the matter, but the folks in
town are seying that the police ex-
pect another and more important ar-
| rest within a few hours. ln fact, it

wi

.MacBep did not answer. For a few
moments he puffed great clouds of
smoke into the air and then put down
his pipe; “You may g9, Barney,” he

sald and the detective left the room.
“Now, Prhme Kandwahr,” MneB?e re-

is openly thout
contradiction—that bofore morning:
the murderer will be in uzs hands of
the police.”

“I be ls not already there," sald
Cornish.

“Do they glve any hint as to who

Like ail English-
men of his class, be has fool notlons
—1 beg pardon, sir—no offense meant,
1 assure you—but he has absurd ideas
of honor.”

“Surely he would not permit him-
self to be accused of a crime of which
he is innocent—just because. of 4 f‘le~
sire to shield the guilty person!™

“That depends upon the person he
is trying to protect,” said Cornish.

“Impossible!” Sir Thomas objected.
“There is o one for whom Jack would
go 5o far--no one who could possibly
be mied up in this. [ am sure you are
mistaken, If Lord Harcourt knew

anything of this alfair, I am sure he
\uuld tell it to the police immediate-

"\\'ell, I'm not so sure of it!” Cor-
nish persisted. “Now, what I want.to|
make clear to you is this: [ like Har-
court tremendously. He's a bit of a
fool, but there’s a lot of real man:in
him—deep down under his polished
surface. I'm afraid he's going to get
tangled up unpleasantly and quite un-
necessarily however. And I don't {n-
tend to stand by and sec him make
any false steps. We may have to use
force to prevent his getting himself
into trouble, and I want to know it
I can count upon your help in caee
we are obliged to resort to such
metheds.” :

(To be Continued.)

HOUSE INVENTGRIES.

Convenlent Booklets Issued by the Ins
surance Companies.

Of the simpler schemes of the in
surance agents who are always fever:
ishly trying to hold old business and
to attract new one of the most suc-
cessful js the issulog of a blank book
for use as a residence inventory.

This is usually a neatly prepared
_booklet of 12 pages, says System.
On the inside of the front cover is a
notice of what to do in case of fire,
instructions for making an inventory
and appraisal and on the opposite
page are lines for the dates of the
original inventory and three revisions,

On the inside of the back cover are
printed genéral instructions for plac-
ing Insurance, how to give a notice
for additional insurance and what to
do in case of removal of property.
The twelve pages of the book are each
devoted to a room and are ruled to
show the number of articles javen-
torled, and a memorandum of each
article itself, date of purchase, cost
and description.

These Inventorles cost {rom six to
seven cents apiece If they are got up
in attractive style, and therefore they
should mot be carelessly mailed.

—
Convicted by a Thermometer.

In counection with the death of Dr.
Whitelaw of Kirkintillock, Scotland,
an interesting Story is told of hlis
early carcer, ‘Bélog called-.up one
night he was walking along ®ith the
messenger when he was set upon and
knocked down in a lonely part of the
road.

His pockets were rifled and he was
Jeft lying on the road severely in-
jured. One af the articles stolen was
2 clinlcal thermometer with which he
bad that evening taken the tempera-
ture, of & patient. He remembered
the temperature registered, also that,
he bad not shaken down the mercury
before putting the thermometer back
in bis pocket and he communicated
these facts to the police.

Some time afterward a thermometer
registering the identical temperature
was discovered in a pawnshop fn
Glasgow and by this means the police
were epadled to track the doctor's as-

sallants and to arrest them.



