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i7HE MIDDLETEMPLE MURDER

A Detective Story by J. S. Fletcher
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THIS STARTS THE STORY
Frank Sporgo. London newspaper
N, sepy (oo men peering info the
. { an olleyway and finds there

ey In hie pocket §
, an. dn his pocket is
2 ':;rdﬂ.:d p:;mr- “Raonald Bn:fgn_
fownd v King's Bonoh  Walk,
: rondon.'' Broton aays he

Tﬂﬂﬂh'
does not know
he registered ai

the man, At his hotol
“Jahn .’Ifu-rh;;rg.” ﬂ";-
g vnitor, 0 wel-dresse
rﬁm‘r::rg;.—;y beard. A an #it-
:':.’ nest fo Marbury whila lobbying
in the House of Commona teils of his
escidement on (he upfearaura of a
oll-dressed man wilth a gray beard
,‘ f_'su hen Aylmare, M, P, They loft
|

s together, The hotelkeeper
”;‘::I;chf.'f‘ of stoné—n diamond—in
is room, and the waster teatifies fo
haping scen O number of  auch
N Vatonen’’ R ,Hﬂr_buru ‘1‘\'!161':1 ’w.h[g
. Aylmore was visiting him. Spargo
gines o vizit from the seoretary to
m,@f.- deposit company from whom
;f"a.w»u rented a safe and deponited
in it o emall leather bor. Official
eraminalion is made of the safe, and
the bor is found fa be cmpty. Ayhnore
i viited, Heo reaents the quastions
oxked by the Treasiry counsel.
o Ly question that i really pertinent
1 will angiwer,'" he saya, S hut I rwill
not ananer questions that seem fo mae
wholly foreign 1o tha scope of this

QUi -
“‘;\.\'D HERE IT CONTINUES

At E A E VUL, gl - = - ST

mapner kud become of the quietest,
gnd Spargn BEAIn became keenly atten-

"'Perhl!.;!:-' 1 cam put i question or

" . Avlmore which will not
t!mﬂ I};jim“:fl'nnm," he remarked dryly.
mtnrnorl onee more to the wllna‘u.n,
regarding bim as if with interest. **Can
; gou. tell ug_of uny person now living
who knew Marbury in London at the
time under discussion—twenty to twen-
Eg=two or three years ngo? he asked.
Asimore shook his head aogrily,
#¥p, T ean't,”’ ha replied.
“And vot von and he must have had
pyeral business acquaintances at that
Ctime who Inew you both?'" .
“Possibly—ut that time. But when 1
mturned to England my business and
MRy life lay in different directions to
Bihose of that time. T don't know of
povbody who kunew Marbury then—anoy -

Y.

H’!‘ha cotingt! turned to a clerk who
st behind him, whispered to him;
Bpargo saw the clerk muke n sidelong
motion of hin hend toward the door of
the court. Thoe couunsel looked again at
the witoess, .

™ 0pe more nquestion. You told the
Feourt o Vittle time sinee that you parted
Wwith Marbury on the evening preceding
Ehis denth ot the end of q‘\"at._-r]m,
bridge—at. T think you said, a quarter
to 127

“About that time,'

“And at that place?’

W

YThat f= all T want to nsk you, Mr.
Aylmore—jnst now,'® said the counsel,
He turned to the coroner, *'I am go-

to ask you, siv, at this point to
enll 8 witness who has volunteered cer-
Nfain evidenee to the polive authorities
this morning. That evidence is of a
ey important neture, snd T think that
this is the stage at which it ought to
be glven to you and the jury. 1f you
wotld be pleased to direct that David
Lyell be culed- e

Bporgo turned justinctively to  the
door, having ssen the elerk who had sut
behind the treasury connsel make his
way there, There came into view, ush-
ered by fhie rclerk, n smart-looking.
slert, self-confident Young mun, evi-
dextly n Seotsman, who, on the neme
of David Lyell being called, stepped
nnutily and  readily inte the place
which the member of Parliament Just
: took the onth—B8eoteh
with the same readiness and
151ly to the treasury counsel.
And Spargo, gluncing quickly round,
AW thit the court was breath less with
anticlnntion, und that its anticipation

WaEthat the new wi
b itness w
tal] somye Wus going to

denr Just ..',\

« David Lyell2"
Vougme, sir,"'
reside at 28, Cumbras
ouck, Meotlond ¥
Lyell?'*

. the firm of
. Robertson & Sop-
of Kilmarnock,"

S take you, T think, over

toevery six weeks T

“r:.“ e evening of June 21 last

™ You 1o . y

Pasiy Loudon on your way to
"1 wos, "

e ¥ou stayed at De Key-
1, :elrr:jl‘ale Blackfriars end of

it 1eut?
ibs hundy for the continen-

it hulf-past 11, or a little Inter,
Emhauk:.—jrf' (!hd'ts'nu i eay e
lidlal. ogh -;;;1'..1:‘!.‘:" 10 Temple Gardeps

I'did, sip T
" e B Imoa bad slesper, and |
m'!Harl;n‘i!ll_:];-fn:uuu- to tuke n walk of

B to bog 't o lnst thing before I

e, red Knanf,
B8 comriont. 190l Publio Leduer Co,
B

T[{E treastiry counsel roxe mgain, His

“How fur did you walk?"’

“‘An far as Waterloo Bridge,""

"'Always on the Temple gide?"*
id‘.]’lllnt B0, sir—straight nlong on that
side,

“Very good. When you got close to
Waterloo Bridge, did sou meet any-
hod_vl.\run knew?'"

¥,

“Whot''

‘‘Mr. Aylmore, the member of Par-
liament."'

Spargo ecould not nvoid a glance ar
the two sisters., The elder's head was
avorted ; the younger was staring at
the witnoess stendily, And Breton was
norvously tapping his fingers on the
crown of his shining silk hat.

“Mr. Aylmore, the member of Parlia-
ment,"" repeated the counsel's snave,
clear tones. ''Oh! And how did you
come to recognize Mr. Aylmore, mem-
ber of Parliament?"’

“Waell, sir, in this way. At home,
I'm the secretary of our Liberal Ward
Club, and last year we had a demon-
strntion, and it fell to me to arrange
with the prioncipal speakers, 1 got Mr.
Aylmore to come and speak, and nat-
nrally I met him several times, in Lon-
don and in Scotland,'"

‘*So that you knew him quite well¥'"
“Oh yes, sir.'”

“Do you see him now, Mr. Lyell?'"
Lyell smiled and halfl turned in the

0x,

“Why., of course!" he angwered.
“There is Mr. Aylmore."

“There is Mr. Aylmore. Very good.
Now we go on. Yon met Mr. Aylmore
closn to Waterloo Bridge? How close?"’
“Well, sir, to be exact, Mr. Ayl-
more came down the steps from the
bridge on to the embankment.™
““Alone?"’ ;

N,

“Who was with him?"'

‘A man, kir.'"'

“Did you know the man?'’

“"No. But sceing who he was with,
I took o good look at him. T haven't
forgotten his face."’

*You haven't forgotten his face. Mr,
Lycll—has avything recalled that face
to you within this rnﬁt. duy or two?'"'
“Yes, sir, indeed!"

“What?'’

“The pictare of the man they say
wis murdered—John Marburey."'
“You're sure of that?'

“I'm as ecrtoin, sir, as that my
name's what it is,”"
“It ix your belief that Mr., Axl-

maore, when you met him, was necom-
rtnied by the mun who, nccordiug tn
the photographs, way John Marbury?"
It iw, sir."’

*Very well. Now, hoviog seen Mr,
Aylmore and his companion, what did
you do?"'

“C, T just turned and walked after
them. "’

““You walked after them? They were |
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going eastwurd, then?" :

"'fhr-,\' weore wilking by the way I'd
come,'" L, -
“You followed them castward?

“T did—1 was going back to the
hotel, you see.’”

“\What wers they doing?"’

“Talking uncommonly  earnestly,
sir

“How far did you follow them?'
““I followed them until they came to
the embankment lodge of Middle Tem-
ple lane, sir."

“And then?"

“Why, sir, they fturned in there,
and [ went straight on to De Keyser's,
and to my bed."

There wag a deeper slléence in court
at that moment than at noy other
period of the long day. nnd it grew
atill deeper when the quiet, keen voice
pit the pext question.

“You swear on your oath thst you
saw Mr. Aylmore tuke his companion
into the Templse by the embankment
entrance of Middle Temple lane on
the occnsion in question?'”

“Tdo! I conld swear no other, sir.”
“Can you tell us, as pear as possible,
what time that would be?"

“Yes, It was, to a minute or so,
about five minutes pasr 12.'°

1 The treasury counsel nodded to the

The Young Lady Across the Way

coroner, and the corouer, after m whis-
pered conference with the foreman of
the jury. looked st the witness.

“*You have only just given this in-
formation to the police, 1 undrrwtnnd?"]
he said. |
“Yes, sir. 1 have been in Puris, aod |
in Amiens, aud 1 only returoed by this
morning’s boat, As soon us 1 had read
wll the news in the papers—the Eoglish
pupers—and seon the dead mun’s photo-
graphs 1 determiued to tell the police
what 1 kaew, und I went to New Seat
Jand Yard as soon os I got to Loodon |
this morning.”’

Nobody olse wanted to nask Mr, David

Lyell wny guestions, aod he stepped
down, And My, Aylmore suddenly came
forwanrd ngain, seeking the coroner's
sttention.

¢ “cientions mind is simply wonderful. . |

The young lady across the way «
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JIMMY CouLD PROBABLY
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BIT OF CANDY MONEY. ¢
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“May T be allowed to make un rex
plauation, sir?"" he began. *'[——''

But the treasury counsel wag on hi'-tl
fect, this time stern and implacable, **1
would point out, sir, that you have had
Mr. Aylmore in the box, and that he wus
not then at all ready to give explann
tione, or even to answer gquestions,'’ lie
said. ““And before you mllow him to
ke uny explanation pow, I ask you ti |
hear snother witness whom I wih 1o
interpose at this stage. That witness

| [ E—
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