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THE MIDDLE TEMPLEMURDER
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1 A Detective Story by J. S. Fletcher ]|

""Nobody you could go to for jnformn-
llnrl about the past?" asked Spargo.
‘No—nobody 1"’

3 ﬂ%",’}'j,_’ﬁ"ﬂﬂ""ub’?fe 0l oo,
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“ : Sparge drummed his fi
er Quarter, Hes- umm b fingern on his
.lilh{‘:r::r:\:fllft'g, g tén years' blotting-pad.’ He way thinking havd.

dr_ln.l. yervitude for embensling the | “Hor old in your father?'' ha asked
Lifk's money to the tune of over 200, | MUY
000 pounds. Served his term at Dart. | W W08 fifty-nine a  few weeks
or. Went to Australin as woon, or|"¥0;, Goviered Hvelyn, o

a after, he came out, That's who |, your Statery’ are you, and how old

Dead-—c
ta!
“}?n‘lhburlr still atared at his caller.

Marbury was—Maitiand, or-

(o on ! he sald, '“Tell all about
(f, Spargo. Lat's hear over detail,
I"” "?t you all T know after. ut what

‘a nothlag to that.'™
! 'é';';'.'" :Iold him the whole story of
hi-: adventures ot Murket Milcaster, and

L | trade, Mr. Hpargo,
the detective listened with rapt mtten. | OIC il B

“Yea—| | things to TFngland and to

Ho0e .’ he Anid At the end.

i |

Am twenty,
nineteon.'”
::Whore wore you born?'’

Both of us at San Gregorio, which
it in the Han Jose provines of Argen-
tinn, north of Montevideo."

:'\mir father was in business there?'

‘Fle_was in busineas {n the cxport
Thero'n no secrel
He exported all sortu of
France—- |

and Jessie is nearly

don't think there's much doubt abount | 3klos. hides, wonly, dreled walte. frii

Well, that clears up a lot, doosn't

that.
"

F o yawned.

i ‘:.." "wholﬂ slnta full Is wiped off
there,” he anid, ‘1 havea't so much
fterest in Marburs, or Maitland now.
Afv interest i All in Aylmore."'

‘ 'n.'hb“r_\- nﬂdd'd.
ayes, he waid,
out I8—who i
be twenty years BAgo

“The thing to find |
is Avimore, or who was|

| That's how he made his money,””

“You don't know how long he'd heay |
therr when you were born ' }

10.\‘0-"

“Was e married when he went oul
there?"" |

No. he wasn't. We do know that. |
He's told us the circumstances of his |
marringe, because they wore romantic,
When he railed from England to Buenos
Afres he met on the stonmer a voung |

“Your peopla haven't found anything 'I' lady who, he sald, was like himself, ye. |

out, then?"' nsked Bpargo.
Arlinore sincpillw re-
e this country a very rich man
:‘t:;n:(!nu years since.' avawered Itath-
piry, wmiling. “They've no prévious
dgm' to go on. What are you going to
do next, “p"ﬁ‘?
vHeek out Lhat

rio. ;
“.'.‘-'m‘ think you counld get somelhing

history of Mr.

Misa Baylie,”" replied

¥ psked Rathbury.
T sk here " sald Spargo. T don’t
pelieve for u_ second ~Aylmore killed

aarbury. 1 believe I shall get at the

by .
;;:::.Innr! teail, This Miss Baxlis must

kuow womething—if she's alive. Well,
pow 1I'm going to report at the office.
Keep in touch with me, Rathbury.

Hs went op then to the “a!(-h!-nun
office, and as he got out of his taxicah
at its door amother eab came up and
got down Mr. Aylmore’s daughters

CHAPTER XXII
The Blank FPast

ESSIE AYLMORIE came forward to

meet Spargo with ready confidence
ihe elder givl hung back diffidently.

“May we speak to you?'' said Jessie,
“iVe have coma on pUrposs to speak to
yoi, Keslyn dirln'i‘wunt to come, but

I mnde her come.’ :
with

ﬁ?ar;o shook hands Eilently
Evelyn Agylmore and motioned them
noth ta follow him. He took them

straight vpstairs to his voom and be-
stowed them in his easiest chairs be-
{ors he addeessed them, B

“1'ye only just got back to tawn, * he
snid abruptly. 1 was sorry to hear
the news abeut your father. That's
what's brought you hers, of course. Pt

i wtenid 1 ean't do much.”

“1 tald vou that we had no right to
trouble Mr, Spn}e. Jesyie,'" maid Eve.
irn Arimore. *“What can he do to belp
ue?"’

Jensie shook her head impatienily.

“The Watchman’'s about the most
pewerful paper in London. isn’t ity
she said. '‘And isn’t My, Spargo writ-
ing all theee articles about the Mar.
bury case? Mr. Spargo, you inusl

help us!™

gplr:o sat down at his desk and he-
gan turning over the Ietters and papers
which had aceumulated during his ab-

nence.

“Ta be absolutely frank with you."”
ke said, presently, ‘I don’t see how
anybady ‘s golug to help, so long as your
futher keeps up that mystery about the
past.'’

““‘Mhat,”’ said Fivelyn, quistly, "'is ex-
actly what Ronnld says, Jessie. Bnt
wa can't make our father speak, Mr.
Spargo. That he is as innocent an we
ne of this tercible crime we are cor-
tain, and we don't know why he
wouldn't answer the questions put to
liim at the inquest, And-—we know no
more than you ‘¢caow or any one knows,
and though 1 hase begged my father to
speak, ke won't Bny n word, We saw
his danger: Iepald— Mr,
ug. and we implored him to tell every-
thing he knew about Mr. Marburr., But

“tothing beyond the irreproachable |

tollowing up what 1 eall the |

| havo
| rountry.

| thing?""

| Marbury had possession of it, and tnme

| wilence him.

Breton—told |

Intionless and nearly friendless, Rhe
was going out to Argentina as n gov-
crness.  She and my father fell in love
with ench other, and they wers mar-
ried in Buenox Airen soon after the
steamer arrived."

“And your mother ie dead?”’

“My mother died before weé came
to Knglond. T was eight years old,
angd Jessie six, then '

“And you came
long after that?''

“Two years.'' |

"“So that you've been in Eogland ten
Years And you 'know nothing what-
ever of your father's past beyond what
you've told me?"’

“Nothing—nbrolutely nothing."'

“Never heard him talk of=you sao,
aceording to your account, your father
wAR 0 man of getting on to forty when
he went out to Argentinn, He must
had a eareer of some sort in this
Have yvou never heard him
wpeak of kin bovhood” Did he hever
tulk of old times, or that sort of

to EI_!lllnd-—-Ilmv

1 never remember hearing my father
speal of any period antecadent te his
marriage,'' replied Evelyn,

“1 once asked him a queation about
his childhood.'' said Jessie, ‘‘He an-
awered that his early daye had not
been very happy ones, and that he had
done his bhest to forget them. 8o T
never usked him ansthing again.””

‘“So that it really comen to thie,'' re-
marked Sphrgo. *‘You know nothing
whatever about vour father, his fam-
ily, his fortunes, his life, beyond what |
1ou yourselves have abserved since you |
were able to observe? That's about it,
isn't it? |

**1 should say thai that ix exactly
it,"" apswered Fwelrn.

Cust xo,"" mald Spargn. ‘'And thera.
fore, as | told your nister the other day,
the publie will say that vour father has
some, dark secret behind him, and that

in order
That isn't my view, T
pot only bolisve your father to he ah-
rolutely innocent, but T heliave that he
knowe nn more than a child unborn of
Marbury's murder, and 1I'm doing my
best to find out who that murderer wan,
By the by, since yon'll see all about it
in tomorrow morning's Watehman, T
may as well tell you that I've found out
who Marbury really was. .

At this moment Spargo's door was
onened and in walked Ronald Breton.
He shook his head at sight of the two
sisters,

““1 thought T should find you hers.'”
he said.  ‘“Jessie said she was coming|
to sea you, Spargo. T don’t know whsti
good you can do—1 don't see what good
the most powerful newspaper in the|
world can do. M5 l}od'.-—-f‘wrythint'll

vour father killed him

[

about as black as aver it can be. Mr. |
Avimore—1've just come away from|
him: his aolicitor, Stratton, and 1

have been with him for an hour—is
obstinate as ever—he will not tell more
than he has told. Whatever good can
you «dn, Spargo, when he won't speak |
about that knowledge of Marbury which !

‘PE._'TE‘Y —How Does He Get That Way?
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he must have?''

“Oh, well ' gaid Spargo.  “‘Perhaps
we can give him some information about
Marbury., Mr, Ayimore has forgotteu |
that it's not such a difficuit thing to
| vake up the past as he seems to think |
it iv. For example, as I was just tell.
ing these voung ladies, T myself naw
discovered who Marbury really was,”

RBreton started,

“You bave” Without doubt?"" he ex- |-
claimed,

“AWithont reasenable dnubl.
bury was an ex-convict.'

Spargo watched the effect of this sud.

&0 far he has simp!y laughed at the iden
that he bad anything to do with the
mirder, or could be arrestad for it, and
now ——""

‘Al now  he's locked up'” said
Bpargo in his nsuql matter-of-fact fash
wn. “Well. there are people who have
in be savad from themselves, you kuow, |
Perhaps you'll have to save vour fa-
ther from the consequences of his own

shall we sny obstinaey? Now, look
here. betwesn ourselves, how muaeh do
whi know about your father's past?"’

Fhe two sist~ra looked wt ench other
and *hen ut Spurgo.

“Nothing.'" said the elder, den  announcement, The two girls
‘Absolutely  nothing!"' said  the | showed na sign of astonishment or of
younger. , unusual curiosity ; they recelved (ne
‘Anwwer a few plain questions."' | news with as much unconcern as if|
said Bpargo. * I'm mot going tn print| Spargo had told them that Marbury

vour replice, nor make use of them in
wor way: I'm only asking the questions
with 8 desira to help you. Ilave you
any relations in England?"’

. "!l\t-nr- that we know of,"" replied
velrn

was a famous musician, But Ronald
Breton started, and it seemed to Bpargo
that he saw a sense of suspicion dawn
in his eyes,

(CONTINUED TOMORROW)

" DREAMLAND ADVENTURES
THE FLYING FROGS

| By DADDY

(In this stovy Peggy and Billy pay | nnd ponds made big with soow water
8 apringtime vizit to Rivdland.) [On. on, until he came to the woods
of Rirdiand.

S“Hureah ! we will visit the birds’
cricd Pe gy “Perhaps they have ridden
the Bouth Wind home from their winter |

CHAPTER |
Balky Bam Goes Prancing

%PRI.\'T.E had come. For days the|slesp in Dixisland."’
“Jaun Lind been growing warmer und *Not yet. Tt takes w long time to
warmer, the sapow had turned into| come from the Seuth, and this is onls

water and run away to river aod lake,| the first broeze of wpring.” answercd
mnd mow o soft wind was blowing from| Bl “But we will go throhigh Bird
the south Innd and =ee if their nests are ready
Pegey turned her face to the wind| for them,”
"!l:|I oL it play with her bair. Birdland's trees wore just beginning |
Blow, Bouth Wiod, blow.”" she to stretch themselves ufter their wintes
Mg, Blow the birds back in Ihl"‘l‘:klll’\uli‘ T'he leaves had oot come forth,
:"!ln: blow the flowers out of their|but the bude were showing, and the
I-_ulrr wleep; blow the leaves upon Ilu'|l.nr1.'. which had been n froten gray
reea; blow the joy of awnkening time
1o our hearts,
an'_"
: “Blow, South Wind, blow!"
‘F the voice of Billy Relgium,
';; ‘;‘]‘;”‘v‘"; out of the ground so we warm South Wind.
tin nmu’;hnlu;‘h:‘l“r-' ﬂml?w xunget ”.’-TIIIJI With the trees bare of leaves, it was
filte when “'I‘u 0 lIml i;; '-’him Al‘{" ,T!u,l‘“!.!' to wen the lust year's nests that
it of the r',,ﬁ.,. hl ““' Dlow the Cllllihad pot been hidden away in holes or
ming. Rlnw qn.:llh Wi "‘?“h O wWim: | hollows. Home of the veats bad been
"gh‘-' haw, l;lulw Ko Ih']“"' lm;;[ vl 0ll torn to pleces by the winter tempents
henged Halky Sam I"li'lﬂ e ‘\‘-M:‘“‘ and some had been badly damnaged
nto the tepder new "I,“k, h;:“\?;”:l;“’:’l’l" “But the birds will not mine that,
to all growing things; blow f li‘k {naid Billy to Peggy. *'They like to build
E 1Ige i hlow frolick - | new nests each year.

ke fuy jnto t | cony,
mao  pne east ! flow, N Y Y vwoving
South Wind, blow 1" I beas Blow | Peggy's eyes were cagerly roving

Balky ® ; Iabout the woods, for she wus hopiog
It ht“\iH't“.l]rak“].l.w‘,l-”"p his heels ’_"‘itlullnnnu- u‘f,‘:h'l'.bh!:iﬂ might have l'!:!m-‘
wme fup. ady filled with frolick-|pack from the Routh n bit early

Iduring the cold weather., was getting
Blow, South Wind, back it« summer color us the sop flowed
e upward Here and there anmong the
joined | bushes wore pusgy -willows, their flully
“Blow | tailk swelling under the Louch of the

"Tee- : " Buddenly she caught Hilly by the arm
b:#nn},’ ﬂhl'!}:!‘l;in:; fI:‘: lhl‘. rnrmg, ._I"‘illrl.ll polnted ulmllt,f )
tiakes me want (o lnpn;::-_ O 4 It “See! Some of the birds have come

and if there! home.''

03 and w givl around who'd like Rilly loaked, then he quickh

s a b
Cpulled Balky Sam to a halt.

m.. '.r'{:.lmi-l'it;.luilh me, they'd better elimb “8hoh-hoh-h!" he warned. **Those
ill Tong how llilll‘;l % p"f‘\! CRR’L Btay | are pot our birds. They are some
% blowing, ut Jolly South SWind| strange kind of creatures in the old

Fhere wy | nests of the birds. "'

1 1] i .

who \"unt.--ll‘t t boy, and a girl, oo Peggy now saw that this was true

i 910 prance with Balky S, ! v eanie |

43t took only & jiffy e Wiy (AL the wame time u bursh poise canu

Pekgy 1o iy on Jhi' h.r ]‘l ' ’}nﬂlldl from the stolen nests—n noise utterls

bouudi 5 buck, en, | 4 io hirdu

3I"illl-ll|]l||g aud lewplig like a deer, Ih:ll:;" unlike the sweet voleon of the bird |
Dritnead HWuys ueross the Helds and| { Vomorrow more u ill be told ahbout

Wcadow
% U e raewd pnst  streams! (he strange creatures. ) 1

The young lady across the way
sars the past and the present aro

safe, but we ecan't tell a thing about

what's going to happen to us in

the retrospect.
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DOROTHY DARNIT—The Chimpanzee Was Insulted " By Chas. McManus

A A ™ R

WERE GOIN'
TO THE PARK
DO YOU WANT
TO GO WITHUS?

ALL RIGHT PERCY
IF YOU WANT TO 0O
SOME EMOBROIDERY
WORK . NORA wiLL |
LEND YOU SOME ¢

- e —
3 STAY AND SEE |.
THE OTHER MONKEYS FIRSTE 7 5

WAIT UNTIL AW NO -

Hi
YOU RETURN CHILDREN

TIiME TO O
HQM™ME AND

bl SEE PERC




