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1 THE PARADISE MYSTERY

Copyrioht, 1900, by Alfred A. Knopt, Ine.

Fletcher

WTARTS THE STORY

snglish cathedral town of

"i:'f-'fr': :«ngn ils peaceful close iz
"’c,.,.m of mymery and inirigue,
L1 .ﬁeu:n , niteteen years old, and
"H..-k, seventosn, are wards

T
r:'r:: Ransford, A strange man

‘of Do netor ftansford ond o fe
'f.'..r':r:r lf.rrr is found dead at (he
y "’It of Hant wrytha's Stair.
Jo0 pEmagon, KOs he saw the man
0 "",‘ The theory ia that the man
ll“‘":d'ﬂ..d fell. This {a objected to as
lipp % insinted that he had aeen o
“'r”-: pand, Ransford has Mary pur-
'“., flowera for the dead mon's
"*"., { banker in RBarthorpe offers
.',,,.,,r',; for informaticn regarding
"'m.n,-f man. Bryce finds an entry
',,\, prrish register of the couniry
i e ot Broden Medworth, whora
A "eansford had acted as dest man
W e marriage of John Brake and
"ﬂ” Bewery, He (nquires of Mr, Gil-
’ rolra the oll veotor, “Who waa the
O Rewery you smarried to John
Who waa John Brakel And
Wurk Ransford to either,
"

THIS

oT H
rake
zlﬂf wax
or 10 both?

AND HERE IT CONTINUES

E WAS wondering, all the time dur-
ing which he renled off thesa ques-
tone, L M. Gilwaters was wholly Ignor-
ant of the recent affair at Wrychester,
“Ha Snight be—n glanca rourid his book-
"4 room had suggested to Bryce that
{:':“ much mora likely to be a book-
worm than a newspaper readar, and It
faas auita porsible thaut the events of
day hod small interest for him. And
Upln first words in reply to Bryce's ques-
tims convincad Bryce that hin surmise
ax correet and thut the old man had
peadl nothing of the Wrychester Para-
Hiise mystery, in which Ransford’'s name
Bad. of course, Ngured as a witness At

ke Inquest
]t |« nearly twenty years since 1

paard any of their names." remarked
Mr. Gliwaters. “Nearly twenty years—
4 long time! But, of course, 1 can an.
gwer you, Mary Bewery was our
governess at Braden Medworth, She
Leame to us when ghe was ninsteen—uhe
way married four years later. She was
& girl who had no friends or relatives—
ghe had been educated at a school In
the north—1 engaged her from that
gehool, where, I understood, she had
[ lived sincs infancy. Now then, asm to
Brake and Ransford, They wers two
young men from London, who used to
‘come fishing In Lelcestershire, Rans-
ford was a few yeara the younger—he
war either a medleal student in his last
year, or he was an assistant somewhers
In Londan. Eralie was a bank manager
In London—of & branch of one of the
big bankx. They were pleasant young
fellowe, and I used to ask them to the
earage. Eventually, Mary Bewery ana
John Brake hecame engaged to be mar-
tled. My wife and T were a good deal
pumprised—we had  hellaved, somehow,
that the favored man would be Rans-
ford. However, It was Brake—and
Brake ehe marrled, and, as you eay,
#ford was hest man. Of course,
Brake took his wife off to London—
nd from the day of her wedding, 1
jevar saw her again.'
. "D you ever mee
hed Bryce
ba head
“Ter!" he sald sadly. dld see
Brils agaln—under grievous, grisvous
dreamgtancen !'

“Tou won't mnind telllng me what elr.
fuimitancen ! suggested Bryce. 1 will
P your confldence, Mr, Gilwaters.”
"Thera Ia really no mecrat In It—ir it
men 1o that,” answered the old man,

1 taw John Brake
v : again just o
B prison ca]) ! fce. In

“A prison

Brake nagaln?"
The old clergyman shook

cell ! exe
TAnd he—p m'lsnner?"x.h’mm Arvee
H? had Just been Eentenced to ten
?1" penal servitude,* replied Mr. Gil-
:l'::-pwl had heard the sentence—-
g, .-"'JH I got leave to &82 him,
Years' panal sarvitude '-—u terrible
n‘“.i‘. Ho must have been released
i ,..‘”_I never heard mors*
0 reniected In sllence for a mo-
ng and cileulating,

'8 this—the trial?" he asked
Al r-‘ Years after the marriages
s L JERNS ugo' replicd Mr, Gil-
Hat had he been doing?" in-
] ".h-s bank's money," an-
old man. *1 forgot what
. offense  was—embeazzie.
‘Ning of that sort. ‘Yhere
”"'.h evidenice came out, for
* [‘tn'nl-‘llhh‘ to offer any defense,
v e oo gullty. But I gathered
b, I_u-,.rrl that something of
BAlkgor ”H"I"I‘!. Hrake was g branch
IR ”n Was, as It were, pounced
ou ”:“'n 'rﬂllm- by an Inspector, who
Gree s cash was short by two
perand pounds, The' bank
n_hrnn besn unusunily
severe—Brake, It was
xplunation, but ft was
¢ wanm given in charge,
o “8 way as I sald Just
4 ivage one, I thought, But
P recently been some bud cases
Wy A banking world, and
XA ...-Yruu that he must
!::“‘. eS—a most trying
p '\I-]-h‘tl r.r|.t.|-r of tha Cam
' ilh.- “r;I::I”uul of a London
'ErN rors and turned to
th
1 rI}-."I*"-"l'l'u-:' of his room, n::
. ;-‘-...g..;-l.‘,','““"“ of papers In o
a8 traced L newspapar-cutting
He 1o AN Insertion In its
' * handed the book to his
L "Thery
Fead |
In

T ke

*Dle kpemed ¢
el and pven
Wl #oma s

5 Wl anida une )
i the senten

T

In the neecoynt.”
1t vyr

t for ven e You
-I..rr ;n..n.u_lf You will notjes
'III.--.-“'“rk".n eounsel sild on
WSy o are ons or two o
™ h’-.r(;n:. .n:l hints ay to what ‘:;lizttt{:
; nr1. it It had been of any

UES 0 may 1. A BUrRNES

he sald,

Irned engerly 1o

WWspAper the faded

K Man
MANAGER' .

A the o WER'S DEPFALCATIO

lardy ‘e Central Criminm| l_‘nur{\tT}I-pn":;-

Y. John Brake
t:lf NANager of l'h:h’l“,‘\'-'hru.

g certiuln l;l.l
NROYory
[:ﬁ“lulllll‘}l.'l“'
I on behalr of

whil
it to It was |

C, addreasin
the hr]uonor.:

WA & wronged and
-“h.l‘ l'!n Use & moriptursl
g lrn:l baen wounded In
e rend, The man who
_._‘_”‘”I.:. In this affalr had
oy ”;dl consequences, nor

any dajan & least use to entar

E’""‘-' r.:l " respecting him. Not

" the money In question

s ¥ the prisoner for his

R _I' Wis  doubtluss =
one, And he paa et A8

‘ i

) ‘l‘.l'l'l\tlid submit to H':fl!":‘?uel(i
on wipy th s could i, in con-

J it i “_._'ﬂl;- Cise could have been

Birpony LI have served wny us

1ir L O rell |, |t would hn:;

U‘wlmi the prisoner
_' ‘.r Was n foolish and
udgment, e him-

tha |
0 tarned o
k‘h‘" l?.nh::- AN Lo w0y that, (}E'::;;l:
oy told him by knnwm; Vhat had
dapes 7 by his e
. . th) b Isnt In strjot
L . ‘L'.”m’""' though tech.
w R4S morally {nnogent.
king that,

)

Gliwaters” he remarkad Yo

. ou wa
you saw Brake after ine case w‘nny 1:\‘:'::.‘
DIld you learn anything 1"

“Nothing whatever™ answersd the old
;llﬂrl)mnn. ‘1 mot permission to aeo

m befors he was taken away, He did
not seem particulnrly pleased or disposed
1o nee me. 1 hegged him to tell me what
the real truth was. He was, T think,
somawhat dazed by the sentence—but |
he was nlno sullen and moross, | naked
dilm where his wifa and two children—
one, A moers Infant—were, For I had
nlready baan to his private nddross and
had found that Mra, Brake had sold al!
tha furniture and Jdisappeared—com-
pletaly. No one—thereabouts, at any
rate—knew whers phe was, or would tell
me anythings On my asking this, he re-
fused to answsr, 1 pressed gim-—«hn mald
finally that he was only spaaking the
truth when he repliad that he did not
know whera hin wife was. aald
must find her. He forbade me to make
any attempt. Then T begged bim to
tell ma If she was with friends. 1 re-
member very woll what he replied.—1T'm
not going to say ona woard more to any
man 1Iving, Mr, Gllwatars,” he answeresd
determinedly. T shall be dead to the
world—only because I've been a trust-
ing fool !—for ten years or thereabouts,
but, whan 1 coms back to it, 1'll 1st the

.
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By Sidney S

M = | MADE A
SiY ON THATY
MOLE

7 \H THAY BUNYER ?
£

81X 7" ¢ Yov Gor
T uPBIDE DOWN
YOU €TYILL WOVLON'Y
BE RIGH'T— WHAY

PID YOV DO oveER

AND HOW ABOUT THE TIME YOV SLICED
THAT ONE OVER M “THE ‘raLL ORASS 7
HOW ABOVUT THAT ? YOUR SCORE ON
THAT LAST MOLE RUNS JusTY ABOVT
LIKE YOUR PULSE ~— WHAY WERE You
YRVYING YO DO OYER IN THAT TALL GRASS?
KiLL A SHAKE?
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HMAYEE “THAYT BIRD 'SN'YT €0 Far OFE
AT TMAT = \ DID YAKE A COUPLE OF¥ )
EXTRA SHOTS=— LET ME SEE —
| PROVE QFF ~— ONE IN THE WEEDS=
T TOOK ME 3 O QET OUT OF THERE -~
THAT'S § —AND THE MEXT WALLOP WENT M THE

BUNKER~AND TWO OUYT
OF THERE~ THAT MAKES T
ND THAY APPROACH=

HM! WAS THAT A
ABY wmeAND THAT

T T —
c”“[zt ™ATS 9«
HEE Lat Bagy
WAS RIGHY

=
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world ses  what revenge means! Go
nway ! he concluded, ‘T won't say one
word more.’ And—I[ left him."

“And—you mads no mora inquiries?—
about the wife?" anked Bryce,

"I Ald what [ could,"” raplled Mr. Gll-
waters, "1 made some inquiry in the
neighborhood in which they had lived
All T eould discover was that Mrs, Brake
had disappeared under extraordinarily
mysterious circumetances. Thera was
no trace whatever of her. And 1 speedily
found that things were being enid—the
usunl cruel sugpleious, you know.”

"Such as—what?" asked Bryce,

“That ths amount of the defalcations
was much lanrger than had been nllowed
to appear,” replied Mr. Gilwaters. “That
Brake wus n very clever togue who had
got the morey safely planted some-
where—Ausiralia, or Canadn, or some
other far-off reglon—to await his re-
lsase. Of course, I didn't belleve one
word of all that, But thers waa the
fact—sha had vanished! And eventually.
1 thought of Ransford as having been
Brake's great friend, so 1 tried to find
him,

“And then I found that he, ton. who
up to that time had been practicing In
a London nuburb——mrurhum-—_hml aleo
disappeared.  Just after Brake's arrest,
Ransford had suddenly sold his practice
and gone—no one knaw where, but it
was belleved sbroad., [ couldn’t trace
him. anyway. And soon after that 1
had a long iliness, and for two or three
yoAra was an Invalid, and—wsll, the
thing was over and done with, and, ns 1
sald just now, T have never heard any-
thing of any of them for all thesn years
And now '—now you tell me that there
fs & Mary Bewary who Is a ward of a
Doctor Mark Ransford at—where did
you may?"

“At Wrychester,” answered Bryce
“She |8 A young woman of twenty. and
she has n brother, Richard, who in he-
tween seventesn and elghteen.

“Without n doubt those are Brake's
children!” exclaimed tha old man. “The
infant 1 epoke of was a boy. Bless me'
—how extraordinary. How long have
they been at Wrychestar?”

“Ransford has been in practlce there
gome vears—a few years’ replied Bryce
“Thess two young peoplé Jolned him
thers definitely two years ago. But from
what I hava learned he has acted as
their guardian aver since they were mere
ehlldren.” ]

“And—thelr mother?” asked Mr, Gil-
waters,

“Said to he dead—long since,” anawer.
od Bryce. “And their father. too. They
know nothing. Ransford won't tell them
anything. But, as you say—I've no
doubt of it myself now—they must be
the children of John Brake.™

“And have taken the name of their
mother!” remarked the old man,

“Had It gilven to them' =ald Bryece
“They don't know that it {sn't their real
name. Of course, Ransford has given
it to them! But now—ths mother?"

“Ah, ves, the mother!" sald Mr. Gll-
waters, “Our old governess! Dear me!

"I'm going to put a question to you'
continued ryce, leaning nearer and
speaking In a low, cofidentinl tone
“You must have seen much of the world,
Mr. Gllwaters—men of your profession
know the world, and human naturs, too
Call to mind all the mysterious circum-
stances, the velled hints, of that trial
Do you think—have you ever thought—
that the false friend whom the counsel
raferred to was—Ransford? Come
now !"

The old elergyman lifted his hands ana
let them fall on his Knees.

“T do not know what to gay!" he ex-
clafmed. “To tell you the truth, I have
often wondered If—If that was wiat
really did happen. There I8 the fuct
that Brake's wife digappeared myster
(ously—that Ransford made n slmbiur
mysterious disappearance ahout the
pame time—that Brake was obviously
suffering from intenss and bitter hatred
when 1 saw him after the trial—hatred
of some person on whom he meant to
be revenged—and that his counsel hinted
that he had been decelved and hetrayed
by a friend. Now, to my knowledge, In
and Ransford were the closest of friends
-~in the old days, befors Brake marrird
our governess. And I supposs the
friendship continued—certainly Rans-
ford acted as best man at the wedding!
But how account for that strange double
disappearance 7"

Bryce had already pccounted for that,
In hir own secret mind. And now, hav-
Ing got all that he wanted out of the
old clergyman, he romse to take his leave,

“You will regard this Interview as
having been of a strictly private nature,
Mr. Gilwaters?" he mald,

“Clertainly !" responded the old man
“But-—yoy mentioned that you wished to
marry the daughter? Now that you
know ambout her father's past—for I am
sure she must be John Brake's child—
you won't allow thyt to—eh?™

“Not for A moment!" anawered
Bryece, with a fulr show of magnanimity,
“I am not a man of that complexion,
sir. No!—I only wished to clear up
certaln things, you understand.”

"And-—slnca she (8 apparently—from
what you say—in lgnorance of her real
father's past—what then?" asked Mr,
Gllwaters anxlously., "Shall you ye

*“I shall do nothing whatever In any
haste,” replled Bryce “Rely upon me
to conslder her feellngs In everything.
As you have been so kind, 1 will let you
know. Ilater, how matters go."

This was one of Pemberton Bryce's
ready (nventions. He had not the least
Intentlon of ever seslng’ or communi-
cating with the late wvicar of Braden
Medworth again; Mr. Gllwaters had
gerved him purpose for the time belng.
He went away from Bayswiter, and,
an hour later, from London, highly
satisfied. In his oplnlon, Mark Rans-
ford, seventeen yearsa before, had taken
andvantage of his friend's miafortunes to
run away with his wife, and when
Brake, allas Braden, had unexpectedly
turned up at Wryachester, he had added
to his former wrong by the commission
of w far greater one,

Brycs went back to Wrychester firmly
convinced that Mark Ransferd had killed
John Braden. He reckoned things up In
his own {ashion. Bome years must
have elapsed since Braden, or rather
Brake's release, He had probably heard,
on his release, that Ransford and his,
Brake's, wife had gone abroad—in that
case he would certainly follow them, He
might have lost all trace of them; he
might have lost his original Interest m
his first schemes of revenge; he might
have begun u new life for himself tn
Australla, whence hs had undoubtledis
come to England recently. But he haa
coms, at last, and he had evidently
tracked Ransford to Wrychester—why,
otherwise, had he presented himself at
Ransford’'s door on that eventful morn-
Ing which was to witneas his death?
Nothing, In Bryce's opinion, could be
clearer. Hrake had turned up, He and
Ransford had met—most likely in the
precincts of the cathedral. l{anlford.
who knew all the qulet corners of the
old place, had in all probability induced
Brake to walk up into the gallery with
him, had noticed the ecpen doorway, had
thrown Brake through it. All the facte
pointed to that conclusion—Iit was a
theory which, zo far as Bryoce could see,
wap perfect. It ought (o be enough—
sro\mi—to put Ransford in a criminal

.
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-~ SAY MISTER 18
| YOURE RACKING. | =5~ -
Y THAT MAN, HEAVE
THE OTHE R \WAY.
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BoY—I# HOT
INTERESTED 1N \WHERE
HE \S— D LIKE To |
KHNOW WHERE HE WAS -

The Young Lady Across the Way

Goll Hint to the Player Who Keeps Losing Balls in the Rough

By Fontaine Fox
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The young lady across the way
says the car shortage is still pretty
gerious, and she doesn't ses why
they don’t make them three or four
feet longer while they're about it.

v’ ‘ e \ ‘J

T
1 DRoOYE THAT BALL IN
THE ROUGH =WE MAY
HAFTA USE THE HEN

LEAVE HER
Auon !
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SCHOOL DAYS

! Do You KHoW
"y WHAT- | Wiisn?
& WRATS TWE VIE

o avnIniN 7
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SOMEBODY’S STENOG—Miss O’Flage Is Kind to the Boss :
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THE BOss WORKS PRETTY HARD FOR
AN OLD WAGOA AND AOBODY IS KIND =
™ HMm. 1 BOUGHT A BAG OF CHOCOLATES

FOR HIM- LETS SEE ~ OH, ILL HIDE

/
w A Y -
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TO RATH

——{ @QOSH,ONLY FIVE MINUTES TO KEEP

—| THAT APPOINTMENT AT THE BITZ |
HOTEL! THERES LOTS OF THINGS

ER DO ON A HOT DAY [==

THAN RUSH LIKE

‘BUY-I TELLTOU I GOT
To GET IN —=I'VE

GOT AN APPOINTMEAT!

A E-HAYwARD - 14
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By Edwina

By Hayward
AN T TELL YOU

THE PORTERS™
EATRAANCE IS IN

LL-TD T ALARM
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