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. watew, wilth ita penoeful close, 8
R:wst:mr of dntrigne and wmystery.
Mary Brlcﬂ?‘ nineteen years old, and
her brother, dick, seventean, are wards
of Doctor Ransford, A sfrange man

ees Doclor Ransford, and a few min
utes later (s ound dead, The theory
i that he fell, but this {s objected to,

Varner, 6 atonemason, naiats he
wan slain, Ranaford has Mary pur-
ehaso flowers for the dead wman's
anernl, A banker offera a roward for
nfarmation. Bryoe finda an eniry in
a parish reglater tohere Mark Ranas-
od Aad acted aa best man at the
marrinne of Johw Brake and Mury
Bewery. Goasip i rvife m conmection
with Ransford and the dead man, Colls-
shaw, the laborer, who said he conld
throw light on the Brake murder, {s
Jornd dead under a tree with s din-
fier pall awd an old tin bottle beaide
Mm. Deteelives surmise Ronaford is
the murderer, on the ground that he
cacribed for Collishaw and his wife
the ninh: before, and Ranaford waa
left alone with Colllshaw'’s tin bottle,
Despite police suapicions, Mary assures
Runaford of her con dence in Mm and
distruat of Bryce impaon Harker, a
detective, questioning Bryoce, asks what
he has done with a serap of paper he
took from Braden's purase. Hurker
agdwmits he haa learned that Braden was
in truth Hrake, father of Mary and
Dick. e tells Bryce that Brake visit-
ed him the night he was murdered,

ASD MERE IT CONTINUER

oot alive ™ replled Harker, I saw
him dead—and I held my tangue, nnd
have held i, But—something happened
that day. After 1 heard of the accidene,
1 went into the Crown and Cushion
tavern—the faet wam, I went to get a
taste of whisky, for the newa had upset
me And in that long bar of thelrs, )
w i man whom 1 knew—a man whom
knew, for o fact, to have been a follow
eonvict of Hrake's, ‘Name of Glassdale
—{OrRers He got the sama sentence
that Brake got, about tha same tims,
wis In the same conviet prison with
Brake, and he and Hrake would be re.
Jeaged nhout tho same date. Thers wus
no doubt about his ldentity—I never
forget n face, even nfter tillrt?: yenrs
‘d tell one. 1 saw him In that bare
fore he saw me, and I took a careful
fook at him. He, too, like Brake, wns
. wery well Aressed, and very prosperous
looking. He turned as he set down his
lups, and cnught sight of me—nand he
new me. Mind you, he'd been througn
my hands In times past! And he in-
ptantly moved to a slde-deoor and van-

fshed.” T went out and looked up nnd
down—he'd gone, I found out after-
ward, by a litle inquiry, that he's

ne stralght (o the statlon, boarded
ﬂ\jn first train—there wam one just going
aiit, to the junction—and left the city,
But—I ean lay hands on him!™

“You've Kept this quiet, too?"
Broca

“Just sn—I'va my own game to play,”
replled Harlker. “Thia talk with you s
part of it—you come In, now—I1'l1l ten
you why, presently. HRut first, as yon
know, 1 went to Barthorpe, For, though
Brake wad dead, T felt 1 must go-—tor
this reason. T was certaln that he
wanted that Information for himaelf-—
the man in Australia was a flotion. I
went, then—and learned nothing Ex-
ee;it that this Falkiner Wraye hud heen,
as Drake sald, n Harthorps man, years
agn. He'd left the town elighteen yenrs
since, and nobody knew anything about
him. Bo—I1 came home. And now then,
doctor—your turn! What wera you
after, down there nt Barthorpe?”

Bryee medituted his answer for n good
fiva minutes, He had always Intended
to play the camo off his own bat, but
he had heard and seen enough since
entering Harker’s little room to know
that he was In company wth an intellece
which war keener and more subtle than
his, and that it would be all to his aa.
wantage te go In with the man who had
wast and deep experience. And so he
maide n clean breast of nll he had done
In the way of Investigation, leaving his
motive completely aside.

"You've got n theory, of course?’ ah-
mrved Harker, after listening quletly
to all thnt Dryee eould tell.  “Naturally,
ou have! You couldn't acceumulate all

at without getting one."”

“Wall ndmitted Bryce, "honestly, T
ean't sny that I have., But | can sec
what theory thers might he, This—that
Ransford was the man who decelved

rake, that he ran away with Brake's
wife, that she's dead, and that he's
brought up the chiidren In ignorance ot
all that—and therefore—"

"And therefore,” Interrupled Harker
with w amile, *“1hat when he and Hrake

anslked

met-—ax you seam to think they did—
Nansford 1lung Brake through that open
doorwi that Coillshaw witnessed it,
that Hansford's found out about Col-
Ishaw., und that Collishaw has  heen
polsoned Ly Ransford. Bh?

"That's a theory that seems to be
mipnoried by faets” snld Bryce

T's o theory that would doubtlons
ot wen lke Mitchington,” sald the ola
detective, with another smile. *“"But—
not mie, mir!  Mind you, I don't say there
't pomething In - {t—there's douhiless
Alot  Hut—tho mystery's a lot thicker
than fust that  And Brake didn't coma
fre 1o find Ransaford, Hes ¢ame bae-
fause of the secret In that scrap of
1;:1':;01-1' Al as you've got it, doctor——out

Hryco mitw no reason for concealiment
End producing the serap of paper laid |t
an the table between himself and his
host Iarker peered Inquisitively at it

“Laitin™ he suid.  “You can read |it,
of volrse. What doés 't say?"
fi:n-n ropeated o liternl tranalation,

v found the place,” ha added. *'I
found It this morning. * Nowy what Ao
you sunposas this menns 7"

Hurlier was looking hard at the two
Mnes nf writlng. "That's a blg question,
doctor.” he answered. “But Tl go mo
far a0 to wny this—when we've founa
out whnt it does menn, we shall know a
lot mors than we know now '

. rree. who was deriving a consider-
Rbla and pecullar pleasure from his so-
eret interview with the old detective,
mlled at Viarker's inst remark.

n That's 1 bit of platitude, fan't 1t

0 RuERedted,  M'Of peurse we shall know
tomore—when woa do know a lot

stora hy platitudes, alr,'" re-

ol
toried Horlter. Yo Cun't repont fin o8-

tal 'II-' vl platitude too often—it's 1ot the
!i,"'-- .'“" of good use on It But now
ﬁ;.--l‘.: Ao kinow more—you've no doubt
o Hinking a lot about this matter,
ool Bryee—hasn't 1t struck vou that
ﬁr-u:u.'n“““ fenture in conneetion with

© Braden's visit to Wryal
L pd len's yahester to
.IIIL‘.-I;:‘H::P-M\ B given any particular mt-
thon up to — 3 3
i ':ir”'_‘_‘nu\\ o far as wo Know,
I:}nmgl"" demandad Bryce.

wal h:rr. replled Harker, “Why di4 ha
He ! 1o moo the Duke of Saxonsteade?
i L:'!ﬂlrl!}' did want to ses him—and
T 1:‘!- s poslble, You'll remember
At i 8 &race waas questioned about that

& luquest snd could give no ex-

TT‘_*I-!'-«II!ﬂrw-tlns knew nothing of Brake
B"Hk-l.”:'“l‘ BUEEest any reason why
Vi hould wish to have an inter-
’..... With' Kim.  But—I can!"

" oul exolaimed Bryce
wt yplmmwered Harker. “Ana it's this
Anle V0P Just now of that man Glass-

Now  vou f o

k ? : ] » OF course, have no

?::;‘“I ‘r"'r'ﬁ' of im, and as vou don't keep
nlli‘ bosted In criminal history, vou
oy I""“‘ what his offense wan?"

Ponild forgery?” replied Bryee,

“An ’;'h‘m -fomgery.” assented Harker
the I :' SlEnature that he forged was—
ter of }ﬂ' of Saxonstend's! As n mat-
tate fge. L. he was the dule's London ex-
o e gent. Ho got wrong, somehow, and
ol B0 tho duke's nime to a check.

SOW

M:ll'-”'l‘r:'l'ﬂ] vonsldering who Glassdule 18,

vier e} e Was certiinly a follow con-
biwe o rake's and that T myself saw
f'-thr:'qr‘g "Il“ f‘_\'l'!ll‘_htl'r on the day of

bo draw fath—whiut's the conclusion to

P
th Y That Brake wanted to ses
dl':*'lfl“k"“"l—'” some business of Cllass-
Voo 1 b thout & doubt! It may have

Visig (i he &nd Glussdale wanted to
-~ 8 duke togethep. "

Bryee silp A
Yan tor .f':-f:.“:" censidered this sugges-

S0 mald

@ Just now that Glassdale
'.",.'!',‘ul:: 'lrm-wl'.'“ he remarked nt lust.

long an b 08" replied Harker., “So
i ,h; he's in England, "

Bryvce, hot ®et mbout 1t suggested
“Not yap

Jer,"" sl s iy
1 do beters tliu{:l_llufh"' there's things

B—ini And the firet thi
of :;L': ¥l 1o know what the mynlor:;
Ol've r""""l' of puper 8. You say
{. “fl.-u_ml ichard Jenkina's tomb?
F=-then the thing to do s to
inythirgg 1s hidden there.
b ¥ Rom:ir by
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o saw,
And—wae musin’t mest and talk in pub-
lle—after you've done that bit of ex.
ploring In_ Paradise tomorrow night,

f:r’:?' round here and we'll consider mat.

There wan littla that Bryes could say
or could be afked to say at the ingueat
:l:_’n hthe mason's laborer next morning.

ublle lnuﬂ:u And axcitement was as
keen about Collishaw’'s mysterioun deatn
as about Hraden's, for It was airendy
rBumored through the town that if
hudan had not met with hin death when

o came to Wrychester, Colllshaw wouln
8til be alive. "Tha coroners court was
once more packed ; once more thore
the same ntmosphera of mystery. But
tha procesdings wers of a ve tiil'fﬂ'eal
niature to those which had attended the
Inquest on Braden, The foreman under
whore orders Collishaw had been works
Ing gave particulars of the dend mun's
work on the morning of his death, He
had been Instructed to clear away an ac-
cumulation of rubbish which had gath-
ored at the foot of the wouth wall of the
nave In consequence of some recent re-
nnir_u to the masonry—there was & full
day'n work before him. All day he

wae
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would be in and out of Paradize with his
barrow, wheellng away' the rubblsh he
gathered up, The foreman had looked
in on him once or twice: he had weon
him just before noon, when he anpearad
to be in his usual health—he had made
no complaint, at any rate. Asked if he
had happened to notlce wiera Collinhaw
had met down his dinner basket and hin
tin bottle while he worked, he replied
that it o happened that he had—he res
membered woeing both hottle and basket
and the man's jacket deposited on one
of the box-tomba under a certaln yew-
tres—which he could point out, If neces-

MH’. .

dryce’s accournit of his finding of Col-
lishaw amounted to no more than a bare
recital of facts. Nor was much tims
apent In questioning the two dootars
who had conducted the post-moriem ex.
amination. Thelr evidence, terse and
particulur, referred solely to the cause
of death. The man had been polsonen
by n dose of hydrooyanic neld, which. In
their opinion, had been tuken only n few
minutes before his body was dissovered
by Doctor Hryce. 1t had probably been
& doge which would cause Instantaneous
tdenth, There were no traces of the
polson In the remalns of his dinner, nor
in the liquid in his tin bottle, which was
cold ter. But of the cause of his sud-
den death there was no more doubt
than of the effects,

Ranaford had been in the court from
tho outsst of the proceedings, and when
the medical evidence had been given he
way called. Bryce, watching him nar-
rowly, saw that he was suffering from
repressed excllement—and that that ex-
cltement was as much due to anger ns
to :myth!mil else. Hin faca wan sct ann
gtern, and he looked at the coroner with
an  expresalon which portended some-
thing not precisely clear at that moment
Bryce, trying to annlyze it, sald to him-
self that he ehouldn't be surprised if a
reene followed-—Ranaford looked ke a
man whoe {8 bursting to say something
In no unmistnkable fashion.  Fut ut first
he wnewered the questlons put to him
calmiy and declsively.

“When  this man's  clothing  was
searched,” observed the coroner, “a box
of plils wan found, Doclor Ransford, on
which your writing appears. Had you
L-u--n_ wttending him-—professionally 2

"Ven" replled Tansford. “Both Coalll-
shaw and his wife. Or, rather. to he
exncot, I had been in atendance on the
wife, for some weeks. A day or two
befora hin death, Collishaw compinined
to me of Indigestion, following* on his
menls, [ gave him soms digestive pllls
—the pills you mpeak, of no doubt*

"These?"' nsked the coroner, passin
over the box which Mitehingon hnz
found,

“Precisely !" agreed Ransford. *“That,
at any rate, is the box, and 1 suppose
thosa to be the pilla™

“You mpde them up yourself?"
fquired the coroner.

“T did—I dispensa all my own medi-
cines,”

“Ia It posaible that the ison  we
have heard of, just now, could get Into
one of those pllle—by aceldent "’

“Utterly imposaible! — under my
hands, at any rate' answered Hans-
ford,

“Stil, T suppose, it eould have been
administered In a pill?" suggested the

coroner,

“It might.”" agreed Ranaford. "But.”
he added, with n significant glance at
the medical men who had Just given
evidence, "it was not so administered
in this case, as the previous witnesses
very well know !

he coroner looked round
walted g moment

In-

him, and

"You are at liberty to explain—that
last remark.” he sald at last. **That (s
—|f vou wish to do wo."

“Certainly Auswered Ranpford

with nlacrity. "Those piilg are, ns you
will ohserve, coated, and the man would
awallow them whole—Immediately after
hin fond. Now, It would take some little
thme for w pill to dissolve, to disinte-
fgrate, to ha digeated. Ir Colllshaw took
one of my pllis as soon as he had enten
his dinner, aceording 1o "Instructions,
and if polson had been In that pill, he
would not have dled at once—an he evi-
dently did. Death would probably have
been delaved some little time until the
pill had dissgolved. But, according to tha
evidence you have hud before you, he
died quite suddenly while eating his din-
ner—or Immedintely aflter it “m not
legnlly  rapresented here—I don't con-
mider 1t at all necessary—hbut [ ask you
to recall Doctor Coates and to put this
guestion to him: DId he Nnd one of those
(}1 eative pllis in this man's stomach?”’

he coroner turned, somewhat dubi-
ously, to the two doctors whe hnd per-
formed the autopsy Hut before he
could speak, the superintendent of po-
llen rose and began to whisper to him.
wnd after a conversation between them,
he looked round at the jury, every mems-
ber of which had evidently heen much
struck by Ransford's suggestion,

“At this stage,” he snld, "It will be
necessnry to adjourn. 1 shall adjourn

the innuiry for n week, gentlemen, You
will—"* |

Ransford still standing in the witness. |
box, suddenly lost control of himself. He |
utterad n sharp exclamation and smote |
the ledge before him smartly with his
apen hiand |
“| protest wgainst that ! he sald ve-|
hemently,  “"Emphatically, 1 protest! |
You first of all make n puggestion which
telly against me—then, when I demand
thit i question shall ba put which s of
fmmense Imporiance to my Interesta, you |
close down the nquiry—even If only for
the moment. That in grossly unfair nnu|
unjust!”

“You are mistaken," sald the coroner I
AL the adjourned inqulry, the two medi-
enl men can ba recalled, and you wil!l
have the upportunity—or your soclicitos|
will have—of asking any questions you
like for the present—"

“Far the present ¥ou have me under|
suspicion " irterrupted Hansford hotly. |
“You know it—I gay this with due re- |
spect to vour office—as well as 1 do
Suspiclon s rife in the clty ngninst me
Rumor Is being spresd—secretly—ana, |
1 om cerinin—from the police, who|
ought to know better, And—I will not
be sllenced, Mr. Coroner!—I1 take this
publie epportunity, as I wm on oath
of saving thut I know nothing whatever
of the ciaures of the degths of elther
Collishaw or of Braden—upon my wsoi-
emn onth!”

“Tha Inquest I8 adjourned to this day
weelk.” sall the coroner qujetly

Ransford suddenly stepped down from |
the witness hox and without word or
glance at any one there, walked with
set fuce and determined look out of the
court, and the excited spataters gath-
ering Into greups, Immedintely begun t.
discuss his vigorous outburst and to
takes sides for and against him

Bryce, Judging It advisable to kee
away from Mitchington Just then, and.
for wimilar reasons, keeplng away from
Harker also, went out of tho crowden
bullding alone-—to he joirted In tho street
outside by Sackville Bonham, whom he
had noticed (n court, In company with
his stopfather, Mr, Folliot. Folliot. Bryce
hand observed, had stopped behind, ox-
changing some conversation with the
coroner. BSackville came up to Hryce
with & knowing shake of the hand. Ha
was one of those very young men who
hiuva n habit of suggesting that thelr
fund of knowledge 1s extensive and e
cullur, and Bryce walted for a manifes.
tatlon

“Queear business, all that, Rryce!' ob-
sorved Backville  confdentially "or
courns, Ransford 18 a perfect ass'"

“Think 807" remurked Bryce, with an
Inflectlon which suggoested that Suck-
ville'n opinlon on anything was ar valu-
able as the attorney general's. “Thatl's
how It sirilies you, in 1838
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