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The Vengeance of, "

Henry Jarroman
By ROY VICKERS
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AND HERE IT CONTINUES
AMDEN actually pald £100 to Fd-
dis—1 have traced the note—but

he did not pay it In person. He had in-
cdosed It In an_envelope addressed to
Eddis. As he left his own block he
was aceosted by a friend named Blenk-
fron. They walked gogether to the next
plock and then Camden gave the en-
nlope to the lift man, with instrue-
tons to take it immediately to Kddls,
The lift man knew Gamden by signe
and obeyed his instruetions. Attached
will ind name and present address
man,
d.‘l.ll’f‘:‘ ran the detective’s confidential
., It continued:
“Camdon and Blenkiron then passed
on, Blenkiron was stepping off the
vement when & brewer's dray knocked
m down nnd erushed his ankle, This
eccurred ot exactly 4:27—a time at.
which Eddis is known to have been
using the telephone—a few minutes, in
fact, before the moment of his death.
The time Is proved beyond the possl-
Mlity of doubt. T found the record of
the civll action brought by Blenkiron
inst the brewery company (in which
den was a witness), urther, the
police record of the street accident and
the hoapitul record of the ambulance
eall are both consistent in point of

“In the face of these facts the theory
of Camden's guilt is, in my opinlon,
wholly untenable, I therefore beg to
potify you I consider my Investigation
at an end.

“] am yours falthfully,

“JAMES BEGROVE."

For n moment Jarroman stared at
the lines before him, while his brain
tried to focus the fact that John Cam-
den was innocent.

Camden Innocent!

John Camden wns innocent! Jarro-
'man felt his universe tumbling in ruins
about him. In a flanh of self-revela-
tion he saw his hatred of John Cam-
den had been the life line that was
dragging his eoul through the turbulent
waters of his destiny—nnd he knew now
that the line hnd been cut,

Agaln came that high-pitched cough
which hnd marked the stampeding of
Ms emotions on the previous evening.
His hand worked convulsively, snatch-
ing at something, missed it—and then
the waters closed aver him.

Theed, from the position to which he
bad exept behind Jarroman, arrested his
trm in the course of its dowynward
sweep as Jarroman tottered and fell in
an inert mnss at his feet.

Theed sprang back In fear, 'The fear
was not physical but superstitious, He

been In the act of committing
murder—the knife, secured with the
sfety cateh, was still gripped in his
band—when the propored vietim had
fallen, wmitten by an unseen hand.

He dllpped baek the eafety cateh and
thrast the knife Into his pocket.

An actor s the slave of his part.
His perpetual role of benevolent elderly
pentleman gripped Theed and made him
mutter with completed sponiancity :

"Heart fallure! Tat-t-t! Struck
down withont a moment's warning!

r—poor Jarroman!"

¢ atood for a moment with bowed
bead and then stooped over the inert
body of Jarromnn. As hix hand felt
the heart he drew It back as If it

been stung,

Jarroman was indubltably nlive.

A savage disappointment’ flashed in
# watery eyes of the solicitor and
war gone In an instant.

‘While there is life there 18 hope,'
fld Theed aloud. **The nction of the
fart seems to me to be feeble, but—
ont must pray for the best.'’

For a_nmoment he hesitated ns if in
doubt, In that moment he had summed
up the situation, concluded that Jurro-
man was probably nbont to die, and
that nothing could therefore be lost by

I8 dying in the presenee
| witness,
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#lthep e for it in a few weeke—but | of minutes later the butler returned.
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‘'S0 long as his present condition
lnsts,” contlnued the doctor, ‘‘he will
be entirely helplers. - He will want a
trained nurse, 1t wouldn't be a bad
iden for him to go to & nursing home,
I ehould think,"

Theed's brain was working quickly.
The nursing homa proposition would
no manner of uke to him,

**1 could not bear to think of him in
the hands of strangers, doctor, howaover
skilled and however kind,”' he sald.
‘‘He is living alone here—his daugh-
ter, ms-you probably know, was mar-
rled yesterdny—and his servants have
left. Is it posible for you to bave him
removed to my house?'’

“*Yes, of course,’’ said the doctor,
“‘If you llke 1'll send an ambulance and
a couple, of skilled men to remove him.''

*'Oh, thank you, doctor, thank you,"
#ald Theed, selzing the doctor by both
hands. *'1 shall remember your words
and I shall put my teust in them."' .

‘“The ambulance will be here within
an hour,'"" sald the doctor, and made
his escape.

When the doctor had gone Theed re.
turned to the telephone and gave Clau-
dine Crayne's number. A moment later
he was speaking to her.

He glanced at the couch whereon Jar-
roman was lying, wondering how much
he could hear and’ understand of what
was going on around him, and decided
tgi assume that he could heur every-
thing,

“Hulle? Theed upenhln,. I am In
Mr. Jurroman's flat. I fear I have
bad netvs. I'oor Mr. Jarroman has hud
a selzure—n paralytie stroke. The doc-
tor suggested that he should go to a
nursing home, but I feel sure that at
such a time you would wish him to
be surrounded by friends, so I thou!ht
of bringing him to your house, We
shall be there in an ambulance within
an hour. Yes * * * Yos, I feel sure
that could the poor fellow wspeak lie
would wish this te be done, and I know
that it will be great happiness to you,
no less than to myself, to do all that
we éan for him."

The rational rogue realized that waa
nll that need be said on the telephone,
The benevolent elderly gentleman sighed
deeply, sank into an armchair, and,
with folded hands, awulted the arrival
of the gymbulance.

Theed and Claudine

A couple of hours Inter Theed was
Il‘mcllln' tete-a-tete  with Claudine
Crayne. In a quiet room upstairs Jar-
roman had been put to bed and was in
the bands of a trained nurse.

The room in which luncheon had been
served was a small, eccentrle apartment
to whieh Claudine rarely invited any
one, Celling and walls were covered
with an iridescent substance that
kleamed like mother of pearl; in fits
depths the faint green hangings were
reflected, and the duolper glow of the
rosewood furniture, ts long window
opened on to a balcony filled with How-
ers the color of lame, and beyond them
was the garden with its closed gate.

While the servants were present
Theed excelled himself {n banalities, His
admiration of the Hevres coffee sct was
verging on the incoherent when Clau-
dine brought him abruptly to the point.

*All the time you have been talking
I have been trying to calculate what's
at the back of your mind—and I admit
I've failed,’" she said. '*Why have you
brought Jarroman here?"’

*‘Dear lady, his life s in danger. You
would not have him in strange hands
at such 'n time,"

Claudine's gleaming nalls bent a tat-
too upon the polished surface of the
table, .

*'His present selzure was brought
about by a terrible plece of news,"
continued Theed, **He hus made the
disturbing discovery that Nadin is not
hlsﬂd;':lﬁl_ucr-—-hut ohn Cnmden's,""

It was' like the snarl of n cat, and,
a8 she leancd forward in her chalr,

Involuntarily Theed backed his chair
an_inch or two,

For a moment her ficrce disappoint-
ment held, then she rose and moved
about the room. When she reseated
herself he saw that her resentment
ngalnst the fates had been beaten down
to n mere _pomlunee.

A pity," she drawled.
nn end to thiy brilllant Intrigue of
yours, But 1 still don't sce why you
bmn!‘ght him here."'

““To obtaln your assistance in an-
other—ah—brilliant  intrigue,” an-
swered Theed,

Clandine Juoked her Impatience,

*You will have to drop it, surely,
now that he knows?''

‘“The vital spark flickers—It |s be-
yond the power of man to say when it
will be extinguished,'' intoned Theed.
“"And while we can but endure the
throes of anxious uncertainty, the sit-
untion is to all intents and purposes
the same as if our poor friend were
actually dead."’

There was n sllence. Claudine's petu-
Innce had vanished like snow before fire,
She fidgeted with ler opals, her eyes
on Theed's tlabby visage.

“You mean you're golng to get to
work at once?'’ she suggested slowly.,

“Irocrastination,”” answered Theed,
“‘Is the thief of time. When opportun-
ity knocks at the door——""

“Suppose Jarromun recovers?'’

“An emlpnently logleal supposition,'
sabd "Theed approvingly. I confess

" to me bhefore 1
telephoned you. 1 was assured that
medieal opinion would be equally un-
surprised If he were to live or to die."’

Claudine dropped her opals and shiv-
eredd,

“There are limits,'* she sald half to
herself. And then:

“What do you want me to do?"*

“You will know hetter than 1,"" said
Thead.  “You will know how to use
womnnly Influence to pro-
teet him from jarring contact with the
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The Young Lady Across the Way

By FONTAINE FOX |
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The young lady across the way
says more men than used Lo give
their wives regular allowances now,
but teo many resources are still
husbanded.
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outslde world,"'

Lady Doucester is Startled
“And now,” Fheed added, rising.
“I must thank you for a most de- |
Hghtful luneh—most dellghtful,"’
Claudine rose also, |
“In plain English, you want me to|
frolute him from the outslde world,'" |
she snid, curtly,
Al Plain English!  Thot eruel
Htele phense has broken many a heart
ml eansed  muel unnecessary  suffer-

eimerged on to Corndsh Tereace, hallwl
u taxl, wnd was deiven to Doucester
House,

‘‘ls Lady Doucester at home?'' he
naked,

“'No, sir,"" anwwered the butler.

“Dear me!" wsaid Theed, T have
come on business of the utmost wr-
geney,  Deap me!”

The butler began to close the front
door.  Theed drew a fountuln pen from
the pocket of his dove-colored walsteont

WL you teke that to Lady Doy-
cester, please?'’

Theed wanltwd In, the hall, A couple

SHer lodyship will see you, sie.*'

Theed, waiting in the study for Lady
Doucester te appear, studled the beeks
of the well-worn volumes on the shelves
that lined the room. .

“A tine olid colleetion,”” he museid, |
SA graml old family ! Bustaing the |
best  teaditlons  of  arvistoeracy ! In
these decadent days the Doue ters are
u positive ornament o soclely.
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