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tiye—in fact, Fleming Btone,
‘0b, no!" Aultn’s volee was one of

"Why not?'’
"l—f fnn‘l tell you this way! You
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s, Don't you want me to do this?
“No!"" very emphatically.

“You'd rather I wouldn L

“Yery much rather.'

[“Because you fear 11l effects to, your=

"
“You are sure you're not overcslis
ting the danger of that?"’

] am sure."’ o
"I‘hun“therea no more to be said.

pd-by.
Lockwood hung up the recelver and
ned around to see Trask frowning at

“'h that's the way you and Miss
n whip the devil around the
mp !
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arrangement,'’ Stone went on, “‘If we
anything but yes or no, and then |

boy, and, by virtue of his general apti-
tude for detective work and his utter
devotion to 8tona, had me a worth-
while and much apprecinted ansistant.
Not only did the lad look after all
detalls of theie trips an well an taking
eare of the offices, but many times his
ingenious mind wo stimulated or alded
tone's own that more often than not
t were practically colleagues,
hey had a compartment to them-
solves at the emd of the car, and they
were no sooner atarted than Htone be-
gan to discuss the case with the boy.

“I don't know all the detalls, of
course,”’ he an, “‘but it's a setting
after my own heart.'’

“Then T can guess it,"" put in the
wise Fibsy., “‘Man found dead In gealed
room."'"

“You're n wizard! What made you
think of that?'

“**Cause that's the problem you like
best, Wise me up some
more,
“It's further interesting, because the
vietim (8 a great and good man, in fact,
the presjdent-elect of the University of
Corinth.

"“My! Nomebody didn’t want bim for
president? That the idea?"’

““Apparently not. Nothing in the
letter nbout that.'

“Who wrote the letter?'’

‘*The relative who inherits the whole
estate,"’

“"He do the job?"'

‘"No reason as yet to think so. But
the eriminal mustn’t be guessed at, The
point s, the locked room."

“How was the killing done?"*

‘'‘Btabbed. No weapon found and no
way to get in or out of the locked
room. Fine problem.*

"Yes—if we don't find a secret stair-
way—or, n lying servant. Buch cases
genernlly fizzle out that way."

“‘Fibs, yot're n Boy Cassandra."’

“What's that?’

Btone.explained, for it was his habit
to supplement Me(Giulre's very scant ed-
ucation by bits of information now and
rnen, when time served. 4

“But, there's a queer clause in the

.l-‘. Stone,

find the evidence leading in a certain
direction, the chase is to cease.'’

““That won't do.'"

“Of course not, and I'll soon make
that clear, But I ecan't think it will
lead in the given direction as that im-

lientes a young girl, and rarely Indeed,
I:nw‘ I found a crlminal answering to
that deseription.

* "Pisn't usual-—but, you know, F.
Stone, since the war, girls are so in-
dependent and so cocky that there's no
telling what they'll do. Me for the girl
~—=AR A suspect.’’

“Flbsy, you're n fool."

“No, sir. I don't adinit it. See
here, slr, if they're so ‘frald s'piclon
will turn to that girl, there's reason
for it. Yet, as you can guess, if she
didn't do it, they want her skirts en-
tirely cleared.’’

“Pretty good deduction so far. Dut
we can't judge rationally until we know
the facts,” '

The facts were fold them, when,
snme hours later, they sat nlone with
Maurice T'rask in the room where John
Waring breathed his last.

““The Girl Contradicts Herself'’

“I'm a plain man,"” Trask said, for
he didn't care to pose unduly before
an astute detective., “‘I've come into
this estate of my cousin’s—my second
cousin, he wan, and I started out with
o firm determination to find the villain
who killed him. But, there {s some
cause for suspiciom of the young lady
T expect to marry. And here's the sit-
uation, If you ecan solve the mystery
of Dr. Waring's death, and free that
rirl from any taint of blame, go ahead.

tut If your investigation leads to her—
stop it. I want to marey her just the
snme, whether she killnl unybody or
not, DBut if she didn't do it, T want
to know it,'”

“Can't you learn the truth from the
young lady herself—if she 18 your
fiancee?"" asked Stone.

*Oh, she say¥ she didn't do it, of
course. But there's such an over-
whelming mask of evidence—or, appar-
ent evidence against her, that's it's the
deepest sort of a mystery."'

“‘Main facts first. Where was the
holdy found ¥’

*“In that desk elnir. seated at his
desk, us he often was cveninge. Read-
ing in A& Latin book, 0 you see, he
wann't lookiug for trouble.””

“Found dead in the morning? Been
dead all night?**

*Yes, to both those questions. And
locked in his room. Had to break in.”

“*And no weapon about?'’

“Not a sign of any——'

““T'hen that cuts out all suicide idea."’

“It does and It ‘doesn’t. You may
ns well say the locked up room cuts out
all idea of n murder."

“But it must be one or the other,
And fsn't It more plnusible to look for
tome woy that the murderer could have
gone away and left the room locked,
than to think up n way that the sulcide
could have disposed of this weapon?'"

“Yes, that's so, but 1 want you to
investigate both possibilities, You see,
it you conld prove a suiclds, that would
free Misns Austin at once.

“‘And—1f things go agalnst her—I
want you to-—oh, hang it, it's hard to
put intn words—"'

“IM do that,” said Fibsy, **if things
g0 against Mlss Austin, .you want Mr.
Btone to frame up suictde, and (e-
clare 1t the truth.”

“Exnctly that,” and Trask looked
relieved at the thought all his cuards
were on the table. ‘I don't want Miss
Austin urupeuted. but I do want to
know If she's innocent."

““Any other suspects?'’ asked Stone.

"Not definite ones, There's the Jap-
anese who absconded that same night,
and of couru.m}hern‘n the secretary,
Gordon Lockwood. I'd ltke to suspect
him, all right, and he has a round silver
penbolder that just fits the wound that
killed Waring., But it doesn't look like
he did {t. He never would have left the
Eenholdar In evidence, and he would

ave arrange] matters to look more
ltke suiclde. Then, too, bow could he
lock the door bebind him?'"

'‘That question must be answered
first of all,'’ sald Stone. *‘I'll examine
the room, of course, but after the local
police and detectives have done that, !
doubt if I find anything enlightening.
Ho far an I can mee, this whole affulr
Is unique, and 1 think we will find
some surprising evidence and soon. Tell
me more of this Miss Austin, Who Is
she?'!

“Nobody knows. In fact, they call
her Miss Mystery, bepnuse so little 1s
known of her. 8he appeared here in
Corinth from nowhere, She knew ne
une, and as she bggan to make ae-
qualntances somebody brought her over
here. Bhe met or Waring, and
Inside of twenty-four hours had so be-
witchad him that it would seem he had
her visiting him in his study late at
night, Bhe sald at first, ahe wasn't here,
but as she loft the Impress of her dress
trimmings on thag chair-back, and a»
the haw a ruby pin and a lot of money
that were in the Doctor's possession,
it looks, one might say, a bit queer,"

“Weren't the valuables planted on
ber?'' put In Fibsy,

"“That's what she sayw—or rather,
that's one of the things she sald, The
Elrl contradicts  herself  continually,

he says one thing one day and au-
or mt"
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