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The Myst

Shadow on the Wall

ery of the

ONFOUND Duncan,”™
aald Rand, “"what do yoe
think that I am, anyway 7
Take your spook storles

it

somewhore else What
that hysterical family
needs 18 a doctor, not a
detective”

“Do  Hsten, tand,” 1
nrged, “"When you hive
heard me out you can
reluse the cnse Just as

vou oan now, I'll take only
ite or two of your time."
Vell, get on with i, then, But
kuow—"

W that you haven't a superstl.

tell In your brain, and | thought
hadu't either, but when 1 tell you

pat I saw—"

Rand smiles in that {ronlcal way of
®, and I hastily began another
ncé,

sen-

"You know,” 1 sald, “that I knew, In

generil way who the Dunvers were,

emy n other lives wit a few

ek of bouse, However, they

¥a not ocoug | for a long time,
AMe Danvers gtaved in Eur

many Yeirs, as most of Dis inter-

ere there. The

e w ¢ 18 o onreiaker
ho bas & cottnge In the grounds, and
| the eervants have been retained,
b thit the place s beautifully kept
). Mr. Danvers dled suddenly of

yme trouble which no ong lerstood
d was burled on the other slde—Iin
aly, I belleve, The mother nnd Miss
is about and
s Lrother, who s a year young

st returned Americn,

anver who

twenty,

(1]

with

le intention of living in the spacious
! house where both of the chlldren
ere Lorn.
‘A vyou know. 1 went thera to eall
5t night. They were evidently glad
renew the acqual and tried
ninEe me foel very much at home,
oon Lhat were all
A le ! thers
f Ring Rind n from
[ I the house ra and |
1 foll g tl 1 o
AT t 1 whnt t £ for |
vl v 34 goinl™
¥ a 1o a small | | K of
1neet N our !
F «red her terror at
n oan
i i Rand you
I I what I
'3 6 ¥ II
nnt | [}
i1 1\ { o ma
( L v g b
ws al ind
and then 1 ¢ At
8 Iove and Lley
I ire of o 11, 1 I 1
i L) t I it t L = "l"'l
ntil | sd
1l to 1 it 3
i ¥ L of and wo
(] 1 with fea ay whnat
1 ¢ ton I ou I don’t
W apgnln, out-
a long, ugly
ne place?
*Yes.
“liow Is the hall lighted ™
“With a single gas jet
“Was Lbe gas lit when you saw the

Fed, but it was turned low.™
RS the shndow

Lere does appenr—I

here, in relaton to the posl-
gas jet”
| vou look In from the

down the

¢ appear when the g

vants have the Dan

. W d it :
( v . all Quite o
v i IHd you
v ¢ e W otalned dus
b 1 i i ¥ Were lu
]
d " 1l Were
“Whit was b nall of Dan-
I ish or A 1 e
“No inpose, el v aid nu
v he dled
He 1 Italy, t I don’t
now whet ledd
ki K Pinvers is a d tropical
et of & looking girl, isn’t nhe?"
“Whs ves] but b Y
"I the RO ) alw ays Ii-".".i::n_
11 A |
e ' 1 t s I am rather par-
pl to dark hair, being such & sandy-
alred Scotehy mysell'”
“The boy 1y dark, too?"
“No, he hus light hair and pale blue
yvee, llke his mother, but hig gkin s
warthy., It mukes ag odd combina-
lon."
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“What did you say the mother was
ke

“I didn't say,” I retorted, pleased to
cateh Rand at one of his tricks.

“No? Well, then, T will. She (s n
pale blonde, with ash-colored halr,
riather long, pointed teeth, a tall, grace-
ful figure, an anulline nose and a
face which may have once been cold-
ly beautiful”

“You know her!" 1 charged, resent-
fully.

“No, I never saw her in my lle.”

Rand's smile I5s often frank and kind,
but when I am trying to follow him
through one of his bafMing calculations
—deduced, as In the present case,
from the very things that his informer
does not know—I feel that smile to
be a very exasperating one, He gave
no heed to my protesting *“Oh, come
now, Rand!"™ but whistled soltly as he
stepped about, getting into his coat,

*“You'll take the casea?” | hazarded,
wiitching him.

“Yes, 1 might as well Tom!" he
called out to the tall Sioux who 18 his
cook, bodyvguard, chaufeur and friend,
and who Is never far away, "Tom, Just
run out and buy half a dozen sulphur
cundles—the kind youn use for fumigat-
Ing, you know. And Tom—get out the
car. We're going where did you
Bay the place j=?"

“2016 Old Hoston rond.”

1 knew that the whole Danvers fam.
fly felt a distinet sense of disappoint-
ment in the “friend” whose shrewd-
ness T had recommended, but whom
they did not know as the great delec-
tive, for Rand seldom wanted his per-
sonality exploited.

The long hall where I had witnesged
the ghostly apparition of the night be-
fore was, of courss, the first thing to
which we gave attention. Rand walked
its length twice, had us tell him ex-
actly where the shndow was always

to

ge@ ked to he shown the rooms
it. From there ha
v, which extended
the house, but
us save Tom
ROCOT v him
Dinner v innoot 1 saon, but it
wit o1 { Mrs., Danvers
could not ent, = Dunvers
o0 B 1 I Buch a ) 114
nd even Hand looked graves
1 ¢ pe > to
glunce rom which
th I saw Tom's
tuil | the shiud
ows, I veplug closa
:. 1
i \ o ara nat
onea ue, under
COv < sition which
had ny L vesn bor mother and

s wearlly,

e, 1 suppose, Matthew

fid to return to America

and to this house., You know we lHved

here wh wo were chlldren, and it

wes the b est tlime of our lives.

''We were s talking abiout Amerl-
e and wunting to return, but—rtuther

—dldn't care f r would never

allow ua to talk about it.”

She ¢ iwed to wlk of Europe,
but 1 re «l absently, for, In reality,
I w listening 1o a conversation be
tween Hand and Mrs, Dapvers, and
the thread of connection which ran
through it teased nie;

Was Mr Danvers Eng i Ah,
Welsh, That, no doubt, accounted for
the type of besuty to which Miss Dan.
Ve \ Mra, Danvers “'sup-
posed £0” In ko falnt and disheartened
a tome thiat 1 felt sorry for her, bLut
Rand went on, pralsing the old house

inle to huvye Servants so
it they would rem
e for how

Yes, It wi
lJ 14

perhap
W Mrs

1
“n

| Of couree o would advise with the

1 er hefore disposing of Uhe
praj y, 8 no doubt, ghie had deter-
mined on doing—Yes, It was indeed a
pity that bhe was so (ar away How
did It happen that Mr. Dansvers had all
of his business Interests represented
by an Italian? Bhe hadno't sald that ft
wns by an Italian She bedan't? How
odd! Then, of course, he must huave
known it In some way; one hears all

Strange thaugh
Dunvers muyst

Borts of atlon
wansn't |

h have
hud gome strong partiality for Ttallans

oven the servanls were ltallans and
Si{elllans, at that Oh, but Mrs, Dan-

s meust know that those English

nes did not mean anythiug. All the
servants were llallan—oh, yes, he
knew Hallaus well,

I knew that Miss Danvers must no-
tice my absiraction and she, In her

turn, begnn to listen to the gne-slded
conversation Utter perplexity cloud-
ed ber eyen an she listened, and finally
jopdignation flled them, for her moth-

EI

I or'n volee was falnter and falnter and
terror shook unmistakably in It

We both turned toward Rand In time
to sea the pale lndy cast one look at
him, become paler than before and
gently sag down In her chair, | sprang
to my feet, but young Danvers had al-
ready caught his mother and way hold-
Ing her up, his face flled with dis.
troess,

“Don't ba alarmed,” Rand sald to us,
“she will soon revive. Give her a
drink of water, Miss Danvers, and
loogen her dress a Httle. Tom,” as the
blg Sloux came goftly through the
door, “carry Mrs, Danvers to her room
and stay with her, please, Miss Dan.
vers, please precede him, make your
mother comfortable, and do exacily
as Tom tells you."

“You frighten me.”
gald. “"What is all this about?
d!d yau do to frighten my mother?

“Nothing serious, I assure you, Misa
Danvers. I merely showed her that 1
understood something which she had
theught & secret. Please go with her
and trust me."

Rand moved easlly to the door as
they went, and continned to stand In
the doorway untll we could hear that
they had passed Into the room above
and shut the door, “Well,” sald he,
coming back, “now that the ladles are
gone, let us go and visit the hall, You
know, I haven't seon the shadow yet.”
He slowly measured young Danvers
with his keen, clear eye, and then
qulet!ly drew a plstol from his pocket

the young girl
What

"

7 “Jhe Special 73

A SPRIES OF REFIARKAMBLE PEBTEBETIVE
VPR TiE ACTOAL [BXPERIEN
CRIFIINOL OGIS T

Coppripis 18y &y FLIVELION

enl—=

STORIES POYNDED
CES OF A WEBLE [NOWN)

By ROBERT NAUGHTON

“Duncan and Danvers,"” he sald, in
the metallic volee which 1s bis battie
ory, "you see that this hall {8 pan-
oled I

“Yes,” we breathed back. Some-
thing in lhi= tone told us that we stood
In grave peril,

“You see the gns jet

“Yes, yos—"

“Count thtee panels away from the
gas jet—where does that bring you?”

“Within two panels of ¥ 4

“Yes, Now, whila I attend to some-
thing, you, Duncan, cover the door and
windows at the other end of the pas-

"

SAge,; Dianvers, turn your back to
Duncan and watch the other way,
Anyone who is friendly to you will

have A uniform on. Shoot anyone else
you see! Remember—If anything hap.
pens to me—sae at once to Mrs, Dan-
vers and-—"

“Yes! Yen!” 1 sald.

Danvers, good boy, quletly turned
lila back to me, and I shifted my hand
so that my pistol lay fust free of my
pocket. Rand nodded with satisfac-
tion, then ha turned his head bnck-
ward and sald sharply, “All right!"™

Instinetively I knew that 1t waa &
glgnal, but to whom I could not ima-
gine. Then he turned toward the
wall agaln and spolie, to my astonish-
ment, in Italian,

“Allora—Presto—Vennl a me!"
Thera wis no answer, but T could
have sworn that thera was a confused
movement outsglda the window,
ond there was sllence, during

A mec-
which,

and gave It to the boy
now,” he sald,
are reasons why I am glad
stropg a fellow. Perhaps
trust me when I tell you
name s Rand.”
“Not—Lawrence Rand?'
“That's nume.”
“The Lawrence Hand!'"

“hut the

1o explain
You are 8o
will
my

You

thiat

my
Noyish hero

worship rang in the eéxcited volce, and
Hand turned awey, smiling a little,
Even he was not proof against that
unfelgned admiration and awe.

“Come on, then; all elther of you
bhave 1o do s to follow me and do
whaot 1 tell you. If by chance—I
sbiould not be with you ea to Mrs.
and Miss Danvers™

Somewhere in the or regions a
door opened, very, very softly, 1 no-
ticed thoat Rand bad bis hand in his
right hand coat pocket, and [ knew

| on th

what It roste I showed the
| boy, wnd e snd i The hint

that Rand had glven of danger to b
and T 1

4 the shime

gell stlls rang In my ecars,

{ that | was looking st tha wellknown
| outline before me with n suddonly slck
| teoling
tealing
Al the door to the pnssnge Rand
paused, and, preparcd as | was for i,
I could no more helpy the start 1 gave
than 1 could help breatkis for the

shadow wus there, woustrous, distinet,
but gt®l prrested In the veory midst of
its horribla re. Young Danvers
smotherad an exclumation and gripped
my arm, and so we Lthree stood, for as
much seconds, staring at
the incredible thing.

SBuddenly Rand moved resolutely
forword und stood directly opposite it
Then he turned, facing us, and leaned
against the opposite wall,

gostlu

e twenly

THERE THE SHADOW WAS, MONSTROUS, DISTINCT.

“I can't stop | faintly, ever so faintly, a step crept

down the front stalr. It was good to
feel Danvers' strong young body
Btiffen as he, too, llstened, Then Rund
ild the lust thing In the world which
I expecied; he suddenly drew a very
stout kolfe from his gleeve aud drove

o tha wall, which gave, with a
ripping, tearing nolse,

At that everything seemed to hap-
pen at once. A slinking, crouching
figure flung it=elf hendiong from the
door lending to the sery " Quirters,
It had no uniform, 5o 1 s It crum-
pled up and lay wwitching Rand,
withpout even looking over his shouder

continued to cut and singh the
} det

Hinp body of 8 man and

ng wall, which suddenly
upon him the
a etiflly

it

iphiur, and through
all the shadow luy upon the wall!

Rend wns stooping swiftly lha
body which had fallen from the panel.
fng, and at the fateful lower door #n-

g odor of

OVl

other i

o was creeplng out 1 rec-
ogulzed It ns the butler, ruspicloned a
weapon o hils concéedled right hand
and fired.

“This w ed Rand, leaping
tow fr and 1 followed
him, turnlog for & last shot ot the
three figures who clogged the hall,

"*What—what? 1 toplored of him,
as we ran, but before he could answer
weo had pushed out into the thick of a
Riruggling, curslng, acreaming, shoot-

ing musy that defles description, Tom,
the Sloux, standing on the third step
of tha stalr, over the fght,
Sleadily firing into the mass below,
and I caught a gllmpss of geveral po-
llce helmets, and then | grappled with
& viclous little dark man who came
at me like a charging snake.

toweared

“fiet him allve, If you ean, Dupenn'™
yalled Rand's voloe I blind
ence, T wrestled with an  upradaed
hiund which held a knife, and a low-
cred one, which gripped a plstol, and
the last I remember is that young Dan-
vers reinched aver and knocked the
knife away and that gomething hit me
a stinging bhlow on the shoulder,

When I returned to consclousness
Rand and Danvers were bending ovet
me, nnd a pollceman was skillTully
bandaging my wound

"He'll do nleely now, gir, (11l the sur-
geon cowes,"” sald the policeman.

“That's good," replied Rand heartlly
“Well, Duncan, old boy, I'm sorry that
brute winged you, but you have all
the glory of having captured one of
the most desperate criminals allve,
besides neatly pleking off two others.”

Young Dauvet had left ihe
room for a moment, returned and told
Rand that Mrs, Danvers was resting
quietly, after her fright of hearing
h a Jdisturbance, and that she
wished the great detective to Know
thut she was thankful that the whole
thing was exposed at last. “What she

obodl-

who

BLlg

means by that I don't know, slr,” con- |

cluded the boy, "but she sald that per.
haps you would tell me.”

Rand gave the little short nod which
I8 his sign of commendation as he lit
another cigurelte

“Mr, Danvers,” bhe sald, "1 will tell
all that I know as briefly as possible

Your father called himzelf by the
name which you now use, but It was

really Danelll™

Iy at

He nodded asgsenting.
the exclamation whleh broke
from us both, “Yes, he was an Italian,
but his mother was an Englshwoman,
and for reasons his own bhe never
acknowledged his paternity., He mar-
rled your mother, who wns a New Eng-
land school under tha uame
of Danvers, and 1 fancy that until late.
¥ ghe had no suspicion that It was not
his right name.

of

teacher,

“Your father waa the hend of a se-
cret soclety, making ita headquarters
In Italy, aud during the years that
yon were abroad he used thls house as
& place of deposit for the most valun-
bla papers and property of the socie

ty, of which the servants were all
sworn members. The place was a gnihs
ering ground for every one of the
members who came over here.”
Hut—how could they—about de-

things h

re, you know? There

{#n't a plap n the house where any-
1 could hidden.” Young Dans-

oo kad rodulous,
nfEwer wnllked arcross to
tha firepluce, aho a HHttle,

{ suddenls - matitel
:'-1--11-:' tOwWAT Back of it were
rows and 1 of drawers, n Iy la-
boled.

We wer e to say a
vord, and | bout the
Fy 1, touehi 1 thi al
woodwork or earving, and ¢ each
touch revealing the same tl Hes

n lines of drawers quietly reposing
bk of the uppar biank

Ty to 1 ( ing
back 1 nstra n, “the
whole house is like that. We found a
complete plan of the place, with all of
the hiding places marked, on the hody
of the mnn who poses as your butler,
Mr, Dnuvers never intended that you
or your mother should return here, 1

Euess, but In such a soclety n man in
never sure of carrying out his plana,
Dying as suddeniy as he did, did
not know that he had been deposed
and that peopls, Inlmical to his Inters
ests, weré put in bis place. The wholo
effort, of course, was to frighten you
into lenving the place and selling It
No doubt, you hud offers for It befora

ois

he

You came over

“We did?" sald Danvers; “a man In
ftaly sald brother bad become
woalthy as A& contractor over here and
wanted it for hls home."

his

“Of conrse you told him that you
also wanted It for the very same
thing**

“You, wo 414"

“And the word was passed on, &p
that the litle entertainment which
really shook all our nerves was ar
ranged for”

“Good heavona'™
“T hnd forgotten all ab
Whaut was—"

R hed out to the table for a
et wooden box which was ly-
Ing th On one side of It was &
gmnll of g, which he turned toward
the o1 te will, nnd instantly the
dread shadow spravg luto life there.

*There la your ghost,” sald HRand,.
Ho opuned the top of the box and took
out ma little mannikin, A string hung
from jta back which, when pulled
made one hand fly up and saw at the
thront with the wooden knlfe it

clutched

"Iuside bhere," continued Rand, “la a
tiny, high process dynamo. Thia little
figure was hung on delleately adjustod

wires In frout of the dynamo: this It
tla lever turned on the power, theo
camora shutter o front focused the

thing—aud thers you sire. All the op-
erator had to do was to pull the string
occaslonally and produce a first-clnss

spook. The hobx was operated by a
man who lay concealed back of the
panel of the hall, He got up there

through & place In the laundry which

hnd ovidently

heen constiuctad re
hat very purpose. The pan.
eling had been very skilfully cutl away
just bevond the gns Jot, and heavy
ghuze substituted, strengthened with
hontds at the back and painted an exs
act copy of the real wood, Lying there,
the man could dimly see Into the hall,
but owing to the gauze being right
back of the gas jet It was Impossibie

cently for t

for those whno ined by to sea any-
thing susgplclo unless they were
particularly looking for {t.

“The man simply lay thers and

chose his own time for throwing that
shadow on the wall, The gauze at one
small polint very, very thin, the
box was shoved up flat against it, and

Wias

the shadow appeared on the opposite

wall, being llght or heavy according
to the time of day, and according to
whether Lthe gas was on full or not
The man who arranged that ltle ap-
paratus must have heen a genlus, In
his own way, The {den, of course, wns

to frighten evervone from the house,
and then to buy in the place for the
soclety.”

Young Danvers drew a long breath.
He had stood motionless during Rand's
revelition of his father's criminality,
bt now he pulled himself together
gharply.

I thank you, sir,” he sald
Ing me the truth,

“for toll.

If vou will excuee
me now | will return to my mother
and gister’ He turned away, but al-
most Immediately came back to ask,
with anxious face: Do you think It
Bile lor us to continue living hore, Mr.
Rand?"

*No," replled Rand, "for as long as

the socle

a member of v 18 left alive
they wlill watch this place and try 1o

gel revenge for what they will prob-
ably regard as an act of trenchery on
the part of your mother, The house |a

heavily guarded tonight, but 1 should
advise you to go quietly away in the
early morning.”

When he bad gone | whispered to
Pang:

"o rea ™

ll\' R

“"Rand ™

“What?

“You know what—how did yon
know?"

“I dldn't, but there was fust one

thing | was sure of when you finlshed

vour tule of the shadow and that was

thut i1t ust be thrown from the other

wull, nn i there was abhsolutely noth-
to be i oon the op \

mu#l be that somo One Was

the thing from be h

famou I

18 Eul'e that
thet I you wiil
conversaiion, you wil

and lalr and a

sxin: you'll bardly find any

it Itallaps nand negroes In

which the coloring of the skin peraists

after hair and eyes havo had a north-
ern gtamp. Eugeulcs, you see,

“Now, who iz most superstitious

amoug the notions of Europe?! Tha
Itallang, Who would, most probably,
bave the Imagination to evolve stuch o
picce of deviitry 83 that shadow?
Italinng, Who manages to off ob
noxious people sudden!y, so that they
appear to dle natural deaths? Hush!

Yes, I'm afrald so. Well, aren’t
cilians famous for that? And whera i3
the stamping ground of the most ini-
nuitous and formldable gecret soclety”
In Slelly And isu't Italy getting too
hot for them? And where would be the
best place to transter thelr most fo

o1

partant documents and possessions?
To & new country, whose governn t
is such a foal that it does not ¥
inspect all comers? 1Fh? Well, thera

you bave tha train of reasoning
“And the
they for?”

“Why, don't you see? I had made up

candles, Rand? What were

my mind that wly behind the
will was casting that and I
smoked bim out. Tom those
candles, after we had discovered the
Mtle place In the laundry wall where
he got into the ind we opened
that place, put the candles In and
wodged & p e of the lurnace pokes

A plece of iron as long as your body
and two inches thick—across tha littie
space between the walls where the
person who hiad made It ¢amo down
and out You get the ldeu? The man
up above could not get down and put
out the candles and In o short time
he wauld be iffocuted, unless he huad
the nerve Lo call out for help, If ho
had, the whiole jge would have heard
him and his llfe might bhuve been
saved I was expecting a figh* any
moment. We grudually got Ove of our
men into the house, secreted (o stray
corners around the halls, and Tom
kept his eyes open. The other fiftesn
guarded the outslds and walted for the
sound of =& struggle before they

rushed in*
“It soundas slmple," I sald, "but then
it always does—aflterward.”



