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was when we were going out, and
after Hawkins had opened the front
door for us. It had Deen freezing
hard, and Sperry, who has a bad
ankle, looked about for a walking
stick. He found one, and I saw Haw-
kins take a swift step- forward, and
then stop, with no expression what=
ever in his face.

“This will answer, Hawkins.”
“Yes, sir,” said Hawkins impas-
sively, '

And if 1 realize that Sperry was
nervous that night, T also realize that
he was fighting a battle quite his
own, and with its personal problems.
“She's got to quit this sort of
thing,” he said savagely -~d apropos
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‘Dd' vou recall how you left the
front'.door’ when you went out? I

' twas ‘it locked?”
II: The servants were out, and

knew, there would be no one to ad-
- fmit me. I lett it unfastened.”

But -it was evident that she had
broken A rule of the house by doing
-|50, for §he added: “l am afraid to
use the servants’ entrance. It is dark
e tey is

“The kday is always hung on the nai
when they' are out?” v l
. “Yes. I{ any one of them is out
it is left there. There is only one key.
The family'is out a great deal, and it
saves bringing some one down from
the servants’ rooms at the top of the

acdium, . i
At the firet sitttag the medium tells the

dotails of a er a3 it i» vccurring. Later
wiat night Sperry learns that a neighbor,
Artbur Wells, has been shot mystenonsly.

Witk Johnson he goes.io the Wells residence
sosl they frad Olm.lt- of the wediiim's
weount. Mre. Wells them her huaband
shot himself in a fit of depression.

¥OW GO ON WITH THE STORY

Relieving then that something might {'
pusibly be biddem there, T made an
savestigation, and could see some small
objects lying there. Sperry brought}
ac @ s;‘ick fr:iun the drcslin:‘:;oom,
aul with its axd succ in bringj
vitt the two article::l;a:h wcre’i;q-'
scrumental in starting us on our brief
_u: adventurous careersy as private in-|
vestigators. One was a leather razor
strop, old amd otiff from disuse, and
te¢ other a wet bath sponge, now
srained with blood to a yellowish
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beowd.

“She is lying, Sperry.”
ieil sormewhere else, a
an: i where he was jound.”

"But—why "

! don't know,” | said impatieatly

“¥zom some place where 2 man would
be unlikely to kill himseli, 1 daresay,
\v one ever killed himeelf, for in-
watie, 0 an op n hallway. Or stopped

yaving to do it."”

“We have only Miss Jeremy's word
jor that,” he said, sullenly. “Confopnd

1, Horace, don’t let’s bring in that
suff 0 we can help it.”

I said. “He
she dragged

;R

Sperry was on the foor. examini= - :ne carpet with his flasalig..t.

. house.” ol those A g ,” d al i “ iz
We srared at cach of i . ) b thg TS W witlhed ai oy '3
wrop and the sponge bet:ce:n :rs[hs‘::;t Bur | think my knowledge of the [sard o Fero and Besides '

' p s key bothered ler, for some reason ] “Ves®”

denls he rurned on his heel and went
bk ine the room, and a moment
labe he called me, quietly,

“You're rght.” he said. “The poar
devil was shaving. e had it hatf
dwe (vme and look.”

Ha: | did not go. There was =
ce'aie of water in the bathroom, and
[ wok a drink from it. ® My hands

were shaking. When 1 turned around
| tound Sperry n the hall, examin'ne
the carpet with his flash light, and

tew angd then stooping to rug his hand ! that that is <o | wen* to a pharmacy;

aver thg‘ floor,

“Nothinz liere,” he said in a low |

tone, when L had joined him. At least
I haven't fopnd hing."”

How much of ®perry’s proceeding
with the carper thg governess had
seen [ do-not know. I glanced
up and she was 1re, on the stairease
to the third floor, watching us.

She came down the stairs, a lean
young Frenchwoman in a dark dress-|
wg gown, and Sperry suggested that
she should hge an opiate. She seized
at the idea, shut Sperry did mot go
gown at once for his professional

Lag.

“You were lho-'. bere when it oc
cured, Mademoiselle?” he inquired.

No, doctor. | had been owt for a
walk. She clasped her hands. “When
| came back e

“Was he still on thg Sloor ai_the
dressing-room when you came inf”

_"But yes. Of course. She was alone.
She could not lift hjm."”

“[ see,” Sperry said htiully.
“No, [ daresay sﬁé.eouldn't. as the
revolver an the r also?”

“Yes, dector. 1 myself picked it

.

I'o Sperry she showed, I observed,
a slight deference, but when she
glanced at me, as she did sfter cach
reply, | tl‘mxht her expression slight-
ly altered. At the tifipe this puszz
me, but it was empla when Sperry
started down the a

“Monsieur is of thg police?” she
aked, with a F_rulcdt})ﬂll'l tiroid | ¢

respect for the constabulary. _
I hesitated before 1 answered. 1
am a truthful man, and I hate w-
9ecessary lying. But I agk considera-
HmrlT of the circu 2 tions;
‘T am making a few invisti r
1 vold her. %‘ou say M, ‘#:Ih was
alone iu the house, except é« her hus-,

band 1™ lier. Our search centered )< He enlarged on that! The secrets : : e g
“The childrea.” on this ornament, bust chairs were; “:' °’.‘I;"‘l‘w O s loftils were b s e iF
Jow ol o0 T SHEETING MEN'S UNION SUITS

“Mr. Wells was shaving, 1 believe,
when the — er — impulde ©

led | heard of it, and storsd it in ber sub-
E:I Iﬂl l .III"

And as | read aver my questions, cer--
tainly they indicated a suspicion that
the situation was less simple than v
appeared. She shot a quick glance at
me.

“Did you examine the revolver when
you picked 1t up:” :
“I. monsiear? ANom!™ Then ler
fears, whatever thev were. got the
best of her "1 know aathing hrt what
I tell vou. T was out [ can prove

the clerk will retnember.

I know, monsieur, he will tell you

“She comidn’t have ez ¢ aboat
i he <dd, follawias Bis own el
ai thouglh.. “M. ¢ brought her 1rom
her home (o the bousedaar, Wita
brought in o us at once Bor don't
rou see that 1Y there are other (Je-
velaproents, to prove her starements
see —well, she's as inaocent as a chiid,
but take Herwrt, for m<tance Da
vor oo kel believe she had no
outside mfnrmtion®”

“But
were

<t

_.’t wie  hinmnening while we

st o tive drawing-roon”
“So Elinor ciates. But it there was

anviming to hide, it would have taken

that | used uk caphoue tiere.’

1 toid her wuat 1t would not be nec-
essary lor her to go w the puarmacy, i
and she muticred sumething about the |
chudreft and went up the scaiwrs. When,
Sperry came back with fhe opiate she

siderably annoyed. ;

“She knows something,” | told him.
“She is irightened.”

Sperry eyed me with a hali frown.
“\ow see here, Horace,” he said.
“suppose we come in here, withom
the thought of that seance behind us? !
We'd have accepted thg thing as nl
appears to be, wouldn't we? There
‘may be a dozen explanatious for that
sponge, and for the razor strop. What
in heaven’s name has a razor stTop
to do with it anyhow? Onme bullet was
fired, and the revolver has one ~mpty
chamber. It may not be the <ustom
to stop shaving in order to commit
suicide, but that's no argument that
it can't be done, and as to “he key—
how do I know that my own back
door key isn’t hung outside on a nail

sometimes?” )

“We might look again for, thar hole
in the ceiling.”

“] won't do it. Miss Jeyemy has
read of something oi that sort, or

w.s nowhere 1n sight, and he was con- |.

tune. An hour or so, perhaps. You can
see how Herbert would jump on
that.”

1 said irritably to him. “l intend to
go home, it is 1:30 in the morning.”
But as it happened, 1 did not go
into my house when 1 reached 4it. I
was wice awake, and | perceived, on
‘ooking up at my wife's windows,
thiat the lights were out. As it is her
custom to wait up for me on those
rare occasions when I spend an eve-
ring away irom home, 1 ‘surmised that
she was comiortably asleep, and made
my way 'to the pharmacy to which the
Wellses' governess had reierred.

The night-clerk was in the prescripe
tian-room behind the shop. He had
fixed himself comfortably on two
chairs, with an old table-cover ever
his knee and a hali-empty bottle of
sarsaparilla on a wooden box beside
him. He did not waken until I spoke
to him.

“Sorry to rouse you, Jim,” I said.

He flung off the cover and jumped
up, upsetting the bottle, which trickled
a stale stream to the floor. “Oh,
that's all right, Mr. Johnson, I wasn't
ep, anyhow.”

I let that go, and went at once to
the object of our visit. Yes, he re-
membered the gove knew her,
as a3 matter of fact. Wellses
bought a good many things there. Asked
&s to‘her telephoning, he thought it
was about nine o'clock, maybe earl-
jer. But questioned as to what she had
telephoned about, he drew himself
u""Oh,, gee here,” he said. “I can’t

well tell. you that, can I? This
;::Less has got ethics, all sorts of

ethics.”

in the hands of the pharmacies. It .

was a trust that they kept “Fvery
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: } " JRet ; . some,” he sted. - _ - ;
prise. “Shaving? 1 think to our chairs in el:'cl:;c.g;f When I told him that Arthur Wells Wide " 100 grade $1‘w Grade
What sort of rasor did he, ordis-{butler came in. Io;k at the body |2 dead his jaw dropped, but there _ iy
; prise, but stoogi thl:ln‘fl‘x Soi was no more argument in him. He
t,,l o“,}hﬂm’ &:&ti“’ outsi *|knew very weil the number the gov- 7 9c

arily vsed” N

A safety razor always. All
A3ve never peen any others

"There is a case of old-fa

1

raxors in the bathroom.”

tor,” he said. “It’s a terrible thizg. sir,

a terrible thine.”
“I'd keep the other servants out of

erness had called.
“She’s done it several times” he
aid. “I'Nl be frank with you. I got

S¢

rauctd e shouders. ~Posly b |tis roomy Hawkins” |y it myell. You kow the 1 R ——
usedd wilers, 1 have not seen Yes, sir” He went oveér 2| found out it was the Ellingham - . *

any,”,
"It was you, I suppose, who ok,ked
un afterwards.”

sheet, lifted the edge slowly, and then
laced it, and tip-toed te ihg, door.
!:EFbe others are not vack yel. I'n

house, up State Street.”
“What was the nature of the con~
versations?”
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“Cleaned up?” € ietl
“Vou who washed up the stains?” |admit them, anc get them up quietly. ) "uqp “ope was very careful. It's an '
"Staing?  Oh, no, monsieur. th- | How i¢ Mirs. We 1 —_ o shoe and.any one could hear . _ it lue .. Bla and Tan
mg of the sort has yet been done.” | ;lc_epmx.‘ Smry said briefly, and Irrep:1 d’:ce she said somebody was not Pmk’ Whlte’ B ; (* .
Hywiing went oot . All sizes

1 felt that she was telling the wirh,

Nt i and 1 then| 1 realize now that Sper was—I |10, come gl

ask ,;"1:'_‘“:‘:& krrfv:h:-r. am sure he will forgive this—in a J‘g:e is Suzanne Gautier 0, | '.
‘e vou know where Mr. Wells |state of nerves that night. For ex-|PEO, o o bt _

ket his revelver?” ) L mple, he retyrned only an ettlg:' “That the family was going out— q
“When i first came it was in the'dilence to my doubt as to W aiit 5 Gll” ‘:

drawer f that table | supgested that

he alaced hevond the children’s

peoch T Ao not know where it was!

awkins had really only just returned
d he quite missed something down-

=

to come. Another. time she just said,

dairs which 1 later proved to have an
‘tmportant bearing on the case. This
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