
CHAPTER TWENTY-THREE 
I stopped just inside the dining 

room and looked at the tensely 
listening group. There wasn’t even 

the sound of a breath; all were in- 

tent upon Cary’s reading. 
“—will be killed’.*’ He raised 

his head and looked around the 
circle. 

Kaye at that moment glanced up 

and caught my eye. She stretched 
out her hand in a silently inviting 

gesture, and noiselessly I tiptoed 
across to her side. 

“Read it again.” The harsh, 
croaking voice startled me. Miss 
Althea’s haggard eyes were fixed 

on Cary’s face. 
He laughed sneeringly. “See tne 

way your name is spelled.” He 

held the paper toward her. 

Eagerly she grasped it and, hold- 

ing it within a few inches of her 

nose, scanned what was on it. 

"R,” she croaked. “Spelling my 

name with an ‘r.’ Bah!” Reluctant- 

ly 6he relinquished the paper into 

Cary’s outstretched hand and re- 

peated her first words. 
“Read it again.’ 

‘Unless you give your father’s 

papers to Althear,' spelled with a 

final ‘r’,” his voice was scornful, 
‘you will be killed .” 

Again he raised his head and 
looked around at each one. 

“What does it mean?” gasped 
Mrs. Gould. 

Before Cary could answer her, 
Miss Althea spoke again. 

“Spelling my name 'that way! 
Now. who would do that?” The 

long, ciaw-like fingers came up 
and caressed her skin f 'om which 
bristled a few straggling '-.airs. 

That sparse beard-like growth 
on Miss Althea's yellow chin was 

one of the things which so repulsed 
me. She was always fingering and 
twisting it. 

“Sounds screwy to me.’’ Mark’s 
voice was contemptuously sarcas- 

tic; his eyes met Cary's in mean- 

ing glance. 
"Who would do such a thing and 

why?” Janet’s soft tone was anx- 

ious. 
“What are you going to do, 

Cary?” Kaye voiced the question 
which was on my lips. 

“What would you do?” he coun- 

tered. 
“Throw that thing in the fire and 

carry on!” By the smile which en- 

circled his lips, her reply must 
have pleased him. 

“Consider it do—” 
Miss Althea interrupted him. 

Her voice rose to a shrill cry. 
“You mind your own business, 

missy. Do you want to see him 
dead?’’ Her voice became inpera- 
tive. demanding: 

“You’ll give them to me, won’t 
you, Cary?” m 

Fury was on his face, he glared 
at her and his long, shapely fin- 
gers twitched as though they 
longed to be around her scraggy 
neck. 

“I will not! I’ve started to go 
through those papers and I’ll do ii 
though the roof falls. As for you, 
you’ve done everything you could 
to thwart me; now, you’ll tell the 
truth. Did you write that letter?” 

His sudden attack seemed o 

confuse her. Her mouh fell open, 
with a faint plopping sound. 

“No. I didn’t.” Her voice was 
still high, shrill, but the ring of 
truthfulness was in it. 

“Who did?” 
“I don’t know.” 
Cary’s eyes studied her. 
“Who do you think wrote it?” 
“I’m not thinking, that’s not my 

business. You’d better forget your 
high-faluting notions and paes those 
papers over to me. You'll be sorry 
if you don’t.” The last words were 
like the snarl of a wild beast. 

"And I’d probably be sorrier if 
I did. I'll keep the papers and I’ll 
write that book if my life pays 
for it.” 

My heart sank. Such a letter 
might not mean anything, but why 
would anyone threaten to kill for 
thosf old papers? I could think of 
but one reason. There was some- 

thing in them which would seriouo- 
ly hurt the Essexes—otherwise why 
would Proctor think it gave him a 
hold on Kaye? What could that 
something be? I believed that it 
vitally concerned Miss Althea. Was’ 
she a whited sepulcher? Was she 
striving to protect herself by lying, 
stealing and threatening death? 
And how, above everything else, 
had she persuaded Horace Rand 
to work with her? I thought she 
was telling the truth when she 
denied knowledge of the letter— 
yet—Carry was going on: 

“Your pal—the one who wrote 
this latter—must be well educated 
to spell your name with an r.' 
Or is it a code signal to you?" 

His sarcasm registered, for she 
flinched. Badgered and flustered 
by his scorn, she glanced at the 
others. There wasn’t a sign of love 
or respect on any face. His con- 
tempt was reflected on each one. 
Her control suddenly snapped. 

"I don’t know who wrote the 
letter, and I’d kill him for spelling 
my name that way, but he’s right. 
You’ll never live to use the stuff 
that’s in those papers. You give 
them to me. Give them to me, i 
say!” 

Cary laughed at her, a jeering 
laugh which incited her to greater 
fury. 

“The papers are mine and they’ll 
stay mine. They’re nothing to do 
with you, and if you make any 
more trouble over them I’ll have 
you arrested and put in an insane 
asylum. That’s where you belong. 
You know who wrote that letter.” 

“I don’t,’ she screamed. “I 
don’t.” 

“You said him.’ How do you 
know a woman didn’t do it? You 
have no writing to go by.” 

“Him or her, what does it mat- 
ter? It's the letter that counts. 
You’re up against things you've 
never dreamed or imagined. You 
give me those papers.’ 

“Bah!’ Cary imitated her own 

snort of disgust and turned away. 

■We won’t get any sense out ol 
her,” he said, in a voice plainly 
audible to her straining ears. 

‘‘Let’s eat.” 
“Eat! You can eat when your 

life depends on your doing what 

that paper said! You’re a young 
fool—” 

Cary had reached the limit of 

his endurance. 
"If I go to grandfather with 

this, he’ll have you out of this 

house before noon. I want no more 

threats or insults from you. From 

now on you minr your own busi- 

ness, or—I’ll see that you do.” His 

voice was menacing. 
His sudden reversing the threats 

■was too much. “I’ll eat no more 

meals with simpletons I’m dc\e 
with the lot of you; you’ll all be 

sorry some day. When that day 
comes, don’t come sniffling to me.” 
She passed through the door and 
Cary addressed Mrs. Gould. 

"Aunt Beulah, I’m sorry if you 
think I said too much. I realize 
she is your sister, but I couldn’t 
stand her another nj.inute.” 

With a rueful smile, Mrs. Gould 
crossed to Cary, laid her hand 

carressingly on his arm and said: 
"Threats seem to be the only 

language she understands I think 

you did right. I’m beginning to 

agree with father. She certainly is 

crazy to carry her obsession so 

tar. 
With that we gathered around 

the table. I still didn’t believe that 
Miss Althea was crazy. She was 

a rabid termagant, there was no 

doubt of that. To quell her, one 

must use her own weapons, but it 
wasn’t the light of insanity which 

glittered in those black eyes. 
While I had bg£n thinking, Mrs. 

Gould summoned Jabez, who sul- 
lenly took his seat by the tabie 
while Alice served us. When we 

were all served, Cary gave his 
aunt an appealing glance. 

"Jabez, you and Alice may go 
now. When I want you, I will 
ring.’’ 

Did she think by sending the 

Soviet Press Publishes 
Reports of Bulgaria’s 

Entrance Into the Axis 

MOSCOW, March 2.—W—The So- 
viet press published without com- 

ment today brief reports of Bul- 

garia’s entry into the Axis. Two 

Tass, official Soviet news agency, 
dispatches from Berlin were print- 
ed. the first announcing the sign- 
ing at Vienna Saturday _and the 

second giving the text of the pact. 
These reports were followed with 

news of British foreign secretary 
Anthony Eden’s visit to Turkey. 
The communique was published 
announcing that Britain and Tur- 

key had studied the Balkan situa- 
tion and reached “perfectpccord.” 

Sir Stafford Cripps, BrHsh am- 

bassador to Russia was under- 
stood to be flying back to Moscow 
after participating in the discus- 
sions last week at Ankara. 5 

Appointment of Labor 
Commissions Advocated 

NEW YORK, March 2.—(A1)—Ap- 
pointment by President Roosevelt of 

new labor commissions to settle and 

prevent defense production strikes 

and lockouts was urged today by a 

special committee of the Twentieth 
Century Fund, an institute of re- 

search in economic problems endow- 

ed by the late Edward A. Filene, Gos- 

ton merchant. 
_ 

servants from the room that she 

was preventing their overhearing 
the discussion which followed? 
Jabez would probably .t-keep Alice 
from deliberately listening, but 1 

was sure that every servant in the 
house was aware of what had 
taken place. Miss Althea’s voice 
was high and shrill enough to be 
heard all over the lower floor, and 
Cary's last words to her were 

spoken in anything but a soft voice. 
Cary and Mark put their heads 

together at one side of the table. 
In a moment Cary passed a piece 
of paper to Janet. 

‘‘Look it over and pass it along. 
I want each cf you to see it.” 5 
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