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CHAPTER 1IL

e DARRENT FINDS A CLEW, .
" Tonythﬂﬂerbartharrentpamads
m nisht would have been to have

tched veracity to breaking point.
: -._Itwwldinthat small bedroom in
tbo vllhga hotel, and the discordant
anging of the cracked bell of the
hurch clock from quarter to gnarter
-' trom hour to hour irritated him in
restlessness. His mind was far too
ve to allow his eyes to be wooed by
| glumber, and through the long watches
ﬂ the. bitter winter's night the fow
lhudl of information that he had
B d tangled themselves into twists
- and Imots in Nis deain, and the very
that prima facie the solution’' of
ﬂnmhryaaamodtobolommplaonly
served to worry and irritate him more.
,-.‘__ Detectives, after all, are only hnuman
| beings, not mechanical contrivances,
f tholriitallecu. trained though they
b tohum-and clearer intuition than
Mwbymdinary men, do nof
or them free from thaworriau in-
separable from complicated problems of

which the solution is obscure.

. Darrent lay awake for hours wonder-
and speculating. Those clews which
m to point at once to the culprit
ﬂhﬂ. he knew, failed utterly upon
. inyvestigation, broke off sudden
dinrt. and, once the thread snap-
' was left absolutely without
ibility of following the trail for
other inch and had to hark back to
"ﬂﬂ' commencement again, omly
ipa to have the same experience
i the same result. One never heays
' leﬂnsfaﬂum It is only his
' that are noised abroad. One
byways and

that his search leads him
, . i only when success has
0 hhpnﬁmthlkthntmm
hﬁnﬂﬂl.
& Mhohaddomdoﬂ'forlliﬂ-

f

Mine host, who wnited upon the
stranger from Chicago himself, was of
a communicative turn of mind. Oh,

yes, he knew the Marsdens, father and

friends and no enemies. Visitors to The
Grange weroe very rare indeed. Marsden
kept himeelf to himself and never asso-
ciated with the inhabitants of Nor-
combo; went over to Barnstaple once
or tivice a year. He rarely had any let-
ters. Now and again one with a foreign
postmiark, so the village postman told
him, wounld come, or maybe he would
have a French newspaper or a chess
magezine. Young Marsden—ah, he was
always a nice, affable young gent, he
was! Many's the bottle he'd had in the
room where they were now, and many
more hottles he hoped to open for him.
Yes, Astray Marsden staid there at the
Palace on the night of the murder, and
in the morning, after Dobson had called
and seen him, he left for Barnstaple.

““Bless  your heart, sir,”’ said mine
host as Darrent buttoned up his coat
and prepared to start for The Grange,
“there are some people who suspect
Astray of the murder, but they might
just as well suspect me, sir—just as

eu. "0

The irritating church clock chimed
the hour of 9 as Darrent reached the
gates of The Grange and found await-
ing him, erect as a soldier on parade,
the patrolman he had seen the previous
night.

“Good morning. I amr glad to find
you are punctual.”’

“Good morning, sir.”’

““Any message from Mr. Dobson 1’

‘‘He hoped you wcmld call apon him
again this morn

“Right, Have }‘ou the keys?"’

““Yes, sir,"’ answered the policeman,
unlocking the gate as he spoke.

#1 sauppose you didn’t see the ghost
who committed the murder?"' Darrent
hazarded, with a smile.

*‘Gthost!'™langhed the young officer.
‘Not much. There’s no ghosts in Nor-
combe. I've 'heard the fairy stories
abont ghosts and The Grange being
haunted, but I don’t believe any such

ing them for a moment, turned with &

from the scene. He could not yet
ord time for indulging in an exhila-

rating pastime in which he delighted,
and, although a clear, unbroken stretch
of a mile or 8o of black ice temptingly
invited him, duty called him, and duoty*
must be done.

your name?"’

was committed "’

pir,”’ repl!od Thompson, indicating a
spot on the floor between the table and
the fireplace where an omino:u dark
stain showed.

asked Darrent, his eye upon the floor.
day after the murder. 'We searched the
rooms, bnt as you know, discovered
nothing.”’

- “Chief Dobson. ”

“Now, go slowly,” said Darvent,

‘““Now, then— By the wuy. what's
‘“Thompson. "’

“Right. I daresay you krow mine
“Is this the room where tha murder
““Yes; this is where we found him,
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ly, Thompson. Now, tell me, iz the
room exactly as it was when the crime

was discovered, eh? Nothing has been
disturbed, nothing removed?"’
“‘Exactly thesame. Nothing has been
taken away. except a box of chessmen. | **
I suppose Mr. Dobson has mentioned
that to you already, sir?”
“Al:, yeal They were called for yes-

ponsense, sir,'’
“Indeed!" -
“No, sir, not a bit of it. There was

flesh and blood on this !O'I:. l!r and it
| looks like a case of revenge.”’

‘“What makes you think that?'’

““Well, sir, as far as we can make
ont.mnothing in the house has haen"dia-
tur and robbery committed. mnming I derstand

»Well, ;’" Bet ingide. ™’ man who said he w:n a dotocﬁvegm

¥ s : Chicago.’” ‘
- “Yes; that's what he said, sir.”
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ﬁ;gd bave no idea what, they were
" “Well, gir, T heard Mr. DQlInnny‘
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very finely carved with
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“Did you sed him?"’'
“No, sir. Mr. ﬂolnonnwhim 1

*“I suppose you have mmihe
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