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CHAPTER X - Cormtinued

1 B0, ! made & great impression
on me. | shall hope for our furtbher |
seguiintance,’ she sald. “Wr b r*l
ptig Yery strong luterest In mrrvu..ur:.'l
And It aver & buman luoe spoke #io- |
guaently, 3t wus bers at that moment
I thought 1t sprang from personsl in
terest, ang 1t Kave me coaruge o pur-
sie the totention which had taken
the place of every other faeling and
ambition by which | hud bitherio been
moved, I she could lgpore the social
BUIt botweosn us, | fell free (o, take
the Isap. Cowardice had never been
2 fault of mine, 1 ronllzed that |
must frst lel hor son the manner of
man | wos and what ife mesnt (o
e and must mean o her If the unlon
I comemplaiad should beeome an we
tual fuet, 1| wrots letters to ber, but
I did not give hor my address or even
request & roply. | was not resdy for
any word from her, 1 am not llke
other en and 1 eould walt. And |
did, for weeks, i(hen wsuddenly up
peared ut her hotal,”

"This wus when?" put fn Dy, Hoath,
Anxious to bridge tha pausa which
musl buve bean vory painful w the
lintuning fathar,

“Thoe week nftor Thanksgiving |1
Ald not wee har thoe first duy, und only
camtinlly the second, PBut slie knew |
was i the bildiug, and when | eame
upan her ons syening at the very dosk
I the megzanine which we all have
such  bitter cause (o remember, |
eould not forbeor exprossing mysolf in
n way she conld not misunderstand
The result was of a kind to drive
man llke mysalf to an extremity of
mlf-denunciation and rage. Bhe rowe
up wn If inwulted, and fung me one
pentenes wnd one gentence only before
she halled the elevator and left my
prosoncs. A our could not have been
Alsmisned with less ceremony.”

“That s not like my dsughter
What wan the sentence you allude ta?
Lot me hoar the very words” Mr
Ehalluner had eoms forward sud now
#lood wwalting his reply, a digoifed
but pathetio Ngure, whieh all  must
visw with respeot,

“I hate the memory of them, but
Alnow you demund It, 1 will repeat
them Just aw they foll trom hor ps,"
was  Mr, Drotherson's bitter retort
“Hhe suld, “You of all men should rec
ognize  the unseomliness of thewe
propossls,  Had your letters glyen
#ie nuy bint of the feollngs you have
ust axprossed, you would nayer have

this opportunity of appronehing
o' That was all; but her indigoa-
tlon wun noathing.  Ladlos who hive
Mupped oxolusively off sllver, show a

woorn for the common wire of
the eollager.”

The ussortive boldness—some would
wall It bravado—with which he thus
fnished the story of his relations
with the dead helvess, roomed to be
more than Mr, Challoner oould stand,
With a look of extreme paln and per
plexity ho vaninhod from the doorway,
and It foll to Dr, Hoath to Inquire:

“Is this lotter—a lotter of threat
you will remembor—the only commu
plostion which pamsed between you
and Mins Challoner aftor this unfor
tannte pansage of arms at the Cler
maong

“Yeu, | had no wish to sddress her
agaln, 1 had exhausted In this one
outburet whatever humilintlon | felt,”

“And whe? DId she glve no sign,
maks you no snawoer

“Noue whatever,” Then, as it ho
fouhd it Impossible o hide this hurt
1o his pride, “she did not even seom
to conslder me worthy the honor of
an Added remark, HSuoh srrogines e
no doubt, commendable In 0 Challon
“.I‘

Thin time his bitternoss  dld  not
pask unrebuked by the coroner: “Re
motmber (he gray halrs of the only
Challoner who van hear you, and re
spoct bils grief”

+ Mr, Brotherson bowed,

“1 have fnlahed,” sald he. "1 ghall
Bave nothing more ta say on the sub
foot™ And bo drew himself up In ex-
pociation of the dismissal he vvident-
Iy thought pending.

But the coroner was not done with
bim by any means. He bad a thoory
In regard to this lamentable wuiclido
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Bl Lhe of her degth e re : u ue o 3 not
"On the sgat? Xnow tha fulpnce | eame
In the Wotel, | mesn * raf ey ] , f fpg, et of my
Thera you sre right; 1| was o the | threat
il | A #igh from . sz roots. M
At the time of ber doath® | Brotherson roxo, g he hsgrd und in
“Very nour the time | rewmember | dolng o et the clessr oy of Bwett
nesrivg some daturbanes ia the lobby | wkigr fived ypon bis ow Its lan
Dahind me, Just ap | was passing oot | Funge was, daubt, pe at and I
&t the PBrosdway sstrance™ emed 13 fa P Blm for & mo- |
You 414, and 414 oot return®™ | ment, for e started as it 1o approach |
Why should [ return? | st not & | the detective, byt forsook this i6ten
pran of mych cyrionits There was oo | Vion slmost §isirme thimted and address
ressst why | abould connect 4 sndden | hg the coroner, gravely remuarked
slarms o the lobby of the f'.'irn.'-h'l Her denth following w0 quickly up
with any canse of special fnterest 1o L on this nbortive attempt of wine at an
myeslf | interyiéw  startled me by Its coine
Thizs was vo true and the loak which : fAelice me much aa 11 does f In
secompanied the words was 80 frunk | 'he weabross of her woman's nalure, |
that the eoroner hoditated a moment |11 Wan more thae OO
e fagre he sald ahe baa previously showo me was @
"Certainly not, unlsss-—woll, to be | cloak whe instinetivel pssumed to
direct, unless you had Just sean Miss | AVie what she was not ready 1o dis
Challoner and knew her state of mind | ¢'oxe, my romarse will be 23 great us
End what was lHikaly to foltow your | ity one here could wish Hut the
sbrupt depurture.” sroof of all this will huve tu be very |

“l bad oo luterviow with Miss Chal
loner.”

“Hat you saw her? Baw her that
evening and Junt before the sccldent 7™

Hwoelwuter's papers rattled; L was
the only sound tw be heard In that
moment of sllenes. Then

“What do  you mesn by
words 7 inquired Mr. Brotherson, with
sudied composture. I have sald that
[ had no Interview with Miss Challon
or, Why do you ask me then, If 1 saw
har T

“Hocause | belleve that you did
From n distance possibly, but yet di
rootly and with no pomsibility of mis
tnke,"

“Do you put that as & question?"

"I do. Did you uee har figure or
fnce that night

1 did.”*

Nothiug—not oven the rattling of

Bwaetwater's papers--disturbed the
sllenos which followed this admiesion.
“From where?" Doctor Heuth asked
At Inst,
“From a polnt fur enough away w
maka any communicstion botwesn us
Imposaible, 1 do not think you will
reqilre me to recwsll the sxaect spot.”
"IF It wore one which made it pos
Hible for her to see you as clearly as
you could wne her, 1 think It would be
vory wdvisable for you to say so'

“It was—such-—n spot,”

“Then 1 think | ean lovate It for
you, or do you prefer to locale It your
solr

“I will loeats It mynalf. | had hoped
not to bee ealled wpon to mention
what | eaunot but consider a most
unfortunate colneldence. 1 met Misn
Uhalloner's eys for one  Instant from
the top af the lttle stalronse running

AL

Mr, Brotherson Rose as He Meard It

up to the mezmmnine. 1 had yielded
thus far to an impulso | had frequent.
ly eombatied, W0 swok by wnother in
terview to rotrleve the bad offect
which must have been made upon her
by my angry note. | knew that she
froquently wrote lettors in the mes
runine this hour, and got as far aa
the top of the stalrease In my eflort
to Join huar, But I got no further
When | saw her on hor feet, with her
face turned my way, | remembered
the scorn with which ahe bhad e
oelved my former heartfelt proposals
und, without taking another step for
ward, | turned away froon her and flod
down the steps and so out of the bulld
lng by the maln entrance, Bhe saw
me, for her bhand few up with &
startled gosture, but 1 onnnot think
that my presence on the sawe floor
with her could have caused her to
wirike the blow whioh terminated her
e, Why should 1T No woman sao

e
Le boped o cstablish by this

ritiges bhor life out of mere regret for

these |

tauvincing before 1
thons will yield o Jt
more polgnant will have 1o be
feund for that instagut's impulsive act
than le Bpplied by this story
rforuuste uttachment
Boctar Heath
WER
the

present couvie
Home other 2nd
BOU i
of my
was convinend, but he
ronceds K lo
snarel demand made upon bim by
Hwastwatlnr, who was bundiing up his
papers with Clatter

lLooking up with & smile which had
flements in it he was hardly consclous
of portups himself, he asked In an off

willing Bomet Ll

much

hund way
“Then why did you take sueh pains
o wash your hands of the affair the

moetaait you had lsft the hotel?
“1 & not ynderstand
“You pussed around the corner into
- 8ireet, did you not?
“Vegy likely. | could po that way
i well ae another.”

“And stopped at the first lamp
posL ™
"Oh, | see. Bome one saw that ehild

Ish aetion of mine"

“What did you mesn by (12"

“Just what you heve suggestsd. |
did go through the pantomims of
wikhing my hands of an affalr | con
slderad defintely ended. | had resist
ed wo irrepressible Impulse to pee and
talk with Miss Challoner again, and
was plepsed with my firmoess. Un
aware of the tragie blow which had
Just fallon, I was full of self-congratu
Intlons at my escape from the eharm
which had lured ma back to this ho
Lol ngain and sgain in spite of my bet
ter Judgment, and | wished to symbol
Iz my relief by an not of which |
was, In auother moment, ashamed,
Sirange that there should have bosn &
witness to It. (Here ho stole o look
ut Bweetwater.) Btranger sull, that
elreumstances, by the most extroordl
nury of colneidencen, should have Kly:
an a0 unforeseen a polot to 1™

whole occurrence Is  startling and
most strunge,  Bot e ls made up of
the unexpected, as none know belier
thin we physielans, whether our prac-
tice be of o publie or private chuar
noLep,”

Ag Mr. Hrotharson left the reom,
the ouriosity to whieh he had yilelded
onae before, led him to cast a glance
of punetrstineg thgulry behind him full
M Sweetwater, and If elther felt em
barrassment, It was not the hunted
but the hunter

Bul the fecling Jdid not Iast

“'ve wlmply met the strongoest man
'ye ever encountered,” was Swestlwis
ter's encouraging commeoent to himaelf,
YAll the more glovy If 1 can find a
Joint in hin armor or a hidden pass.
nge to his cold, secretive hoart ™

CHAPTER X,

Alike In Eassentiale,

“Mr, Gryve, | am voithor a fool or
the lugkiest fellow golng You must
decide which

A grunt from the reglon of the 1
brary table, then  the  sarcastle
mark

T'm Jurt o the mood to settle that
question. This last fallure to my ace
count ought to muke me an excellent
Jjudge of another's folly, I've med
Med with the old businesa for the last
time, Bweetwater You'll have to go
It alone from now on, Hut whet's the
matter with you? Spoak out, my boy
Something new In the wind?

“No, My, Gryoe: nothing new. You're
not satiafied with the coroner's ver
dict in the Challover cane?"

"No, Um satisfied with nothing that
leaves all ends dangling. Sulelde was
unt proved. There was no blood-stuln
on that cutter-point.”

“Nor any evidenee that it had ever
boen there”

re

“No. ['m wot prond of the chaln

w] ke & llok where it should be | rus} as made fo he stalrs and
BEro g 80t ‘he wi + building was# o an ap
f s 1 ) W must throw awey.” ‘rf-ar But when this especial room was
forgs asdther™ reached, it was found locked and on
- ater approsched and et | the door u puper pinned up, on which
dos these word Wy wTiten Gone to
I Ledis r 13: y&t | New York Wil be buack at 6:30
it an putat fact for | Words that recalled & clroumstance o
a i 1 4 | trus the janiwor He hud eeen the gontle
B Thoug st d tell &y man go oul an hour befora This ter
81 er more= gl bie 1} minated all inguiry In this direection
th+ with w B bhe hs satishe thougl roinie fow of the exeoited throng
1'thi or's jur I would still listen | were for battering down this door Just
ta o ith more misgfy bhan eon- | as they huad the olher one But they
| § Perhaps i# gimply & deeply | were overruled by the janitor, who
| fo t ts oan o part, or he | saw no use in kuch whelesale destrie
FlEe She (0400 findisg he has placed | tlon, and presently the srrival of the
hi» £t ot the wrong man Again | police restored order and lin d the
it ks ‘iu-;‘u.’_- to the rear bullding, where [t
1. Swestwater? | undoubtedly belongod
A = t dedd distrus ir. Gryce, | ‘Mr. Gryes (here Bweetwator lald
't £ o sk you u stiom.” 'h'- his notes that he might address the
Lak aw Ask nf | waLt I old gentlem an more directiy), *| was
| with the boys when they made theilr
r hear of & cuse befor |-'-.’\' officie]l Investigation This s
Ll s detpils wae similar | why you can rel ipon the facts as
U {f!--:r eiven I followed the Investiga-
tands alone. Thut's why It | tion clogely aud missed nothing which
) i 3 | eould in any way throw light on the
¥ forget The wop beauly | cane, It wan a mysterious one from
& al copsequence of the present | the Arst, and lost nothing by further
vl has Llinded you to the strong | lnquiry Into the detalls
re nee which her case b | The first fact to siprile us as we
o yw, In which the P | made our way up through the crowd
had none of the woildly advantages of l which blocked halls and sislrenses
3l tes Challoner. | alladoe to—" was this A doctor had been found
Wait! The washerwoman In Hicks | and, though he had been forbldden to
Biroet muke more than a cursory examinn-
The name Mr. Gryce, there’s o tion of the body till the coroner cime,
sturtling simllarity in the two cases | he had not heaitated to declare alter
f sou stady the ascotinl features | hig first look, that the wound had not
Hiartling, | assure you.™ | been made by a bullet but by some |
149, you sre right there. But what 1 eharp and slender wegpon thrist
#rie T We were no more sue- | home by a powerful hend., (You mark
ceeslul in eolviog that case than we ! inat, Mr, Gryce.)  As thif seemed fm-
! been In eolving this, Yet you J possible fuce of the fact that the
0ok snd act like a hound which has | donr had been found buttoned on thae
eiruck a bot weent inside, we did pot give much eredit to
| young man emoothed his fen- | his opinion snd began our work undor
tures with an embarrassed laugh the obvious theory of an sccidental |
I shall never learn,” sald he, "not | discharge of vome =un from one of the
to give longue till the hunt is fairly | windows across (he court But the
started. If you will excuse me, we'll | doctor wis nearer right than we aup-
firsl. make surs of the similarity [ | posed. When the coroper came to
huve mentioned. Then I'N explain my- | look Into the matter, he discovered
#alf. I have soma notes here, made at | ithat the wound was not only too grall
the Ume It was decided to drop the |to have been made by the ordinary
Hicks street case as a wholly inexplic. | bullet,-but that there was no bullel to

“You are right, Mr, Brothernon, 'I‘hel

cORvEIeE 10 B YORERRAST

able one. EBhall | read them?
“Fire away, my boy, though | bardly
see your purpose or what real bearing
the affalr In Hicks street has upon
the Clermont one A poor washey-
woman and the wealthy Miss Challon-

er! ‘True, they weare pol unlike in
thelr end.”
“The connection will come lnter.”

smiled the young detective, with that
strange roftening of his features
which made one at tmes forget his
axtreme plainness

And he ropd:;

“'On the afternoon of December 4,
1810, the strong and persistont scream:
ing of & young chlld In one of the
rooms of n rear tenement In Hleks
stroet, Hrookivn, drew the attention
of some of the Inmates and led them.
after seveéral Ineffectual efforta to
gnlp an entrance, to the breaking in
of u door which had been fustoned on
tha Inside by an old-farhioned door-
hutton

“"The tanunt, whom all knew for an
honent, hurd-working womian, had not
infrequently fasfencd her door in this
manner, in order to safeguard her
child who was abnormally active and
had a way of rattling the door open
when It was not thus secured. But
sha had never refused to open before,
and the child's cries wera pltitul,

“*Ihir wes no longer n matter of
wonder, when, the door having been

wronched from its hinges, they all
rushed In.  Across a tub of steaming
| clothes Nfted upon & bench in the

| fnge towards the window

open window, thoy saw the body of
this good woman, lylig inert and
seemingly dead; the frightened ohilld
tugging at her skirts. She was of a
robhust make, fleshy and fale, and had
always been congldered a model of
health and energy, bul utl the sight
of her helpless figure, thus stricken
while at work, the onoe ery  was ‘A
wiroke!" Uil #he had been lifted off
and Iald upon the fdoor. Then some
diseoloration in the water at the bot
tom of the tub led to a closer examin.

ntion of Her body, and the discovery |

of a bullet-hole In hor bresst directls
over the hoart
“'As ali¢ hed boen standing with
all crowded
the shot had
As they ware on the
conld not have eome
from the court upon which the room
looked. It could only have come from
the front tenement, towerlng up he-
fore them some twenly (el away, A
single window of the Innumerable onos
confronting them stood open, and this
was the one directly opposite
“*Nobody was to be seen there or
in the room beyand, but during the ex
citement, one man run off to eall the
polico and another to hunt up the janl-
tor and ask who oceuplod this room
“Hia reply threw thewm all into con
fuslon. Tho tenant of thal room was
tho best, the quletest and most
spoctable mon iu either bullding,
““Then he must be slmply careless
and the shot an aceldental one, A

that way o see where
come from.

fourth story 1t

res-

b# found in the woman's body or any-
where alse Her heart bad  been
reached by a thrust and not by a shot
from a gun. Mr, Gryce, bhave you
not heard a startling repotition of
this report In a case nearar at hand?
“Up three fights from the court,
with no communication with 1he ad-
jolning roome save through a door
# urded on both sides by heavy pleces
of furniture no on2 person conld han-
dle, the hall door buttoned on the in-
side. and the fre escape some ffteen
feel to the left, this room of death ap-
peared to be a8 removed from the ap-
prouch of a murderous outsider as the
spot in the writing-room of the Cler-
mont where Mlsg Challoner fell.
“tHherwise, the place preosented the
greatest  contrast  possible to  that
#cene of gplendor and comfort. 1 had
not entered thg Clermont at that time,

and no such comparison could have
|
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“I Was With the Boys When They
Made the First Official Investiga-
tlon.”

RITUCK my mlod
of It sinee

oncy

But )} bave thought
and you, with your experi-
will not find it diffleult to ple-
ture the room where this poor wom
just a newspaper ustration pinped
up here and there, u bad—tragically
oceupled at this moment—a kgitchen
stove on which a boller, hualf-filled
with steaming clothes still bubbled
aud foamad—an old bureau—a large
pine wardrobe against an inner door
which we later found 1o have been
locked for months, ana the key lost—
some chairs—and most pronounced of
all, because of {ts poxition directly be
fore the window, & pine bench support
ng n wash-tub of the old sort,

“As It was here the woman fell, this
tub naturally received the eclosest ex-
amination. A board projected from
its further slde, whither It hud evi
dently been pushed by the welght of
her falling bods; and from its top

({ an llved and worked, Bare wanlls, with |

wat cloth, marking with Its
iugubrious drip on the boards be-
neath the first beavy moments of si-
lence which is the natural accompani-
ment of 80 serious & survey. On the
floor to the right lay a half-used cake
of soap just as it had slipped from her
hand, The window was closed, for the
temperatire was atl the [reezing point,

hung =

but it had been found up, and it was
put up now o show the height at
which It had then stwood. As we all

took our look at the house wall oppo-
pite, & <wound of shouting chme up
below. A dozen childréen were
sliding on barrel staves down a slope
of heaped-up snow. They had been
| engaged In this sport all the afternoon
and were our witnesses later that no
one had muds & hazardous escape by
means of the ladder of the Qre escape,
running, as 1 have sald, at an almost
unattainsble distance towards the left.

“And that {& as far a® we ever got
] The coroner's jury brought in a verdict
of death by means of a stab from some
unknown wagpon In the hand of a per-
son also unknown, but no weapon
was ever found, nor was It ever set-
i tled how the attack could have been
made or the murderer escape under
the conditions deseribed. The woman
wins poor, her friends few, aud the
case seemingly inexplicable. So after
creating some excitement by it pe
culiarities, it fell of its own weight
But I remembered §t, and in masy a
gpare hour have tried to cee my way

from

through the no-thoroughfare 1it° pre-
" kented. DPut quite in vain. Today, the
| road Is as blind as ever, but—" here

Sweetwater's face sbarpened and his
| eyes burned as he leaned closer and
[clcm(-r to the older deotective—"but
this second case, so unlike the first in
‘ non-essentials but so exactly ilke it in
just those points which make the mys
| tery, has dropped a thread from its
[ tangled skeln into my hand, which
may yet lead us to the heart of both.
Can you guess—have you guessed—
whit this thread {a?

But how could
you without the one clue I have not
given you? Mr. Gryce, the tenement

where thie occurred is the same 1 vis
ited the other night in search of Mr
Brotherson. And the man character
ized at that tlme by the janitor as the
best, the quletest and most respect-
able tenunt in the whole bullding, nnd
| the one you remember whose window

Mr. Gryce Finds an Antidote for Old
Age.

“Sweetwater, how came you to dis
cover that Mr. Dunn of this ram
shackle tenement In Hicks street was
fdentical with the elegantly equlpped
admirer of Miss Chelloner?"

“Just this way. The night before
Miss Challoner's death I was brooding
very deeply over the Hicks street
case., It had so possessed me that 1
had taken this street In on my way
from Flatbush. 1 walked by the place
and I looked up at the windows. Na
inspiration. Then 1 sauntered back
and entered the house with the fool
intention of crossing the courtyard
and wandering into the rear bullding
where the crime had occurred. But
my attention was diverted and my
mind changed by seelng & man com:
Ing down the stalrs before me, of so
fine a figure that 1 involuntarily
stopped to look at him.,

"My interest, you may belleve, was
in no wiss abated when 1 learned that
he was that highly respectable tenant
whose window bad been open at the
time when half the inmates of the two
bulldings had rushed up to hig door.
only to find a paper on it displaying
these words: OCone to New York;
will be buck at 6:30. Had he returned
at that hour? 1 don't think anybody
had evér asked; and what reason had
I for such interference now? But an
idea once planted In my braln sticks
tight, and I kept thinking of this man
all the way to the bridge. Instinetive
ly and guite agalnst my will, I found
mysell connecting him with some
previous remembrance in  which 1
seamed to eee his tall form and strong
features under the stress of some
great excltement, But there my mem
ory stopped, tiil suddenly as I was
| entering the subway, It all came back
to me. | had met him the day I went
| with the boys to Investigate the case
| in Micks street. He was coming down
| the stalrcuxe of the rear tenement
then, very much as [ had just seepn
him coming down the one In front

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Little Misundearstood.

One morning Miss Lilllan De Vin
cent, leading lady of "When a Man's
Married,” No, 2 road company, con-
cluded she wonld press some collars.
‘Bring me a hot iron,” she told the
hallboy, who answered the ball In
{a few moments he returned empty-
{handed. "l ean’t get it for yon, lady.
The bartender says ns how there's
'lum of them funoy New York drinks
"be alo't'never learned how to mix.”




