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fUNTINUED)

“You're quite siare?
well?
“Very

\nﬂ. lnow "' 3
well, 've Kaown her for wainy
yeiurs, Rhe often drove 1o e ofliee in
the evening to ke her tather home
I supposeid that wias whnt came
for yesterdoy.”

“You looked ot her attentively =

Rogers  hitehed  bmpatiently  in
chalr,

“1 glanced at her as 1 always do,"
be said. T dliln’t stare”

“Hut you're quite sure it was Miss
Holladay ¥

“Abwolutely sure, sir. Do you supe
pose I'd make an assertion like that if
I wasn't nhsolutely sure?”

“No,” siuld the coroner soothingly,
“No, 1 don't suppose auny such thing,
uot for o1 moment, Mr. Rogers, only 1
want the jury to sce how certnin the
Ilentification 1. Shall 1 proceed ¥

“Go dhead, =let sald Rogers,. “1'1
try to hold myself together a little
botter, sir”

“1 ean see what a stroin this 18 for
you,'" sald tne coroner kindly, “and 1I'll
spare you as much as 1 ean,  Now,
after Miss Holladay entercd the Inner
office, how long did she remain there?”

“About ten minutes, 1 should say.
Not longer than that, certainly."”

“Did you hear any sound of conver-
sation or any unusual noise of any
kind?

*No, sir.

shin

his

It would have been a very

unusual nolge to be andible.  Mr. Hol-
liday's oifice lns heavy walls and a
double door which completely shut off
al]l sounds from within.”

“AMiss Holladay then came out?”

“Yes, sir,”

“And walked past yon?’

“Yes, gir; walked past me rapldly.”

“Did you not think that peculiar?”’

“Why, sir, she dldn't often stop to
spenk to me. I was busy, and so
thought nothing particularly about it."

“Did yon notice her face? DId she
seom perturbed 2

“No, sir; 1 didn't notice, 1 Just
glanced up and bowed. In fact, I
didn't see her face at all, for she had
Jowered her vell”

“ler vell!” repeated the coroner,
<You hadn't mentioned that she wore
a vell”

“No, gir; when she came into the of-
floe she had lifted it up over her hat
brim—yon know how women do."”

“Yes—s0 you suw her face distinetly |

ye

when she entered?
“Yes, sl

“But when she went out she had
lowered her veil,  Was it a heavy
oune?’

“Why, sir,” the witness hesitated,

“just an ordinary veil, 1 should say."”
“But stlll heavy ecnough to conceal
her face?”
“Oh, yes, sir"
The coroner nodded,  “Now, Mr.

Rogers, how long a time elapsed after

‘I this the knife ' he asked.

the departure of the woman before
you went back Into the inner office?”

“Not more than threg or four min-
utes, 1 thought perhaps Mr. Holladay
was getting ready to accompany his
daughter, and I didn't wish to detain
him,"”

“And- you found him, as you say,
lying forward across his desk with &
knife in his throat and the blood spurt-
ing out. Did you recognize the knife?"

“Yes, nlir.
he kept lylng on his desk to sharpen
pencils with and erase and so on.”

“Sharp, was It?'

“It had one long blade, very sharp
alr.”

It was his knife—a knife |

L e
wias Iving
“14 this thy Knife?" he
Rogers looked ot It en
“hat's the knife, sirt
It was prssed to the Jury.

coroner pleked up n knife that
on the desk before him,
amdoed,
refully,

Y he sald, nnd
When they
Mre, Royvee and 1
It was an ordinary one
Llanded ernsing knlfe with Ivory han
dle. It wag open, the blade being
abont two inehes and o half in length,
uhd, a8 I soon convineold myself, very
sharp Indesd,

“Will you deseribe Mr. Holladay's
position?" continued the coroner

“He was Iyving forward on the desk,
with his arms outstrotched and his
hend to one sfde”

“Awd there wns a
MWood ¥

“Oh, n great deal! Some one appar-
entle hald attempted to cheek it, for n
Httle distanee away there was a hand-
kerehiief gonked in Dlood.*

The plekedd up o handker-
chief amd handed it to the witness,

“ls that the handkerchier T he nsisd,

Now, sl sald Rogers, after 4 mo-
ment

“ly it aoman's or a womnn's handker-
chiler?”

“Oh, n woman's, undoubtediy!"

The jury exnmined it, and so did we
It was a small squiare of fine cambrle,
with no mark that I couldl see, sonked
through and through with blood-—-un-
questionably o woman's handkerchief,
Then Rogers told the rest of the story
—~how he hand summoned aid and in-
formed the pollee,

“Now, Mr. Rogers,” sald the coroner,
when he had finlshed, “there Is one
point more, Has there been anything
in your knowledge of Mr. Holladay or
his business to suggest the ldea of sul-
clde?

The witneas shook hls head decid-
edly.

“Nothing whatever, &ir,”" he sald pos-
ftively. “His business was prospering,
he was happy and contented—why, he
was planning for a trip abroad with
his daughter.”

“Let us suppose for a moment,” econ-
tinued Goldberg, “that he did actually
stab himself In his danghter's pres-
ence, What would you naturally ex-
pect her to do?!

“1 shounld expect her to give the
alarm—to summon aid,"” replled Rog-
ors,

“Certuinly — unquestionably.”
Goldberg nodded to my chilef,
the witness over to you, Mr. Royee"
he sifid,
| “Now, Mr. Rogers," began our funior

impressively, “yvou know, of course,

that this whole ense hinges at present

Con your Identification of the
|

had fintshed with I,
examined it

grent deal of

coaroner”

And

“T turn |

41 [l | fde
“Well, when you answered hor gues
tion In the negative, dbl she hositnte
before entering the private offiees"
“No, sirs she went stealeht to 1
“Is there any lettering on the doose?

“Oh, yoes, the usuaal lettering, ‘1I'el
vite Oflee "™
“So that, even If «he were not ac

quainted with the ploce, she might still
have seen wWhore to got”

“Yoeu, sirs 1 suppose so"

“And you statedd, too, T helleyve, that
you could have hearmd to somul of an
nltereation in the private otive

Lone ocenrred s

| alr!

womnn |
who, presumably, was in Mr, ”Ul]ﬂ‘[ that she might say too much,

day's office when he was stahbed, 1

wint to be very sure of that identifica-

tion, Will you tell me how she was

dressed

i The witness paused for a mowment's

| thought.

| “glie wore a dress of very dark red,”
he sald at last, “with some gort of nar-

row dark trimming — black, possibly.

That's oll T can tell you about it.”
“And the hatt”

| “1 didn't notlee the hat, sir. T only

glinesd at her”

[ But In that glunee, Mr, Rtogers, did

" yon =ee nothing unusual, nothing which
stzgested to your mind that possibly it
might not he Miss Holladay 7"

“Nothing, sir."” ’

C esome chunge of demeanor, perhaps,;

| of expression’”

l The witness hesitated,

“1 thought she was looking not quite
g0 well as usunl,” he said slowly, *“She
secmed o lttle pale and worried.”

“Ah! It was dark in the office,
it not, at § o'cloek yesterday
noon "

“We had turned on the lghts half an
hour before, sir”

“Is vour office well lighted ¥

“I huve a light over my desk, sir,
and there's another on the wall.™

“8o you could not see your visitor's
face with nbsolute clearness

“No, sir, but quite clearly enough to
recognize her,” he added doggedly,

“Yet vou thought her looking pale
and worried?"”

“Yes, sir; that was my {mpreasion.”

“And when she asked for Mr, Holla-
day did she use the words ‘my father,’
us your evidence would suggest "

Again the witness hesltated in the ef-
fort at recollection,

“No, sir,” he answered finally. “Her
words, 1 think, were, ‘Is Mr, Holladay
engaged at present?

l “It was Miss Holladay's volce?”

“1 could not say, sir,” answered the
witness, agaln mopping the perspira-
tion from his forehead, *“I have no
wish to Incriminate Miss Holladay un- '
necessarily. I'm not sufficlently

wils
after-

||cqulntod with her volce to swear WA

(

-.\.,.
ing"

“You hnve heen with My
a long time, T helleve, My

“tver thirty

“Anmd you are intimately
with his affairs?"

"\u'\i, H;‘[‘.”

“Now, Mr. Rogers, have
nll these yenrs,
item of

gir: 1 conld have bheard noth

olladay
Rogers?!
yeurs, sir”

aegunintsd

you ever, In
run geross anything

ny expemditnre. pny corre
gpondence, anything whatever  which
wauld lead you to think that Me. 1ol

Indny wius o vietim of blackmuadl or
that he had ever hod o Hadson with o
wotnan 2

“No, sIr!" erisl the witness,  *No,
I'm willlng to swenr that such
i thing 18 not possible. 1 =honld in
evitubly bave found It ont had It ex
Istel.™

“That will do for the present,”
M, Roves, 1 shall want to recall the
witness, however, sir”

The coroner nodded, and Rogoers
atepped down, still trembling from the
effocts of his last onthurst

anld

I conllioss

that, for my part, T thought we were
very deep In the mirve.

The ofice boy was ealled next, but
ndded nothing to the story, e had

gone to the chute to mall some letters
The womnn must have entered  the
office while he was away, e saw Ler
come out again, but, of course, did
not gee her face, He had bheen em
ployed recently and did not know Miss
Holladay.

Then the physicians who had attend-
ed the dead man were called and tes
tifled that the Knife blade had pene
trated the left earotid artery and that
he had bled to death—was dead, indeed,
before they renched him. It would
tuke perhups ten minutes to produce
such an effusion of blood as Rogers
had noticed, certululy more than five
minutes, 8o that the blow must have
been struck before the woman left the
inner office.

The policeman who had responded
to the alnrm testified that he had ex
amined the windows and that they
were both bolted on the inslde, preclud-
ing the possibility of any one swinging
down from above or clambering up
from helow, Nothing in the ofice had
been disturbed, There was other evl
denece of an Immaterial nature, and
then Miss Holladay's mald was called,

“Was your mistress away from home
yesterday afternoon?' asked the coro-
ner.

“Yes, sir. Bhe bhad the ecarrlage or-
dered for 3 o'clock. She wus driven
away shortly after that.”

“And what thme did ghe return?”

“About 6, sir, Just in time to dress
for dinner.”

“DId you notice anything unusual in
her demeanor when she returned?”

The minld hesitated, fearing doubtless

“Miss Holladay had complained of o
headache in the morning” she sald,
after o moment.  “She was looking
bud  when she went out, and the
drive made her worse Instemd of better,
Bhe seemed very nervous and 1L 1
advised her to lie down and not dress
for diuner, but she would not listen.
She always dined with her father and
did not wish to disappoint him. She
wias in o great hurry, fearing that he'd
get back before she was ready.”

“There's no doubt In your mind that
she was really expecting him "

“Oh, no, sir! She even went to the
tdoor o look for him when he did not

cotne,  She seemed very uoneasy snbout
him.”

That was one point in our favor cer-
tainly.

“And when the news of her father's
death reachod her how did she
ity

“She didn't bear it at all, sir)" an-
swered the mald, eatehing her breath
to choke bick n sob.,
awny. Afterward she secmed to be In
a kind of daze till the doctor came.”

“That Is all. Ilave you any ques-
tlons to ask the wituess, Mr, Royce?"

“Only one,” sald my chief, leaning
forward, I knew what it was and held
my breath, wondering whether It were
wise to ask it. “Do you remember the
gown your mistress wore yesterday
afternoon?’ he questioned.

“Oh, yes, sir!”
brightened, *“It was a dark red broad-

bl |

“She fainted dead |

|
hear

And the witness

cloth, made very plain, with only a

little narrow black braid for trim-
ming."

CHAPTER 1IL

ROM the breathless silence that
followed her answer she saw |

that she had somehow dealt her
mistress a heavy blow, and the
sobs burst out beyond control, choking
her. I could see how my chlef's face

! turned lvid. He had driven another

rivet in the chain—just the one it need-

well ed to hold it firmly together. My head

whbirling. Could it be possible,

after nll,

Wik renlly

that this gentle, enltnrean gird
steh 1 fend at heart that
conlld &trike down 1 put the
thontght From me, It was monstrous,
inbelievabile!

The ecovouer and the distriet attorney |
were whispering together, nml 1 osaw
the  forter  glopee from the  blood
stintned hundkerehder on the desk e
fore him to the sobbing worman on the
stivndd, Tt nesded only that - her lden
tifleantion of that square of eambele-to
complete the evidence, 1e hoesitiuted 0
motnent, siald asuother word or twe to
Singleton, then stralghtened  up ngin
e s ehale. Perhaps he thought the
chnin wins strong enongh; perhaps Lie
s only that the witness was In no
condition to go o,

“Aunything rarther, Mr

wlue

"n_\'t e he

ushal
SNoboat present, sie” answerad our |
Jundor hoarsely . 1 think he was just

begiutdng fully
L O CHse Wils

“Wao will dismliss the withiess,
tetporarily,™ the coroner,
shia il ||,'u!r||'.-.\ recill her Inter on”

The wmald was led back to the wit-
ness vouin on e verge of hysteria, and
Tooked the pupers on

o realize ow desper-
e,
"We

sl

ol berg
hix ddesk,

“We have
sald ot last,
i, sl perhags
rebutial I you
Ianeh, Mr. Roycee,

(AN

one  more witness," he
“Alis= Hollmlay's coach
i little tesa oty in
wisli to wdjourn for |
i gquite ready lo
do s

“Thonk you, sir sald my chicf, wel
coming an opportanity to pull hiself

|

i

|

fogethier and  prepare a plan of de ‘
fense, 1 do owish It

SVery well, thens We'll adjourn till |

2 o'vlock,” aud he pushed  back I|I4I

clhinir |

“May I lave one word with you, |
mir?" asked Mr. Royee,

"l't'l'l.‘llill.\."

“1 shonld ke to see Mi=s Holladay
e few moments in private, We wish,
of vourse, to areannge our rebuattal”

The coroner looked ot bim for n me
ment with eyes in which just a tinge of
curlosity tliekered,

“T'I1 be very glnd to allow you to see
her in private,” he answered readily,
“1 regret greatly that we couldn’t find
you lnst night, €0 that yon could have
opportunity to prepare for this hear
ing. 1 feel that in n way we haven't
been quite falr to you, though I don’t see
how delny could have altered mntiers,
and o n ense of this kind prompt ae-
tlon Is fmportant. 1 had no intentlon
of placing Mixs Hollnday on the wit-
ness stand, so 1 thoaght It best to pro-
ceed at once with the Inguest. Yon
must ndmlt, sir, that as the cose stands
there's only one course open to me.”

“1 fear 8o, assented the other sadly.
“It's a most Incomprehensible ense.
The chnin of evidence seems absolutely
complete, and yet I'm convineed — aa
every snne man must be—that there ls
in it some futal flaw, which, once dis-
coverad, will send the whole structure
tottering., It must be my business to
find that flaw."”

“Strange things happen In this world,
Mr, Ioyee," observed Singleton, with
i philogophy horn of expericnce,

“The fmpossible never happens, sir!”
retorted our Junfor. “I hope to show
you that this belongs In that category.”

“Well, 1 hope you will,'” suld the dis-
triet attorney.  “I'd bhe glad to find
that some one else |8 gullty,”

“T'I do my best,”  And Mr., Royee
turned to me,.  “Lester, you'd better go
und get some lunch, You look quite
done up.”

“Shall T bring yvou something?' 1
asked,  *Or, hetter still, hnve n meal
rendy for you in half an hour? Rotin's
Is Just around the corner.”

He would have refused, 1 think, had
not the coroner interferod.

“You'd better go, Mr. [toyee,” he anld,
“You're looking done up yourself, 1'er.

] nn explanation,

e ——

shiee had o lowver, I she
i desplite her father!
reputation for severity,
relentloss  comdemnmation,
cortainly!

And then I shook myself together
ungrily.  Here was 1 reasoning nlong
the theory of her gullt, trying to find
a motive for 1t! 1 remembersd her ns
I hiod ween her often, driving with her
father; 1 recalled the many stories [
hnd henrd of thelr devotion; 1 reflected
how hier whole ife, so far a8 1 knew
i, polnted to o nature singularly enlin
nnd self controllsd, charitable and lov-
g As to the lover theory, did not
the Heht In her eves which huad greeted
our Junior disprove that at onee and
forever?  Certninly, there wos some
fatal thaw n the evidence, amd It wis
for us to fhwd 1L

lind clhung to
I knew his
for cold and
Here was

(o e Condow oy

Do You
Eat
Meat?

When you are hungry and
witnt somethig nice in the
ment line, drop into my

market. We have the nicest
kind of

Home-made
Sausages

nnd meats, fish, and game
in segson. We think, and
tlmost know, that we can

pleaso you, Give us s
trinl

Koon Bros.,

Successors to
ROBINSON & BURDEN,

haps you eun persunde Miss Hollnday
to ent something.
it

“Vory well, then, Ilave two meals
reaiy In half an hour, Lester," he snid,
“and an lnneh we ean bring back with

us, 'l go to Miss Holladay now and |

then go direet to Rotin's,”

e hareiesd away ofter the coroner,
and 1 walked slowly over to Iotin's
to give the necessary orders. T chose
a tuble In o soug corner, pleked nup a
paper amd tried to repd, T8 one great
Item of news was the Holladay case,
and I grow hot with nnger as 1 saw

how angquestioningly, how complueently |
it necepted the theory of the doughter's |

gullt,  Still, I asked wmyself, was it to
blame? Was any one to bhlnme for
thinking her guilty after hearing the

evidence? How could oune escape it?
Why, even 1—
Preposterous! [ tried to reason calm-

Iy; to find an opening in the net, yet
how complete it was! The only polnt

we had galned so far wns that the |

mysterious visitor had asked for Mr.
Holladuny, not for her father, and what
an influltesimal polnt It was! Suppos-
ing there had been a quarrel, an es-
trangement, would not she naturally
have used those very worda? After
all, did not the black eyes, the full
lips, the deep colored cheeks bespeak
a strong and virile temperament, depth
of emotion, capacity for swift and vi-

| olent anger? But what cause¢ could

there be for a quarrel so bitter, 8o
fierce, that it should Jead to such a
tragedy? What cause? And then sud-
denly a wave of light broke In upon
me. There could be only one. Yes,
but there could be one! Capacity for

, emotion meant capacity for passion. If | g
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in every style, Ca-
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