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Burke's entrance brought to an end
a conversition hetween Ted and Janet
that had begun as soon as they had
met downstairs., Janet, going divectly
1o the musie room, had been plgying

ithe piano when Ted entered and
inquired: “Why not something
penpy T

She had jumped from the stonl

“Ted, you scared the wits out of me.
I'm jumpy as | can he, these days."

“Nothing to be scared about in me,
i there?"' He crossed the room and
stood beside her,

“How do 1 know? I'd say you
were the last person on earth to be
afrald of, but in this house, at this
time, I'm—well, I'm jumpy, that's all,
and T suspect everybody. KEven Jar-
vis, sometimes; he walks around so
Alstracted-1lke, I can't make him out
any more, or anybhody else.”

“How do I know you're not the
murderer, or the jewel thief. or may-
he both, as far as that goes?”

“1 suppose you don’t know, unless
vou're bhoth of them yourself."

“Iisten, Jan, If there's any one
thing certain, it's the fact that you
and I aren't in on this little deal.
Whoever did it, we didn't. That gives
s something to go on; and once this
thing {8 cleared up, there’'s just this
much about it: Kven though it didn’t
come the way we thought it would,
the fact is that we're golng to have
a little spare cash for once in our
lives. Now the way It Inoks to me
i this: dividing the estate breaks
up & fine old property. Personally, |
hate to see it eut up into little hunks.”

“Well, what are you going io do
aboyt it

“You talk like it was Impossible
to dn anything. That isn't 8o, There's
samething we can do about it, you
and me, that will keep it from golng
in pleces altogether.”

“Idsten, Teddy, that's a darn poor
way to propose, it strikes me. 1'd
never have thought it of you! Who
gave vou the notion?"

“Aunt Emily, 1T suppose.”

“Teaddy—"

“My name’'s Theadore.”

“Listen, Teddy, this is no time f{or
siich remarks, and I'm not the one 10
make them tn. Go talk to Helen or
Itnge—or Minty. Let me recommend
Minty to you—secure, reliable, no
raste for llguof, willing to lead &
proper domestic 1ife, and to eall you
Thendore until death do you part.”

“RBut, Janet, 1'm serious about this,
There's nothing to stand in the way,
now. We've been through all this
together, and we know what each
other's made of; and Helen and Grant
are palring off, ready to it out the
dance of life forever, and Rose and
Tarvie will be coolng somewhere, Why
not ys?"

‘Because 1I'm not ready to sit out
thie dance of lfe. Not even a little
cncore, We're not golng to be kept
n this house forever. It's only the
fearing of making It seem that we're

imnning away that- Keops ug here,
eally And when we get out, we'll

durned unlikely to go snywhere
together, When I'm out of this, I
don't want to see anvbody In the
house for the next few vears. 1'll
admit—Iif it's any eonsolation to you

that vou're the one person in the
housa that it doesn't glve me H:.G
heahy.geebles to talk to. But there's
a ot nf men outside the house who
kasp me a lot calmer than you do.
Bhie turned agaln to the plano and
plaved softly, 1t was at thie moment
that Rurke appearsd In the doorway.

Miss Marsden—-wanl to =és You A
minutes,” he said,
Janet  squared herself and left

making & eonfused grimace at Ted,
The hour and a half she was gons
pramed & day and a night to Ted, “It's
nll ahout my fight with Emily at the
hreankfast table, she reported when
returned,

Blie “Over and over and

find to say.

As he went Into the hall, fnllnwin:t
Jane!, he saw Rose putting on her hat
and cout, Burke stangding leside lm'.'|
and Soames, already In his long black
avercoat, standing with 8mith by the
narrow corrider leading to the porte
cochere,

“All right, I'm ready.” Tose said
to Burke, with a trace of sharpeness|
in her tone,

Then, giving Ted a troubled smile
as she passed, she went through the
danr, and Ted saw her enter tha off-
cial car that was purring impatiently
under tha marquee.

“"Boames and Rose. . . . he mur
mired, “Rose and Soames—and now
what 7"

CHAPTER XTI,
Shadow Shapes.

At the courthouse, Hose was taken
tn one room, and Soames to another.
As Smith was following Rose, an
assisgtant called him aslde to hand
him a cablegram from Hong Kong:

“Wel Lu, antique dealer, con-
fesces to sellingg slx to eight jade

Jars each vear. Bold one to Chal-

funte, No jar ever contained
polson,'

“That just about clears Grant Fow.
ler, then, doesn’'t it?"' he =said, and

went in to question Rose, more deter-
mined than ever to extract from her
—anr from Boames—asome admission or
clue that would lsad to something
definite

What he had found aut hv cahle
gram, Smith reallzed, Kd Howell could
alen discover, and probably had, And
that wmild mean that Grant Fowler
would have to bhe let out on ball, at
least. Letting him out woyld leave
the department without a singla valid
arrest 1n Its eredit, Everything
touched up to this time had Jed no
where—or almost nowhere. And
there seemed nn way of hurrying the
chemists, who wara still investigating
Chalfonte’'s death and the manner
of it

But though determined. Smith had
nn very lively hepe that he wauld
nbtain anything fram Rose in the Inng
hours he intended tn qulz her hefare
fashing on the gcreen the Alm already
nrepared.

At first Rose answered his gues.
tlons easilv. She told of her past
life with Emily Dunseath, of the

death of her parenis when she was
a young girl, of life In & boarding
school to which Emily Dunseath had
sent her, of vacations at the Dunseath
house with the other cousins coming
and going.

“8he has esduchted all of you eoua.
ins, hasn't she?"' Smith asked,

“Bha has.' .

“Don’'t you think that very genher:
ous of her?"

“I do. 'Though there are some who
don't—who think she 4ld It simply
out of tamily pride, 1t never seemed
that way to me,"”

“Who were the ones who thought
that?"

“I—=Ao T have to tell?”

“You do,"

“Well—Jarvis Marsden, for one, has
muld it, though I don't helleve he has
felt that way in recent years'

““Who else?"’

“firant Fowler, maybe, and Theo
dora Dunsesth.”

“Was there any talk af that kind

the night hefore Thanksgiving?"'
Mose smlled, “"Not that 1 remem
her.""

“SWhy dn vou smile?”

““Phe question seemed an add one
thut was all—conpecting such mentl
ments with Thanksgiving. ™

“It'e an edd oase Romebhady ron

nected murder with Thankagiving
Waa thers any such talk Thankagiy
ing morning?®"
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