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JEINICA CARRINOTON, a mother, twice widowed,
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Action takea place in Brittany (Could be located equally
vell in Seotland)




TE

On a Novenbor dey in 1090, the eight o'clock moming capross
arvived punotually at the station of Roscoff, & smell town on the
comst of Rrittany.

The dey was cold and dissgrooable. The sy was groy, and a
fine, penetrating rain was falling from the low-lnmg clouds,

The station becamo animatod for o moment. A fow peassengors,
burdenod with lugsage, alighted from the traln end hastened toward
the exit. Only two of tham soamad to be in no hury. Thay placed
thedr lugpage at thelr feot and stood watahing thedr fellow pass-
engars disappear.

he oldar of the two wves an iraseible looicing man of sbout
fifty-~five. Iis faco wvas pasty, wwholesoms in sppearance. He
locizod about him irritably and finally noticed the other traveler
who wvas standing noar the exit. This wvas a Deight, alort looking
young man in his twentios. Wallting over to him, the older men
aslcod s

“Are you Marshall, the enginoer?®

°I an. Glsd to imow you, Mr. Carrington.”

Thoy shook hands and Cerrington tersely told the othor to
folloy him, e did so, taking his bag in ono hand and leading his
Skye terrior with the othor.

Outsido tho station threo or four carriagos woroe walting resign-
odly in the rain. The two travelers approachad the only one of thom
vhich did not Dear the name of a hotel end Carrington addressed the
driver:

"We are going to tho home of Mrs. Jenniecs Carrington. Is 1t
very far?®
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"Are you going to atop thore?”

Yoo wo are. What's 8o peenlisr sbout that?”

The driver hositated a mamont, them shrugged his shouldors.

"ot a thing. It's about three miles from town.”

A 1ittle later the carrisge was bouncing over the watar-filled
holes in the country road. Thore was somothing melancholy about the
beauty of the soenary. In the distance the ocean could be seen
dashing against the rocim.

Jim Narshall loolod at his companion doubtfully. Iost in
thought he vas staring sbsently at the landscepe and obviocusly not
in a tallkative mood. At last Jim brolce the silonces

“There are several questions that I would like to ask you,
Mr, Carrington. Of course you Imow that I am with the Anglo-Saxon
NMining Company. Thoy told me to oome and estimate the fuller's
ecarth content of the property you own here. They dldn't give me
eny detalls.” '

"Well, I can tell you this; 1f your report to youur coupany 1s
favoreble, my property will be worth ten times as muoh es it is now."

As though tho conversation wes over, Wembly Carrington retwrmed
to his contamplation of the landscape.

Jin Narshall saw that ho was dealing with a man of fow words,
He wondered i 1t was advisablo to force more questions on his
tacitum companion. HNowover he had passod soveral silent hours on
the train and hoe wanted to tallkz. From the skotohy dialogue that
ensued he was eble to £ind out: that this s, Jennica Carrington,

to vhose hame they were going, was Wambly Carrington's sister-in-law;
that af'ter the death of her firat husbend, a man named Montebello,
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she had meyyied Wembly Caryington's brother; that there wos a
daughter by this socond marrisge; that Cerrington had never mot his
niece and scareely kmow his sister-in-lew, not having seen hor for
more than twenty yoars.

Exhansted from the effort 1t had ccst to extract all this infor-
mation, Jim in tuwn lapsed into silonce. But not so his Skye terricr
Prince, who suddenly bocams very playful. He frisiked about and tried
to inveastigate tho contents of Carrington's pockots. The irritable

' old man ropulsad him brusquely. He hated dogs, the lmmid weather
annoyod him and his heart vas not bohaving any too well.

"How many days do you thinlk ve shall be here, Mr. Carringtont”

"As fow &8s possible,” snapped tho other.

The carrisge was now panotrating an avonue bordored by huge trees
vhich had boen stripped of their loaves by the sutum weather, At

; ‘ _ the end of this avenue the howse, which was tho destination of the
' trip, came into view.

It was not a very old houne, fifty years at the most. It wes
large and had narrow windows seot far apart, which indicated that tho
interior might bo gloomy. The facade, dayicenod by thoe reins, wes
covared at intervals by old ivy which erept wp to the very eaves.
The house was camposed of & main floor and & second story. Threo
stone steps led to the powtico which protected the main entrance.

There vas nothing unusual sbout the house at first view, but
furthor study of i1t coused an uncasy foeling to come over the spec-

. tatop. It wes one of those anti-functionel pileces of arehitecture
' _ _ vhich are tho axact sntithesis of tho scund and the practical. In

its croation, the architect, like so many of the artists of tho perlod,




soanad to have beon impelled by his subconscious impulses rather
then his cdumon sense. As & rosult there was somothing extrevegant
and unreasonablo ebout the howe---gomothing that gave an impreassion
of wreality.

The house was compleotely surrounded by giant chostnut treaes.
From the direstion of the roar, the roar of the ses and the dashing
of the vavas against the ¢liffs could be hoard.

As Carrington rappad on the door with the heavy imooclor, the
carrioge had alrecedy departod and diseppoared into the rain,

In a feov soconds a little window in the door oponod end the face
of an 0ld man locked out. It was en uncouth fece with more hair than
forahwad and little farrot oyes which glared at the strangers suspicie-
ously. Meking no attempt at civility the old mun asked them what they
wvanted.

“I em Wanbly Carrington, Jemnica Cerrington's brother-in-law,”

"Well, vhat do you want?"

Rather taken abaclk, Corrington replied: "I want to see her,
naturally. I wrote sevaral days age saying that I would axrrive."

"Madanm receives no visitors."

With this the 1little window closed with a bang, leaving Carring-
ton at & loss for vords. Who could the trute have boon? Surely his
sister-in-law, Jennies, could not have ardeved sueh s reception. But
as mistress of the house, sho was responsible for the insult. They
vould go to a hotel. That would teach hor e lesson. Carrington
pickod up his beg and started to loave. Not kmowing what olse to do,
Jim 414 the same. But the rain was growing stronger and the carrisge

had long sinco disappeared around & Corner.




"Shis blested woather and that blested eerriagel™ cried
Caryington in & rage. He turned back to the door and put down his
bag. "We aro not loaving here wntil I have tallted to my sistar-ine
law. I havo to seo hor and I am going to do sol”

He seizsed the Imocker and gave a resounding Bhlow which ochoed
throughout the house. This tinme it wes not the little window that
opaned, but the door itself. In its framo sppoared an entirely aiff-
crent type of pearson. It was @& man about forty years old and bald
haadod, but vhat 1ittlo hair he had leof't was very blatk. His thin
mouth had an ironical expression and he wore gold-rimmed spectacles
Viich gave him a cortain dignity. His monner wvas suave, his epress-
ion wes intelligent and his bearing, slightly offeminate. He seemed
to bo ono of the type of men who are iLmmadistely disidlced by their
own sex, but have a certain attraction for the ladies, perticularly
for the wvomen of the world.

With an ingretiating smile this peracn saids "I beg your pamdon
for the conduct of owr old sexrvant. He is faithful and reliable, but
ecoentric, as you have Just had occasion to leaxrn. Come in, gentlo-
men, and please try to overlook the wnfortunate ineident.”

Carrington, not mowing vhat to say at this radical change in
the situation, entered the house followed by Jim and Prince.

"lrs. Carrington is feoling slightly indisposed and is in bed,”
continued the soft volce. "She asiked me to tell you that sho will
be down for Lunchoon acoompanied by Deirdre.” Ho winked slyly and
continued with & amile: "Yowr niece, Mr. Carrington. You will see
that sho is e charming girl."

Carpington, still suffering from his £it of tampor, stered




1eily at the man who was continuing affably:

"Allow mo to introduse myself. I am Dr. Adrien Plouet,
pligoician and friend of the family. In fest, I might be considered
& monbor of the houwsehold. I havo lived in the house for more than
ten yoave."

Carvington bowed none too graciocusly and replied almoat sgainst
his will:

"As you already Imov who I em, permit me to introduce Mr.
Marshall, the enginoar."

The dootor extended his hand: "You ocme from London also?”

"o, frem Paris,” replied Jim. "My company is English, but we
have & Paris Wranch. I came from thore.”

The solicitoun activity of Dr. Plouet was nowv dirvected toward
providing sleeping quarters for the gussts. He twrned to a woman
Vo had just entered the room. She was a little past middle age and
had a mamnor of concentratod attention vhich gave the impression that
sho might be deaf. Howover sho undorstood the soft, mwsical voice of
the dootor perfectly as heo said:

"lotta, show the gentlamen to thedr yooms."

The moment the guests had followed Iotta cut of the room, there
Was a complote change in the dootor's features. Tho ashble axppression
Vas gone. o strods towaxd the wide stalrway which led to the upper
flcor. Onoo upstairs ho disappeared through a door that was standing
ajer end closed 1% behind him, .

Ho was faso to faco with Jennica Carrington, the mistress of the

house. B5he was standing in the center of the room, dressed in deep
mowrning. Hor faco was pale and omaciated. Except for hor big black
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oyes which had not yot lost their fire, she looclted her full sixty
years, Oho was a cold, bitter woman. Hor menner was suthoritative
and dotermined. It was evident that her will was indomitable and her
pride ves almoot offensive. Still, there wasgscmothing ebout her that
gave the impreasion that she had Inowm great suffering.

"fhoy ere in theiy roams now," were the doctor's firat words.

"They 444 not suaspoet anything?"

"1 den't think so."

"It wea comploteoly stupld of you to cxder Pieyre to sond them
awvey. In this voathor 1t was only natuwral thet they wouldn't want to
go« Jow vo must give tham the improssion that everything is perfectly
normal here. We will resort to oxtreme messures only in caﬁa of sbso-
lute nocossity.”

"I told them that you ware indisposed, but would see them at
luncheon,” sald the dector,

“Very well."

"Pon't you thdnk 1t would bo wise to talk to the servants egain,
espocially to Piexro?”

"I have already given Plorro very definite insteuctions and I
vill snswer for Lotta."

"And for Detlrdre?”

“Sho Imows she must not tall and sho won't,"

“At any rate, 1t's Dost not to leave any locse ends."

"1 em depending on you to take cave of that., Go now, end keeop
yoursolf informad as to everything that heppena,."”

The doctor loft the room, He locked in both directions to seo
that no one was watohing him, took a key from his pocket, Openod &
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door that wvaa slone at the extreme end of the gorridor, entered the
roum and locked the door behind him,

-

About two o'elock, freshly shaved and in clean clothes, Jim
slmt his dog Prince in his room and stated for the drewing-room. The
rooms of both Jim and Wanmbly Carrington wore on the main floor and
opaned into a corridor vwhich led to the drawing-room.

Hot the slightest sound could be heard in the house, not even
the fall of the rain which momentafrily hed stopped.

As Jim entered the drawing-room where he had been received by
Dr. Plouot a fow houwrs before, his oyos roved over the elaborate
furnishings. The vast room was decofated in the ornate style later
known as the "bad taste" of the period, The elegant furnishings were
at the same time strangely attrective and repelient. On the wall was
an enormous English-atyle pendulum clock, whose Hﬁ]&;g bocame almost
an obsession if one remained long enough in the Zuly lighted room. A
wide stalrwey led to the upper story. There were only two windows,
but several doors led to d¢har parts of the house. One of these ﬂm{
staslioy ojer,

Jim strelled over to the half open door. What he saw left him
spoechless. A young girl was praying in front of a small altar sbove
vhich was a crueifix lighted only by an oil lamp. No, the girl was
not an gpparition, for she moved her heed slightly as though she
sensed his presence. In the unreal atmosphere of the silent house,
Jim had the lmpression that he wes looldng at a praying statue. The
girls hair was golden blond and fell over her shalders. Her profile
vas perfect. Feoling his gase, she slowly turnod her heed toward
him. Jim stered at her as though fascinated and for & moment neither
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ono of them moved. At last Jim lLovice tho silenco:

"You must forgive mo, Tho door was open. I d4dn't mean t£0.."

The spperition did not speak. She locked at him shyly.

Jim contirued:

"I em 90 somyy that you sew me. I will nover forgive mysolf
for having disturbed you at your preyers.”

Before he was ablo to say more, Wambly Carrington appeered.

"It's two o'clogk, They will be waiting for us." Notleing
the preasence of the girl, ho forced & smile. “"Vary pretty indeed.
Exactly es tho doctor sald. Came here, Deirdre, and meot your old
wole.”

The embrece that followed lacked samothing in warmth, Adding
tvo or tiree conventional plarases, Carrington led the way to the
dining rocm. DBefore they entered, he presented Jim to his niece.
Sho gave him her hand, and this contact, although it appeared cold
and formal, in reality had more warmth than the eubrace she had Just
given her uncle.

Soated at the head of the table, Jeunica Carrington locked like
e grin cld statue. She glared at her guests with coldly inguisitive

oyan . Irhmiwfumuhndnummtom, theoy had long

singe fargottan. Doctor Plouet, seated at hey left, arcse quickly
upon seeing the gussts,

"How ere you, Wembly? Tired from the trip?” asked the hostess
vithout warmth. ' |

“lio, I have restod a bAt, thank you. And you? You ave slightly
under the weather, the doctor tells me,"
"It's only natural. The years are pessing.”




Zhe Dride with tho Dossloed Evos -18-

“Indood thoy are. I certainly wouldn't have recognised you
if I had mot you on the street.”

“¥ou, yourgelf, are not so young as the last time I saw you.
It's boen more than twenty yoears,"

Dr. Plouet quickly interrmpted with en ecubsrressed lsught

“For Heaven's sclke, Jennica! Please, Mr. Carrington! Enough
of theso campliments, In a minute you will have the mumies of Egypt
loolking like mere ohildren.”

Ignoring him completely, Jeonnica Carrington sald:

"Wambly, introduce your friend.”

Ho dld soy, and acimowledging Jim's bow, the old lady contimueds

“I see that you have already met my daughter Deirdre. Sit down.”

At & sign from tho hostess, lIotta began to serve the meal., An
enbarrassing silence followed, which the doctor trled to lerealk without
mwh succees. He finally twmed to the engineer, questioned him about
his profession, spoke of Paris, & Flmish painting, of tho raising of
bixds, in which he wvas particularly intercsted, end of the superiarity
of French codicing. Jin answared the dootor sbaently. He was thinking
about Delrdre, at whom he was trying not to lock. The atwosphere
Vas strained. Delmire did not talke her eyes off har plate. She wes
Grying to conooal her wberrassment at the lack of congenlality.

Suldenly Jennica brokce in upon the dootor's monologue and
dirocting herself to Carrington, asked bluntlys

"How long do you plan t0 ramaln here?”

He repressed his desire to reply: "Not o second iocnger. %o
the dovil with all this eccentricity end mystery. We will go to a
hotel,"” and replied in a matter-of-fact tone, that it would be just
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the longth of time neceasary for Mr. Havshall to oxamine the prop-
aty.

Limcheon fdnishad, to tho great relicf of evaryone, the hostess
aroas and the others followed., The dootor went over to one of the
narvow dining rocm windows and loolked at the aly vhich could be seen
deriz and tireatoning across the troes.

"ri socms €0 have stopped raining!™ he axclaimed., "Lot us
taleo o wallk to the cliffs., It is only edbout throo hundred yurds. I
asoure you that the view is worth the trouble,”

“you go," sald Carpington to Jim end the doctor. “Mre.
Carrington and I have some business to discuss.”

"We will atten? to that later,Y she said.

"Then T will go with you."

Jim lodked at Deirdre. "And you, Miss Carrington, won't you
como too?”

ghe @pmmcmmmmm;tmmmm:mng
parmission, There was no change in Jennica's expression, but 1t ves
ovident that the anower wos "No." With a sudden flash of energy and
docision, Delimdre fanmaed To Jim and salds

"f will go with you, if you 1ike,"

Jim went to hia room to got Prince and a 1ittle lateor the four
loft the house. As they steopped over the pools of water, walking
in the divection of the ¢liffs, tho sound of the ocean bocanmd louder.

Walizing a 1ittle bahind Jim and Doirdre, the dootsr was making
a desperate attampt to engage Carrington in conversation.

"It 18 natural that you, &3 a banker, consider monay of prime
importance. For me it 1s only a means, while you eonsider it an end
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in itaelf.

"fhat's right," replied the other noncormittally.

Dr. Plouet continued talicing. I[e representod himgsslf as an
altrulstic soul. The sincarity of hls words was questionsble, ¥
Miliiiaty wbiroitidly 4@ Clavitduin'y dawey, Nolihor the tilue nor tho
ciroumstances leant thensoelvas to a conversation of the sort. He
sesmod t0 be trying to leaym to wham Carringlen inteaded €0 leave
his fortune, He found out that no will had boan mode.

As the two men arrived at the Aliffs, they starel sileatly at
the megnificent spectecls vhich confronted them; & vild sea, &
thrcatoning sy, &t thelr foot o vertiginous abyss, and above it all
the roar of the wind and the deop voleo of the waves. Bohind them,
towvaring sbove the barron {feo tops, the houso could bo semm.

A Dit apert from the othey, Jim and Deirdre wore sileatly
adniring the view.

“Mis is a beautiful spot,” sald Jim. "It seams mo raote
from civilization."”

“Yos 4% is boautiful,” replied Dalrdre, "but theve is some-
thing about theso ¢liffs that frightens mo sometimes, Porhaps it
is bocmme X lmow them 50 wells I have lived hore all my iife."”

Jim locked at her thoughtfully., Thore wes somothing melancholy
aboui her beouty -- somotiiing almost tragic.

"If you will paxion my saying @o," ho sald sloud, "this momning
Vam I say you praying in the chepel, I hed the strangest foeling.
It vas almost wncenny."”

Confused, Delndre lowered her eyes,

"I felt rather strange alse. Perhops it wes the swprise,”
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"No, No, it was not that alone. When I saw you I seamed to
rooognise you. I had the Lupression that I have lmowm you for a
long time, You will not laugh, Af I say for eanturiecs?”

Dedxdre did not laugh, Jim contimueds '

"I den't lmow why, but e Ly pinle by you soemed
80 defensoless, as though you neodod help. Neturally it's sbowrd.
Porhaps it was bDecsuse you were praying for guldense. At any rate,
I still have the impression that you are wnheppy.”

"Porhaps I am, but it iz not my feuls.”

Dedrdre was overooming hor timidity 1ittle by little. Jim
inspired confidence. iie vas tho first young man who had evar spolen
to hor 8o intimately., BGhe folt him to be & friend. She tried to
explain wiy sho was 8o timid, BShe had lived remote from the world,
bad had mo friends, no gsoeial Aife. She never sew anyone but the m
members of hor own famlly and the doctor. The dootor? She almost
noverfspale to him, In reality he wes & strange, solitary man, not
tallsative as he had eppeared that day. His only interest wes in his
canaries. He had over & lnmdred of them,

"Cenaries?" asked Jim surprised.

¥es, ho devotad every minute of his spare time to them., He
mmtmrutmummmmmmm.
On the other hand, she and her mother owed the doctor a great debt
of gratitudo.sess
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Deindre was standing with har back to tho ocean looking towerd
tho houso. Suddenly sho bocamo silent and a look of fosr came into
hor ayoes. &rmﬂmmmmmGMBthaf
bor mother could be seen. Her eyes wore fixed upon the two young
people liko an ecagle regaxding its prey. Deirdre axcusad hargelfd
quicldly and bafore Jim could spoak, sho had disappoared botween tho
trecs.

Swprised axd disappointed, Jim walled over to Dr. Plouet and
Carrington. Just them a fow drope of rain started to fall and
Carrington, lociing at the sky almost in horror, started for tho
house at & rapid pace. Tho other two folloved more slowly.

Suddenly, Jmtuhamnmﬂngthnhmne,amﬂﬂngfuum
the banker with a groat crash of hramohes and withered lesves. Jim
mmmwmwmmmrﬁma,mme,m-
wmmﬂ?hﬁum.

Carrington Ny in tho middle of the pth. His faco was pale from
fright end he was clutching at his chest as though ho might have had
a hoart attacl:. Alu-guh&dw,nmngfmbammm,m
fallen o couple of fnchos from his head. It was & mireclo that he
bad not boen kille.d Tho doctor took his pulse and tried to calm
hin, mmmmﬁmommManmmulrntnm,
the old servant, who sald with no display of emotion:

"I vas corrying this ladder to the house. It vas very hoavy
and I dropped 1t."

"You're an 1a10%!" eried Carrington angrily. "You ought to be
move careful. You might have killed me,” '
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Piorre locked at hinm indifferently, tuwrned and walled away.
Patting Carrington o n the back, Dr. Flouet sald consolinglys

“Come on now, btwace up! It's nothing! It's all over now!"

But his Dright little eyes, intelligmnt and expressive,
sparided strangely behind his spectasles. It was evident that he
vould not have been wmhappy if Carrington's slull had beoen e¢rushed.

A fer hours later Wembly Carrington and his sister-in-law
vore aitting in a small roam that sorved as an office. o was look-
ing over some account books and she was aubroidering, paying no
sttention to him. Finally Wanbly spolze. He found the bools in
perfect oxdor. Anyway, it was very simple bockkeeping. He hoped
that the Anglo<Saxon Mining Company would buy his property and his
sister-in-law could be saved the trouble of sending him tho yearly
balances. o tried to show hor the advantage of selling her own
proparty to the same company.

Jennioca out him short. Why sell enything? Her incomoe was
encugh to live on and she had no desire to amess & fortune. She
vould leave that to him. And by the vay, as far as his fortune was
concornad, he could leave it to wvhomsoever ho pleased. Her daughter
Deirdre had no need of it. Wanbly remembored his recent conversation
vith the doctor,

"I seo that Dr. Ploust has boen talldng to you. Perhaps my
monoy malces no difference to you, but it does o him."




Jeaundea did not gnswer. She contimued with hor eubwoidery
and Wambly roeturmad to his books.

R E e g

Iater that ovening Jim, Dedmdre, Dr. Ploust and Carrington
vere in the large music room which was off the drewing-room, Tho
mumﬂrnmmammmamufnhHamthﬂﬂrmﬂa.

Seated at the plane, Daixdre was playing "idisss Aris and
Finale" with excoptional ability. Jim Mershall stood near her,
vatohing her slender handsspoed over the koys. o mayvelled that
Mnm,miﬂgmMmeMnmﬂdqmmawh
small, delicate fingers. mmm,hﬁmé}ﬂnmwm—
guous with the sweot, tinid egression of dhe girl.

Jim glanced over the large roam and his oyes fell on & ploture
wailch was stending on an cssel beside a gilt havp. It was the life
size poartrelt of a bride. Hor white vedding powm stood out egeinst
& besiground of dexi: clouds. Hor veil fell softly over hor shouldors
and beck and was erranged in grecoful folds at her feot. At her
troast wvaa the syubolic spray of orange blossoms.

The expresslon on har face was strange and disturbing. Her
mmmmmww,mtmmm:mw.
Bmmm,m:mmlmmhnmuuﬂﬂmym
daszlad. Sho appeared to smile without smiling. The cornors of hor
dps were slightly uptwmmed in a storeotyped expression, Xl the
faces of those anclont statues which leave one in doubt as to whether




thay are about to laugh or o ory.

Daixdre Ind finishod playing. Picking up a sheet of mwie,
Jin asked hor to play 1t. It was "Carnival® by Stlumenn,

"But this is & solo for the havp,” she said., "It is the pert
called 'Chopdn'.”

"Bxectly. I would Adlke to hoar you play it."

Dedirdre did not snawer. She sesued to be confused by the
regquost,

"You do not play the harp?"

"io," she sald, Lwdiately retracting her statement. "That
is == I play very badly, and ="

8ho hesitated, bovildered. Jim tried to help haw,

“Shat doesn't matter. Angwoy, I an sure that you play very
woll."

Dedxdre glenced anxiously in tho @ivection of Dr. Plouet, as
if trying to call him to hor add. He had reised lis hoed and wes
listaning attentively to tho conversation.

"Deivare Imows that I do not like harp mmic, and thevefore
oho doos not wish to play,” ho said. "I have often made fum of
hﬂ,mingﬂutnmﬂtﬂmntnmprmmnfaﬁnw
'Imdh'inlﬂ'mmqnlo‘ﬂm, sitiing behind the iron grate of
her wvindow. Of courme...”

At this momont the dootor was interrupted by a blood-curdling
Scream which resounded thwrough the house. Jim's bloed ran cold.
Deixire became ghastly pale and a look of horror came over her fago.
The vnly cne who remained caln was the dostor. Prince, who had
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boon sleoping in front of thoe £ire, cockod his ears, his haslklos
stiffened and he gave & deop growl, shoving his tceth,

"Please! Plense den't let the dog gol” eried Dedmire in
harror,

Jim had difficulty in controlling his Siye Terrier. Dr. Plouet,
¥ho showed not the faintest traco of emotion, loft the room followed
by Deirdre. Dahind them went Jim and Carrington.

0 dreving-roam was apty, but at the top of the stalrway,
iodldng down at the room calmly and coddly, wes Jaumniea Carrington.

"Doctar, she hes had snother attack, Ploase como uwp,"” she
sald, botreying no emotion. Thon exousing horself to the guests,
sho contimued; "Please do not distwad yourselves, gentlenmen. You
Bay oome up and halp us, Delrdro."

The girl rushed quickly up the stairs, as the dootor cxplminded:

"It is poor lotta. 8ho has hystorics. HExcuse me, I will be
with you in & momont."

A mm?aj.?swm eould stlill Do homxd. Worried and wn-
ccmfortable Jim amd Caxrrington ramined below. Caxrrington decided
net to retazrn to the music roam. e vas very tired from the trip
and the ingident had bothered him. Moreover, if the weathor should
clear, they would have a busy day tomorrow.

"stay Bovre if you 1ike. I'm going to bed."

Jim returmed to the rumic room. Ha was not sleepy and he wvantod
o tall: to the dootor. mmwwhaﬁummtofﬁum
and stood etudying it. looking at it again he exporienced the samo
Wnoasy foeling that ho had had 8t fivet view. The expreusion was zso
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strange and vague, the smile so stereotyped and enigmatic, The

figuro was 80 lifelike, that Jim would not have been surprised to
sed it step out of the frame and walk about the room. The strange
resiaiblance to Dedrdre was annoying. The voice of Dr. Ploust brolce
in wpon his thoughts,

"Well, everything 1s ealm once more," said the doctor. "A fow
brouide tablets and everything is all »ight until the next time. It
is ROt necessary to be a Hippoorates, to get out of a difficulty
in this house.”

i | ‘ Jim 4id not answer. He wvas standing as if hypnotised by the
eyes of the portrait,

“This ploture certainly makes an impression,® he sald, turning
around,“Is 1t a sister of NMrs. Carrington, Doctor?”

"It is Agnes, irs.Carrington's daughter by her first husband,"”

"Where is she now?"

L = o "She died about fifteen years ago. In faot, it is exactly
fifteen years. Tomorrov is the anniversary of her death."

"Was she married?"

“You ask that because of the wedding dress. Whe was going
to bo married a fow days after this portrait vas coupleted, but an
aggldent in which both she and her fiance were killed turned the
vedding into a funeral.”

Jim urged the dector to tell the story, which he did quite

villiagly. Of course he realized that this was contrary to Mrs,

Carpington's wishes. She would not allow the subject to be mentioned.
The sooldent had had such & sad influsnce on the character of the
poer woman. Naturally, she hagl not alvays beea as hard and
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bittar an noho was nov.

The story began in 1875. At that time Agnos was eighteoen
Jours old., She wvas very beautiful, he had been told, although he
nover mot her. PFuorthormore, sho was sonsitive and of en emotional
nature. Jennica's second husband, Deirdre's fether, hed just died.
Sho vidovw vas dovoting her life to har two daughters whom whe loved
pasaiconately. Shoe wes rich, lived camfortebly and was highly re-
apocted,.

One day & young strenger arrived in the village of Roscoff.
ils Damo ves Riochexd OGrant and he was very attrective. Agnes fell
in love with him at first sight. Hor mother opposed the love-affalr
vith overy means at her command, but she only made matters worse.
There wos nothing she could do but consent to tho meyrisge. A fow
days Defore the wedding, Richard went to Paris to settle scme
Gasiness matters, at least so he said. Ho rotwned the day baf'ore to
the woiding and vant directly to the Carrington homs,

That aftamoon Agnes and Richard went out for & whlk. This
vas, sceording to Jemica, the laxt time they vere over neen.
Delxdre, at that time only six years old, went with them. On
thely wey homo, a fisveoe storm brcke. It reined in toorents and

tho sea was very wild. Thore was mich exoitanent in the nearby
village, when a passenger boat, trying to enter the harbor, ran
against the rocis nd sank.
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it grov davic, and the three young pecple had not yot roturned.
Jannlca sont all the servants out to search for them, staying elone
in the howe with Lotia, Pinally, towverd dmm, Delrire arrived
alone, terwified and soaked to the sldn. Sho sald thet her sister
and har flance had fellen from the cliffs into the ocean.

The mother rushed madly to the spot indicated by Deirdre,
but it vas uwseless. Sho come home heart-braken, She sent Lotta
to fdhe village for ald, but thare everyoune wos busy caring for
0 swvivors of the alipwrock. The naxt day the bodies of Agnea
licnteobollo and Richiard Grent wore talken fram tho ocean,

Jennica wvan inconsolable., She diamissed most of the servants
end almt horeclf away fram tho wordd., That unfortumate acoident
had conplotely ruinod hor life. Hor hoalth was falling repddly,
end 80, & 1ttlo later Dr. Ploust had come to live in the house as hop
plganician,

"I camo for & month, end a8 you 500, I am still here. I was
ell alone in the world, end vas heppy to find o homo end family,"®
ho eancluded,

e eloek in the drawing-room strutlc eloven and the dootor
roce.

"Eloven o'clock already? This 1s real dissipetion for mel
I haven't rotired so late in years."

gy went into the drawing-room, where they said goodnight.
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A fov minutes later old Piorre appesred tiarough the door
from the corridor and went through a strange operation. He wont
to the main door, took a heavy iron ber that lumg from ono of its
gides, put i¥ across the doorwny and locked 1t with a pedlocls. He
did the same with the windowsy shuftery.

inis done, he extinguished tho few lights that wore still
burning in the roam and lef't without melting a sound.,

-

Hunaﬂaninmnilaimﬁmmn:,mmwm
mtma%afﬂmrﬂn,fal%mtbnmﬁmﬂmth&dry
leavos in the garden.

Wrepped in a heavy flannol dreasing-gown, Jim wes sprawled in
an armehalr in front of the fiveplecs in his room. e droppad the
book 1o had been reading. 1% had been & day of varied experiences,
Roet of whieh had boen wnploasant. S5t111, he folt strangely heyppy.
Homﬁntﬁmhmiuglm,mmmmﬂthmwm




shadows, and listended to the drowsy patter of the rain, whieh con-
tinned undeasing .ese

Iittle by 1ittle a pleasent drowsiness came over him,

How long had ho boen doging there? An howr? Two houre? He
openad his eycs, and listenad, scarcely believing his own oers.
From the distanco, scarcely porceptible, came the sound of a harp,
Could he bo dremming? Mo yubbod his eyes end roused himself.
There ves not the slightest doubt. Scmeone wes playing the harp,
He vent to the door and openad it quietly. Tho music becamo more
distinet,

At the samo time anothor door opened and Vambly Carrington
sleoaplily eppearcd with & candle in his hand,

"Dp you heer it £lso?™ he ssked in & hushad voice.

“Yes. Sameone is playing "Carnival?, tho pert that your
nlece refused to play tonight," whispered Jim.

Quiotly they went into the drewing-room. The door to fthe
musio room was olosel, but 1t vas evidemt that the music wes
coming from there. They rempined motionless for & mament, listening
to tho mmsie. In the silence of the howse, tho mwic sounded ine
finitely sad. Tho mmician had changad the rhytim, meldng it
mowmful, defiperate. It soamed that the immermost thoughts of

the harpist wore being rovealed,
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vin and Carvington looked at cach other. Carrington, who
was neerest the door, finnlly decided to open it. The minuto that
his hand touched the lmob, the muwic cessed abruptly. Although tho
door wes not locked, 1t did not open readily. It finally gave vay,
revealing the muslc room to be daxk end decor®bd. Dut the strings
ef the harp were still resounding in the room, as though in a huge
sounding bax,

Holding his candle kigh, Carrington entered the room, followed
by Jim. By the dim light of the candle, ﬂmnoumyu;mﬂdhﬂ
somn. It was still vibrating as it stood beside the portrailt of the
bride. Speschless the two mon stared. Was it the effect of the
Gying strains of mwic in the earie atmosphere of the dark room?
The enigmatio smile on the face of tho Leride was more pronounced!

A malovolent fire burned in her daszled oyes!

Suddenly & sound was heard noar the fireplsco. It came fram
& 11ttlo emorgney door that was just to the right. They turned
startled, an the door slowly openod and Dr. Ploudt appeared. o
vore a dressing-govm and slippers and carried en oil lamp. There
vas something monacing ebout his suave smile, IHe spoke as courte-
oualy a3 ever, but there was a bitter quality in his soft voice.
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"I see that you gentlemen are very inguisitive...”
lolther of tham oould find an ansvar.

-

The next morning the pools of water standing about the house
roflectod & oy greyor and more menacing then that of the previous
day: The last dry loaves had fallon froam the trees. The water fell
in torrents anxd thoe whole houso gsoemed t0 sleop in a timeloss droan.

014 Pierre drove a horse and carriage from the ¢oachhouse end
stapped in front of the maln entrance. At that moment a groat
chirping of birds could be hosd., The sound camo from the dostor's
avisry vhich wvas situatsd in the moat remote part of the second
story. It was, in reality, junt an oxdinary room which the dostor
had converted into & home for his canardes.

™e dootor was feoding his bimds. He cared for them vith an
almost matermal affection, spealking to them in loving tarms and
calling oach one by its own name, Mo wes reproaching a fow birds
that he conafdered too Lnmpationt. They were perched wnafrald on
his shoulders and head.

Tho door of the sviary openad end Iotta appeared.

“Ihe carringo is welting for you below," she said.

T™he doctor tenderly brushed away some canarics wvho secmed reo-
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luotant to leave hin, “Oo away, you silly children, Popa has to
go now, but he will be badlk soon.”
furning the sarvant, ho sald, "Vary woll, Iotta,” and

added as they vere loaving the room, "On my way beck from the

~06-

village I will pass by the comotery. It will Do sbout two o%clock,

¥alt for me by tho gate, and I will bring you home,"
A 1ittlo later heo climbed into the carrisge and Arove away.

S — -

Lotte ves in tho diandng room scrving the broakfast., Thero
vere only two places sed at tho table. Jim appoared in the door,

"Good moming, lotta,” ho sald cheerfully.

"good moming," replied the searvant terscoly.

"Are you fecling all right, now?"

"I slways feol well," she replied in the samo dry tono.

Jim realiszed that Iotta did not wish to spoak of her atfack
of tho night befare, so looking at the teble, ho inguired:

"y are there only two places sot this morning?"
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“This 4s no day for pertics and chit-chat. Fifteen years ago
today, a terridle tragedy occcwrred in this house. Nedther the
mistress nor her daughter will be down today.”

Sho slumed & tvey with coffeo and bDriochos on tho table
and disappoaraed.

Wanbly Cerrington entored the dining room in & vory bed nmor,
He had canght cold, and was thoroughly disgunted with the weather.
He was going to spond the entire day in his room in front of the
fire, Jim would have to ammwe himself as beot ho could, An in-
spection of the property on a day lilko this was out of the question,

Jim remayiced that Mrs. Carrington and Deixdre wvould not be
dosmatairs today, and that from his room he had seen Dr. Plouet
driving away.

Carrington slirugged his shoulders.

"It dooon't matter to mo if ho comes or goes or if the women
stay wetalrs or down. In this blasted country both the weathor
end the people are galnat us."

Jim laughed good naturedly. "Let me tell you what I think
ebout it. I think that they are all deliberately trying to avoid

us,”

"Probably so that they won't have to explain certain annoying
things, if you Imow what I mseni”




Jim did not insipst., Ho saw that Carrington d4id not vish to
bo more explielt and; although he did not uderstand exactly what
vas Lmplied, ho ramained silent.

"If tho woathear is no better tomorrow, we will go to a hotel,”
continued Carrington, "If it 1s better, we won't give them mmeh
more trouble. Wo will be away from the house all day long."

The nodse of the rain, monotonous and sad, suddenly increased,
maikking furthor conversation difficult.

e

Lotta wes crossing the corridor, when Jim stopped her to ask
about Prince. IHo had not soen his dog since early morning,

"Den't tallk o me about that animal, his morning he ran
into the drawing-room and mussed everything up. I chased him out
of there. I hate dogal” she sald vehemently.

Jin put on his raincont and went cut inte the goxden. IHe
hopad to find Prince there. Although it was only ten o'elock in
e moruing, 1t coemed late in the dey. It was derk and melancholy,
énd the rain was fine, but inseasant, ' It was not eold, however,
and Jin breathed deoply in the firesh alr,
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From the top of the house the doctor's canaries could be heard,
they wore singing so loud that they almost drowned out the casckie of
a frightensd hen vhich was much closer. This noise came from a
seall ghed not far from the house. Jim valked over and found that
rlovre ves killing some chickens. His hands were covered with
wood snd in one of them he held & largs kitchen kmife. Jim asked
hin if he had seen Prince. The old man soratched his head with his
dirty, bloody hands and answered slowly:

"I surely 4id see him a while ago, vhen that there Mr. VWambly
khokod him out of the house., The owrsed animal came here and chased
the chickens. If he oomes here again, 1I'll take care of him]l That's
s dog for youl®

Jim was in a rege, but he controlled himself and walked away.
¥hat kind of inhuman, antisooial people lived in this house? The

. dootor? One ocould at least talk to him., And Deirdre.... When he
thought about her --- living in this hate-filled house --- the blood
rushod £0 his head, He felt that he wuwysee her and talk to her
again, He would see her that very day, no matter wvhat happened}

Jim turned off the tree-bordered avenus and went down & narrow
path, calling his dog, "Prince! Princel" |

Suddenly, less than & hundred yurds from where he was standing,
he thought he saw & vhite form pass across the thickets. But the
sonantion was so fugitive that he couldn't tell vhethar it was a

human bedng, a piece of cloud being driven by the wind, or merely
& hallucination,
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' He vatohed attentively. There was no doubt of it now. Across
a olsaring in the weods, rumning in the direction of the house, he
mmm of a woman., Her back was towvard him and a filuy
vhite veil floated behind her in the wind,

Jim vas reaminded of the portreit of the bride in the musio
roonts This vas the anniversary of Agnes' death., Could it be her
spirit revisiting the places she loved vhen alive? Or was it some
disbolieal plan of the hostess to frighten her guests. The floeing
form had a resemblance to Deirdre.

vim dashed after the white form, calling; "Deirdrel”™ There
vas no ansver and neay the house the girl disappeared. Not far
avay he heard a door slam, He hurried in that direction and say
s small oonstruction that was built against the wall of the house,
and to all appearances vas a hot-house.

He approached, tried the door and found it locked from the
ingide. In spite of the fact that it was constructed of glass, the
plants on the inside prevented him from seeing if anyone was within,
hMW“mM.MthimthI.
Gho wae not wearing any sort of & veil.

With her was Lotta, vho, at a gesture from the girl, went to
& door which lsd to the interior of the house. The old servent had
somothing hidden under her apron. It seemed to be a bundle of cloth
or white gause. Jim immediately associated this vith the veil vhich
ho had just seen floating through the woods.
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Jim rapped on one of the panes of glass. Deirdre looked
toward him, her expression changed and she locked anxiously at the
door through vhich Lotta had just disappeared.

Finally Deirdre hurried over to him. She opened the window
and for & moment they looked at each other in silence. She seomod
to be frightensd and, without giving him a chance to speak, she
said:

"0h Jim, please gol They might £ind us togetheri"

Jim looked surprised. "What does that metter?”

Deirdre hesitated a moment as though there was something
that she was afraid to say,

‘% can't tell you. My mother..."

“She has forbidden you to speak to me?"

“Yes. But it's not only that...." She looked anxiously at
the door.

"But tell me, what can I have done?"

Deirdre tried to close the window, but Jim prevented her,

"Deirdre, I would give anything to know what's the matter
in this house. I am not going to rest until you tell me. A few
ninutos ago I thought I saw Jou running through the voods...."

mmlnlmammmh-hn.dmtld.

'Iiintrytammlndmhmtum.-‘lh. But now,
- please gol*

"Tell me when we can see each other, I must talk to you.
mmm;txmlanmmmmmmmxpm...."
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Deirdre seemed to hear someone approaching. Ehe oried:
“Gol Don't let anyone see youl®" and closed the window with a

slam, Just as lotta entered from the house.
VitRiit vortioning
Wiitv(g Ao Gaiitiea ¢ what she had just meen, Lotta took

the boquet of flovers that Deirdre handed her and 1eft the hote
houss by the outside door. Jim had alreedy disappeared., The
ummmtupmdnhrpm-lhmdmtdmth-nm.

Beslde a little chureh, more moss than stone, was the
tiny comstery of Roscoff. Lotta walked among the graves, protected
froa the rain by her large wibrella. She stopped in front of two
identicsl stones, vhich were side by side. They bore the brief epitaphs:
| "HERE LIES AGNES MONTEBELLO Died at the age of nineteen
Tearlaeeeloar 1875,"

"HERE LIES RICHARD GRANT Died at the age of tventy-seven
FOLRB, o0 Yoar 1875,"

mumuhﬂhouqmmmlymth-mnat
Agnes and wvent toward the exit. The carrisge was coming down the
road aad Dr. Ploust stopped wvhen he saw the servant,

"Is there anything new at home?" asked the doctor as they

~ were (riving awsy.
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"The 0ld man got up this morning vwith a bad cold. The young
mn has been sticking his nose into everything. He talked with the
young lady."

"Yes?" responded Dr. Ploust absently,

“These men have come here to ruin everythingl" Lotta eould
not conceal her anger and disgust.

"They will ruin nothing," said the dooctor, smiling. His
tone vas assured. "We must be very polite to them and prevent
anything from happening.”

"But how long vill we have to put up with them?"

"They will go very soon, and if they do not, we will take }Jusn'fi'va
Fulxut measures.”

| ' A long silence followed which the dostor finally broke,
"You caught the young lddy talking to Mr. Marghall?"
"Yes,” said Lotta dryly.

o oy L3 'ifbb-;c{ /JL:L J
o

v
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The doctor struck the horse & furiocus blow with his

whip. They did not speak the rest of the way.

The house seemed €4/ deserted. The sound of the rain
filled the solitary draving-room. The large wall-cloeclk had just
struck twe, but the dim light that filtered in through the
vindows gave the impression that it was dusk. Jim was sittiag
in the library off the draving-room. HNeo was trying to kill time
by reading a book. The day had seemed endless. Mrs. Carrington
and Deirdre wvere apparently remaining in their rooms.

Wambly Carrington entered the draving-room cautiously. He
hed on a velvet smoking jacket and & wool scarf was wrapped around
his throat. As he neared the library door he saw Jim sitting
inside with his back to the door, absorbed in a book. Carrington
walked by silently, taking great care not to attrect Jim's attention.
When he reached the door of the music room, he opened it eautiously.
He entered and closed the door behind him without making & sound.

Mrs. Carrington vas seated by the window of her sitting-room,
busy with her embroidery. The door opened and the doctor entered.
VWith a grim look on his face, he sat down faoing her. She continued
vith her vork as though she were unavare of his presence,

After some moments the doctor spoke 3
"Jennica, the time has come vhen you must fulfil your promnise.”
She raised her eyes to the doctor's face and looked at him
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inquisitively. His attitude was defiant. &he replied;

"lio one Jmows better than you, how grateful I am to you and how
happy I would be if you and Deirdre vere married. But you must remember
that I made that promise only on the condition that Deirdre loved you,"

"let's talk plainly, The sentiments in this case count very
iittle. Deirdre doesn't love me, nor I her. But love 18 not necessary
for a succesaful marrisge. Frisndship and mutusl respect are enough.

I intend to continue to live here for the rest of my life. It is to
your advantage that we should be married.”

"You appear to have made up your mind. I suppose that you
vill stop at nothing?”

"Eothingl"®

"May I ask, vhy this sudden hurry?"

"This marriage must take place sometime., It is better for
gour dsughter to be married, so that she doesn't fall in love with
the first good looking man that she seesi”

Jennica looked at him severely.

"What do you mean by that?™ What has happened?”

"Nothing much, but I believe that Deirdre is having secret
meetings,” said the dootor with a certain irony in his voice.

Jennica looked up quickly and said emergetically:

“That is impossiblel®

"Seoret meetings or not, I am in & position to demand this

marriage,” he replied, calmly and firaly.
Jennica seemed to De involved in an inner struggle, Fimally
she sald: "Give me until tomorrow. I will talk to her today."
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T™e doctor rose and prepared to go. He wvas smiling again and
| #aid in his usually honeyed tones:
"It is also possible to find a vay to direct the fortune of your
sgotistical brother-in-lay to your charming daughter."
*Let him do &8 he wishes with his fortune. My daughter is not
in need of money."
Rubbing his hands together, the doctor retorted & LIt sarcastically.
"You are alwvays 50 generous.... But you must remember that the
| family will soon be larger. It iz up to me to take care of my wife's
interests.”
“She is not your wife yeti®
' "She will be,within the month," concluded the doctor firmly.

Severel hours had passed. Jim was still in the library. It
vas night and the lights were nov burning.

The door opened and the doctor entered, smiling more obsequiously
than ever. Adjusting his gold-rimmed spectacles, he aslked if Jim had
been very bored. What did the doctor think? The house was gcertainly
no cabaret. He had passed the entire day alone, and the constant
pounding of the rein wvas enough to drive one mad,

The dootor inguired solloitously about Prince., His disappearance
was very odd. He thought that perhaps the dog had been attracted by
some local canine Julietfy, and was spending & honeymoon in & neighboring
barn. He promised Jim that the next day he would send Plerpe to look
for the dog.

The doctor's loguaciousness bored Jim. He nodded, yos or no,

absently.
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"It is too bad," the dootor was saying," that the inclement

veather has held you in the house, and that you have not been able
to take care of your business., It is also unfortunate that your
visit here should coincide with the anniversary of Agnes' death.
This naturally upsets the household esch year. It is day of memories
and mourning for the ladles. You cannot wonder at their conduet,
however., They have lived very far apart from the world,.." Here
the dooctor smiled knowingly. "So maturally, they are unacoustomed
to the gallantries of a Don Juahee."

Jim looked wp quickly. "Just what 4o you mean by that?”

The dector was profusely apologetic. He begged pardon,

It vas just & little joke, perhaps very out of place, but degidedly
a joke. o

"Nobody likes to see the intimscy of f¥éfLy home invaded,"
he continued with a comciliatory air. "Not that I mean you or Mr,
Carringtont Heaven forbidl But doesn't it seem to you that MNr.
Carrington should be surprised at nothing? After all, until now,
hoe has naver paid the lightest attention to his family, You
understand, my boy, what I am trying to say."

"*Just & minute, Dr, Plouet,” Jim interrupted, springing to
his feet. "I understand ezsctly what you are trying to say, and
8lso & lot more. I came to this house on business., My firm sent
=6 here., As to vhether or not I am s Don Juan, that is stedetly »o'
fstis o your affair. At any rete, I will move to & hotel tomorrov.
I can confer with Mr. Carrington there, when it is necessary,"

"Come, come, do not take it that way, my boy. Do not be
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gngry vith me. My only intention in paying what I did wag..."”

The dooteor's elogquence was out short. From the interior of
the house came & painful and prolonged howl, & ory of death. It
geomed to come from an animal rather than a human being, The blood
frose in Jim's veins, He loocked at the doctor whose face was
entirely drained of color.

"You heard that?" ssked Jim,

The doctor did not answer. There was a complete change in
his features.

"I would swear that howl came from my dogl" cried Jinm,

Dr. Plouet strode into the drewing-room, followed by Jim,
There he listened & moment, with drewn breath, Complete silence
reigned in the house, The door to the music room vas standing open.
The dootor hurried there, and Jim followed without a word,

The music room was dark. The doctor 1lit a kerosene lamp,
Suddenly Jim noticed the portrait of the bride.

“The portrait! Look at the portreitl”

The dim 1light from the lamp fell on the canvas with its
phantasmal white silhoustte, At first glance it presented nething
unusual. But from the place where the spray of orange blossoms
had been, erasing it completely, was flowing a dark viscous liguid
that was gredually covering the entire chest. There was no doubt
about it, The portrait was bhid.i_nsl The portrait was bDleeding
&8 though it had been stabbed in the breast by an unknown handl

Jim apd the doctor went over to the portralt. They examined
the phenomenon eoolly. The doctor pointed at the eceiling just above
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the portralt., The viscous liquid wvas coming through a small fissure

in the eeiling and falling drop by drop on the bride. The position of
the sasel that supported the painting was not vertical, but slightly
obligue. The drops were falling from the ceiling through the dark
background, and therefore were not visible until they reached the white

figure of the bride.
"We will go to the room above. Follov me,"” sald the dootor.
They hurried through m%mmrmn the side
}dmrmpm-mwnrmmg stairvay to a door above, vhich the
dooter opened. There they found themselves in & room filled with old
funiture and articles of all kinds in couplete disorder.
At one side on the floor there was a pool of bloed,
| | Here lay Prince, the Skye terrier. His throat had been cut.

: Jim rushed to him, horrified. He felt a blind rage coming
over him, Dr. Plouet locked on unperturbed and said nothing., The room
they had just entered had another door. This was ajar. As if provoked
Jbythe light of the lamp, a strange, soft, tremulous noise startedf)
in the adjoining room. On hearing this, the dooctor rushed to the door
and flung it open. The light of the lamp revealed a macabre sight.

The room was completely empty of furniture of any sort.
Dazgled by the 1ight, & hundred birds fluttered sbout the room in a
frensy, not Imowing vhere to light. The room connscted with the
docter's aviary, to vhich the door was open. The strange vhispering
noise that had attrected his attention was produced by the fluttering

wings of the birds, of which not one chirped, adding to the weirdness
of the goense.
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In the center of the yoom, flat on his back, with his eyes

staring blankly into space, lay the body of Hr. ?mmsfﬁk l!.i.uf face
vad frosen in an expression of terror. His ¥eid§ were €#tigk#s over
hin chest and his legs vere axtended stiffly. He seemed much largor
than in 1ife.

A fowv canaries were perched on the body. One of them, immcbile,
as AL fepsivated by the light, was posed on the face. He had ane foot
on the cheek bone and the other on the wide-open right eye., The left
hand of the corpse wvas clenched convulsively.

The twvo men remsined motionless for a fev seconds. At last Iw.
Ploust knelt by the body and Depgan to examine it, The birds who had
been perched on ths body flew avay and joined the others, wvho vere
still fiying sbout the room in great agitation,

Jim approached the body and studied it closely, He had never
seen such a panie-strigcken face. What could ir. Carrington have aseen

Just before he died? VWhy had he come to this abandoned room? What

, comnnction was there between his death and that of the dog?

The doctor rose. He had recovered his perpetual calm,

"Hhat in the devil was the poor fellov doing here? He died
of & heoart attack. Ansurism, prodably.”

Ee then tried to bring crder among the frensied birds and
make them enter the aviary., They secmed to recognize their master;
becsuse one at & time they obediently returned to their room,

Hoanwhile, Jim, kneeling over the ocorpse, was trying to pry
the laft hand open. He 414 so with difficulty. What he saw left him
nere perplexed than ever.It vas & spray of artificial orange blossoms.,

.
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As the olock in the draving-room was striking half past elght,

s certain sotivity came over the house.

Pr. Ploust went to Mrs. Carrington's room to inform her of her
wrother-in-lavw's death, Lotta hurried upstairs with a bottle of medicine
and & glass of water. Jim and Plerre carried Carrington's body downstalrs
to his bedroom.

A little later Ploust ordered Plerre te go to the village the
next morning to inform the authorities that Carrington had died of natural

| saunen, and to order a coffin.

At last Jim and the dootor were again in the draving-room.

Ploust expressed the opinion that Carrington, erratic to the point of
insanity, had killed Prince and then suffered an attack of ansuripgm,
It was & simple case. Carrington had disd just before they found him,

"If that's the case, hov do you explain the rigidity of his body?
It was almost impossible to pry his hand open.”

*That depends upon how forcibly he closed it before he died."

"And the orange blossoms?"

"That 48 just as strange to me as it is to you. He might have
beon carpying them in his pocket,”

"In my opinion, Doector, Mr. Cerrington died some time before my
dog was killed."

The doetor laughed. Absurd! Was the engineer trying to be a
Sheriock Holmes? Who else besides Carrington, the old eccentriec, would
want to kill the dog? Dr. Plouet had heard the deceased remark that

he detested dogs. It wvas not worth vhile to continue talking in this
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faghien, After all there were more important things to discuse.

"By the way, my boy, I have a message for you from Mrs.Cearrington.
Sho seye that the sudden death of her brother-in-lay lsaves you without
further Dusiness in the house. She would like you to leave as soon as
possible,.”

The doctor's tone could not have been more threatening, A flash
of anger came over Jim,

%nmhmtmutmtnmmmuﬂdhormuaht.
Imnlnnmrultthhatmmmg.'

"Early tomorrov morning will be all right.®

"But before I go, I wvant to talk with DRérdre.”

The dector smiled hypooritically end said that as far as he was
oconocernad,he sav no reason to forbid it, but that, under the ecircumstances,
mm---ormm-vmbommmmpmtn.

Jim thought for a moment and an expression of determination came
over his fece. He turned to the dootor and was about to speak, but the
| 1at%er bad once again resuned his conciliatory mazner. e would do
mmhumtopumm.humﬂntuauwuntﬂnr

— e o — =

Deirdre was lying face down across her bed. Hearing a noise,
sho raised her head and looked toward the window. Her face was stained
vith tears. m:.mtumwm-“:nmmmmm
rain, He motioned for her to open the window. She did so, glancing
¢ teward the door of her room vith frightened eyes.

“Deirdre, I am leaving in the morning. I couldn't go without

soeing you again,”
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"I kmovw, I vanted to talk to you &gain also." Deirdre was
troubling. Her perturbation was obvious. She said in a hushed voloe:
"All this 1s terriblet”

Jim's volee came pleading through the half open window:

AN kY Tell mel You must tell me what is happening in
this housel”®

*I can't] I can'ti" she said in an agonized voice, locking at
the door. "Somebody might ocomel" She hesitated for a moment, them

| sooned to take courage: “Weit for me at midnight in the chapel. I

may be a little late, but I swear I will come."
"Doirdre..."
Jim could pay no more., Ghe had ¢losed the window, ILashed

. by the wind and the rain, he slovly climbed down the old ivy which he

had uaed as a ladder.

The room on the first floor, which had served as Mr. Carrington's

. bedroon, was now converted into a death chamber., The bed was placed

in tho center of the room and the corpse of the banker was stretched
upen it,"

With all the skill of an artist putting the final touches on
& masterpilece, the doctor gave a few delicate adjustments to the sluroud.
lotta lighted the four candles which were at the corners of the bed,
014 Pierre was kneeling by the corpse, vhispering & prayer. lotte
Imelt beside him and they began a rosary.

Br, Plouvet went to the door, turned around and surveyed the
room in & glance, He smiled with satisfaction at the mortuary scene

he had created.
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Once more the house was silent. The rain continued to fall,
A Gistant elock struck twelve, and the clock in the drawing-roon
followed like an echo.

Jim opensd his door and stepped out into the corridor. He
pnuﬂth.upmdmafthlduthm,ﬂlthhnythm@ﬂm
draving-room and entered the little chapel.

Deirdre was not there. He closed the door and sat down on &
bench, mmnlumudmlyhrthnuuhwthnthmth
of the erucifix,

Soon, he felt, rather than heard, some light footsteps epproaching,
Deirdre stole into the moom and closed the door behind her. She wore
a ruby-oolored dressing-gown vhich was fastened at the wvaist vith a
vide sagh, mmmur-nwmw-ummm ghe
.utdulnhnmnn. '!hmmalauknrrmmhuanﬂmmn.
mto&mummmmmrwnmtthwmnm
other in silence. Pinally Jim spoke:

“I am glad that you came. I have to talk to you."

She lovere/d her eyes. "It vas dangerous for me to come here,"
mm,wlmtﬂtuuymum.'

"It 1s not goodbye. I am coming back. You may dependd
upon that,”

"But why?" she asked sadly,

"To see you again, 7o see you by daylight and away from all
this oonfounded mystery."

“That is impossible,”

"Hhy "
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"I am going to be married next weelk."

Jim looked at her in astonishment. He had expected anything
but that. “Married? I did not know that you were even engaged.
Married to whom?"

She did not reply immediately. She looked embarrassed, almost
ashamod, Then she said;

*I am going to marry Dr. Plouet."

“Dr. Ploust! But why? Are you in love with him?"

"Nol" Deirdre made a gesture of depperation. "Please don't say
any more about iti"

"Then vhy marry him?"

“I musty® |

“Do you think that I will go away from here and leave you in this
houso, under these circumstances? I will talk to Dr. Plouet the fivst
thing in the morning and ...."

"You mustn't]" interrupted Deirdre with a look of agony on her
 fage, "You must not mention it. Something terrible would happent”

“What is going on in this house, Deirdre? ihy don't you tell
ne frankly. I knov that you are in some sort of trouble here, and I
vaat to help you."

Deirdre withdrew her hand from Jim's gresp and pressed her fore-
head, "I can't tell you anything., I must not,"

Jim felt a wave of anger come over him, "There is some sort of
fiend in this house, and I am going to f£ind ot wvho it is. There is more
£0 yowr uncle's sudden death tonight, than meets the eye..."

Deirdre did not answer. She covered her face with her hands,

Jin locked at her sitting there so unhappy, so helpless. He put
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his sym around her valist and drew her hands away from her face. He
gpoke very softly into her ear. Deirdre listened silently to his warm
passicnate volce.

"Deirdrel™ A hard, suthoritative volce resounded through the
chopol.

Jennica Carrington was standing in the doorway, observing them
vith cold, malevolent eyes. Deirdre sprang to her feet, terrified.
Jennica motioned for her daughter to fellow her, turned and left the
‘rm without so much as & glance at Jim.

Jim stood for a moment, his thoughts confused, He decided he
must talk to Mrs. Carrington at once. He hurried after the two women
vho were nowv disappearing up the stairway. As he started up the stairs,
‘he met the doctor coming down. His face was grim, His customary
deferentisal manner vas gons.

"Where are you going?®™ asked the dootor bluntly.

“I am going to telk to Mra. Cerrington,” sald Jim tersely.

"She will not see you. Discussions will only complisate
matters. Go to bed. Perhaps in the morning... "

"I have changed my mind about leaving here tomorrov,” said Jim
' with finality in his tone.

"Then you will really involve yourself in difficulties, We
' ¥ill call the police and have them throw you out,.” _

"You do not frighten me, Dr. Plouet. For some mysterious reason,
JOU are very anxious for me to leave here. Call the police right now,
if you like."

*Now, my boy, you are upset and nervous. Go to bed. Tomorrow

Jou ¥ill see things in a different light.”
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“let us be frank, Dootor. This comedy has gone far enough.
There are a fev things to be explained here before I leave. In
partioular, the death of Mr. Corrington. Maybe I will be the one
vho calls the police.”

Plouet threw him a venemous lock,hesitated a moment, then
spoke calmly and softly:

“If you are given & satisfactory explanation of everything
that has happened here -- then will you leave?”

"1 doubt whether the explanation will be Batisfactory.s.
Inut there is something else,”

"Yoa?"

“When I leave here, I shall take Deirdre with me. I will not
| doeve hor in this house. Ve lowe each other,.”

the doctor was livid wvith rege. "You 1ie 1ike & doglesss"

de was unabls to say more. Jim gave him & smashing blow
on the Jav, which Imocked him to the floor. Plouet raised his hand to
'his Jaw and locked at Jim with menacing eyes. He drew beck his lips
in & fiendigh sneer. His face had become that of & madman., Without
80 mugh as & look in his direction, Jim twrned and went to his room.

The dostor slovly and painfully got up from the floor., Thore
Vas & lock of determintion on his fage, He wvent up the stairway to
his room, Once there, he opened a drawer in his bureau and took ocut
& leather case. From this case, he selected a long sharp resor.
Hie put the razor in his pocket and quietly left the room.
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The elock in the drawving-room had just struck half past three.

T™he orow of a rooster could be heard in the distance. In the death
chapber, three of the four candles had Durned out. In his room, Jim
wag nleeping profoundly.

The dostor crept cautiously down the corridor toward Jim's
potite Jo had an open yesor in his hand, He put his head sgainst Jim's
door and listened. Jim's heayy breathing could be heard, Suddenly
it stopped, He had just turned over in bed. His head and throat
Jsteod out oluarly against the white pillov. The regular pulsstions
of his juglar vein seemed to be marking the seconds that separated
him from death,

Another shadow came down the corridor. The doctor turned
‘astovaded,

""" A% that moment Jim woke up with a start, as if a subconscious
veice had warped him that he was in danger, From the other side of
the deor he hesard a strange vhispering, and then -~ it couldn't be
f ponaiblio=- & strangled laugh. Or perhaps it was mot a laugh, but e
voloe that was fighting to escape through a mouth that was being gagged.

His pupils dilated, Jim sprang out of bed almost mechanically.
Suddeniy he heard a deafening cory, or rather, a death rattle, followed
by the sound of a body falling like lead to the floor.

Jim quickly 1it the lamp on his night table, ran to the door
anfi flung 1t cpen. Face down across the doorway, lay & body fron
Mthimtmuuthmdem._anmm{;

from the severed throat. It was Dr. Plouet,

Jdim drev back dumbfounded, His first thought was to try
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to wrap & towel around the throat and stop the hemorrhage. But he

say that it vas useless. The body was no longer moving and the blood
had stopped flowing. e must call for help, notify Wrs. Carrington

end rouse the household.

He tock the lamp from his night table and hurried from the
rooms A fov seconds later he was on the second floor. The whole
house seemed as dead as the man below. There was not & sound to be
heard inside or ocut. mmmﬂmmmm%dﬁfth&

) redn had ceased.

Jim vas astonished to see that almost all of the doors on the
seoond floor vere standing wide ppen. He locked in the nearest room
videh appeared to bDe Nrs. Cerrington's sitting-room. Froam the doorway,

* he called:

“Nrs. Carringtonl Please come immediatelyl”

There was no response. He rushed into the room and crossed
t0 another open door which led to the bedroom. This room was deserted
- also, The bed was disordered as though someons had been sleeping there,
but there was no trace of the occupant.

ile returned to the corridor and called loudly for the servants.
As the echo of his voice died away, the silence of the empty house
sotned more profound than ever.

He looked in another of the open doors and recognised Deirdre's
rotm. It wvas in the same condition as that of Mrs. Csrrington. The

bed had been slept in. Apparently Deirdre had been sleeping when
to
somothing caused her Awake and flee. But wvhere, and vhy? What
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strange danger had caused the ococupants of this houss to flee, leaving
no trece bshind them? Without doubt, the same danger that had cost the
1ives of Wambly Carrington and Dr. Plouet,

Jim felt himself in the throes of & harsssing dream, There was
nothing to do but leave the house at once, try to find the road ond

setik aid from the nearest neighbor,

He found his way to the main entrance of the house, but there

~ he received another shock, The door, as well as the twe windows of

¥

‘the draewing-rooa, #ﬁ;hﬂutmm sealed with a bar and pedlock,
'Appavently the house had been completely barricaded sgainst the
outslido vorld---gonverted into a sort of fortress.

Quickly and coolly, Jim om:l.dn-_-g the situation, It was
imposaible that every one of the mm;r the house sholdd
b8 boited in this fashion. Pirst he would go to his own room and
in 0ase he ocould not leave by the window there, he would go to
Deirdro's room, vhere, as he remembered, there were no shutters or
iren bar on the window.

The corpse of the dottor was lying across the doorway of

Jin's rocm. Jim stepped over the body, entered his room, and strode

tmdthlﬂnﬂmtnruumthohununttpnqmmmn
covered it. Mwmm-uumanm:MIym
vall, He stopped, went to the bag, opened it, and after a search
took out & small revolver. He stayted for the window, but suddenly
stopped in his trecks. What did he hear? Could it be a hallucination?
Onge again from the distance, vepy sweet; very clear, came the
opening arpegdos of the "Chopin) frem "Carnival.”

Jim stood motionless. ' In his nhn:un':.m, he' could not
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fsolde wWhat to do. PFinally, sumoning all his courage, he vent to the
joor, cpened 1t, and stepped cautiously into the hall., This time he

vag dotermined to weet the musiocal ghost face to face. As he approaghed
the drewing-room, the music became more intense. The sweet imitation of
fhopin, surpassing in romafitic ecstasy the actual works of the ganial
Pole, resounded in every corner of the empty house.

He entered the draving-room. The door to the music rOOm Va8 open

ind there was & light inside. He started for the door, but Just as he
Al ' Fa8 sbout to resch 1t, the music esased abruptly. XEs heard a chair being
M, and then slow, sure footsteps were coming in his direction,
- flutehing his revolver firaly and scarcely breathing, he stepped into
} tiny nook between the wall and the pendulum olock.

It had stopped reining and there wes not a sound in the house
xeept the measured tiocking of the elock and the footateps, vhich were
ipproaching slowly and surely.

Jia vaited breathlesaly for a moment. Then & vhite form appeared
i the doorwvay of the music room and stood for a fov seconds poised
pon the threshold. Jim could scarcely believe his eyes. It was
o bedds of the portrait, the bride with the dassled eyes, in the
dofhi. Standing against the light from the music room, her face was
o & soft shadow. In her white wedding gown, with her golden hair
falling over her shoulders under her long veil, she made a lovely
‘Moture.

But as the vision pessed close to Jim and he could see her

“leatures elearly, a shudder of horror went over him. It was indeod
\gnes Montebello, the bride of the portrait. But she was old and
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sho was not beautiful, There ves an insane look in her dazzled qyes.
Hor mouth vas twvisted in o Ditter smirk. She was obviously sterk madi

In her pight hand she held an open raszor and on her white chest and
arms there vere dark, mabt blotches,

“The blood of Dr, Ploust,”™ thought Jim in horror.

he mad voman had crossed the room and was about to start up
the stairvey, when Jim called her name; "Agnesi"

h-uﬁdm:wu-mtmdmhud,undmlumgtha
.mmanrnutnngnmthn room, she uttered a horrible scream
'of termor, dropped the rasor, and dashed wp the stairvay. Jim
. *ushad after her. He reached the upper story just in time to seo hor
disappoar behind s door. He followed her, almost caught her, and
finaldldy lost her again, Agnes moved vith lightning rapidity, and
mwmtdmhomumtnhamiuhhhmmthof
POGuS. Jim's pursuit was the more Aifficult because of the darlmess
and bocause he was unfamilisr with the house. He wvas guided by the
slan of o door and the sound of her footsteps.

Finally he found himself in a room which he recognised., It
vas Delrdre's bedroom. The door to the balcony was wide open and
moonlight flooded the room, Jim rushed oanto the baloony and loaltod
down, The mad women had just reached the ground, using the old
ivy a8 a ladder. BShe was now running towards the woods,

Using the same means of descent, Jim dashed in pursuit, As he
mﬂudthom,h-oouldlnmlmmmtmn.rmmEbatm
the trees. She was apparently heading for the eliff. Jim sped after
her, She climbed nimbly over the rocks and soon reached the ocean.

8
#
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Seeing hor poised on the precipice, Jim guessed her intention and

made all possidle effort to reach her defore she jumped. But Agnes
seconsd to have forgottem her pursuer. She was gasing into the abyes
at her feet. Her hair was blowing in the wind, and she was leaning
forwverd against the darkness of the night, as though she vere
listoening to a voice from below. Suddenly she stretched both arms
out in front of her and eried: "I hear you, Richardl I hear youl
I am oomingl Walt for mel”

ihe strangs grimsge on her face resembled & frightensd, but
happy smile. BGhe stepped forward and fell into space. Jim reached
the spot & fev seconds too late. He arrived just in time to see her
fall and hear the thud of her body striking the rocks below.

He turned around and started for the house, He was determined
te search it from top to bottom and find out wvhat had become of the
othar ocoupants, of Deirdre in partioular. With a feeling of
impationge and anger, he hurried toward the house, There it stood
at the end of the avenue, tall and white in the moonlight. When he
came to within a few yards of the house, he heard the crash of a
breaking window-pane, followed by a frightened voice calling:

“Jimli Jiml Come uwp, please! Come quicklyl"

It vas Deirdre. GShe was standing behind a grilled window
in the second story. Her hair was in disorder and there wes a loak
of horror on her face., Dumbfounded, Jim stopped in his tracks.
"Hhat are you doing there? Where is your mother? Where are the
servante?”

“They are here. We are all locked in, Come and let us out,

. ‘ploassi”
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A fev seconds later, Jim was on the second floor, trying to

locate the room from vhiech he had just seen Deirdre. The sound of fists
pounding en a wall guided him, He rushed to the room, found the Ley
in the look, and opened the door.

There were all the missing members of the household. Ghastly
palo, Jemnica stood in the middle of the room and looked at him
inguisringly., She was making an effort to conceal her agitatiom.
Dedrdre stood at her mother's side. Her hair was disordered and hor
;rm pavealed her fear and anxiety. From a cornar, Plerre and Iotta
silently stared at him with hostlle oyes.

Standing on the threshold, Jim broke the silence:

*I have been looking for you for a long time, Didn't you hear
me ealling yout"

Jennica wrung her hands, trying to econtrol her nervousncss.
Finally, making an effort to appear ealm, she replied:

"From this room, one can hear nothing. But tell me, whare 1s
Agnea? VWhere have you come from?”

Jim 4id not answer. It was not sasy to break the news suddenly.
Jennica's eyes wvere shining strangely. BShe seemed to mow by intuition
vhat had happened.

*You have been to the ¢liff. Is that 1t?" And she continued
to atare at Jim fixedly. Jim remained silent and, unable to bear hep
steady gase, he turned to Deirdre as though asking her ald,

*Mrs. Carrington,”™ he said at last,"I swear that I diad

everything possible to prevent..."
Jennica finighed the sentence for him., "But you couldn't
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provent 4t., Isn't that sot"

*No, I couldn't.,”

The mother seemed to be struggling with herself. ghe must
socopt this blow in keeping with her character. Quiskly regaining
her podse, she said in a grave volce: "May God forglve herl"

Strangely, there was an expression of serenity, almost of
rolief on the fsces of all, including Deirdre. They acoepted this
nous 88 & liberation, ss the awakening from a nightmare of yeara'

, duration,

Jennica turmed to Plerre and tersely ordered him to go to the
village to notify the suthorities. The servan left immedistely
without a vord. Exhausted, Jemnica dropped into a chalr, put a
hand on her burning forshead, and finally covered her face with her
hands, A long, embarressing silence followed. Deirdre did not 1like
te lock at Jim, slthough she felt his solicitous gase.

Finally Jennica spokei "If my daughter had not locked us in
m.m“nmtatnk-muufhtrinmatu&,lh-wmm
alive nov.” Raising her head, she added: "And you would have left
here tomorrovw without learning of my misfortune. Nowv you understand
wvhy your arrival here vas 80 unweloome.” Then looking at Jim almost
in agony, she asked: "Have you seen Dr. Ploust? Why d4id he not
come to open the door? VYhere has he been keeping himself?"

Her voice full of animosity, Lotta broke in:

‘m:uﬂamtuld.mthlthldidnntmm
door becsuse he did not wvant to do so. I heard him vhispering
ﬂthmﬂs:mnimﬂhhhmummmum. Bverything



that has happened is Dr. Plouet's fault., I'll wager that right now

he 418 scheming to throv the blame on Mr. Marshall,"

Ignoring the servan'ts words, Jennieca ocontinued to Jim:

"Haven't you seen him? Where can he bet"

Jim did not know what to reply. He disliked adding to Mra,.
Carrington's grief with the news of Dr. Ploust's muder., But ories
from belov made & reply unnecessary. "Madaml Something terridble
has happened! Come down at oncel”

Recognizing Pierre's volece, they all rushed through the
.nm rooms that separated them from the corridor and reached the
balustrade overlooking the drawing-room. Fierre was standing below,
staring in horror in the direction of Jin's room. He reised his
head towerd them and quickly made the sign of the eross,

"¥hat has happened, Pierre?" asked Jemnica,

"The doctor! He is lying there, madaml May God rest his
soull*®

Jennieca locked at Jim as though asking no explanation, He
motioned tovard Pierre. "He has already answvered for me,”

In her consternation, Deirdre stood speochless. Lotta was
scovliing, She showed neither surprise nor sorrov. She seemed to
be dominated by animosity. Jim murmured in a serious voice:

"You can imagine who killed him."

The mistress of the house, resigned to her misfortuns,
bowed her head. But Lotta said in a resonant voice:

“He was the tyrant of the housel At least, the poor girl

saw that justice was done, before she left us forever,"”




Jennica cut her short with severity: “lotta, we pray for
the dead,. We do not ingult them." She turned to Deirdre: "Come,
my child, V¥e must dress to receive the authoritles,”

Deirdre took her mother by the arm and they disappeared
through one of the doors. Lotta and Jim went downstairs and, as
they recsched the drawing-room, she turned to him and said: "You hod

& lusky oscape, sir. I would swear that the doctor intended to k111
you and throw the blame on the poor demented girl, That 1s why he
444 not yelease us from the room.”
Plorre had gone out a fev minutes before, and nov could be
| | &3, " heepd the sound of his horss, galloping sway to the village. e
| ' house would soen be full of police.
‘ Iast in his owm thoughte, Jim seemed to pay no attention to
| sl ' what Lobts had just satd, He oxelaimed: “What I don't understand
‘ ' ' 18 Wby Such & dangerous menisc was kept in this house.”
i Lotta wvas defiant, Her love for the family with whieh she
| | ' ' 1ived was evident. "She was not dangerous, sir. She wvas peaceable
: =R " and good... oxeopt wvhen she had those attacks. But they were not
frequont,” Then ahe added: "It 1s true that she changed pgreatly
after your arriwl. S0 many years in this solitudel”
“If she was so good,” asked Jim, "why did she lock up my
dog and then kill him?"
"I am sure that it was not she who loecked him up. HNone of
us kneer vhere the animsl was,"
*It wvas the doctor then?"
"Who else could it have been? He locked the dog in the attis.
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Ee opened the door to Miss Agnes and gave her the rezor. Do you think
that the mistress would be foolish enough to give her daughter such
& terrible weapon?"

At the mention of the rasor, Jim put his hand carressingly
to his throat and commented: "It is probable that the dector would
have 1liked to have had the same delicate operation performed upon
mo, that was performed upon Prince. He would then have blamed the
mad yoman for both murders.”

: lotta thought for & moment and them said:; "The thing I don't
undesrstand is, vhat was that pooritr. Carrington doing in the attie,
He must have died from fright on seeing what he thought to be the
ghost of Miss Agnes."

"M, Carrington must have gons to the attiec for the same
reapon that we vent there, to see vhere the blood on the portralt
Vas coming from. I don't belisve the dootor had anything to do with
that episode.” He was silent a moment, then said: "I am going to
vait in the music room until the asuthorities come. In the meantime,
& drdink yould help."

"Would you like gin?" asked lotta, starting for the dining

"It doemn't matter if it is wood alochol," answered Jim,
"but right avey, Please."
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Jim vas soon comfortably seated in an armchair in the
dinly lighted music room. At his side was & bottle of gin and ho
had juast raised his half-empty glass to his lips. His eyes
automatisally turned to regard the portrait of Agnes. A feeling
of pity for the dead girl came over him, quickly followed by a
feoling of dislike, of hatred. Relamed in his comfortable
positicn, drowsily staring at the portrait, Jim secmed to hear
his own volge expresaing his thoughts:
| “You poor insane ereature! I despime you, but I feel sorry
for you, too. You had bad luck! You look so much like Deirdre.
That's what I don't likel! DBut Deirdre has & bnuijir:: l:ug.thL
Tﬁl_mmnffiﬂmmm:pl“mm
gngbtiged No one needs to tell me your story. I can reconstruct it
.tut-hilluutd-u:u.. Because of her great love for you, yowr
mothey protected you, even though she knew that in one of your
violent fits of temper, you had pushed your svoetheart from the
oliff. &he hid you, saved you from prison, and later, vhen your
reason wvas gone, she continued to hide you se that you would not
be put in an asylum, Dr. Plouet sald that there was a shipwreck the
night of your disappearance, Your mother identified cne of the
bodiss that vere vashed ashore as yours., You were believed to be
dead, How your mother must have suffered! In the course of the
yoars, you have made her pay dearly for her erime in hiding you.
Between you and me, it was not worth vhile. You look like Deirdre,
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' but sho 4s not and never will be like YOUees"

T™e voice became silent, cut short by the sound of horses'’
hoofs spproaghing from the distance, followed Dy the tinkling of
bells and the sound of carriage vheels.

Deirdre appeared through the small deoor by the fireplase,

"Jim, they are coming. I don't know whother they are going
to saparate us, but in any case, I vant to tell you..."

Jim rose, vent to Deirdre and took her hands.

"Separate us? I don't think anyone in the world can do that,"

The sound of the approaching carrisges and horses grev louder.

. ~ . ' They wore stopping in front of the house. The knocker rescounded
viclantly through the hous. An officer had arrived at the door.
T™he others vere dismounting from their horses and getting out of
| the garpriages. Thoy were waiting impatiently for the door to be
opondgd, A fuming vapor came {rom thoe mouths of the exhausted
horses. The cold dawn covered the landscape. The sun had Just

Q0mO 1.
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