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“Why should he be missing?’ asked
the European secretary. “He would
take the letter to an embassy in Lon-
don, as likely as not.”

“I fancy not. These agents work in-
dependently, and their relations with
the embassies are often strained.”

The prime minister nodded his ac-
quiescence,

“I believe you are right, Mr, Holines,
He would take so valuable a prize to
headquarters with Lis own hands, 1
think that your course of action is an
excellent one. Meanwhile, ITope, we

cannot neglect all our other duties on
account of this one misfortune. Should
there be any fresh developments dur-
ing the day we shall communicate wlith
you, and you will no doubt let us
know the results of your own in-
quiries.”
The two statesmen bowed and walk-
ed gravely from the room.
When our illustrious visitors had de-
parted Holmes lit his pipe in silence
and sat for some time lost in the deep-
est thought. I was reading the morn®
ing paper when my friend gave an ex-
clamation, sprang to his feet and laid
his pipe down upon the mantelpiece.
“Yes,” sald he, “there is no better
way of approaching it. The situation
is despgrate, but not hopeless. Even
now, if we could be sure which of them
has taken it, it i3 just possible that it
has not yet passed out of his hands.
After all, it is a question of money
with these fellows, and I have the
British treasury behind me. It is con-
ceivable that the fellow might hold
it back to see what bids come from
this side before he tries his luck on
the other. There are only those three
capable of playing so bold a game—
there are Oberstein, La Rothiere and
. Ednardo Lucas. I will see each of
them.”
I glanced at my morning paper.
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“It'is an amazing coincidence.”” =

“A. coincidence! Here is one of the
three men whom we had named as
possible actors in-this drama, and he
meets a violent death during very
hours when we know that thaf’drama
was being enacted. The odds are
enormous against its belng coincidence.
No figures could express them.’ No,
my dear Watson, the two events were
connected—must be connected. It is
for us to find the connection.” £

“But now the officlal police must
know all.” .

“Not at all. They know all they see
at Godolphin street, They know—and
shall know—nothingiof ‘Whitehall ter-
{| .¥ace, Only we know both events and
can trace the-relation between them.
There is one. obvious point which
would In any case have turned my
suspicions. toward Lucas. | Godolphin
street, Westminster, is only a few-min-

teg! walk from Whitehall terrace.
Thet other ‘gecret agents whom I have
nampd livé in the extreme west end.
‘| It was easier, therefore, for Lucas than
for the others to establish a connection
or receive a message from the Euro-
pean secretary's household —a small
thing, and yet it may prove essential.
Hello! What have we here?’

Mrs. Hudson had appeared with a
lady’s card upon her salver. Holmes
glanced at it, raised his eyebrows and
handed it over to me.

““Ask Lady Hilda Trelawney Hope if
she wiif be kind enough to step up,”
said he, ;

A moment later our modest apart-
ment, already so distinguished that
morning, was further honored by the
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“Is that Eduardo Lucis of Godol-
phin street?” g 3

“Yes

“You will not gee him.” !

“Why not?’

“He was murdered #n his house last
night.”

My friend has so often astonished me
in the course of our adventures that it
wus with & sense of exultation that I
realized how completely I had aston-
ished him. He stared in amazement
and then spatched the paper from my
hands. This was the paragraph which
I had been engaged in reading when he
rose from his chair;

MURDER IN WESTMINSTER.

A crime of mysterious character was

committed last night at 16 Godolphin

street, one of the old fashioned: and se- .
cluded rows of eighteenth century houses

Dis lips are sealed. F© feils mé noth-
ing. Now, I am aware that there was
‘a most deplorable occurvence in our
house last might. I know that a paper
has disappeared. But becan;e the mat-
ter is political my husb....l rvefuses to
take me into his complete confidence.
‘Now: it is essentin’ -essential, 1 say-
ithat I should thoroughly understand it.
You are the only other person, save
only these politicians, who knows the
true facts. I beg you then, Mr, Holmes,
to tell exactly what has happened and
cwhat it will lead to. Tell me all, Mr.
Honlmes. Let no regard for yowr
client's interests keep you silent, for I
‘assure you that his intevests, if he
‘would only see it, would be best served
sby taking me into his complete con-
fidence, What was this paper which
was stolen?” '

“Maddm, what you ask me is really
impossible.”

She groaned and sank her face in her
bands,

“You must see that this is so, mad-
am, If your husband thinks fit to
keep youin the dark over this matter,
is it for e, swhio have only learned the
true facts under ‘the pledge of profes-
slonel secrécy, to tell what Dhe has
withheld? It is not.fair to ask jt. It
is him whom you must ask.”

“I have asked him, I come to you
as a last resource. But without your
telling me anything definite, M,
Holmes, you may do a great service
if’ you would enlighten me on one
point)”’

“What is it, madam?”

“Is my husband’s political career
-likely to suffes through this incident?”

[ tower

in the country.

gle, an elderly housekeep:
his valet.
sleeps at the top of the hou
was out for the cvening, vis
at Hammersmith,
Mr. if,
What occurred during that time has not
vet transpired, rt

Police Constable Barrett, 3
Godolphin street, observed that the dcor
of No. 16 was ajar.
celved no answer.
the front room, he advanced into thé pas-
sage and again knocked, but without re-
ply.
cntered.
disorder, the furniture being all swept to
one side and one chair lying on its back
in the center.
grasping one of its legs lay the unfor-
tunate tenant of the house.
stabbed to the heart and must have died
Instantly.
had been committed was a curved I
dagger, plucked down from a troph
orlental arms which adorned one of &
walls.
been the motive of the crime, for there
had been no attempt to remove the valu-
able conte
Lucas w
that his
arouse painful interest and intenge sym-
pathy in a widespread circle of fricnds.

“Well, Watson, what do yon make of |

which lie between the river and the ab-
bev, almost in the shadow of the great
of the houses of parlinment. This.
small but select mansion has been fhhabit-
ed for some years by Mr. Eduardo Lucas,
well known' in socfety circles hoth on ac-
count of hi wag perse ulity and be-
cause he has th well ¢ d reputation
of being one of the best amateur tenors
Mr. Lucas is a nnmar-
ried man, thirty-fou % Y
his establishment consis

The former retir

I'rom 10 o'clock onward
hims

Lucas had the house to

but at a «

passiiy along

He knocked, but re-
Perceiving a light in

He then pushed open the door and
The room was in a state of wild

Beside this chair and still
He had been

The knife with which the cri

Robbery does not appear to have

ts of the room, Mr. Eduardo
s0 well' 'known and popular

v

entrance of the most lovely woman in
London. I had often heard of the
beauty of the youngest daughter of the
Duke of Belminster, but'no description
of: it had prepared me for the sub-
tle, delicate charm ‘and the beauti-
ful coloring of that exquisite head. And
yet as we saw it that autumn morning
it wag not its' beauty which would be
the first thing to impress the observer.
The cheek was lovely, but it was paled
with emotion; the eyes were bright, but
it was the brightness of fever; the sen-
sitive mouth was tight and drawn in
an cffort after self command., Terror
—not beauty—was what sprang first to
the eye.

“Has my husband
[Tolmes ?”

“Yes, madam, he bas been here.”

“Mr. Holmes, T implore you not tc
tell him that I camc here.” Holmes
bowed and motioned her to a chair,

“Your ladyship places me in a very
delicate position. I beg that you will
sit down and tell me what you desire,
but I fear that I cannot make any’ un-
conditional promise.”

She swept across the room and seated
herself with her back to the window.
It was a queenly presence—tall, grace-
ful and intensely womanly,

“Mr Holmes,” she said, and her
white gloved hands clasped and un-
clasped as she spoke. “I will speak
frankly to you in the hopes that it may

, induce you to speak frankly in return.
There is eomplete confidence between

“Well, madam, unless it is set right
it may certainly hgve a very unfortu-
nate effect.”

“Ah!” She drew in her breath sharp-
ly, as one whose doubts are resolved.

“One more 'question, Mr. Holmes,
From an expression which my hus-
band dropped in the first shock of
this disaster I understood that terrible
public consequences might arise from
the loss of this document.”

“If he said so I certainly cannot deny
it.”

“Of what nature are they?”

“Nay, madam; there again you ask
me more than I can possitly answer.”

‘“Then I will take up no more of your
time. I cannot blame you, Mr. Holmes,
for having refused to speak more free-
ly, and you on your side will not, I
am sure, think the worse of me be-
cause I desire, even against his will,
to share my husband’s anxieties. Once
more I beg that you will say nothing
of my visit,”

She loviced back at ns from the door,
and I had a Iast impression of that
beautiful, haunted face, thnr startled
eyes and the drawn mouth, 71hen she
was gone.

“Now, Watson, the fair sex is your
department,” . said  Holmes, with a
smile, when the dwindling froufrou of
skirts had ended in the slam of the
front door. “What was the faic lady’s
game? What did. she really want?”

“Surely her own statement is clear

been here, Mr,

{ my husband and me on all matters

his?” asked Holmes after a long pause.
! { save one. That one is politics. On this

and her anxiety very natural.”

Watson—her manner, her suppressed
excitement, her restlessness, fier tenac-
ity in asking questions. Remember that
she comes of a caste who do not lightly
show emotion.”

“She was certainly much moved.”

“Remember also the curious earnest-
ness with which she assured us that it
was best for her husband that she
should know all. What did she mean
by that? And you must have observed,
Watson, how she maneuvered to have
the light at her back. She did not wish
us to read her expression.”

“Yes, she chose the one chalr in the
room.”

“And yet the motives of women are
80 inscrutable. You remember the wo-

the same reason. No powder gn her
nose—that proved to be the correct so-
lution. How can you build on such a
quicksand? Their most. trivial action
may mean volumes, or their most ex-
traordinary conduct may depend upon
a hairpin or a curling tongs. Good
morning, Watson.” .

“You are off ?”

“Yes, I will while away the morning
at Godolphin street with our friends of
the regular establishment. With Ed-
uardo Lucas lies the solution of our
problem, though I must admit that I
have not an inkling as to what form it
may take, It is a capital mistake to
theorize In advance of the facts. Do
you stay on gugrd, my good Watson,
and recelve any fresh visitors. I’ll Join
you at Iunch if I am able,”

All that day and the next and next
Holmes was in a mood . which his
friends would call taciturn and others
morose. He ran out and ran in, smok-
ed incessantly, played snatches on his
violin, sank into reveries, devoured
sandwiches at {irregular hours and
hardly answered the casual questions
which I put to him. It was evident to
me that things were not going well
with him or his quest. He would say
nothing of the case, and it was from
the papers that I learned the particu-
lars of the inquest and the arrest, with
!ﬂxe subsequent release, of John Mit-
, ton, the valet of the deceased. The

, coroner’s jury brought in the obvious
j “willfal murder,” but the parties re-

mained as unknown as ever. No o~
| tive was suggested. The room was
full of articles of value, but none had

m\: taken. The dead man’s papers
had not been tampered with. They
were carefully examined and showed
that he was a keen student of interna-
tional polities, an indefatigable gossip,
a remarkable linguist and an untiring
letter writer. He had been on inti-
mate terms with the leading politicians
of several countries, but nothing sen-
sational was discovered among the doc-
uments which filled his drawers. As to
his relations with women, they appear-
ed to bave been promiscuous, but su-
perficial. He had many acquaintances
among them, but few friends, and no
one whom he loved. His habits were
regular, his conduct inoffensive. His
death was an absolute mystery and
likely to remain so.

As to the arrest of John Mitton, the

man at Margate whom I suspected for,

“Hum!. Think of " fier gbpentance, valet, it was a council of despair as an

alternative to absolute inactien. But
no case could be sustained against him.
He had visited friends in Hammer-
smith that night. The alibi was com-
plete. It is true that hé'startéd home
at an hour whieh should have-brought
him to Westminster before the time,

his own explanation that he had walk-
ed part of the way seemed probable
enough in view of the fineness of the
night. He had-actually agrived at 12
o’'clock and appeared to hq overwhelm-
ed by the unexpected trageédy. He had
always beén on ‘good terms. with ‘his
master, Several of the'dead ‘man's
possessions, notably atsmall case of Ta
gors, had been found in the valet's
boxes, but he explained that they had
been presents from the deceased;;and
the housekeeper was able to corrabo-
rate the story. Mitton had been in Lu-
eas’ employment for three years. It
was noticeable that Lucas did not take
Mitton on the coutinent with him,
Sometimes he visited Paris for three
months on end, but Mitton was left in
charge of the Godolphin street. house.
‘As to the housekeeper, she heard noth-
ing on the night of the crime. If her
master had a visitor he had himself |
admitted him,

So for three mornings the mystery re-
mained, so far as I could follow it in
the papers. If Holmes knew more, he
kept hls own counsel, but as he told
me that Inspector Lestrade had taken
him into his confidence in the case I
knew that he was in close touch with
every development. Upon the fourth
day there appeared a long telegram
from Paris which seemed to solve the
whole question.

“A discovery has just been made by
the Parisian police,” said the Daily
Telegraph, “which raises the veil which
hung round the tragic fate of Mr.
Eduardo Lucas, who met his death by
violence last Monday night in Godo:-
phin strect, Westminster, Our readers
will remember’ that the deceased gen-
tleman was found stabbed in his room
and that some suspicien attached to his
valet, but that the“case broke down
on an alibi. Yesterday a lady, who
has been known as Mme. Henri, Four-
naye, occupying a small villa in the
Rue Austerlitz, was reported to the au-
thorities by her servants as being in-
sane. An examination showed she had
fndeed developed mania of a dangerous
and permanent form. On inquiry the
police have discovered that Mine. Henri
Fournaye only returned from a journey
to London on Tuesday last, and there
fs evidence to connect her with the
crime at Westminster. A comparison
of photographs has proved conclusive-
1y that M. Henr} Fournaye and Edunar-
do Lucas were really one and the same
person and that the deceased bhad for
some reason lived a double life in Lon-
don and Paris. Mme. Fournaye, who
is of creole origin, is of an extremely
excitable nature and has suffered in the
past from attacks of jealousy which
have amounted to frenzy. It is con-
jectured that it was In one of these
that she committed the terrible crime
which has caused such a sensation in

when the crime was discovered, but ' Jénce of her gestures.
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London. Her movements upon the
Monday night have not yet been ﬁaoﬂk
but it is undoubted that a woma
swering to her description a
much attentfon at Charing Cross sta-
tiop 'on Tuesday morning by the wild-
ness of her appearance and the vio-
It is probable,
therefore, that the crime was cither com-
mitted when insane or that its immedi-
ate effect was to drive the unhappy
woman out of her mind. At present
she is unable to give any coherent ac-
count of the past, and the doctors hokl
out no hopes of the re-cstablishment of
bor reason, There Is evidence that a
woman,” who might have been Mme.
Fournaye, was seen for some Louis up-
on Monday night watching the house in
Godolphin street.”

“What do you think of that, Holmes?"
I had read the account aloud to him
while he finished his breakfast.

‘“My dear Watson,” said he as ha
rose from the table and paced up and
down the room, ‘“you are fhost long
suffering, but if I have told you noth-
ing in the last three days it is because
there is nothing to tell. Even now
this report from DParis does not help
us much.”

“Surely it is final as regards the
man’s death,"”

“The man’s death is a mere incident,
a trivial episode, in comparison with
our real task, which is to trace this
document and save a European catis-
trophe, Only one important thing hns
bhappened in the last three days, an:d
that is that nothing has hoappened. I
get reports almost hourly from the gov-
ernment, and it is certain that nowhere
in Europe is there any sign of trouble.
Now, if this letter were loose—no, it
can’t be loose—but if it isn't looze
where can it be? Who bas it? Why is
it held back? That's the question that
beats in my brain like a hamumer.
Was it, indeed, a coincidence that Lu-
,cas should meet his death on the night
when the letter disappeared? Did the
letter ever reach him? If so, why is it
not among his papers? Did this mad
asdo of hig carry it off with her? 1L
a0, 18 It in her housc in Paris? ITow
could 7 seearoh for it without the:

French police having their suspicions
aroused? It is a case, my dear Wat-
son, where the law is as dangerous to
us ag the criminals are. Every mat.'s
hand is against us, and yet the inter-
ests at stake are colossal. Should I
bring it to a a&uccessful conclusion it
will certainly represent the crowning
glory of my carcer. Ah, here is my
latest from the front!” He glanced
hurriedly at the note which had been
handed in. “Hello! Lestrade seems
to have observed something of interest.
Put on your hat, Watson, and we will
stroll down together to Westminster."”

TO BE CONTINUED,

Minard's Liniment for sale everywh ‘re.

+ A Christmas snap-—Best silver
platcd napkin rings at half price.
E. W. Taylor, Sout: side Queen
S 23d 1i

GAUSED BY RECENT FIRE IN ADJOINING STORE

Our claim with the Insurance adjusters having been settled today, we have mow decided to clear

out our entire stock comsisting of Ready-to-wear Clothing and Men’s Furnishing
apart from damage sustained by smoke is one of the bestin P E 1.

We will now sell our stock at straight discounts of 33 1-3 pe and 25 p c,

We bhavealso a very large department ot clothes consistin

This is a rare chance ot securing a suit length of cloth at a snap.

. A. McDO

33 1-3 p. C. off

Fur Goods
Fur Robes;
Overcoats
Suits

i Pauts
Reefers

é Raincoats

Cloth
Men’s Working Jackets
Hats and Caps
Men’s Furnishings
Sweaters etc.

25 . C. off

Underwear

Valises

Trunks

Suit Cases

Opveralls,

Any other goods not here mentioned
subject to like discounts.

Sale opens Monday at 9 o’clock Dec.
18 and will continue until stock is
sold.

This is a rare opportunity of sequring goods at nearly half price,

adin

™ P.E
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£

. ISLAN
CLOTI

D’S GREATEST
ING HOUSE.

s of every description, Our stock .

g ot Tweeds, Worsteds, and Serges,
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