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CHAPTER VI

1t would be impossible to picture,
with suy hope of success, the horror
which accompanied the ghastly discov-
ery described at the end of the pre-
rinus chapter. Rave for the cries of
the ladies. who shrunk from the box
and corvered their [aces with theic
hamis. and s mutlered ejaculation
fmm Godfrey, soome seconds elapsed
tefure anyone spoke. Fensden was
the first to recover his presence of
mind. ickiog up the sheet of paper
which had fallen to the ground, he
covered the box with it. thus shutting
out all sight of the dreadful things
it contained.

* Perbaps it would be as well, ladies.
i you were 1o leave the reom,” he said.
= Godfrey and | must talk this matter
aver, and consider how we are to #¢1.”

- Come, mother.” =aid Kitty,” aod
she led the old lady in a semi-fainting
comtition from the Toom, closely fol-
lowed by Molly. )

When the sdoor had closed behind
them. Godfrey spoke for the first time.

~Good Heavens. Victor!” he said.
*What does thiz mean? Am I mad or
dreaming 17 )

=1 fear it is no drvam.” replied the
other. = Who could have dpne it? Is
it a case of munder. or what? Did you
revognise the—the—handst ™

Godirey crossed 1o the chimpey-
pieve and covered his face. A suspi-
civn, so terrible that he dared not put
it into words. was fast taking posses-
sion of him. ]

= Come, come.” said Victor, crossing
to him, and placing his hands upon his
shoulder, "~ we must look this matrer
squarely in the face. Be a man, and
heip me. The upshor may be even
more serions than we suppose. Omnce
wore 1 ask you. did you recognise
what You saw >

=1 fear =0 said Godfrey, very
slowly, as if he were tryiog 1o force
himself 10 speak. ™ There was a little
scar. the result of a burn, halfan-inch
or so above the knucle of the secomnd
finger of the right hand.™

He had painted those beautiful hands
ton often not to remember that scar.
Without a word he cnrssed to the tabie
in the middle of the room npon which
the box stood. surrounded by the cases
containing the other wedding presents.
and ooce more removing the lid and
the paper, carefuily examined whai
he saw There. No. God help him!
there could be no sort of doubt abgat
it; the bands were thowe of Teresipa
Caprdi_ hi= model and {rieed. When he
had sarisfied himself a= to their iden-
tity. he ciosed the box and turmed to
Fen=ien once more.

=1t iz too horrivle.” he said: *“bot
what dres it mean? Why should the
murderer hase sent The hands to me
in chis dreadful way?” A

“That i= what 1 have been asking
myself.” Fensden replied. ™ The man.
whoever be was. must hase horne yon
a fiendizh grudge 1o bave done such a
thing. Is thers anything about the
bax that will afford a cloe as to (hi
identits of the sender? Let us look

He examinoed The box carefully, bot.
twvond the printed name of the frm
wha had ariginally used it. there was
nathing that could =erve as a cloe.
1t had cnme by train from Euston. and
had teen sent off on the previoos even-
inz. That far the present was ai!
thare was ro know ahout it

= e more. what sre we to do?”
inquired Fensden. .

“tommuaicate with the poliee]
cyid towifres. = Tn the meanrime. [
think T will send a nore to mv futnre
farher-in-law. 2sking him to come over.

[ <honli like to bave bis help and sap-
port in the marter”™ .

“ A ¥very proper conr=e” said his
ermpanion. = [idont think youw could
da iwtter. T <hould send 2 man awav
FLETL S ]

Arenrdingty Godfres went foa writ-
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ing-table in the corner of the toom.
and wrute the letter, then rang the
bwll. and bade the servant who sn-
swersl it see that the note was de-
spatched without delay. When 1he
man had disappeared, he turoed 1o
Feuxlen once more. “And now.™ he
said. “l think it would be better if
we removed the box to the studio™

They did so. by way of the new con-
aervatery. of which mention has been
made elsewhers. Then, in something
less tham an hour, Goifrey’s future
father-in-law arrived. Godfrey re
ceived him in bis studip, and intro-
dueed Fensden to him as an old
Triend.

=1t is very guod of you To come =0
quickly. Sir Vivian.” he said. motion-
ing bim (o a chair. “I took the lib-
erty ol sending for you becaunse I
want vour advice in a very =erious
matter. How serions it is yvou wil
understand when you bhave heanl
what we have 1o tell yon. We have
had a terrible experience, and ? am
not gunite snre that I am capable of
looking at the matter in a temperate
tight ar present.™

“You alarm me, myx dear boy." =aid
the old wentleman. -What can have
happened? Tell me evervthing. and
let me see if T can help you.™

“T{ I am to do that, I muost tell-voun
a story. 1t will simplify matters. and
it won't take very long. As you are
aware. before my uncle’s death, |
mighr have been described as a strug-
zling artist. [ was painting my big-
gest work at that time. and was most
anxions to find a model for the central
figure, T had hunted London over.
but without snecess. when Mr Fensden
here happened to discover an Ttalian
modlel whom ke thonght might be of
use to me. I saw her. and immedi-
ately secured her services. Tn com-
pany with her mother. she had been
in England for some litile time, anid
was glad to necept my offer of em-
plorment. When the picture was fin-
ished and hopg, T still retained her
services. becanse T liked the gmirl and
found her usefnl to me in some other
wotk T had on hand. Then my uncle
died. and [ came into the estate. Mr
Fensden and I immediately agreed to
travel. and we aecondingly ser off to-
gether for Egypt aod the East, in-
tending 1o be away ahout & year. At
the same time. it must be borpe in
mind. the girl and her mother had re-
turned to Ttaly. While we were ai
Luxor. T received a letter from her
furwarding me her address in Naples.
in case | might desire to communicate
with her concerning future work,
Some weeks larer my mother was
taken ill. and I was telegrapbed for
te come home ar once. T kit Port
Jaid in & mail steatuer. intending to
take the overland express from Xaples
o England. Having some hours fo
spend o the latter eity, 1 thought
there couvld he no harm in my discoy-
ering the mother and davghter. T did
=0: we dined together at a2 small res-
tatrant. and went on to the Opera
afterwards. ™~

“Yoo did not tetl
Fen=den. gquickly.

=1 did not deem it becessary,” said
Goatfrey. 1 should have dore so
when we eame to dizscuss the matter
at greater length. Fot to eontinoe
oy story: After the Opera [ escorted
Them bhack 10 their dwelling. but |
did not enter. On my way to my
hntel afterwards, 1 was nearly stab-
bed by a lover of my former model. a
man. =n she had informed me, wha
was sxtremelr jalous of anvone Wha
«prrhe to her.  Fovrtupately for me, he
il nor zncceed in his attempt. I
knncked him down, awd took bhis dag-
ger from him.~

As he said thin, he took the =mall
prmiard. with which the Italian had

me that,” said

attemptwl his life, from & drawer, and
handed it to the old gentleman,

~Next morning 1 left Naples. to find
ou naching England, that my mother
was devidedly better, and 1 nee.l ncy
have abandoued my tour. Then 1 juet
rcm daughter, fell in love with her.
aud in due course our engagement
was announced. From the moment 1
=aid good-bye to her in Naples. until
lust Thursday night, I bhad neither
sevn nor heard anything of or frosm
my former model.”

Yon saw her on Thursday nigh: ™™
repeated the old gentleman. “In :hat
coze she must have returned to Eng-
wnd

“Yes.,” Godfrey replied. “It was
afier the theatre, and when I had seen
Tadx Desersux and Melly to their
carriage. 1 was walking down the
Strand in =~arch ~f & cab 10 take me
back to my hotel when I met her,
She ised me at once, and
inforroed me that her mother was
ficad, that she had married. she did
not say whom, and that her hushand
Wwas also dead. Though she =ezemeq
in great distress. for reasons of her
own she would not let me he'p her.
Freling that she ought mot to i 1n
the streets at such an hour. 1 took a2
b and drove her to her home, whick
wa- & house in a narow street bading
out of the Tottenham Court rowd. [
tade her good-bye on the pavement,
and having onte more vainly end=as-
oured? to indace her to let me help her,
wilked hack to my Lotel”

As he said this. he crossed to the
rable on which the box had been plac.
ed, and once more removed the lid and
Paper.

“ A pumber of wedding presents
hase arrived to~day.” he continued,
aoid this box came with them, We
opened it and you may see for your-
=elf what it contained.”

ir Vivian approached the table anl
tooked into the box. enly to start back
with an exclamation of horror. His
vsually rubicond face tnrmed ashen

.

~ My dear boy. this is more terrible
than | sapposed!™ he casped. “ What
does it mean™

* § am afraid that it means murder,™
said fiodfres, very quietly. “ My poor
little ltalian friend has been brutally
mrrdered, by whom we have vet to dis-
cover. Dot why those hands of hers
shauld bave been sent to me. I cannot
for the lifs of me understand.”

" Are ¥ou quite sure they are her
band=2"

“ Quite sure. Theres can be no doabt
about it. Both Fensden and I recog-
nis 4} them ar once.”

= Une thing is certain: tbe man who
commitied rthis dreadfnl deed must
have heen jealous of you. and have
heard of your kindoers to the girl. Is
there anvone you suspect?

= | have i1,” said Fensden. suddenly.
hefore {ineliv 'y could answer. “ The
man in Naples. the lover who tried tn
astassinate you. He is the man. or T
am mich mistaken. We have the best
of reasnns for knowing that he was in
love wirh her and that he would not
be likely ro =top a1t murder. If he
woulid have killed you. why should he
not have Killedt her? You told me up-
=<taits, when we were speaking of ber
distress, that the street was occnpied

by foreigners: what is more likely.
therefore, than that he abould have liv-
ed there too. Poaaibly. and wery pro-
bably, be was her husband.™

~ But zhe taid ae her hushand was
dead.” Lumlfrey axreried.

~ She may have had some reason for
saying w0 Frumbn replied. ™ Ther.
are & hundred 1heories to sceount for
ber words, It is as likely aa not that
she did pot want you 10 see him. He is
& Neapolitan. For all we know 10 the
conirary he may be an Ansrchist, and
in hiding. She might bave been afraid
that if you saw him it would lead to
his w1rest.”

“ There eertainly seems a good deal
of probability in Mr. Fensden's the.
ory,” said Sir Vivian; ™ but the best
course for vou to adopt appears clear
to me. Yoo must a1 obce COmIuDi-
cate with the police and eause inguiries
10 be made, '}ohno scen no mention
in the papers of a woman's body hav-
ing been found nnder such circnmsisn
ces.  The discovery of a2 body ac mutd-
lated would have been certain to bave
attracted a conziderable amount of
public attention.”

*1 think you sre right,™ said God-
frey, after & moment’s hesitation, “ In
the menntime, what are we to do with
these poor relica?

“ They mnst be handed over to the
police, said Sir Vivian. “It is only
through thewm that we can hope to
unravel the mystery. 1f 1 were yon 1
should send for the Head Constable
at once and give them into his eharge.”
Then he added, kindiy: 1 cannot teh
you how sorry I am, Godfrey. for your
trouble. It must be a terrible blow
to you.”

“ No one can tell what a blow it s,
Bir vivian, saul Geogrey, in a husky
soice. “A more cruel murder has
never stained the annals of erime. The
girl was an honest, kindly creature,
and that she should have met her
death in this manner shocks me inex-
pressibly. If any reward can secure
the arrest of the murderer 1 will glad
Iy pay it. Xo effort on my part shgll
be wanting to bring him 1o justice™

"~ You may be sure that he is a cun-
ning fellow,” said Fensden, * an: 1ha-
his plans were deeply laid. For my
own part. if 1 were vou I should place
it in the hands of Scotland Yard ana
Ppatiently wait the result. You may be
quite sure that they wiil do all i their
power. and if they cannot bring about
his arrest nobody else will be shie to
the =0." N

“ Even if they do not suceeed in cap
turing him. | should not abandon the
search.” said Godfrey. = Poor Lttle
Teresina  shall not go unavenged.
'l:ln-n: mist be several private detee-
tives in London who know their busi-
ness almnsl as well as the officials of
Seotland Yard. T will find the clever-
est of them. and put him on the trail
without delay. If a promise of a thou-
sand pounds can stimulate him to
greater exertions it shall Lo paid.”

"-ou wilt be only throwing your
monvy away,” said Fensden. “He will
be pail by the hour, with eXpenses.
and he will fool you with bogus clues
from first 1o last.”

~l wust risk that,” Godfrey replied.

A mexsape was thereupon despatch-
ed to the head of the local constabu-
lary, who very scon put in an appenr-
soce at the Hall He was a Jittle man.
with a pompous manner and & eat
idea of his own importance. t ap-
peared to be his opinion that Detwich
was the centre of civilisation. and he
the custodian of its peace and safety.
Om his arrival he was shown into the
studio, where he found the three gen-
ilemen waiting for him. He satuted
Sir Vivian with the deepest servility,
Godfrey respectfully, and Vietor Fens-
den good-naturediy, as if the latter,
not being a landowner in the district,
was nol eniitled to anything more
than a nod. -

“We have sent for you, Griffin.” said
Sir Vivian, “io onler to inform your
1hat a serions erime haz heen commit-
ted, not in this seighbourhoed, but
in London.”

“\ good many serious crimes hap-
pen there every day. Sir Vivian,” re-
markel the official. “May | ask the
nature of this particslar onel”
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