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course completely spoiled by the water before the body was found. It is to be
hoped that they were nat the only -. '

Augustine threw The Times furi i i
Cablo i s e T uriously f'fon.m hm? and struck the dinner
‘Upon my soul, that i too much! It is criminall My prépérty —and I
who had done so much for him! Fastened them round himself — he must
have been crazy!’ o
But had he been so crazy? When his wrath had subsided a fittle Augusting

could not but ask himself whether the young artist had not it some awful : B : :
moment of insight guessed the truth, or part of it — that his patron had ' . 6 y\(‘- o

Lord Dunsany -

rupted him? It looked almost like jt, But, if he had reaily
nished drawings with him to this place in Brittany, what an
unspeakably mean trick of revenge thus to destroy them! . | . yet, even ifi : ’ '

were so, he must regard their loss as the price of his own deliverance, since, . ' i is my name. I'm what you might call a small man and in a small
from his point of view, the desperate expedient of passing on his ‘familiar’ ' business. ‘ ' ' ' _
had beenacomplete success. B i travel for Num-numo, a relish for meats and savouries — the world-
famous relishToughtto say, It’s really quite good, no deleterious acids in it,

and does not affect the'héart: ¢ Q it is quite easy to push. | wouldn't have got

the job if it weren’t. But I hope some day to get something that's harder to

push, as of course the harder they are to push, the better the pay. At present
. L can just make my way, with nothing at all over; but then I live in a very
expensive flat. It happened like this, and that brings me to my story. Andit
isn’t the story you'd expect from a small man like me, yet there’s nobody

else to tell it, Those that know anything of it besides me are all for hushing
itup, Well, I was [CBRTSE for a room to livein in London when first ‘gotmy

ob. Ithad to bein London, to be central; and [ went ¢ Blog‘lgg‘f: buildings,

very gloomy they looked, and saw the man thatrant d asked him for
what I wanted, Flats they caifed them: Just a bedroom and a sort of

_ _ cupboard. Well, he was showi und at the ti in
Augustine poured out some port, and was raising the glass, prepared to , fact more than that; ¢ didn’t take much notice of me — the iman that ran

ink to his own success, when he thought he heard a sound near the door. : . allthosé flats didr’t, I mean. SoTjust ran behind for a bit, seeing all sorts of

°d over his shoulder. Next instan the stem of the wine-glass had /7" rooms and waiting till I Cb'“l.dtbé shown .1!“1 clas;_____g;s of thing, ¥
snappedin his hand and he had sprung back to the farthest limit of theroom. ~ 7 very nice flat, a sitting-room, bedFoom and bathroom, Hid
Reared up for quite five feet against the door, huge, dark, sleeked with : Place that they called 2 hall. And that's how I came to knod

wetand flecked with bits of green waterweed, was Something half python, : - the bloke that was being shown round.

s head drawn back as if to strike — its head, for in its ; .‘Bit expensive,” he said. - '
And the man that ran the flats turned away to the window and picked
his teeth. It’s funny how much you can show by a simple thing like. What
re clutching the bowl he meant to say_ was. that he’d hundreds of flats like that, and thousands
Times lying at his feet. of people looking for them, and he didn'’t care who had them or whether
: they all went on looking, There was no-mistaking him, somehow, And
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yet he never said a word, only looked away out of the window and picked
his teeth. And 1 ventured to speak to Mr Linley then; and I said, ‘How
about it, sir, if I paid half, and shared it? I wouldn’t be in the way, and Fm
out all day, and whatever you said would go, and really I wouldn’t be no

more in your way than?

You may be surpriséd at my doing it; and you'll be much more
surprlsed at-him accepting it — at least, you would if you knew me, just
a-small man inl 2'small way of business. And yet I could see at once that.
he ‘was taking to me more than he was taking to the man at the window.

‘But there’s;only one bedroor,’ he said.

T coutd make up my bed easy in"that little room therc, I said.

“The Hall," said the man, looking round from the window, w1thout
taking his toothpick out.

‘And I'd have the bed out of the way and hid in the cupboard bx ay
hour you like,” I said.

_ He looked thoughtful, and the other man looked out over London and "

in the end, do you know, he accepted. 3
of vours?' szid the flat man. PQ\\"

. It was really very nice o

I'll tell you why I.did it. ‘Able to afford it? Of course not. But I heard
him tell the flat man that he had just come down from Oxford and wanted
to live for a few months in London. It turned out he wanted just to be
comfortable and do nothmg for a bit while he looked: things over and

) _c_lg_ose_a-jeb—-or gpb hly just as long as_he could afford it. Wcll I sald to

quarter of it from this Mr Li
would soon mean I'd be gi €n somethmg a lot harder to push with

Milton; half a line may dolit.
Wcll about that story 1 Have to tefl. And you mlghtnt think that a l1ttle

forgot it in the sheer
0 {?gé‘d%@ﬁggofdy@ke a
ot1ce whether he was
things you’d never
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going to say. Not thought-reading, but what they call? I uscd

to try to learn a bit about chess, just to take my thoughts off Num-numo
in the evening, when I'd done with i it. W&’et
he’d come along and glance at my pr and say, ‘You probably move
that piece first,” and I'd say, ‘But where?” and he’d say, ‘Oh; one of those
three squares.” And I'd say; ‘But it will be taken on all of them.™ And the

iece a queen all the time; ‘mind you. And hc’d say,’ ‘Yes, it’s dmng 1o
good there: you're "probably meant to lose it.” wmm .

And, do you know, he’d be right.

You see, J].ﬁ.d_bee\[:—)(folluwmg out what the other man had been
hmkm That’s whathe'd been doing. - T T T

Well one day there was that ghastly murder g##/nge. I don’t know if you
remember it. But Steeger had g oWh to Iive with a girl in a bungalow:
on the North Downs, and that was the first we had heard of him. o

The girl had £200, and he got every penny of' it, and she utteriy
disappeared. And Scotland Yard couldn’t find her: . -

Well, I'd happened to read that Steeger had bou“ht two bottles of
Num-numo; for the Otherthorpe police had found out everything about
FitH, except what he M‘Wﬂr%he girl; and that 'of course attracted my
attention, or I-should have never thought again about the case or said a

word of it to Linley. Num-numo- was always on my mind, as I always
spent every day pushing it, and that kept me from forgetting the other

. thing. And so one day I said.to Linley, ‘I wondér with all that knack you

have for seeing through a chess problem, and thinking of one thing and
another, that you don’t have a go at that: Otherthorpe mystery. It s a
problem as much as chess,’ [ said.
“There’s not the mystery in ten murders that there is in one game of i
chess,’ he answered., e}
_ ‘It’s beaten Scotland Yard I said.
* “Has it?* he asked.
-“*Knocked them end-wise,” I'said. :
‘It shouldn’t have done that,” he said. And almost immediately'after he
said, “What are the facts?’
: both 51ttmg at supper, and I told him thc facts, as [ had them

said she had gone to South Amenca, but later said he
had fiever sald South. America, but South Africa. None of her money
remained in the. Bank where she had kept it, and Steeger was shown to
have come by at least £150 just at that time. Then Steeger turned out to

——
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be { vegetarjaf] getting all his food from the greengrocer, and that made
he-Tonstable Tn the village of Unge suspicious of him, for a vegetarian-
was something new-to the constable \He watched Steeger after that, and
it’s well he did, for there was nothing that Scotland Yard asked him that
he couldn't tell them about him, EXCEPL O Tcourse the one thing. And he
the ¢ five or six miles away, and they came and
took a hand at it too. They were able to say for one thing that he never
went outside the bungalow and its tm_lfl]g_arﬂ_m,jmemd
You see, the more they watched him the more suspicious they got, as you .
naturally do if you're -watching a man; so that very soon they weré -,
watching every mové he made, biit if it hadn’t ‘been for his .being a-
vegetarian they'd never have started to suspect him, and there wouldn't
have been enough evidence evén for Linley. Not that they found out-
anything much against h1m except that £150 dropping in from nowhere,
and it was Scotland Yard that found that, not the police of Otherthorpe.

No, what the constable of Unge found out was abont Qe.la;eh-rrees, and

that beat Scotland Yard utterly, and beat Linley up t6 the very last, and
“of ¢ourse it beat me. There were ten larch-trees in the bit of a garden, and
he'd made somie sortmmgﬂmger “had,
before he took the bungalow, by which he could do what he liked with
the larch-trees. And then from about the time that little Nancy Elth must
have died he cut.every one of them down. Three times a day he went at
it for ncarmmrfﬁe’y\&llgmhwwm
‘logs no more than two foot long and Jaid them all in neat heaps. Yoir"
* niever saw such work. And what fort To give an excuse for the axe was
one theory. But the excuse was bigger than the axe; it took him a
. fortnight, hard work every day. And he could have killed a little thing

like Nancy Elth without an axef-and ¢cut her up toa’&nother theory was
that he wanted firewood, to' make away with the body. But he never used

utcher’s knife.” Funny thing, they all do. And yet it isn't so funny after
all; if you've got to cut a woman up, you've got to cut her up: and you
YW ] can’t-do that withoft 2 knife. Then, there were some negative facts, He
’W Only had a fire in the small stove now and then, and

Tl only used it Tor cooking. They got on to that pretty smartly, the Unge
constable did,"and the men that were lending him a hand from Other-

thorpe. There were some little woody places lying round, shaws they call
them in that part of the country, the country people do, and they could

~ climb a tree handy and unobserved aﬁi_w@a.uhumgke in almost
" any direction it might be blowing. They did that now and then, and there
(

o"— H—-&h\ bm./h 7

- d:sappearc

Hedwashe crret.course. | told all that to Linley.

—tb i — -’—‘h——-—'-\‘
it. He t standing there in those neat stacks. It fairly beat everybody.
Well, those are the facts I told LinTey—Otryes, and he hought alog

THE TWO BOTTLES OF RELISH 395

was g smell of ﬂcsh burning, Jpst ordinary cooking. Pretty smart of the
Otherthorp? ¢ zasy though of course it didn’t help to hang
Steeger. Then later on the Scotland Yard men went down and got another
fact — negative, but narrowing things down-all the while. And that was
that the chalk under the bungalow and under the little garden had none
of it been  disturbed. And he’d never been outside it since Nancy
d. Qhye he had a big file besides the knife. But there was

QL an blood on the knife.

Now [ ought to warn you before I go any further. I am a small man
tyself and you probably den’t expect anything horrible fiom me. But'|
cught to wam you this man was a murderer, or at any rate somebody
was; the woman had been made away with, a nice pretty little girl too,

- and the man that had done that wasn’t necessarily going to stop at things

you might think he’d stop at. With the mind to do a thing like that, and ..
with the long thin shadow of the rope to drive him further, you can’t say
what he’ll stop at. Murder tales seem nice thmgs sometimes for a Jady to
sit and read by herself by the fire. But murder isn’t a nice thing, and when’

- a murderer’s desperate and trying to hide his tracks he isn’t even as nice

as he was before. I'll ask you to bear that in mind. Well, I've warned you.
So I says-to Linley, ‘And what do you make of it?”
‘Drains? said Lmlcy
‘No,’ 1 says, ‘you're wrong there Scotland Yard has been into that
And the Otherthorpe people before them. They've had a look in the

drains, such as they are, a little thing running into a cesspool beyond the .-

garden, and nothmg has gone down it — nothing that oughtnt to have, I
mean.”
He made one or two other suggestions, but Scotland Yard had been
before him in every case. That’s really the crab of my story, if youll °
excuse the expression. You want a man wh 518 out to be a detective to
take his magnifying glass and go down to the spot; to go to pot
before everything; and then to measure the footmarks and pick up the
clues and find the knife that the police have overlooked. But Linley never -
gven went near the place, and he hadn't got 2 magnifying glass, not as I

ever saw, and scotland. Yard were before him every time.

In fact they had more clues than anybody could make head or tail of.
Every kind of clue to show that he'd murdered the poor little girl; every
kind of clue to show that he hadn’t disposed of the body; and yet the body
wasn't there. It wasn’t in South America either, and not much more likely
in South Africa. And all the time, mind you, that enormous bunch of
chopped larch-wood, a clue that was staring everyone in the face and




Wf knew it by now, H,
j d‘t’ 4b¥ou’ll say why didn’t he go himself: but the plain truth of it is, that ifhe’d
e

. ] train next day, and got out at Unge station. And there were the North

“é at last. Everyone had heard of Unge now; you could
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leading nowhere, No, we didn’t seem to want any more clues, and Linley
never went near the place. The trouble was to deal with the clues we'd

got. I was completely mystified; so was Scotland Yard; and Linley seemed

to.be getting no forwarder; and all the while the mystery was

hanging on
me. | mean_j it were not e trifle I’ ced to remember, and if it

wete not for one chance word [ said to Linley, that mystery would have
gone the way of all the other mysteries that men have made nothing of,
a darkness, a little patch of night in history. ) o

“Well, the fact was Linley didn’t take much interest in'it at fist, but I
was s0 absolutely sure that he could do it, that I kept him to the idea. “You
can do chess problems,’ I said: ] )

‘That’s ten times harder,” he said, sticking to his point.

‘Then why don’t you do this? | said,
.- fy ‘Then go and take a look at the board for me,” said Linley.
M That was his way of talking. We'd been a fortnight together, and I
2 to the bun: ‘ e. L know

en tearing about the countryside he'd never have been thinking, whereas
sitting there in his chair by the firc in our flat there was no limit to the
ground he could cover, if you follow my meaning. So down I went by

Downs rising up before me, somehow like music.
‘It’s up there, isn’t it?’ 1 said to the porter. ,
‘That’s right,” he said. ‘Up there by the lane; and mi

right when you get to the old yew-tree, a very big tree, you can’t mistake

it, and then . . ." and he told me the way so that I conldn’t go wrong, I

tound them all like that, very nice and helpful. You sce, it was Unge’s day

have got a letter
there any time just then without putting the county or post town; and this

was what Unge had to show: T'dare say if you tried t0 find Unge now . . .

well, anywiy, they were making the hay while the sun shong,

Well, there the hill Was, going up into sunlight, going up like a song.
You don’t want to hear about the spring, and all the may rioting, and the
colour that came down over everything later on in the day, and all those
birds; but I thought, “What a nice Place to bring a girl (6. Arid theén when
I thoughe that he’d killed her thete,; well I'm-conly-a small man, as I said,
but when I thought of her on that hill with all the birds singing, I said to
myself, “Wouldn’t it be odd if it turned out to be me aftér all that got that
man killed, if he did murder her.” So [ soon found my way up to the
bungaiow and began prying about, looking over the hedge into the
garden. And I didn’t find much, and I found nothing at all that che police

nd to turn to your

-much opping.
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hadn’t found already, but there weré those heaps g
in the face and looking. very queer. _—

+ I'did alot of thinking, leaning against the hedge, breathing the smell
of the may, and looking over the top of it at the larch logs, and the neat
little bungalow the other side of the garden. Lots of theories T thought_of,
till I came to the best thought of all; and that_ was that if [ left the ing
to linley, with his Oxford—and—Cambmmﬁgfght
himgl'e'_'f_'ggs, as he had told'me, T should be doing miore good in my way
than if I'fr7 G any pig thinking. I forgot to tell you that I hiad gone
to Scotland Yard 1n the’ morniig. Well, there wasn’t really much to tell.
What they asked me was, what I wanted. And, not having an answer
exactly ready, I didn’t find out very much from them: But it was quite
different 2t Unge; everyone was most obliging; it.was their day ther;, as
I'said. The constable let me go indoors, so fong as I didn’t touch anything,
and he gave me a look at ?1:: garden from the insidc.(A‘nd I saw the
stumps of the ten larch-treesf and I noticed one thing that Linley said was
very observant of me, not that it turned out to be any use, but any way I
‘was doing my best; I noticed that the stumnps had been all chopped
at I thought that the man that &id 1t

Ogs staring me

ke was blunt when he used it; and that certainly madg the

) he didn’t actually say, I was right this tiszid
tell you thaf Steeger Jever went outdoors except to the little garden to
(I:holp 5\(a\mod, Frtcy-isPEare ’bl think T did. Well, it was
perfectly true. They’d watched him night and day, one_or fi_nothc.r of
them, and the Unge constable told me that himself. That llmg‘ted_,_tl}mgs
2 good deal. The only thing T didn't like about it was that I feic Linley
ought to have found all that out instead of ordinary policemen, and | felt
that he could have too. There! ecn romanceg ig L
And they’d never have done it if the news hadmt gone round that the man
was avegetarian and only dealt at the reengrocers. Likely as not ever.
that was only started omr. It's queer what little
things may trip a man up. Best to keep straight is my motto. But perhaps .
I'm straying a bit away from my story. I should like to do that for ever —
forget that it ever was; but I can't. :

Well, I picked up all sorts of information; clues I suppose I should call
itin a story like this, though they none of them seemed to lead anywhere.
For instance, I found out everything he ever bought at the village, T could
even tell you the kind of salt he bought, quite plain wﬁf:?&‘ﬁﬁgsphates
in it, that they sometimes put in to make it tidy. And then he got ice from
the fishmongers, and plenty of vegetables, as Isaid, from the greengrocer,
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Mergin & Sons. And Ihad 2 bit of a
Slugger he said his name was. 1 wondered why he hadn’t come in-and
searched the place as soon as the girl was missing. ‘Well, you-cari't do
that,” he said, ‘And besides, we didn’t'suspect at-once, not about the girl,
that is. We only suspected there was something wrong about him on
account of him being a vegetarian. Heostaved a good fortnight after the
lag was seen of her Atid then we slipped in Tike a knife. But, you
see, no one had beer inquirifg abowt Her, there was no witrant out.”.
‘And whiat did you find?”' I asked Shigger; “whien your went in?®
Just a big fle,” he said, ‘and the knife and the'axe that hié must have'got
to-chop her up with: e . . . : T S
‘But he got the axe to chop trees with,” | said.
‘Well, yes,” he said, but rather grudgingly.
‘And what did he chop them for?' T asked, _ :
~*Well, of course my superiors-has theories about that,
they mightn’t tell to everybody.’ :

You see,jt was those logs that were beating them. \
‘But did he cat her up at ali?’ [ asked. - : :

talk over it’all ‘with- the. constable,

" he said, ‘that

: w\- » ‘Well, he said “that she was going to..‘._s,_PH.t,h. America,’ he answered. -

Which was réilly very fair-mirided of hirg. : i
[.don’t retnember now much else that he told me. | teeger left the plates

. qndfi:ljshes all washed up and very neat, he said ™" o

. A¥ Y Well, ] brought all this back to Linley, going up'by the trdin that started

were bIessir_xg it; but you'll want to hear of the murder. Well, I told Linley
everything, though much of it didn’t seem to me to be worth the tefling.
The trouble was that the moment I began to Jeave anyt 1tg-out, he'd know

'F\ it,.andmake,mg,c[_r_ag_it_ip;_ “You can’t tell what may be vital, he’d say. ‘Atin-

tack swept away by a housemaid mighthang 2 man.’

All very well, but be consistent, even if you are educated at Eton and
/) Harrow, and whenever | mentioned Num-numeo, which after all was the
beginning of the whole story, because he wouldn’t have heard of jt if it
hadu’t been for me, and my noticing that Steeger had bow?glgs
of it, why then he said that things like that were trivial and we should
keep to the main issues. [ naturally talked a bit about Num-numo,

because only that day 1 had pushed close on fifty bottles of it in Unge. A
murder certainly stimulates people’s minds,

gave me ‘an opportunity "that “only 3 fool could have failed to make
something of, But of course all that was nothing at all to Linley.
You can’t see a tnan’s thoughts, and you can’t look . into his mind, so

oy

‘ Just about sunset. I'd like to tell you about the late'spring evening, 5o calm (#
V@y\‘“ P“eﬁthaggri_mb_gn.ga_]gmﬂ,sing in with a glory 3l round it as ¢ ouglh it :

and Steeger’s two bottles -

o
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that-all the most exciting things in the world can never be told of. But
what I think happened all that evening with Liniey, while I talked to hifn
before supper, and all through supper, and sitting smoking afterwards in
front of our fire, was that his thoughts were stuck at a barrier there was
no getting over. And the barsie n't the difficilty of finding ways an
means by which St€eger might have made away with the body, but the
infposstbility of finding why he chopped thaose masses of wood every day
for a fortnight, and paid, 45 T'd Just found out, X33 te his Tandlord to be
allowed to do it. That’s what was beating Linley. As for the ways by
which Steeger might have hidden the body, it seemed to me that every
way was blocked by the police. If you said he buried it, they said the chalk
was undisttrbed; if you said he carried it away, they said he never left the
place; if you said he burned it, they say no-smell of burning was ever
noticed when the smoke blew low, and when it didn’t they climbed trees
after it. I'd taken to Linley wonderfully, and I didn’t have to be educated
to see there was something big in a mind like his,_and I thought that he
could have done it. When I saw the police getting in before him like that,
and no way that I could see of getting past them, I felt real sorry. =
- Did anyone come to the house, he asked me once or twice. Did anyone
take anything away from it? But we couldn’t account for it that way. Then
perbips I made some suggestion that wis\go good, or perhaps I started
talking of Num-numo again{ and he interr pted me rather sharply.
“‘But what would you do, e said. “What would you do
yourself?' S0 AE ) .
‘If I'd murdered poor Nancy Elth?’ 1 asked.
“Yes,” he said. . :
T can’t ever imagine doing such a thing,’ I told him. .
-He sighed at that, as though it were something against me.
T suppose I should never be a detective,’ I said. And he Jjust shook his

head.

Then he looked broodingly into the fire for what seemed an hour. And
then he shook his head again. We both went to bed after that.

I shall remember the next day ali my life. T was till evening, as usual,
pushing Num-numo: And we sat down to ‘supper about nine. You
couldn’t get things cooked at those fiats, so of course we had it cold. And
Linley began with a salad. I can see it now, every bit of it. Well, T was still
a bit full of what I’d done in Unge, pushing Num-numo. Only a fool, |
know, would have been unable to push it there; but seill, T had pushed it;
and about fifty bottles, forty-cight to be exact, are something in a smali
village, whatever the circumstances. So I was talking about it a bit;_zmd
then all of a sudden I realized that Num-numeo was nothing to Linley,
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“know what he did? He must have known at once why I stopped talking, -

and he jpist stretched out a hand and said, ‘Would you gwe me a llttle of

your Nym-numo for my sa]d ’

are. Nevet had any. :
‘I never saW @ man’s face go like that before. \)f -

“He seemed still for a whole minute. And nothing. speakmg about him
but that expressmn Like a manw%@lit one is tempted to
write. But it wasn't really at-all. 'l tell you what he’looked like. Like a
man that’s: seen something ‘that no one has ever looked- at’ before,
something he thought couldn’t be. '

And then he said in a voice that was all: quite changed more low and
gentle and quiet it seemed, ‘No good for vcgetablcs eh?”

. ‘Not a bit," I said. '

~¥ And at that he gave a kind of s?‘n his throat I' hadn't thought he
: could feel things like that. Of course I didr’t know what it was all about;
: / but, whatever it was, 1 thought all that sort of thing would have been
L’f‘ .

M

nocked out of him at Eton-and Harrow; an educated man like that.
There were no tears in his eyes, but he was feeling something horribly.

And then he began to speak 'with big spaces between his words, saying,
‘A man might make a mlstake perhaps and use Num-numo with
vegetables.’ :

‘Not twice,” I'said. What else could I say?

And he repeated that after me as though T'had told of the end ofthe world
and adding an awful emphasis to my words, till they seemed all clammy
with some frightful significance, and shaking his head ashe said it

Then he was quite silent.

“What is it?’ [ asked.

*Smithers,’ he said. -

“Yes,’ [ said.

*Smithers,’ said he.
And T said, ‘Well?” " - : : :
‘Look here, Smithers,” he said, ‘you must phone down to the grocer at
Unge and find out from him this.”
Yes? I said. : '
“Whether Steeger bought those two bottles, as [ expect he did, on the
same day, and not a few days apart. He couldn'’t have done that.’

TPV S Parspnd hovs yﬂémff{t

and I phlled myself up witha jerk. It was really very kind of him; do you

I waited to see if any more was coming, and then I ran out and did what

M)w-‘)ﬂ” )
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I was told. It took me somie time, being after nine o'clock, and only then 6/

with the help of the police. About six days apast they said; and so I came

back and told Linley. He look@ﬁ%ﬂen I came in,
but I saw that it was the wrong answer by his eyes. ~—

You can’t take things to heart like that without being ill, and when he
didn’t speak I'said, “What you want is a good brandy, and go to bed early.’

And he said, ‘No. I must see someorie from Scotland Yard. Phone
round to them. Say here at once.’

But I said, ‘T can’t get an inspector from Scotland Yard to call on us at
this hour.” ‘

His eyes were all Iit up. He was all there all right.

‘Then tell them,” he said, ‘they’ll never find Nancy Elth. Tell one of them
to come here, and I'll tell him why.” And he added, I think only for me,
“They enust watch Steeger, ﬂ@g@wm;v_\mw

And, do you know, he came. Inspector Ulton; Re cime himself. .

While we were waiting I tried to talk to Linley. Partly curiosity, I
admit. But [ didn’t want to Jeave him to those thoughts of his, brooding
away by the fire. I tried to ask him what it was all about. But he wouldn’t
tell me. ‘Murder is horrible,’ is all he would say. *And as a man covers his
tracks up it only gets worse,” ———

He wouldn't tell me. ‘There are tales, he said, that one never wants to
hear.’

That’s true enough. I-wish I'd never heard this one. [ never did actually.
ButI guessed it from Linley’s last words to Inspector Ulton, the only ones

, that ] overheard. And perhaps this is the point at which to stop reading my
story, so that you don't guess it too; even if you think you want murder
stories\For don't you rather want a murder story with a bit of a romantic
twist, and not a story about real foul murder? Well, justas you like.

In came Inspector Ulton, and Linley shook hands in silence, and
pointed the way to his bedroom; and they went in there and talked in low
voices, and I never heard a word.

A fairly hearty-looking man was the Inspector when they went into
that room. :

~They walked through our s1ttmg room in silence when thcy came out,
and together they went into the hall, and there I heard the only words
they said to each other. It was the Inspector that first broke that silence.

"But why, he said, ‘did he cut down the trees?’ —

‘Solely,’ said Linley, ‘“in order to get an appetite.’ .\'




