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SYNOPSIS.
Tipy ' Binkeley, lawyer, goes (o
Plttsiorg with the forged notes in the
Bronsan cawe to get the deposition of

ol tiilmore, milllonalre, In the iatier's
liavine I nftracted by & phelure of o
young girl. whom the millonaire explaine
Is hix granddaughter. A lidy  vequesis

Biakeles 1o buy her o Pullman tHekel, He
Rives her lower aleven and retains lower
tan He Nnds a dreunken man In lowes
ton whit retires In lower nine. He awine
kenn in lowor seven gand finds his clotline
and bax misping. The man in lower ten
la Conine!  mtirdered Clreumaiantinl evi
e | i# o both Blakeley and the |
unknown imun who had exchanged clothea

with Yin PFiakoley becomens inteye <1

I W mie) In blue The traln ls wrecked
Rinkeley e resened from the burning car
by 18 gir! tn Blue, His arm s broken
They mgo to the Carter ploce for broak-
fapt. Tiw girl proves to be Alinon West,
lim partner = swietheart Her peeulint
acilogos myvatity the lnwyver Bhe draps
her golll hag and Blakeley pots It In his

o leot
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He finds
Moving

Mlukeley returnn home
winr  survelllance

myeal to
1is tran
Rlukele fewrnp
Hvnm lenpes? (ror
wind sprnined his
Ui at (lie

Blakeley s man Inaping
with  Dhis  stolen
that & man ne
n the triin near M
ankle, e sayed some
Uarter place

CHAPTER XVIil—Continued,

"“Was the name Blakeley ™ | asked.
"I might have been—| ean’'t say
PBut the man wausn't there, and there

wius a lot of nolge, 1 coulda’t hear
well, Then in hulf an hour down came
the ather twin 1o say the geuntleman
was taking on awful and dida’y want
the weesage sent,”

“He's pone, of courge?'

"Yer Limped down here in about
three dave and. took the noon train for
the oty

It weemed a certainty now that our
man, having burt himself somewhat
in his jump, bad stayed quletly in the
farm house untll he was able to trav-
el Bur, to he positlve, we declde] to
visft the Carter place

I gave the station agent a five-dol-
Inr bill, which he rolled up with a
couple of others and stuck In his
pocket. T turned as we got to 4 bend
In the road, and he was looking curl-
ously after us

1t was not yntil we had climbed the
hill and turned onto the road to the
Corter place that | reslized where we
were golng.  Although we approached
1t from another direction, 1 knew the
farm house at once. It was the one
where Allson West and T had break-
fasted nine days before, With a new
restraint between us, T did not tell
McKunlght. 1 wondered afterward If
he had suszpected it. [ saw him look-
ing hard at the gatepost which had
figured In one of our mysteries, but he

nsked no questions. Afterward he
grew almost taciturn, for him, and let
me do most of the talking,

We opened the front gate of the
Carter place and went slowly up the
walk, Two ragged youngsters, allke
tven to freckles and squints, were
playing In the yard.

“Is vour mother around?" 1 asked.

“In the front room. Walk In,)"” they

answered in identical tones,

As we got to the porch we heard
volces, and stopped 1 knocked, but
the people within, engaged In animat-
eid, rather one-slded conversation, did
not Answel

In the front
quoted McKnight, and did so.

In the stully farm parlor two peo-
ple were sitting, One, a pleasant-
faced woman with a checked apron,
rose, somewhat embarrassed, to meet
us. She did pot know me, and | was
thankfuly But our attention was riv-
etedd on a little man who was sitting
hefore a table, writing busily, It was
Hotehkiss!

He got up when he saw us, and had
the grace to look uncomfortable,

“Such an interesting case,"” he sald
nervously, "1 took the liberty-—"

“Liook here,” sald MoKnight sud-
denly, “did you make any inguiries
at the station?"

“A few,” he confessed. 1 went to
the thepter JAagL night—1 felt the need
of a little relaxation—and the sight of
a pleture there, a clnematograph af-
falr, started s new line ol thought.
Probably the same clew brought you
gentlemen, [ learned a good bit from
the statlon agent.

“The son-ol-a-gun,
“And you patd him,

“I guave him five
npologetic answer

Mra, Carter hearing sounds
atrife In the yard, weniL out,
Hotchkiss falded up his papers

“l think the ldentity of the man Is
established,” he sald. "What number
of hat do vou wear, Mr. Blakeley ?"

“Seven and a quarter,” 1 replled.

“Well, it's only piling up evidence,”
he sald checrfully. "On the night of
the murder vou wore gray sllk under-
clothing, with the second button of
the shirt missing. Your hat had ‘L.
1. in gilt letters inside, and there was
n very minute hole in the toe of one
black sock

“Hlush,"  MeKnight protested
word gets to Mrs, Klopton that Mr.
Blakeley was wrecked, or robbed, or
whatever it was, with a button miss-
ing and o hole in one sock, she'll re
tlre to the Old Ladles' home, I've
hesrd her threaten it

Mr., Hotehklse was without a sense
of humor. HWe regarded McKnight
pravely. and went on:

“I've been up in the room where the
man luy while he was unable to gel

room., Walk in,'"

sajd McKnight,
I suppose?™
dollars,” was the

of
and

"

“t

the traln taken Just bafore the |
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I"‘I.

COMYRUGAT By PORAS S MERRILL chPANV

“You Don't

away, and there s nothing there. But
I found what may be a possible clew
in thie dust heap,

“Mrs. Carter tells me that in un-
packing his grip the other day she
shook out of the coat of the pajamas
some pleces of a telegram, As |1 fg-
ure it, the pajamas were his own., He
probably had them on when he el-
fected the exchange.”

I nodded assent. A1l [ had retained
of my own clothing was the sult of
pajamas ] was wearing and my bath
robe.

“I'herefore the telegram was his,
not yours. 1 huve pleces here, but
some are missing, 1 am not discour-
aged, however."

He gpread out some bits of yellow

paper, and we bent over them curlous-
ly. It was something like this:
Man with p— Gel—-
bBr——m

We spelled It out slowly

“Now,"” Hotchkiss announced, *I
make it gomething like this: The ‘p—'
I8 one of two things, plstol—you re-
member the Httle pearl-handled af-
falr belonging to the murdered man
or 1s it poocketbook. 1 am inclined to
the latier view, as the pocketbook had
been disturbed and the pistol had
not."”

I took the plece of paper from the
table and sgrawled four words on 1L

“Now," | sald, rearranging them
“it happens, Mr. Hotchkiss, that I
found one of these pleces of the tele-
gram on the train., 1 thought It had
been dropped by some one else, you
e¢, but that's Immaterial. Arranged
this way it almost makes sense. Fill
out that ‘p—' with the rest of the
word, as [ Ilmagine it, and it makes
‘papers,’ and add this scrap and you
have:

“‘Mun with papers (in) lower ten,
car seven. Get (them).'"™

McKnight slapped Hotchkiss on the
baok.

“You're a trump,” he sald. “Br—is
Bronson, of course. It's almost too
easy. You see, Mr, Blakeley here en-

gaged lower tem, but found it occupled
by the man who was later murdered
there. The man who did the thing
was A frilend of Dronson's, evidently,
and in trying to get the papers we
have the motive for the crime.”

“Lhere are still some things to be
explained.” Mr. Hotchkiss wiped his
glasses and put them on, “For one
thing, Mr. Blakeley, I am puzzled by
that bit of chain.”

| did not glance at McKnight. 1 felt
that the hands with which 1 was
gathering up the bits of torn paper
were shaking. It seemed to me that

this astute
drag in the

little man was golng to
girl In splte of me
CHAPTER XVIII
A New World.
Hotchkiss jotted dowm
telegram and rose,
“Well,” he gald,

tha bits of

"wa've done some
thing. We've found where the mur-
derer left the traln, we know what
dny he went to Haltlmore, and, most
important of all, we have a motive for

the erime.”
“1It seemns the frony of fate,” said
McKnight, getting up, “that a man

should kill another man for certain pa-
pers he I8 supposed to be carrying,
flud he basn't got them after all, de-
olde to throw suspicion on another
man by changing berths and getting
out, bag and baggage, nnd then, by the
merest fluke of chance, take with him,

Think He Locked the Door Himself

| the

| time.

in the valise he changed for his own,
the very notes he was after, It was a
bit of Juck for him."

“Then why," put in Hotchkiss doubt-
fully, "why did he collapse when he
heard of the wreck? And what anbout
the telephone message the station
agent sent? You remember they tried
to countermand it, and with some ex-
cltement.”

“We will ask him those quesgions
when we get him,"” McKnight sald, We
were on the unralled front porch by
that time, and Hotchkiss had put away
hls notebook, The mother of the
twins followed us to the steps.

“Dear me," she explained volubly,
“and to think | waa forgetiing to tell
you! [ put the young man to bed
with a splee poultice on his ankle;
my mother always wasg a firm bellever
in spice poultices, It's  wonderful
what they will do In eroup! And then
[ took the children and went down to
gee the wreck, It was Bunday, and
the mister had gone to church: hasn't
missed a day since he took the pledge
nine years ago. And on the way I met
two people, & man and & woman
They looked half dead, 8o 1 sent them
right here for breakfast and some
soap und water, 1 always say soap ls
hetter than llquor after a shock.™

Hotchkiss was listening absently;
McKnight was whistling under his
breath, staring down acroes the fleld
to where a break in the woods showed
a half dozen telegraph poles, the line
of the railroad,

“It must have been J2 o'clock when
we got back; | wanted the children to
see everything, because It Isn't likely
they'll ever see another wreck like

that, Rows of—"

“About 12 o'clock,” I broke in, “and
what then?"

“The young man upstalrs was
awake,” she went on, “hammering at
his door llke all posscssed. And It
wans locked on the. outside!" She
paused to enjoy her sensatlon,

“1 would llke to see that lock,”
Hotchkiss sald promptly, but for some
reasofh the woman demurred. "1 will

bring the key down,"” she sald and dis-
appeared. When she returned she
held out an ordinary door key of the
cheapest variety.

“We had to break the lock,” she vol-
unteerad, “and the key didn't turn up
for two days., Then one of the twins
found the turkey gobbler trying to
swallow it. It has been washed since.”
sha hastened to assure Hotehkiss,
who siiowed an inclination to drop it

“You don't think he locked the door
himself and threw the kev out of the
window?" the little man asked

"The windows are covered with

mosquito nettiog, nalled on. The mis
ter blamed it on the children, and it
might have been Obadiah, He's the |

quiet kind, and you never know what
he's ahout.”

“He's about to strangle,
McKnlght remarked lazily,
Obadiah T

Mra. Carter plcked the boy up and
Inverted him, talking amiably all the

lan't he"
“or Is that

“He's always dolng it she
gald, glving him a shake, “Whenevel I
we miss anything we look to see If |
Obadlah’s black In the face.” Bhe gave
another shake, and the quarter I had
given him shot out as If blown from
a gun. Then we prepared to go back
o the statlon

FFrom where I stood |
into the cheery farm Kkitchen, where
Allson West apd 1 had eaten our
Iresco breakfast I looked
table with mixed emotions,

could look

nl
ut
and

| indicative of strong disgust,

then, gradually, the meaning of some-
thing on it penetrated my mind. St
in 1ts papers, evidently just opened,
wns a hat box, and protruding over
the edge of the box waa a streamer of
vivid greon ribbon.

On the plea that 1T wished to nak
Mra, Carter & few more yuestions, |
let the others go on, | watched them
down the flugnione walk: saw Me-
Knight stop and e¢xamine the gate
posts nod saw, too, the quick glance
he threw back at the house, Then |
turned to Mrs. Carter

“1 would like to speak to the young
Indy upstairs,” 1 said.

She throw up her hands with a
quick! gesture of surrender. "I'va done
all 1 could,” ghe exclaimed. “She
won't ke it very well, hut—she's in
the rdom over the parlor.”

I went eagerly up the ladderliike
gtairy, to the rag-carpeted hall. Two
doors wore open, showing Intorlora of
four poster beds and high bureauns
The dooi of the room over the parior
wits nlmost closed, 1 hesltated In the
hallway; after ali, what right had |
to intrude on her? But she aettied my
difieulty by throwing open the door
and facing me.

“I=-1 beg your pardon, Miss Wast"
I stammered. "It has just occurred
to me that 1 am unpardonably rude, 1
saw the hat downstairs and 1=l
guessed—"

“The hat!™ she said,
known. Does Richey
hora?"

“1 don't think =o'
down the stalrs again,
“The fact is"

“I might have
know 1 am

I turned to go
Then 1 halted,
I snid, In an attempt at
justifieation. "I'm In rather a mess
these days, and I'm apt to do irre
gponsible things. It Is not impossible
that 1 shall be arrested, in & day or
#0, for the murder of Simon Harring:
ton.”

She drew her breath in sharply
“Murder!” she echoed. "“Then they
have found you after all!™

“1 don't regard It asa anything more
than—er—ineconvenient,” 1 lled. “They
can't conviet me, you know, Almusl
all the witnesses are dead.”

Bhe was not decelved for a moment,
She came over to me and stood, both
hands on the rall of stalr. 1 know
just how griuve it Is,” she sald guiet
ly. "My grandfather will not leave one
stone unturned, and he ¢an be terrible
—terrible. But"—she looked directly
into my eyves as | stood below her on
the stalrs—"the time may come—
soon—when 1 can help you. I'm
afrald 1 shall not want to; I'm a
dreadful coward, Mr. Blakeley. Hut
—1 will.” 8he tried to smlle.

“I wish you would let me help you,”
I sald uvnsteadily, “Let us make It &
bargain; each help the other!"™

The girl shook her head with a sad
little smile. “I am only as unhappy
as 1 deserve to be,” she sald. And
when I protested and took a step to-
wiard her she retreated, with her
hands out befors her.

“Why don't you ask me all the ques.
tlons you are thinking?" she demand-
ed, with a catech In her volee, "Ob,
I know them, Or are you afraid to
ank?”

1 looked at her, at the lines around
her eyes, at the drawn look about her

mouth., Then I held out my hand
“Afraid!"” I sald, as she gave me hery
“There is nothing in God's green

carth 1 am afrald of, save of troubls
for you. To ask questions would be
to Imply a lack of faith. 1 ask you
nothing, Some day, perbaps, you will
come to me yourself and let me help
you,"

The next moment | was out In the
golden sunshine: the birds were sing-
ing carols of Joy; [ walked dizzily
throught ralnbow-colored clouds, past
the twins, cherubs now, swinging on
the gate, It was a new world inte
which 1 stepped from the Carter farm-
house that morning, for—1 had kissed
her!

(TO BE CONTINURLD.)
He Could Not Recommend It,

The editor of the Plunkville Argus
was sonted at his desk, buslly engaged
In writlng a fervid editorial on the ne-
pesslty of bullding a new walk to the
cemetery, when a battered apecimen
of the tramp printer entered the omMce.

“Mornir’, boss!" saM the ealler. “Got
1:m)‘ work for a ‘print'?™

“1 have,” anawered the editor. “You

happened In just right this time, 1've

got only a boy to help me in the oMce
and I need a man to set type for nbout
a week. I have to make a trip out
waost, You can take off your coat and
begin vight now, 1 start tomorrow
morning.”

“All right,"” sald the typographieal
tourist, removing his coat. “What
road are you golng to travel on?"

“The X., Y. & Z., mostly. [I've never
been on it. Know anything about 01"

“I know all about I, I've 1rm'(:h.-d
it from one end to the uthu

“What kind of a road Is 1t?

"Punk!”™ said the printer, In a tone
“The tles
are too far apart!”—Youth's Compan-
on,

Must Wait for Remarriage.

In Loulslana the law permita a wid-
ow to marry agaln only provided she
has walted until ten months after the
death of ber husband.

Queer Questions.

Queer questions come over the tale
phone to the newspaper officen. Hare
was one that the man who chanced
to answer the phone had put up to
him the other day:

“Bay.” began the unknown soeker
after the truth, “do you—do you re-
member who It was that killed Abel™

“Why, Caln, of course,” repliad the
newspaper man, who put In several
yoars at Bunday school. "Who'd ju
supposs T’

“Weil,” observed the man st the
other end In an annoyved tone, “doggon
If I ain't gone and made a fool o' my-
self. Course it was Caln, now that
you mention it, but I made a two to
one bet with a fellow that ‘twas
Gollath, and now 1'll have io go with-
out & new overcoat, 1 reckon, this next:
winter."—Claveland Plain Dealer,

TRY MURINE EYE REMEDY
for Red, Weak, Weary, Watery Eyes
andGranulated Byelids, Murine Doesn't
Smart-——Soothos Fye Pain, Druggists
Sell Murine Eye Romedy, Liquld, 36e,
60¢. $1.00. Murine Eye Halve In
Aseptic Tubes, 25e, $1.00. Eya Books
and Eye Advice Free by Mall

Murine h‘.‘}o Romodr Co., Chicago,

Indlcations,

"l might know thia umanrntory In-
longed to & baseball enthusiast.’

“Whyr
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every hoti
will heal
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W. L. DOUCLAS
"‘msm" SHOES

“Because It has #0 many pltcher |
| T DoUcLas,

plants.”

nama and the
bottom — valoe
"l'llll NO BU
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health and happiness.

selld musele.

21 one-cent
for the cloth bound,

Disenses of the stomach and other
outrition are promptly and permaneatly cured by the use of

Dr. PIERCE'S GOLDEN MEDIGAL DISCOVERT.
It bullds up the bedy with sound flesh and

Assoelution, R. V. Pierce, M. D., President, B

Patriotism

The stomac’s s a larger factor in ' lile, liberty snd the pur-
suit of happiness '’ than most people are aware. Patriotism
ocan withstand hunger but not dyspepais.
peptic "'is fit for treason, stratagem
who goes to the front lor his coustry with & weak stomach
will be & wesk soldier and a fault finder.

A sound stomach makes for good citizensaip as well ns for

s and spoils."’

organe of digestion and

The desler who offers & substitute lor the ' Discovery " is
only seeking to make the little more profit
sale of less meoritorious preparations,

Dr. Pierce's Common Sense Medical Adviser ia seat
on receipt of stamps to pay expense of mailing en
stamps for the paper covered book, or

realized on the

.3 stamps
Medical
1] No *o

Address World's Dis

tee or any OTHER kind of a WRITTEN O
the FIRS ' and ONLY manufacturers that wers
make o populae priced shoe OOOD

done away with hls
Lig expenses—ihe N
reot t0 the dealer by
the stamps,

It costa the ahos manufacturers of this conntry
over 2000000 s year for iravellng men's nalaries,
hotel bills, raliread fares and other selling ex-

Every cent of thin la pald by you

ay fully onsAfth more
valne of every palr of
Ln mn-

blg ez

Penses.
shos buyers, You
thau the actual

sboed yom buy to HELP the a
faciurers HEEP ON poaylog these
peoses and salaries.

Desnoyers *‘SIX HIINTIIS" Shoes

Guaranteed for Full 8ix Months’ Wear

Ourimmeusanaving on selling ex e L]
Ioto leathers that others |nl|F I‘nr\l mr
Bwissox Hales are from Switzerinnd hides—
the best proourabie. The u [' rA are from
Paris Vesls- the l.unglu-nl nmr EST raw ma-
terial for uppers. We use Army Duek linlng
that costs 1wice an much as ordinary linin

The nfrp«rn sre newed Logether by look-stlt 1!
mucohlnes with the blghent grade silk thiread,

Biyllah-Light—Meat - These shoes com-
bine siyie, finish mnd guality io & degres

pever before equaled in & sbos selling st
anywhere uoar the price.

Here s Our Written Guarantes
Iteither the soles or uppers wear out within

Send for Dealer's Name and Style Book

Desnoyers “$ix Monihs'' Hbhoes are made for dress, business or
Write & postal today for style book and name of & dealer

work,
near you who handies our “Six Mouths' Shoou.

No One Else Ever Dared
Guarantee Shoes! 4

Our Plan Shatters the 8 m That Robs
the Public of u.ootg.':bo

Never before have ahoes been sold on & BIX MONTHS'

UARANTEE.

wera aver
D ENOUGH to gosrantes.
Simply because wa are the ONLY manufsoturers :hn have
snlaried traveling wen and thelr
LY manufacturers who
ietter for only the ocosl of

DESNOYERS SHOE CO0., 2234 Pina St., St, I.lllil, Mo.

a Year

o nre
e

well dis

$4.250.
FOR MEN
ress--Business--Work

four montha we agree (o furnlah a

palr of shoes entively free of o v I
eliher the soles or uppers waar ous m—u..
the fifth month we agree to refuud B.00 in
canh, If elther the soles or uppers mr
out durln&lha slxth month we sgres Lo
refund §1 In onsh, In other words, f
thess ahoes sbhould not give l’ull alx montha'
wear wa refund more S.... & proportion

thay fall short.

You do mot have to send your ahoes
te the factory to be redesmed or to po-
cure the refund. You have no denlings
at all with siranders. Your own dealer
will “*make dood'’ our duarantes.

(1)

Net Income -~

$3,

From 28 Acres

$500 an acre.

OMANA, NERA

ke

of California Land

The original price per
acre was $40. Planted to
peaches, plums, grapes and
pears it yields $3,000 a year
net, and would be cheap at

This is only one example of what
has been done in a climate that draws
tourists from all over the world.

Union Pacific
Southern Pacific

Standard Route of the Weat

Electric Block Signals

For further facts and accurate informa~
tlon about California call on or address

GERKIT FORT, P, T. M,
U.F R R, 871 Farsam 5L,




