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(CINTINULD)

We deave Dok (o the ofiee aud fonnd
Mr. Graliam thoge I related 1o him
the cir seairer and
submitted to Lim aud 1o our junlor one
question for frnedinte e Coment.

“At the best, it'a o delicate ense,” 1
pointed out,  “Miss Hollnday has plain
I¥ Inid her plans voery
vent us following her
ficult to prove that she has not gone
away entlrely of her own accord., Rhe
certainly has a perfect right to go
wherever she wishes without eonsnlt-
ing us, Have we the right o follow
Ler agalnst her evident desire

For a moment Mr, Graham did not
suswer, hut sat tapping his desk with
that deep line of perplexity between
hia eyebrows. Then he nodded em-
phatleully,

“It's our duty to follow her and find
her,” he sald. “It's perfectly evident
to me that no girl in her right mind
would uet as she has done,  She hod no
reason whatever for deceiving us—for
running away. We wouldn't have in-
terfered with her. Jenkinson's right-
shie's suffering with dementin.  We
must see that she recelves proper med-
feal treatment.”

“It might not be dementin,” 1 sug-
gested, “so much as undue Influence—
on the part of the new mald, perhaps,”

“Then itf's our duty to rescue her
from that intfluenes,” rejoined Mr. Gira-
ham, “and restore her to her normal
mentality."

“Even if we offend her?”

“We can't stop to think of that. Be-
sliles, she won't be offended when she
comes to bhersell. ‘The question 18 how
1o find her most gpecdily.”

“The police, probably, could do it
most speedily,” 1 sald, “but since she
can be In no Immedinte danger of any
kind I rather doult whether it would
Le wise to enll In the police.  Miss
Holladay would very properly resent
#ny more publicity'—

“But,” objectedd Mr. Graham, “1f we
don't eall in the pollee, how are we to
find her? 1 recognize, of course, how
undesirable it is that she should be
subjected to uny further notoriety, but
i there any other way?"

I glaneed at Mr, Royee and saw that
he was sec aingly sunk in apathy.

“1t I could be excused from the
otiee for a few days, sir 1 began
hesitatingly, 1 might be able to find
some trace of hee, If ['m unsnccess-

nmstnee s of o one

ful. we might then eall in the author-
fries.”

Mr. Royee brightensd up for a mo+
tuent.

“That's it,” he said, “let Lester
look into 1t.”

“Very well,” assented Mr. Grabam.
“1 agree to that. OF course any ex-
pense you may incur will be borne by
the office.”

“Thank you, sir,” and I rose with
fust beating heart, for the wlventure
appenled (o me strongly. “1'll hegin
at once then, | should like assistance
{n one thing, Conld you let me have
three or fonr clorks to visit the vae
rious stables of the elty? It would
be best, [ think, to use our own people,”

"I‘vl'l.linly."

tintly.
give them their instructions it once.

So four clerks were summoned, and
enchh wius given
Thelr Instructions
which stable Miss
dered o earvinge on
Thursiday, April 3.
port at the otive every day,
evening, until the search was finished.
They started away at onee, and 1
turned to follow them, when my eye
wis caught by the expression of our
jun’luru face,

“Mr. Royce is U, sirl” 1 eried. "leh
at him!"

He was leaning forward heavily, his
foee deawn and livid, his eyes set, his
linds plucking at the arms of bis
chair. We sprang to him and led him
to n couch. 1 bLathed his hands and
fave in cold water, while Mr. Graham
hurrledly smnmonesd a physician, The
doctor soon arrived aud dinguosed the
ciase at a glanee.

cNervous breankdown,” he sald terse-
ly. “You lawyers drive yourselves too
bard, I1Us @ wonder to me you don't
all drop over, We'll have to look out
or this will end in braiu fever."”

He poured out o stimulant, which the
glek man swallowed without protest,
He seemed stronger In a few moments
and began talking incoherently to him:
self. We got him down to the doctor's
carriage and drove rapidly to his lodg-
ings, where we put him to bed without
delay.

“1 think he'll puil through,"” obsery-
ed the doctor after watching him tor
awhile. “I'll get a couple of nurses,
and we'll give him every chance. Has

were to il from
Holladany had or-
the morning of

carefully to pre- |
It may be dif-

he any relatives hiere In New York?"

“No; his relatives are all in Ohlo,
Had they better e notitied ¥

“Oh, I think not—not unless he gots
worse,  He seoms to be naturally

strong. I suppose he's been worrying
- about something 7"

“Yea" 1 sald. “ITe hns been greatly
worrled by one of his cases,"

“Of course,” be nodded. “If the ha
man race had sense enough to stop
worrying there'd be mighty little work

| for us doctors.”

“I'd like to eall Dr, Jenkinson Inta
the case™ I sald. “He knows Mr.
Royee and may be of help”

“Certainly. 'l be glad to consull
with Dr. Jenkinson.”

Bo Jenkinsen was ealled and con
firmed the dingnosis, e understood,
of course, the cause of Mr. Roycee's
breakdown and turned to me when the
consultation was endedd and his col-
league had taken his departure,

“Mr, Legter,” he sald, “1 advise you
to go home and get some rest, 't this
case out of your mind or you'll be
right where Mr, Royee is, TI» had some
more bad news, 1 suppose?”

I tolid him of Mlss Holladay's disap-
pearance, ITe pondered over It a mo-
ment with grave fnee,

“This strengthens my bellef that she
is suffering with dementin,” he said.

/ I
T\

. /
" \ ~r”

]

' We sprang to him and led him to «a

couch.
relatives  and
mos=t comnion
she  must

aversion 1o
oue of s
OF  vourse

“Sudden
friemds s
syYinptoms,
found.”
“I'm going to il her,” T assored
Lim, with perhaps a little more confi-

e wee than 1 really felt,
“Well, remember to call on me if 1
can help you.  Buat, first of all, go

home and sleep for ten honrs
If you can, Mind, no work before that
—uo bnilding of theories.  You'll be
%0 mueh the fresher tomorrow,"

twelve,

| I recognized the wisdom of this ad-

assented our senfor ine
SN endl them o and we can

nodistelet of the !"ll_\'.l

They were to re-
noon aud

viee, but 1 bhad one thing to o first,
1 took a cab awl drove to the nearest
telegraph oflice,  There 1 sent un im-
perative message to Brooks, the Holla-
oy conchiman, telling him 10 return
to New York by the first traln and
report to me at the offlee.  That done,
I gave the driver my address and set-
tled baek in the seat,

No building of theories, Jenkinson
had sald: yvet It was diffienlt to keep

the Lrain idle.  Where was Irances
Holladay? Why had she fled? Was
slie really mentally deranged?  Had
the weight of the secret proved too

great for her? Or had she merely
fullen under the influence of the wo-
man who was gullty? Supposing she
was Insane, what should we do with
her when we found hert How could
we control her? And, supposing she
were not Insane, what legal right had
we to Interfere with her? These and a
hundred other questions crowded upon
me till thought failed and I lay back
confused, IndiYerent,

“Here we are, sir” sald the driver,
jutping down frow his seat and jerk-
ing open the door.

I pald him and went stumbling up
the steps, 1 bave wo doubt he was
grinning behind me. As 1 fumbled
with my key some one opened the door
from the inside,

“Why, Mistair Lester)' exclaimed
Martigny's volee, “What Is it? You
have no lllness, 1 hope!"

“No," 1 murmured, “I'm just dead
tired,” and 1 started blindly for the
stair,

“ILet me assist you,” and he took my
arm and helped me up, then went on
shead, opened my door and lighted the

gns.

“Thankse,” 1 sald as I dropped Into n
chair.

e sat quietly down oppoglte me,
und, weary ns I wns, 1 was conscions
of hig Keen eyves upon me.

“We heard from Miss Holladay this
morning.” 1 remarked, nneonsclonsly
answering thelr question,

He did not reply for a moment, but
I had clogedd my eyes pgaln, oud 1
wias too tired to open them aud look
at him,

“Ah!" he sald In 8 volee a
honrse,  “And she is well?™

“No. Rhe's |l|-';||1|w:tn-ul,“

“You mean’”

“1 mean she's run
woking up a lttle,

“Andd shie has informed you™

“Oh. no.  We've Just found It ont,
She's been gowne ten days”

“And you are golug to senrch
her?"' he t‘llt‘ﬁlhllll'll carelessly,
another pause,

“Yes, 'l begin In the morning.

Apgnin there was o monent’s silence,

Hitle

away,” 1 sald,

ror
nlter

“AL! he said, with a curions in-
tensity, “Ah!"

Then hie arose and left me to tumble

incontinently into bed, l
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IRED nature asserted  herasf

und took the full twelve hours,
but 1 felt like another wan
when 1 left the house next
morning, and I was eager to grapple
anew with the mystery. [ found two
reports awaiting me at the oftice.  Mr, |

Itoyce had passed a good wpight and

was better; the clerks who had spent |

the afternocon before In visiting the
stables hnd ns yet discovered nothing,
aud were continuing their seareh, |

I looked up a thme eard of the Long

Island rallrond and found that Miss

Holladay's conchman could not rench |

the city until $9:30; s0 1 put on my hat

agaln, sought a secluded tuble at Wal-

Inck's, and over a cigar and stein of

bock drew up a resume of the ease-

to clear the atmosphere, as It were., It
ran something Hke this:

March 13, Thursday. — Holladay found
murdered; daughter drives to Washe
Ington squure,

Muarch 14, Friday., — Coroner's
Mies Holladay released;
note recelved.

March 16, Sunday.~Holladay buried.

Murch 18, Tuesday.—Will openaid and pro-
batoed, |

March 28, Friday —Miss Holladay returns
from drive, bringing new mald with
her and discharges old one,

March 99, Saturday. — Uives
open summer house,

April 1, Tuesday.—Asks for §100,000.

April 2, Wednesday ~Gels |t

April 8, Thursday.—Leaves home, osten-
ibly for Helalr, in company with new
muid,

April 14, Monday.—Butler reports her dis-
appearance;, Royce taken 1, 1 begin
my search,

Inquest;
my#ierious

orders to

There T stopped. The last entry
bronght me up to date, There wad
uothing wore to add. DBut

it seemel
impossible that all the lli-\'u-luplm-nml
of this mystery should have taken only
n month, For years, as It secmed to
me, I had thought of nothing else,

I looked over the schedule again |
enrefully. ‘There wag only one opening |
that 1 conld see where ft was |nn-4[l.]n-‘I
to hegln work with the hope of accom-
plishing anything, “That was in the |
very flirst entry. Mise Hollnday bhad |
driven to Washington square; she had,

I felt certabn, visited her sister; T mnst
discover the lodging of this \\ll']lll]l 1
Perhaps 1 should alzo discover l rinees |
Holladay there. In any event, Ishould |
Lhave a new polut to work from. \

The poilee had been over the ground,
I knew, They hud exhanstol every re '
source in the effort to loente Mre. Hol
Liday's  mysterious  visitor awd  lu ull
found not a trace of her. But that fact |
didd not diseconrnge me, for 1 hopid to !
sturt  my  search  with  Information !
which the pollee had not possessed,
Brooks, the conchman, shonld bhe able
to tell e

Recallmd swddenly to remembrince
of hinn 1 looked at my wateh and saw
that It was past his hour, 1 was pleas
el to find bim aswaiting me when |1
opened the office door three minntes
luter. 1 had only a few guestions to
axk him,

“When your mistress left the ear
ringe the day you drove her to Wash-
inoon square did yon notice which
stivet  she took after she Jeft the
square? '

“Yoes, sir;
Brondway."

“On which side?”

“Th' left hand side, sir; th' enst side.”

“She must have crossed the street 1o
get to that side”

“Yes, sir; she did. T noticed per-
tie'lar, for 1 thonght It funny she
shouldn’t 've let me drive her on down
th' street to wherever she was goin'.
It's a dirty place along there, sir"

“Yes, I know. When you drove ler
out on the 28th- the day she brought
back the mald - where did she go¥”

“To Washington square ngain, sir.”

“And left you walting for her?

she went on down West

“Yes, sir; Just th' same”

“And went down the sume street™

“Yes, sir; crossed to th' east side
Just th' same as th' time before.” |

“How long was she gone?”

“Over an hour, sir; an hour an' a
half, 1 should way."

*Did you notice anything unuvsual in
her appearance when she came back ?*

“No, sir; she was wearin' a heavy
vell, 8he had th' other woman with

ber, an’ she just said ‘Home! In a kind
o' boarse voice as I helped them lntol
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| pereeived Martigny.

| Martigny.,
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Are You Ready
v for Christmas?
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if vou get one of our Christmase Sale Bills,

This will be the biggest Bargain sale ever
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for any parlor.
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Do you know it is only two weeks away?
vou know where to buy those Christmas pres-
advantage?
have heen in our store lately.

You Miss It, You Miss It,
You Miss It, You Miss It.

w Calendars for 1906

$100.00 invested in Beautiful Calendars—not
the ordinary, but extraordinary—nice enough
We desire that one of these
1 go in the home of each of our customers,

order to secure one of these Calendars you
must come in person.

I“irst Calendar will be g
day, December 14th.

Attend the BIG SALE,
9 to 23.

Turnyre Bros.,

Red Cloud, of Course.

Do

You do il you
You will know

In
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Do not send.
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given away Thurs-
I'irst come, first served,

.
.

Where ?
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th' earriage.”

That was all that he could tell me,
and yet I felt that it would help me
greatly, In the first place, it narrowed
my investigntions to the distriet lylong
to the east of West Broadway, and
kuew thut the French guarter extended
only a block or two in that direction,
Aud, agaln, it gave me n polnt to inslst
on I wmy Inguiries—1 knew the date
upon which the mysterious woman had
left her lodging, or, at least, 1 knew
that It must bhe one of two dates,
lodging had heen vacated, then, either
on the 28th of March or the 3d of April,
As o last resonree [ hiad the photo-
graph. 1 wns ready to begin my senrch
andd dismis=id] Brooks, warning him o
say nothing to apy one about the mys

[ tery.

As 1 passed ont the door to the pave-

The |

I men's furnishings in a window.

[ ment 1 happened to glanee peross the

wiuy,
kers

unil there,
who always line the street, |
He was Hstening
intently to one of the brokers, who
was talking earnestly In his enr—tell-
ing bim how to make his fortune, 1
guppose—ind did not see me.  For an

"instant T was tempted to cross 1o him
Land get him ont of danger.

Then 1
gmiled at the absurdity of the thought,
It would take o clever man to fHeeee
and I recalled his strong
face, his masterful ale, He was no fool,
no lnmhb ready for the shears, e was
perfectly able to look out for himself—
to wield the shears with power and ef-
feet, If need be,

I turned west toward Broadway,
atill, 1 suppose, thinking of him sub-
consclously, for a few moments later
gome lrresistible lmpulse cansed me
to glance around, and there he was
wilking after me on the opposite slide
of the street! Then In a flash [ un-

derstood, e was following me!
It 18 diffienlt to describe the fhm-k
that ran through me, that left me

pumhbed and helpless, For an Instant
I stumbled on, half dazed; then grad-
ually my gelf control came back and
with It a certnin Herce Joy, n hot exul-
tatlon. Here at last was something
definite, tangible, a clew ready to my
hand, If only 1 were ¢lever enough to

in the erowd of bro-

Ctimes walking stralght ahead;

follow It up: o ray of light in the dark- |

news, 1 eonld feel iy cheeks burning
and my heart leaping at the thought,

But whiut had been his part In the
affulr? For a moment 1 groped blind-
Iy in the dark, but only for a moment,
Whatever his share in the tragedy, he
had plainly been left behind to watch
us; to make sure that we did not fol-
Iow the fugitives; to warn them in
case of danger. 1 understood now his
solicitude for Miss Holladay—"In ber I
take such an Interest!" It was Im-

porfant that he shonld know the mo-
ment we discovered her absence,  And
he hod known; he knew that [ was
even nt this moment commencing the
search for her. My checks reddened
nt the thought of my Indiscrectness;
yet he was a1 man to command confl-
denee.  Who would have suspected
him? And an old proverb which he
had  repented  one evening  flashed
throngh my mind,

“SKilly Is the sheep who to the wolf
herself confesses' 1 had transiated it,
with that painful Hteralness character-
latle of the heginner, Well, T had been
the sheep and silly enough, heaven
knows!

I hind reached Brondway, and at the
corner 1 paused to look nt n display of
Far
down the street on the other side, al-
most lost in the huarrylng erowd, Mar-
tigny was buying a paper of a news.
boy. He ghook it out and looked quick-
Iy up and down its columns, llke a
mun who I8 searehing for some special
Item of news, Perhaps he was a spee-
ulantor; perhaps, ofter all, 1 wuas de-
eelving myself In imagining that he
wiag following me. 1 had no proof of it;
it was the most natural thing in the
world that he should be In this part of
the town. I must test the theory be-
fore aceepting i, It was thme 1 grew
wary of theories,

I eptered the store and spent ten
minutes  looking - at  some  neckties.
When 1 enme ont again Martigny was
Just getting down from & bootblack's
chalr across the street, His back was
toward me, und 1 watched him get out
his little purse and drop a dime into
the bootbluek’s hand., 1 went on up
Broadway, loltering rometimes, some-
always,
awny belilnd me, lost in the erowd,
wits my pursuer. It coulid no longer be
doubted. e was really following me,
though he did it so adroitly, with such
consuminate cunning, that 1 should
never have seen him, never have sus-
pected him, but for that fortunate in-
tultion at the start,

A hundred plans flnshed through my
brain. I had this advantage—he counldy
not know that I suspected him. If X
coukl only overmaster him in cunning,
wrest his secret from him-—-and then,
a8 | remembered the strong face, the
plercing eyes, the perfect self control,
1 reallzed how little possible it was
that 1 coulMd pccomplish this,. He wan
my supaerior in diplomacy and decelt:
he would not pause now at any means
to_assure the success of his plot.

(To be Continued )

Hay and feed at Plumb’s.
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