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SYNOPSIS. eyes from the penetrating pale that
—2— met them with a somber twinkle, an
Caznlet, on the steamor Kaiser Frite | enlightened posto, quite uncomlorta:
dstiog g a8 '.:':',:.“'I“.“”;]'.._.\:’: Pk S | bly sugzestive at such a moment.
en yonrs before bnd ruloed Bl father | *You pren't a detective, by any
ek himiwell, te dead sl fnde thine HA- o Ne'
o Toye, who nhiares the stateronim with chance, are yvou? eried Cazalet, with
1, knows ; Faven  and  alse  Hanche | elhiymgy humor
wnnle, & former neighbor and plays= St a
st No, glr!  Hut I've often thought 1
e — wouldn't mind belng one.” sald Toye,
CHAPTER Il—Continued.

It was a sorry gample of his talk.
lliton Toye did not usually mix the
cady motaphors that neverthelesg
ad to ratisfy an inner censor, of gome
materity, before they were allowed

leave those deliberate Hps.  Yet

W, In hir strange excitement, word

1 tone allke were on the level of

I stoge American’'s. It was not less

In extraordinary.

You don't mean"— Cazalet seemed

ibe swallowing—"about Henry Cra-

"

L_'iop."

You don’t mean to say he's—dead?"

Last Wednesday nlght!” Toye

xed at his paper, “No, I guess I'm

=, but he only passed away Sunday
rnlng.”
‘azalot etlll sat storing at him—
fe was not room for two of them on
l‘lr feet—but into his heavy stare
re came a gleam of leaden wisdom,

CroAin was Thurgday morning,” he
el B0 1 dldn't dream of it when It

. /pened, after all."”

J. {“You dreamed you saw him lying

d, and so he was," sald Toye. "The
‘eral’'s been today. 1 don't know,

434" that seems to me just about the

*0mext nearcet thing to seelng the crime
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perpetrated In a vision.”

“Crime!™ cried Cazalet. “What
erime?™
“Murder, sir!™ sald Hilton Toye.

“Willtul, brutal, Sloody murder! Here's
the paper; better read It for yourself.
Ym glad he wasn't a friend of yours,
or mine either, but It's a bad end even
for your worst enemy.”

~ The paper futtered In Cazelet’s
clutch as it had done In Toye's; but
that was as natural as his puzzled
frown over the eryptie allusions of a
Journal that had dealt fully with the
useertainable [acts In provious lekues.
Bome fow emerged betwoen the lines,
Henry Craven had received his fata)
fujurles on the Wednesday of the pre-
Vious week, The thing had happened
In his library, at or about half past
seven In the evening: but how a erlme,
which was appurently a profound mys-
tory, had been timed to within a min
ute of Its commission did not appear
among the latest particulars. No ar
1t hiad been made, No elue was men-
tloned, beyond the statement that the
Jpollce were ptill gearching for a defl-
nite instrument with which [t was evi
dently asciumed that the deed had been
committed. There was in fact a close
'dest-rlpllml of an unusual weapon, n
special constable’s very speecial trun-
<heon, It had hung as & chierished tro-
phy on the library wall, from which it
swus missing, while the very imprint of
a silver shield, mounted on the thick
end of the weapon, was stated to have
{been discovered on the scalp of tho
fractured skull. But that was a little
™4 of speclal reporting, typleal of the
enterprising sheet that Toye had pro-
cured. The Inquest, merely opened on
the Monday, had been adjourned to the
day of lssue.

“We must get hold of an evening pa:
per,” sald Carzalet. “Fancy his own
famous truncheon! He had It mount-
ed and inscribed himself, so that it
shouldn't be forgotten how he'd fought
for law and order at Trafalgar Square!
That was the man all over!"

His volee and manner achleved the
excessive Indifference which the Eng.
lish type hnlda due from {itselt after
sny excess of feellng. Toye also was
himself again, his alert mind working
keenly yet darkly in his acute eyes

“l1 wonder If it was a murder?" he
peculated. *I bet It wasu't a delib
rate murder."”

“Whant else could it have been?”

“Kind of manslaughter. Deliberate
murderers don't trust to chance
weapons hanging on thelr wvictims'
walls."

“You forget,” sald Cazalet, “that he
was robbed as well."

“Do they eclalm that?" sald Hilton
Toye. “l guess | skipped some, Where
doea it say anything about his being
robbed "

“Here!" Cazalet bad scanned the pa
er eagerly; his finger drummed upon
he place, *'The police,'" he read out,

In some sort of triumph, *‘have now
peen furnished with a full deseription
pof the missing wateh and trinkets and
the other articles belleved to have
been taken from the pockets of the de-
geased.” What's that but robbery?"

“You're dead right,” sald Toye. *]
missed that somehow. Yet who In
thunder tracks & moan down to rob
and murder Lim In his own home? But
when you've brilued a man, because
you couldn't heep your hands off him,
rou might deliberately do all the rest
to make It seem like the work of
‘hieves ™

Hilton Toye looked a judge of de
fberation as he measured his irrefut
pble words, e looked somethiug
pore Casnlet could pot tear his biue

‘mg. Beemsu it happened Wednes- |

chuckiing, “I rather fNgure | might do
something at It, If things don't go my
wiy In your old country, and they put
up a blg enough reward, why, here's a
man I know aod a pluce | know, and [
might bave a mind to try my hand”
They went ashore together, and to
the same hotel at Southampton for the
night. Midnight found the chance palr
with thelr legs under the same heavy
Victorlan muhogany, devouring cold
beel, ham and plckles as phlegmatical
ly as commercial travelers who had
never been off the {sland in thelr lives,
Yet surely Cazalet was less depressed
than he had been before landing; the
old English ale In n pewter tankard
even elicited o few of those anecdotes
and plquant comparisons In which hils
conversation was at ita best. It was
at Its worst on general questions, or
on concrete toples not Introduced by
himsell; and Into this eategory, per-
haps not unnaturally, fell such further
particulars of the Thames Valley mys-
tery as were to be found fn an evening
paper at the Inn, They lucluded a frag-
mentary report of the adjourned in-
quest, and the actual offer of such a
reward, by the dead man's firm, for
the apprehonslon of hls murderer, as

“You Aren't a Detective, by Chance,
Are You?" Cried Cazalet.

made Toye's eyes gllasten In his sa-
gucious head,

But Cazalet, though he had skimmed
the many-headed column before sit-
ting down to supper, flatly declined to
discuss the tragedy his first night
ashore.

CHAPTER |11,
In the Train.

Discussion was inevitable on the
way up to town next morning. The
two strange friends, planted opposite
each other in the first-class smoker,
traveled f{nland simultaneously en-
grossed In a coplous report of the
previous day’s proceedings at the coro-
ner's court.

The medical evidence was valuable
only as tracing the fatal blow to some
such weapon as the misslng trun-
cheon; the butler's evidence explained
that the dinner-hour was seven thirty;
that, not flve minutes before, he had
seen his master come down-stalrs and
enter the library, where, at seven fifty-
five, on going to ask It he had heard
the gong, he had obtalned ne answer
but found the door locked on the in-
slde; that he had then hastened round
by the garden, and in through the
French window, to discover the de
ceased gentleman lying In his blood.

The head gardener, who lived in the
lodge, had sworn to having seen a
bare-headed man rush past his win-
dows and out of the gates about the
same hour, as he knew by the sound
Ing of the gong up at the houss: they
often heard It at the lodge, In warm
weather when the windows were open,
and the gardener swore that he him-
self had heard it on this occaslon.

The footman appeared to have been
less positive as to the time of a tele-
phone call he had answered, thought
it wns between four and five, but re
membered the conversation very well
The gentleman had asked whether Mr,
Craven was at home, had been told
that he was out motoring, asked when
he would be back, told he couldn't say,
but before dinner some the, and what
name should be given, whereupon the
gentlemun bad rung off without an
gwering., The footman thought he was
a gentleman, from the way he spoke.
But apparently the police had not yet
succeeded In tracing the call

“Ig it a diMcult thing to do?" asked
Cazalet, touching on this last point
early In the digcussion, which even he
showed no wish to avold this morning.
He had dropped hls paper, to find that
Toye had already dropped hils. and
was guazivg at the Oylog Euglish flelds

with thoughtful pu. kers about cis som
ber eyes,

"It you ask me,” he replied, "1
should like to know what wasn't dim.
cult eonnected with the telephone sys-
tem In this country! Why, you don't
have a system, and that's all there Is
to it. But It's not at that end they'l
put the salt on thelr man.”

“"Which end will it be, then?™

“The river end. ‘That hat, or ecap.
Do you see what the gardener says
about the man who ran out bare-
headed? If he went and left his hat or
his eap behind him, that should be
good enough (n the long run. It's the
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Corduroy Featured in Winter Wraps

very worst thing you can leave. Ever
hear of Franz Muller?™ |

Caznlet had not heard of that im-
portant notoriety, nor did his lgnnr-l'
ance appenr to trouble him at all, but |
it was becoming more and more clear
that Tove took an almost unthlths’|
interest In the theory and practise of
violent erime,

“Franz Muller,” he continued, “left
his hat behind him, only that andi
nothing more, but It brought him to
the gullows even though he got over
to the other gide firet, He made the
mistnke of taking a slow steamer, and
that's Just about the one mistake they
never did make at Scotland Yard. Give
them a nice, long, plain-salling stern-
chase and they get there by bedtime—
wireless or no wirelosa!™

But Cazalet was in no mind to dis-
cuss other crimes, old or new; and he
closed the dlgression by asserting
somewhat roundly that neither hat
nor cap had been left behind In the
only case that Interested him.

“Don't be too sure,” sald Toye.
“Even Scotland Yard doesn't show all
Its hand at once, in the first Inquiry
that comes along. They don't give
out any description of the man that
ran away, but you bet it's belng cir
culated around every police office In
the United Kingdom.”

Cazalet sald they would give it out
fast enough If they had it to give. By
the way, he was surprised to see that
the head gardener was the same who
bad been at Uplands In his father's
time; he must be getting an old man,
and no doubt shakier on points of de-
tall than he would be likely to admit.
Caznlet Instanced the alleged hearing
of the gong as In itself an unconvine-
ing statoment. It was well over a
hundred yards from the gates to the
house, and there were no windows to
open in the hall where the gong would
be rung.

“I've dreamed of the old spot so
often,” he sald at length. “I'm mnot
thinking of the night before last—I
meant in the bush—and now to think
of & thing llke this happening, there,
in the old governor's den, of all
places!™

“Seems ke a kind of poetie jus-
tice,” sald Hilton Toye.

“It does. It 18! cried Cazalet,
fetching molst yet flery eyes In from
the fields, *I sald to you the other
night that Henry Craven never was a
white man, and 1 won't unsay it now.
Nobody may ever know what he's dona
to bring this upon him, But those who
really knew the man, and suffered for
it, can guess the kind of thing!"™

“Exactly,” murmured Toye, as
though he had just sald as much him-
self. Hlis dark eyes twinkled with de-
liberation and debate. “How long la
it, by the way, that they gave that
clerk and friend of youra?"

A keen look pressed the startling
question; at least, It startled Cazalet.

“You mean Scruton? What on earth
made you think of him?"

“Talklug of those who suffered for
belng the dead man's friends, | guess,”
gald Toye. “Was It fourteen years?”

“That was t."

“But | guess fourteen doesn’t mean
fourteen, ordinarily, if a prisoner be
haves himsgelf?"

“A little more than ten”

“Then Scruton may be out now?”

“Just."

Toye mnodded with detestable
aplomb. “That gives you something
to chew on,” sald he. "Of course, 1

don't say he's our man—"

“l should think you didn't!™ cried
Cazalet, white to the lips with sudden
fury.

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

Fossllized Bacterila,

Marvelous as were the dlscoveries
of such prehistoric monsters as the
mammoth, the mastodon aud the stego
saurus, they are now eclipsed by re
cent Investigations which show the
most minute microbes and bacteria
In fossil form. The ancestors ol our
modern inlectlous disease germs and
microbes bave been found |n fosslis
of the earhest life on earth Fossll
bactorin have been discovered In very
poncient limwestones collected by Dr
Charles D Walcott, secretary of the
Smithsonian Institution, In Gallatin
county, Montana. The bacterla con
alat of Iondividual cella and apparent
chalns ot cells which correspond (n
thelr physical appearance with the
cells of microcoecl, a form of bacte
ria of today The world has believed
that bacteria were modern forma of
life, but pow we gre made to realize
that they exlated in the dawp of world
history, muny milllon years ago.

The Costly Elevator,
Elevator or verileal travel for the
average multistory factory, floor to

Desides
rhance for a welcome variety In sep-
arate coats and jJackets to be worn

furfabrics. which gave

with ecloth skirts, corduroy has in-
creased itg popularity for this purpose,
Like fur-fabrie It is more effectively
uged as a wrap, with skirt of a plain
material, than In sults, and it makes a
handsome fulllength coat for either
street or dressy wear.

Its adaptability to many purposes is
explained by Its manufacture in many
colors and of cotton as well as wool
or sllk. The quleter colorings are
chosen for utility coats, the bright
hues for sports coats, and the richer
qualities provide wraps for evening.
The last are almost always furnished
with big fur collars and cuffs

An effectlve model in n corduroy
short coat Is ehown here.  Itisin taupe
color with collar and euffs of the mate-
rlal, and even the large flat buttons
covered with it. The skirt Is of the
heavy, glossy woolen cloth known as
“kitten’s ear,” matches it In shade,

and It seems that no other color H'

quite so beautiful in thesa fabries.
But In the better qualities Russian
green and warm Lrown leave nothiog
to be desired In hermony of color and
material. They are very fine in cordu-
royv

The coat pletured is a looge-hanging
garment with a little definition given
the walet line by a knsh of the cordi-
roy drawn through narrow straps of it,
that are sewed to the coat. The snsh
ends are finlshed with small sllk tas
4els. A coat of thia kind in ary of
the reserved or staple colors may be
worn over dresses In almost any color,

Forecasting Short Jackets,
Short juckets will be worn this
spring. Styles tend more toward the
1810 and 1850 periods, Skirts will
be longer and rutfled and walsts will
be tighter—Paris Letter to Hurper's
Pazar.

——————— e

Nothing {8 prettier than the gold
dotted evening scarf for a debutante
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Advance Styles for the Small Boy

For the small bov recently arrived
at the dignity of blouse and pants
nothing radically new has made ils
appearance in the sults designed for
spring. It is In little details of finish-
ing and an occasional minor change in
construction that novelty may be
found. Those who wish to get the
sawing for spring under way are safe
in making up his washable suitn and
play rompers of the usual fabrics,

Bolted blouses and bloomers, or
straight pants, are made of colored
chambrays or linens. Sometimes they

a plain and a strired pattern, and just
about as often two colors, In the game
gsult. These serve, with his rompers,
as in past seasons for his dally wear

floor, |18 seldom over 15 feet, yet In
traversing that distance, together with
starting, stopping, and with the same
londing and unloading time, we can
travel in the same time an equivalent
istance of 100 fect horizontully, Oue
factory manager, of an inguiring tarn

of mind, estimated In his particular |

plant that the cost of elevator service,
wages of operator, power, repatry und
time consumed by men using tho ele
vators, amounted to about 2 per cent

of bis payroll.—Eugineenng Magazine.

White linen suits fill in bis needs for
| more pretentious dress, and these or
velvoteon suits bespeak his best effort
jo do honor to formal oceaslons
| tompers that look trim are made of
chambray or serge, with stralght pants
and long, plain body, cut in one pleco
They open down the back aud at the
waist line and have a balt for the ma.
terial that buttons In front. It is
slipped through narrow gtraps of the
fabrie stitched to the body of the gar-
moent. The neck I8 round and split a
little way down the front, It is lo-

combine a color with white, more often |

ishied with 0 narrow sallor collar and
the sleeves with cuffe. A small patch
pocket at the left side and two short
straps across the split at the neck,
fastened with a button at each end,
give a bit of snappy finish.

A velveteen and a linen sult are
shown here, Both are made with
stiuight pants and belted blouse, The
valvet blouse is plaited, with slnshes
under the plaits through which the
belt I8 slipped, The shnllow V at the
front of, the neck is filled In with a
white dickey, and the small sallor col-
lar, wide cuffs and belt are all of
linen,

The linen sult for midsummer fa cut
on the slmplest lnes, with sleeves and
blouse in one ptece. It I8 ecasy to make
and reduces the work of luundering ta

the minlmum.
ot

Fur on Transparent Ralncoats.
The transparent raincoats that nre
made of a fine silk fabric treated with
cortaln olls which render It weter
proof have been worn a lot In the Enst
this year at wintcr sports, They nre
often seen with fur collars and cuffs,

H I Lirink a glass of real hot water

|

|

Lok and Fee!

| Clean, Sweet and
Fresh Every Day

before breakfast to wash
out poisons.

Lifa I8 not merely to live, but to
live wall, eat well, digost well, work
well, sleep well, look well, What a
glorious condition to attaln, and yel
how very easy it Ia if one will only
adopt the morning inside bath.

Folks who are accustomed to feel
dull and heavy when they arise, split.
ting headache, stuffy from a cold, foul
tongue, nasty breath, acid stomach,
ean, instead, feel as fresh as a dalsy
by opening the sluices of the system
euch morning and flushing out the
whole of the internal polsonous etag:
pant matter,

Everyone, whether alling, sick or
well, should, each moraing, before
breakfast, drink a glass of real hot
witer with a teaspoonful of lmestone
phosphate in it to wash from the
stomach, liver, kidneys and bowels the
provious day’s Indigestible waste, sour
bile and poigonous toxins; thus cleans-
ing, aweetening and purifying the en.
tire alimentary tract before putting
more food into the stomach. The ao
tion of hot water and limestone phos-
phate on an empty stomach is wonder-
fully invigorating. It cleans out all the
sour fermentations, gases, waste and
acldity and gives one a splendid ap-
petite for breakfast. While you are
enjoying your breakfast the water and
phosphate is quietly oxtracting a large
volume of water from the blood and
getting ready for a thorough flushing
of all the Inside organs.

The milliona of people who are both-
ered with constipation, bilious spells,
stomach trouble, rheumatism; others
who have sallow skine, blood disor-
ders and sickly complexions are urged
to get a quarter pound of limestone
phosphate from any storo that handles
drugs which will cost very little, but
{8 sufficient to make anyone a pro-
nounced crank on the subject of in
ternal sanitation.—Adv.

L ]
Accounted For.

“Do you enjoy entertaining social
y?

“In a way,” replied Mr. Cumrox.
“When we have a party at my own
house so muany people don't look me
over and wonder bow 1 happened te
get invited.”

FALLING HAIR MEANS
DANDRUFF 1S ACTIVE

Bave Your Halrl Get a 25 Cent Bottle
of Danderine Right Now--Also
Stops ltching Scalp.

Thin, brittle, coloricss and scraggy
hair I8 mute evidence ol a neglected
scalp; of dandruff—that awful scurf.

There 8 nothing so destructive to
the halr as dandruff, It robs the hair
of its luster, its strength and its very
hife; eventually producing a feverishe
ness and Itching of the scalp, which
if not remedied causes the halr roots
to shrink, loosen and die—then the
hair falls out fast. A little Danderine
tonight—now—any time—will surely
save your hair.

Get a 26 cent bottle of Knowlton's
Danderine from any store, and after
the first application your halr will
take on that life, luster and luxuriance
which (s so beautiful. It will become
wavy and fluffy and have the appear
ance of abundance; an Incomparable
gloss and sofiness, but what will
please you most will be after just &
few weeks' use, when you will actual
ly see a lot of fine, downy halr—new
balr—growing all over the scalp. Adw.

Jealous.
“What a beautiful complexion Mrs
Blank has tonight.”
“Yes: I've noticed that, too. | won
der what druggist she la patronizing
now."

THE PROFESSOR'S STATEMENT.

Prof. Aug, F. W, Schmitz, Thomas,
Okla,, writes: "1 was troubled with
Backache for about twenty-five years
When told I had Bright's Digease In
its lost stages, )
tried Dodd's Kld
ney Plils, After
using two boxes 1
was somewhat re
lleved and I stop-
ped the treatment.
In the spring of
the next year 1
had another at
tack, I went for
Dodd's Kidney Pills and they relieved
me again. I used three boxes. That
Is now three years ago and my Dacke
ache has not returned in its severity,
and by using another two boxes a lit-
tle later on, the paln left altogether
and I have had no trouble since. You
may use my statement. 1 reeommend
Dodd's Kidney Pilla when and whers
ever 1 ean” Dodd’'s Kidney Pills, 60e.
per box at your dealer or Dodd's Medl-
cine Co, Duffalo, N. Y.—Ady,

Hetter think three times before at"'f"

tracting a dollar from your pocket te
invest in a getrich-quick proposition,

A girl never looks older than she is
unless she has her bhatr in curl papers.




