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CorrRIGHT
SYNOPSIS,
e
Casnlat, on the steamer Knlwor Fritz,
homeward bound from  Australin, crjes
aut In his slecp that Henry Craven, who
ten yonrs bofore hnd rulned his father
Rnd hlmself, 18 dead, and fnds that Hil-

ton Toye, who shinres the stateroom with
bhim, knows Cruven and also Hlanche
Mncnale, a former nelghbor and play-
mates When the da “: paApers  Come
abonrd at Southampton Toye reads that
Craven han  been murdered and  calls
Cazalet's dream second aight. e thinks
of doing a little amateur detective work
on the cape himself. In the train to town
they discuss the murder, which wis com-
mitted at Cagalet's old home Toys hears
from Casalat thut Bcruton, who had been
Cazalot's friand and the scapegont for
Craven's dishonesty, has been  relen
prigon. Cagalet goes down the
river and mests llanche, Toye also
comes to see her and tells Cazanlet that
HBeruton has  beon arrested, but as he
doasn’t belleve the old clerk Is gullty he

(Ig Rolng to ferret out the murderer,

let and Blanche go to Cazalet's old
home and mest Mr, Drinkwator of Scot-
land Yard. Cazalet goes with Drinkwa-
ter to the librury where the murder was

sommitted, shows him & secret paasige
%e knew of as & boy. .

CHAPTER VIii—Continued.

“Oh, that was as easy as ple; I'd
sften explored them. Do you remem-
ber the row | got Into, Blanche, for
taking you with me once and simply
ruining your frock?"

“I remember the
Blanche.

It was her ladt contribution to the
conversation; Immediate develop-
ments not only put an end to the fur-
ther exchange of anclent memories,
but rendered it presently impossible
by removing Cazalet from the scene
with the two detectives. Almost with.
out warning all three disappeared
down the makeshift trap-door cut by
one of them as a schoolboy in his
tather's floor.

8he hardly even knew how It hap-
pened. The little place was so small
that she never saw the hole untll It
had engulfed two of the trio; the third
Bxplorer, Mr. Drinkwater himgelf, had
wery courteously turned her out of the
library before following the others.
And he bad sald so very little before
hand for her to hear, and so quickly
prevented Cazalet from saylog any-
thing at all, that she simply could not
think what any of them were doing
uader the floor.

Under her very feet she heard them
moving as she walted a bit {n the hall;
then she left the house by way of the
servants’ quarters, of course without
holding any communication with those
mutineers, and only Indignant that
Mr. Drinkwater should have requestad
her not to do so.

It was a long half-hour that followad
for Blanche Macnair, but she passed It
characteristically.

Bhe turned her wholesome mind to
Mogs, which In some ways she knew
better and trusted further than men
There was a dog at Uplands, and as
¥yot she had seen nothing of him; he
lived in & large kennel In the yard,
for he was a large dog and rather
friendless. But Blanche knew him by
sight, and had felt always sorry for
him.

The Iarge kennel was just outside
the back door, which was at the top
of the cellar steps and at the bot-
tom of two or three leading Into the
soullery; but Blanche, of course, went
round by the garden. SBhe found the
poor old dog quite dlsconsolate In a
more canine kennel In a corner of the
ene that was really worthy of the
more formidable carnivora. There was
avery sign of his being treated as the
dangerous dog that Blanche, indeed,
had heard he was; the outer bars were
further protected by wire netting,
which stretched llke & canopy over
the whole cage; but Blanche let her
#olf in with as little hesitation as she
proceeded to beard the poor brute
in his inner lair. And he never even
barked at her; he just lay whimpering
with his tearful nose boetween his two
front paws, as though his dead master
had not left him to the servants all
hia life.

Blanche coaxed and peftad him un.
til she aimost wept berself; then sud-
denly and without warning the dog
showed his worst side. Qut he leaped
from wooden sanctuary, almost knock.
ing her down, and barking horribly.
but not at Blanche. She followed his
Infuriated eyes; and the back door
way framed a dusty and grimy fgure,
fust climbing Into full length on the
eellar stairs, which Blanche had some
difficulty In identifying with that of
Oaszalet.

“Waell, you really are a Bweep!” she
cried when she bad slipped out just
ia time, and the now savage dog was
still butting and clawing at his bars.
“How did you come out, and where
are the enemy ™

“The old way,” he anawered. *] left
them down there™

“And what did you find?"

“I'll tell you later. | can’t hear my
volece for that infernal dog ™

The dreadful barking followed them
out into the yard, and round to the
might, past the tradesmen's door, to
the verge of the drive. Here they met
an elderly man In u tremendous hurry
—an unstable dotard who {nstantly
abandoned whatever purpose he had
formed. and came to anchor {o front
of them with rheumy eyes and twiteh
iog wrinkles.

“Why, if that isn’t Miss Blanche!"

frock!" sald
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he quavered  “Do you hear our Roy,
mlgs? | ha'n't heard that go on ke
that since the night that happened!”

Then Cazalet Introduced himself to
the old gardener whom he had known
all his lfe; and by rights the man
should have wept outright, or else
emitted a rustle eplgram laden with
wise humor. But old Savage halled
from sllly SBuffolk, and all hia lite he
had belled hls surname, but never the
{ alliterative llbel on his native county
He took the wanderer's return very
much as & matter of course, very
much as though he had never been
|l\"l¥ at all, and was demonstrative
only In his further use of the East
Angllan pronoun.

“That's a long time since we fared
to see you, Mug’ Walter," sald he;
“that's & right long time! And now
here's a nice kettle of fish for you
to find! But | seen the man, Mus'
Walter, and we'll bring that home to
bim, never you fear!"

"“Are you pure that you saw him?"
asked Blanche, already under Caza-
let's Influence on this point.

Savage looked cautiously toward
the house before replylng; then he
lowered his volce dramatically. “Sure.
Miss Blanche. Why, | ses him that
night as plaln as 1 fare to see Mus'
Walter now!"

"l should have thought It was too
dark to see anybody properly,” sald
Blanche, and Cazalet nodded vigorous-
Iy to himself.

“Dark, Mlss Blanche? Why, there
was broad daylight, and If that wasn't
there were the lodge lights on to see
him by!* Hie stage volce fell a sepul-
chral semitone. “But I see him agaln
at the station this very afternoon, |
did! | promised not to talk about
that—you'll keep that a secret If [ tell
‘e somethin'?—but | picked him out
of half a dozen at the first time of
askin't"

Savage sald this with a pleased and
vacuous grin, looking Cazalet full In
the face; his rheumy eoyes were red
A8 the sunset they faced; and Cazalet
drew a deep breath as Blanche and he
turned back toward the river.

“First time of prompting, | expect!”
he whispered. “But there'a hope If
Savage Is thelr strongest witness "

"Only llsten to that dog,” sald
Blanche, as they passed the yard.

CHAPTER VIIL

Finger-Prints.

Hilton Toye was the kind of Amerl-
can who knew London as well as most
Londoners, and some other capitals a
g00d deal better than thelr respective
citizens of corresponding intelligence.
His travels were mysteriously but en.
viably Interwoven with business: he
had an air of enjoying himself, and at
the same time making money to pay
for his enjoyment, wherever he went.
His hotel days were much the same all
over Europe: many appointments, but
abundant lelsure. As, however, he
never spoke about his own affairs un
less they were also those of the lis
tener—and not always then—half his
acquaintances had no idea how he
made his money, and the other half
wondered how he spent his time. Of
his mere Interests, which were many,
Toye made no such secret; but it was
quite impossible to deduce a maln in-
dustry from the by-products of his
level-headed versatllity.

Criminology, for example, was an
obvious by-product; {t was no morbid
taste In Hllton Toye, but a sclentific
hobby that appealed to his mental
subtlety. And subtle he was, vyet
with strange simplicities; grave and
dignified, vet addicted to the expres.
slve phraseology of his less enlight-
ened countrymen; naturally sincere,
and yet always capable of some In-
genuouns dupllelty.

The appeal of a Blanche Macnair to
such & soul needs no analysls. She
had struck through all complexities to
the core, such as it was or as she
might make It. As yet she could only
admire the character the man had
shown, though it had upset her none
the less At Engelberg he had pro-
posed to her “Inside of two weeks”
as he bad admitted without compune-
tion at the time. It had taken him,
he sald, about two minutes to make
up hia mind; but the following sum-
mer he had lald more deliberate slege,
In accordance with some old Idea that
she had let fall to soften her first re-
fusal. The result had been the same.
only more explicit on both sides, Bhe
had denled him the least particle of
hope, and he had warned her that she
bad not heard the last of him by any
means, and never would till she mar
ried another man. This had {ncensed
her at the time, but a great deal less
on subsequent reflection; and such
was the position between that palr
when Toye and Cazalet landed in Eng-
land from the same steamer,

On this second day ashore, as Cazs-
let sat over a late breakfast In Jer-
myn street, Toye sent In his card and
was permitted to follow It, rather to
his surprise. He found his man frank-
ly divided between kidneys-andbacon
and the morning paper, but in a hearty
mood, Indicative of amends for his
Ereat heat In yesterday's argument
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A plainer indieation was the down
right yet sunny manner in which Caza
let at once returned to the contentious
topie

“"Well, my dear Toye. what do you
think of It now?"

“l was going to ask you what yot
thought, but | guess | can see from
your face."

“I think the police are rotiers fon
not setting him free last night!”

“Seruton ?”

"Yes. Of course, the case'll breal
down when It comes on next week bu
they oughin't to walt for that. They've
no right to detaln a mao in custod)
when the bottom's out of thelr cas
wlready.”

"But—but the papers claim they've
found the very things they wer
searching for.” 'Toye looked non
pluaed, as well he might, by an appar
ently perverse jubllation over such In
telligence

“They haven't found the mlssing

eap!” crowed Cazalet. "What they
have found Is Craven's watch and
keys, and the silver-mounted trun:

cheon that killed him. But they found
them in a place where they couldn't
possibly have been put by the man
ldentifled as Scruton!"”

"Bay, where was that?" asked Toye
with great interest. *“My paper only
says the things were found, not
where."

“No more does mine, but | can telf
you, because | helped to find 'em.”

“You don't say!™

“You'll never grasp where,” contin:
ued Cazalet, “In the foundations un-
der the house!"”

Detalls followed in all fullness; the
listener might have had a part In the
Uplands net of yesterday's drama,
might have played in the llbrary scene
with his adored Miss Blanche, so viv.
Idly was every minute of that crowd.
@d hour brought home to him. He was
not #o sure that he had any very defl-
nite conception of the foundations of
an English house.

“Ours were like ever so many little
tiny rooms,” sald Cazalet, “where [
couldo’t stand nearly upright even as
& small boy without giving my head a
crack against the ground floors. They
led into one another by a lot of little
manholes—tight fits even for a boy,

“They Haven't Found the Missing
Capl” Cried Cozalet.

but nearly fatal to the boss police
man yesterday!”

Hilton Toye, edging In his word,
siald he guessed he visuallzed—but just
where had those missing things been
found?

“Three or four compartments from
the first one under the llbrary,” sald
Cazalet.

“Did you find them?™

“Well, 1 kicked against the trun
cheon, but Drinkwater dug it up. The
watch and keys were with it."”

“Say, were they buried?”

“Only In the loose rubble and brick:
dusty stuff that you get in founda
tions."

“Say. that's bad! That murderer
must have known something, or elss
it's a bully fluke In his favor.™

“l don't follow you, Toye."

“I'm thinking of finger-prints. It
he'd just've Iald those things right
down, he'd have left the print of his
hand as large as life for Scotland
Yard”

“The devil he would!”
Cazalet. *“l1 wish you'd explain," he
added; “remember I'm a wild man
from the woods, and only know of
these things by the vaguest kind of
hearsay and stray paragraphs in the
papers. | never knew you could leave
your mark so easily as all that”

Toye took the breakfast menu and
placed it face downward on the table
cloth. *“Lay your bhand on that, palm
down,” he sald, “and don't move It
for & minute”

Cazalet looked at him a moment
before complying; then his fine, shape
ly, sunburnt hand lay still as plaster
under thelr eyes until Toye told him
he might take it up. Of course there
was no mark whatever, and Cazalet
laughed.

“You should have caught me when
1 came up from those foundations.
not fresh from my tub!"™ sald he.

“You walt" replled Hilton Toye,
taking the menu gingerly by the edge,
and putting it out of harm's way in
the empty toast-rack. “You can’t see
anything now, but If you come round
to the Savoy I'll show you something."

“What "

“Your prints, sir! 1 don't say I'm
Scotland Yard at the game, but | can
do it well enough to show you how
it's done. You haven't left your mark
upon the paper, but | guess you've left
the sweat of your hand; 1if | snow a
little French chalk over It, the chalk’ll
stick where your hand did and blow
off easlly everywhere else. Say, come
round to lunch and I'll bhave your
printa ready for you. I'd like aw
fully to show you how it's dons.™

exclaimed

(TO BE CONTINUED.

| are seldom ill,

—

s
'DRINK HOT WATER
BEFORE BREAKFAST

' Says you really feel clean, sweet
and fresh inside, and

|

If you are accustomed to wake up
with a coated tongue, foul breath or
a dull, dizzy headache; or, If your
meals sour and turn into gas and
aclids, you have a real surprise awalt:
ing you.

Tomorrow morning, immediately up
on arlsing, drink a glass of hot water
with a teaspoonful of limestone phos
phate In it. This 1s intended to first
neutralize and then wash out of yohr
stomach, liver, kidneys and thirty teot
of Intestines all the indigestible waste,
polsons, sour blle and toxins, thus
cleansing, sweetening and purifying
the entire alimentary canal.

Those subject to sick headaches
backache, bilious attacks, constipation
or any form of stomach trouble, are
urged to got a quarter pound of lime
stone phoaphate from your druggist or
at the store and begin enjoying this
morning Inside-bath. It 18 said that
men and women whe try this become
enthusiastic and keep it up dally. It
Is & splendid health measure for it is
more important to keep clean and pure
on the inside than on the outside, be.
cause the skin pores do not absorb im-
purities into the blood, causing dis
ease, while the bowel pores do.

The principle of bathing inside {a
not new, as millions of people practice
it. Just as hot water and soap cleanse,
purify and freshen the skin, so hot
water and a teaspoonful of limestone
phosphate act on the stomach, liver,
kidneys and bowels. Limestone phos-
phate I8 an inexpensive white powder
and almost tasteless.—Advy.

His Dad Knew.
Earlie—S8ay, pa, what |8
money"?
His Dad—All of it {s ready, my son.
Earlle—All of It ready?
His Dad—Yea; ready to get away,

“ready

important to Mothers
Examine carefully every bottle of
CASTORIA, a safe and sure remedy for
infants and children, and see that It
Bears the
Blgnature of 7
In Use for Over 30 Years.
Children Cry for Fletcher's Castoria

Appropriate Style,

“There 18 one article of apparel
which professional athletes ought to
wear, but don't.”

“What's that?"

“Jumpers."

LOOK! RESINOL HAS
CLEARED THAT AWFUL
SKIN-ERUPTION AWAY

Every day, thousands of skin-suf-
ferers find that the moment that Resl-
nol Ointment touches their tortured
gkin the {tching stops and healing be-
gins. That I8 why doctors have pre-
scribed it 8o successfully for over 20
years in even the severest cases of
eczema, ringworm, rashes, and many
other tormenting, disfiguring skin dis-
eases. Alded by warm baths with
Resinol Soap, Resinol Ointment usu-
ally makes a sick skin or scalp heal-
thy, quickly, easily and at little cost.

Resinol Ointment and Resinol Soap
also greatly help to clear away pim-
ples and dandruff. Sold by all drug-
giste.—Adv.

Near Proposal.
“l had & near leap-year scare yes-
terday.”
“What was {t?"
“A lady came [nto my office and
sald she wanted to propose to me

"

“No?"
"A scheme to get up a war fund
benefit,”

ENDS DYSPEPSIA
INDIGESTION, GAS

“Pape’s Diapepsin” cures sick,
sour stomachs in five minutes
—Time It!

“Really does"” put bad stomachs in
order—'really does" overcome indiges-
tion, dyspepsia, gas, heartburn and
sourness in five minutes—that—just
that—makes Pape's Diapepsin the lar-
gest selling stomach regulator in the
world, If what you eat ferments into
stubborn lumps, you belch gas and
eructate sour, undigested food and
acld; head is dizzy and aches; breath
foul; tongue coated; your insides filled
with bile and indigestible waste, re-
member the moment “Pape's Diapep-
sin" comes in contact with the stomach
all such distress vanishes It's truly
astonishing—almost marvelous, and
the joy Is its harmlessness.

A large fifty-cent case of Pape's Dia
pepsin will give you & hundred dollars’
worth of satisfaction.

It's worth its weight in gold to men
and women who can't get the'r stom-
achs regulated. It belongs in your
home—should always be kept handy
in case of sick, sour, upset stomach
during the day or at night. It's the
quickest, surest and most harmlesa
stomach doctor in the world.—Adv.

New hoslery 18 made in “rights" and

t “lefts” to fit the feet and ankles more
snugly.
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SHERIFF'S LAUGH
IS THE LOUDEST

But Thieves’ Laugh Is Hollow as
Jug That Once Held the
Spoils.

SHOCK AWAITS THEM

Release Fiom Prison WIill Reveal
That Expected Treasure Is a Phan-
tom—Which Is Why Sheriff
Laughs.

Terre Haute, Ind.—To hegin with,
"Dusty" Graham is a retired hold-up
man, He was retired last week by a
criminal court judge for eight years.
He laughed at the time and told
friends that when le 18 released eight
years from now he will have the pro
ceeds of his llfe of erimes safely walt
ing for him. Sherif Kreltenstein
laughed just a trifle louder than
“Dusty,” for he knows that “Dusty's"
laugh 18 poorly founded. There will
be nothing waiting for him.

Now for the complications: Harry
Davey and “Dusty’” took $9.000 from
the paymaster of the Lattas Creek
mine on October 11. They hid with
the money in the outskirts of the city,
and finally “Dusty” went into town to
confer with friends, and Davey re-
mained hidden in a field, with the
money In a sack. “Dusty” and his
friends returned to the lield in an auto-
mobile to get Davey, and when Davey
saw them approaching he mistook
them for policemen and fled, leaving
the sack of money,

Found the Jug.

"Dusty” and his friends recovered
the money and ordered the chauffeur,
who was not interested In the crime, to
drive the party to Ziegler, where they
stopped at the home of Barney Davey,
a brother of Harry the easily alarmed.

The chauffeur had heard a conversa-
tion that he thought the police should
know about, so later Harry Davey was
arrested and his brother's house was
searched for the missing money, The
money had been hidden in a jug by
“Dusty,” and, although the police
found the jug they did not get the
money. After the search was over
“Dusty,” who had been in hiding, re
turned to the house. Two days later
Barney Davey, who had not been ar

Found the Jug and the Money and
Fled.

rested, found that the jug was miss
ing from the plano, where he had
placed it. He suspected “Dusty" and
tipped the police regarding his pres-
ence, “Dusty” was arrested.

Just a Minute More,

Hold your interest, the story 1a not
much longer. Harry Davey, in jall,
had suspected that “Dusty” bhad '
formed on him and caused his arrest
to keep the money for himself. When
“Dusty” arrived as a prisoner they
compared notes, decided that the ac
cessories after the crime had duped
them and they began confessing. Asa
result five men are indicted and await-
ing trial. No one could get a trace ot
the money,

Finally it developed that two board:
ers in the home of “Barney" Davey,
who had no connection with the crime,
had found the jug and the money and
had fled with {t. These men, “Bert"
Dickey and Guy Raney, have been ar-
rested and all but $600 of the money
is gone.

In the meantime the real criminals
are waiting to get out and find the cur-
rency-filled jug.

FORCED TO WATCH ROBBERS

Man Held Prisoner In Pennsylvania
Town While Post Office s
Looted.

Dubols, Pa.—W. W, Haven of Sum-
merville, Jefferson county, works
nights and was on his way home from
work when he discovered two robbers
in the act of breaking into the post
office. The robbers held Haven up at
the point of revolver while they bound

and gagged him,

Then they drilled the safe before
Haven's eyes and blew it up with so
much dynamite that the interior of
the building was badly wrecked.

The robbers gathered up $100 in
money and stamps, forced Haven to
accompany them to the outskirts of
the village and then set him free. He
spread the alarm at once, but the safe

| ROVErmor, vy

blowers made their escape,

HUSBAND SAVED
HIS WIFE

S:oppedbyhéost Tegiblle‘ yguf-

erin etti ia

E. f’inkhm'l:gv: retn-l
ble Compoun

Denison, Texas, — ““ After my little
girl was born two years ago I began suf-
fering with female
trouble and could
hardly do my work.
I was very nervous
but just kept drag-
ging on until last
summer when I got
where I could not do
my work. I would
have a chill every
day and hot flashes
and dizzy spells and

' my head would al-

most burst, I got where I was almost
awalking skeleton and life was a burden
to me until one day my husband's ste;
gister told my husband if he did not
something for me I would not last long
and told him to get your medicine. Sohe
got Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-
pound for me, and after taking the first
three doses I began to improve. 1 con-
tinued its use, and I have never had any
female trouble since. 1 feel that I ows
my life to you and your remedies.
did for me what doctors could not do
and I will slways praise it wherever'l
go.'"—Mrs. G. O. LowkgRry, 419 W.Mon-
terey Street, Denison, Texas,

If you are sufTering from any form of
female ills, get a bottle of Lydia E.
Pinkham's Vegetable Compound, and
commence the treatment without delay.

LOSSES SURELY PREVENTED

by Cutter's Blackieg Pllls. Low.

rieed, fresh, rellablo; pref by
‘estorn  ptockmen,  because
vaceines

&,ntut where ether 8
rite for bouklet and tesiimonisis
10-dose phge. Binokieg Plike ll.a
80-dose s:!t. Bisckleg Pills 4,
i ny injector, but Cutter’s

0 a
The superiority o} Culler products is dus to over
years of apecializing in !M!? o0 and serump oy,

L.
insist en Cutter's, If unoblain h‘lt. o
The Cutter Laboratory, Barkeiey, Oaler or Ohisage Il

hl-carly all the European monarcos
are shorter in slze than thelr wives.

If a leap-year girl has tact she cap
make her victlm belleve he did the
proposing.

Dr. Pierce’'s Pellets are best for liver,
bowels and stomach. One little Pellet for
a laxative—three for a cathartic.—Adv.

Stand Pai.

“Did you make any resolutiuns New
Year's?"

“No; all my vad hahits are so de
lightful that | don't even like to fool
myself witih the {dea that | am golong
to break them off."—Judgo

Extraordinary Youth.

“Father,” sald little George, “1 can-
not tell a lie,”

“Very good, my son But the re
markable feature of this historic epl-
sode is not so much your inability te
falgify as your enhusiastic willing
ness to chop wood."

As Johnnle Heard It

Little Johnnie had been accustomed
to go to sleep during every sermon,
despite the scoldings of his mother

One Sunday morning she sent him
off to church and intimated to him
that if he went to sleep they would
go iInto executive session In the wood-
shed on his arrival from church,

As a test of his being away she re
quired that he tell her the preacher's
text when he went home,

Johnnie’'s natural propensity to
eleep was offset by his fear as to what
might bappen in the woodshed, so he
stayed awake.

He came back consacious of the fact
that he was on the gafe side, mnd
when his mother asked him what the
text was he unblushingly accused the
preacher of the following text: “Moses
was an oyster man and made olnt-
ment for the shina of his people.”

The real text was: “Moses was amn
austere man and made atonement for
the sins of his people.”

THE FIRST TASTE
Learned to Drink Coffee When a Boy.
If parents realized the fact that cof-
fee contains a drug—caffeine—which
is especially harmful to children, they
would doubtless hesitate before giving
them coffee to drink.

“When I was a child in my mother's
arms and first began to nibble things
at the table, mother used to give me
sips of coffee. And so I contracted
the coffee habit early.

“I continued to use coffee until I was
27, and when 1 got into office work I
began to have nervous spells. Espe-
clally after breakfast I was so nery-
ous I could scarcely attend to my cor
respondence,

“At night, after having had coffes
for supper, 1 could hardly sleep, and
on rising in the morning would feel
weak and nervous.

“A friend persuaded me to try Pos
tum.

“I can now get good sleep, am free
from nervousness and headaches. |
recommend Postum to all cofee drink-
ers."”

Name given by Postum Co., Battle
Creek, Mich.

Postum comes In two forms:

Postum Cereal—the original form—
must be well bolled, 16¢ and 26¢ pack-
Ages.

Instant Poatum—a soluble powder—
dissolves quickly in & cup of hot wa-
ter, and, with cream and sugar, makes
& delicious beverage Instantly, 30c lv
60¢ tina.

Both forms are equally delicious and
cost about the same per cup,

“There's a Reason” for Postum,

—80ld by Grocers.
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