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He paused and looked at me as If

to see whether he was renching any
hidden spring which If touched and
sprung would open the secret, He
did not belleve 1 was truthful,
" “Mr, Siduney's 1ife I8 open, honornble
and full of nothing but good for Afty
years back,” Morgun continued. “We
have Investigated very thoroughly.
But ffty years back, Mr. Bldney dis-
appears, evaporates, There Is no Mr.
Sidney that can be found, We find
/& young mnan of twenty, and nothing
back of him. There we stop. It Is
a blind alley. You come to nothing
but a wall. That stopped Investiga-
tion.

“Now, I go a good deal by hunches—
call 1t Intultion, guessing, Inspirmtion,
It Is not good detective method, |
don't clalin It's good detectlve work.
I never work on a hunch and neglect
a rational method, but frequently
when I do work on a bit of guessing
we got results,

“I've been working, around here, on
a guess that was so wild when It first
started that It weemed too preposter-
ous even for me. I'll tell you that we
are not Investigating Mr. Sidney any
more. We are looking fop another
person, and I belleve we are golog to
find him. Then we are golng to find
some one else. Doctor, 1 tell yow, If
you don't know It, nn you say, It Is
the strangest ease I ever have known,
It In one of hate. Mind, I'm only
guessing.”

That touch was so Impressive that
‘I betrayed an emotion. He raw It

“1 had you there,” he sald.

“Mr, Morgan,” 1 sald, “you will not
belleve me, and for that reason It Is
useless for me to say and keep on say-
dng that T know of nothing here I
could help you on., You suggested
something to me just now, and you
maw that you had done so., But that
'was because of a coincldence imma-
terial to what yon call a case.”

“Very well” emald Morgan. “§ did
not expect to get ahead by coming
here, but I want to be falr and reason-
able. You do not know anything, but
¥ am not allowed to talk to any one
fwho might know,"”
| “You have talked to Jed,” I sald.

ou cannot reasonably expect to be
wmllowed to annoy the ladles of the
thouse or to flutter the servants. Mr,
Sidney 18 very 1l and very weak
Hven you would refrain from Introduce
gng your case to him If you saw him
It we seem to avold your Inquirles,
it 1s unfortunate. We have nothing
to avold.™
' #1 follow my hunch” sald Morgan,
getting to his feet., “If I am right,
something will be revealed that even
I could not comprpmise. I am afrald
you must prepare yourself for some
publicity.”

“I have told you before that you
must select your own course™ I re
plled, and Morgan took his leave, driv-
ing away through the snow.

We had our Christmas eve In Mr.
Bldney's room. He was very feehle
physically and eould be ralsed on pll-
lows In bed but nothing more. But
he was the spirit of jJoviality., He
had Jed sit In a great armehalr by his
bed, and early In the evening he had
a bottle of claret opened for him,
Nothing would do but Mrs, Sidney and
Isobel should have a bottle of Madeira,
and I had a whisky toddy. A great

]

punch-bowl was brought In, and Jed
mixed gallons of liquor
spices In It

Four of the men servants came In
with a great log for the fire, and had

and many

Wr, Sidney Evidently Was Determined
to Corrupt the Whole Househgld.

farge cupe of punch before they went
out. Mr, Bldney evidently was deter-
mined to corrupt the whole household.

I'tl never be able to give an ade-
guate idea of the jJoviality of that
Ohristioas eve In the slck-room, Mr.,
‘Sidpey and Jed had conspired for
mome months to make a festival,

Our dinner, served in Mr. Sidney's
room, brought a boar's head, carried
by & laughing mald. Wine was sent
to the servents Leohel found a pestri

necklace In what had seemed to be a
baked gweet potato. 1 fouud a gold
watch In n box under a few leaves of
lettues, Mrs, Sldney found merely a
note In a bunch of violets which was
given her with eeremony.

She read it and had difficulty to re-
muin wholly composed, She arose and
went to her husband, taking one of
his hands and putting an arm aboutl
his shoulders, Then she kissed him
and stood a moment before the fire
before she trusted herself to come
back to the table,

When the dinner was done and the
covers were removed, more wine wus
brought In. A large Christmas tree
was lighted, and all the servants were
enlled. Each found a valuable present
In the tree; each had punch from the
great bowl, and each, coming to shake
Mr. Sldney's hand, was given by Jed
an envelope which, T learned after-
ward, contained. a hundred-dollar bill.
There was no constraint and no
awkwardness such as might mark
such proceedings; the people of the
house knew Mr. Sidney too well. One
of the malds kissed him, and then we
had them all dolng It

I was fearful that the excitement
would Injure him, but he was placid,
smiling and happy. When we were
alone, we sat an hour by the fire, and
then I dismissed every one peremptor-
y.

Jed, who had been ahout his dutles,
returned. The fire was tended. An-
other bottle of wine was ordered. 1
had my Iast look at Mr. Sidney allve
a8 I stood by the door giving Jed
his final Instructions for the night.
Jed sat In the armchalir. All the
lights except one by Jed's chalr had
been extinguished. The Persian cat
wns stretched by Mr. Bldney's side.
The canarles were asleep perched on
the head of his bed. The fire was
glowing. .
“Good nlght, Mr. Sidney,” 1 sald.
“Good night, Jed. A pleasant eve-
tllnk."

“Good night, doctor,” sald Mr, Sid-
ney. “Just a minute, boy. Come here."
He reached ont his hand.
“Good-bye,"” he sald.

CHAPTER XV.

Mr. Bidney dled between three and
four o'clock Christmas morning. He
passed 8o esslly that Jed, sleeping
in the lounge<chalr beside him, did
not know that death had gone through
the chamber until an hour after the
event, Jed awakened me., In the case
of such an expected happening as this,
the perceptiona start slowly. The
fact that the benignity which so Im-
perceptibly had dominated the house
hnd censed to exist took hours to as-
sert Itself,

Jed was composed when he aronsed
me. Later, when the sun came up to
mnke radiant all the white witchery
the storm left, his sense of loss began
to assert itself, and acute ax was the
grief In the house, none was deeper
geated or more profound than that of
the rascally old servant. *
Mrs, Sidney accepted the event with
n serenity which I discovered after-
ward was born of a long-fixed resolu-
tion, For years her life had heen a
deninl of her moral Instinets—happy,
In spite of that, because of her great
devotlon to the wonderful mane she
Joved. The chapters which he doml-
nated In her book were ended, With
tenderness she lald them aside,

Isobel did not permit herself In-
dulgence In any weankness. What had
happened was written In the contract
of life. In Ianter full knowledge of
Isobel, I never ceased to admire the
wonderful aceeptivity with which she
met her trinls, Nothing came to her
with eatastrophle shock. She had
reallty within her vislon, and she per-
celved,

For myself I saw the end of a mode
of life which, even when unhappy,
had heen ecstatienlly so, My reason
for being In Hartley house lay dead
In bed,

I ghould look back, T knew, many
times, as a struggling practitioner,
posasibly in poorer districts of the city,
possibly In a small town, to the
strunge but beautiful time when 1 was
nt Hartley. This experience would be
only an episode, remalning as the
memory of a time when my life hidted
for a wonderful moment, satisfying,
rieh and joyful, and—huving had this
moment—went on In the drab fashion
ordnined for It. An occaslonal kiudly
letter from Mrs, Sidney, or possibly
from Isobel, might quicken the mem-
ory, but 1 and this perlod would fade
from thelr lives as it never could from
mine, I should be packing a pil-
ecasge on late and unprofitable rounds
In that soul-destroying routine with
its ceakeless Invasion of the Intimate
personul economies of uninteresting
people, abnormally egolstic In the paln
of a small or large disorder—the
cheerless life of a small physiclan,
serving his useful purpose, 1 have no
doubt, but how llittle serving his own !

We got through Christmas day In
a dazed fashlon, The necessary offlces
for the dead compelled n routine
which relleved the tension, although
they contributed a dulled terror to the
day—those terrible, exacting practical
detalls witlek which some one In the
bereaved family must occupy himself,

Mastuary detalls are jocose to the pes-

gimist, I know no more comic figure
than an undertaker, no more gigantic
ghaft of human egotlsm than a tomb-
stone,

Mr. Sidney, we found, had left brief
but explicit directions for his buriul.
Thiz, In the caze of a mun with life
s0o well concelved, was strange, hut
hig wishes, ag we found them, were
simple and startling. He was to be
buried by the river, close to the pool
which had been Invested with the add-
ed charm of a ghost-story. His grave
wns to be marked by an unostenta-
tlous stone. The Inscription was to
be as he direeted In a note In n sealed
enclosure to be opened at the time
Mrs. Sidney thought approprinte,

It might be, he hand written, that
Mrs. Sidney would not want the stone
erected during her life. Her wishes
were to be consulted. When the grave
was marked, If it ever was, the In-
geription was to be as he directed,
Mrs, Sldney, acquainted with the
terme of this extraordinary mortuary
note, sald that it was her wish to have
the sealed envelope opened Immediate-
Iy and its Instructions carrled out.

Christmas night had set In, and the
place was a falryland of glistening
white. Far-off-church-bells sounded
faintly across the snow. In the In-
creasing cold, following the abatement
of the storm, timbers In the old house
creaked and snapped, and when one of
the people of the house, on an oufdoor
chore, passed within earghot, the sound
of footsteps was audible and the crisp
crunching which, even as does a high
wind, emphasizes the comfort of a
secure and warm shelter,

I was In the office when Mrs, 8id-
ney's Instructions to open the sealed
enclosure were recelved,

I proceeded to do o,
a brief note, as follows:

1 desire the marking on my gravestone,
when It Is put up, to read:

ARTHUR DOBSON
Born May 2, 1580
Died—

— —

There was

I was holding that document, star-
Ing at it, and grasping for elusive
threads of perception, when Jed came
in. He carried a manuscript fb his
hand, ‘

Jed drew a chalr up to the fire by
my side, It wns with a strange feel-
Ing of rellef that I accepted the sig-
nificance of the manuscript he carried,

“I'm a strange man, doctor,”" he sald
by way of beginning, “You'd never
understand me. I'm a strange man
and I do strange things. I'm going to
do one now. I've seemed eonsclence-
less, haven't 17"

“I've never tried to concenl
opinion of you,” 1 sald. .

“No, you haven't. I llke a candid
man. That's why I've always liked
you, although I can't say much for
your Intelligenceg But wou're honest,
I'm not honest, but I'm intelligent.
I've looked at my life as something
to make the best of, and I haven't
been foolish ahout scruples.

“I've managed my chances, and 1
have not allowed gentimentallsm to
stop me when pomething real wans to
be guined, It's n real world, not &
fanciful one. That's the way I think."

“Half the people would be swinging
on gallows,” 1 suggested, “If your ami-
able videas prevalled generally.”

“That's copy-book stuff that's =o fr-
ritating,” he sald, “The only thing
extraordinary about me Is my candor,
My Ideas do prevail, but the people
who adopt them have less frankness.
But what I want to’say Is that I'm
golng to do a sirange thing. You'll
probably think It an acPof conrrition.
It Isn't at all, but you'll think it so,
However, that's unlmportant,

“You may not know It, but 1 was
very fond of Mr. Sidney. He was the
best friend I ever had or ever shall
have,

“Now, I have guarded agninst act-
ing impulsively or sentimentully. |
know I am in an acutely emotional
conditiom. 1 have guarded agulnst
that. I am still congldering the world
as n real world and myself as a real
creature in it, And here's the way
1 figure it. Mr, Bldney's death has
taught me that materialism is not
enough, It |8 necessary, but there 18
something else, I've got to find an-
other something else. That's more
important than any mopey or comforts
—physical—that 1 can find.

“Where s this something else to be
found again if not right here In this
family? I have determined to remain
In your service after you mnrry Miss
Sidney, and to twke care of you and
her and Mrs. Sidney, 1 conldn’t leave,
The roots are too deep. 1 could be
cut down but not dug up. l'm too
old. So as a real creature In u real
world 1 consult my real good, now as
always, and I hope 1 do not seem to
you to be acting sentimentally."

“You seem to me to be wholly crazy,”
1 sald. “When you speak of Miss Sig-
ney's marriage to me, you are not only
fronlc; you are cruel, 1 should think
that this particular day might muke
you at least considerate.”

“You're the blindest man 1 ever
knew,” sald Jed, “but I'm not dealing
with what you think but with what
1 know. 1 told you once your engage-
ment was an unresl thing and that
1 did not consider it at all. Later I
took that back. Now 1 can tell you
that it Is a very real thiag, but (t Is

my

different now with me. I have suffered

a «hock, Somothing's the e &
my world,
tent.
“What I'm gedting at 1= this' !
held up the munuseript  “Thia =}
Bldney's dinry, 1 hoave tnlked to M
Sidney, She thinks, as 1 think, 1l
you should read It You'll phobu!

It I8 not so hold or

want o confirm what 1 say, You
have to ask Mrs. Sidney. 1 know *so
ure ltching to read It. 1 also kno

that If one of your scruples inte
vened, you'd let your iteh go unsernte!
e, But this s what 1 eame In for
uhil here's the manuseript,

“You understand that n giving |
to you 1 surrender unconditionnliy, !
know 't, but T want friends. The only
one T had I8 dend ; T must make othe
ones,"

The extrnordinary fellow ghook md
hand, left the manuscript in my Inj
and went out, & mgre pathetle figur
of sorrow than I ever expected U
see In Jed,

I went at once to Mrs. Sidney, Jed
I sald, had left the diary with we

“] Think You Should Read It, John™
She Said.

Would It serve any useful purpose for
me to read it, or should it not go di-
rectly to the fire?

“I think you should read it, Jotm,"
ghe sald. *“I told Jed so. He Is very
shrewd, His jJudgment and mine In
this case agree."”

I went back to the office, put n log
on the fire and sat down to read the
diary.

CHAPTER XVI,

I shall not pretend to give more
than an Idea of the munuscript 1 rend
there by the fire that night. It was
narrative and reflection and contained
the story of the life of Arthur Dobson,
known to me heretofore as Mr., Sid-
ney. 1 shall give extracts from it:

“A family s an odious imposition
of cruel conventlonalities upon Indi-
viduals who, accepting conventions,
however odlous and cruel, are helpless,
The bond of blood is one ne anlmal
(anlmals belng rationallstic) tolerates,
even recognizes, but It Is Imposed up-
on human beings, who find that the
most antagonistic natures must rec-
onclle themselves to an arbitrary rule
of life which can come only to hide-
ousness,

*“There were In our famlly two chil-
dren, my brother Richard and myself
Our parents were the ordinnry folk
who marry and have a fumily, My
father was an uncommunicative man.
whether from a habit of silence or n
Inck of anything to sy, 1 do not
know,

“My mother, as I recall her, wns
gentle but, I Imagine, futile. I think
if she had had a chance of establish-
Ing a wrﬂmullty my silent, glum fa-
ther had destroyed |t '

“Richard was my elder by two yenrs,
My father was wealthy, very wealthy,
and Richard and I were not diseiplined
a8 to money. My futher was pnot pe-
nurioys, but I never knew a man who
obtalned so little good of his money,
He had no soclal instinets; he had no
Joviality,

“He (lked oceasional ostentation—n
petty form of vanity and egotism. |
regarded him, or my memory of him,
as wholly detestuble —a sentiment
which will offendd the sentimentally
conventional, or the conventlonally sen-
timentnl. 1 know he was the last man
I would have chosen us a father,

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Autograph Hunter's Coup.

Autograph hunting sumgtlmm
proves a most profitable pursolt, Lud.
ovle Pleard, a Freach Bolheminn of
the 008, made n steady Income out wl
it for several years.

One of his most successful coups
was accomplished with a letter In
which he posed as “a moember of the
unhappy race of the unappreciated
who I1s meditating sulclde and seeks
for counsel and ald In this hour of
sore distress”

This drew a number of celebrities,

ineluding Beranger and Helne, Lacor
dalre sent him ten closely written
pages, which were promptly converted
into cash,
. Dickens also fell a victim of his
wiles and took the trouble to answer
him In French. Eventually Pleard was
shown up In the press by Jules San
deau and had to seek auwother occupa:
tion.

Why the Aspen Leaf™Quivers,
The aspen leaf quivers easlly he
cause It Is broad and placed dn a long
very flexible stock, The upper part
of the stalk lIs flattened, and, being
at right angles with the leaf, Is lable

to be moved by the falntest Lreeze,

92, FEARS PRISON

Craves Freedom for the Few
Days of Life Remain-
ing to Him.

8Ban Franclgeo, Cnl.—“There (sn'
any Yince left In the world for me,
Even it I did have a home it wouldn't
be any use. I'm too nenr the end”

The white hend of Willlnm Smith,
ninety-two years of age. held In the
connty Jall at San Jose on counters
feiting charges, wns sunk In bitter
grief,

He waw ragged and dirty and old,
His white halr hung in shaggy, un-
kempt locks about hia pitiful, frights
ened face,  His paralyzed arm In the
rogged overcoat sleeve hung lmp at
his side,

"I have worked for elghty years
My father died when I was two, and
at twelve I had to lesve school and
go to work, 1 feel s though 1 had
Hved for centuries, ulways toilling,

“I was apprenticed ns a carpenter
and sent away from my home in Eng-

He Was Ragged and Dirty and Old.

land. 1 soon forgot what a mother
and a home were lilke. Nothing but
work, work, work,

“I came to Californla In 1868, For
a time | worked on Ross' ranch at
San Jose, Most of my life here has
been spent about San Jose and the bay
cltlea,

“l was not afrald of any tomor-
row that might come. 1 felt I had
my two strong hands and could work,
PBut the years went on, and at last I
found that tke world had little use
for its old helpless men. 1 began to
be afrald.

“One morning 1 awoke In a cheap
lodging house In San Franclsco. My
left arm gvas paralyzed, 1 do not
know why it should have come upon
me s0. .

“Well, that was the end, T tramped
nbout, grinding seissors. It was all
1 conld do. It 1s all T can ever do,

“] was old end homeless and lonely,
There was little 1  wanted, yet
T conld not get even those few things,
The “mes I tramped by, tfle people
turned me from their doors,

“One day 1 raised a §1 bill to $10,

“When I wna caught I had to serve
a year at MeNell island. Then I was
turned put on the world agnin, What
can an old man do? 1 struggled for
a time, then 1 ralsed more bills, Even
there are nights In winter when I
have to sleep out of doors In my rag-
ged blanket,

“If they send me to jall T will die.
I am near my Maker, very near. 1

wans treated ‘better In jall than ever

hefore In all my hard life, But oh,
1 don't want to go back into the
janp "
The sad old mouth qulvered and
the pale blue ezes slckened with fear.
“I want to be free,” he whispered,

choking. *Oh Goid, every one wants
to be free. I don't want to die—In
there,”

Smith was asked if he would lke to
be sent to a home, or a charitable in-
gtitutlon. This seemed to
him as much as the mention aof Jall
wad done,

“I am nfrald of those places,” he
sald, *“I've heard storles that frighten
me. T just want to be free. I'm too
old for anything else

When arrested Smith had In his pos-
session £27. the result of much pains-
taking ‘work on the part of his one
hand.

Jailed for Kissing.

Madrld.—A severe reprimind and &
warning not to let the misdemeanor
occur agaln has just been adminis-
tered to a visitor to Madrid, who,
when he assisted his wife Into a cab
at the door of his hotel on the Puerta
del Sol, kissed her good-by. A po-
lleeman led him off to face his cap-
tain, who Informed the offender Ig-
norance of the law was no excuse, but

that he had violated 'a law of Madrid

wh'ch forbids a man to kiss any wom-
an whHe In the streets of the clity,
with or without her consent.
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| COUNTERFEITER AT

FAINTING AND

DIZZY SPELLS

The Cause of such Symptoms
and Remedy Told in This
Letter.

Syracuse, N. Y.~"When I eome
menced the Change of Life [ was ly,

”"lllIIH]II;uy_u”““’ hind o appetite o

had fainting spells.
1 suffered for two
or three years bee
fore 1 hcﬂn taking
f| Lydia E. Pinkham'a
egetable Com~
und and the Liver
lls which | saw ad-
vertised in the
raperl and in your
ittle books. I tool
about twelve bottlea
our Vegotable

.,. ,
v B :
Compound and found it a wenderful

remedy. 1 commenced to pick up at
once and my suffering was relieved. I

have told others about medicine
and know of some who have taken it.
lam ﬁlnd to help others all 1 can,”" —
Mra. R. E. DEMING, 437 W. Lafayette
Ave., Syracuse, N. Y.

While Change of Life is a moat erit-
{cal period of a woman's existence, the
annoying symptoms which accompon
it may be controlled, and normal haultg
restored by the timely use of Lydia E.
Pinkham’'s Vegetable Compoun

Moreover this reliable remedy con-
tains no narcotics or harmful drugs and
owes its efficiency to the medicinal ex-
tractives of the native roots and herbs
which it containa,

Don’t Neglect

Your Skin

Ladies— A few days’ treatment with
CARTER'S LITTLE LIVER PILLY

ation. An im-
perfect com-
plexion is

caused ?I’ve:

BIG ULCER
ALL HEALED

“Here Is another lstter that makes me
MDD{." says Peterson, of Buffalo. *One
:ihoTltn would ratifer have than a thousand

rs.

“Money Jun’t everything In this world.
There I8 many A big hearted, rich man
who would give all he has on earth to be
able to produce A remedy with such
mighty heallng power a8 Peterson’s Oint-
ment, to sell at all druggists for 60 cents
& large box."

Dear Sirs:—

“I was an untold sufferer from old run.
ning sore and ulcers, 1 had tried moat
sveryvthing without any rellef from pain
A friend told me of your wonderful oint-
hent and the frst box took away tha
paln that had not left me before In years,
and after using just nine dollars’ worth
of the salve I,am cured, The ulcer was
» inches by 6% Inches, is all healed and 1
can walk, Never, never will I be without
Peterson's again,

“You may use this to recommend your
sintment, If you wish. I cannot say enough
*o pralse it.” Yours truly, Mra. Albert

Southeott, Medina, 'N. Y. Mall orders
?llled b l;otermn Ointment Co., Inc., Buf-
alo, N.

THE BIG 4

Stomach-Kidneys-Heart-Liver

Keep the vital organs healthy by
regularly taking the world’s stand-
ard remedy for kidney, liver,
bladder and uric acid 'troubles—

GOLD MEDAL

QNE_Q

The National Remedy of Holland for
centuries and endorsed by Queen Wilhel.
mina. At all druggists, three sizes.

and accept no imitation

Let Cuticura Be
Your Beauty Doctor

Soap 25¢, Ointment 25 and 50c, Talcum 25¢.

Creamery and Cream
Station Supplies
Milke Botiles and Dal 3
Cu:: and Ghlc?msucggla' R
KENNEDY & PARSONS CO.
1309 Jones St 1801 E 4th
OMAHA . sSloux G‘R
Exceptional opportunity at the present Hme
for young women over nineteen years of age
who have bad at least two years In high school

to take Nurses' Tralolng In general bospital,
Our graduates are in groat do Address

Supt. of Nurses, Lincoln Sanitarium
e R N
7% PER ANNUM TAX FREE

# Lincoln Telephone & Telegraph Come
pany, Lincoln, Neb, ls offaring to investors
Al par, §100 fﬂ' share, some of Its tax-froe
%, stock that has paid ﬁ:nnorly dividends
or the t 11 years. This la a safe and cons
venlent Investment, checks for dividends be-
| mailed to your address for §1.76 ]
$100 sghare In January, April, July and
For Information or for shares of stock
address C. P. Russell, 8ecy. Lincoin Tele-
Ehom & 'l'clunth Company, Telephous

1dg.. Lincoin, Ne

tltll:——-r:lmn_l;«vsluuul free where pribts
are ordersd. FPrints se, all Nims te
Red Cloud Studle, 311, ¥ Cloud, thr_;_.l:

T W. N. U,, LINCOLN, NO, 45--1920,
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