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SYNOPSIS,
M an Mallland, on reaching Wie
New York pachelor olil, met pn ntiyie

tivee voung wompn at the door Tanitor
O Mowan nssured hlm oo one B besen
within thut dny I discoverad o wom
mn'm Hinger prints In dust on his  desk,
wlong withh o Jetter from his ottorney
Maitinmd dined with Dannerinnn, his ot
torney,  1hn set oul for Greentlelily, to
Kl Tiin furnily Jor v s Munitlnnd, on
ronching  home, surprisesd tody In ®Krny
racking the safe contalning  Lis  geins
ihe, apparently, took hilm for o well
nown  crook, niel Anisty Hulf-hyp
wmotteed, Maltlond opened  hils safe, ook
thevefrom Lhe Jowels, ol gave them to
wr, ekl forniing & partnerslip In orime
e rend Dan Anisty, souhit by police of
Rhe world, sppeared. Muitlinnd overonme
Bilone, M mud the glrl went 1o New York

I her muto e bl the jowels,  She
Wits  to moest  Bme thnt  dny A "Mr,
Bt introdoced himsel! ns o detees

tive, o whiteld the girl o gray, Maltinnd,
nhout 1o show hlm the Jewels, supposedly
lost, wos felled by @ Wow from “Snalth's"
cans.  The Intter proved 1o e Anisly
Minself mnid he secireod the gems, Anisty,
who was Maltland's double, masgueranded
Ba the Iatter. The eriminad kept Malt
anel's engagement with the glel In gray
He guve hor the gems, The gicl In grny
VisHed Mantinnd's aspartments durlog hils
wbrenco  and  eeturned  gome Mol
without cash, called up his e nid
beavd & woman's  volee  expostulating
cmu_\-. Ainguined nn Mailtinnd, teled o
relng from her the location of (e geims
A ornah was Liewrd ot the front  door
Maltland overwhelmod the crook, nllow
Ing him to escnpe to whdeld the  young
woman. The givl Iin geay mde her es-
cap, Jnmpin Inte n cab. An Instant
Intor, by working a ruse, Anisiy was ut
her wide, He took hier to Attorney Ban-
nermun’s oflice, There, by torture, he
:Ht‘d In valn to wring from her the locn-
lon wf the gema e left her o moment
and she ‘phoned O'HWagnn, only getting In
the words: ““Tell Mr. Muitland under the
brasn boawl* the hiding place in the lat-
ter's rooms, when  Anlsty  henrid her
words, Dannerman also was revenled ns
A crook. He nnd Anisty set out to seciure
the gems and leave town., The girl wos
KU lnprisoned,

CHAPTER XV.
The Price.

Slowly Maltland returned to the
fludy and replaced the lamp upon his
desk; and stood briefly In silonee, long
fingers stroking his well-shaped chin,
his face a Hitle thin and worn look-
Ing, a gleam of pain in his eyes, He
sighed.

Bo she was gonp!

He laughed & teace harshly, This
Burprise was nothing more than he
might have discounted, of course; he
had been a fool to expect anvthing
else of her, he was enjoying only his
Just deserts both for having dared to
belicve that the good fn human na
ture (particularly In woman's nature)
woull respond to decent treatment,
and for having acted on that aslnine
thenry.

So she was gone, without a word,
withoutl a sign!

Ho sat down at the desk, sidewise,
one wrm extended along 1ts edge, fin
Bors drumming out a dreary Hitle tune
on the havd polished  wood;  and
thought It all over from the begln-
ning.  Nor spared himself

Why, after all, should It be other
wine?  Why should she have stayed?
Why should he compliment himself
by believing that there was mwught
abont him visible through the veneor
nequired in a score and odd vears of
purposeless  existence, (o ottract a
young and pretty womnn's heart ?

He ennmerated his qualities  spe.
cifically; and condemned them all im
primis, he was a conceiled ass A
fuscinating young eriminnl had bt
o toss her head at him to make him
think that she was pleased with him,
to make him forget thut she was what
6he was and belleve thut, beenuse he
was willlng to stoop, she was willing
to climb.  And he had betrayed him-
aell so0 mercllossly!  How she must
have lnughed in her sleove all the
time, while he pranced and bridled nndl
preened  himself  under her  eyes,
blinded to his own idiocy by the flame
ol a sudden Infafustion—how she must
hiave lnughed!

Undoubtedly she had laughod and,
measuring his depth—or hiz shallow
ness - had determined 1o use him to
her ends. Why not? 1t had been Rer
business, her professionnl duty, to
muke use of Wim In order to accom-
plish her plundering And beeause
e had ot dared to ask him for the
Jowels when he Jeft her In the morn.
Ing, sho had naturally returned in the
evening to regain them, very con.
fident, doultiess, that even it surprised
a second thme, she wonld get off scot-
| FRE Unfortunately for her, this fol
low Anisty had interfored
presumed eynleally (hat
be gratefnl to Anisty, The unaccount
ahle scoundrel! Why had he returned ?

low the girl had contrived o es
ehpe was, of course, more easy to un
derstand.  Maltland recalled that sud

he oueht to

den elatter of hoofs In the street, nnil |

he had only to muke n trip to the
window to vorily his suspiclon that
the cab was gone, She hnd simply
overheard his concluding remarks 1o
the cabby, and taken pardonable ad
vaniage of them, Maitland had footed
the bill. She was welcome to that,
however. He, Maltland, was well rid
of the whole dawnable business, Yes,
jewels and all!

What were the jowels to him? Tie
vond thelr senthuental associations, he
did not hold them preatly in prize. Of
course, since they hid been worn by
hig mother, he would spare no ex
pense or effort to trace and re-collect
them, for that dim salntel memory's
sake, But In this case, at least, the
traditional  usage of the  Maitlands
would never be carrled oot It had
boaon falthfully observed when, after
hla mother's death, the stones had

Madthind |

been removed from thelr settings and
storedd  away: but now they would
never be reset, even should he con-
trive to reassemble them, to adorn the
bride of the Maltland helr. For he
would never marry, Of course not.

Maitland was young enough to be-
Heve, and 1o extract & melancholy sat-
Heation from, this.

Puzzled and saddened, his mind
liarked back forever to that carking
question: Why  had  she  returned?

What bad brought her back to the

flat? If she and Anisty were confed.
erntes, as one was incelined at times to
belleve—If sneh were the ease, Anisty

had the jewels, and there wig nothing
else of any partienlur value so per-
sistently to entice sueh expert and ac-
complished burglars back to his flat.
What else had they required of him?
His peace of mind was nothing that
they coulid turn into cash; and they
saemaod to have reaved him of nothing
else,

Hut they had that:
they had taken that.

And still the riddle haunted him:
Why had she come back that night? |
And, whatever her resson, had she
coma In Anlsty’'s company, or alone?
One minute it seemed patent beyond
dispute that the girl and the great
plunderer were hand-dn-glove: the next
minute Maitland was  positively as-
sured that their recent meeting had
been altogether an aceldent From
what he had heard over the telephone,
he lind belleved them to be guarreling,
although at the time he had asslgned
to O'Hagan the masculine side of the
dispute But certainly there  must
have avigson some difforence of o8-
lon between Anlsty and the girl to
have drawn from her that frantie neg
atlve Maftlund bhad henrd, to have
been responsible for the overturning
of the chalr—an accldent that seemed
to argue gomething in the nature of a
physical strugele; the chalr ltself lay
upon its side, mute witness to a hasty
and careless movemenl on somebody's
part

But it was all inexplleable. Event
ually Maitlaud shook his head, to sig
ity that he gave it up. Thore was
but one thing to do—ta put it out of
mind.  He wonld read a bit, compose
himsell, go to bed.

unquestionably

Prellminary (o doing so, he would
ke stops 1o insure the flat against
further burglarizing, for that night at
Lot Fhe dranght moving through
the hall stirved the portiove and re
mimded him that the window in the
trunkroom was still open, an invita-
tHon to any enterprising sneak-1¥ef or
secandsstory man, So Maltland went
to eloge and make (L fast,

Maitland Woke Up. “What's That?" He Questioned Sharply.

man =at himself down again in front
of his desk, and turned the bag over
and over in his hands, keenly serutin.
izing every Inch of it, and whistling
sofily.

That year the fashion In purses was
for capacious receptacles of grained
leather, nearly square in shape, and
furnished with & chain handle.  This
which Maitland held wag eonspion-
ously of the mode—neither too large,
nor too small, comstructed of fine sofl
leather of a gun-metnal shade, with o
frame-work and chain of gun-metal
iteell. It was new and seomod well
filled, weighlng a trifle heavy in the
hand, One face was adorned with a
monogram of cut, gun-metal, the in
Iials “8" and “"G" and "L" interlaesd.
But beyond this the bag was frritat
ingly non«committal,

Undoubtedly, if one were (o o (o
the length of unsuapping the lHitle,
frall elasp, one would acquive informa-
tlon: by such facile means would mueh
light be shed upon the davkness, ot
Maltland put a decided negative 1o the
suggestion,

No. He wounld give her the benefit
of the doubt. He would wait, he would
school himself to patience.  Perhaps
she would come back for it—and ex-

plain.  Perhaps he could find her by
advertising lt—and get an explana-
tion.  Pending which, he could wait

a little while. 1t was not his wish to
pry into her secrets, even if—even |if-

It was something to be smoked over.
Strange how it affected him to have
In bis hands something that she had
owned and tonched!

Opening a drawer of tho desk, Mait-
land produeced an aged pipe. A brazen
Jar, companion piece 1o the ash re
celver, held his tobaceo, He filled 1he
pipe from the Jar, with thouzhitul de
liheration.  And sceaped a miateli b
neath his chaiv and ignited the tobpe-
co and puffed o contemplative con
tentinent, derviving solace from each
monthiul of grateful, evanescent in
Meanwhile he held the olpirred
mateh between thumb and forefingor

Hecoming  conscions of this faet,
he gmiled in deprecation of lils absent
minded I'IIII(HL ]l'“kt'll for the ush e
eolver, discovered It In place, inverted
heneath the book: and frowned, re
rembering,  Then, with an Impuatiewt
fmipatient of his own in-
firwiity of nind-—for he simply could
nat forget the girl—he dropped the
match, swept the book aside, Hited
the howl,

After o momant of inerednlous awe,
the young man  rose, with eves
adight and a jubllant song in the
heart of him, Now he knew, now un
derstood, now believed, and now was

CensEe

Sosiuve

As he shut down the window-sash
and clumped the ecatch he trod on
something soft and yvielding, Wonder
Ing, he stooped and picked it up, and
carried It baek to the Heht, It proved
to b the girl's hand-bag

“Now," ndmitted Maitland In a tone
of abwolute candor, “I am dsmned
How in the dickens did this thing get
there, anyway? What was she dolng
in my twunk eloser?’

Was It possible that she had fol
lowed Andsty out of the flut by that
route? A v

ry mueh wysiined young |

Justified of his faith!

After which depression came, with
the congclousness that she was gone,
forever removed beyond his reach
and Influence, and that by her own
willful act. I was her Intelligibie
{ wigh that thiey should never meet
| ngaln, for, having accomplished hen
J-:r:unL she had Nown from the pos
| wibiidy of his thanks,

It wig o ¢lenr, now!
it all, plainly
\\\-l- b 'y o

He porecivid
Somehow (thonuh |t
urmige how) she had
found oul that Anlsty had stolen the

Camdd e wonderaed
towhat risk) ehe had eontrived to
ke thean Teoms Bl and hring them
ek ta thoir ownet \nd Antaty had
allowsg]

Poor Hitle woman'  What had she
il e, what perils had she not
reavedd, T prove that there was hono
ven e thilever!' e conlil hinve heon
tone ineousiderable danger—a  dan-

not Ineomimensorate with that of
hine o teress of her whelps-——that
he bad munaged 1o fileh his oot from
hat pertinaclous and vindietive soul,
\nisty!

Bt she had accomplished it and
(1 Tor him!

17 only he conld find her, now!

Fhere was a clew to his hand in that
mg, ol course, but by this act she
removed from hine the right

b fnveatigate tha

L b conld only flnd that cubby

Porhaps If he teled ot the Madizon

fuare rank, immediately

Pesides, Bowas elearly his duty not
‘o remuin in the flat alone with the
wwels another night,  There was bt
e atipinable place of safery  for
them, and that the safe of 4 reputahlo
hotel He would veturn to the Huars
holdl st onee, morely pausing on his
Auy o dngnire of the eabmen if they

onld send their brothernlghthawk to
iwim

Maitland «hook himself into his top-

oat, Jammed hit npon head, droppaed
the jewels into one pocket, the ciga-
rette case into another, and-—on  jm-
ulse—Ani«ty's revolver, with its two
unexploded  earteldges, fnto a third,
i pressed the eall button for O 'Ha-
qan, nol owalting, however, for that
worthy to climb the stalr, hut meeting
him In the entry hall.

“I'm going back 1o the Bartholdl,
O'Hagun, toy the night, You may bring
me my letters and any messages in the
morning. 1 should ke you to sleep in
he flat toonight and answer any tele-
phione culls.”

“Yiss, Misther Maitland, sor.”

“Huave the police gone, O'Hagan?"

“There's a whale bottle full yet, sop."”

“You've not been drinking, 1 1rust?”

The Ivishman shaMled. “Shure, sor,
an’ wud that bhe hosphitible?”

Laughing, Maltland bade him good
nleght and left the house, turning west
to gain Filth avenue, walking slowly
heciause he was o Htte tired, and en-
Joying the rather unnsual experience
of being abroad at that hour without
company.  The sky seemed eleaner
than orvdinavily, the eity quicter than
ever he had known ir, and in the alr
was i swoeel smell, reminlseent of the
country-side—reminding one unhappi
Iy of the previons night when one had
gone whistling to one's destiny along
a perfumed country road,

R L |

“Good ‘eavings, Mister Maitland, sig! |

It earn’t be yon!™

Maitland looked up, bewlldered for
the instant. The volee that halled him
out of the sky was not unfamiliar

A cab that he had walted on the
corner to let pass, was reined back
suddenly,  The driver leaned down
from the box and in a thunderstruck
tone advertised his stupefaction.

“It aren’t in natpre, sir—if ver'll
pardon my mentionin' it. DBut 'ere 1
leaves you not ten minutes ago at the
St. Luke building and finds yer 'ere,
when you ‘aven't ‘ad time—"

Maitland woke up. “What's that?"
he questioned, sharply. “You left me
wherve ten minutes—*"

“St. Luke buildin’, corner Broadway
an'—"

“l know It excited, “but—"

Ye"nvin® took yer there with the
voung lady—"

“Young lady!"

that comes outer the ‘ouse with
ver, sir—"

“The devil!” Maltland hesitated no
longer; his foot was on the step as he
gpoke.  “Drive me there at onee, and
drive for all you're worth!"” he eried
“If there's an ounce of speed fn that
plug of yours und you don't get it
ot

“Never fear, sir
five minuteg'**

We'll make it in
I be worth vour while.”
“Right-0!'™"

Maltland dropped Into  his  seat,
dumfounided. “Good Lord!" he whis-
pered; amd then, savagely: “In the
power of that infamons scoundrel—!"
Anil felt of the revolver in his pocket,

The cab had been headed north; the
St. Luke rearvs Its massive bulk south
ol Twenty-socoml street.  The driver
expertly swiung hls vehicle almost on
dewd cento Simultancously it ea-
reened with the impact of a heavy
hulk landing upon the step and falling
in o heap on the deck,

“My worrd, what's that?” eame from
aloft Mualtlund was altogether too
startled to speak.

The hoap sat up, resolving
into the semblance of a man;
spoke In declsive tones:

“If yoh've goln' there, I'm goin' with
yveh, 'r yeh don't go—see?" -

“The sleuth!” gasped Maitland, as-
tounded.
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CONTINUED.)
Bright College Years.
“Smith tells me be has been gradu
atedd from an automoblle school.”
“Yos; he feclinely refers to It as
alma motor."—Puck,

During the early doays in the pe
Fiod of the growth of the grain erop in
Western Canads, ns woll as
the ripening  and
there ig

throughiont
garnering
vourly growing an incroasing
Interest thiroughout the 1 nitod State

a8 to the rosnlts when harvest (s
pluted,  "Thoe
sands of

period

COn
somenan mach to the thou
Americans who have
thelr homes In gome of the three
Ineces

miaile
Fron
that form that vast agrieultural
domain, and are of conslderabile Interest
to the friends they have lert belind,
The year 1008 i no disappointinent
The crope of wheat, outs and barloey
have been harvested and it is now
safe to speak of results.  Careful es
timates place the yield of spring whoeat

WESTERN CANADA

’I'-'Hl.-i of the world the productlon of
wheat 18 diminishing today: but as it
dhininighe Cannda's  will
thorefore, it Is

Incrense;
gale to predict that ina
few vears from now o large part of the
world will be looking to woestorn Can
wa 1oy e wheat supply, and
cinlly will the United Statos, In many
e of wostern Canadae It 18 posgible
hundred il pyuare  of
whent, withont o break. A writer sayva:
We were driven west and north of
Moose Jaw through 20 miles of dead
fipe wheat, dacres of stocks and well
worked summerdallows, One of these
elds would yield 10 bushels to the
acre, and another man had onts that
waould sleld 80 or 100 bushels to the
nire In this district wheat will aver.
The conditions

4w

to have a

auee 320 to 35 bushels

A Central Can
at 40 bushels per acre, winter whent at
over 40 bushels, and oats exceed 50
bushelg poer acre. Harley also hos
proved an abundant yvield. What wil!
attract the reading public wmore than
voltimes of figures will be the fact that
those who have been induced through
the influence of the Government to nc-
cept of 160 acres of free grant lund:
or, by the persuasion of friends to
leave thelr home State of Dakota, Min-
nesota, lowa, 1llinois, Michigan, In
diana, Ohlo, Nebraska or the other
States from which people have gone,
have done well. Financially, they are
in a better position than many of them
ever expected to be, and in the mat.
ter of health, In soclal conditions, they
have lost nothing, .

One person who has just returned
from a trip through
the Lethbridge Dis-
trict, where winter
wheat has a strong
hold with farmers,
HAYE!

“We saw some mag-
nificent glghts. The
crops were, in fact, all
that could be deslred.”

In a few years from
now these great plaing
over whose breadth for
years roved :

County
School

hundreds of Town
thousands of School
herds of cat- House

' - -
tle, tollowing the milllons of buffalo
thut once grazed thelr grasses, will
be a solid grain field covering a
territory ol aver 30,000 square miles,
and very little of it but what will yet
be worth from $40 to $60 per acre. Al
ready the homestead and preemption
lands are being well filled.

In the district of Calgary, south, east
and north, which comprises Nanton,
High River and other equally fmpor- |
tant distriets, a correspondent of the |
Winnlpeg (Manitoba) Free Press
says: (Aug. 21) “The grain in this
district I8 golng to make some money
for the farmers this vear, All the
crop Is now crowding along and Is good
onhothirrigated and unirrigated lands.”

There are to he found those who
speak of a “pioneering” life in West- |
ern Canada, but as one man said, “ir |

House

Finishing Ctiltmf His

were never better and throughout the

Cdistelert the people are assured of a

MORL prosperous year."

It would be unfalr to close this ar-
ticle without quoting from an expoert
crop-carrespondent regarding the two
Buttlefords in Central Saskatchowan,
on the line of the Canadian Northern
Hailway. Writing on August 18th of
this year, he says:

"It is necessary to drive about slx or
seven miles out of the town of North
Battleford in order to see the best
crops of the distriet, This morning 1
was driven about 20 miles to the
north and west of the town and in all
the drive did not see a poor crop. |
saw one wheat crop which the owner
estimates will yield 40 bushels per
acre, and 1 belleve jt"

I T

L Itrl
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City Church
, in Central
Canada

i He then crossed the Sas.
! katchewan river to the South
| town, or Battleford proper,
and continues his report:
“Conditions around the old
town are as good if not bet-
! ter than those to the north
ol the river, This district has much
the best wheat crop prospect of any
I have inspected this year, consid-
cring sample and yleld. The weath-
er condittons for the whole season
have been ideal and the result i8 what
might easily be termed a bumper crop.
A sample sheat brought in from the
farm of George Truscott was shown
to me which spoke for Itsgelf. This
farmer I8 sald to have sixty acres
which will yield 456 bushelg per acre.
In stating an average for the dis-
trict of Bouth Battleford 1 would say
that the wheat will yield 36 bushels
per acre. The oats will yield about
45 and barley 35 bushels per acre.”
A correspondent summing up a trip

|over the Canadian Northern Rallway,

from Dauphin to Hattleford, says:
“As I Inspected the erops in the va-

A Specimen Group of Eleva
Many Towns in
this i1s ploneering 1 don't for the life
of me see what our forefathers had
to complain of.” He didn't know,
though, for the pioneering of hls (urr-
fathers was discomfort and hardship.
The opening up and development of
western Canada, with its railroad lines
to carry one to almost the uttermost
part of it, the telegraph line to flash
the news to the outside world, the tel-
ephone to talk to one's neighbor, the
dally and weekly mall service which
brings and carries letters to (he
friends in digtant parts:, the schools
headed by college-bred and highly cer-
tifleated  teachoers; the churchoes
manned by brilliant divines; the clubs:
the soclal and festive Iife; what s |
there nbout any of this to give to the
man who goes there o mike his home
the credit ol being a plonecr? Noth
ing! He might as well be o any of

the old middlewest States, In other |

— —————— LN

tors That Mae Se B

Central Canada

rious distriets | found the farmers and
other  citizens  without exception

| filled with expectant enthusiasm over

this year's prospects, No district was
found which could not boast of flelds
of 35 bhushels per acre wheat, or K0 to
G0 bushels per acre oats, and of 40
bushels per acre of barley,’

It is not an unusual thing in many
parts of western Canada for o farmer
to have 10,000 to 30,000 bushels of
wheat,  In the Roulean distriet it is
sald that there are weveral farmers
who will have 20,000 bushels of onts
any many fields will return one han-
dred bushels to the aere

It takes an army of men to hundle
theWegtern Canunda orop, and it ig os
thnated that 20,000 people have buen
brought In this yYear to assist in the
Bieat undertnking: there belng excur-
dons from the outside world nearly
every day for the past six weeks.
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