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SYNOPSIS.
Lawrence Blakeley, lawyer, goes to
Pittssburg  with o forged notes In the

Bronson case to take the deposition of the
chief witness for the gprosecution, John
(Himore, a milllonnire. In the latter's
house the lawyer §8 nttracted by the ple-
ture of a gl wham Gillmore explning In
his granddanghter, Allson West.
hor father 1% o rascal and o friend of
the forger. Btanding in line to buy a
Pullman ticket Blakeley s requested by

a lady to buy her one. He kives hor low.
or eloven and refains lower ten, He finda
& man in & dranken stupor In lower ten
and retirea In lower nine. He awakens in
tower seven and finds his bag and cloth
ing miesl The man in lower ten Is
found murdered,

—

CHAPTER | V—Conlmued.

He #ayn

Some one was on the floor at our
feet, face down, head peering under
the berth. Now he got up without
apology, revealing the man who had
summoned the conductor He was
dusty, alert, cheerful, and he dragged
up with him the dead man’s suit-case,
The sight of it brought back to me at
once my own predlecament

"1 don’t know whether there's any
connection or not, conductor,” I said,
“but 1 am a vietim, too, InYeas degree:
I've been robbed of everything 1 pos-
sofs, except a red and yellow  bath:
robe. 1 happened to be wearing the
bath-robe, which was probably the
reason the thiel overlooked {v.*

There was a fresh murmur fn the
crowd, Somebody laughed nervously.
The conductor was frritated.

“! ean't bother with that now.,” he
snarled. “The rallrond company Is
respongible for transportation, not for
clothes, jewelry and morals. If peo-
ple want to be stabbed and robbed In
the company's cars, It's their affair,
‘Why didn’t you sleep in your clothes?
1 do™

I took an angry step forward. Then
somebody touched my arm, and I un-
clenched my fist. I conld understand
the conductor's position, and beside,
in the law, I had been gullty myself
of contributory negligence,

“I'm not trying to make you re-
sponsible,” I protested, as amiably as
1 could, “and | believe the clothes the
thlef left are as good as my own. They
are certainly newer. But my valise
contained valuable papers, and it is to
your interest ns well ag mine to find
the man who stole It.”

“Why, of course,” the doctor sald
shrewdly. “Find the man who skipped
out with thie gentleman’s clothes, and
you've probably got the murderer.,”

“l went to bed In lower nine,” 1
salkd, my mind full again of my lost
papers, “and [ wakened In number
geven., I was up in the night prowl-
fog around, us | was unable to sleep,
and I must bave gone back to the
wrong berth, Anyhow, untll the por-
ter wakened me this morning I knew
nothing of my mistake. In the Inter-
val the thlef—murderer, too, perhaps
—musl have come back, discoverad
my error, and taken advantage of It
to further his escape.”

The Inquisitive man looked at me

from between narrowed eyellds, fer-
ret-like,
“Did anyvone on the train suspect

vou of having valuable papers?" he
inquired., The crowd was listening in-
tently,

“No one,” I answered promptly and
positively,

The doctor was Investigating the
murdered man's effects. The pockets
of hig trousers contalned the usual
miseellany of keys and amall change,
while In his hip pocket was found n
small pearlhandled revolver of the
ivpe women usually keep around. A
gold wateh with a Masonle charm had
slld down between the maltress and
the window, while a showy dlamond
stud was stlll fastened In the bosom
of his shirt. Taken as a whole, the
personal belongings were those of a
mun of some means, but without any
particular degree of bresading. The
doetor heaped them together.

“Elther robbery was not the mo-
tive,” he reflected, “or the thilef over-
looked these things In his hurry”

The lalter hypothesis seemed the
more tenable, when, after a thorough
search, we found no pocketbook and
less than a dollar in small change.

The sult-case gave no clew, It con-
talned one empty leather-coverad flask
and a pint bottle, also empty, a change
of lHnem and some collars with the
laundry mark, 8. H. In the leather
tag on the handle was a card with the
name Simon Harrington, Plitsburg.

The conductor sat down on my un
made berth, across, and made an en-
try of the nume and address. Then,
on an old envelope, he wrote a few
words and gave It to the porter, who
disappeared,

“l guess that's all 1
sald. “I've had enough trouble this
trip to last for a year. They don't
need & conductor on these tralns any
more; what they ought to have is a
aheriff and a posse.”

The porter from the next car came
in and whispered to hln The con-
duetor rose unhapplly.

"Next car's caught the disease,” he

can do,"” he

grumbled, “Doctor, a woman. buack
there bas got mumps or  bubonic
plague, or something WIill you come
back?

The sgtrange porter stnod aslde

“Dia Anyene Suspsct You of Having Valuable Papers?"

“Lady about the middle of the car,”
he said, “In black, sir, with queer-look-
ing halr—sort of copper color, I think,
sir.”

CHAPTER V.
The Woman in the Next Car.

With the departure of the conduc-
tor and the doctor, the group around
lower ten broke up, to reform In
smaller knots through the car, The
porter remained on guard. With
something of rellef 1 sank into a seat,
I wanted to think, to try to remember
the details of the previous night. But
my inquisitive acquaintance had other
Intentions. He came up and sat down
beslde me. Like the conductor, he had
taken notes of the dead man's be-
longings, his name, address, clothing
and the general clrcumstances of the
crime, Now with hig little notebook
open before him, he prepared to en-
joy the minor sensation of the rob-
bery,

“And now for the second vietim.,”
he began cheerfully. “What is your
name and address, please?"”

1 eyed him with suspicion.

“I have lost everything but my name
and address,” I parried, “What do you
want them for? Publication?"”

“Oh, no: dear, no!" he said, shocked
at my misapprehension. “Merely for
my own enlightenment, 1 like to
gnther data of this kinll and draw my
own conclusions, Most interesting and
engrossing. Onece or twlce 1 have
forestalled the results of police Inves-

tigation—but entlrely for my own
amusement,”
I nodded tolerantly. Most of us

have hobbles; T knew 4 man once who
carried his handkerchief up his sleeve
and had a mania for old colored prints
cut out of Godey's Lady Book.

“1 use that inductive method orig-
fnated by Pee and followed sinece with
such success by Conan Doyle. Have
you ever read Gaboriau? Ah, you have
mlgsed a treat, Indeed. And now, to
get down to business, what Is the
nume of our escaped thief and prob
able murderer?"

“How on earth do 1 know?" 1 de-
manded impatiently. “He didn't write
it in blood anywhere, did he?"

The little man looked hurt and dis-
appointed,

“Do you mean to say,” he asked,
“that the pockels of those clothes are
entirely empty

The pockets! In the excltement 1
had forgotten entirely the sealskin
grip which the porter now sat at my

feet, and [ had not invegtigated the
poockets at all, With the Inquisitive
man's pencil taking npote of every-

thing that T found,
the opposite seat,

Upper left-hand walst-coat, two lead
penclla and a fountaln pen: lower
right walst-coat, matchbox and a small
stamp book; righthand pocket coat,
pair of gray suede gloves, new, slze
seven and a half; left-hand pocket,
gun-metal clgarette case studded with
poarls, half-full of Egyptian clgarettes,
The trousers pockets contalned a gold
penknlfe, a small amount of money In
bills apd change, and a handkerchier
with the Initial 8" on It,

Further search through the coat dis-
covered a card-case with cards bear
Ing the name Henry Plockney Sulll.
van, and a leather flask with gold
mountings, filled with what seemed to

| emptied them on

ba very falr whisky, and mono-
grammed H. P. 8 .
"Ills name evidently Is Henry

Plnckney Sullivan,” sald the cheerful

follower of Poe, as he wrote it down.
“Address as yet unknown, Blonde,
probably. Have you notliced that it Is
almost always the blonde men who af-
fect a very light gray, with & touch
of red In the searf? Fact, I assure you.
I kept a record once of the summer
attire of men, and 9% per cent, fol-
lowed my rule, Dark men llke you
affect navy blue, or brown.

In spite of myself T was amused at
the man's shrewdness,

“Yes; the suit he took was dark—
& blue,” I sald.

He rubbed his hands and smiled at
ma delightedly.

“Then you wore black shoes, not
tan,” he sald, with n glance at the ag-
gresgive yellow ones I wore.

“Right agalp,” 1 acknowledged.
“Black low shoes and black embroid-
ered hose, 1If you keep on you'll have
a motive for the crime, and the mur
derer's present place of hiding. And
it you come back to the smoker with
me, I'll give you an opportunity to
judge if he knew good whisky from
bad.”

I put the articles from the pockets
back again and got up. "I wonder If
there is a diner on?" 1 sald. “1 need
something sustalning after all this.”

I was conscious then of some one
at my elbow, 1 turned to sees the
young woman whose face was 0
vaguely familiar. In the very act of
speaking she drew back suddenly and
colored.

“Oh—I beg your pardon,” she sald
hurriedly, "I—thought you were—
some one else.,” 8he was looking In a
puzzled fashion at my coat. 1 felt
all the eringing gullt of a man who
has aceldentally pleked up the wrong
umbrella; my borrowed caller sat
tight on my neck.

“I'm sorry,” 1 sald idiotically. “T'm
sorry, but—I'm not.” 1 have learned
since that she has bright brown hailr,
with a loose wave in It that drops
over her ears, and dark blue eyes
with black lgshes and-—but what does
it matter®* One enjoys & pleture as a
whole; not as the sum of its parts,

She saw the flagk then, and her er
rand came back to her, “Oune of the
ladies at the end of the car has
faloted,” she explained. *“1 thought
perhaps a stimulant—"

I pleked up the fAask at once and
followed my gulde down the aisle, Two
or three women were workiug over
the woman who bad falnted, They
had opened her collar and taken out
her halr pins, whatever good that
might do. The stout woman was vig:
orously rubbing her wrists, with
the ldea, no doubt, of warking up her
pulse! The unconsclous woman was
the one for whom 1 had secured lower
11 at the station,

I poured a lHttle liquor In a bun
gling masculine fashlon between her
lips ae she leaned back, with closed
eyes, She chocked, coughed and ral
led somewhant,

“Poor thing.,” sald the stout lady.
“As she lles back that way | almost
think it was my mother; she used to
faint 80 much.”

“It would make anybody falnt'
chimed in another, “Murder and rob-
bery In one night and on one ear. 1'm
thankful 1 always wear my rings in a
bag around my neck—even if they do
get under me and keep me awake "

The girl in blue was looking at us
with wide, startled eyes, | saw her
pale a little, saw the quick, apprehen
glve glance which she threw at her
traveling companion, the swall woman

“berwell

I had noticed before,
exchange—almost a elash—of glances.
The small woman frowned. That was

There was an

all. I turned my attention -ulu to
my patlent,

8he had revived somewhat, and now
she agked to have the window opened.
The train had stopped again and the
car was oppressively hot.  People
around were looking at their watches
and grumbling over the delay. The
doctor bustied in with a remark about
its being his busy day. The amateur

deteclive and the porter together
mounted guard over lower ten. Out-
side the heat rose In  shimmering

wuves from the tracks; the very wood
of the gar was hot to touwch. A Cam-
Beauty darted: through the
opan door and made Ita way, fn er
ritie. plunges, great wings waving,
down the sunny alsle. All around lay
the peace of harvested flelds, the quiet
of the country,

CHAPTER WVi.
The Girl In Blue.

I was growing more and more Ir
ritable, The thought of what the
logs of the notes meant was fast
crowding the murder to the back of
my mind. The foreced inaction was
Intolerable, The porter had reported
no bag answering the description of
mine on the train, but I was disposed
to make my own investigation. [ made
a tour of the cars, scrutinizing every
variety of hand luggage, ranging from
luxurious English bags with gold
monuntings to the wicker nondescript
of the day coach at the rear. 1 was
not alone In my quest, for the girl in
blue was just ahead of me. Car by
car she preceded me through the train,
unconscious that 1 was behind her,
looking at each passenger as she
passed, 1 fancied the proceeding was
distasteful, but that she had determin.
ed on n course and was carrying it
through. We reached the end of the
train almost together—empty-handed,
both of us,

The girl went out to the platform
When ghe saw me she moved aside,
and 1 stepped out beslde her. Beéhind
us the track curved sharply; the early
sunshine threw the train, inlong black
shadow, over the hot earth, Forward
somewhere they were hammering.
The girl said nothing, but her profile
was strained and anxious,

“J—if you have lost anything' 1
began, 1 wish you would lét me try to
help. Not that my own success Is any-
thing to boast of.”

She hardly glanced at me. It was
not flattering.
"I have not been robbed, If that is

what you mean,” she replied quietly,
"I am-——perplexed, That is all"

There was nothing to say to that
I lifted my hat—the other fellow’s
hat—and turned to go back to my car,
Two or three members of the train
crew, including the conductor, were
standing In the shadow talking. And
at that moment, from a farmhouse
near came the sawift clang of the
breakfast bell, calling in the hands
from barn and pasture. [ turned back
to the girl.

“We may be here for an hour 1
gald, "and there s no buffet car on,
It I remember my youth, that bell
means ham and eggs and country but-
ter and coffee., If you care to run
the rigk—"

“I am not hungry,” she sald, “but
perhaps a cup of coffee—dear me, 1
belleve 1 »m hungry,” she fnished.
“Only—" Bhe glanced back of her,

“I ean bring your companion,” I sug-
gested, without enthusinsm, HBut the
young woman shook her head,

"She is not hungry,” she objected,
“and she I8 very—well, | know she
wouldn't come, Do you suppose we
could make it if we run?"

“I haveu't any idea” | sald cheer-
fully, “Any old train would be better
than this one, if it does leave us be-
hind."

“Yes. Any traln would be better
than this one,” she repeated gravely,
I found myself watching her changiug
expregaion. | had spoken two dozen
words to her and already 1 felt that
I knew the lights and shades In her

volee—], who had always known how
& woman rode to hounds, and who
never could have told the color of

her halr,

I stepped down on the tles and
turned to asslet her, and together we
wilked back to where the conductor
and the porter from our car were In
close conversation. Instinctively my
hand went to my clgarette pocket and
cime out emply. She saw the ges
ture

“If you want to smoke, you may,"”
ehe sald. “1 have a big cousin who
smoke# all the time. He says | am
kippered,'”

I drew out the gun-metal clgarette
case and opened it. But this most
commonplace actlon had an extraor-
dinary result: The girl beside me
stopped dead still and stood staring
at It with fascinated eyes.

“lg-—~where dld you get that?' she
demanded, with a catch in her volee;
her guze still fixed on the clgarette
case,

(T0 BE CONTINUED.)

“Uneasy lles the head 'l.ﬂt WEArs ap
lce bag!"

UAN WEGSTER VASE

dmong Rare Exhibits in Boston's
Public Library.

R T —

Valuable Rellc In Made of Pure
Coin 8ilver and Welghs
at Least Thirty
Pounds.

Boston.—The Danlel Waebster vane,
now the property of the clity of Bos
ton, has been placed among the list
of rare exhibits In the fine arts de
partment of the publle library. It in
mnde of pure coin sliver, welghs at
lenst thirty pounds, and is worth In
trinsically a tidy fortune.

The vaue was presented to Mr. Web
ster on October 12, 1830, at the Odeon,
which was the name by which the
old Federal street theater was then
known, and a erowded house of Inter
ested spectators we=» treated to a re
sponsive hourand-a-half  speech, In
acknowledgment of the gift, by the
foremost politieal orator of bis tme.

The current newspapers records ol
the svent say that the money,to de
fray the cost of the vase wans ralaed
hy small subscriptions. No one sub
seriber was permitted to contribuie a
sum in excoss of one dollar., The re
sult of such a restriction was a large
et of contributors and no attempl
feems to have been made to preserve
the namen. Nelther was there uny
reference made ta the aggregata of the
sam which wus ralsed.

“We shall sny nothing deseriptive ol
this massive plece of plate,” said Edl
tor Buckingham of the Courler of O¢
tober 13, "untll we ean obtaln a more
exact account than we are now pre
pared to glve.”

The Courter nlso sald that 3.000 per
sone witnessed the ceremony of pre
wentation, a large estimate for the oa
pacity of Boston's first theater, and
listened to the speeches. Francls C,
Gray spoke for the subscribers and re-
ferred In many complimentary phrases
to the gervicea of Benator Webster In
his debute with Robert Y. Hayne of
Bouth Carollna In 1832,

Mr. Webster, in closing his addross,
sald: *“Now 1 want you to go on,

right on, stralghtforward in maintain.
Ing In your utmost geal and with all
your power the true principles of the
bost, the happlest, the most glorlous

The Danlel Webster Vase.

eonstitution of a free government with
which It has pleased providence in
any age to bless any of the nations of
tha earth.”

In 1865, or nearly thirteen years
after the death of Mr. Webater, cer-
tain publicspirited eltizens of Boston
purchased the vase of the helrs of the
Websater entate, and In a formal letter
to Mayor F. W. Lincoln conveyed the
“massive plece of plate” to the city
of Boaton. Among tha lst of sub
seribers to this enterprise, which was
headed by George W. Lyman, wers
such prominent names as Henry J.
Gardoer, ¥. O, Prince, G. B. Hillard,
H. W. Paine, E. D, Jordan, Peter But
ler, H. . Parker, J. P. Healey, Lev.
erett Sultonstall and Peter Harvey.

-

STOPS HIS BOUNTY ON FLIES

Mlddiuhorough (Enuland} Alderman
ls Swamped With Insect Disease
Boproaders.
London.—"Pleanse have mercy on me
and withdarw my offer to buy dead
files and bluebottles,” writes Ald. Mat-
tison of Middlesborough to a local
newspaper. A few days ago Mr. Mat-
tison, aware of the baleful Influences
of housefilles and bluebotties on the
public health, proposed through the
sanitary department to nz A penny
(two eentn) For every 6!? les and a
penny for every 12 bluebottles delly-
cred, impalea on ping, to the corpora-
tion officen. Mis offer stirred the wags
In Middlesborough. One wrote to Mr.

Matilgon:

“Will you quote me a price on daddy
longlegs? 1 can dellver a cholce lot.”

Another wrole;

“What Is your quotation today on
gnats nnd Aeas?’

This was the funny slde of Mr. Mat-
tigon's adventure Into practical philan-
Itln'nln, but it also had Its serious side
for him.,

Flles and bluebottles arrived at the
corporation oMicea by the thousands.
Every small boy in Middieborough
wns busy and even men and women
joined In the ecrusade. One hov de-
Hvered 1,200 dead flies in a slngle lot
and the clerks had to leave thelr or
dinary work to recelve, count and pay

for NMes The corporation office
reaked with the odor of the digronse
brecders Chlldren  besleged fiith
heaps In looking for flles and thelr
mothers are after Mr  Mattleon's
onlp.  Hence the alderman’s frantle
ry to the newspapers to enll off the
bont. e le out £156 ($756) In cash

“I don't mind that,” he wiltes, "hu
I have 200,000 dead Mies on my hands
ipd bave lost my reputation. | want
d to promote the pablie health, but )
m wirald that | am going to give

ory boy in town some Infectious dis
nee.'"

THE IMPORTANCE OF HEALTHY
KIDNEYS.

Wadk kidnoys fall to remove pok
wone from the blood and are the cause
of backache, hendache, urinary troubles
and  dizzy  spells
To Insure good health,
keep the kidneys
well. Doan's Kldney
Pills remove all kid
ney llls, Read whai
A physician says:
Dr. H. Green, 2156 N
fth 8t, No. Yakima,
Wash,, says: “I have
uged Doan's Kidney
Pills In my practice
for years and they
have glven satisfao
tlon. 1 have taken Doan's Kidney
Plila personally and pronovues them
the best remedy | have prescribed ia
my long carecr as & physician and sur
mh."
Remember the name—Doan's. For
sale by all dealers. 60 cents a box.
Foster-Mfiburn Co., Buffalo, N. Y.

When & girl marries for a home she
seldom boasts of what she geta.

|Il il

Bmokers find Lewis' Single Dinder Be
clgar better quulily than most 10¢ cigars

Different Values.
“There's a big difference in men™
“1 Jjudge so, by studylag the vark
ous rates for which Pittaburg couneils
men were bought”

On a Btyglan Ferryboat.
Charon was ferrying a passenger
Across the Styx,
“Filoe scenery for my toothpowdey
ad,” erled the shade,
Thus we see the ruling passion sum
vives.
Fine 8chool.
“Your daughter should
echool of education.”
“She shan't! Bhe's attended one,
aud she's positively—"
"Ab, but 1 teach m new aystem.
When my puplls are asked to recits
they are tralned to refuse.”

attend my

THE BEST OF IT8 KIND
Is nlways advertised, In fact It only pays
o advertise good tmnr'. When you ses
an article vertised thisa paper year
after yoar you oan be abwolutaly certminm
that thers I merit to It because the con-
tinued sals of nnr artcle 2&«1& upon
merit and to on adwv
must lieop on ing, All nod thl::
have Imiiators, but imitations are not
veriised. They have no repstation to sus-
tain, they never expect to have any pers
munent sals and your dealer would never
soll them If he studied your Interests,
Blxtaan yom-u u-n Mlanl Fout«ltuo. thl
antiseptic Pow he feet
sold, and lhrou;h no I%uplr .duttll

and through plo to ng_ each ot
what a good Fw was for tired and
aching feet It

as Now o mmmnt nale,
llml ti’o.url 200 in-ehlgllad foot '“h 44
ave en put on t markast

hope of meun. by the reputation wbteh
hax been bullt ur for Allen's Foot-
When you ask for an article adver

l.l:‘ l::‘t.?l.“ papers sos Lhat you get It. Av

Hh Boft Anawer,

And this Is the gort of excuse you
put up for coming home two hours
late for dinner and in such a condl-
tion—that you and that disreputable
Augustus Jones were out hunting
mushrooms, you wreteh? And where,
pray, are the mushrooms?"

“Kere zay arem’ dear, In m' ves'
ocket; and w'ile say ain’ so many of
em, m' dear, we had lota of fun—
SUS an’ I--huntin' ‘em.”

119 Years Old Whan He Died.

Paddy Blake, who was born at Bal-
ggireen, parish of Kilnasooiagh, Coun-
Iy Clare, lreland, 119 years ago, has
fled In the Corofin Unlon hospital.
Paddy had & clear memory of events
that bappened a hundred years ago
pod was one of those who went to see
Danle! O'Connell passing through Bun-
ratty Pike ou his way to Eonis for
lthe groat election of 1828,

Refarmation,

“You say you are a reformer?”

“Yep,” replled the local boss;
the deepest dye."

“But you weare not always so." -

“No. The reformers reformed our
;own last year and 1 wapt to reform
it back ngnln 7

"ot

Protly Bad. !
Mra. Hoyle-—Doos your husband use
pad language Al homa?
Mrs, Doyle—He talks to me as If I
were & fountaln pen, ’
Some people need only & little hole
pf observation to take in all the im-
portant ccnndalu of the agse.

No Trouble—

A Saucer,
A little Cream,

\

and

Post
Toasties

right from the box.

Breakfast in a minute,

and you have & meal as
delightful as it is whole-

some.

Post Toasties are ensp
and lavoury—golden-

brown, fuffy bits that al-

most melt in the mouth.

“The Memory Lingers'’

POSTUM CEREAL 0. LTD.

Huttle Creek, Mich
;0—__
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