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SYNOPaIS.
Tawrence Rlakeley, lawyer, goea to
Plitsburg with the forged notes In the

Bronson casxe to got the
Iohn Giimare, milllonalre,
house he Is attracted by
a girl whom QGilmore explaine s  his
ughter, Allson West, e says
ier father In a raseal and & friend of
the forger. A Indy requesta Flakeley to
buy her a Pullman tickot. He gives her
lower eloven and rotalng lower ten, Ie
finds & man in & drunkenstopor In lowe:
ten and goen to bed In lower nine. M
wwakeons In lower seven apd finds that
hia bag and clothes are missing. The
mian ih lower ten I fonnd murdered. 3lia
name, it develops, s Blmon Harrington,
e man who disapponred with Hlake-
ley®s clothes s manpocted Rlukeley b

deposition of
In the lalter's
the ploture of

omes Intercated In oa kivl In bl Cir-
umstantinl svidence pliace Bilakeley un
e susplelon of murder. The tradn s
wireokedd Blakeley W rescuad from ths
hurning car by the giel in bloe, His arm
In brokon, Together thoy ®o to the Car-
ter Parm for bronkfast The girl proves
to he Alison Went, lhis pariner's aweet
anrt, Allson's peculiney actions mystify

the lawyer, Rhe drops her gold brg and
Blakeley, unnolleed, puts 10 In hils poc et
Ho returne hyme  amdd lenrmas from  Nis
Inndindy of itrange huppenings,  Make
ley learns thint a fellow viethm of (he
wreck, s In the hoepital

CHAPTER Xll—Continued,

And thera was no one
to about 1, no one to tell me how
hideously absurd It was, no one to
give me a slap and tell me there are
tona of fine gold chalns made every
year, or tu poiut out the long arm of
colneldencs!

With my one useful hand T fom-
bled the things back Into the bag and
thrust it deep out of sight among the
plllows. Then I lay back in a cold
perapiration. What c¢connection had
Allson West with this erime? Why
had she stared so at the gun-metal cig-
arctto case that moming on the train?
What had alarmed her so at the farm-
house? What had she taken back to
the gate? Why did she wish she had
not escaped from the wreck? And
lagt, in heaven’s name, how did a part
of her nocklnce become torn off and
coviered with blood?

Downstairs MeKnight waas still at
the telephone, and amusing himself
with Myrs, Klopton in the interval of
waiting,

“Why did he come home in a gray
sult, when he went away In a blue?”
he repented, “"Well, wrecks are queer
things, Mre, Klopton. The sult may
have turned gray with fright. Or per-
haps wrecks do as queer stunts as
lightning, Friend of mine vnce was
struck by lightning: he and the caddy
had taken refuge under a tree, After
the flnsh, when they recovered con-
sciongnegs, there was my friend In the
caddy's eclothes, and the caddy in his,
And ga my friend was o lnrge man
ard the caddy a very small boy

McKuight's story was Interrupted
by the Indignant slam of the dining
room door., He was obliged to walt
some time, and even his eternal eheer-
fulness was ebbing when he finally got
the hospMal,

“1&8 Dr. Van Kirk there?” he asked,
“Not there? Well, can you tell me
how the patient Is whom Dr. Willlams,
from Washington, operated on last
night? Well, I'm glad of that. Is she
consclous? Do you happen to know
her name? Yes, I'll hold the line."

There was a long pause, then Me-
Knight's volee:

“Heallo—yas.
Good-by.”

He came upstairs, two steps at a
time,

“Look here,” he sald, bursting into
the room, “there may bLe something
in your theory, after all. The woman's
name—it may be a coincidence, but
it's curlous—her name I8 Sulllvan.”

“What did I tell vou?" | said, sitting
up suddenly In bed. “She's probably
A sister of that scoundrel In lower
seven, and she was afrald of what he
might do.”

“Confound this arm,” 1 sald, paying
for my energy with some excrucinting
throbs, “There's so much to be look
ed after, and here 1 am, bandaged,
splintered, and generally useless. It's
a beastly shame.”

“Dom't forget that I am here” sald
McKnight pompously. “And another
thing, when you feel this way just re
member there are two less desirable
places were you might be One is
fafl, and the otheér {8—"" He strummed
on an imaginary barp, with devotional
eVeR

But MeKnight's light-beartednoss
farred an me that morning. 1 lay and
frowned under my helplessnoss. When
by chance I touched the lttle gold
bag, It seemed to scorch my fingers
Richey, finding me unresponsive, left
to keep hig luncheon engagement with
Allgon West, As he clattered down
the stalrs, 1 turned my back to the
moruing sunshine and abandoned my-
sall to misery, Dy what strain on her
fruyed nerves wos Allson West keep

I could talk

Thank you very much.

ing up, 1 wondered?
Nut McKnight had not gone, after
ull 1 heard him coming back, his

volee preceding bim, and 1 groaned
with frrRation,

“Wake up!™ he callad.
sent you a lot of Howers,
the box, Mrs. Klopton;
to be run down by an automoblie’

I roused to feeble Interest, My
brother's wife is punctillous about

Y"Somebody's

suoh things; all the pew bables In the!

Please hold |
I'm golug out|
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q-’munu.:.. COMPAINY

fnmily have silver rattles, and all the
slck people flowers,
MoKnlght pulled up an armful of
roses, and held them out to me,

“Wonder who they're from? he
sald, tumbling In the box for a card.
“There's no name—yes, here's one”

He held It up and read It with ex-
nsperating slowness,

“'Hest wishes for an early recovery,
A COMPANION IN MISFORTUNE'

“Wall, what do you know aboul
that!™ he exclalmed. “That's some-
thing you didn't tell me, Lollle.”

"It was hardly worth mentioning,”
I sald mendaclously, with my heart
beating until 1 conld hear it. She had
not forgotten, after all

McKnight took n bud and fastened
it in Lie buttonhole. 1'm alrald 1 was
not especinlly pleasant about it. They
were her roses, and anyhow, they were
meant for me. Rlchey left very soon,
with an Irritating final grin at the
box.

“Good-by, sir woman-hater,” he
Joered at me from the door

S0 he wore one of the roses she
had sent me, to luncheon with her,
and 1 lay back among my pillows and
tried to remember that it was his
game, anyhow, and that I wasn't even
drawing eards, To remember that, and
lo forget the broken neckince under
my head!

CHAPTER XIIl.
Faded Roses.

1 was In the house for m week.
Much of that time I spent In compos-
ing and destroying letters of thanks
to Miss West, and in growling at the
doctor. MceKnight dropped In daily,
but he was leas cheerful than usual
Now and then [ caught him eyelng me
ns If he had smomething to say, but
whatever It was he kept it to 'dmself.
Onea during the week he went to
Baltimore and saw the woman in the
hosplital there, From the deseription
I had 1ttle difMculty in recognizing
the young woman who had been with
the murdered man in Pittsburg. But
she was still unconsclous. An elderly
aunt had appeared, a gaunt person in
black, who sat around like a buzzard
on a fence, according to McKnight,
and wept, In a mixed fignre, into &
damp handkerchief.

On the lnst day of my imprisonment
he stopped in to thrash out a case
that wns coming up in court the next
dny, and to play a game of double soll-
taire with me.

“Who won the ball game?"

*Woe were licked.
thing pleasant, Oh,
san’s out today."”

“I'm glad I"'m not on his bond,” 1
sald pesslmistically. “He'll clear out.”

“Not he.” MeKnight pounced on my
ace, “He's no fool. Don't you suppose
he knows vou took those notes to
Pittaburg? The papers were full-of
it. And he knows you escaped with

I asked.
Ask me some-
by the way, Bron-

vour life and a broken arm from the
wreck,. What do we do next? The
commonwaalth continues the oase.

A deal man on a dark night would
know those notes were missing.”

“Don't play so fast,"” 1 remonstrated,
“1 have only one arm to your two.
Who 18 tralling Bfonson? Did you
try to get Johoson?” =

“1 asked for him, but he had some
work on bhand.”

“The murder's evidently a dead Is-
sue,” 1 refleclted. “"No, I'm not Jok-
Ing. The wreck destroyed all the evl:
dence. But I'm firmly convinced those
notes will be offered, either to us or
to Bronson very soon. Johnson's a

“The Stalns You See and the Hole Left by the Dirk"

blacksguard, but ha's a good detective,
He could make his fortune as A ghme
dog. What's he doing?

McKnight put down his cards, and
rising, went to the window. As he
held the curtain back his customary
grin looked a little forced.

suld, "for the last two days he has |
been watching a weéll.known Washing:
ing attorney named Lawrence Blake-
ley, Heo's across the strecl now."

It trok & moment for me to grasp
what he meant,

“Why, it's ridiculous,” 1 asserted,
“Whnt would they trall me for? Go
over and tell Johnson to get out of
there, or I'll pot at him with my re-
volver."”

“You ean tell him that yourself.,”
McKnlght paused and bent forward
“Hollo, here's a visitor; a Httle man
withe utring hnlt."”

“1 won't see him,” 1 said frmly.
“I've been bothered enough by re-
porters

We listened togoether to Mrs, Klop-
ton's expostulating tones in the lower
hall aud the creak of the boards ax
she came hoavily up the stairs. She
had a plece of paper in her hand torn
from a pocket sceount-book, and on it
was the name, “Mr, Wilson Budd
Hotehkiss, Important business.™

“Oh, well, show him up,”1 sald re-
slgnedly “You'd better put those
cards away, Richey, 1 fancy it's the
rector of the church around the cor-
ner,”

HBut when the door opened to admit
a curlously alert lttle man, adjusting
his glasses with nervous fingers, wmy
face must have shown my dismay,

It was the amateur detective of the
Ontario!

I shook hands without enthasinsm.
Here was the one survivor of the
wrecked car who could do me any
amount of harm. There was no hope
that he had forgotten any of the in-
oriminating details. In fact, he held
in hia hand the very note-book which
contalned them.

His manner was restrained, but it
was evident he was highly excited. 1
introduced him to McKnight, who has
the imaglnation I lack, and whao
placed him at once, mentally,

"I only learned yesterday that you
had been—er—saved,” he sald rapid-
ly. “Terrible naceldent—unapeakable
Dream about It all night and think
about it all day. Broken arm?’

“No. He just wears the splint to
be different from other people,” Me-
Knight drawled Iazily. 1 glared at
him: there was nothing to be gained
by antagonizing the little man,

“Yes, a fractured humerus,
isn't as funny as it sounds.”

"Humerus—humaorous!
he enckled,
your apirita
everything,”

“You seem to have escaped injury,”
1 parried. He was fumbling for some-
thing in his pockels

“Yes, 1 escaped,” he replied ab-
ptractedly, “Hemarkable thing, too
I haven't a doubt 1 would have broken
my neck, but I landed op~—you'll never
guess what! [ landed head first on
the very pillow which was under in-
spection at the time of the wreck, You
remember, don't you? Where did |
put that package?"

He found it finally and opened It on
a tuble, displaying with some theatric-
allsm a rectangular plece of muslin
and a elmilar pateh of striped tick-
ng.

“You recognlze 1t?" ha sald,

which

"1 must gay you keep up
pretty well, coneidering

“The

“To tell you the truth, Lollie,"” ha"l

{ that around In your pocket!

Pretty good,” 1

| bachelor

stalos, you see, and the hole made by
the dirk. 1 tried to bring away the
entire plllow, but they thought I was
stealing it, and made me glve It up.”

Richey touched the plecea gingerly.
“"Hy George,” he sald, “and you carry
What it
you should mistake It for your band
kerchior?

tut Mr., Hotchkise was not listen-
ing. He - stood bent somewhat for
ward, leaning over the table, and fixed

|
me with his ferret-like oyea,

‘Have you seen the avening papers,
Mr. Blakeley?" he Inguired

| glanced to whero they
openad, and shook my head,

“Then 1 have n disagreeable task,”
he sald with  evident rellsh. "Of
courge, you had considersd the matter
of the man Harrington's death closed,
after the wreck, 1 did myself, Asfar
ns I war concerned, I meant to let it
remain 0. There were no other sur-
vivors,” at least none that 1 knew of,
And in spite of circumstances, there
ware o number of polnts in your fae
yaor.

“1 verified your identity, for Ine
stance, ng soon as 1 recoverad from
the shook, Also—I found on inquiring
of your taflor that you invariably wore
dark elothing."

MeKnight came forward threatening-
ly., “"Who are you, anybow?' he de-
manded. “And how s this any busl
ness of yours?' Mr. Hotohkiss was
entirely unruffled

“1 bave a minor position here,” he
sald, reaching for a visiting card. “I
am n very small pateh on the seat of
government, sir.”

MecKnight muttersed something about
certain offensive designs agninst the
sald pateh and retired grumbling to
the window, Our visitor was opening
the paper with a tremendous expendi-
ture of energy

“Here It .
idly aloud:

"The Plttsburg police have sent to
Raltimore two detectives who are
looking up the survivora of the 1l
fated Washington Flier. It has trans-
pired that Simon Harrington, the
Wood street merchant of that city,
was not killed In the wreck, but was
murdered in his berth the night pre-
ceding the wceldent. Shortly before
the colllsfon, John Flanders, the con-
ductor of the Fller, sent thia telegram
to the chief of police:

““Body of SBimon Harrington found
stabbed In his berth, lower ten, On-
tarfo, at 6:30 this morning,

YJOHN FLANDERS, Conductor.

“It Is hoped that the survivors of
the wrecked car Ontario will be found,
to tell what they know of the discoy-
eéry of the crime,

“Mr. John Gllmore, head of the
#ltoel company for which Mr. Harring.
ton was purchasing agent, has signified
hir Intentlon of wifting the matter to
tho bottom.”

"So you see,” Tlotchkiss concluded,
“there's trouble brewing. You and 1
are the only survivors of that unfore
tunate car.”

I did not contradict him, but 1 knew
of two others, at least: Alison Waest,
und the woman we had left beside the
road that morning, babbling Incoher
ently, her black halr tumbling over
her swhite face.

“Upless we can find the man who
occupled lower seven,” | guggested.

“1 have already tried and falled. To
find hLim would not clear you, of
course, unless we ecoild establish pome
connection between him and the mur

lay un-

Listen." He read rap-

dered man, It {s the only thing 1
aee, however I have learned this
much ™ Hotehkiss coneluded “Lower

soven was reservod from Credson,”
Cresson! Where Alison West and
Mra, Curtls hnd taken the train!

MeKnight came forward and snd-
denly held out his hand, “Mr, Hoteh-
kigs,"” he sald, “1—1I'm gorry if | have
been offansive. 1 thought when vou
cnme in, that, like the Irishman and
the government, you were ‘fornipst’
ug If you will put those cheerful

relies out of slght somewhers
be gind to have you dine
tha Ineubator” (His
mpnrtiment )

s 1 hould
with me at
name for his
Compared with

lohnsgon, you are the great original
I protoplasn.”

The strength of this was logd on
Hotlehkisa, but  the Invitetion wus

They went out together, and
irom wy window | watched them pet
{ Inta MeKuolght ear It was ralning,

| wnd pr the comer  the Connonball
shiddeyd AMorods the sirect my deteel-
| ive, Johnson, looked after thiem with
hia erooked amile As he turned up
his collay ho waw me, and Hfied his
hat
I left the window and sat down in
the growing dusk, Bo the oceupant of
lower seven had got on Lhe ear ot
Ureszon, probably with Allgon West
wid bhoer companion. Thers was some

ope she cared shout enough to shield
I went Irritably to the deoor and sum
moned Mrg, Klopton

“You may throw oul thoses
I sald, without looking at her
are gqulte dead.”

“They have
threo days,” she retorted wspitefully
“"Euphemin said you threatened to
dismivs her if she touched them."

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

roges,"

'”I‘h["

been quite dead for

FRANCIS JOSEPH AT EIGHTY

Aged Emparor of Austrla, Nestor of
the World's Rulers, Has Wonder
ful Virllity and Endurance.
Vienna—His majesty Francls Jo
eeph, emperor of Austria and apostolle
king of Hungary, recently celobratad
his eightieth birthday anniversary. He
waa born In Vienpa August 18, 1830,
and became emperor December 2,
1848, whon, at Vienna, he centralized
the government of the heteruogenoous
niationalities composing his empire,
On June 8, 1867, he was crowned at
Rudapest ns king of Hungary and In
December of the same year the em.
peror approved a new constitution,
one of the moat liberal of continental
Europe, which was promulgated as the
fundamenial law of the empire. The

Emperor Francls Joseph,

polley of concillation toward the na
tlonalities of his dominlons adopted by
Emperor Francls Joseph comented the
various parts of his empire, and the
love and veneration shown for thelr
ruler by hie people are not equaled In
any other natlon In the world. The
relation of the octogenarian emperor
to his people seemn to partake of that
of n father toward his children.
The wonderful virllity and physical
strength of his majesty, at his ad
vanced age, mark the Seloved sovw
erelgn of Austrin-Hungary as one of
thoe most remarkable ralers Europe
has ever known, and, happlly, bid
falr to a continuance of his reign for
years to come,

‘When this nestor of the world's rul
ors was born, August 18, 1830, none ol
ithe present heads of great states had
yet seen the light, although Diaz ol
Meoxleo camo into belng when ¥ranch
Joseph was an Infant of six wooks,

The emperor I8 a true sportsman
and It is sald of hig majesty that ha
atill possesses all of the enthusinsm
of youth for hunting chamols-—thai
most difficult of all high moootain
game to kill--and In stalking hia
quarry he exhibita an endurance and
gest rarely equaled In men thirty
YOArs younger.

How strenuous this royal patriarch
still {s he proved when le planned a
day's program for Theodors Roose
velt which included getting up in tha
middle of the previous night and be
fng on thoe hunting #£réunds at sun
rigse to surprise the wily eapercallzle
or wood grouse, And this was the
only proposition made to him during
his triumphal return from Afriea that
peemsa to have sounded n little too
lHvely for the ex.president., At any
rate, he declined, much to the disap-
polniment of “Father Frans," who for
two generations has been known as
the mightiest nimrod among European
royalty.

SNAKE BITES SLEEPING BOY.

Huge Copperhead Enters Mouse and
Attacks Child, Inflicting Se-
rlous Wounds.

Borden, Ind.—Asleep In
bhouse on J. W. Lovall's farm, two
miles from Porden, T-yearold Harrl
son Money was attacked by a huge
Copperhead anake., The repiile thrust
{te fangs soveral times fnto the foot
of the ehtld, ImMeting wounds which,
it 18 fenred, will result in denth,

The screams of the child brought
hin parents, Mr. and Mra Michaol
Money, who were occupylng the ad-
joluing room, in the bedslde of the
boy. As the parents entered the robm
they saw (he snake wriggle away
through an opoening In the wall,

Having nothing in the house to ad-
minister as an nntldote to the polson,
which at once began to blacken the
foot, the father hastened to Horden
for a physlcian, leaving the mother
with the child. In a few moments the
foot had swollen to twice Its natural
glge

When the physielan had arrived the
pnison had gone above the knes.
Throughout A day and night the physi-
clan remained at the bedside adminis-
tering antidotes every few momenta,

The Moneys live at HBennottsville,
Ind., and were plcking berries on the
farm of Mr., Lovell, The house In
which they were sleeplng conelsts of
apright boards and a rudely con.
ptructed roof. It was veutllnted by
large cracks and holes In the walls.

bed in a

Lightning Belles Proverb,
Rehoboth, Del—8truck by lght
nlog last month, the house of Dr. Wil-
am Messick was nguln struck the
other day,

MUNYON'S
wnLHSOAI)

HAZEL

Makes the akin a0 velvet, l’nw
eomplesion., m;- m
akin orntions,
Munyon's Wale
nnrn hatr tm falllng ous,
L h liver tron

onures GM
-l.lu hnir grow,

wii ﬂo.llﬂldrl".lli wl&

WO Weweor co., mmm'
STOCKERS & FEEDERS

Oholoe quallly) reds and roans,

white faces of angus bought on

orders.  Tena of Thonsands o

select from, Batlafpetion CGuar- ¥

anteed,  Correspondence Inviieds
Come and wee for

National Livo Sloclt Com. Co,
mu-cur.muam.a.u..lmm

E EYE REMED

For Red, Weak, Weary, Watery Eyes and
CRANULATED EYELIDS
Marine Doesn’ tﬂmnﬂ-ﬂoothulbnhh

lh-ult Inlu—lv

EYE K8 AND ADVICH nm

Mmmumm
—— —

DIDN T "GET" THE OUOTMION

Boston Reporter, Unmu Most News

v paper Men, Was Unfamiiiar With
the BSecriptures.

The “eub” reporter Is the greenest
reporter on the staff of a newspaper.
When anything particularly stupld
happens on the paper, he Is the
first to be aceused. and he la usually
rightly nccused. The only salvation
for him is to improve, which he does
In nilpe cases out of a dozen, The
Boston Journal told recently of am
amusing “break” of a wholly lnnocent
nature which n certaln oub made. It
It shows anything, It' shows that =
thorough training in the Bible is use-
ful In other walks of lfe than the
ministry.

The reporter had been sent to »
suburb to report a sermon. He ar
rived late, near the close of the serw
foe, and took a sent near the door,
When the lost hymn was over, he
asked his nelghbor, an elderly gontle
man:

“What was the text of the sermon?™

“*Who Art Thou? ™ replied the

other.

“Boston reporter,” repllied the other,

The man smiled. Bubsequently he
told the preacher, who next Sunday
told the congregation—at the cub's ex-
pense~Youth's Companion.

“The Wish Is Father to ths Thought.”

Dr. Robert L, Waggoner, the presi-
Gont of Baldwin university, sald, In
the course of an address on poda-
gogy at Berea, O.:

“And one of the most remarkable
changes in the last 20 years of teach-
ing is the mbolition of corporal pun<
ishment. A boy of this generation s
never whipped. But a boy of the last
generation—well!™

Dr. Waggoner smiled.

“The boys of the last generation™
he sald, “must have belleved that
thelr instructors all had for motto:

“'The swish Is father to the
taught.'"

A Business Transaction,

“HSo Mr. Pennlwise married his typ-
{st!” sald Miss Cayeune,

“Yesn"

“I wonder whather she gains an al-
lowanco or he merely saves a salary ™
—Whashington ﬂlar

Misdirected Energy.

“How did the street car company
come to fire that old conductor? I
thought he had a pull?”

“He did; but he didn't use it on the
cash register.”—Christian Advocate.

We reduce life to the pettiness of
our dally living; we should exact our
living to the grandeur of life.—Phillips
Brooka.

PREBSED HARD.
Coffee’s Welght on Old Age.

When prominent men realize the in-
Jurlous effects of coffes and the
in health that Postum ean bring, they
are glad to lend thelr testimony for
the benefit of others,

A superintendent of public schools
in & Bouthern state says: "My moth-
or, slnce her early childhood, was an
loveterate coffee drinker, had been
troubled with her heart for a number
of years and complalned of that ‘weak
all over’ fecling and slek stomach.

“Some time ago 1 was making an of-
ficial visii to a distant part of the
country and i(cok dioner with one of
the merchants of the place. I noticed
n somewhat pecullar flavor of the cof.
feo, and neked him concerning it. He
replied that It was Postum, | was so
pleased with 1t that, after the meal was
over, I bought & package to carry
home with me, and had wife pre-
pare some for the next meal; the
whole family llked it so well that we
discontinued coffee and used Postum
entirely.

“I had really been at times very,
anxlous concerning my mother's cons
dition, but we noticed that afler using
Postum for a short time, she felt so
much better than she did prior to ita
use, and had Uttle trouble with her
beart and no sick stomach; that the
beadaches were not mo frequent, and
hoer general condition much fmproved.
This continued untll she was as wel
and hearty as the rest of us.

“I know Postum has benefited my
self and the other members of the fams
ily, but In & more marked degree in
the cuse of my mother, as she was »
victim of long standing”

Ever vead the abhove letter?

sne appears m- Ume ‘t:‘“h-. m

aAre
luterest.




