SYNOPSIS.

Lawrence Blakeley, lawyer, goes to
Pitisburg with the forged notes in the

Bronson case to get the doposition of
John Gilmore, milllonaire,. A  lady ro-
buy her a Pullnon

ﬁurns Hldmlay to
kat. He gives her lower 11 and re
talng lower 10, He finds & drunken man

in lower 0 and retires In  lower
He awnkens In  lower 7 and
finds his clothes and bag missing. The
man In lower 10 s found murdered, Clr-
cumstantial  evidencs points W both
Hiakeloy and the mmn who stole his
clathes. The train s wreeked nnd I"nln--
ley is rescued from a burning car by

Kirl In blue,
proves (o, be

Fils arm is broken. The :lrl

Allson West, his pariner's

Bweot honrt, Blakeley returns home and
findn he I under survelllunce, Moving
}w! ures of the traln taken just before

he wreck reveal to Blakeley B man leap-
Ing fram the traln with his stolen grip
investigation proves that the man's name
Is Bullivan, s, Conway, the woman for
whom Hinkeley bought & Pullman Ucket
tries to make a bargein with him for the
forged notes, not knowing that they wre
missing. Miakeley and an amiteur de-
tective Investigate the home of Bulllvan's
mimioy From a servant Blukeluy learns
thet Allson Wenst had been there on &
visit and Sullivan had been sttentive to

ber. Hulllvan s the husband of a dnuxh
ter of the murdered man HBlakeley's
house s ransacked by the polioe He

lenrns that the affalr betwesn Allson and
his purtner Is off, Allson tells Blakeley
abntit the attentlon pald her by Sullivan
whom she was on her way to marry when
the wreck cmme. It In planned 1o glve
Mra. Conway the forged notes In  ex-

change for Bullivan. s, Conway Kkills
hernelf and Bronson, and the ashes of
the forged notes are found In the romn

CHAPTER XXX.—Continued.

“When did you find it7" asked
lean detective, bending forward.

“In the merning, not long before the
wreck."

"Did you ever see It before?”

“I am not certain,” she replied, “I
inve seen one very much ke It Her
lone was troubled. She glanced at me
18 If for help, but 1 was poworless

Where?” The detective was watch.
mg her closely,

At that moment there came an In.
lerruption. ‘The door opened without
ceremony, and Johnson ushered In a
tall, blonde man, a stranger to all of
us. 1 glanced at Allson; she was pale
but composed and scornful. She met
the newcomer's eyes full, and, caught
unawares, he took a hasty backward
step.

“Sit down, Mr. Sulllvan," McKnight
Yveamed cordially, “Have a cigar? 1

the

Yez your pardon, Allson, do you mind?

this smoke?"

“Not at all,” she sald composedly.
svllivan had had a second to sound
s bearings.

“‘No—no, thanks,” he mumbled, “If
you will be good enough to explain—"

“But that's what you're to do,” Me-
night sald cheerfully, pulling up a
chalr, “You've got the most attentive
audlence you could ask. These two
gentlemen are detectives from Pltis-
burg, and we are all curlous to know
the finer detalls of what happened on
the car Ontarlo two weeks ago, the
night your fatherdndaw was mur-
dered.” Sulllvan gripped the arms of
hiz chalr. "We are not prejudiced,
elther The gentlemen from Pitts-
burg are betting on Mr, Dlnkeley, over
there. Mr. Hotchkles, the gentleman
by the radiator, a8 ready to place ten
to one odds on you. And some of us
have still other theorles.”

‘Gentlemen,” Sulllvan sald
“1 give you my word of honor
did not kill Simon
that 1 do not know

“Plddlededent” cried Hotehklss,
bustling forward. “Why, I can tell
you—" But McKnight pushed him
firmly Into a chalr and held him there,

“l am ready to plead gullty to the
larceny.,” Sulllvan went on. *1 took
Mr. Blekeley's clothes, 1 admit. If 1
can relmburse him In any way f(or the
inconvenience—""

Tha stout detectlye
with his mouth open. “Do you mean
to say,” he demanded, “that you got
into Mr. Blakeley's berth, as he con
tends, took his clothes and forged
notes, and left the traln before the
wreck T

“Yes,"

“I'he notes, then?”

“1 gave them to Bronson yesterday.
Much good they did him!"™ bitterly,
Wwe were all silent for & moment, The
two detectives were adjusting them-
gelves with difficulty to a new point of
view Sulllvan was looking dejected-
ly at the floor, his hands hanging
loose between his knees. | was watch-
ing Alison, from where [ stood, be-
hind her, I could almost touch the
goft halr behind her

‘1 have no Intention of preasing any
clinrge against you,” | sald with forced
eivility, for my hands were ltching to
get at him, “If you will give us a clear
account of what happened on the On
tiarlo that night.”

slowly,
that 1
Huarrington, and
who dld.”

wha listening

el

Sulllvan ralsed his handsome, hag- |
gard head and looked around &t me,
“I've seen you befare, haven't 1?" he

asked., “Waren't you an
guest at the Laurels a few days—or
nights—ago? The you remember,
and the rug that slipped?”

“1 remember,” 1 sald shortly., He
glanced from me to Allson and quick:
ly away.

“The truth can't hurt me,” he gaid,
*put it's devillsh unpleasant. Allson,
you know all this. You would better
go out.”

His use of her name erazed me, |
stepped in front of her and stood over

Ccat,

him. “You will not bring Miss West
into the conversation,” T threatened,
and she will stay If she wishes. "
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Johnson Ushered in a Tall

“Oh, very well," he sald wilth as-
sumed indifference,

Hotchkiss just then escaped [rom
Richey's grasp and crossed the room.

“Did you ever woear glasses?' he
nsked eagerly,

“Never.” Sulllvan glanced with
gome contempt at mine,

“I'd better begin by going back a
little,” he went on sullemly. “I sup-
pose you know | was murried to lda
Harrington about five years sgo. She
was a good girl, and [ thought a lot
of her. But her father opposed the
marriage-——he'd never liked me, and he
refused to make any sort of settle-
ment.

“1 had thought, of course, that there
would be money, and it was a bad day
when I found out I'd made a mistake.
My sister was wild with disappolnt-
ment, We were prefty bard up, my
slster and 1.”

| wne watching Alison., Her hands
were tightly clasgped In her lap, and
she was staring out of the window at
the cheerless roof below., She had
set her lps a lutle, but that was all,

“You understand, of course, that I'm
not defending myself,” went on the
sullen volee. "“The day cnme when
old Harrington put us hoth out of the
‘hunm‘ at the polnt of & revolver, and
1 threatened—]I suppose you know

that, too—1 threatened to kill him
"My #sister and |1 had hard times
after that. We lved on the cootin-

enl for n while, 1 was at Monte Car-
lo and she was In ltaly. She mel a
voung lady there, the granddaughter
of a steel manufacturer and an helr-
ags, and she sent for me. When 1 got
to Rome the girl wus gone. Lust win.
ter | was all ln—soclal secretary to
an Englishman, a wholesale grocer
with a new title, but we had a row,
and | came home. | went out to the
Heaton boys' ranch In Wyoming, and
met Hronson there, He lent me mon-
ey, and I've been dolng his dirty work
ever since”

Sullivan got up then and walked
slowly forward and back as he talked,
his eyes on the faded pattern of the
office rug

“If you want to Hve In hell,” he
snld savagely, “put yourself in anoth-
er man's power. DBronson got inlo
trouble, forging John Gilmore's nume
to those notes, nnd In some way he
learned that & man was bringing the

Blonde Man, a Stranger to All Of Us.

“(o on,” she sald coldly. “It Is too
Inte to shield me. The time o bhave
done that was when | was your
guest."

“Well,” he went on, his eyes turned
carefully away from my face, which
must have presented certalnly any-
thing but a pleasant eight. “Miss
West was golng to do me the honor to
marry me, and—"

“You scoundrel!™ 1 burst forth,
thrusting past Aligon West's chalr.
“You-—you Infernal cur!”

One of the detectives got up and
stood between us,

“You must remember, Mr. Blakeley,
that you are forcing this story from
thie man, These detalls are unpleas-
ant, but fmportant. You were going
to marry this yvoung Iandy,” he sald,
turning to Sulllvan, "although you al
ready had a wife living?'

"It was my slster’s plan, and 1 was
in a bad way for money, If I could
marry, gecretly, a wealthy girl and go
to Burope, it wns unlikely that Ida
that 1Is, Mrs. Sullivan—would hear
of It,

“So It was more than a shock to see
my wife on the train, and to realize
from her face that she knew what was

going on I don't know yet, unless
some of the servants—well, never
mind that

“It meant that the wheole thing had

gone up. Old Harrington had carried
a gun for me for years, and the sahme
train wouldn't hold both of us, Of
courge, 1 thought that he was In the
conch jugt behind ours.”

Hotehkiss was leaning forward now,
his eyes narrowed, his thin lips drawn
to a line.

“Are you left-handed, Mr.
he asked.

Sullivan stopped In surprise

“No," he sald gruMy. “Can't do
anything with my left hand.” Hotch-
kiss subslded, crestfallen but alert.
“I tore up that cursed telegram, but
[ was afrald 1o throw the seraps
away. Then | looked around for low
eér ten. It was almost exactly across

my berth was lawer seven, and it
was, of course, a bit of exceptional
luck for me that the ear was number
seven."”

“Did you tell your sister of the tel
egram from Bronson?" | asked

“No, It would do no good,

Sulllvan?”

and she

papers back to Washington on the|was In a bad way without that to
Flier. He even learned the number of | make her worse."
bis berth, and the night before the Your sister was killed, I think?"
wreck, Just as I was boardlug the |The shorter delective took a small
train, I got a telegram.’ package from his pocket and held {1

Hotchkiss stepped forward once |in his hand, snapping the rabber band
more lmportantly, which held it

“Which read, I think: ‘Man with “Yes, she wae killed,” Sullivan sald
papera in lower Len, car' seven Gel | soberly. “What | say now can do her
them." ™ | no harm.”

Sulllvan looked at the little man | He stopped to push back the heavy
with sulky blue eyes halr , which dropped over his fore

“It was something ke that, aoy- | head, and went on more conngotedly
Low But It was & npasty business, "It wus late, after midnight, and we
snd it made matters worse that h--'m-n' ut once to our barths. 1 un

care that a telegram which | dressed, and then | lay there for an

must pass through a halfl dozen bands | hour, wondering how I was golng to
was more or less incriminating to me. | get the notes Some one In lower

“Then, to add to the unpleasantness | nine was restless and wide awake
of my position, just after we boarded | but finally became quiet,

the train I
alster and this young lady,

-4 woman touched me
and I torned to face—my wile!

“That took away my last bit of
nerve. [ told my slster, and you can
understand she was in & bad way,
We knew what It meant.
heard that 1 was golng—"

He stopped and glanced uneasily st
Allson

wus accompanying wmy
Mlss West
on the gleeve,

100

lda had

“The man In téen was sleeplng heay
Iy, 1 could hear his breathing, and it
seemed to be only a question of get
ting werose and behind the curtnins
of his berth without belng seen. Aff
or that, It was a mere matter of gulet
searching,

"“The
mnbout to try for the
brushed
| lay back agaln

car becume very st I
other berth,

}'lf")'

waay
when

HOTIP and 1

one st

“Finally, however, when things had

been qulet for a time, 1 got up, and
alter looking along the alsle, 1 slipped
behind the curtains of lower ton. Yon
understand, Mr., Blakeley, that 1
thought you were in lower ten, with
the notes"

I nodded ourtly

“I'm not trying (o defend wmyself.”
he wont on. 1 was ready to steal the

noted—1 hud 10, Bul murder!”

He wipad hiz forehead with his
handkerchlef.

Weall, I slipped across und behind

the curtails, It was very still. The
man in ten didn’t move, although my
heart was thumping unttl T thought he
would hear It

“1 felt around cautlously. 1t was
perfoctly dark, and | came pcoross a
bit of chaln, about as long as my fin-
ger, It seemed a queer thing to Nnd
there, and It was sticky, too."”

He shuddered, and 1 could see All-
gon's hands clenching and unclenching
with the straln,

“All at once It struck me that the
man was strangely silent, and 1 think
I lo#t my nerve. Aanvhow, | drew the
curtains open a lHitle, and let the light
fall on wy hands. They wera red,
blood-red.”

He leaned one hand on the back of

the chalr, and was silent for a mo
ment, as though he Hyed over agaln
the awful events of that more than

nwiul night.

The stout detective had let his clgar
go out; he was still drawing at 1t
nervonsly. Richey had pleked up n
paper-welght and was tosging It from
hand to hand; when It glipped and fell
to the Noor, a startled ahudder passed
through the room,

“T'here was something glittering in
there,” Sulllvan resumed, “and on im-
pulae | pleked it up. Then I dropped
the curtalnd and stumbled back to my
own berth.” o

“Where you wiped your hands on
the bed clothing and stuck the dirk in-
to the plllow.” Hotchkiss was neeing
his carefully built structure crumbling
to pleces, and he looked chagrined,

“I suppose [ did—I"m not very clear
sbout what happened then, But when
I rallied a little T saw a Russia leath-
er wallet 1ying In the alsle almost at
my feet, and, like a fool, 1 stuck It,
with the bit of chaln, into my bag.

“I sat there, shivering, for what
seemed hours, It wae still perfectly
quiet, except for some¢ one snoring. I
thought that would drive me crazy.

“The more 1 thought of it the worse
things looked. The telegram was the
first thing against me—it would put
the pollee on my track at once, when
It was digcovered that the man in low:
er ten had been killed

“Then T remembered the notes, and
I took out the wallet and opened 1"

He stopped for a minute, ns if the
recalling of the next ocfcurrence was

almoet bheyvond him,

“1 took out the wallet,"” he sald slm-
ply. “and, opening It, held It to the
Hght, In glit letters was the name,

Simon Harrington,"

The detectlves were leaning for-
ward now, thelr eves on his fage

"“Things seemad to whirl around for
n while, 1 sat there almost paralyzed,
wondering what this now development
meant for me

“Do belleve me now?' He
lookedd nround at us deflantly. “I am
telling the ab=olunie truth, and not one
of yvou belleves. me!

“My wife, | knew, would swear [
had killed her father; nobody would
be Hkely to belleve the truth.

“After a bit the man In lower nine
got up and walked along the aisle to-
ward the smoking compartment, 1
heard him go, and, leanlug from my
berth, watched him out of slght

“It was then | got the Idea of
changing berths with him, getting his
clothes, and leaving the traln, 1 glve
you my word | had no Idea of throw-
ing susplcton on him.”

You

Allgon looked scornfully incredu-
lous, but [ felt that the man was tell-
ing the truth

“I changed the numbers
berthe, and it worked well,

of the
I got Into

the other man's berth, and he came
back to mine, The rest was easy. |
dressed in bhia clothes—Iluckily, they

fittedd-
from
wreck."
“There
clear up,"”
telephone
did
MmMesange
He looked astonnded
“You knew I was at
fltammered
“Yen, we traced
the meesage?"
“Well, it was this way:
I did not know your name, Mr. Blake-
ley The telegram suid: ‘Man with
papers In lower ten, car seven,' and
aftér 1 had made what 1 congldered
my escape, I began to think 1 had Yeft
the man In my berth in & bad way,
(TD BE CONTINUED)

antd jumped the train not
Baltimore, Jumst before

far
the

I# something else you must
I raid, Why did you try to
from M and why
vou change wind about the

e

Your

M——"" he

you What about

of course,

Shock for Llleralurl.

The Illterury men who goes Into
vaudevillo runs n great rlik of belng
bumilinted when he compares Lis
earnlng capacity with that of the

truined elephant

ONE REDEEMING

When Papa Mears It He Urpea
Son ta QGet Girl
Quick,

The only son bhad just announced (o
the family hid engagemeont,

“What, that girl!” remarked his
mother. "Why, she squinta”

“She has absolutely no siyle,” com-
mented hls sister,

“Red-headed, lsn't
nuntie,

“I'm afrald she's fNighty,” was grand
ma's opinlon.

“She hasn't any money,” sald unele,

“"And ehe doesn't leok stlrong”
chimed In the first cousin.

“Bhe's stuck up, In my opinion,” as
servated the second cousin.

“She's exiravagant,” was the opln-
fon given by the third counin,

"Well, she's got one redeoming fea-
ture, at any rate,” remarked the only
son, thoughtfully,

What's that?" chorused
ftable band.

She huasn't a relative on earth.”

Papa bad not yet spoken, but now
he did,

“Grab her, my boy, grab her™
wald.

nly

she?" asked

the char

Mra. Rooseveit an Economist,

Mrs, Roosevelt Is suld to have kept
her gowne from one year to the next
and even the third year, nnd yet was
always beautifully dressed, The best.
dressed woman in London Is sald to
be Mra. Keppel, who wears her gowns
more han one seasoun,
mide over for the second vear, as her
income does not allow of a great va.
riety of gowns,

Mean of Her.

Mra. Galey (back from the moun-
taing)-—Well, my dear, did you keep
open house during my absence?

Galey (earnestly)—1 should say 1
didn't, Loulsa; why,
night that I didn't lock the doors at
nine o'clock,

Mrs., Galey
you go then?

Yes? And where did

Truly Spoken,
What a narrow, clreumseribed life
the woman must lead to whom a wrin-
kle is o tragedy!

Mra. Winmow's Soothing lm
Yorehlldren terthing, soflenn t be ghams, red uum!u.
eabion alley s paln, oures wind coile., Bo s bottle,

The angeis are more lllwly to he
counting beads of persplmtion than
drops of tears.

Tell the dealer you want a Lewis'
Bingle binder straight Bo cigar.

You possess only as much falth as
possesses you.
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PATENT Fiscfs
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No Man is Stmn er
T?zan His Stomacb

No man can be
stomaoh with its
consequent indigestion, or from some other discase

A ot is strong all over,
roo‘n is suffering from weak

of the stomuch and its associated

ru.ln digestion and nutrition, Forw

eak or diseased there is a loss of the nutrition
contained in food, which iy the source of all physical
strenth, When a man ' doesn't feel just right,'’

when he doesn’t sleep well, has an

s which im-
dum

i
feeling in the stomach after esting, is languid, nervous, irritable and desponds /
ent, be is losing the nutrition needed to make strength.

Such a man should use Dr.
It eurea diseases of the stemach and other

Dlscovery.

ordans of digestiom and nuatrition.
strengthens the kidmeys, nourishen

Invigorates the liver,

Plerce’s Golden Medical

It enriches the blood,

the nerves, and so GIVES HEALTH AllD STRENGTH TO

THE WNOLE BODY.

You can't afford to accept & secref nostrum us & substitute tor this none
alooholio medicine or gnown comrosimiON, not even though the urgent d—lar\

may thereby mnke a little bigger profit,
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BOYs' BHOKLS, §2.00, 82,50 AND §3.00.

[ The benellis of Tree hides,
which » ply principally to

money, bettor and Io
wearing 83, 3,50 and
shoes than | could give pre-
vious to the tarlf revision.
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$3.00 *3.50 & *4.00 SHOES :°
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Wiil Keep Your

soft as a glove
tough as a wire
black as a coal

Sold by Deslers Everywhare

Harness
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MIC

AXLE GREASE

Keeps the spindle bright and
free from grit, Try a box,
Sold by dealers everywhere,
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