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BYNOPSIS,

Linpras Anderson and  wife

e B TH-
Pinthable Jooking man cotne out of the
lormont hotel, look  sround  furtively,
Wil hils hanids In the snow and pass on
Commotion altracts them Lo the Clermont,
Whera 1 i tound that the beautifal Miss
Edith Challoner hus fallen dowd, Ander
r-m foncribon the man e saw wonab Nils
Tmndn o the BHOW The holgl manager
salares him (o be Orlando Drotherson
hvsicionn Nind that Miss Challoner was
ftabihed and not shol, which seems Lo
wloar Mrotharson of susplolon.  CGryes, an
Agrd detective, nand Swestwator, hin as
fmtant, take up the came, Thoy belleve

s Chalioner stabbed heraelf A paper
biitter found near the seone of tragedy is

finved 1h be the wespon used. Mr. Chul
anor tells of n bateh of tetters found In
Is dapgihtor's deak, signed "0, B Al
Bee love lotters axoept one which saliows
that the welter wan dispieanod, This Iet
tor was sigued by Orlande Brotherson,
Anderson goon with HBweelwater to Idon
}"!’ Hrathernon, who s to address s msel
ug of Rnsrchipls,

CHAPTER VHl—Continued,

But before an anewer could he
shoated back, this man wae drawn
farenly losldo, and the scramble was
renawed, amid whiceh George heard
Bweetwater's whisper nt his ear:

“It's the police. The chlef han got
nlioad of me. Was that the man
wo're after-<the one who shouted
fHawn?"”

“No, Nelther was he the speaker,
The voloew are very different.”

“We want the speaker, If the boys
ot bim, we'ro all right; but If they
tdon't—walt, 1 must make the matter
hare.”™

And with n bound he vaulted
fhrough the window, whistling in a
peoulinr way, George, thus left quite
wlonn, had the pleakure of sesing his
mole protoctor mix with the boys, as
ha ealled them, and ultimately crowd
In with them through the door which
had finally boen opensd for their ad-
mitthnee, Then cnme w walt, and then
tha quist reappearance of the deteot-
tve alone and In no  very amlable
wood.

"Woll?* fnguired Goeorge, aomewhat
broathlosaly. “Do you want me? They
don't seem to be coming out.”

"No; they've gone the other way, It
wos & rod hot noarchist meeting, and
no mistake. They hnve arvested one
of ‘the spoekors, but the other escaped,
How, we have not yet found out; but I
think thore's 0 way out somewhere hy
whioh he gol the start of us, He was
the man 1 wanted you to see. Bad
fuck, Mr. Anderson, but 'm not at the
end of my resources. If you'll have pa-
tioneo with mo and accompany me o
Aittle further, I promise you that 1'll
oaly risk one more fatlure. Wil you
by #0 good, #ir?"

CHAPTER IX,
The Incident of the Partly Lifted
Shade,

The two took & ear which eveutual-
iy brought them Into one of the oldes!
quarters of the Rorough of Brooklyn.

The sloot which had stung thelr
facen ln the streots of Now York had
Boen loft behind them somewhere on
tho bridge, but the chill was not gune
from tho alr, und George felt greatly
rolloved when Sweetwator paused Iu
the middle of a long block before &
lofty tenoment house of moan appear-
snco, and signified that here they were
to stop, and that from now on, mum
wana Lo be their watchword,

What kind of haunts wore theso for
tho oultured gontleman who spent hin
evonings at the Clermont? A tene
ent-—such a tenemont as this—meant
fiomo-—home for himaelt or for thoss
o counted his friends, and such o
supposition scemed luconcelvable to
1y poor husband, with the memory of
the gorgeous parlors of the Clermont
ln his mind,

At adventure! oertainly an ndven-
turst™ fiashod through poor Qoorge's
tind, a8 ho peered, in groat curlosity
down the long hall before hiu, into
6 dlamal rear, opening luto § st
more dismal eourt. Bhould he be ox |
puoled to ponetrato Into those durk, |
Hbsmalling recesser, or would he l..~|
lod up the long flights of nakod stulrs, |
po foebly lluminated that thoy puve |
Lhe mpresslon of extending indofinite '
Iy into dirnmer and dinimnoer helghts of
deeay aopd degolation?

Sweetwator soompd declda for
1ty rear, for loaving  Ucorge, hoe |
sigpped down the ball into the court |
toyond, where Qeorge could see him
vasting Ioguiring glances up ot the
walls above him. Another tencment |
similar o the one whoee rent cud hn
was contomplating, towéered bolgud,
But ho paid no attention to that, He
was salislied with the look he had
given aud cmne quickly back, Joiniug
Uaurge at the foot of the stalrcare, up
which ha sllontly lod the way,

it wan & rude, nonetoo-well-cared
for bullding, but It seemed rospoctable
4nough and very qulet, considering
tho maee of people It neccommodated.
Ope  Mght—two  fMghis—(hrec—and
thoen George's gulde stopped, and, look-
Ing book al him, made n gosture. It
appeared to bo one of caution, but
whon the two came together at the
top of the stalrosse, Sweetwater
spoke quite naturally as he poluted
out a door In thelr rear:

. “That's the room, Wo'll keep &
#barp wateh and whon any man, no

to

way, give hin a sharp look., You un
derntand?”

“Yas; bul—"

"Oh, he haan't come In yet. 1 took

paing to find that out.  You saw me
go into the court and look up, That
wite to see If iis window was lighted.
Well, it waan't.,"

Goeorge lelt non-plussed

“"But surely,” sald be, “the gentle
man named Brothorson  doesn’t live

here.”
“The Inventor does.”
“Oh!
“And—Dbut I will explain later™

The suppressed exeltement con- |
tained In these words made ““ﬂl‘l’."l
stare. Indeed, he had beon wonder
ing for some time at the manner of
Lha detective, which showed a curlous
mixture of upevernl opposing emo-
tionn,. Now, (ie fellow was  octuully
in & tremble of hope or lmpatiencoe—
and, not content with listening, he
poered every few minutes down the
well of the stalrease, nnd when he
wis hot dolng that, tramped from ond
to snd of the prrvow passangie-way sep-
arating the head of tho atairs from the
door he had pointed out, llke one to
whom minutes wore hours, Dut when,
nfter some half hour of this tedium
and suspense, thera ross from below
the faint clatter of ascending foot
glaps, he remomberad his meok com.
punlen and beckoning him to one slde,
bogan a atudied ecovversation with
him, showing him a note-book In which
he had written such phruses ns these

Don't look up Ul he Is falrly In
range with the lght

Thoere's nothing to fear: he
know either of us

If it is & face you have seen before
~Aif IL {8 the one we are expecting to
see, pull your necktle straight. It's a
little on one slds .

The man they were waltiug lor was
no further up than the second floor,
but Instinctively George’'s hand had
flown to his necktio, and he was only
#lopped from Ita premature  rear-
rangement by a warning look from
Sweotwater,

“Not unless you Lknow him,” whis-
pered the detective,

Suddenly the steps below paused,
und Goorge heard Swoetwater draw in
his breath In Irrepressible dismay,
But they were [mmediately resumed,
und presently the head and shouldors
of & workingman of uncommeon pro-
portlons appeared 1o slght on the
stalrway,

George cnst him a keen look, and
his hand rose doubtfully to his neck
and then fell back agaln. The ap
proaching man was tall, very wellpro-
portioned and ensy of carriage; but
the face—such of It as could be meen
between his cap and the high collar he
had pulled up about his ocurs, con- !
voyod no exact (mpression to George's i
mind, and he did not duare to give the
slgnal Bwestwater expactad from him.,

“You're not gure?" he now heard,
oddly Ioterpolated In the stream of
half-whispered talk with which the
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Grorge Cast Him a Keen Look.

other endeavored 1o carry off the sit |
viution

George shook his hewaid e could
not rld himself of the old (mprossion

he had formed of the man in the
snow, [
“Me Dunn, a word with vou” aud:
denly spoke uvp Sweelwater, to r_lm]_
man who had  Just  passed them. |
“That's your namoe, lsn't 1"
“Yen, that Is my name" was the

quiet respone, In n voleo which was
at opreco tleh and resonant, “Who are
you who wish to spoak to me at so
laly an hour? }

“Well, we are—you ‘know what,"”
tmiled the ready detective, ud\'mu'.lmx!
halfoway to greet bl "We're not |
membors
hood, but possibly buve hopes of bo
ng so,
1o tlk the
suy, It's not too late™

Mmattor what Wis dress or appesrance,
Lnu up these wtalrs and turns that
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how we to apply for
membership,”

Mr. Dunn et the concentrated gaze
of hia two evidently unwelcome vis-
Htors with a frunknpess which dashed
Gueorge's confidence In  himself, but
made lttle visible fmpresslon upon
i during companion.

"l should rathor see you at another
time," geald he., “But—"" his healtation
wak Inappreciable save to the nleest
ear—"If you will allow me to be brief,
I will tell you what 1 know-—which Is
very little,”

Swoetwater was greally taken
abacik, All he had looked for, as he
wus carafal to tell my husband later,
war a sufficlently prolonged conver-
sition to enable George to mark and
study the workings of Lthe face he wag

are

not yat sure of, Nor did the detect
ive feel quite eary at the readiness
of lis recaption; nor any too woll

pleased to aceept the inyitation which
mun now gave them to enter his

oo

The room, like many olhbers in theso

old-faghloned tenements, had a  jog
Junt where the door wns, s0 that on
entering thoy had to take several
steps before they could get o  full

glimpse of s four walls
did, both showed surprise,
The man who Hved here wis not
only a student, as wus eviseed by a
long wall Tull of books, but e was an
art-loyer, n musiclan, an Inventor and
v athlete, So much could b learned

When they

[ from the most cursory glance. A more

cureiul pleked up
fully us startling and Impressive. The
books wera choice; the invention to
ull appearinee a practieal one; the art
Oof & high order and the musie, such as
was In view, of a character of which
the nicost taste need not be ashamed.

Gleorge bogan to feel quite congelous
of the intrusion of which they had
been gullty, and was amazed at the
ease with which the detective carried
himselt ln the presence of such mani-
fostatlons of culture and geod, hard
work. He was trying to recall the ex-
nct appearance of the flgure he
had seen stooping ln the snowy stroct
two nights before, when he found him-
sell starlog at the oceupant of the
room, who had taken up his stand be-
fore them and was regarding them
while they were regarding the room.

Heo had thrown aside his hat and rid
himuelf of his overcoat, and the fear
lessness of his aspect seemod to daunt
the hitherto dauntless Sweetwater,
who, for the first time in hls life, per
hape, hunted In vain for words with
which to start conversation,

“You seem to have forgotten your
errand,” eame In guiet, it not good-na-
turad, sarcasm_from their patiently
walting hoal.

“IU's the room,” muttersd Sweetwa-
ter, with an attempt at his old-time
ease which was not as fully successful
a8 usunl, “What an all-fired genius
you must be, 1 never saw the like.
And In a tenement house tbo! You
ought to be in one of those big new
studlo buildings In New York where
artigts be and everything you seo s
beautiful. You'd appreclate it, you
would.”

The detective started, George siart-
@d, at the gleam which answered him
from a very uncommon eye. It was a
temporary flash, however, and quickly
volled, and the tone In  which thls
Dunn now spoke was anything but un

afie other facts

Lencouraging one,

“I thought you were desirous of joln.
Ing a socinllstic fraternity,” sald he:
“n true nsplrant for such honors don't
gure for benutiful things unless all

| oan have them. | prefer my tenement

How 15 it with you, friends®"
Sweciwator found some sort of p
reply, though the thing which this
man now did must have startled him,
ni It eentalnly did George. They wern
g0 grouped that a table qulte full of
anomalous objects stood at the baek
of thelr hoat, and connogquontly gulte
heyond thelr own reéach. Ad Sweot-
witer began to speal, he whom ho
hid addressed by the name of Dunn
drew a pistol from his broast pochet
and Indd it down barrel towards them
on thia table top. Then he looked up
eourteounly enough, and listened til
Sweetwater was done. A vory hand
some man, but one not to be Lrifled
with In the slghtest degroo. lath
recognized this fuet, and George, for
one, began o edgs towards the door,
"Now | feel easter,” remarked the
glant, swelllng out his cheat. He was
unusunlly tll, as well as  unusually
wusoular, Yl never ke to carey arms:
but gometimes it s unavoldable, Damn
it, what hands!™ He was looking at
hiv own, which certainly showed soll
‘Will you pardon me?™ he pleasantly
npologized, stepping towards a wash
stand and plunging his hands Inte the
hasin, "1 cuanuot think with dirt on
mea ke that. Humph, hey! did you

of the Associated Brothor- | spenk?

He turnad qulekly on Gearge who

AL ull events, wa should like | bad certainly uttored an ejaculation,
matter over, I, as you | but recelvidg no reply, went on with

| bis task, completing it with o care and

“1 have nothing o do with the |a dlsrégard of thelr presence which
alub=—"" |uhm\‘ud hilm up In still another light.
*Hut you spoke before 1™ But even ki lhnrdihood showed
“Pog " \ ' shoek, when, upon turning round with
“Then you can xive us some sort 'a brisk, “Now I'm ready to talk.” he

l knowlodged a6 being for him the most

STREET & SMTH
A T S
encounterad agaln the clear eyve of
Swectwuter, For, In the person of
this none too weleome Intruder, he

upon whim he had Just turned
buck with so little cercmony; and
there appeared to be no good reason
for the change,
his preoceupation, how Georgs, At
Might of his stooping figure, had mnde |
# sudden signifieant movement, and
if he had, the pulling of a necktia
Atralght, would liave meant nothing to
him Hut to SBweetwater 1t meant
avervthing, and it was In the tone of
one fully at esse with hlinself that he
now dryly remarked;

“Mr. Brotherson, It you feel quite
Lolean, and If you have sufliciently
wirmed yourself, | would suggest

thut we start out at once, unless you |
prefer to have me share this room
with vou i1l the morning.”

There was silence. Mr, Dunn thus
addressed attempled no answer; not
for o full minute. The two men were
megsuring each other—George [elt
that he did not count at all-—and thoy
were quits too mueh occupled with
this task to heed the passage of time.

“Brotherson?" repeated their host,
after the sllence had lasted to the
breaking-polnt, “Why do you call me

that

“"Hoeecause |t 18 your name."”

“"You called me Dunn s minute
ngo

"That In Ltrae,"

“Why Dunn if Brotherson {8 my
name?"

‘Necnuse you spoke under the nume
of Dunin at the meoting tonight, and
It I don't mistake, that l& the name
by which you ure known here”

“And you? By what pame are you
known?"

“Tt Is late to nek, isn't 1t? But I'm
willing to speak [t now, and T might
not huve been so a lttle sarler in our
conversation. 1| am Detective Sweet-
water of the Naw York Department
of Pollee, and my errand here 18 a
very slmple one. Some letters signed
by you have been found among the
papers of the lady whose mysterious
death at the hotel Clermont Ia  just
now oceupying the attention of the
New York aunthorities, If you have
any information to give which will
in any way explain that death, your
presence will be wealeome at Coroner
Heath's office In New York. It you
have mnot, vour presence will still be
welecome. At all events, 1 was told to
bring you, You will be on hand to
accompany me In the morning, I am
qulte sure, pardoning the unconven-
tlonal means I have taken to make
sure of my man?”

The humor with which this was said
scemed to rob it of unything like
altack, and Mr. Brotherson, as we
shall hereafter eall him, smiled with
an odd acceptance of the same, as he
responded;

*“I will go before the polloe certain
ly. 1 haven't much to tell, but what
I have I8 at thelr service. 1t will not
help you, but 1 have no secrets. What
are you doing?"

He bounded towards Sweetwater,
who had simply stepped to the win-
dow, MNited the shade and looked
ucross at the opposing tenement.

“1 wanted to see If It was still snow-
ing,” exclaimed the detective, with
n smile, which seemed to strike the
other liks a blow, *If it was a llberty,
please pardon It."

Mr. Brotherson drew back. The
cold alr of self-possession which he
now nssumed, presented sueh a con-
trast o the vnwarranted heat of the
moment before that George wondered
groatly over I, and !ater, when he
rocapltulated to me the whole story
of this nizhe, it was this Ineldent of
the 1ifted shude, together with the
ormotion It had enused, which he ae-
inexplenble event

of the evening and

one he wns most anxious to hear ex

nlained.
CHAPTER X,

A Difference of Opinion.
At an early hour the pext morning,

Swveetwater gtood before the coroter's
degk, urging n plea he feared to hear
refuged,. He wished to be present at
| the Interview soon (o be hold with Mr.
Hrotherson, and he had no good rea
':—4-:: to advanco why such n privilege
should be alletted him
1The coroner, who had
itle experience with this man, supe
veved him with a smile less forbid
| ding than the poor lellow expected

“You $ovm (o lay great store by it"
sld hed I you want to sort those
miperas over thero, you may.”

“Thank you. 1 don't understand the
fob, but I promise you not to inerease
the confusion., It I do; 1f T rutile the
leaves too loudly, it will mean, "Press
him further on thla exact point' but
I doubt If I rattle them, sir. No such
luok”

The Iast three words were uttersd
sotto vooe, but the coroner heard him,
pud followed his ungainly figure with
n glance of some curlosity, as he sel
tled himself at the desk on the other

had some

Baw o very différent man from the one |
hie

Ho had not noted l“i

side of the room.

‘I8 the man—" he began, but at this |
moment the man entersed, and Dr.
Heath forgot the young detective, in |
hig interest In the new arrival,

“Mr. Brotherson, 1 belleve,” sald he,
as ha motioned his visltor o git,

“That is my name, sir*

“Orlando Brotherson?”

"The wame, sir"
“I'm glad we have muade no mis-
take,” smiled the doctor. “Mr, Broth- |

erson, | have sent for you under the
supposition that yon were a friend of
the unhappy lady lately dead at the
Hotel Clermont,”

“"Miss Challoner?” .

"Certainly; Miss Challoner.™

“1 knew the lady. But—" here the
speaker's ove 1ook on a look #s quos-
tioning as that of his [uterlocutor—
“but in m way so devpid of all publie- |
ity that I eannot but feel surprised |
that the faet chould be known.™

At this, the llstening Sweelwater
hoped that Dr. Heath would lgnors
the suggestion thus conveved and de
cline the explanation it apparently de-
manded But the impression made
by the gentleman's good looks had
been too strong for this coroner’s
proverblal caution, and, handing over
the alip of a note which had heen
found among Miss Challoner's affects
by her father, he quiotly asked:

“Do you recognize the signature?”

‘Yes, It ig mine”

“Do you remember the words of this

note, Mr, Brotherson?”

“"Hardly. T recolleet {ts tenor, but
not the exact words."

“ltend them, ™

Excuse me, 1| had rathor not I

am eware that they were bitter and
should be the cause of great regret.
I was angry when [ wrote them.”
“That s evident. But the cause of
your anger 18 not go clear, Mr. Broth-

erson. Miss Challoner wag 8 woman
of lofty character, or such was the
universul oplulon of her friends.

What could she have done to a gen-
tleman like yourself to draw forth
such a tirade?"

“You ask that?'

“I am obliged to, There Is mystery
surrounding her deuth—the kind of
mystery which demands perfect frank-
ness on the part of all who were near
her on that evening, or whose rela-
tions to her were in any way pecullar,
You acknowledge that your friendship
was of such a guarded uature that it
surprised you greatly to hear it recog-
nized, Yet you could write her a let-
ter of thie nature. Why?”

“Because—" the word came glibly:
but the next ope was long in follow-
ing. "Beecause,” he repeated, letting
the fire of some strong feeling disturb
for a moment his dignified reserve,
“I offered mysell to Migs Challouer,
and she dignlssed me with great dis-
dnin.™

“Ah! and 80 you
was due her?”

“A threat?”

“These words contain a threat, do
they not?"

“They may
myself at the

thought a threat

I was hardly master of
I may have

Lime, (5.8

“What Are You Doing?"
pregsed mysell in an unfortunate man-
ner,’

"Read the words, Mr, Brotherson. 1

roally must inglst that sou do sn.™

There was no hesitanoy now, Ris
tng, be leabed over the table and read
the few words the othor had spread
out for his perusal, Then he slowly
rose to hle full helght, as he an-
swered, with some slight display of
u,olupulll:!lnlh

“I remember it perfeetly now, It
& pot a lettor to bo proud of, |
hope—"'

“Pray finlzh, Mr, Brotherson.”

“Thut you are not secking to os.

tablish a connection beotwoen thig let
ter and her violent death*™

"Lettors of this sort nre ofien very
misahicvous, Mr., Hrotherson The
harshness with which this is written
might caxlly rouse emotions of 4 most
unhappy nature in the breast of g
woman ns sensielve ad Miss Chal

loner.™

“Pardon me, Dr. Heath; 1 cannot

flatter myaelf so far. You overrate
my Influence with the lady you name.

“You believe, then, that ehe was sin-
cere In her rejection of your ad
dresses ?"

“lI have never allowed mysell to
think othorwise, 1 have seen no rea
son why 1 should. The suggestion
You would convey by such a question
Is hardly welcome, now, | pray you
to be careful in your judgment of such
a woman's impulses. ‘They often
spring from sources not to be sound
ed even by her dearest friends.”

Meantime, the coroner had collected
his thoughts. With an apology for the
extramely personal nature of his in
quiry, he asked Mr. Brotherson if he
would object to glving him some fur
ther details of his acquaintanceship
with Miss Challoner; where he first
met herand under what clreumstances
their friendship had developed.

“Not at all,” was the ready reply
"1 have nothing to conceal in the mat
ter, 1 only wish that her father were
present that he might listen to the
roeital of my acquaintanceship with
his daughter, He might possibly un
dorstand her better pnd reguard with
1oore lenfency the presumption into
walely 1 was led by my ignorance ol
the pride Inherent In great families.”

“Your wish can very easily be gral
ifed,” returned the official, pressing
un electrie button on his desk; "“Mr,
Challoner i in the adjoining room.'

Then, as the door communlcating
with the room he had mentioned
swung ajar and stood so, Dr., Heath
added, without napparent oonsclous

noss af the dramatic character of this
eplsode, "You (will not need to ralse
your volee bevond its natural piteh
He can hear perfectly from where he
sits."

“1 Orst met Miss Challoner in the
Barkshires,” he began, after a mo
ment of qulet listening for any pos
gible sound from the other room, *I
had been on the tramp, and had
stopped at one of the great hotels for
a seven days' rest. The panorama of
beauty spread out before me on every
side was sufficienk in itself for my en
Joyment, and might have continued so
to the end If my attention had not
been very foreibly drawn on one
memorable morning to 4 young lady—
Misy Challoner—by the very earnest
look she gave me as 1 was crossing
the office from one verandah to an
other, It was an overwhelming blush
which eould not have sprung from any
slight emburragsment, and, though |
hate the pretensions of those egotists
who see in a woman‘'s smile more
than it by right conveys, 1 could not
help being moved by this display of
feeling In one go gifted with every
grace and attrlbute of the perfect
woman, With iess caution than [ usu
ally digplay, 1 approached the desk
where she had been standing and
meeting the eyes of the clerk, asked
the young lady’s name. He guave it
and walted for me to express the sur
prise he expected it to evoke. But
I felt none and showed none, Other
feelings had selzed me. 1 had heard
of this gracious woman from many
sources, In my life among the suffer
Ing masses of New York, and now that
I had seen her and found her to be
not only my {deal of personal lovell
ness bul seemingly approachable and
not uninterested in myself, I allowed
my fancy to soar and my heart to be
came touched. A fact which the clerk
now conflded to me naturally deep
ened the lmpression. Miss Challoner
had seen my nome in the guest-book
and asked to have me pointed out to
her, Perhaps she had heard my name
spaken ln the same quarter whare 1
had beard hers, Wa have never ox
chahiged confidences on the subject
and | cannot say, 1 can only glve you
my reason for the intercst 1 felt in
Miss Challoner and why 1 forgot. in
the glamour of this eplande, the alms

and purposes of a not  unambitioos
ilfe and the distance which the worlo
and the soculled arlstocratie cluse

put between a womuan of ber wenlth
and standing and a slmple worker like
mysilf,

“I must be pardoned, She had smiled
upon me aonce, and ghe smiled again
Daya bofore we were formally pre
sented, 1 caught her softencd look
turned my wuy, a8 we passed each
other in hall or coarridor. We were
irlendd, or &0 it appeared to mn, his
fore ever a word passed between
und when fortune favored us nnd we
were duly fotroduced, our minds mer
in & strange evmpathy which mads
thia one Interview n memorable one
to me. Unhapplly, a8 1 then consii
ered 1t, this was my lIast day at the
hotel, and our conversation, Inter
rupted frequently by passing acquaint
ANCes, Wil never resumed [ ox
changed a few words with her by way
of goodby but nothing more. I came
to New \'l"l"h. and she remalned in
Lenox, A month after and

us

she Loo
came (o0 New York™
“This goodby—do yon remember
it? The exact language, I mean®"

(TO BR

CONTINUED)

Don't worry about what the other
fellow Is golng to do. Let your supe-
rior activities worry him,




