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CHATTEN

“luch vielee for indtance, us waoae
etieed lnat nlght ou the man you call
E‘P' mh ™’
"Why!" weried Huarvey “The
was masquoerading ae my onelel”

“That i the point,’” sald Hargeaves
deyly. “"The wman vling ns
gour uncle, andd the man wos murdered
But if there is any ‘intion be
toeen theze twao facts, ns | am inelined
to think. it is guite evident that Mr
Joseph Taylor wav in ignorance of last
pight's trogedy when b <t you this
marning Aris preparcd to lay the
wholn of this ease nnreservedly in the
hands of the police?

“If my uncle had thonght
likely to help b, wonid he not
applied to thein hlmself?”

“Aad, o the otlier W,
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the polies
have

Mr, Jethroe,

" the i pie repre=ented hy Mr, Taylor
bad o eloiwe which coulid be legully o
forced. would they not have cinployed
begal moenps?  Mlere s a threat ou ome
pide, and oviasion on the other, The con
clasion seets 1o me |1 sably  olivion

Your uncle haw somethivg which e ean

solche] firmm
nination to possess i,

not legaidy defond, and the K
has n sirong dele
without liaving logal elnim upon it
This s how 1 read the case”

“It look« lke that," said Harvey: “but
so far nw 1 Loow, my nutle
a spotloss reputation™

“Men of ppotiess reputntions have been
mizad up In very steange affgirs bhofore
to-day, Mr. Joethroe” said the lnwym
with a quiet smile. "I yon will
me free to act in your behalf, I may
very possibly sceure your lberation, 1If
the police are enabled to muake the in
quiries to which we ean dizect them, they
may bo induced to withdeaw theis pro-
cecdings: wo may oven manage to keop
the whole thing to ourselves,  You Ll
really best leave the matter in my lLand ]
and rely upon me to net with all possible
reticence and caulion Your
moat probubly In very setvious
and we can hove o priviate wateh sel
ppon Mr., Taylor and his  as
Come now, Mr. Jethtoe, have |
thority to act?"

“Yes," sald IHarvey suldenly; “yon
had beiter take the whole thing in hand,
But you know wmy wishes, Mr. Hur
graves: | must respect my uncle's desive

as far us possible”
]

lhus borne

leave

unele iy
dHanger,
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CHAPTER VIIL

Quittlug the prisoner, Mr, Hurgraves
walked from the station to the court.
At the back of the room, in the portion
resarved for the accommodation of the
public, #al a shabby man, of a fortive
and shrinking aspect, with watery, blink-
ing eyes, who was correcting the entries
in a dog-eared little notebook with an
Inch of blunt pencil. In his abstraction
In this task the shabby man looked hoard
at the ceiling from time to time, and the
sollcitor made vain attempts to attract
his attention, until an oficer observed
the pantomime and said in a deep mur-
aur, “"Kloss, you're wanted,” The man
rose with n frightened start and eaught
sight of the lawyer's boeckoning finger.
He nodded in answer to the summons
and, having hidden his pocketbook and
his fragmeut of pencil in his pocket ns
If they were guilty secrets, made a shuf-
fling way into the vestibule., llargraves
was there bhefore him, and had already

penciled these words: “Joseph Taylor,
Pacific Iotel, Keep In sight” The
shabby man took this message, read it

and steaightway began to chiew the paper
on which it was written.

There'll be something for ex's, goy
ernor,” he said, and his employer ten-
dered oight haolf dullures.

He slunk away, having bestowed tlie
eolns in a8 many sepurate pockets as he
could find, ax if they wore as seoret us
the dog-eared book and the peneil, and
as he shambled down the street he swal-
lowed the pellet of paper as If it were a
pill of unnsual size, with exaggerated
motions of the throat.
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had not been |
wonld have

1l 1184 bt if & i'}l."--"
by husnrd behiod
falien to the Noor
“What," lie nsked in a trembling aod |
half-bireathles voice—"whnat has tLhis
ot Lo do with tie?” ‘
“*Why, Mr. Taylor,” sald Hnrgraves,
“you aunounce yoursell as the emissary
of gome soclesty or fem wisch hins deal
ings with Mre, Jethroe, and you use to
ward that geatleman threata of n ost
tndneasured datnre 1t & not for me to
explain the connection these focts mny
dreadful event recordod

o
have with the
there,”  He pointed to the open journal |

him, he

before Lim. “You, perhaps, may be in- |
clined to glve me #ome information,” |
1t wns evident that Mr. Taylor was

not u mun of strong nerve, and that he
wina not aceustomed to  eircmmstanerss |
of poersonal peril, It was evident, fur
ther, that he felt himself in peril now
“But who nre vou?' he stommerod, |
“nad \\.'.'.I\’ 1 yomn estie o met’

“I am n snld Ifargenves
“aud I come to you becanse 1 am en- |
gaendl for the defense of the man
o ehneged with Ins! night's erime,”™

“He's—ha's Taslor asked, |
swallowing botween each word, and pant
ng ke o wian who rin Lo o
gtandstill

“1 hnve jist

suolivitor,”
who

urrestml

has beon

been In consultation with

him, nod 1 have comoe straight from him |
to yvou," |

“Do” the wretehed man panted, “he |
ean’t have sent yon here.” I

“Ile did not speciically send me here,”
Hargraves answered, “bat the informa-
tlon he gave me made it seem very well
worth my while to come. 1 will put the
matler In n nutehell, Mr. Taylor. 1 am |
engaged for the defense. Do you de- |
cline to help me?”

‘But 've got to undersinnd,’” sakd
Taylor, wiping hiz forehend. *Look here, E
wir"—he suddenly
shaking, and tried to steady
vpan the table, with
that an nsgh tray whic

HILW how hiv hands !
them |

S1UCCess

were
=neh
h \y

i‘l it

there hegnn

to jerk about the eloth He wrapped |
thoe betraying members in his handker-
ehiief, and slipped them el ween hil=
knees,  “You charge me with basing

threatening message to that
I don't deny that 1
Bat if 1 had

bronght n
unhappy genboeiiak
carried out my orders.
been privy to his death last night, T
should have been mad, sir—stark, staring
mail—to have come here with a threat of
oxtreme proceedings this morning."”

“Do you mean to aid the defense in
any way, Mr. Taylor, or do you not?"

“No,” sald Taylor. “I—1 wash my
hands of it; 'l have nothing more to
gay to it.  If I'd bave guessed that it
was auything more than bloff, 1I'd never
have entered into it. I am no party to
this wicked act, slr, and I'm not to be
identified with it

“l moy understand, theun,” said Har-
graves, “that you regard your own es-
cape as certain®”’

“My escape!” said the wretched man,
“I've nothing to escape from, [ was
ingtructed to aceompany Mr. Jethroe
from Drazil and to deliver a message
to him on his areival here."”

“You accompanied Mr. Jethroe, did
you? Then you may be useful to the de-
fense, after all, and in a way perfectly
harmless to yourself.”

“I—1 don’t see how,” said Taylor,

“1 will show yon how in good time,
Me. Taylor,” sald Hargraves, *“In the
meantime, ean I carry any message for
you "

“Messauge?” stnmmered Taylor.

“T'o my elient."

“Uertaiuly not, =ir. No, air—most as-
suradly not, sir. 1 have had enough of
your clicnt to last me for my lifetime.”

“Very good. 1 ean tell you one thing,
Mre. Taylor: You will certuinly be sum-
moned to attend the lnguest to-morrow
to identify the body."

With this Hargraves left him, and as
he closed the door awl came upon the
corridor his impassive face sparkled for
an Instant. A second Inter he was as

Hargraves relurnod to the station, wns
closeted thers for something like a quur
ter of an hour with the offleer in charge,
stopping to purchase an early copy ol
an evening paper on his way.
ran over the pages as he walked and
fn a moment he had lighted upon what
he wanted,

“*“*T'he body hns beon fdentified as that

of Mr. Harvey Martin Jethroe, n popn
lar and wealthy man, for wany years
well known lu mining and mercantile

eircles throughout South America.”
Hargraves' way led him to the Pacifie
Hotel, where he inguired for Mr. Joseph
Taylor. Mr, Joseph Taylor was in thi
billiard room,
“Well," sald Mr. Taylor, “what
I do for you, sir?

“My name is Hargraves, and 1 am a
golicitor, 1 have a communication of
some importance to make to you, and if
it were convenient, 1 should like to make
it privately.”

“1f you will come to my room,” said
Mr. Taylor, rising.

He was pot entirely at his ease, as
Hargraves' keen oyes discerned reandily
enough: but he led the way with appar-
ent willingness, marshaled his visitor
fnto an elevator and followed him, Then
again he led the way to the extremily
of a long corridor, and finally to a small
sitting room,

“We shall be sufMeleutly private lhere,
pir,” he said, *Take a chair, if you
please, and let me know your business,"

“Phat may serve to introduce it," said
Hargraves, laying his newspaper upon
a central table, and indicating a head-
line with his forefinger.

Mr. Taylor, with an aspect of surprise,
adjusted a gold rimmed pince-nez, and
stooped to read. He dropped with such

can

i--h:m.lwn and plunged into the considera-

11is eye |

grave as ever, nnd he walked to his

tion of a mass of papers thers with as
lvumpli-ln a forgetfulness of the prisoner
as if nmo such person existed, The day
had long since fudel, and he had been
working fully two hours by gaslight,
when a clerk appeared and sald:

"Rouse 1o see you, zir”

“Show him in,"
cut losking round,

A man entered, and
tude of wilitary: case

“Well, Rouse. what news ***

“1'errott, Merrott and Lane confirm the
prisoner's statement in all partic'lors,
Both the ecables is answered, and un-
common quick, Harvey Martin Jethroe

that the nnwme right, sir?—sailed from
Rio Janeiro, acriving at New York three
doys augo. llarvey Martin Jethroe sailed
from Algon Bay, arriving day
yesterday., Thomas Edgecome, wanted
for extensive frands, believed to be iden-
tieal with Jethroe of Rio Janeiro, Signa-
ture of Harvey Martin Jethroe at Per-

snld Ilargraves, with-

stond at an atti-

before |

left that unfortunate gentleman to be
taken to jall”

“Head that full of detal), sir. 1
shouldn't ha' forgot It in the long run—
not me, Mr, Hargraves,"

“I know you,” said Hargraves.
“You've that foolish pride In thinking
you ean remember everything, If yon
took notes, like a #sensible man, you
wouldn't forget things."

“Not in the long run, Mr. Hargraves.
Nothing more tenight, sir? Thank you.
Good night,

Rouse wis
back again

“Well, now, what Is it?”

“Klows, ajr’

“SBhow him In. What is it, Kloga?"

The shabby man Iald a shabhy hat
upon one corner of the desk, and took
the dog'sears] notehook from a pocket
ITe fumblal little diary for n
while, and rend

. ekt P
in four-wheoler
cinnati, I

and the clerk was

4 dirty

[Hotel with all baggage
Booked first elass Cin-
k front smoker.*

“Vory wi siiil the lawyer: “that
will do. A <hort day's work, Kloss
We'll stop Mr. Taylor and have him
baek instanter'

He mnde precige toliet nt a dressing
winnd which ocenpled one corner of his
ront  wd toonk himself onece more to

Central station, There he held a second

conference with the ofMeer in  charge,
miuch brief than the first Then the
two aought the prisoner, who oll this
time had faand the minutes weigh like
lead.

“Mr. Horgeny haw cieared np this
littlse man for 1 present, Mr. Jeth-
ros,” maid the inspeetor, “and you are
res to o You mustn't blawme the po
liee, 10 o hadn't negleeted the loeal

inspecton ning there'd have been no
trauble iu world,"

“I'm «lud to be out of it,"” =aid Jeth-
roe. *“‘I'm u know., Mr. Hargraves, |
am very dolefully hongry, now that I
have o ehanee to think nbout i

“Why, so am L" suid Hargraves, *1
haven't Junched to-day. Let us dine to-
goether. 1 have interesting matter
for you"

“Yeu," snil the Inspector, looking smil-
ingly at the wall, with his hend on one
side, as if e had o pleasging work of art
in contemplntion. *“1t looks a= if it had
the making of a very prefty little case
in it." He was a big, round, genial look-
Ing man, and now that official relntions

SN

were Inid nslde he wns o more like the
man who had recelved Harvey on his
firat present 1itlon than the very ripest

checae 14 like the very dryest chinlk. *It
looks like a very pretty little ease, so far,
oals Jethroe. 1 faney we shall find it
intercsting before we've done with it. It
lends a sort of chinrm to business—don't
you think so, Mr. Hargraves?"

“Why, as for that,” sald Hargraves,
“if n man's not interestod in his work
he had letter make room for another
man who is."

The released prisoner and the lawyer
were out in the lamplight and the fog
together a minute later,

“1 never thought of it before,” said
Harvey, “but there are millions of peo-
ple ronnd us who enjoy the greatest
blessing of life, and never even dream
of it."

“The greatest blessing of life?" said
Iargraves, questioningly.

“Life's greatest blessing,' sawr Har
vey—"liberty."”

A laborer, shoving his barrow north:
ward, overheard the words, and turned,
langhing.

“Right you are, guv'nor,” said he,
“There's a good many as has felt like
that in Central station.”

“And right vou are,"” HHarvey answer-
ed: “there’s a quarter for you,"

Hao threw a coin Into the barrow and
went on., The man was at his elbow a
moment later.

“Guv'nor,” he said, “this ain't a quar
ter; it's gold,"”

“Keep it," anid Harvey, “keep it."

The man laid the coin in his palm and
polished it on his trousers.

“1 should like to knock up agen you,”
he said, looking after the relreating hHig-
ure in the fog, “pext time you scrapes
the gallows.”

(To be continued.)
Keys 1o Sucoe s

We say of a man “he has a good
knowledge of human nature and will
get on'  Nimilarly the people wha
study the temperament, character and
needs of other nutions—1, ¢., who une
derstands the geography of other nn-
tlons—will be successful in commerce,
writes Gilbert I, Grosvenor in tha

South Awmerica, Turkey nnd eastern
Asla.

The Japanese successes in the pres
ent wur are also  significant, The

hut the Russians were not, If the

| Japan % would bave learned that

burst Its shell or die, so Jupan must

rott, Perrott and Lape's identical with
signature of gentleman as took rooms lust
night at Pacific Hotel, That's all, Mr
Hargraves, "There's beou three of us on
the b, That's the list of charges, and
this is the change out of a twenty dollay
note,"

“Mr, Jethiroe still at
tion?"'

“That reminds me, siv—I beg pardon,
I put in my report, sit, The inspector
gave me instructions to say, sir, that the
police won't give evidence, The charge
will not be preferred, sir, nnd he would
like to have u minute with you at your
earliest convenlence,"

“Now, you silly fellow, why dida't you
tell me that at once? You might have

the police sta-

brave, resolute, Lralny aud enterpris
Ing.

Honornble
A young man of Baluchistan
Was invited to tell who Kissed Ann;
But he only =uid: “Nay,
I'll not glve her away;
Though 1 konow very will you kissed
Ann."”
—‘arolyn Wells,
Can't Dodge "Em.
Church—I see many American auto-
moblles are going to Japanese clitles,

Stntesman

|

Chautauquan, No bolter |I1|Ih‘ll':|.lluu‘

can be given than the wonderful de | the winds blow high and low and eall
velopinent of Gertan commerce with | for undue strain upon the halr roots

|”“,y were being suffocated in thele Foads and other corporations.
small aves, und just a8 a chicken must corporations would show more eager

TOPICS OF THE TIMES,

A CHOICE SELECTION OF INTER-
ESTING ITEMS.

fomments and Criticisms Based Upon
the Happenings of the Day- Histori«
cnl and News Notes,
The trusts wlll take thelr feet out nf
the trough whenever the people guit
focding them,

Nan Patterson's abandonment of her
stuge career Is a handsome tribute to
Amerlcan theatergoers,

Of course a bridegroom goes with
pyery bride, but he doesn't count for
any wmore than a father at a mothers’
MONgress,

A London paper says Mr. Carnegle
{8 llving llke a duke. It was hardly

|lu be expected that he would llve lky

an copchman,

Those who get their information
from theaters might Imaglue that
Japun lives In an atmosphere of comle
ppera. The powers know better,

There are more hump-bucked peopls
In Spaln than anywhere else In ths
world, Sometlmes we  almost  fee!
ashamed of having whipped Spalin.

The periwak feather In the Prince of
Wales' coronet Is sald to be valued at
£00,000, but If they ever get popular
he millinery stores will have them at
$2.00.

An Indlana Juidge has deelded that
the Antl-Clgarette law I8 constitution-
al, but that If a man wants to gmoke
he can. 'bere must be Scoteh blood
In the velns of this jurist.

An Oklahoma woman wants a dil-
vorce because her husband has been
reading the Bible to a charming lttle
widow. Bome women just can't thinl
of having thelr sisters saved,

Russin's new Marlinment may be all
right, but to outsiders It would seem
that a body consisting of a Gosudar
stvennala Duma and a Gosudarstven
nala Sovet started out under an awlul
handicap.

Now that Lilllan Russell has glven
magazine readers her views on “How
to Keep a Husband,” David Benneti
Hill might further edify them with an
article on “The Advantages of Early
Marringe."

Mr, H. Lehr of Newport can’t under:
stand why there is so much batred ol
the rich by people who work. Not all
people who work hate the rich. There
la Mr. Lehr's friend, Willle K. Vander
bilt, Jr., for instance. It is reporte!
that he has recently gone to work.

Another shot has been almed at Mr
Uleveland on account of his onslangh,
against women's clubs., The presiden
of the New Jersey Federation stigm
tizes lm as "“the greatest sage who
lilves In the shadow of a New Jersey
university.” But, unfortunately, Mr.
Cleveland Is bombproof.

Too much must not be expected of
the liberal movement in Russiln
Spasms of any kind are prone to bLe
ghort-lived. When the pressure of the
present stress I8 withdrawn the grand
ducal party will almost certainly re
assert its reactionary influence. Every
reform that amounts to anything is n
matter of slow growth.

A distinguished English physiclan i«
authority for the statement that many
a headache, from which a woman suf
fers upon returning from a shoppling
tour, & walk or a ride, s due to the
siraln upon the leverage of the roots
of the halr, caused by the actlon of
the wirnd upon large hats. Headacues
hurt, but hats are handsome. Iossl
bly some millinery geniue will Invent
feminine headgear in which 1t will be
possible to take a double resr emen

that make for

glory.

women's crowns ol

A writer In one of the current maga

Jupanese were students of geography, gines directs attentlon to a new pro

Czar had studied the geography of try—the profession of getting hurt, by

fession that has arisen In this eoun
which money ls extorted from rall
ll‘ “I.l-

ness to settle bona fide elalms and o

pxpand or perish; and he would nlna'llls]-srmtion to pursue to the end the
have learned {hat a people who h“d‘[}rm\et!llldr of bogus ones public sym
| conguered geographle obstacles such PALDY would ald them powerfully in
as surround the Japanese must be PULUDE A0 end to the new profession

The policy very often followed of
treating all clulms allke and scaling
each down to the lowest cent after the
longest possible delay 1s responsible
not only for the growth of the get-hurt
gulck people, but for the comparative
lack of public Indignation at the new
gpecles of fraund,

That play
work has been discovered by the man-

agers of a public playground in the
crowded district of New York., When

the place wus first opened the play

Gotham-—Oh, well, you know, the wug organized, times were set for va-
Japs are excellent g'ymunuu!-——Youkenirluu. games, and the boys were un-

der the directlon of instructors. The

most enthnalastie boys of the mnel
| borhood wonld uot play in this way, n‘lﬂ
stayed away. Now the boys are allows«
|m[ to organlze thelr own games, .nq
the Instructor stands ready to glve ad-
| vice only when It Is asked, As a result
there I8 more enthuslasm, and th
E londers in boylsh sport lead In the play-
ground, and the play Is really play,
that I8, spontancous activity of young

life. There is n whole philosophy of
edueation In the “Let me do It my
way, mamma,” which every mother

has heard from her children when she

secure the result whith they were seek-
Ing. She knows that no assistance is
bistter than too much If we are to have
independent and self-relinnt mal sfor
the future,

The ancient bellef in an elixir of
ife 18 not abandoned. A Chieago pro
fessor I8 arguing gravely that it is not
impossible for modern men to lve ns
long as dld Methuselah, All that la
required Is to discover what the difs
ferent tiesues of the body need for
food and to give each tissue the exact
amount that 1s wanted. Thils scientist
believes, a# the old alchemists did, that
man, having eaten of the frult of the
tree of knowledge, may be able to pub
forth his hand and eat of the tree of
lfe, In spite of the flaming sword
meant to keep man away from it “Our
eating is entirely empirical,” says tha
learned sclentist. That 18 bis way of
stating the fact that we ent whatever
we please whenever we can get It. We
ent to appease our hunger and pleasa
our palates, and know and care less
ubout the tlssues and thelr needs than
of any other earthly subject, Men eat
unscientifically and wlll continue to do
s0 In splte of any scheme of dieteties,
If we fed ourselves ans rationally as
we feed our horses, or even our dogs,
we would undoubtedly have longer life
and better health, But human life is
more than merely physical. We have
IIfe separate from that of the animals.
The spirit hag much to do In making
man's life long aud more in making 1t
gweet.  There are men and women
young at 90 and others old at 50. The
physleal health may be no better In
the one clags than in the other. But
the difference lles In the mental and
tempermental makeup, The man young
at ) has viewed the world sanely,
has fitted himself into his environ-
ment, has had worthy purposes and
carried them out withoul unuecessary
friction, The truest ellxir of life con-
dists in a wholesome spirit, Every man
must be his own alchemist.

Interest In one of the great ro«
mances of history—the romance of the
Bonaparte family—has been revived
by the appointinent of Charles Joseph
Honaparte of Baltimore as S tary
of the Navy. Secrctary Bonafhrte 18
a granduephew of the great Napoleon,
Hils grandfather was Jerome Bonas-
parte, and his grandmother was Misa
Ellzabeth  Patterson, of Baltimo
whom Jerome married durlng a visl
to Amerlea in 1803, when his brother
was I'irst Consul of France. Napoleon
was not pleased with the marriage, and |
to secure its dissolution he vainly
sought the assistance of the Roman
Catholie Church, one of whose priegis
had performed the ceremony. a
French council of state finally decreed
i divorce. Under Napoleon TII. the
couneil of state, upon an appeal by
the rejected wife, recognized the vas
lidity of the marringe and the legitia
riney of her sons. But when Napoleon
111, dled Mrs. Bonaparte sought vainly
to have her grandson, Jerome Nnap
leon, brother of the Becretary of tifg
Nuvy, recognlzed by the family as o
member of the lmperinl dynasty. Th
present helrs to the Napoleonic dynas«
ty are grandsons of the Secretary's
grandfather, and hls second half-cous.
ins.  Necretary Bonaparte's grands
wother lived until 1870, and fought to
the lnst for her rights, His father was
horn in England, lived abroad most of
the time, wias never an Amerlcan cltl
zen, Iis brother was an officer In the
French army. One of his second
consing, Louis, I8 a major-general In
the Russian army, and two others ara
lHving on the reputation of their ancess
tors. The Seeretary of the Navy isa
the first of his immedlate family to
identify himself closely with Ameri
can e, Instend of clinging to a hopd
some day of ruling over France, It lq
not too much to say that he |s the
worthlest surviving descendant of the
Corslean famlly. But Is It not curb
ous that Napoleon's grandnephew
should be at the head of the Ameriead
Nuvy Department?

A Kipling Souvenir.

Of an Interesting Kipling
Charles Warren Stoddard wr'lﬂ&

“The object that first caugh®iny ey
was an old desk, black with nge,
no doubt rheumatle in every Joint. X8
lid was a solid panel, but curved in ti
fashilon of a roll-top desk. Across the
length of it, cut deep in large letters
such as schoolboys love to carve wal
this legend: '

“'Oft was I weary when I toligds
Thee,'

“8o sang the galley slave in a fRud
less verse; and so, in the hour of trk
umph, Rudyard Kipling graved upot
the cover of the desk at which he wol

rell

his fame.”"—National Magazine.

hus boeen trying to show them how toA




