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“Thai’s a bread view of it,"”
and Judge Hoyt sinled a little,
““but you run along, decar, and
after a confab with Mr. Duane,
I'l come up and tell you all
ebout it."’

e confab wound up by a
trip to the office of the district
attorney. The situation was too
grave to allow of what Avice
called “‘striking out!” If Lan-
don and Mrs. Black were impli-
cated in suspicious collusion, the
matter must be sifted to the bot-
tom,

District Attorney Whiting eag-
erly abscrbed the new facts ve-
counted to him, ¢ 1 fitted them
into some he had of his own
Funowledego.

Landon had sent $30.000 to the
mining compauy of Denver in
which he was interested. Ile had
not wet realized on hisinheritanece,

* for the estate had not been set-
tled, but he had doubtless bor-
rowed on kis prespective legacy.
This proved nothing, exeept that
e hiad baen mos. anxious for
the large sum of money, and had
utilized his acquisition of it as
Boon an possible.

““Weo mrst get at this thing
adroilly," connssled dudge Hoyt.
“Lendes is 8 peculiar‘chap, and
dilfietdt to bait. . If he thinks we
sugpect him, he's quite capable
of holting, I think. Botter try

to trip up the housekeeper, She’s 4

a vain woman, amenable to flat-
tery. Perhaps if Mr. Groot went
to her, ostensibly suspeeting,—
say, geker,—he could learn
sonétiing about—her relations
th Landon. And by the way,

are you going to find Stryk- b

“Through  his  daughter,”
Whiting replied.” ““That, butler
3 no-more tho murderer than 1

ek bha fs hiding, beeauce he's
aftaid “ol"tnws hapdkerchief
glue.” o il

 “Tt i eertainly an incriminat-
‘ing picee of evidence,' observed

‘It 8. DBut not agauinst the
butler, That handkerchief is a
nlant,. On the fact of it, it is cer-
zainly oo plain an indication to
;-jggu!“tll_in ., No, sir, ‘the

o4 L i | >
“the | butler’s  handkercLiof
Ahrow Bsugpicion on tha butler,
And who could-do {115 'so easily
as the liousekoe) o, o7 sone niel-
pigf tie horeehiold, who had

access £0 wgb.g rooin ! Lan
aon wasn’t at the Tovesdud, we.
know of, Lefore the foorder®

therefore, the ooty of the
hougekeeper bringing the hand-
kerchiof to him at thew lihracy
intervicw, just fits in and®nakes
jt alt plansible.”’

I may e, sudidJadge Hoyt,
looking doubtful; *‘1v riay pos-
sibly be, Whiting; bui g0 slowly.
Don’t'jump at chis, to 10, rather
faniastic solution’ Traci it down
pretly closely, before you spring
it on {he publie.’’,

‘CAlL of that, Judge tToyt! I've
no idea of spiking iy own guns
by teiling 2!l this too soon. But
there’s woelk to be done, and firest
of all.we must fid that butler,
If hie ean Le made to think we
kon't ‘accuse him, he’il come
round, and we reay leasn a lot
from him, We missed our chances
in pol questioning hini* more
closely at first.”’

Meantime Avice had gono
howme, and on the way, her mood
kad changed from sorrow to an-
ger. She was angry-at herself
for having insisted on the em-
plexing of Alvin Duane, She re-
membered how Kane had op-
posed it, but she was so zealous
ia her hunt for justice that she
ignored all objections. She was
angry at Kane for hobnobbing
with Bleanor Black, and aiso for
deeeiving her about their previ-
ous acguaintance. She was angry
et Judga Ioyt for not dismissing

Duane and obliteratiug oven from -

his own memory all that stuff
the detective had discovered.
* Bhe was furiously angry  at
Duane, but that was a holpless,
blind sort of rage t1hoi veaoted
upon herself for c¢nragzine him,
Anad so, her tears hal dried
arql her quivering nerves had
tautencd themselves when she
reached the house, and she went
in, detormined to attack Eleanor
Black herself, and i¢:rn the truth
of her acquaintanee wi:h Kane.
But as soon as sfig entered, she
came upon Landon and Mrs.
Black in the little reception rooan,
m close confab,
“Come in,”’ seid the widow,
“‘coni2 in and talk to vs.”’
“*We won't have time for much

« eopveraation,’’ said T.ndon,

L) . » - -y
Kt

T he was, stole
to

want
Mrs. Black to go out with me

looking at his waich, ‘1
on gan errand. DMay I order the
car?’’

“Certainly,”’ said Mrs. DBlack,
smiling. ‘‘I want all my guests
. to feel at liberty to give any or-
ders they chogse.”’” Her smile in-
cluded Avice and gave the girl
that uncomfortable feeling that
always manifested itself when
the gx-housekeeper asserted her-
gelf as mistress of the place.

““Please, Avice, don’t loolk
like that,”’ said Fleanor, with
an injured air. ‘‘I want you to
look on this house as home just
as long as you choose to do so.
And, indeed, you may econtinue
in charge of it, if that is what
you want.”” .

““Car’s -here,”” sang out Lan-
don. ‘‘Come on, Eleanor.’’

“‘Eleanori’’ thought Avice, as
the two went away. She had nev-
er heard him call her that before,
and it struck her like a chill.
And yet sho felt Sure there was
a strong friendship, if not some-
thing deeper between them, and
she must be prepared for even
endearing ferms,

But Avice, despite hem quick
anger, was of a nature born to
make sacrifices. She could do
anything to gelp these she loved,
and she had suddenly realized
that she did love Landon. So
without thought of reward, she
began to 'plan how she could
help him, .

She turned from the window
without even wondering where
they were going; only conscious

| of a vague, dull longing, that she

feit-now, would never be grati-

ﬁed' A
And then, Harry

uent calls. Avice was glad

leanor was out as she so ob-
Jjected to the sight of a detective,
~and the young reporter had
| 8ated that line of work to his
own, _ :

“I know where Stryker ig
;ve:l'c hi:h firstdwords, after they

ad exchange retings.

“You do! Whg?ref”g'

‘“At his daughter’s, Been
Ahere all the time. , That Mus.
Adler is w splendid aetress, but
she was a little too unconcerned
about her father’s disappearance
to fool me. I pinned her down,
and I'm practically sure he's in
her house, or she knows where
he is. But I've told the police

Cend they Nl rout him out. I'm

Ftachave the scoop. I hope they

find l‘um"-M,

“And,”” Aviee Teld¥eself to
suspect?”’

“Duemnno.  Old Groot has his
eye on Kane Landon, but he's
got no eviderce to gpenk of, I
don't care two cents for that
‘Ui’ remark, F mean I don’t
for a minute think it implicates
Khane Landon,”

* ““Bless you for that!” Avice
said, but not aloud.

““liowever,”” Pinckney went
on, ‘‘they’ve got something new
up their sleeves, . They wouldn't
tell me what,—I've .just come
from headquarters,—but they’re
excited over some recent evi-
denceé or clue,”

‘““Have you any reason to think
it refers to Mr. Landont”’

Pirckney looked at her nar-
rowly.” “‘I hate to reply to that,”’
he said, *“for 1 kuow it would
hurt you if I said yes.”

““Aund you'd have to say yes,
if you were truthfult”’

“I'm afraid I should, Miss
Trowbridge. Honest, now, isn’t
there a chance that he is the
onet’”’

**Oh, no, no! But, Mr. Pihck-
ney, tell me something. Suppos-
ing, just supposing for a min-
ute, that it might be Kane, —
you know he's been out west for
five years, and out there they

here, do theyt”

““What have you in mind? A
sheriff rounding up a posse of
bad men, or a desperado fight-
ing Lis captor, or just a friendly
shooting over a card game—
have you been reading dime
novelst"’

“*No, It’s just a vague im-
pression. I thought they didn’t
call killing people murder——"’

“Yes, they do, if it's_murder
in cold bloed. Westerners only
kiil in avenging justice or in
righteous indignation.’’

“Really? Im glad you told
me that. Do you know, Mr.
Pinckney, I'm not going to sit
quietly down and let Kane be
acqused of this thing. I don't
know whather hg did it or net,

t13

came, for one of his rather'fre-

gethery “‘who will be the next”

don’t look on killing as we do

.

| I know him pretty well, and he's
50 situbborn th: he won 't tal
{pains ppear inpocent oy
when « Apiad E

I ki hut ¥o L=}
Kane. fe is queer, If that boy
15 veent, and I ‘¢ he im
{ he would be so sare of 1t himself
{that he'd maiee no effort to éon-
| vince others; and he'd let himself
be misjudged, perhaps, even ar-
restedd through  sheer ecareless-
nesy.

““It is, indeed, a careless nature
that will go as far as that!”’

‘It isn’t only carelessness; it’s
a kind of pig-headed stubbora-
ness. He's always been like
that.”’

*“And if he should be guilty 1’

“Then,—’" and Avice hesitat-
ed, ““then, I think he'd act just
exactly the same.”’

““H'm, a diffieult nature to vn-
derstand,”’

“Yes, it is. But I'm going to
see that he is understood, and,—
Mr. Pinckney, you're going to
help me, aren’t you?’’

““To the last ditch!’”’ and
Harry Pinckney then and there,
silently, but none the less earn-
estly, devoted his time, talent
and energies to upholding the
opinions of Avice Trowbridge,
whatever they might be, and to
helping her conmvince the world
of their truth,

CHAPTER XII.
Fibsy Fibs.

As the district attorney had
surmised, Stryker was in hiding,
under the protection of his
daughter. Mrs. Adler was a
clever young woman, and having
undertaken to keep her father
safe from the police “investiga-
tion, she did so remarkahly well.

But being assured that there
was no reason for apprehension
if he had not committed the mur-
der, Stryker decided to face the
musie. He had feared being rail-
roaded to jail because of his

| bandkerchief having been found

in the-wood, but a certainty of
fair play gave him eourage, and
he emerged from the hous' ef his
daunghter’s . neighbor, ' a
trembling step, but an ex Jéion
of face that showed plilnly Jre-
lief at the cessation of strai
“Yes, 1 kept father o
Mrs, Gedney’s,”’ said M
ler, ‘“'cause I wasn’g
have him all pestered %g v th an
everlastin’ troop o’ fp’licamen,
when he hadn’t dord o hin’, 1
have my sick huflind 1o nmvsd
and waif on, aj an’t have de-
i 5 n here all the
time. Oh, dop £1alk to me about
the law, L #in" afraid,

€ * to
. Ad-

ing to

ters awful easy, and
a policeflan after him makes
put about, he don’
knowdliere he's at. So, I says,
il put him out o’ harm’s

Yma# for a while till T see bow

the cat jumps.’’

‘“‘But as an intelligent woman,
Mrs. Adler,”” began Mr. Groot,
““you must know——"

“I know what I know; and
I'm a wife and a daughter long
fore I'm an intellergent woman,
Don’t you conre none o’ that kind
of talk over me. You want my
father, there he is. Now talk to
him, if you can do so peaceably,
but don’t give him no third de-
gree, nor don’t fuss him all up
with a lot o' law terms what he
don’t understand. Talk nice to
him an’ he’ll tell you a heap
more n if you ballyrag him all to
picces]’

argument, ‘‘talked mnice’’ to
Stryker, he learned the old man’s
story.

He had been anxious to talke
out an insurance policy for his
daughter before it became too
late for him to do so; but, he af-
firmed, he did not kill his master
for the purpose. The agent had
been after him frequently, of
late, to urge him to borrew the
money for the premiwm., But
this, Mrs. Alder did no want him
to do, for, she argued, the inter-
est on the loan and the premiums
would counterbalance the value
of the policy. They had Wad
many discussions of the subjeet,
for Mr, Adler, a very sick man,
had wanted to die knowing that
his wife had some provision for
her old age. His illness pre-
cluded any insurance on his gwn
life. ,

Not interesNd in thesd minute
details, Groot questioned Styker
closely about the handkerchief.

*I don’t know,’’ Stryker said.
‘“Idon’t know, I'm sure, how my
kerchief got into those woods,
but I do know I didn’t take it
there.”

“Could it have been taken
from your room?’’

““I must ‘a’ been. Leastways,
unless it was taken from the
clothes line on a wash day,—or
mebbe it biew off and was picked

-

Croot realized the force of this,

1 '. i ‘.“.‘:'
and
i of
| aones.
4 L
L
don i ;" I i 101
\ yoi n, the
aay that iip. 'Trowhbr:dge was
Litled 2 -

“T know nll sihoere Lavas, bnt
il's sort.o’,co.l it 313 v il
I was tethe 1 tnt's;
and I was'to the doctor's to be
sized up for that insuranee, 1.1
did decide to talke it out: and
then I dropped in to see my
daushter, sl her man was so
sick I theucit hi, izst hour had
vome, uod L ran oviy for a neigh-
i bor, and sewhiow I was so up-
set and bLothered with one thing

and ansther that the rore I try
to straighten out in v inind the
order of these thing., the more
mixed up I zet. You see, it was
(my dayout, zixd that slways flus-
|ters me anyhow. "' not so
ryoung as I was. and .r unusual-
ness ol getting into - -et elothes
‘and going out into th .« orld, as
‘it were, makes me all trembly
Jlanr.l I ecan t remember it after-
| ward, like [ can my routine days.
{And then when I dil go home
| that night, first thise I knew
master didn’t come io dinner!
That never had happcued before,
unless we knew beforchand.
Well, then Mis' Black she ate
alore, and Migs Aviee, she didn‘t
eat at all, and th=re was whis-
perin’ and goin’s oi, and next
thing I knew they told nie master
was dead. Af cr that nothing
is elear in my mind. No, sir,
everything is a Liur and a mist
from that time on. That there
inquest, now, thai's just like a
dream,—a bad Jdveam.”’

“Then,” avd draot veead him

gently on, *“then albovi 1Fe nieht
&~ 1 ns i

you feft the Trorh=idee house.

Why did you do 1l

bStryker lool " put his

finger to his lgs. " Ah, that
night! Wi "1 believe
me, I heard the 2 in the
tliBrary. 3o nwe. #ir. I've ‘a

| right anywhe itot=snifloors,

I ain’t like fho oiliexr seivants
[ ve a right,— . d PASS-
in’, I overlican A e Sy 2
fas how I wa. el DMe,
gir, as loved ¢ s 1or are than
I can el vou Ser [ didn’t
kiow what | ben, 1
just g » ol 1 say
they bad My T £, and
ssomethin’a’ -l Urerchief,”
fand 1 remivpl orag 0 izht of .
:t".'--:.i Lapdberchied i seen—oh,
Lwell, oh - Tord <ob, Lordl 1
ldiin’t do it o'l man’s '
voice rose to a chrie . and Mrs.

Li

{Adler exclaimed. ILare now,
| you've set him off! | knew you
lwould! Now, he i huve hysteries
and it’ll take e 2l aight to zet
Chim ea'mied down, and me with

Mr. Adler on my hands and him |

12

aiwayrs worse at nigh{——

Groot. “‘I'm nearly through,
and then I'll-go away and he can
have his hysterics in peace. Go
on, Stryker, finish up this yarn.
What did you do when you heard
Mr. Duane accuse yout?”’

Stryker looked at him sclemn-
ly and blinked in an effort to con-
centrate. Then he said, ‘“ Why,
I pretended I'd had a telephone
call from Molly, and I ran around
here as fast as I could, and Molly
she says, they’ll be after you,
go over to Mrs. Gedney's and
stay there. And I did, till you
spied me out.”

““All right,” and Groot rose
to go. ‘‘Your father is all right,
Mrs. Adler. Don’t coddle him

too much. It makes him child-
'ish. Keep him here with you,
| aud my word for it, no suspicion
will rest on him. I had his alibi
pretty well fixed up anyway, be-
tween the insurance agent and
the doctor, and his story just
about completea it. There isn’t
one chance in a thousand that
he’ll be aceused, so keep him here

you agein in a day or two.
if your father tries to run away
or to hide again, then he will
find himself in trouble.”’

Mrs. Adler proved amenable
to these orders and Groot went
away to begin his hunt for the
pumoiner of Stryker’s handker-
chief.

‘“You won't have to look far,”’
Whiting said, when he heard the
detective’s story. “‘If you want-
ed one meore thread in the strand
of the rope for young Landon’s
neck, that’s it. Of course, he
got the handkerchief some way,
whether from the housekeeper or
not. Go to it and find out how.”’

Indirectly and by bits, Avice
learned of Groot’s discoveries,
and keeping her own counsel, she
worked on a side line of her own
devising.

(To be continued mext week.)

“Wait & minute,”’ commanded |

l

and keep him quiet, and I'll see *
But !

Unless you see the name “Bayer” on tablets, you are

not getting genuine Aspirin prescribed by physicians for
21 years, and proved safe by millions.—Say “Bayer”}

SAFETY FIRST! Accept only an “unbroken package’ of
genuine “Bayer Tablets of Aspirin,”” which contains proper direc-
tiuns for Headache, Earache, Toothache, Neuralgia, Colds, Rheu-
matism, Neuritis, Lumbago, and pain generally. Strictly American!
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Flying in England.

Flgures reported for the first year of
civil flying in England reveal a total
alr mileage of 784,200, made in 38,054
flights, ecarryilng 70,000 passengers
with but one fatal accident, Machines
numbering 519 were registered.

Happiness that is gone after witk the
Jaws set turns out to be something of

a job.

In the Tornado Belt.

“Taking your plano lesson, are you,
dear?’ sald the farmer's wife to her
daughter,

“Yes, mother.”

“Where is your father?”

“In the cyclone cellar, mother|”—
Yonkers Statesman,

Virginia has more than a quarter of
a million wage-earning women.

is as profita

frem growin

Farm Land

of whest to the saere—grazing land

every rural convenigice; g
phones, etc., close to live towns and

scale than is possible under
gate what Western c:nndva
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markets.
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Cattle Live Stock Commission, Sioux City Stock Yards  Catile
Hogs GUARANTEES SATISFACTION Hogs
Sheep A Reliable Firm to Ship to Sheep

Accurate market reports gladly furnished free.
[

Write us. Also Chicago, Ill,, Sloux Falls, B, D.

POOL KNOWN AS MOSES’ WELL

Is Believed to Be That Mentioned in
the Bible In Connection With
Great Law Giver.

In the Egyptian desert, about ten
miles east of Suez, ls situated a ple-
turesque pool known as “Moses’ well.”
This is belleved to be the well men-
tioned in the Bible, where Moses, at
the blidding of the Lord, east a branch
into the bitter waters, and they were
sweetened, Set In a deep grove of
date-palms and pomegranate trees, the
well Is a dark, calm, mysterlous look-
ing pool, {faithfully reflecting the
palms which fringe its edges. The
scene at sunrise, when the first rays
strike the still water, Is exqulsite be-

yond description.

Attempts to identify varfous nat-
ural beautles and locatlons with men-
tlons or descriptions as glven in the
Bible have always been difficult, owing
to the fact tlmt the records of the
rulers of Egypt at the time of the ecap-
tivity of the Jews were destroyed by
rulers that came into power lnmedi-
ately afterward. The motive was
jenlousy, and a determination te wipe
from the minds of the people any re-
grets for rulers gone.

Foolish Question No. 8,427.
No, Itoger, we should not call It n
ecase of heYedity when a hard-headed
business man has a bonehead' son.—
Boston Transeript.

FOLLOWED EXAMPLE OF HOST

Tactful Visitor Had No Desire to Be
“Called,” So He Duly “Sarsed”
His Coffee.

The oll magnate, Mike Murphy, who
passed away not loag ago, was fortu-
nate In the fact that his sons inherited
their father's consummate ability, says
the Philadelphia Ledger. One of them,
John, tells this story of a recent visit
to a certaln sectlon of the country,
where ha wae careful to do as the peo-
ple did, and to conform with soclal
usages as he found them.

At the table the venerable host.
poured coffee Into a saucer. But the
host’s son drank it from a cup. That'
made the host angry. “Why don't you
sarse your coffee?” he bellowed at the!
son. j
“It's all right thils way, father,” ame
swered the young man, mildly.

“Son, if your eddicatlon is goin' te
make you reflect on your father I waop
to know it. I tells you, sarse your ces®
fee!”

Whereupon the dutiful gon emptlied
the cup in the saucer, and, says Mr.
Murphy, “I sarsed mine, too!”

Shaving, according to one doctor, In-
creases neuralgla and other troubles
of the face,

King Solomon made 10,000 golden
perfumery censers for the temple of

Jerusalem. )
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THE STURDY FOoOD VALUES

malted barley

n

Grape:Nuts |

as in no other

prepared cereal food

Tts rich,nut-like favor attracts
and its nourishing qualities
Unlike most pre- ’
pared. cereals, GrapesNuts
needs no added sweetem‘ng




