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CHAPTER VIII ‘nighl He belleved it was at least

= ' Im'n o'clock in the morning, It was

“Hello! What's that? TS Tk Tt S AL B
Startled out of his Gargantuan | g g e SROLINE. Kad. oo

stumber by the revolver's lond port, |
Howard sat up with a jump nnd
rubbed his eyes. On the other side
of the scveen, concealed fom hiz ob
rarvatlon, there was a heavy crash of
s body falling with a ehair—then all
was qulet,

Beared, not knowing where he was
Howard jumped to his feet. For a
moment he stood still;, trying to co) |
lect his senses, It was too dark to
aigce-n anything plainly, but he could
gimly make out outlines of aesthetic
furniture and bib:lots Ah, he re
membered now!  He was In Under
wood's apartment,

Rubbing his eves, he tried to roeall
tow he came there, and slowly his be. |
fuddled brain began to work, He re-
membered that he necded $2,000, and
that he hud called on Robert Under-
vood to try and borrow the money,
Yes, he recalled that perfect!y well

Then he and Underwood got drinking
sund talking, and he had fallen asleep.
He thought he had heard a woman's
volee—a voice he knew, Perhaps that
waa only & dream. He must have
hicn ssleep some time, because the
Lghts were out and, seemingly, every-
Ludy had gone to bed. He wondered
what the nolse which started him
could have been. Suddenly he heard |
x groan. He llstened intently, but all |
was still. The silence was uncanny.

Now thoroughly frightened, How- |
nrd cautiously groped his way about,
trying to find the electric button. He
had.uo ldea what time it was, It
must be very late. What an a#s he
wag to drink so much! He wondered
what Annle would say when he didn’t
return. He was a hound to let her
#it up and worry like that. Well, this
would be a lesson to him—it was the
last time he'd ever touch a drop. Of
course, he had promised her the same
thing & hundred times before, but this
time he meant it. His drinking was
slways getting him into some fool
serape or other.

He was gradually working his way
along the room, when suddenly hfx
stumbled over something on the floor,
It was a man lying prostrate, Stoop-
ing, he recognized the figure,

“Why—it's Underwood!" he
cinimed.

At first he believed his classmate
was asleep, yet consldered It strange
that he should have selected so un-

'l-;llllllll 11u “.l Itrijllll[lhlulll

The Persistence of HMis Stare Made
Howard Squirm.

comfortable a place. Then It occurred
to him that he might be (11, Shaking
himi by the shoulder, he cried:

“Hey, Underwood, what's the mat-
ter?”

Mo response came [rom the pros-
trats figure, Howard stooped lower,
10 s+a better, and accldentally touch:
mg Underwood's fuce, found it clam.
my and wet, He hald his hand up in
the moonlight and saw that It was
novered with blood. Horrorstricken,
he orfed:

"My God!
hurt' ™

What had happened? An accident
—or worge? Quickly he felt the man's
pulsa, It had ceascd to beat. Under
woosdl wag dead.

For & moment Howard was (oo
much overcome by his discovery to
know what to think or do. What
dreadful tragedy could bave hap-
pened?  Carefully groping along the
mantelplece, he at lest found the eleo
tric button and turned on the light.
Thara, streteched out on the floor, lay
Undorwood, with a bullet hole In his
left temple, from which blood had
flowad freely down on his fulldress
ehirt. It was a ghastly sight. The
man’s white, set luce, covered with
& otlmson stream, made a repulsive
spectacie, On the floor near the bhody
wa¢ a highly polished revolver, still
rioking

Howard's first supposition was that
burglars had entersd the place and
that t'nderwood had been killed while
defending his property. He remem-
bered now that In his drunken sleep
he had heard volees In angry alterea
tion Yet why hadn't he called for,
nsaistance? Perhaps he bhad and he!
hado't heard him,

Ha looked at the
rurorised to find it

He's  bleeding—he's

clock, and wis

wias not vel mid |

|

{ He must alurm

| bimsell was placed.

| was the click of a latchkey.

ghasily

/by surprise,

think anything is the matter?"”

1 "It's late,

curred either while the angry dispute

| wag going on or after the unknown

visitor had departed. The barrel of
the revolver was still warm, showing
that It conld only have been dis
charg d o few momenis before, Sud-

{ denly It flushed upon him that Under

wopd might have committed sulcide,

But It was uselesa to stand thera
(heorlzing. Something must be done.
the liotel people or
call the police. He felt himself turn
tiot and cold by turn as he realized
the serlous predicament In which he
If he arounsged
the hotel people they would find him
here alone with & dead man. Suspl
clon would at once be directed at him,
and it might be very difficult for him |
to establigh his Innocence. Who would
believe that he conld have fallen
asleep In a hed while a man killed
himself in the same room? It sounded
preposterous, The wisest course for
him would be to got awny before auy-
body came,

Quickly he picked up his hat and
made for the door. Just 48 he wad
ahout to lay hand on the handle there
Thus
headed off, and not knowing what tc
do, he halted In painful suspense,
The door opened and a man entored,

He looked as surprised to see How
ard as the latter was to see him. He
was cleanshaven and neatly dressed,
yet dld not look the gentleman. Hie
appearance was rather that of a serv.
ant, All these details flashed before
Howard's mind before he blurted out:

“Who the devil are you?”

The man lnoked astonlshed st the

juestion and eyved hls Interivculo
slosely, as If In doubt as to his identi-

(. In a cockney accent ne seid
loftily:

“l am Ferris, Mr, Underwood’s maun,
sir.  Buspiclously, he added: "Are

you a friend of Mr. Underwood's, sir?"”

He might well ask the question, for
Howard's disheveled appearance and
face, still digtorted by terror,
was anything but reassuring. Takeun
Howard did not Know
what to say, and llke most peopie
nquestioned at a disadvantage, bw ano-
swered foolishly:

“Matter? No. What makes you
Brushing past the man, he added.
I'm going.”

“Stop a minute!” eried the man
servant, Thera was something In
Howard’s manner that he did not Hke
Passing qulckly into the sitting room,
he called out; “Stop a minute!” But
Howard did not stop. Terror gave
him wings and, without waiting for
the elevator, he was already half way
down the first staircase when he
beard shouts behind him.

"Murder! Stop thief!
man! Stop that man'!”

There was p rush of fesot and hum
of volceg, which made Howard run
all the fastor. He leaped down four
stéps at o time in his anxiety to get
awny, But It was no oasy matler de-
seending so many flights of stairs. It
ook hitm seversal minutea to rench the
main Hogr,

Stop that

Ity this time whole hotel wns
aroused. Telephone calls had quick-
ly warned the attendants, who had
promptly sent for the poiice. By the
time Howard reached the main en-
trance he was Intercepted by a mob
too numerous to resist,

the

Things certainly looked black for
him, As he gat, white and trembling,
under gunrd in a earner of the #n-
trance hall, walting for the arrival of
the police, the valet breathlessly gave
the sensational particulars to the rap
idly growing crowd of curious on-
lookers, He had taken his ususl Sun-
day out and on returning home at
midnight, as was his custom, he had
let himsell in with his latchkey, To
his astonishment he had found this
man, the prisoner, about to leave the
premises. His manner and remarks
were 80 pecullar that they at once
arouged hig suaplelon, He hurried into
the apartment and found his master
I¥ing dead on the floor In n pool of
blood. 1o his hurry the assassin had
dropped his revolver, which was lying
neur the corpae.  As far as he could
see, nothing had been taken from the
apartment. Evidently the man was
disturbed at his work and, when sud
denly surprised, had made the bluff
that he was calling on Mr. Under
wood, They had got the right man,
that was certaln, He was caught red
handed, and in proof of what he spld,

the valet pointed to Howard's right
hand, which waas still covered with |
blood

“How terrible!” exclaimed a woman
bystander, averting bher face, "So
young, too!

Tt's all & mistake,
all & mistake,"
panice-stricken
Underwood's,"

“Nice friend!” sneered an

Tell that to the police,”
anothe;

“"Or to the marines!™

I tell you. It's
orled Howard, alimost
“I'm a friend of Mr.

onlnoker
laughed

erled a third

It's the chale for his'n!" opined &
fourth

By thly time the maln entrance hall
wii crowded with prople, tenants

| out the

angd prssersby ALIrActed by
wonted commotion,
Wie is always oaviare
tion seeker. Everyvbody
quired of his nelghbor
What I1s 117
Preseatly the rattle of wheels was
heard and a heavy vohicle drives furi

theé  un

to the S¢nsn-
excitedly in-

ously, drew up at the =idewalk with
A jerk. It was the police patrol
wagon, and in it were the captain of

the precinet and a ball dozen police
men  and  detectives.  The
pushed forward to get a better view
of the burly representatives of the
luw as, full of authority, they elbowed

thelr way unceremoniously through
the throng, Poloting to the lender, a
blg man in plaln elothes, with a

square, determined jaw and a bulldog
face, they whispered one (o another:

“That's Capt, Clinton, ehief of tha
precinet. He's a tervor, IU'H go hard
with any prisoner he gets In his
clutehes!”

Followed by his unliormed myr-
midons, the police official pushed his
way to the corner where sat Howard,
dazed and trembling, and still guasrd-
ed by the valet and elevator boys,

“What's the matter here?” demand-
ed the captain grufy, and looking
from Ferris to the whitefaced How
ard. The valei eagorly told his story:

“1 eame home at midnight, gir, and
found my master, Mr. Robert Under-
wood, Iving dead in the apartment,
ghot through the head” Pointing Lo
Howard, he added: “This mon was
in the apartment trying to gel away.
You see his hand s still covered with

| blood.”

Capt. Clinton chuckled, and expand-
Ing his mighty chest to ite fullest,
licked bhis chops with satlsfaction.
This was the opportunity he had been
lopking for—a sensational murder in
n blg apartment hotel, right in the

very heart of his precinet! Nothing
conld be more to his Uking. It was a
rich man's murder, the best  kind

to attract attention to himself, The
sensational newspapers would be full
of the case, They would print ecol
umns of stuflf every day, together with
his portrait. That was just the kind
of publicity he needed now that he
was wire-pulling for an inspectorghip.
They had caught the man “With the
goods”—that was very eclear. He
promised himsélf to attend to the
rest. Convictlon was what he wan
after. He'd see that no tricky lawyer
got the beat of him. Concealing, as
well as Le eould, his satisfaction, he
drew himself up and, with blusteriug
show of authority, immediately took
command of the situation, Turning
to a police gergeant at his side, he
saldy

“Maloney, this fellow may have had
un accomplice. Take four officers and
witch every exit from the hotel, Ar-
rest anvhody attempting to leave the

bullding. Put two officers to watch
the fire escapes, Send one man on
the roof, Go!"

“Yes, sir,” replied the sergeant, as
he turped away to execute the order,

Capt. Clinton gave two strides for-
waid, and catching Howard by the col-
lar, jerked him to his feet,

“Now, young feller, you come with
me!  We'll go upstairs and have a
look at the dead man.”

Howard was at no tlme an athlete,
and now, contrasted with the burly
polieeman, a cologsus in strength, ha
secmed ke a puny boy. His eringing,
(rightened attitude, as he looked up in

|
the eaptoln’s bulldog face, was pathet

fe. The crowd of bystanders could hard
Iy coninin thelr eagerness to take in
avery detall of the dramatie situation
The prisoner was gober by this time,
and thoroughly alarmed

DAL niways

A scandal in high |
j Ohers

succasiul He oWl uis
present pozilion on the force to the
skill with which he browbeat his pris.
Intee “coufessions™ With his
“third degree” seances he arrived at

, results better and more quickly than

What's the matter?

1

vrowid |

“What do vou want me for?™ ha,
cried. “1 haven't done anything. The
wan's dead, but T didn’t kil bim"

“Shut your mouth!”™ growled the !
captiuin

Drageging Howard after him, he
made his way to the elevator, Throw-
ing hig prisoner Into the cage, he

turned to give orders to his subord:
innte,

“"Malonpey, you come
bring Otlicer Delaney.” Addressing the
other men, he sald: "You other fellers
look after things down hers, Don't
lat any of thege people come upstairs.”
Then, turning to the elevator boy, he
gnva the command; “Up with her”

The elevator, with its passengers,
ehot upwurd, stopped with a jerk at
the fourteenth floor, and the eaptain,
ence more laying & bratal band on
Howard, pushed him out Into the cor-
ridor.

If it could be sald of Capt. Clinton
that he had any aystem at all, It was
to be as brutal as possible with every-
body unlucky enough to fall Into hia
hands, Instead of regarding his pris-

roners as Innocent until found gullty,

a8 they are justly entitled to be re-
garded under the law, he took the di
rectly opposite stand. He consldered
all hig prigoners as gullty as hell untll
they hud sucoeaded In proving them-
selves lnnocent, Even then he had
his doubts,
a verdict of nequittal, he shook his
head and growled. He had the great-
est contempt for a jury that would ae-
auit and the warmest regard for a jury
which convieted, He bullled and mal-
trented hls prisoners becnuse he firm-
Iy belleved In undermining thelr mor
al and physical reslstance, When by
depriving them of sleep and food, by
choking them, clubbing them and
frightening them he had reduced
them to n state of nervous terror, to
the border of physicul
knew by experfence

collupse, he
that they wonld

i no longer be In condition to withstend
! his merciless crossexaminations, De-

maoraliged, unstrung, they would blurt
truth and so convict them-
selven. The ends of Justice would thus
be served

Capt. Clinton prided himself on the
thorotgh manner in which he conduct-
il these examinations of persons un-

der arreat. It was & laborious ordeal

- —

with me and |

|

|

Illll'i Mr. Sheeley

| man,

in noy other way. All hig conviotions
hod been secured by them. The press
and meddling busybodies called his
system barbarons, a revival of the old
time torture chamber, What did h"|
eare what the people sald as long as
hé convicted his man? Wasn't that
what he was pald for? He was thera |
to find the murderer, and he was go-
ing to do it. ‘

He pushed his way into the apart- |
ment, followed closely by Maloney and |
the other pollcemen, Who drugged |
along the unhuppy Howard. The dead |
man still lay where he had fallen,
Capt, Clinton stoopad down, but made
no attempt to touch the corpse, mere-
Iy satlslying himself that Underwood
wis dead. Then, after a cagual survey
of the room, he sald to his sergeant;

“We won'l touch n thing, Maloney,
till the coroner arrives. He'll be here
any minute, and bhe'll give the order
for the undertaker. You can eall up
headquarters so the newspaper lm)s‘
goet the story "

While the sergeant went to the tele.
phone to carry ont these orders, Capt
Clinton turned to look at Howard, who
had collapsed, white and trembling, in-
1o o chair,

“What do you wont with me? oried
Howard appenlingly. "I assure you |
had nothing to do with thls, My wife's
expecting me home. Can't | go?”

“Shut up!" thundered the captaln,

His arms folded, his eyes stornly
fixed vpon him, Capt. Clinton  stood
confronting the unfortunate youth,
stnyiag at him withont saylng a word.
The persistonce of his stare made
Howard squirm. It was deeldedly un.
pleagant. He did not mind the deten.
tlon g0 much as this man's overbear.
Ing, bullying manner, He knew he was
Innocent, therefore he had nothing to
fear. But why was this police captain
staring at him so? Whichever way
he sat, whichever way his eyes turned,
he gaw this bulldog-faced polleeman
staring sllently at him, Unknown to
him, Capt. Clinton bad already begun
the dresded police ordeal known as
the “third degree

To Be Continued.

CASS COUNTY M. W. A58
CONVENTION HERE TODAY

From Wednesdav's «Dally.
Mr. John Pewler and Mr. Clark

Newlan of Weeping Water were In
the ¢ty today to attend the M, W, A
vonvention, which met at their hall
in the Coates bloek at 1 o'clock. Both
gentlemen were delegates from their
home town, and enthuslastie support-
ers of Dr, Cook as head physiclan for
the coming term,

Thée purpose of the convention was
16 elect delegates to a state conven-
tion, which will choose delegdtes to
the national convention to meet this
summer, Mr Fowler addressged the
cenventien  on the subject of the
sulary for the clerk of each local
eamp, advoenting  the policy of al-
lowing each camp of less than 100
wembers to fix the amount of the
salary paid the local clerk.

There ware 67 dolegates from the
different canips o the county, and at
their sesslon this afternoon Mr. W,
A, Tayvior of Unlon was selected as |
ehairman and Mr. H, Goos of Pintts- |
nouth as secretary

Quite
the gelection of delegntes 1o the gtate l

& Uyely contest was on over

convention, whilech mests at Fremond
May 3, to which the county s entltled
to three delegates, There
ns delegntes
Banning of Undon, H. Goos of Platis-
Timblin of near
Flovil Waoleott of
Noyes of Loulsville |
Thore were several |
ballots required to settle the third |
Mesars, Bannlng and Goose

were six |

names  proposed Joe
mouth, George
Weeping Water,

Elmwood, J, R

'securing election on the frst hnllut.‘

Timblin
geciired the required number to land
him_ Immediately & motion was made

After two or three votes, Mr

{to make the other three gentlemen

|

When a jury brought in !

alternates, which was
earried.

The entire conventlon was favor-
able to Dr, E, W. Cook as head physi-
cian; his record made in that position |

hius not

nnanimously

been equaled by any
decestorgs and he willl have strong
gupport In this end of the state
We will have more to say of the
procedings: of the in to-

pro-

convention
morrow's ssue of the Journal.

The Sound Sleep or dood Health,

ogtimated and any
allment that prevents

Cannot be over-
It Ix & mennee |

to health. A L. Sonthers, l'.:ﬂ|l|
Claire, Wie., saya: “'1 have beon llIl—i
able to sleep soundly nights, becauke

back
My appetite wan

of palng adross my and sore-|

news of my kidnevs

vory poor and my genersl condition
was much run down I have been
tnking Foley Kidney Pills but n
short time and now sleep as sound
ng A rock, my general condlition is
greatly Improved, and 1T know that
Foley Kidney Pllle have cured me'

For sale by Fricke & Co '
WANTED—A good
hovree, anfe for waomet 10

Weite W. H. Porter

deiving
handie

'alon, Nob

gentie

b who spent

' Wednesday

——

. H. PICKEARD
IES AT HOSPITA

A Message to Friends in This
City Conveys Sad News.

Mr. and Mrs, Homer MeKay re-
celved a message Inst evening from
their danghter, Mre, Minnie Pickeard,
at University Place, summening Mrs,
MeKay to the bedside of her son-in-
law, Willlamm H Pickeard, who s
in the hospital there eritically i1l with
acute Bright's disease. The patient
has been unconsclous for three days
aml the physiclans entertaln no hope
of his récovery, This was indeed sad
news for Mr. and Mrs. McKay, as,
thelr daughter was married to Mr,
Pickenrd only 3 months ago, Mrs. |
McKay left for Unlversity Place on
the morning train today

Sinee the above was put In type a|
‘Pphone message was recelved In the |
colty that Mr, Plckeard died at &
o’clock this morning. No announnce-
ment concerning the funeral hag yet
been made,  The parents of the de-
ceased reskde in Havelock, gnd My,
and Mrs. Plckeard resided at Uni-
versity Place, Mrs, Pickeard has the
profound sympathy of a large clrele
of frlends In this elty. It 18 Indeed
snd to have her lite darkened by so
great A sorrow #o soon after ler
happy marriage,

The young man's (llness was unex-
pected, and his fate cameo upon him
without any warning. After thelr
marripge Mr. and Mrs. Plekeard went
to Wichita, where he was employed
by a large contractor at his trade as
a lather. When the work there was

completed the young couple moved |

to Unlversity Place, and only a week
ago friends In this clty recelved mes-
sages from Mr, and Mre, Plekeard
telling of both being In good health
and enjoyving life.

Au obltuary statement of the de-
censed will appear In the Journal to-
morrow, The relatives here were
prostrated by the sad news of Mr,
Plekeard's death.

UNION,

Y Ledger.

Frank Vallery departed Woednes-
day evenlng for Perkins county to
spond a few days seeing the vouniry.

W. W. Woodard departed on
Thursday of last week for West
Plains, Misgourl, where he will make
his home with his daughter, Mrs.
Sant Giftord,

Goorge M. Mark and wife of near
Nehawka drove down Saturday after-
noon and spent Sunday visiting with
the former's brother, W, H. Mark
and wife, and other relatives and
friends.

Mrs. W, B. Banning and son, Hol-
ls, returned to thelr home in this
village last week from Lincoln,
where they had been making their
home while Senator Banning was in
attendanes at the legislature,

Constable G, P, Barton was attend-
ing to business matiers in Nebraskn
Uy Monday,
ol Sherl Flscher In
bad fight, one of the princlpals hav-
fng u aleaver and the
vilver,

Antone A

and whilg there psnist-
preveniing o

other a re-

Johnson of Kansas City,
several days  Inst week
vikiting with hig mother, Mrs. B
Baton, and other

relatives  and

| friends In and pear this village, de-

hig home on the
forenocon traln

0, W, Shupp of Lagtange, Wyom-
Ing, was here a few days Lo visit his )
brother, €. D. Shupp, who
northwendt of thig village
resldent  of Nebraska

parted for Sunday

resldes
He was n
ity about

thirty-two years ago, and left for that |

city to vigit and attend
business affalrs,

Mrs. R. H

Wednesday
10 some

Frang arrived home |
night from Burlington
Junection, Mo., where gshe had been
for three weeks with her son, Ray,
who ls taking treatment at the
gprings for rheumatlsm. Ray had
time when he first

qulite & sériouns

I- went, but we are glad to report that ! home of Mr,

he 18 now
The “Mandy Le¢" Incubator,
has beoen setting at L. R.

improving.
which

store,
tion, for on Thuraday of last
it produced 90 chlckens out of about
1106 eggs
considering the fact that cholee eggs
were not used, most of the eggs belng
purchased at the varlous stores here
Improves Property.

Robert H. Moffitt l¢ Improving the

looks of his residence porperty In the | messnme

Third ward hy front
porch built

gaAme (o b

having & new
along the enst side, the
much larger than the ald
also going to add to the
of his neat litth

n coltage window

ono He is
COMuEge
put in
Mason g do-

nppearanco
by having
on the enst side lnke

ing the work

Good resglt

of Foley Kidney Pills They glve
prompt reliel in all cases of kidoey
and bhindder dizorders Try them

oy sale by Fricke & Co
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WESGOTTS GONS

THE HOME OF SATISFACTION

We're going to strike
some soft weatber pretty
soon. It's getting that
time of year, and you
should have a light coat
We have
all the proper things from
the light weight rubber
at $5 to the imported
gaberdine. We are mak-
ing a spccial this week of
stylish cravenette coats
14 lined, 52-inches long,
broad padded shoulders;
in black and fancy weaves

of some sort.

an

SPOT CASH!

Drop in and see this coat.

b.E
WESGOTT'S SONS

THE HOME OF SATISFACTION

Upton's |
has agaln borne up e 1'r-1mm-'
\\'N'k |
P low to sleap ovoer,
Thin 18 a pretty good yield!
'un. it and put a plece of limburger

| ners of her mother,

alwaye follow the use!

— - . ———
LOUVISVILLE,
—
Courler.
Jack  Kionlson and Ben Dunn
moved thelr familles to Crawford
Friday, where they have a big cone

tract with a steam bhreaking outiit,

Mrs, M, L. Willlams and Mrs, J, Q,
Spangler went to Beatvice Wednes-
day (o visit their daughters, who are
in #chool ot that plnee,

Revival meotings opened at the
Christian chureh Friday evening with
KEyvangelist  MeClure son  of
Bothany In charge, youug man

mud
the

l having charge of the singing. A gens

eral  Invitation
pblic,

H. P, Ksuffman,
senger agent of the Burlington, was
in Loulgville Friday. He stated to &
Courler representative that business
is pleking up all along his lines and
that he looks for a good year In ald
lines of business during 1911,

s extended to the

traveling  pase

Guy Spence
doy
large

was glven a Jolly birth-
Tuesdny evening by a
of his friends at the
and Mrs. J. 0. Ward
eant of Lonisville. The occasion was
in honor of his efghtoenth birthday
nnd the surprise wias most complste,

surprise

number

A Loulsville lady put &
piece of wedding cake under her plls

young

and before she re-
tired her little brother stole the cake,

vheeso In s place. The young lady

woent to bed and dreamed she was
burfed allve
Mrs., F. W. Schleifert wns called

to Omaha Monday by a telephons
announcing the serious 1=
Mrs, Annn Dehne
suffering with heart
trouble and congestlion of the lungs.

Mrg., Schelfert was obliged to return

ing, who s

| home Tuesday evening on account of
| the Hiness of her husband.

Any skin itehing 18 a temper-tester.

UPhe omre you serateh the worse W
itches, Doan’s Olptment cureg plles,
|

ereemn—any skin tehing, At all

drug wtores,
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