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s CHAPTER XXVIIL

When they had panaed the edge of the
willage., Crane sald, “] doubt if you would
Bave shaken bands with Mr. Mortimer if
you knew—I mean, he Is under stroug ste-
plcion—more Lhan sirong suspleion, for
Be in practically self-accused of Baving
stolen & sum of money from the bank. In
fact I'm not sure that it wasa't from your
father he really stole 1t

“l do know of this terrible thing,™” she
answered, ‘1 shook hands with him be-
cause 1 belleve him 4anocent.”

“You know more them than wa do.” Tt
was not a soeer. It wan too delicately
weiled for detoction; the waords were ul-
tered in a tone of hopeful imguiry.

“Mp. Mortimer could not steal—it is lm-
possible,"”

“Haye you sufficlent grounds for Yyour
#aith? Do you happen to kmow who took
the money? For it was stolen.”

* The girl did not answer at once. At Gral
per stand had simply been one of implicit
gaith in the man she bad conjured into a
ero of all thst was good and noble.

he had not cast about for extenuating
‘evidence; she had not asked hersell who
fhe guilty man was; her faith told her it
mas morally impossible for Mortimer to
become & thlef. Now Crane's quostions,
more material than the firat deadening
effects of Alan's accusation, sgtarted her
mind on & traln of thought rdealing with
wmotive and possibilities.

g£he knew that Alan had lost money on

Lucretia; that he had felt sa sure of
L:rmm't horse winping that he had sought a
Qoan from her to recoup. his losses by back-
dong The Dutchman.
} Upon the continued silence, Crane grew
ireatlesa; the girl, almost oblivious of his
presence, deep in the pathology of the
erime, gave no sign*of & desire to pursue
the discuselon,

“0f conrse 1 am anxlous to clear the
young man if he Is {nnocent,” hazarded
Crane, to draw her gently back into the in-
fluenee that he:felt must be of profit to
himaelf.

Allla answered his observation—he dls-
tinctly felt the’ vibration of pain in her
volee—with n startling depth of nnalytical
\discernment:

[ owhile I believe in Mortimer's inno-
pence and will always belleve in it, T am
afrafd that he has drawn such & web of
'ecircumsatantial  evidence about him trying
.{o #hield some one else that—that—It Is
too terrible!"” she broke off pansionately,
lpe I8 innocent. For God's sake, Mr.
Crune—" she took the relns in her whip
fhand and put her left on his arm pleadingly
‘—for God's sake, for his mother's sake,
save him, You can do it— Yyou can believe
that ho is fnnocent, and stop everything.
{The money has been pald back."

& “It fsn't that, Miss Allls—'" his volce was
o cutlingly even after the erratic jump of
jher own—"in & bank one must not have a
ishonest person. Weo must investigate to
fthe end, and if Mortimer can clear himself

y fastening the(crime .upon the perpo-
rator—"

*I{e willnever dotthat; -he cannot, if he

F?‘“\::lhu ean .1 4o then,' Miss Allis? But
mhy shouldn’t he?"
¢ “Can't you see—don't you understand the
qman? He commenced by shielding soms
\wone else, and he will carry it through to
ahe bitter end.”
' I am afrald there wasino oune to shleld
dut himself. Everything points to this
conclusion, The money was locked up, he
{had ibe keys, no one touched them—except
wour brotber Alan, and that but for a min-
mite—but if any suspicion could attach to
your brother it is all dissipated by Morti-
mer's subsequent actlons, It's unpleasant
to even hint st such & contingency, but if
Mortimer is ionocent then your brother
must be the gullty one.'

He expected the girl to,denounce Indig-
nantly such & possibility;'he was surprised
that she remained sllent. Her non-refuta-
tion of this deduction told him as conclu-
sively as though she had uttered the ac-
cusation that she thought Alan bad taken
the money'and Mortimer was shielding him.
It was but a phase of blind love; it was the
talth the women place in men they love of
which he had read and scoffed at.

Against. all evidence, she was holding

this man honest, belleving ber brother the
thief.
! Burely & love llke that was worth win-
nping: no price was too great to pay. Her
very faith in Mortimer—through which ahe
sought to save him by inspiring Crane, de-
termined the latter to erush utterly the
man who stood between him and this great
love.

Intensity of hate, or love, or cupldity,
nover drew Crano out of his {nherent diplo-
macy; be took refuge behind:the brother of
Allls.

“You see,” he sald, and his volce modu-
1ated soft with kindness, 'l can't save Mor-
Aimer except al the expense of Alan—you
would not have me do that. Besides it is
fmpossible. The evidence - seems aa clear
as noonday.”

“If you bring this homs to Mr. Mortimer,
guo will punish him, arrest bim?”

“That would be the usual course.”

She had taken ber haond off his arm; now

she replaged 1t, and he could feel the strong

fingers press as though eshe would hold him

40 her wishes,

¢ “You will not do this,” she sald; “for my

pake you will not!"

| “You ask this of me, and It is for your
8t

P.:"Yu; if there Is no other way—Iif Mr.

Mortimer, Innocent, must lake upon him-

self this ¢rime, then for my sake you will

not punlsh him."

| The gray eyes were violet-black in thelr

Antenuity.

“It 1 promise—"" He had been golng to
wak for reward, but she broke In, saying:

“You will keep your word, and 1 will
gbank you."

“Nothing more-is that all?”

! The magnetism of the Intensified eyes
broke down bhia reserve, he alipped back
twenly years in a second. Love touched
Bim with a fire-wand and his soul ignited.
Cald, passionless Phillp Crane spoke in a
tongue, unfemiliar us It was te him, that
carried conviction to the girl—just the con-
wictlon that he was In earncst, that he wna
possessed of & humanizing love.

She listened patiently while he pleadsd
his cause with mastery., It was beyond
her understanding that, though Mortimer
through all time had spoken not at all of
Jove to her—at least not in the passionate
words that came from Crane’s lips—yet she
pow heard as though It were his volee and
not Crane's. Love was & glorious thing—
with Morlimer.

Crane's loteasity avalled nothing. When
Se¢ asked whby she held falth to & man
who must be known for all time as & felon,
her soul mpawered, “IL Is noibhlong, becsuse
be Is lnnocent.”

" Crane made no threat, but Allls shud-
‘derod. Fhe knew, The parrow-liddedp eyes
Bad closed perceptibly when thelr owner
talked of the alternative, He, Crane, loved
H‘o was rich;

Whltﬂlﬂ.mm

evea for Mortimer, he would use his wealth.

He pleaded his causo llke a strong man,
and when he spoke of a fallure because of
her preference for Mortimer. an acridity
erept Into hls voloe that she knew moant
ruin for all time for whomever he had the
power to ruin, or felt disposed lo,

“l am sorry, Mr. Crane,’” she began con-
ventlonally, “l am wmorry, 1 couldn’t marry
A man without loving him. What you have
Junt told me must win regard for you be-
cause 1 know that you feel strongly, and 1
think any weoman should take an offer of
honest love as the greatest of all compll-
ments,"”

"But T don't even ask for your love now,"
he interrupted.

“Ah, but you should. You shouldn't marry
& woman unless she loved you. At any
rate, I feel that way about It. Of course, it
there wore a chance of my coming to eare
for you In that way, we comld wall, but it
would be decelving you to give hope.”

“Is It because you care for Mortimer?"
be asked.

“I think it is. I suppose i 1 am to
help him I must be quite honest with you.
I do not want to talk about it, It seems
to sacred. I have even spoken less to Mr.
Mortimer of love,” she added with & paln-
ful atempt at n smile. “You have said that
you care for me, Mr. Crane, and I belleve
¥ou. You have been generous to my father
also. Now won't you promise mé some-
thing just for the aske of this regard? 1
suppose It Is Imposalble te prove Mr, Mor-
timer's Innocence—"" she felt hor own help-
lessnoss, und who else could or would care
to accomplish It—"but it is In your power
to lessen the evil. Won't you take my word
that he {s innocent and stop everything?
As you say, elther Mr, Mortimer or Alan
muet be suspected, and if it were brought
home to my brother, it would crush me, and
my mother apd father."

“"What ean 1 do?"

“Just nothing. [ know Mr. Mortimer has
determined to accept the disgrace, and he
will go away. You can make his load as
light as possible, for my eake.'

Though it was to Crane’s best Interests,
he pretended to gonsent out of pure chivalry.-
“What you ask,"”” he sald, *'is very little. I
would do a thousand times more for you.
There 18 nothing you could ask of me that
would not give me more pleasure than any-
thing eise In my barren life. But 1 could
not bear to seo you wedded to Mortimer, He
is not worthy—you are too good for him. I
don't say this because he seems more for-
tunale, but 1 love you and want to see you
happy.”

The girl was like a slim poplar. The
strong wind of Crane’s clever pleading and
seeming generosity swayed her from her
rigid attitude, only to apring ‘back again, to
stand straight and beautiful, true to her love
and faith in Mortimer.

“You are kind to me,” she sald simply;
“1 wish I could repay you."

“Perhaps some day 1 may get a reward
out of all proportion to this small service.”

8he looked falr Into hls eyes, and on her
lips hovered a weak, plaintive, wistful
smile, as though she were wishing that he
could accept the inevitable, and take her
regard, her gratitude, her good opinion of
him, and not wed himself to a chimera
which would bring only weariness of spirit
in return for his goodness.

“You will be repald somas day,"” she an-
swered, “for I feel that Mr. Mortimer's
name will be cleared, and you will be giad
that you noted generously.”™
*“Well, thisc will give him a better chance,”
he sald, evasively. “It's not good to crush
& man when he's down. I feel that no one
connected with the bank shows him the
slightest disrespect. Of course, he'll have
to go; he couldn't remainu under the oir-
cumstances, he wouldn't.”

They had turned Into the drive to Ring-
wood house.

“We are home now,” she sald, “and 1
want to say again that I'll never forget your
kind promise. I koow you will not repent
of your goodness."

Mrs, Porter had seen Allls and Crane to-
gether In the buggy. This incldent pleased
the good woman vastly.

Allls* success with Lausaone had taken
a load from her spirits. She was not mer-
cenary, but there had been s0 much at
stake. Now in cne day Providenge had
averted disaster, and she had swakened
from a terrible nightmare of debl. The
sunshine of success had warmed her hus-
band’'s belog into hopeful activity, a bright-
noss was over hig spirits that had not been
there for months. It was like an augury of
completed desire that Crane should come
the day of thelr good fortune with Allis.
It she would but marry him there would be
Httle left to worry about. So It was that
Crane, perplexed by his recent love check,
and Allle, mired In gloom over her hero's
misfortune, stepped Into a radiancy of
exotic cheerfulness.

The girl bravely sought tp rise to the oc-
caslon, chiding her heavy heart for lis
unfilial lack of response,

Crane, sccustomed to mental athletics,
tutored his mind into & seeming exuberance,
and playfully aliuded to his own defeat at
the hands of Allls and the erratic Lausanne,

There was po word of the bank episode,
nothing but & pean of victory.

Crane's statement to Allls that he was
going out to Riogwood to see her father
was only an excuse. He moon took his de-
parture, & stable boy driving him back to
the village.

There he had a talk with the cashier.

Mortimer was to be asked to reslgn his
position as soon s his place in the bank
could be Nlled. No further prosecullon was
to be taken agalust him unless Crane de-
clded upon such & course.

“In the meantime you can Invesiigate
cautiously,” Cranve sald, "sod keep qulte to
yourself any new evidence that may turn
up. So far as Mr. Mortimer is concerned,
the matter Is quite closed.”

CHAPTER XXIX.

Crané relurned te New York, his mind
working smoothly to the hum of the busy
wheela beneath his coach,

This degrading bumiliation of his rival
must certaluly ba turned to saccount. With
Allls Porter stlll believing In Mortimer's
Innogence, the galn to him was very little;
he must bring the erime absolutely home to
Mortimer, but in a manner not savering of
persecution, else the girl's present friendly
regard would be turped into an abhorrent
hate,

He reasoned that Mortimer had taken the
$1.000 note thinking to win $1,000 or $4,000
at loast over his bhorse, the Dutchman, and
then replace the abstracted money. Crane
was aware that Alan Porter had told Morti-
mer of the Dulchman's almost certain pros-
pect of winning; In fact the boy suggested
that Mortimer had taken it for this purpose.
Mortimer would not bave changed the note;
would bave taken it strailght to the race
course, He must bave lost It 10 some book-
maker over the Dutchman.

Craue knew the number of the stolen note.
The throe §1.000 bills were new, running in
conseculive sumbers, B 67 462-83-84—be had
soticed that guite by chance at the time; it

{pr_beraell,

| was Lhe middie opp, B 67,453, thal wap wmiss-
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lng. Bo he had a possible means of m-nn-]
fring the man who had taken the mopey. |
Immediately upon his arrival In New York, |
Crane telephoned for Faust, asking him to
bring his betting sheet for the last day of
the Brooklyth meet, When Faust arrived at
Crane’s quarters, the latter sald: "I want
to trace a FLOADO note number B 67,483, 1
think it was bet on the Brookiyn Derhy,
probably on my horse.”

Faust consulted his betting sheet, Crane
looking over his shoulder.

1 dldn't bave no thousand on that race”™
he sald,

“What are those figures?' asked Crane, |
pointing to two consccutive sumbers of one
thousand each.

"“That was the other way aboul,” ap-
swered Faust, “that was pay. A thousand
to one hundred twiee over Lausanne, I
think it must have been more stable money,
for the guy that took It wans like a big kid;
be didn‘t know enough to plek a winper in
A thourand yeara.”

The colneidence of this amount with the
win he attributed to Wortimer, appealed to
Crane's fancy, Do you remember the man
who made this bet, then ™" he asked.

“Yeos, sure thing. There was iwo of them,
na you seec. 1 remember him becauss It
took some expininin’ to get the bet through
hin hend. He was a soft mark for a bunco
steerer. I've seen some fresh kids playin'
the horses, but he had "em mll beat to a
standstill, It must a-been first time luck
with him, for he cashed.”

“Can you describe him?"

The Cherub drew an ornnte verbal pleture,

| ahe must have moments of wavering;

Az they walked slowly toward the sta- |

tion Crane met abruptly the girl whe was

just then po much In bis thoughta, Her
sudden apprarance qulte astartled him,
though it was purely accidental. She had
coma In te do some shopping, ahe ex-
plnined, after Crane's greeling

Farreil contlnued on when his com-

panion stopped. A sudden delermination
to tell the girl what he had unearthed
tonk quick possesaion of CUrane. His fine
sensa of reasoning told him that though
ghe professcd positive faith in Mortimer
1
soemed only human. Perhaps Mate bhad
put thig new weapon In his hands to turn
the battle.

He begane by assuring her that he had
prosecuted the inquiry slmply through =a
 desire to establish the Innocence of elther
Mortimer or her brother, or, If possible,
both.

“You understand,” he sald, qulte &im-
ply, “that Alan s lke a brother—" he
was golng to say “‘son,” but It struck him
as being Inadvisable; It aged him, He re-
Inted how he had traced the stelen note,

how he had discovered It, how he had
brought the bookmaker down and how,
! without guldance from him Farrell had

gone into the bank and had ldentified Mor-
t!mer ag the man who had bet the money.
They were wnlking toward the station,
unconsclous of physical trent, thia terrible
interest had drawn the girl Crane's way.
“It elears Alan,” he sald, seoking fur-
tively tor a look into the drooping face.
The bright sun struck & eparklo of light

“What?* anked Crane, from his tangled
| alysium.
| “That high roller in the bank."
| "Oh! I can't say yet what it will lead to.”
Crane's cautlon aiways asseried Ilself,
"“Well, I've beon thivking it over, That's
[the guy right enough, but when It comes
to swearing to a man's ldentity o eourt,
it's just a bit ticklish."”

Crane frowned, He disliked " men who
hedged, He always planned GOrst, then
plunged: evidently his companion had

plunged first, and was now verifylug his
plans,

Farrell
mean ™

*I don't,” anawered Crane, shorlly,

“You will if you walt,” advised Farrell, a
tinge of asperity in his tone. “I'm mukin’
n book, say. All the blazia' idlots in Christ-
endom Is ¢llmbin' over ma wantin' to know
what 1I'fl lay this, and what I'll lay that.
They'ra 1ike a Jot of blasted mosquiton, A
rounder comes up an' makes & bet; I It's
smnll p'raps T don't twig his mug at aill,
Jjust grahs the dough an’ calls his number.
He may be Rockefeller or a tough from the
Bowery, It dob’t make no difference to me;
nll T want is hia goods an' his number, ses?
But a better of the right wort slips In an’
taps me for odds to a thousand. Nat'rally
I'm Interrsted, because he parta with the
thousand as though It was his heart's blood.
1 size him up. There ain't no time for the
writin' down of ear marks, though most llke
I could point him out in & crowd, an' say
that's the rooster. But s'posin’ a judge
gtood up another man that looked pretty
much like him an' asked me to swoar one

continued. "You see what 1
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MIND AGAINST HIM."

cognate enough to convince Crane It was
Mortimer who had made one of the bets.
His preconceived plan of the suspected
man’s operations was working out,

“Now find this $1,000 note for me,” he
sald; *‘take trouble over it; get help it
necessary; go to every bookmaker that was
in line that day. If you find the note, ex-
change other money for it and bring it to
me,"”

“There may be & chance” commented
Faust, scratching his fat poll meditatively.
“The fellows llke to keep these big bills,
they're easler in the pocket than a whole
basket of Mmsles. There was get-away-
day-after, an’ they wouldn't be payin’ out
much, I'll make a play for it."

The next afternoon Faust reported at
Crane's rooms with the rescued note in his
poasession. He had been successful.

“1 give a dozen of ‘em a turn,' he sald,
“hefors 1 run against Jimmie Farrell. He
had it smuggled Away next his chegt
amongst a lot of yellow backe, good Dutch-
man money."

“Does he know who bet 1t?"

“Not hls name—some stranger; he'd know
him if he saw him, he says.'

Crane grasped this new idea with avidity,
the scent was indeed getting hot. Why not
take Farrell down to Brookfield to ldentify
Mortimer? Crane had expected the search-
{ng for evidence would be a tedlous matter;
his fortunate star was gulding hlm stralght
and with rapidity to the goal he sought.

“I'm much obliged to you,” he sald to
Faust, *“I won't trouble you further; 1'll
soe Farrell myself. Give me his address.”

That evening Crane saw Farrell, “There
was & litile crooked work over that thou-
sand Faust got from you," he said, “‘an’
it you could find time to go with me for
an hour's run into the country, I think
you could identify the gulity party.”

“] can go with you,” Farrell answered,
“but ft's_ just & chance In & thousand. I
should be on the block down at Sheeps-
hesd, but to tell yow the truth the hot
pace the backers set me at Brookiyn
knocked me out & bit. I'm goln' to take
a bresther for & few days an' lay again
‘em neoxt week. Yes, I'll go Mr. Crane™
In the morning the two jorneyed to Brook-
fleld.

*] won't go to the bank with you," Crane
sald; “I wish you would go in alope, You
may make any excuse You llke or none
at all. Just see it the man you got this
note from ls behind the rall. 1'Il walt at
the hotel.'

in Ofteen mioutes Crane was jolped by
Farrell.

"Well 1" he asked.

“He's there, right enough”™

“A short, dark little chap?™ questioned
Crane hesitatingly, putting Alan Porter for-
ward as & feeler,

“No. A tall tellow with a mustache."

“You are sure?”

“Dead sure unless he's got a double or
& twin brother."

Crapa felt that at last he had got in-
diputable proof; evidence that would satisf{y
even Allls Porter. He experienced little
exhilaration over the discovery—he had
been @0 wure before; yot his hand was
strengthened wvastly. Whatever might be
the result of his sult with Allls, this must
convince her that Mortimer was gullty and
uaworthy of her love. There was also untis-
factlon in the thought that It quite cleared
Alnn of his elster's suspiclion.

How he would wuse this confirmation
Crane hardly kpew; it would come up in
its own proper place at the right tlme, no
doubt.

“"We can go back now,” he said to Far
rell, “We may as well walk lelsurely to
the station—we <as get & traion—" he
pulled ocut his watch—"In twenty minutes.”

Crane bhad made up hia mind Dot to
show himself at the bank that day., He
wiahed to held his discovery quite close
withla himse!f—plan his course of actlon
with habitual caution. It meant no in-
ereased aggreesion agsinst Mortimer's Hb-
erty; It was of valuye ouly la bis pureult
ot Allls Porten "

44 "Will It be a

splashed In the dust. The girl was erying.

“I'm sorry,” he offered as atonement,
“Perhaps I shouldn't have told you; it's too
brutal.”

The head drooped still lower,

“I shouldn't have spoken had it not been
for your brother's sake. 1 didn't mean to.
It wae fate drew you poross my path just
now. Though It is cruel, It {s better that
you should know. No man has a right to
decelve you; you are too good. It is this
very constancy and goodness that has taught
mo to love you."

“Don't,"” she- pleaded, *I can't bear it
just now. Please don't talk of love—don't
talk of anythiog. « Can't you see—can't you
understand?’

"“Yes, I know. You are suffering, but it js
unjust; you mre not falr to yourself. 1If
this man would stesl money, what differ.
ence would love make to him? He would
be as unfaithful to you as he has been to
his trust in the bank. You must consider
yourgelf—you must give him up—you can't
llnk your young, beautiful life to a man
who is only saved from the penitentiary
because of your Influence.”

“Don't talk that way, Mr. Crane, please
don't. 1 know you—you think that what
you say Is right, but what differance does
it ull make to me? You koow what love Is
like, you say It has come to you mow, My
heart tells me that Mortimer 1s guiltiess
The time has been so short that he has had
oo chance to clear himself. If I didn't be-
lleve in him, I wouldn't love him; but I
still love him, and so I belleve in him. 1
cati't help it—I don't waut to help it; I
simply go on haviog faith in him, snd my
love doesn't falter. Can't you understand
what & terrible thing it would be even if [
were to consent to become your wife? 1
know It would please my mother. But I
afterwards this other man was found to be
lunocent, wouldu’t your Ife be embittered
—wouldn't it be terrible for you to be tied
to & woman who loved another man?"’

“But it |s {mpossible that he is {onocent,
or will ever be thought so."

“Apd I know that he 18 Innecent.”

*Your judgment must tell you that this Is
only fancy.”

“My beart tells me that he fs not guilty
of this crime. My heart Is atill true to
him, so shall I decide against myself? Don't
~fdon't atab me to death with words of
Mortimer's gullt—it has no effect, and only
glves .me paln. 1 must walt—we must all
walt, just wallt, There Is no barm in wait-
ing, the truth comes out at last. But you
will keep your promise?!’ she sald, lifting
her eyes to hin face,

“Yes, ] meant no harm to Mortimer In
searching for this evidence, it was only to
clear your brother'

They had come to the station by now,

“Would you like to speak to Mr. Farrell?"
Crane asked. “You are takiog my word.™

“No, It is useless. I can do nothing but
walt; that I can and will do."

“Don‘t think me cruel,'" Crane sald, “but
the wait will be so long.”

“It may be forever, but I will walt, And
1 thank you agaln for your—for your good-
pess to me. I'm sorry that I've given you
trouble.”

“Shall 1 go back agaln up town with you™
Crane stked, solloliously. *“I'm afraid I've
taken you out of your way."

“Goodby, and thank you,'" sall the girl,
holding out her hand to Crane,

“Goodby,” he repeated, mechanlically.

What bhad he accomplished? He had
beaten lower b's rival, and wedded frmer
to the beaten man the jove he prized above
all else. In his ears rang the girl's words,
“Walt, walt, walt.” Irrespogaibly he re.
peated to himself, “All things come to
tham that walt."

“You nearly missed the train,” sald Far-
rell.

YIDid 17 questioped Crame, perplexedly.
“I thought I got on in plenty of time."

Farrell smiled koowlngly, as befitted &
man of his occupation—a New Yorker up
to snuff

court case™” bo queried.

of the guys into ten years Bing Sing, p'raps
I'd weaken, Mistaken identity is like grab-
bin' up two kings an' & jack, an’ playin’ ‘em
for threes."

“Which means, If I underatand it, that
you're guessing at the man—that I've given
you all this trouble for nothing.” OCrane
wished that Farrell had kept his doubts to
himeelf; the case had been made strong by
his first declslon, and now the devil of un-
certainty would destroy (he vaue of {denti-
fleation.

“Not by & Jugful!" ejaculated Farrell,
“I'm just tellin’ you this to show you that
wo've got to make it complete—wa've got to
get collateral to back up my plckin',"

“You mean—someone ‘else—to Identify
bhim also?"

“No, not just that, but that's not & bad
thought. My clerk, Ned Hagen, must have
noticed him, too. I mean that the better’s
badge number will be in line with that bet,
an' you ean probably find out the number of
the badge this rooster wore.'

An iospiration, started into belug by Far-
rell's words, came to Crane. Why bad be
not thought of that before? Stlll, it didn't
matter. The badge number, Mortimer's
number, would bs in Faust's book, where
had been entered the $100 Mortimer put on
Lauzanne. He could compare this with the
number in Farrell's book; no doubt they
would mgree; then Indeed the chain would
be completed to the last llnk. No man on
earth could question that evidence,

“It's a good idea, Farrell,” he sald.

*Bet yer life, it's clear Pinkerton. You'd
better come round to my place tomorrow
about 10, and we'll look it up.”

“I'll come,” Crane answered.

CHAPTER XXX.

The old bay horse Allls Porter always
drove, that carried her back to Ringwood
after her Interview with Crane, must have
thought that the millenium for driving
horses had surely come. Even the ambition
to urge the patriarch beyond his com-
piacent, Irritating dog-trot was crushed out
of her by the terrible new evidence thal
Crana had brought to Dbear testimony
against her lover.

“1 dldn't need this,' the girl moaned to
herself. In her Intensity of grief her
thoughts became audible in expressed words,
“Oh, God!" she pleaded to the felds that
lay in the silent rapturs of summer content,
“girengthen me against all thin falsenoss,
You dldn't do it, George—you couldn't—
you couldn't! And Alan! my poor, weak
brother, why can’'t you have courage and
¢lear Mortimer?™'

The evening befors, Alan had been out st
Ringwood, and Allis had made a final en-
deavor to get him to clear Mortimer’'s name
by confessing the truth to Crape. On her
knees she had pleaded with her brother. The
boy had flercely disclaimed all complicity;
protested his own innocence with wehe-
menco, and denounced Mortimer as Worse
than & thief in having polsoned her mind
against him.

In his asumed anger Alan had disclosed
Mortimer's treachery—as he called It—and
erime, to her mother. Emall wonder that
Alllg's hour of trial was & dark one. The
courage that had enabled her to carry Lau-
zange Lo victory was now tried & thousand
fold more severcly. It seemed all that was
left her, just her courage and her falth;
they had stood out succesafully mgalost sl
denunciation of Lauzanpe, and with God's
help they would hold her trus to the man
she loved.

Even a soall's pace lands bim somewhere
finally, snd the unassalled bay, with a pre-
monition of supper hovering obscurely In
bis lazy mind, finslly consented Lo arrive at
Ringwood house.

Allla went to the tea table by her father's
side, fearing to get his hearing, Bhe dreaded
her mother's questioping eyes, What could
be sald ln Mortimer's defense or in her
ewn? Nothing; she could only walt.

A square old-fashioned wooden clock on
the mantelplece of the sitting room had

just droned off seven pellow hows, when )

the falot echo of It music was drowned
by the c¢runch of gravel; there was tha
quick atep of somobody coming up (he drive;
thet the wooden steps gave hollew notice,
The visitor's advenat wan announced agnin
by the brass knocker on tha frout door

“1'll go," eald Allls, an her mother rose,
The girl knew who it was that knocked, not
becaune of any sane reason, She almply
knew that It was Mortimer

When affs opened the door, he stepped
back besttatingly. Wans he not a eriminal—
wis be not about to leave hin position be
cause of theft?

“Come in,” she.sald quietly; "1 am glad
you have come.”

“Shall I? I just want to speak tn you
for a minute; T sald T would come. We oan
talk hore on the veranda, can‘t we?"

"I would rather you eame Inside;
ip no reason why you should not.”

“If you don’t mind, I should llke to be
alons with you.™ .

"Very well, come into this front room;
we shall not be disturbed.”

“l am polng Away,” he began;
stand it here."”

“You have done nothing—nothing Lo elear
yourself 7" .

“Nothing."* ‘o

“And you won't?™

“No."

“Is this wise?™

“It's the only course left me*

There was a sllence for a long minute,
They were both standing. The girl broke
the stillness,

“l am glad you have come, becauss I can
tell you again that 1 know you are inno-
ocent. I know it, bocause my heart repeals
it a thousand times a day. I listen te the
emall volco and 1 hear nothing else.

“You never waver—you nover doubt?*

“Never." . .

“You never will?™ «

“Never."

“Then I don't care. Other men have had
thelr misfortunes thrust upon them and
have stood It without complalolng, have had
less to solnce them than you have given
me now, and T would be a coward If I even
complained. Bome day perhaps you will
koow that I am worthy of your falth—God
grant that the knowledge brings you no
fresh misery—there, forgive me, I have
eaid too much; I am even now a coward.
It you will say goodby, I'll go."”

“Goodby, my hero." Bhe ralsed her face,
down which wers trickling many toars, and
held out her hand, brokenly, ns one searches
in the dark, for the room was swimming
about her, and just faintly she could seo
this man's strong face coming to her out
of the gloom lke the face of a god. He
took her hand. “Goodby,” bho sald; *‘if—if
fate wills it that my lanocence be known
some time, may 1 come back? Wil you
walt, belleving in me for a ltile?™

“Forever."

“Allle—" It was the first timo, he had
ever called her Allls. It broke down the
last faint girlish restraint.

He drew her to him by the hand he still
clasped, and put his strong arms about her.
What mattered It now that he had been
falsely accused—what mattered It to elther
of them that he must accept the grim
penalty of bis endeavor? With them, in the
soft gloom was nothing but love, and falth
and innocence, and within the strong arms
a mense of absolute weourity, as though the
falae, acousing world had been baflled,
beaten down and the victory thelrs, love.

He ralsed the girl's face and kissed it.
“lot God witness that I press your pura
lips In innocence,” he sald, "and In this
pledge I love you forever and ever.'

“Amen,'"” came from Allls involuntarily.
It sounded to them both like the benedic-
tion of a high prieat.

He repeated mechanically, “Amen.* To
speak again would bave been sacrilege.

He put her from him gently, turned away
nnd walked quickly from the house,

(To Be Contlnued.)
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November 20, Thursday s the date for
the ceremoninl session of the Nobles of the
Mystic Shrine of Tangier temple, and that
seeslon will be the most ambitious under-
taking ever prepared by the temple, for it
will be In the nature of an entertalament to
the members of lmperial counell, apd will
be the first ceremonlal session to be held
since the elevation of Colonel AKin to the
position of imperial potentate. It is not
koown at thirs time how many of the mem-
bers of the Imperial counecil will be pres-
ent, but Iovitations will be sent to all
of them and it is hoped that the entire
council will be present.

The prospect le for a large number of
eandidates for honors of nobllity and the
members are arranging to give them the
time of thetr lives before the heads of the or-
der in the United States. The work will be
done at the Masonio temple, but the ban-
quet may not be given In the usuazl ban-
quet hall, ag 1t {8 not belleved that it will
bold the crowd which will he present. At
the last session it was imposaible for all
of the members present to sit at the tables
and this session promises to be much larger
than the last, which was the largest in
the history of Tangler temple. It has been
suggented that the banguet be spread at
the Woodmen hall Io the Crounse block and
this may be done.

Mount Calvary commandery, Knlghts
Templar, le making preparations for the
advancement of & large class, Applications
are on hand from thiriy-two persons who
denire honors of knlghthood, and the even-
ing of thelir initiation may be made & red-
letter day for the order,

Nebraska lodge No. 1, Knlghts of Pythias,
is preparing for a season of activity., Dur-
ing the warm westher Lhere has been but
little rank work, but the rapk team will
be busy from now on; there are a num-
ber of applications on file., and am soon
ag Lhey are acted upon, active work in con-
ferring ranks will be resumed. All mem-
bers of the team should be In attendance
at the conventlon, Monday, Oect. 27th, as
the work for the coming season will be
outlined and arranged by the master of
worlk,

The lodge is also preparing for am en-
tertainment to be held on the occaslon of
ita anniversary, November 16th, and it ia
also proposed to hold regular monibly en-
terialoments, at which some member of the
lodge will read a paper on some lmpor-
tant and loteresting sublect, During the
past @edson Nebraska lodge No. 1 in-
avgurated this metbhod of eolertainment,
and the members have been well enter-
tulned and instructed o various subjects;
the program for the coming season will
be even better than the past, and those
absenting themgelves from lodge durlog the
winter will have reason to regret It

At the meeting of the lodgs last Monday
night there was an unusually large at-
tendance; the affalrs of the committecs on
entertainment of the grand lodge made thelr
final reports, and the grand representatives
announced they would exemplify the secret
work at the pext meeting. Past Chascellor
Wulpl was elected district deputy grand
chapcellor for the coming Year.

The board of managers of Lhe Woodmen of
the World held session last waoek st
Omaha. There were present A. €. Fine of
Norfolk, Va., N. B. Maxey af Muskoges, I
T, and J, B Fitzgerald of Kansas Cily,
The board passed upon the books of the
officers and inspected the work. They
found a toial of $422,09) In the emergency
fund, a balance of 3214 6358 in the beneficlary
fund, with all allowed clalics pald, and &
balance of #1656 In the geteral fund.

.
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week. It consista of J. €, Root, John T\
Yatea, B. W. Jawell, Oeorge W, Woolsy and
2. G. Pinalne,

Clan Gordon No, 61, Order of Scottlah
Cluns, held regular meeting In Continental
bulling Tuesdny evening, when a Iarge
number of members (urned out. Three
good mon and true were inltiated and after
business the socinl features were promi-
nent. Clansman M¢Beth from Chicago was
present and played the plpes, much to the
pleasure of the company. Adam Jamieson
sang a couple of songs, as did Robart Kere
and R. 0. Watson. Clansmen Thomas Fal-
coner, F. O. Burdick, Charles Ross ande
James C. Lindsay also contributed to mn‘
entertalnment, The clan will hold a Ha)
lowe'en gocial Friday, the 3ist, in clan room,§
Continental bullding, at § o’elock. All are
invited who can boast of Scottish blood.
Come and have a good time and bring the
women.

A

Members of Mayflower garden of the *°
Gardeners were agreeably surprised on
Thursday evening last when, under “good
of the order,” the ontertalnment commit= .
tee announced a program of cards and dano-.
ing, In which the moembers Indulged until
the real surprise of the evening was sprung
by suddenly opening the doors of the ante-
room where a sproad of loe eream and cako
awalted annihilation and was very qulekly
annihilated. Much credit is dus the com-
mities for the skiliful manner in which
the plan and the arrangemenis wore ex-- =
ecuted.

o

An Interesting program will bo given
Monday evening, October 27, by the various
Anctent Order of United Workmen and
Degree of Honor lodges of the city, uniting ~
to cclebrate the thirty-fourth anniversary
of the founding of the oldest fyaternal and
beneficial ordor in the world, Bpoeches by
Grand Master Workman Jasknlek, Nelson
¢, Pratt and Past Grand Master Workman
Van Dyke,with music by the Alpha quartet
and solos by several fine mopranos, The
meoting opens promptly at 8B o'clock p. me
Members and friends Invited,

MEMBERS BADLY DISGUSTED

Disturbances in House of Commons.
Caunne Several 1o Deelare They
WII Not Seek Re-Election. -

LONDON, Oct. 25.—So bitter has becomd
tha feeling because of the recent digturbs
ances In the House of Commons that sevs
eral of the older members have privately
declared they will not seek re-elactigm,

In response to vigorous declarations by
pome of his supporters, who regard thelr
peace of mind as superior to political cons
siderntions  which  Involve rowdylsm,
Premler Balfour has promised to exercise -
the closure with a strapger hand than be
has ever beforoe attempted.

The boenefits to be derived from this
course are doubtful, as the natlonalists
bave shown an ingenious mastery over the
difficulties of House of Commons procedure,
and much irritation is felt on the govern-
ment benches over the fact that Mr. Bal-
four's new rules, which wero intended to
expedite business, have proved an ex-
celleht wenpon with which to delay it

A severe applieation of the closure also

will tend to produce vigorousg proteats on
the part of the liberals, who In sueh casca
will combine forces with the hationallsts.
How speedlly the “mother of Parllaments*
18 logislating at present can be judged from
the faot that in seven days'.debate only
eleven lines of the education bill have been
adopted.

NEW RIVAL FOR MONTE CARLO

Concesslon Granted for Magnificent
Gambliog Palnce on Island
of Courfu, |

(Copyright, 1802, by Press Publishing Con.)
ATHENS, Oct, 26.—(New York World Ca=
blegram—Special Telegram.)—The schemq
to convert the beautiful Island of Corfa
Into another Monte Carlo Is taking definite
shape, The municipal authorities have let
to & syndleate of foreign capltalists the old
Britiah cemetery at Corfu, on which to
erect a casino. This is a direct violation
of the treaty under which Great Britain
ceded the Jonlan Isles to Greece, and it
ia expecied that & British protest will be
lodged. The leasa in for tHirty years,
The syndicate balted its hook with prome
fses of handsoma concessions to Corfu, ine
cluding a reverelon of the wholo establish-
ment to the munlcipality at the end of the
term. The casino will have & situatios
and surroundings of exquisite beauty and
visltors will enjoy the best winter olimate
in Eurepe. It Is expected that the casine
will draw the most of Its customers from
Russia and central KHurope, though the
Greels thomselves have the reputation of
being the greatest gambling race on earth,

SULTAN CUTS DOWN EXPENSES

Superfiluous Harem PBeautiea to DBe
Married O (o Minor
OMelnis.

(Copyright, 192, by Preas Publishing Co.)
CONSTANTINOPLE, Oot, 26.—(New York
World Cablegram—S8pecial Telegram.)—Ths -
sultan has bogun to reform his feminine
establishment®, Although nominally he has
only one harem, It 18 divided into several
scctions, that in the Yildiz Kiosk, as his '
palace a called, belng the largest and most -
fmportant. On three polote on the Boss
there are other establishments,
which are recruiting placea for the central
barem in the Yildiz Kiosk. v
The exponses of maintaining the Yildlz °
Klosk harem, at s moderate eslimets la
$826,000 & year, and the other three satabe
llahmonts together cost §150,000. The total
oxpenss now ls to be reduced §360,000 a
year. Mizl Bey, the chief eunich, has been
entrusted with the task of weeding out
the superfluities, who are to be married ta
officers and officlals, The sultan has besn
induced also to set his face agalpst much

of the |nfanticide which takes place In the
secret recesses of his palace.

EDUCATING THE PARIS POLICE .

Bertillon Underidglies (o Teach
Them His Syatom of Recog-
nisling Men,

(Copyright, 1902, by Proas Publishing Co.}
PARIS, Oct. 25 —(New York World Cae
blegram — Spectal  Telegram.) — Alphouss
BertUlon of anthropo-meliric fame, has
undertaken to educate the Parls police In
the art of describing faces. An [nteresting
part of the Instroction is thal special value,
is attached to the ear, No two ears are
alike, Therefore that organ Is chosen as
the base of the system employsd, Close
attention Is aiso given to noses. Each
policeman gets an album contsining 1.000
photos (full face and profile) of persons
expelled trom Parla, To facllitate the ree’
search these portraits are grouped methods'
feally, nccording to helght, ears and nose,
It t& believed that when the polics boenu*

familiar with Bertillon's system pecogole -
tiom of crimioals will be greatly tfacille’

tated. |

Water Turned in Canal ': ‘ )
BAULT STE. MARIE, Ont,, Oct. 28

Water was turned into Lhe mew canal i,
the wheels in the big power houss wers'
started bere loday, A civic aod military |
parade was held o the streots and in the

.

L

The fOnance committes will mol'thlg‘k

afterncon s iadustrial parade ‘was gives. ! ]
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