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IIRI.LYDIA SHRAKE

REANDMA Toala Shrake,
ART  grandelildron, and  Baby
G Gulley with fifiy-aight grand-
parents, constitute the beginning
and the end of one of the most
remarkable famillos that
Hved, It 18 the only Instunos record
of & family of six generations all lving At
once. with an wdditlonal remarkable fea-
ture that all are temales. Thelr home Is at
Wynluaing, Wis, and for the last sixty-
five yours the descendants have mostly in-
habited this town and they constituie Lo-
day most all thers s of the town,
’ When you speak of n six-generation
A family It usually would represent about 20
Yeurs, but not so with this. Ninety-alx
yenrs is all that is embraced from Grandma
Shrake to Baby Gulley In nistory
there are a great many Interesting fucis,
'Jl-lﬂ think of one woman having 187 chil-
dran, grandchildren. great-grundchildren,
Eroat-great-grandchildren
great-grandchildren! 1L 1s certainly strenu-
oum enough to out-Ropsoveit Roossvelt him-
eelf. Grandma Shrake's posterity is aa fol-
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Grandchildren
Great-grandehildren
Gireat-great-grandohile
Great-great-groa:
Talal IS Y Y AR A 16T
And It Is squally Interesting to start at
the other end with Haby Gulley and
taln the numbeér of grandmas who live (o
apoll the child, for it i usually the custom
of attributing the responsibility of spolling
tha ehlld 10 the grandparents, If they are
fortunate enough to have such. In this list
all but two are living:
Baby Gulley's parents' parents....
Their parsants
Thelr parents
Thelr pareois

Total .
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Hers are tha names of the six generations
In thelr proper prder commencing with
Grandma Bhrake:
Flrst generation

. Mra. Lyvdin Shrake
Second generation..

Mra. Mgrgaret Elder
Third Generation, ! Mra. Jlachel Goff
Faourth generation. . Mrs, Maliasg. Spaulding
Fifth generation,...........Mra. Cora Gulley
Hixth generation v BAbY Agnes Gullay

" TTRS. ITALLSSA SPAULDING
MR3.CORA GULLEY AND BABY

The head of thin remarkanie smmully I8 o
woman of remarkable vitallcy she was
bhorn in Connesville, Fayette County, Pa.,
lov 1514, and now In her ninety-seventh
Year She marrjed at the age of I8
years, Ten children were born to bleas the
unten, The five sons weres nll
the oivil war., Her husband was a soidier
In the war of 1512

At the head of the second genetriation is
Margaret Ault Elde: She was married at
the age of 18 years to John Elder and s
the mother of ten children: seven of whom
are living.

In the third generation Rachel Elder, at
the age of 17 yvears, was morried to Warren
Qoff. 8She Is 1the mother of iwelve children,
seven now living,

Mallssg Gofrf Is at the head of the fourth
generation, At the age of 18 vears she was
untted in marrioge with W. A
She has three children, all living
Cora Spaulding Gulley s at the head of
the fifth generntion, nt the age of 18 vears
marrying Raymond Gulley, They have hut
the one child, Agonea Naoml Reah Gulley,
the only representative of the alxth gener-
atlon
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SUNDAY BEE: MAY
BILL NYE ON ASTRONOMY

Remarks of Old Humorist Apply to
Halley's Comet.

STAR GAZING THANKLESS JOB
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Then, agaln, vou take a certaln
ster, which you learn from Prof. Simon
Noweomb s such s distance that It (ales
fifty thousand years for ite light to reach
Boston Now we will suppose that affer
Ivoking over the !arge stock of now and
gecond-hiand stihre, and after examining the
spring catalogue and pricelist, 1 decide that
of the smaller #ige will 4o me, and
it How do 1 kKnow that It waus thers
when 1 bought 117 Its cold and silent
nny have geases] 4000 yosrs before |
born and the [ntelllgence be stlll
o Theie tuo margin
sale and dellver now  and
anciher astronome and sava;
“Professor, 1 have dlscovered anutlier
star and Interd to file on i, Fourd It last
night about a mile and a half south ol
zenith, runhing louse Huven't heard of
anybody who hapr lost & star of the fifth
magnitude, about thirteen hands high, with
MNght mane and tall, have you? Now how
du | know that he has djecovered & brand
new slar? How can 1 dlscover whether
lie 1= playing an old threadbare star on ma
far n new one?

Wi are told that thers has boen
ceptible growth or «decu)
neHs bega 1 roam
in his mind
an the barn door with
the oelentinl time table,
etrious accldents have occurred In
heavens since | hegan to observe
thelr habiits NOU A
wiaxed, not o st has waned to my Knowls
edge. Not a planet has season-eracked or
shown any of the lvjuripus effecis of our
rigorous climate Not & stur has ripened
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prematurely or fallen off the trees, The
varnish on the very oldest stars I find on
eloss and coritlen]l cxamination to be In
splendld  eonditlon, They will ne doubt
wear as long as we need them, and wink
on long after we have ceased to wink back

In 1848 appeared suddenly the
northern crown a star of about the third
mognitdde and worth at least £50. It was
generally conceded by estronomers that

there in

thi® was & biand new star that hnd naver
breen used, but upon consuiting Argelander's
star cutalogue and price st It was found
that this was not a star at nll
an nld faded star af the ninth magnitude,
with the front brendths turned wrong side
out, and trimmed with moonlight along the
penms, After a fow dayve of phenovmensl
brightness it gently ceamed to draw
ary as & siar of the

new hut

N mai-
third magnitude, and

witlked home with Uncle Tom'sa Cabin
cCOmpany.

1t % such things as this that makes the
life of an astronomer one of constant and
discouraging toll, I long contams-
plated, an 1 say, the advisabllity of retirng
from thisx field of wsclence und anllowing
othera to lght the nerthern lights skim
the milky way and oLther ¢elestinl
chores

an

haye

do

(Copyright, 1010, by TBobbs-Marrill o) -

CHAPTER L\ XIVeeContinued,

“You don't?™

“No, with eonvietlon,

“Why '

Ehe wheeled on ma with auiek suspieion,

“Are you a detective?' she demanded

*No"

“You told
the law.™

“f am a lawyer. Bome of them misrep-
resent the law, but I-"

She broks In Impatiently.

“A sherift's officer?"’

“No. Look here, Jennia;
1 shouM be. You'll have (o beliava that
And I'm in a bad position through no
fault of my own. I want you to answer
ome questions, I1f you will help me, 1
ﬁ'!“ do what I can for you. Do you live
near here?"

Her chid quivered. It was the first sign
of weakness she had shown,

“AMy home I8 In Plitsburg' she sald,
“and 1 haven't enough money 10 gel thete,

t’hn)’ hadn't pald any wages for 1iwe
montha. They didn't pay anybody.”

“Yery well,"” 1 returned. “I'll send you
back to Pittsburg, Pullman included, It
you will tell me some things I want to
know.'*

She agresd cagerly. Outalde the window
Hotchkisse wan bending over, examining
foot prints in the drive

“Now." 1 began, ““there bhas been a Misn
West staying here?”

“an

“Mp, Bulllvan was Aattentive to her?™

“Yes She was the granddaughter of a
wealthy man in Plitsburg, My sunt has
been in his fumily for twenty years, Mre
Curtls wanted her brother to marry Miss
Waest."

“Do ¥you
could mot keep
volee.

**No,
Abrupily

“Do you know anything of
Ars they—were they New Yorkers

*“They from somewhere In the
wouth. I have heard Mrs. Curtis say her
mother was a Cuban. I den't know much
about them, but My, Sullivan had a wicked
temper. though he didn't look it. Folks
say big. llght-haired poople Are oxsy FOINE,
but I don't belleve It sir,”

“How Jong wes Misa West here '

T'wo woeks"

hesitated about further questioning,
Critieal as my position was, 1 could not
pry deepar into Allson West's affuirs it

vhad got Into the hands of adventurers,
a® Sulllvan and his elster appeared to havo
been, she was =afely away from them
agnin. But somsthing of the situation In
the car Ontario was forming itself In my
mind: the incldent at the farm house
lacked only motive to be complete. Was

Sullivan, after &ll, & rasoal or & eriminal?
Was the murderer Bullivan or Mra Con-
way? The lady or the Uger again,

Jennle was speaking.

“J hope Miss West was not hurt™ she
asked. “We llked hor, nll of us Bho

pot ke Mys, Curtls

w
» wanted to say (hut she was not like
ingthe world. Instead—"She es-

r pome brulsea 1 sald.

him to say You represented

I am all that

her?" 1
of my

think he did marry

the excltement oul

There were roasona’—she stopped

the family?

it

camao

She glanced at
the train?"’

“Yeou'

She walted for more
coming, sho went to
clossd It soltly

“Mra Curtis
it she asked.

"She was Killed instantly, 1 belleve,
body was not recovered. But
sons  for belleving that Mr.
lving."

“1 knew It," she sald. “I=1 think he
was here the nlght befors last. That is
vhy | wentL to the tower room. 1 beliove
he would kill me If he could.” As neatly
as her round and comely faco could exs
press It, Jonnle's expression was tragic ut
that moment. 1 made a qulck resolution,
und acted on It at once.

“You are not entirely frenk with me,
Jennle, 1 protested. “"And 1 am golng to
toll you more than I bave. We were talk-
INE Bl cross purposes .

"1 was on the wrecked train, in the
same onr with Mrs, Curtin, Miss West and
Mr. Bullivan. During the night there was
a crtimp committed In that car and M|
Sullivan disappearesd But ha left behind
him a chaln of elrcumstantial evidenece that
Involved me completely, so that | may, at
ary time, be arrested.’

Apparenily ehe dld not comprehend for a
moment. Then, as If the meaning of my
words had just dawoed on her, shé looked
up and gusped:

“"You mean—Mr. Sulllvan committed tho
crime himself T

“l think he

“What was

“It was murder,”

Her hands
she shrank

my arm. “You

wera on

but noneg
Then she

guesiions,
tha door.
and came buack.
Is dead? You are sure of
The
1 havo rea-
Bulllvan |s

dala.”
et
I sanld deliberately,
clenched Inveluntarily,
back. “A woman?"' Hhe
scarcely form hpr words
N, & man, a Mr. sSimon

Pittsburs."

Her effort to retaln her self-control was
pitiful, Then she broke down rnd cried,
her head on the back of a tall chalr.

It was my fault,™ she sald wretchedly,
“my fault, 1 should not have sent them
the word."

After a few minutes ahe
seomed to hesitate over something,
finally detérmined to say It

“You will understand betler, when
I suy that I was ralsed in the Harrington
family, Mr. Harrington wus Mr., Sulllvan's
wife's father!"

and
ecould

Harrington,
of

She
and

Brow quiet.

Bl

CHAFPTER XXV.
AT THE STATION.

So It had been the tiger, not the lady!
Well, I had held to that theory all through
Jernla suddenly became a valuable person;
If necessary she could prove the connec-
tion batwesn Sulllvan mnd the murderod
man, and show a motive for the erime I
was triumphant when Holchkiss eama in
When the girl had produced a photograph
of Mra. Bullivan, and I had recognized
the bronse-haired girli of the traln, we were
both well satiafied—which goes o prove
the spheameral nature of mest humans con-
tsntments

Jenuie esither had nothing more to say,
or feared she had sald too much, She
was evidently uneasy before Hotohkies, 1
1old her that Mrs, Bullivan was recovering
in & Baltmore hospital, but ashe already
knew it, from some source, and merely
nodded, EBhe made a few preparations for

leaving, while Hotehkiss and T eompared
notes, and then, with the eat in her armes,
fhe ¢climbed into the trap from the town.
I sat with her, and on the way down she
told 'me a litle, not much,

“If you see Mrs. Sulllvan,” she adviaed,
“und she & consclous, she probably thinka
that both her husband and her father
were Kllled In the wreck, Bhe wlll ba In a
bad way, air."

“You mean
har husband?*

The cat craweled over on to my )cnen.
and rubbed its head agalunst my hand in-
vitingly. Jennls stared at the undulating
lIne of the mountaln ecrests, a colossal surf
against o blug ocenn of sky. “Yes, she
cares,"” she sald softly. “"Women are mada
Ilke that. They say they are ecats, huat
Peter there on your lap wouldn't come
back and lHek your hand if you kicked
him. 1f—If you have to tell her the truth,
be a8 gentle as you can, sir. Bhe has
béen good to me—that's why 1 have playsd
the spy here all summer. It's a thank-
less thing, =pying on people.”

“It Is that," 1 agreed soberly

Hotehklas and I arrived In Washingtan
lale that evenlng, and
the household, 1 went to the club. 1 was
at tha office early the mnext morning and
admitted myself. MoKnlght rarely ap-
poarsd before hall after ten, and our mod-
est office force some (lme after §. J looked
over my previous day's mall and walted,
wilih such patience as T possessed, for
McKnlght. In the Interval I called up
Mrs., Kigpton and announced that I would
dine at home that night. What my house-
hold subsists on during my numerous ah-
sences I have nover dispovered. Tea, prob-
ably,, and cruckers. Dillgent search when
1 have made a midnight arrival, nevar re-
veals anything more =substantial Poas|-
bly 1T |magine !t, but the anuouncament
that T am about to make a journey al-
WayA seemsa 1o creat 8 goncral atmosphern
of depression throughout the house, ns
though Euphomin and Ellea, and Thomas,
the stableman, already subalsilng
in Imagination, Mrs., Klopton's meager
fare

5o I called hor up and announced my
arrival, There was something unusual In
her tone, as though her throat was tensa
with Indignation. Always shrill, her eld-
erly volce rasped my car palufully through
the recelver

“I hove chauged the butcher, Mr. Law-
rence,’’ she announced portentously. “‘The
last roast was & pound short, and his mut-
ton chops—any self-respeciing sheep woull
refuse to acknowledge them™

An 1 mald before, I can always tell from
the voloe In which Mre. Klopton conveys
the most Indifferent matters. If soneshslig
of real significance has oecurred. Also,
through long habit, 1 have learned how
quilckest to bring her to the point,

“You mare pessimistic this morming."” I
relurned. “What's the mutter, Mre. Klop-
tonT You haven't used that tons since
Evplismia baked & pis for the leeman
What s It now? Somebody pulson tho
Gog?™

She cieared her throat

"The houssa has been broken Into, Mr,
Lawrence,” mlie sald. "I have lived in the
best familles, and never have 1 stood by
and sean what [ saw yesterday—every
bureau drawer opensd, and my—-my mos:
pacred belongings—" she choked.

that she—still cares about

rather than arguse

were
on

“IMa yvou
shinrply

"Police!" she s=niffed. “Police! 1t wae
the pollee that did t—two deteclives with
a search wirrant. I-1 woulin't dare tell
you over the telephone what one of them
said when he found the whisky and rock
candy for my cough.”

“DMd they take anything?
every nerve on edge.

“They took the cough medicine,' she re-
turned indignantly, “and they sald-—"'

“Confound the cough medicine!" 1 was
frantie “Did they take anything elga?
Warae they In my dressing room?T'

“Yes. 1 threatened to sue them, and I
tald them what you would do when you
came back, But they wouldn't listen. The)
took away that black senlskin bag you
brought home from Pittshurg with soul"

I knew then that my hours of fresdom
wera numbered Ta hoave found Sulllvan
And then, ln support of my cuse ugainst
him, to have produced the bug. minus the
bit of chaln, had been my intention. But
the pollee had the bag, and, beyond knows
Ing something of Sulllvan's hixtory, I was
practically no nearer his discovery than
before. Holchkles hoped he had his man
In the houss off Washington Cirels, but
on the very night he had seen him Jennle
elaimed that Sulllvan had tried to enter
the Laurels. Then—supposa wo found Sul-
livan and proved the satchel and (ts ocon-
tents were his? Since the poline had the
bit of chuln it might meun Invelving Allson
in the story. I sat down and burled my
face in my hands. There was no escape.
I figured It out despondingly.

Agaltist me was the evidence of the sur-
vivora of the Ontario that I had been ac-
cuned of the murder at thes time There
had been blood stains on my pillow and
& hidden dagger. Into the bargain, in my
possession had been found a traveling buag
contalning the dead man's puckeibook.

In my own favor was McKnight's theory
against Mres. Conway. She had motive for
wishing to secure the notes, she balleved
I was In lower ten, and she had collapsusd
at the discovery of the crime in the morn-
ing

Agalnst bhoth of these theorics, 1 mccusa
& purely chimerical person named Sulllvan,
who was not seen by any of the survivors
—savae one, Allsan, whom I could not bring
into the eass. I could find & motive for
his murdering his father<jn-law, whom hs
hated, but again—1 would have to drag In
the girl,

And not one of the theorles explained
tha telegram and the broken necklace.

Oulside the offlce force was arriving.
They wers comfortably ignorant of my
presence, and over the transom floated
deraps of dialogue and the stenographer's
gurgling laugh. MoKnight had & relative,
who was reading law with him, In the
intervals botween calling up the young
women of his acqualntance. He came In
pinging, and the office boy joined in with
the uncertainty of volee of 18 1 smiled
grimly I was too busy with my own
troubles to find any Joy in opening tha
door and startliing them Into sllence 1
éven heard, without resentment, Rlobs of
the uncertaln volee Inguire when “Blake''
would be back.

I hoped MaKnight would arrive before
the arrest oceurred. 7There were many
things o arrange. But when at last, im-
patient of his delay, I telepboned, 1 found
he had been gone for more than an hour.
Clearly he was not coming direotly to the
office, and with such resignation as I
could muster I paced the floor and walted,

1 felt more alone-than 1 have aver felt
in my life. "Born an orphan,” as Richey
sald, I had made my own way, carved out
myself such succeas as had been mine. |
had bullt up my house of life on the props
of law and order, and pow some unknown
bhand had withdrawn the supports, and I
slpod among rulne

I suppose it s the maternal in & woman
that makes & man turn (o her whan every-
thing elsa falls. The eternal boy in him
guea to have his wounded pride bandaged,
his tattered melf-respact repalred. I he
loves the woman, he wanis her to kiss the
hurt.

The
me,

notify the polles?" 1 asked

I demanded,

longing to see Allson, always with
was sironger than 1 was that morn-
Ing. It might bae that I would not ses her
again, 1 had nothing 1o say o her save
one thing, and that, urder Lthe eloud that
hung over mve, 1 4ld not dare o way, But
1 wanted to Fae her, to touch her hand—

a8 only n lonely man can orave it |
wanted the comfort of her, the peace thal
ley In her presence. And so, with avery
step outside the door s threat, 1 telephoned
her
She was gone! The disappointmont was
griat, for my need was great. In a fury
of revolt agalnst the scheme of things, I
heard that she had started home to Rich-
mond—but that she might stll he caught
gt the station
To scve her had by

o

thot tlme become an
obscesion. 1 pleked up my hat, threw opesn
the door, and, oblivious of the shock Lo
the office fores of my presonce, 1 dashed
out (o the elevator, As 1 went down in ons
cage I caught a glimpse of Johnson and
two other men golng up In the next 1
hardly gave them a4 thought. There
hansom in and 1 jumped
passing oar. what might,
regt, prison, I was going Lo
Allson,
I saw
that it
there
Bhe

WHs
i
wi-

ELI

sight,

Lt
disgrace,

no an

culne

her I flung Into the station,
wns empty—amply, for she was nhot
Then 1 hurried back to the gales
wins thers, a fomiliar figura In blus,
the very gown in which I alwayvs thought
of her, the one she hnd worn when, hesven
beip me-=1 had kigssed her at the Carter
farm. And she wus not alone. londing
over her, talking earnestly, with all his
boyish heart In his face, was Rlichey,
They 414 not see me, and 1 was glad of
it. After all, It had been McKnight's gama
firat, ] turned on my hesl and made my
wiy blindly out of the station, Before 1
lost them I turned once and looked toward
them, standing apart from ths orowd, ab-
surbed in each other. They wara the ouly
itwo peopla on earth that I cared about,
and 1 left them there together. Then I
went back miserably to the office and
awalted arrest

AW

CHAPTER XXVI,
ON TO RICHMOND.

Birangely enough, 1 was not disturbed
that day. Mcknight did not appear at all
1l eat at my desk and transacied rougine
business all afternoon, working with fever-
Ish energy. Llke a man on (he vorge of a
orftieal {llness or o bhozerdous Journey, |
clenred up my correspondence, pald bilis
until 1 had the writer's cramp from slgn
Ing checks, read over my will, and pald
up my life Insurance, made to the benefit
of an elderly sister of my mother's

1 no longer dreaded urrest. After that
morning In the station, 1 felt that apny-
thing would be & rellef from the tension,
1 want homa with perfect openness, court-
ing the warrant that I knew was walting,
but I was pot molested, The delay puszied
me. Tha early part of the evening was
uneventful. 1 read until late, with oc-
casjonal lapses, whan my book lay at my
elbow, and I smoked and thought, Mra,
Klopton cloged the house with ostentatious
eaution, about 11, and hung around walting
to enlarge on the outragcousnoss of Lhe
polloe search, 1 did not encourage her.

"One would think,” she coticluded pom-
pously. one fool in the hall, "that you were
something you oughtn't to be, Mr. Law-
ropes. They acted as though you had com-
mitted & crime

“I'm mot sure that I dldn't,
ton,” 1 sald wearily.
the general verdict
way."

Bhe siared at me In ppeechliess Indigna-
tion. Then she flounced out. &Ehe cams
back once to eay that the paper predicted
cooler weather, and that she had put o
blanket on my bed, but, to her disappoint-
ment, I refused to recpen the nubject.

At 11! McKnight and Iotochkiss cams
in Richey has a habit of stopping his
car in front of the house and honking
ungll some ons comes out. Mo has & cods
of signals with the horn, which 1 never ro-
mamber. Two long and a short blast mean,
I bellove, “"Send out a box of cigareties™
and six short blasts, which sound like a
palics call, mean 'Can you lend me soms
money ™' Tonlght I knew something was
up, for he got out and rang the door bell
ke & Christian,

They cvame (nte the library, and Hotoh-
kine wiped hin collar until it gieamed. Mo-
Knight was aggressively choerful

“Not pinched yet!" he exclalmed. “"What
do you think of that for luek! You always
wers & fortunate devil, Lawrence ™

“Yen," 1 masented, with some bliterness,
“l hardly know how (o contaln myself for
Joy sometimes I suppose you know' —Lto

Mrs., Klop-
“Hormebody daid, and
seems to point my

HotohKiss—"that the police weore here while
we were At Uresson, and they found the
bag that 1 brought from the wreek®'

“Things are coming to a head,” he said
thoughtfully, “unleas & little plan that |
have in mind—-" he hesitated

“I hope so; 1 am pretty nearly desper-
ate,' 1 sald doggedly. ''I've got a mental
tooithnche, and the sooner IU's pulled the
batter.'”

“Tut, tut,” sald MeKnight, “think of the
disgrace to the firm If 118 senlor member
goes up for lfe, or—" he twisted his hand-
kerehlef into a8 noose, and went through an
elaborate pantomima,

“Although &l Isn't ko bad, anyhow,”" he
finished, ‘‘there are fellows that get (he
habit and keep golng back and going back.”
He looked at his wateh, and 1 fancisd his
cheerfulnens was sirained Haotehkiss was
nervously fumbling In my book.

“I'Md you ever read "The Furloined Let-
ter," Mr. Hlakelgy?' he (hauired

“Probably, years ago' ! =aul
Isn't 12
He was choked at my indifference.

A musterplece,”” he eald, with
lasm, *'1 re-read It today."

“And what happened 7

“Then 1 Inspected the rooms In the house
off Washington Circle, 1—1 made some dis-
coveries, Mr, Blakeley, For one thing, our
man there s left-handed.” He looked
uround for our approval. *“There was n
small cushion on the dresser, and the scarf
pins in it had been stuck in with the left
hand."

“Somebody may have twisted the ocush-
fon," 1 objected, but he looked huri, and I
desirted,

“There i only one discrepancy,” he ad-
mitted, “but it troubles me. According to
Mra. Carter, at the farrh house, gur mnn
wore gaudy pyjamas, while 1 found hers
only the most severely plain night shirts.”

“Any butions off?' McKnight Inguired,
looking aguin at his watch,

‘“The buttons were there,” the amalour
detective answered gravely, “but the but-
tonhole next the top one was torn through,"

McKnight winked at me furtively,

“1 am convinced of one thing."
kinsa went on, clearing hi¥ throat,
papers are not In that room,
carries them with him, he
them."

A sound on the sirest made both
visitora listen sharply. Whatever it was it
passed on, however. | was growing curous
and the restraint was telling on MoKnight,
He has no talent for secrecy. In the in-
terval wo discussed the strange ocourrence
at Creason, which lost nothing by Hotch-
kiss' dry narredon,

“And =0, he conciuded, “‘tha woman Io
the Baltimore hospital Is the wife of Henry
Sullivan and the daughter of the man he
murdered. No wonder hs collapsed when
he heard of the wreck.'

“Joy, probably,” MeKnight
that clock right, Lawrence? Never
It doesn’'t matter. By the way, Mrm
way dropped In the office yesterday, while
You were away.'”

"What!" 1 sprang from my chalr,

“Sure thing. Bald she had heard groat
things of us, and wanted us to handle her
casse wgainet the rallrond.”

“I would Uke to know what she |s driving
st I reflected. "la she trying 1o reach me
through you?"

Richey's flippanecy
deeper feallng.,

“Poe

1t

s enthus-

Hoteh-
“tha
Either hn
or has wsold

my

i ¢
mind,
Con-

put in,

Is often a cloak for
Hea dropped it now, "“Yea '
he said, ‘‘she's afier the notes, of course.
And T'H tell you 1 felt like a poltroon—
whatever that may be—when 1 turned her
down. She stogd by the deor with har face
white, and told me contemplucusly that 1
could save you from & murder charge and
wouldn't do it. She made me foel lke &
cur. I was just as gullty as If I could have
obliged her. She hinted that there were
rassons and she ladd my attitude to Leastly
motiven.'

“Nonsoense,” I sald, ns sasily as I could
Hotchkiss had gone to the window. ‘'She
was exclied. There are no ‘reaszons,” what.
ever she means.'

Righey put
“"We'va boen

hia hand on shoulder
tpgether too long (o let any
‘reasons’ ‘unreasona' coms belween us
uld man,” he sald, not very steadily
Hotchkies, who had been sllent. hers
came forward in his moat Impressive man.
ner. He put his hands under his coat talls
and ecughed.
“Mr. Blakeloy,"

my

ar

be began. “by Mr. Me-

Knight's advice we have arranged a littls
interview here tooight. If all has gone as
1 planned, Mr. Henry Pinckney Eullivan is
by this time under arrest. Within a very
fow minutes—he will be here'’

"I wanted to talk to him before he was
locked up.” Richey expinined. “'He's clever
cnough to be worth knowing, and, Lesides,
I'm not so covk-sure of his gulit asz oue
friend the Paich on the Heéat of Govern-
ment, No murderer worthy of the name
needs six diffarent motives for the same
orime, beginning with robbery, and ending
with an unpleasant father-in-law."”

We were all silent for a while. Me-
Knight stationed himself at a window, and
Hotchkiss paced the floor expectunty. “It's
B great day for modorn deteotive meihiods,'”
he ¢hirruped. "“While the police have been
guarding houses nnd standing with thelr
mouths open walting for elues to fall in
and choke them, we have pleced tog=ther,
bit by bit, a fabric—"

The door bell rang, followed Immediately
by sounds of footstepsn In the hall, Me-
Knight threw Lthe door opan, and Hoteh-
kiss, ralsed on his toes, flung out his arm
In & genture of superb eloguenow,

“Behold—your man!” he declalmed.

Through the open doorway came a tall,
blond fellow, clad In light Eray, wearing
tan whoes, and followed clovely by an of-
floer.

‘I brought him herse ns you suggestad,
Mr. McKnight,” eaid the eonstible

But McKnlght wes doubled over tha
library table In silent convulsions of mirth,
and I was almost as bad. Little Hotehkiss
#tood up, hls important attitude finally
changing to one of chagrin, while the blond
mant ceased to look angry, and became
sheepiah.

It was EBtuart, our confidsntizl clerk for
the last half dopen ysars.

McKnight snt up and wiped his eyes.

“Stuart,” he sald sternly, 'there ara two
very serious things we have learned about
vou, Flrst, you jab your searf pin into
your cushion with yvour left hand, which in
most reprehencible; secound, you wWear—er—
night shirts, Instead of pyiamas. Worsa
than that, perhaps, wa find that one of
them has & butionhole 'Ln|.| ot ai the
neek."

Stuart was bewlldersd
MeKnight to me, and
fallen Hotohkius,

“I haven't any idea what it's all about,*
he sald. 'l was arrested na [ reached my
boarding house tonight, after the thealer,
ahid brought directly here, 1 t8ld the offi-
car It was a mistaka.”

Poor Hotchkiss tried bravely to Justify
the fiasco, ;

"“You can not deny,"” he contended, ''that
Mr, Andrew Bronson followed you (o your
rooms Ilast Monday evening."

Biluart looked at us and flushed.

“No, 1 don't deny 11" he sald, “"but thera
wiis nothing eriminal about it, on my part,
at lenxt, Mr, Bronson has beesn trying to
Induce me to securs the forged mnoles for
him. But 1 did not even know whare Lhey
were

‘And you were
Washington ¥Flier?" persisted
Bul Mcinight Interfered.

“There I8 no usa trying to put the othiar
man's Wentity on Stuart, Mr. Holehkiss,"
he protested “Ha has boen our confiden-
tial clerk for six years, and has not been
Away from t‘he offica a day for a year, 1
am afrald that the beauliful fabric we have
pleced out of all these scraps 18 going to
be & crazy quilt.” His tone was facatious,
but 1 could detect the undercurrent of real
disappointment

I pald the constabls for his troubls,
he dsparied Stuart, etill inaignant,
to g0 back to Washington Clrele, He shuok
hands with McKnight and myself mag-
pnanimously, but he hurled a look af utter
hatred at Hotochkiss, sunk erestfallen in )ila
chair.

“As far an I can see,” sald MaKnight
dryly, “we're axaoctly as far along as wae
were the day we met at the Carter place
We're not & steap nearsr to finding our
man.""

“We have one thing that may Ls of
value,” 1 suggeeled. “‘He e the husband of
& bronze-halred woman at Van Kirk's hos-
pital. and 1t is just possible we may trace
him through her, 1 hope we are not going
loge Your valuabla co-opergtion, XMr,
Hotehkiss T 1 asked

e looked from
than at the cresi-

nat ot the

wreckea
Hotohkisa,

and
left

L0

(Te Be Continued.)




