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CHAPTER 1I.
/ The Nuremburg Watch. [
Christopher had hud s hard run

with his motor the day before, so he

lay late In bed drinking his morning
ten und reading the morning paper.

The Mendell polsoning case scon ab-

sorbed him—as was the situation all

over England at this hour. '
This morning there wers portral
of young Lady Mendell, scoused of
polsoning her elderly husband; of the
oolebrated K. €., who was her cm.mvl-
anl; of Misa' Mendell, the sister-in-iaw,
a philanthropiat and withess for the
prosecution; and Miss Mendeil's wec-
retary, Bot It was not thoe face of the
young woman (onee popular, now no-
toriogs) which engaged Chrhtuﬂhu’n
on; 1t was the atrong profile of
Bir Gordon Race, his distant cousin,
engaged for the defense. The amn-
teur chauffeur was privatoly Eruud of
the tio of rlmhl etweon him and
the brilllant K. €, who had recelved’
n baronetcy as o tribute of royal and
natlonal admiration,

be he'' Christopher was mying to
himaelf, when there came & knock at
his bedroom door. “Flonse, sir,” an-
nounced the one overworked servant
of the house, "there's a lody to see
you in a hurry, and she won't take
no’ tor swer becapse her buel-

tant.”
Christopher  called
aul

“Mim Polnsett; and I wan to say It
was IIDTI! your motor car and Sir
Gordon Tl

Without asking further questions

who had boon

THE BEE: OMAHA, MONDAY, OCTOBE

R 23, 1916.

Mins Collingwood was n great helress, |
for whom her father expected a duke |
—-or un earl, at the least

“Nora, dear,” weakened, then yleld-
ed, Bhe thanked 8ir Gordon charm-
Iinnly, and, letting the box lie on the
ilnlylr. alipped the fat gold globe Into
an Inside pocket of her smart tallor-
made Jucket
| “We ought to be golng."” sald Mrs,
| Collingwoud, who wis na English in
‘type as her stepdaughter was Amoer-
| fonn, “Henry allowed us half an hour
| o tell you that, after all your kind-
|nm getting us sents, we couldn’t ba
| in court today. Oh, it really is too |

Company

. M. Williamson

I b, I'm so disnppointed not to hear |

| your speech nnd so s Nora, Faney
| having to spend such & day In looking

important.*” photographs of country houses, which
A few minutes Inter he was spinning | she had been showing Blr Gordan, Bul

ner, and resched Sir Gordon's houne | suapect o hidden reason for Mr, Col-
Just WM another lurge motor car had|) ngwood's ultimutum, A girl half won
drawn up before it. Evidently the oc- | would be wholly won If she were al-
cupants of this car were expected,|lowed to hear her lover's eloguence to-

| orders

towards Curzon street in Scarlet Run- | the long apology caused Christopher fog

ever now I must stand by Lady Men-
dell. Mra Collingwood showed me the
to view she'd got from the
pgents; I remember the names of four
houses."

He ealled the clerk and scribbling
four addresses on n leafl of his nofe-
book, tore it oul und guve it to the
mitn, with instructions. Then he ré- |
peated the same process with Chris-
topher, and had barely jotted down
the last name when the judge coughed
for the second time.

The cousins exchanged o fook, and
Christopher turned away. Hy the
time he hud reached the door and
stopped for one backward glance Sir|

Gordon was on his feet, ready (o
ppenk. He wous still pale, butiall the|
old fire burned in his eves  Ohrk-

topher expected to heir the stereo-
typod words, “Gentlemen of the jury,”
but to his surprise and amagement of |
the court Sir Gordon began with u|
request to the jwdge. BEvidence of |
| vital Importance had” come to hand.
He begged the privilege of recalling
two of the wiltnesses for the prorecu-|
tion, |

!

no sign of life, and up n slightly
nscending avenus that turned and
twisted under a tunnel-lika arch of

branches. .

Still the avehue wound on, but half
n mile, perhaps, beyond the stone gats
posta nnd the dark lodge o turn ia
the drive brought the tunnel of trees
to &n end. Through rain and darc
ness he spled st a distance, acro
wide lawns, a long, low house, whose
Irregular shape was cut, sharp and
hlack, out of the somber fabric of the
kv, Christopher saw no lights, but
intervening shrubberies might hide
some windows of the wwer floors; and
the agent had sald with certainty that
people were living in the house, Race
had slowed down, for the white glare
of his lamps on the pule mud and
wit grass was hewlldering: but he
was proceeding gently when with a
sudden bump Searlet Runner's front
tires struck some tense yet curiousily
yielding obstacle.  Surprised, Chris-
topher stopped the car so abruptly
that Inadvertently he stopped the en-
gine as waoll.

for the door was oponed by a footman
before two lndles had had time to
ulight.

They passed into the hall at oned,
but Christopher saw that they were
young and pretty, one a charming girl

day!

His errand sccomplished, his brenk-
fust supposed to be finished, Chrin-
topher took his leave, not wishing to
linger until the departure of the [ddies
Instend of returning to the garage, he

Instantly he jumped down to see

Christopher dared not linger: but, | "
fam-

hurrying off on his quest of life .mrliwhnl was amiss, and even the

with brillant doloring and naturally
wavy hoir of & wonderful golden
browh,

Inatend of nsking if Bir Gordon
would see him, Christopher took out
& card and wrote on It & request for
A moment’s Interview, adding that he
had “oame from Mims Polnmett, bring-
Ing o pFesent from her which must
be dellvered personally.”

“Ploass give this to Bir Gordon
Raoe,” he sald with confidence; and
the servant, seeing that the name on
tho card wis the sume us that of his
master, lnvited the visitor In without
hesitation. Chrlstopher was shown Into |
n room which seemed o be n combi-
miktlon of drawing room and lbrary. |

When he had begun to grow lmpi-
tient there came through i closed door
the sound of laughter from the adjoin-
Ing room, and an. Instant later the
door opened for Bir Gordon Race
himualf.

He had Christopher's card in his
hand, o ted the young man as o
cousin, sald that he rememberod thelr
meeting and Invited him to stop for
bradicfust,

“We're coumine, and, it seems, not
strangers, ho went on, leading Chris-
topher towards the open door.

“Heally, you must come. There's a

ran out to South Kensington to csll on
a possible client who had asked Lo ses
the car, und an hour pussed before he
brought the Bearlet Hunner to the door
of his lodgings. He Intended to siop
for o few moments, plek up the corre-
spondence he had missed by his early
stari, and sel out again on another

WOB | fout room. “1 have Mra and Mim Col-
Fose you. They've kindly come to . wish

AU lwast,” the voll
in, “Str Gordon wouldn't refuse to see
sent In your nume at his

"Perhaps mot, I he weren't too
s B

“tn ol ‘t ank
z:'ng."‘ 1 don'

went omn,
o ow much

for your motor, by the
ur, becauso the price doesn't maiter,

¥ wm anxious for you to go ut onoe,

ok ponsible, to Bir Qor-
3:."':!.2‘:’.;";:.““:‘..‘ troft—
that means golng-dn your ear—and

an for me, It seems
, but It s really of Importance,
i [ will pay whatever you ask in ad-

vance,"
rm""‘“"‘" Rave forgutten. that this

mrhaps you have forgotten tha .

the 0ist of May, the great day In
the Mendell case, Any other would be
better for fin Sir Gordon freo. This
dresa the Jury In de-
fense of y Mendell"

“Oh," no, 1 haven'i forgotten,” an-
swered the velled woman. “That Is the
1 chomse this morning. "It's
early, na you know, tn your sorrow.’

od perfunctorily. “Sir Gor-
won't ot the court yol—it's the
d Balley, {an't {t?—for & couple of
“:‘M tent advoontes in

m

reakfast when en-
the mowst- Important ' cake,
T think he will be cating his when
you arrive, It you'll kindly start at
once,”
| dﬁﬂ mind delaying this morning
it you Eive me a good reason, madam.”
"My name 4 Miss Polnsett,” his
visltor manounced. "1 am un old we-
with cause for gratitude
on Roce, 1 beg you to take
Sring LIRS tho ek’ of gtod ok ‘for
: L ue or
o's to make hin gpoech

Bgee

chance for her e it lies in the
L his words may ptwlufc on the
ey

“That s true” sald Christopher
“Hir Gordon gould draw tears from

the sye of & paiato, He plays on the
feelings of & as |f they wers the
‘atringn of a violin. Lady Mendell was

El
3

than lucky to get him*

want o to her bonne

“And 1 t ndd her b
by sending her advocats a
' urged the Indy who called here
Miss Poinsett. "You see, 1 am in-
for them bnlh.'l lll\fl?hm!
FoRsoRRe—you oan fancy them,
not Mlél’ to sli; Be;-
myself, and it would prob-
be useless sending an ordlnary
person would ar

",

Here, In an
ent in  advance,
by efoose, now, but
you will* bo st

made no turther objec-
not worth while to

on | I arch of the eyebrows, from which

°7 | they might. Tn haif an hour they'rs
off house-hunting with thelr motor,

. |them and th

Ietln tery to be cleared up, and
only you can clear lt—thin mystery of
Misn Polnsett.” By this time he had
brought the young man Into the break-
{lngwood’'s permisslon o introduce
mo luek for today, since they're not
able to see me through It, an I hoped

Inntead of woing into ofurt to learn
the fate of that poor lttle woman'
“And befors we Blr Gordon has
mined that we | nee what Miss
nsett has sent him," laughed the
rl with brown-.gold r, sccepting
pher as u rolative of her host
hear what Miss

Colllngwond, w ung to

ba other than the girl's stepmother.

cm:hnr gianced from one to the
K d at the situnti

prrand, 1'nti) this moment he had for-

ften the envelope left by the velled
ady, but seeing it on the table he had
the cutlonlty to open. Within was n
smaller envelope, and this contained,
in leu of eheck or bank notw, five gold
soverelgns.  Mise !'ulm%t‘s gemeropity
combimed itself apparently with a4 wish
to preserve her privacy as carsfully as
she hid her face. Beveral letters had
oome by ‘post, but one, nreiving hy
distriot o in Chr pher's
h hud been lald on top af the

The written on his card had
pthers. Opening I, his blood rushed
e O attia”it, ‘Ho | nKting to tho Fos of his hair as his

Undugtsd that Misms Colllngwoad (ei- |S798. traveled down the neally bypo-
dently an American girl, stomed | WTItten page.

to have every whim humored) was Clr have put the writer
elther the t man's fiances or on|into possession of a sseret which con-
the polnt of becoming so. Bir Gordon | Nelenco compels him to revenl. 1f you
doubtiean wished to prove that Miss|would save the Iife of Bir Gordon Race,
Poinwett was nothing to him and |£0 back-To him instuntly. Bay that in
Chriutopher had boen summoned as|the antigue watelr dent him this morn-
in Independent witnem for the de-|INK I8 an explosive gtrong enough 1o

. kil n; min, 'E\'o.n it t;\u rmhb':;
her frank related the|Opened, & Apring must be touche
ulncrhy":itwthu velled tlzdf. visit and | which will mean destrpetion.”y
added that he did not know whether |  This was all; but it brought Christo-
ahe were reilly Miss Polnkett or a Rhll' Race to his feot and set his
dupuly of Miss Polnnett, eart (humping. The anonymous Jet-

o show you that nelther do 1|ter might n  practical joke—it
know Miss Polnsett, T beg you'll open [ might be the work of & mndman; but
the parcel,”" sald Sir Gordon to Miss

it might also be the truth, and, without

Collingwood. stopping to dwell upon probabilities,
“Bupposing there's o letter Innide?” | Christopher bolled downstairs, tucking
THe girl was smiling, yet Christopher | the sheet of paper and envelope Into

fancied that this was not quite a joke
for her,
“Then you're to read it out to me”

his pocket.

Off again sped Bearlet Runner like
a red arrow, the silent chauffeur won-
8ir Gordon anawersd. And now th' | dering at Race's tonke face and reck-
young man was sure that he WaP| e driving Ludgate Hil was crowded
right In one partioulsr; this famous and many precious minutes wer wasted
K. €. of 40 waa deaply in love with the | hetore Christopher.could leap from
girl of 20. the oar near the entrance to that grim
There was a delicloun breakfast, | haunt of lost hopes, the O1d Balley.
but the host and his three guesl® |- Ruch appronch wis guarded by bur-
were neglecting L No one ¢ould think | 1y constables; but Christopher wrote
of anything save the little white par-| hastily on s visiting card: “I must see
opl, whose dalnty ribbons Miss Col-|yoy instantly on a mutter of lifo and
lingwood had begun half-hesitatingly | death. It concerns the ludies who vis-
to untie, The paper concenled & pame- | jpd you this mornlng.” This he gave,
bourd box wnd within the box, ot # | with a soverelgn, to the most intelll-
bod of Joweler's Iay & quaint geni-jooking .of the pollcemen, and
and beautiful antique watch of nearly | (old him that somehow it must be got
the lughlﬂ:' l‘t‘:m“ﬁ"hﬂ “‘i; !:_:‘Mﬂ' 1\3 immedintely o Bir Gordon Race
oy SFICH YRUOW B8 . | Christopher's faee forbade argu-
:,:::x:“b::"g‘m‘:r:d"‘;:llim?:“::t1|mnntn nnd chgMenged intereat. The

| polleoman vanfihed, to return present-
the face of the witch wua of blus| y followed by a legal-looking parson

mﬁ%:’: [::::g :‘&:ﬂ:lti::::ﬂ!wﬂh the precise side-whiskers of a
Mre. Collingwood. “Just the kind of [JAWyers clerk™ Sir Gorden wonld see
thing thut my, husband adores.” Mr, Race. He wne to “come this way
“ilare's & fote with 16" announced |—hY the counsel's antrance, ploase."
the mirl, her ohesks growing pink This picture was painted on his
oI maldl you wers Lo read It,” {nalsted | bradn whon a hush fell upon the court,
8ir Gordon save for the rustling as people got to
Mims Collingwood opened & folded | their fect while the judge came in and
Bit of paper, “Aloud bowed gravely to the counsel It was
s the judke sat down and the murmur

"(‘;:*t;::“:ﬁur ;rul-du)‘. In & great|®welled again that Christopher reach-

casn” the young voice rend, *'1 send|¢d & seal exactly in front of Bir Gor-
n

yoi this In memory of another tidnh Rage. Leaning towards him, the

cuse: and may it hiring| kreat man fixed the feweomer, with
huck T wish you. Would |0 glanoe that had something of stern-
| ness, something of apprehenslon in it:
nnd ailently he pointed to the pencilled
words on-the card. -

¥or reply Christopher handed him
the anenymous letter, and walched
the elder man's face change as he
reid. Would he disbelleve the wam-
Ing? Christopher naked himseif,

Not for an jnstant had Sir Gordon
necepled the supposition that the writ-
|er of the anonymous lotter was mad
or Jesting grimly. “What a fool I
waa not to suspect!” -he sald, “There's
ane person on Lhis earth-—in this court
now—who has everything to galn by
putting me out of the fght today
Graat Heaven! If I had any heart
Ieft In me, what I could make out of
thin for Lady Mendell! How 1 could
break her encmies if-—but this hnu
your father, if mot for your-|broken me. Nothing matters here. |
sell," pleaded Sir Gurden. "As Mre | must get out of this—I must follow
Collingwood says, it's just the thing to| Noma—Mim  Collingwood—and  save
please m coll , and It's 1 on | her—"
ma."

. “Send e instead, [ beg of you"
“Bend i1t back to Miss Polnsett™ fbroke In Christopher. “You can™t
“Bhe went away (rom my

plvce | go.  You'll realize that when you're
withput leaving an address,” Chris- | yourself again. If you desert Lady
topher venturad to put In.

day In o great
you the good
that this old Nurembuty watch were
filled with dianmonds as brilllant ase
FOUr OWn  arguments; bot sines |
have not those o give, 1 glve my best.
Of fis kind this watch Is perteet, au
you will see by the date, knd an exam-
ination of the works, which are nnique.
Yours, ELIZABETH POINS f

“Ellzabeth  Poinsett!" schoed Sir
Gordon. "y Jove! That case | had
forgetten.” |

“Ah! 1 thought you'd find the nume
had amsoclations!” exclalmed Miss Col-
lingwood, flushing.

“I'o show you how much 1 value
r souvenir, 1 beg you to
accepl the watch,"” sald Bir Gordon
“Lat it bring you luck instead of me."”

“1 couldn't think of taking IL" cried
the girl

“For

!blsndel'l new you'll condemn her to
“Buch b present from Bl Gorpdon | death, and 1 promise you 'l do all
would certuiinly put your tather (n afto save Miss Collingwood and her peo-
splendid humory, Nora, dowr,” suggest-| pla that you could. Trust me and teil
ed the pretty stepmother, with a mean- | me where to go with my motor”
“You're righy"” sald Bir Gordon, the
Christopher deducted parental disap- | blood slowly flowing back to his whilte

denth, tha question would spring into
his mind: What evidence of vital ine
portance In this ease had he, all un-
wittingly, brought to Bir Gordon with
the anonymous |etter?

At -the first two houses the lele
grams from Sir Gordon's clerk hall
arrived after the departure of the mo-
torists; at the last two they had uot
been claimed.  Christopher whs at &
Inem what 1o da for the best, for tho
one clue he had to the Collingwonls'
movements was Jost: yet there wid un
time to spend by thie way in making
inquiries here and there. When he
he had thought until bis head achad,
he decided to run into’ Bath. which
now Jay nepr, and cali on the must
prominent house agent there.

T'wilight was drawing on when he
drew up before tho door of Richird-
son & Millinglon, In Bath, and
Christopher was thankful to find the
office not yet closed, To his loy, his
wisdom In coming was proved. The
Collingwoods had called. bolweéern 4
end 4 v'elock, and hoad spaat sonie
time discussing particulars of various
houses In the ngents' bhooks Ip the
end they had found one, the desorips
tion and photograph of which hnd de-
lHghted all three, It was an Ellz-
bethian houss of some historie interest,
called Atherton Manor, and thore was
u large estate attnched: but Mr. Col-
lingwood had remarked that (his
would be no objection If he Hkeld the

pluce. It was late to visit It that
wfternoon, a8 It lay twenty \miles or|
more out of| Bath: but the Amecionn |
gentioman hhd seemed vary energetic |
and had Insisted upon golng, He had |
bean interested to hear that the ownern)
—the two heiresses gf the estnte—|
wera still living at the Manor, which |
muat be soid owing to the conditions |
of the father's will, Mr, Collingwood |
had heard of some valuable piotures|
and jewels, which were helripoms In|
the Atherton family, for he had ing
quired if they were kept In the house;
and, on helng told thnt they were still
there, he had been anxjious to set off
at onece with an order to view,

It was the helrloom that determin-
#d him; and though there was soms
talk mbout an antique watoh vhithE
the young ludy had rorgotten to lh{w\"
her father belng as well worth his at- |
tention as any of the Atherton things, |
he hardly JMstened, but hurried the)
Indivs out of the office. |

“\\‘ullumhlnu else said about the|
wateh " asked Christopher. |

“Mr. Collingwoud promised to havu.-f
a look at It nter. 1 think, from the}
little discussion, It was_a question nr:
romie present from a person he didn't
care for and was not interested in;|
but, of course, it was no affair of mine!
and 1 pald no great attention.” |

Raee walted for no more, but he!

gor omt of the office as quickly ns ht-|

eould with decency, and deshed off|
in the¥irection he had been told {u|
take. -

The approaching storm war abouf
to burst. Purple clouds bolied up|
over tho horixon, strange cloods, edg- |
#d und velned with copper. and s |
Bearlot Rutiner rushed om, It h\rl\u!ll
Nt for the unnatural darkness, pale
serpents of lightning writhed aorons
the heavens. Soon cama the first big
drops of rain, heavy as nail-heads;
next, i threnténing mutter of thunder |
which, broke In an explosion of rage
at the énd; and a cataract of waler!
streamed down. an If the black aky|
were a conrse-moenhed sieve, {

There was no one of whom e could
ask the way, but he remembered that
he had been told to wheel sharp (o
the right at a point wherp three pon-
lars marked a turniog: and suddenty
he saw them looming black against the
lightning, ke thres glant saldiers
guarding n shield of steel

Half o mile beyond wore the stone
gateposia wilh thelr carved woivea
rampant, for ‘which the agent had
warniod Bim to look. The gate was
closed, and there were no lghts in
the low-hullt lodge, nor did anyone
come at his eall; the cur must he
stopped and the gate, which wis oot
loeked, pushed open W the tired
chnuffour

Christopher took Scariet Runner in.

proval of the K. C's wsuit. Probably|fuce. *1 can't play traltor, Muore than

past the lodge, where there was still

CHRISTOPHER IS STUNNED BY THE EXPLOSION.

ishing chauffenr forgot his angulish
In this new excllement

The obstruction, whatever it might
be, was mysteriounly inviaible, but in
r moment Christopher had stumbled
over o thivs wire tightly stretohed

and os It withdrew into shadow the trial of Miss Mendell for the crime

| unlocked goor suddenly opened. Fram-
od In a shuore of dun light from the
corridor stood Nora Colllngwoord, a
flickering candle In her hand.

, With a shriek of fear und surprise
‘ﬁhe started back. them, recovering
herself, bravely rusheéd forward to
pave her treasures. (rut went the light
of the dark lantern, and wilh one
| spring the berglar mede for the win-
dow, swoop'ng swiftly an he went to
plek tip the bug at his feet.

A thousanil thoughts seemud Lo flash
and light up Christopher's bruin, Hke
the lursting of flreworks,

The Nuremburg wutch. The thief
had L. in pocket or bag. 1f Christopher
grappied with him In the struggle
they would both be killed_perhaps the
girl too, for she was close to the win-
dow, at the man's hesls, and there
were volces and quick-running foot-
eteps In the ecorridor outside the vpun
door,
| 'There wis half & second (o decide
{what to do, and then the lsan figure
had diashed through the windsw into
Christopher’s arm+. In the shock of
surprise the escaping thief renniled,
snatehing ont o revolver: and Ch
topher, selzing him with a bull-ing
grip by collar and leather Dait,
| cought film off his fest and ¢ast hiin
| nway like & parcel, The revolyer ex-
ploded in the air as the man fell; and
as he touched earth there followed a
terrific detonation. Instinct fmpellod
Christopher to throw himself flat on
hig face, bul ha had no time to carry
vut his intention. The force of the
explusion; even at a distance of twelve
of fourteon feet, whirled him Hite a
leaf azninst the house, throwing Jum
backward into the open French win-
dow,

Broken glasa Yained about him:
there were cries nnd waving lights,
and faces bent above him ns he lay
dazed and only half consclous, One
of the faces wis Nora Collingwood's
—or he dreamed t—and dimly he
heard himself murmuring, “It's all
right—you're safe—Nuremburg wutch
—explosive—]  followed—to woarn—
sénd word—8ir Gordon."

Christopher suffersd no seripus in-
jurles, but the effects of the sxplogion
and the heavy fall on the back of his
head took n form resemblimg concus-
slon of the brain. For twenty-four
hours he was unable to speak coher-
ently, and the family at Atherton
Muanor might have suspected him to
be an accomplice of the dead burgiar,
had It.not been for the somewhat
confused evidence of his  chauffenr,
and the knowledge of the Colling-
woods that he wos @ cousin of 8ir Gor-
don Race,

Christopher's part in the drama wns
gearcely understood, and therefore the
DEWSpApEr corr dent who wrote
up the sensation in tims for the morn-
ing papers thought best to refer to
him but sketchlly. The name of
Christopher Race became, by a mis.
print, “Ch#stopher Dace”; but vven
had he retnined the “R," which made
the difference betwesn [mportance
and insignificance, It would have mat-
tered littla to London that day. Thera
was only one Race whose name was

ncross the drive at a helght of twelve
or fifteeri inches abgve the ground.
Had Bearlet Runner been golng ut an

ordir - pgce there would certainly
have . .n ugly nocident.
As  Ohbristopher pitched forward,

and righted himsolf hurriedly, the
chauffeur crled out, and would have
broken Into exclted questioning; but
Race sifenced him with & raised
finger of warning.

Telling the chuuffeur to stand by
Bcarlet Runner, unleas called, Chris-

topher began to ¢limb a slight eml-

nence, the wind and rain in his face,
ns his festwquashed through the soak-
od, spongy grass, Mounling to the
top, he emme into full sight of the
houee, above the shrubbery and some
low-growing trees. At the extgeme
western end wius a row of three lght-
ed, diamond-paned windows on the
ground floor. The room within was
hidden by semi-transparenl green
edptaine ANl the other windows in
nﬂt wing were black as this one had
been a moment ago; for the bedrooms
of the old-fashioned house doubtless
depended upon candles for light, and
remained In durkness when their oc-
cupants were pheent.

This light, which cast its white
beam wup and down, shinlng out
through thin white curtains, was

nelther the light of & candie nor of &
famp. It was a strange, will-p'-the-
wisp of n light, nnlnl mreemed to con-
firm those strange thoughts In Chrie-
topher Race's brain. As Christopher
nolselessly approached the lighted
panes he suddenly saw, as in a vision,
what wes passing on the other side.

A man, with a small, wiry flgure
nnd 8 haif-mask of crepe or some
black material hiding the upper part
of his face, was tiptoeing, catlike,
aboyt the room, gulding his moves
menls by means of & dark lantern.
He had evidently just satisfied him-
self that there wers things worth hay-
ing in the room, despiie the risk of the
thin curtalns, and, having locked the
door of an adjoining room, he placed
on the {lgor by the dressing table o
partiy-filled bag of plunder, already
seoured, before moving towards the
door leading out to the corridor. Hera
he suffered p disappointment. Flash-
ing his lantern up and down the oak,
he found no bolt, no key In the lock.
For n second he hesitated; but there
wns & ltter of jewelled gold brushes
nnd baotties und boxes on the dresaing-

table (such lugurious things as Amerl- |
cian heiresnis r\m afford yo earry aboul |

when they travel), and men of his
profession must by acopstomed to such
rinks, such disappointments, in old-
fashioned. carcleasly copducted
houses. Having flashed o ray of licht
over the tempting dispiny om the table,
he advanced (o the window and softly

opened it. that his way of escape might |

be ready If needed.

“I'IL et him gather up the spoil and
then, as he comes oul, I'll nab him
and yell to my chauffeur,” thought
Christopher

For a brief moment he had forgol-
ten the Nuremburg watch, and all the

| conflicting interests entangled round

it; but as the long besun of Hght ance
more liE up the dresging-table he had
the hest reasons for remembering it
again.  There it lay, pminiy visible. as
the dark, moving arm advanced to
push the crowding gold tollet things

worth i and It rang through
England.

But the end of the mireder trinl had
been reached in & way which no one
eould have foreséen, not even those
hest acquuinted with all the detalls of
the affair.

Sir Gordon had obtalned permission
to recall two witnesses—NMilas Mendell
and her seoretary, Miss Mendell, thy
half-sister of the mutdered mon, had
been the principal witness it
Lady Mendeil, 4

Miss Mendell hod sought to destroy
her sister<in-law's defender, lest the
woman she hated should be saved,
and the fortune she desired iost. The
secretary had helped her, not know-
ing her true design, but, finding it out,
hiad weakened. The one mistako in
her calculntions had been in trusting
him too fully. Terrible admissions
were wrung from the stricken man
and woman—admissions bearing upon
the past as well as the present. (n
the incldent of the Nyremburg watch
8ir Gordon Race, with almost diabolic
ingenuity, mades the polsoning case
turn, and turn against Miss Mendell.
After the cross-questioning of the pair
by Lady Mendell's counsel, no' jury un
earth would have convicted the young-
ar woman, unless the elder had first
béen made to stand her trial fur her
trother's murder, and been proved
innocent. .

Only ons man in England could
have accomplished this change, the
world was saying, and perhaps o cer-
tain Amerlean milllonairs decided
that such a son-ln-law might be al-
most as pcceptable as o duke. At all
events, the engigement of 8lr. Gordon
HRace to Miss Nora Colllngwood of
New York was announced before the

which had so nearly enguifed the in-
nocent. But Christopher Race was
the first man allowed to offer his con-
graotulntions; and his idea for a wed-
ding present caused him to search the
| eurlosity shops for a Nuremburg watch
of the parly aixteenth century,
(A New Adventure Next Week.)

GASOLINE BATHS DO THE JOB.

Mexican Laborers Get Real Cleaning
Up When They Go To
Work For Uncle Sam.
Recently the Wational Civic Fed-
erafion commissioned Dr. Thomas
Darlivgton, formerly health commis-
sioner of New York City, to make a
report on sanitary conditions in the
American army on the border and in
Mexico, He made the trip from the
‘horder to General Pershing's head-
quarters in & touring car bearing two
officers in charge of a motor truck
caravan transporting supplies
Pershing's men. In general he was
interested in the problem of driving
twenty-nine huge  trucks 120 miles
through the desert, but in particular
he was intrested in the methods of
safeguarding the health of the men
on*whom the success of the trip de-
vended. The military road, which has
cen built since the American troops
went in, is in many places almost im-
| passable. In order to get over the
I bad places two of the twenty-nine
trucks were filled with Mexican
laborers hired by the United States
government to help/stalled trucks out
of trouble. They, of course, came in
contact with the Amgricins, who op-
erated the trucks, and it was neces-
sary for the army surgeons to make
sure that they were in good health,
They were typical Mexican laborers,
and, thercfore, pone to clean. The
armiy sanitarians also had reason to
belicye that some of them were in-
fested with insect foes that might dis-
turb the peace of their slumbers, Ac-
cordingly, before the labérérs were
finally actepted, they were vaccinated
against smallpox and inoculated with
a typhoid fever preventive. This, of
course, they did not like. And after
they had been convinced of neces-
sity of protection from sickness the
subject of insects was broached. The
sanitarians had decided that the onl}
sale course was to bathe each Mexi-
can in gasoline. This ofder the lab-
oress naturally resented, but no time
was to be lost in argument, and they
were won over by short but effective
means. One by one they ere
stripped, and both they and their
clothing were subjected to a gasoline
bath, The efficient army sanitarians
even gave them a gasoline sharipoo,
Then, with the two trucks loaded
with ‘clean but grumbling Mexicans,
the caravan went on about its busi-
ness—Indianapolis News,
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residents of Nebraska
registered at Hotel
Astor during the past
year.
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]Atways Use THE BEE

THE free-running oar, with
pofriction to drag it back, is
always an the highroad.
POLARINE, the Stand
ard Oil for All Motors,minim-
izes friction, earbon, depre-
s h'. Tk ol 2
every drop. More miles in
the gallon and more distance
in the day.
Service Stations in Omoha
& Case lt.hmi Ilru-n 8,
h & Harney St 45th & Grane St.,
Slet St & Dodge 20h & 1 S,
Se. Side.
STANDARD OIL COMPANY
(Netraaka)
Ormaba
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