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EN A MAN’S FIFTY

the average man rescheos the age of §fty years, his body belin to creak a fittle at the
ohen i3 more liﬂlr asd deliberate. ““Not so young =e he ased tobe ' is s frequent and
thought which chaudes itsclf. Lintle indalgences in the way of rich food snd stismist..
must be foregone. Certain bodily functions. upoa which good bealth and good spirits so
are immparred, Asa ruls, the weak spot is
TE R BIsATODER

When this ergan beeomes affected, cven in a sfight degree, it gives rise tc most unplzasaet
l’hs.l..l and eanuying complicatioss in other nrgans snses, and & geoeracly disagreendte
% s pusticulatiy rue wis r_ g‘dﬂl\ rut,m lh: important {saturc of the matter
can be ohviatod u:d rercdy is at band -mn‘u s ut the same tims
—GOLD ! DAL IthAHL! M CIL CAPSULE
wooed, time. b;,m-,“j beme remedy stands wiboct an oy r--lu 1o effective and
-‘N’ﬂﬂyhr sll Bladder, Kidney, Liver and Stomsch troubles. |t bas boen wsed uver Z00 years,
thousands testifv 1o 1: clhicacy. Lately, hbgwever. many wartnlcsr and oy mas unistiaons bave
'-I—(up. The Pure Food and Drug Law i making it difficult for thesc frauds. The genuine,
reliable, trustworthy Haaricm Oil is pamed GOLD MEDAL.
Gold Mede! Haarless (il is put up ia twa .’.‘1‘5&\ in Caponles and Bettle:, Cipsnles 25¢. aud
Bo:per box.  Boitjca ISc. and 35¢., st all drugeists. Be yure you obtain the Goid Medal Tiily brasd.

HOLLAND MEDICINE COMPANY, SCRANTON, PA. -

FPR SALE AT JENNIE HAMILTON'S PHANIMACY

Yoo Have Always Bougkt, aad which has beem
toroverSOyears,hubornetheslmtm of
and has been mado under his per=

2 T

sonal sapervision since its infanay.

- Allow no one todeceive you in this,
Al Qounterfeits, Imitations and * Just-as-good *” are bub
Experiments that trifle with and endanger the health of

b : Xafants and Children—Experiente against Experiments

What is CASTORIA

"1 @astoria is a harmless substitute for Castor O, Parés
goric, Dreps anc Socthing Syraps. It is Pleasant. I8
eontains neither. Opiwm, Morphine nor othor Narcotie
substance. lis are is its guarantee. It destroys Worms
and alliys Feverichness, It cures Diarrhcea and Wind
QColic. It relleves Poething Troubles, ciires Constipalion
apd Flatanlagey., It assimilates the Food, regulates the

= maa.ch and Bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep.

The Cuiidren’s F'unacea—The Mother's Friond.
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THE ALTENBURG CASE
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By GEORGE DYRE ELDRIDGE
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{Continued.)
retorted the officer,
you ought to

“Well,™ “you've

be cer-

Then he stepped from the bushes to
the edge of the creek. motioning for
the others to remain in the brush,
armed with' . an ogly-looking slx-shoot-
er,

The officer called:

“Drop that case and throw ap your
hands, all three!"

The dancing Canadian paused on one
foot, as it were. with his daring *“pi-
astre'” half spoken: the short., stout
man gave & start and let go his hold
on the case, but the tall, white-baired
man, holding hard to the case, gave
one look at the officer. who alone was

to be scen across the creek. and darted
to the cover of a great pine, behind
which he sheltered himself.

*T warn you,” the officer called,

“that you are coversed by a domen guns
besides my own' a warning that
would have been more effective had it
not been for the ease with which the
old man had galned shelter without a
shot fired. "“Antoine Lavoursie, keep
vour hands in the air and come across
that log. Nick Crossman, stay where
you are and keep yvour hands up!™

The Frenchman came ocross the har-
row lt-g‘ which served asa bride, with
knees shaking under him and a look
of fear in his face. Under his breath
he still seemed to be saying “"Plastre,
plastre!™

“Search him!™ sald the officer, curtly.

The chauffeur came out of the bush,
deftly ran hb hand over the man. and
meported:

“Nothing except this courtean,”
ing up the lonag hunting knife.

“Handcuff him™

Out of the noahes on the other side
of the oreek came the flash of a pistol
and ths bullet sang over the officer's
head. He simply flung back over his
shoulder, “Handcuff hlin, qulek,™ and
sent a shot at reandom  Into the bush
from which the first, shot had come.

The old man was cowering behind
his tree; Crossman was standing with
his hands above his head.

“Crossman, come over here!
up!” called the officer.

Another shot same from the bush
and carried away the tassel of the of-
ficer's capote, the hood of which was
drawn over his head Crossman gave
one longing look over his shoulder,
shrugged aad walked ucross. He, too,
was searched and from him a similar
knifs was taken.

“Handcuffs!” cried the officer. and
agoein came the shot, this time more
wild tham before, followed Wy another
that carried away the tassel cord of
the capote.

“Now.” called the
Clayton, I arrest you
name for the murder
Throw that dress-sult

hold-

Hands

“Noah
in the king's
of John Alten-
chae OVer

officer,

here!™

As the name was spoken the lNvidiy
white face of the older man was thfust
from behind the tree. He appeared to
be. taking account of his chances, for
he glanced backward, as if prepared
to dart to another cover

Trafford and Grimbleshaw had work-
ed to the right through the brush to a
point where they had s batter view
of the fugitive, and also heéd him cov-
ered wit thelr pistols. As the man
thrust out his head, so that nls face
was agaln seen, Grimbleshuw again
ocaught his breath and craned his head
forward. studying the man with the
utmost Intentness.

“Who is that?" he demanded of
Trafford, in a volce that had the sound
of half sticking in his throat.

“The Altenburg murderer,”
ed Trafford.

“Bit—

“Hush!” mdtionedl Traflord.

“Throw!™ cried the officer.

The man ralsed his arm to obey,
swang the case back once, then for-
ward for the purcbhase, and finally back
to throw., when two pistol shots rang
out from the bush behind him, the
case dropped from his grasp, his hands
went up In the alr and he fall back-
ward heavily. His legs and arms
moved convulalvely once or twice and
then he lay ominously etill,

The officer, Trafford and the chauf-
feur fired on the instant Into the bush
from which the shots came, but Grim-
bieshaw was too startied to follow their
example. A long pole was thrust from
the bushes, its hooked e&nd caught In
the handles of the case. which was
drawn back out of sight As the of-
ficer and chauffeur fired agnin. Trafford
dashad to the edge of the creek and
called In a voice that sounded as if It
might earry for & mile:

“For God’'s sake, léet us have the pa-
it them by the man and take

whisper-

pers!
the money!"
The officer turnsed on him angrily.

“What in h—1 did ycu do that for?™
he demanded, :

A voige came from the other side:

“Will you give us time to Jook them
over and not fire while we're do'ne
nr

“Yeu," repliad Trafford,. who had
taken full command “Ten minutes!
Confirm it!” he called to the officer.

“All right, If the d—n fonl wants to
do that way: "tisn’'t my funeral”™ he
called.

Then Trafford turned on humn,

“Would vou cross that run on the
promise of that money If you got it>”

“T'4 see vou in h—i first,” the officver

answered. "I told yvou at the start that
this was as far as I'd come.™

“fhen if | get the papers s more'n
you'd do for me mow. fsa't 1t?

“You bet 1t 18, retorted the officer;
“"but that's no way for an officer of

the law to combound a felony!™
“That money's all that's worth any-
thing to tRem,” answered Trafford,
“while the papers are worth to some
one 1 know more than all the money
in Canada, It takes a bicoming Drit-
fsher 1o thpow away part because he
can’'t et the whoile.”’
. A voice came from the other side:

“What are you so precious particular

|
where their chauffeur bad joined them.
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“Jt's all right,” he sald. "I shall
never llve long enough to wish that
we had retained a dollar of that
money."”

“Nor 1L° sald Judith. ‘“Nothing leas
would have been right. and you, Mr
| Grumbler.” sahe sald, turning to Brck-
with, .“know it as well as we do. I
half belteve you're ill-hugored because
you thought vou had to adgise us
otherwise."”

“You're an set of obstinate. opinlon-
ated ideallsts!” he exclaimed. *If the

Lact, averring that fair terms of settle-

about thoss papers for?”

"Becanse.” answered Trafford, “they'
prove the innocence of a man sccused
of & great crime that that dead wretch
there committed; because they'll saver
a wife and daughter, who've been
faithful to the accused for ten years,
from sorrow and trouble. and because
they're of no'earthly use to you"

“Are you an officer?’

“Yes, and one that woyld cateh you
if he could.”™

“Whall, you're a trump. anyway."
came back. “They don't make ‘em
that way often and the breed ousht
to be encouraged. If we put the pa-
peTs there will you give us your word
of honor you won't cross for ten min-
utes that when you do vou'll just take
Away the papers and the dead man and
that you won't attempt to follow us?"

“By God, no,” roared the officer.

“Yes,” called Trafford.

“All right!” came back. “That bloke
don’t count, anyway. An ox team
couldn’t get him across here. He Isn't
to cgme, anyway. If he steps foot on
this side he's a dead man. Begin to
count time!"

The pola was thrust out. the papers
laid beside the dead body and Traf-
ford stood on the bank. watch In
Eand. Tha officer walked back toward
the bushes. but =aid to the chauffeur
a® he passed him:

“You'll go over and help them. The
scoundrels won't hurt you. but they'll
drill me, sure's shooting.™

At last Trafford osdled:

“Time's up! We're coming!™

No answer came, and Trafford. Grim-
bleshaw and the chauffenr crossed they
log. As soon as they reached the body,
which lay stone dead, where it had
fallen, Trafford aelzed the papers and
passed them to Grimbleshaw.

“Keep them for Miss Judith.,"” ke

sald. “If T know her, they'll be the
:«1 wedding present you can make
o™

But Grimbleshaw stood speachless,

looking at the dead man. Twlce be
tried to speak and twice failed to find
his volee. Then. with a final effort.
he gosped:

“Who In God's name I8 this®

“This?" answered Trafford. "Oh. this
is John Altenburg. the murderer af
Noah Claytdbn. I've known for a tort-
night that It ‘wasn't he who was killed
at Lanceboro.”

.

XXIx
THE
GETHBER. :
Beckwith had returned from New
York. where he had Eone to settle. on
bLehaif of the helrs of John Altenburg,
with the recelvers of'(he Venesuslan
Byndicate. Under instructions he had
turned over the entire estate.. it being
Impossible to determine accuratsly
what part might have been acqulred
honestly. and what part was the pro-
ceeds of the embexzlement Beckwith
himself had protested until he waa
hoarse against such an unbusinessliko

M

GATHERING ENDS TO-

ment could be obtained ¢ would
more than sag men who never
locked toe obtailn a dollar, and still
Inave a substantial sum for the heirs.
Calden, however, had sst hia facs il
a flint against such a proposition, and
his family had obstinately supported
him.

“I'll take no chances of a dollar of
thit stolen money ever coming to me
on mine.” he sald, and "stuck to It.

“But,"” Bsckwith urged. *‘the estate
Is far more In amount than the maney
stolen from the syndicate *If they got
their own——"

“That money was the foundation of
the whole thing.” answered Calden. *I
shall draw no line between the two,”

S0 Beckwith was back feeling that
the only part of the affair that ap-
proached his jdeal was the dismissal
of the indictments, the reversal of the
order of insanity, and a record of the
court that would stand forever as a
vindication ox Calden and his manage-
ment of the affalrs of the syndicate.

“I'm not sayving.” explalned Beck-
with, who felt a littie pride in the
sweeping character of the court record
he hed secured, “that all this isn't
worth far more than money, but It
wasn't an election between the two.
These things you should have had, and
this other you should not have gone
without." ’

“We are satisfied,” sald Calden,

“But I'm not!" declared B@cl‘vllh.
“1 supposs, now you don't néeed me
any more, that don't matter.”

Caiden smiled at the irritation of the
lawyer, which was all on behalf of his
clients, from whom he had refused to
take a cent beyond the retainers,

Iit's the Arst time I've kissed my
wife for nearly eleven years,' sald Cal-
den, “with the feeling that T did so
az an absolutely free man.” and he
stooped and gave her a kiss that
brought a flush of new life to her
cheek. which had aiready grown round.
er and vounger in the weeks that had
passed ‘sinoe Trafford came back from
Canada with the vindleation papers.

Horace Calden kissed his mother and
grasped his father's hand.

t

world were mada up on these lines the
lnwyers would simply starve, And as
for vyou.” he declared, ncoepting Horace
as & means of getting out of- his posi-
tion, “T'm going to give you one mark.
You're the worst cllent a lawyer ever
had. If they were all like you siarv-
ing would be a hsppy release.”

“Oh,” sald Horace. “you musl re-
member .It was my fAOrst experiencs

LINCOLN
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to render an-endurin® patriotic
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“By the " sald Beckwith, “I've
sent word to fford that I'm back.

and that we want thie thing closed ‘up
and polishad off. He'd no business to
have that other cpee on hand when h=»
came back from Canada. =0 that he
oouldn’t find time to satisfy our lamd-
able tv as to how he blundered
on to his solutfen. Still, I forzive him
on «4he score -of his not havink time

while F was sway. He's In town, and

has got Grimbleshaw, whom he'll
bring round after dinner. Oh, here
they are now, I guess. Awful .sorry If
I've incommoded the doctor in asking

‘him- to ¢come here’' he added. with a

most scandalously familiar wink to
Jupdith.

“Really,” aaid@ Trafford. after greet-
Ings had beén esxchansed. “I don't
think it was quite necessary for me
to come, for 1 don't belleve there's a
thing that Mr. Beckwith couldn’t ex-
plain to you better than I'm able to*”

“Possibly. possibly,"” admitted Beck-
with, “but. at the same time, there'll
be a pecullar interest In hearing at
first hand some account of your pro-
eesses, And I shall be glad to submit
them to an analvsis. such as onlv a
lawyer can be expected to mive them.™

Trafford smiled and went on:

“Perhapse it's time to own un that
while I never did have a shréd of sus-
plcion . regarding Mr. Calden. T can't
day that quite as strongly regarding
Horace. _ Still, aimost from my first
interview with him that vanished, and
I'saw that his whole trouble was that
he suspected his father, and was lay-
ing out the ground, ashe thoumht. to
step into his place if that suspicion
was certified.™

“T .shall never forgive myself those
suspiclons,” sald Horaée. penitently.

“Oh. yes, you wilL" Beéckwith as-
sured him. *“Why, do you know that

but for my legal training I pight have
fallen Into the same efror myself?
There's really only one thing unfor-
givable, and that Is to éngage & coun-
scl and not give hins vour econfidence.
That strikes at the wery foundation
of soclety.”™

“Perhaps we were gll a little foolleh
about the business.” sald Mr. Calden,

“and I'm free to admit thet I oumht
to have Known Horace better than to
have had a moment's suspicion of him:
but It was nretiv hard lines for all of
especially

[CHMOND

usy with Trafford here.

hanging over us like inexorable fate,
ready to strike the first chanee he saw,
Perhapa. qn the whole. we a1 as walil
as most folk would under the same
circumstances.”

“But’ when dig vou get on the track
of Clayton?" asked Horace. “He néver
quite seemed a surprise to you, Mr.
Trafford.”

“No. Thpre were- too many points
that none of the rest of you qgulte
megsured oup to. Of course, .it took

time to straighten you all out  Thus, |

for several days I thought it was Hor-
ace who -telephoned, but 1 I ecame
to fit it in with other g2 that I
had got into their places It"threw the
whole thing out of ' kilter. 'But. of
course, these never wWa= a moment
when that oote and the apnoiniment
for Tuesday weren't before my eves.
The very fact that T could gel nothing
regarding the visit. whether it had
been made or not., whether it was at
the house or the ‘usual’ place, ‘was
suspiclous, as showing the sxtraordi-
nary pains taken to eonceal it. i visit
there actually was. The stranger wiio
gave the drink to Dsvid was also
significant. Ia spite of all mvy precan-
tilons against opreconceived theories T
could never persuade myself that the
theident which took David away from
the farm that pmtculm- msht was a
mere caincidence.”
“But who was it
Crink. after all?”
“Clayton., of course. Thoséd papérs,
which, if we had them before. would
have shown us how Clayton had for
years been threatening Altenburg and'
living on the moner he extorted from
him, would have been a fremendous
weapon in Clayton’s-hands. He was
after them. and after the monéy as
well, of courss. He made Nes plans
Toesday night and he spent Wednes-
day in perfecting them., We' shall
never know, but I'm clear he didn't
intand to kill Altenburg.
he could get the papers and the money
Altsnburg was worth more to him allve
than dead. That money was only a
fraction of what Altenburg could com-
and, and if Clayton was in posses-
4fop of the papers and coul xet away
Altenburg would have been a ‘mwold
mine. As it 18 Altenbure’s acceunts
show that hé had given Clayton near-
ly & hundred thousand dollars in the
preceding ten years. By the way, it's
intaresting how Altenburg was bound

tavehimtht
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tribute to a great man. When that oppor-
tunity is offered, linked with the condition
that the tribute can be made without
actual expense, the response is immed-
late and tremendous.
You can learn how you can ald in erect-
Ing this vast tribute to Abraham Lincoln
in the November number of THE LABIES®
WORLD. In addition you will find a mage-

zine every page of which glows with life
and interest.

Iby nis old me 'I"hr
mmmmumnwd
the Venesuela's transactions, and the
greater part of them had no earthy

v excepting to endanger him. Yet,
evidently, he couldin"t -bring himself to
dentroy them.”

“Aad he d4idn't even know that an
indiostment was barred and that he
could have defled Clayton for years ™
said Beckwith. with clearly marked
disgust.

“Oh, lawyers are pot the only omes
who bapk on the want of legal train-
ing in the general public.™
Traftord. “However, eriminal indiot-
ment was not the only thing that a
man in Altsnburg’s position had to
fear, and cemainiy he’d have been in
& bad way If Clavton had got hold
of those papers. Aside from the diink
te David, the oniy possible indlestion
pof a stranger that I could et was the
evidence that some one had slept in
the attic, and that might have been
Mr. Osiden.”

“And yvou weren't certain about that
until the day you left for Canada.”
Judith reminded him.

“Certain? Well, we'll let it rest on
that word. iIt's a pretty large one.™

“But were you?' Judith ureed.

“Weil, It was the first time’ tht I
h-d.ﬁlnedthaahuetm'm 1 feit
like giving vou a Httle indication of
what was coming, ¥ as when.I took
vou o see where I found the plstol.”

“There,” broke in Beckwith. "abowt
that pistol. Ybu were sway off there!
You declared it had cesased to have
significance. Don't yeu remember my
showing you how significant it was? I
simply Geamonstrated, ves, that's the
word, derfonstrated. that It showed the
vault to have been robbed after the
murder wns committed.”

“I remember now,” Trafford admit-
ted, “and I don't mind edding that the
vault and the pistol were what frat
me an Inkling that the muordered
waan't Altenburg. Of course. I'd
never seanh him. and I hadn't & reason
to question the jdentification by everv
one who had known him. The ufter
disappearance of the money and the
papers, however. did bother me. and
when the second day I discoverad the
existenice of the vault. where 1 had
suppofad the fireplace and ovens 1o be.
1 assuined I'd find the missing srticles.

To be Continued.)
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