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CHAPTER XIV.
RAXELAQII RESUMES HIS STORY.

FOB
several days I had been ill

They were merciful days to me
sine© I was far too weak for
thought Then there came a

period of conscious rest then renewed
Interest In life and my own fate and
reputation. What had happened dur-
ing this interval?

I had a confused memory of having

reen Clifton's face at my bedside, hut

1 was sure that no words had passed
between us. When would he come
ngalu? When should 1 hear about Car-
mel and whether she were yet alive
or mercifully dead, like her sister? I
might read the papers, but they had
been carefully kept from me. Not one
was in sight The nurse would un-
doubtedly giTe me the information I
desired; bnt, kind as she had been, I
dreaded to consult a stranger about
matters which Involved my very exist-
ence and every remaining hope.
I would risk one question, bnt no

more. I would ask abont tbe inquest
Had it been held? If she said yes?ah.
if she said yes!?l shonld know that
Camel waa dead, and the news, com-
ing thus, would kill me. So I asked
nothing and was lying in a sufficiently
feverish condition when the doctor
came In, saw my state and, thinking
to cheer me up, remarked blandly:

"You are well enongh this morning
to hear good news. Do yon recognise
the room you am in?"

"I'm in the hospital, am I not?"
"Hardly. You am in one of Mr.

O'Hagen's own rooms." (Mr. CHagen
was the bead keeper.) "Yon are de-
tained now simply as a witness."

I was struck to the heart, terrified
in an Instant

"What? Why? What has hap-
pened?" I questioned rapidly, half
starting up. then falling back on my
pillow under his astonished eye.

"Nothing," he parried, seeing bis mis-
take and resorting to the soothing
process.

"Send for Mr. Clifton." I said "He's
my friend; 1 can better bear"?

"Here be to," mid tbe doctor aa the
door softly opened under tbe nurse's
careful hand.

With a gesture to the name the doe-
tor tiptoed out, muttering to Clifton
as he passed some word of warning
or casual instruction. Tbe nurse fol-
lowed and Clifton, coming forward,
took a aeat at my aide Ha was cheer-
ful, but not too cheerful, and tbe air of
slight constraint which tinged bis man-
ner as much as It did mine did not
escape me.

"Tell me why they have withdrawn
their suspicions. I've beard nothing,
read nothing, for days. I don't un-
derstand this move"

"You're stanch," he began. "Tea
have my regard. Elwood Not many
men wonld hare stood tbe racket and
sacrificed themselves as you have done
The fact ta recognsed now. and yonr
motive"?
I must bars tamed vary white, for

he stopped and sprang to his feet,
searching far some restorative.

"Perhaps f bad better wait tillto-
morrow before 1 satisfy your curl-
natty." said he.

"And leave ma to Imagine all sorts
of horrors? No! Tell am at once. Is
?ta?baa anything happened at tbe
Cumberland!'l?

"Yes. What yon feared has hap-
pened. No, no; Carmel to not deed. She
ta holding bar own?Just holding it?-
but that ta something In one no young
and naturally healthy."

1 could mo that I baffled him. It
could not be helped. 1 did not dam to
utter the question with which my
whole soul was fuIL I could only look
tay entreaty. Ho misunderstood It. as
was natural enough.

Hh does not know yet what Is In
store for bar," were his words, and 1
could only lie still and look at ktai
halplsmly. "When aha comes to bar-
aeif she will bare to bo told, but you
will bo on your feat then and wtO be
allowed, no doubt, to soften the blew 1
for ber fay your comfort and r mines!
The fact that It arast have been you.
Ifnotbe"-

"Her* DM I about tt. or was the
about simply la ay own mind?

"Yea-Arthur. His guilt has not beau
proved; be has not even been remand-
ed; the sister's cam ta too pitiful end
Coroner Puny too soft hearted where
any of that family ta Involved. But {
ao one doubts his guilt, and be dom
not deny tt Mmseif. Ton know?prob-
ably no one better?that ha cannot
vary consistently do this in face of the
evidence accumulated against him, ev-
idence stronger In many regards than
that accumulated against yourself."

Arthur! A booby and a boor, but cer-
tainly not the slayer of Ms sister, ma-
lms 1bad been woefully mistaken In all
that had taken place la that ctabhoom
previous to my entrance Into it oa that
fatal night As 1 caught Clifton's aye
fixed open me I said: "Don't speak of
me. I'm not thinking of myself. You
apeak of evidence. What evidence?
Give me details. Don't yen see that I
am burning with curiosity? I shan't
be myself tin I bear."

"It all came about through you," ha
want on. "You toM mo of the fellow
you mw riding away from tbe Whis-
pering Pines at tbe time you entered
tbe grounds. I passed tbe story on to
the coroner and be to a New York de-
tective they had pnt on this case. Ha
and Arthur's own early nature did the
mot"
Icringed where I lay. This was my

Work. The person who drove out of
the clubhouse grounds while I stood
In the clubhouse ball was Carmel, and
the clew I bad given. Instead of baf-
fling and confusing them, bad led di-
rectly to Arthur.

Seeing nothing peculiar?or, at all
events, giving no evidence of having
noted anything peculiar In my move-
ment?Clifton went evenly on, pouring

Into my astonished care the whole long
story of the detective's investigations.

Instinctively I did not feel as cer-
tain of Arthur's guilt as Clifton did.
I knew Arthur even better than I did
his sisters. He was as fall of faults
and as lacking in amiable and reliable
traits as any fellow of my acquaint-
ance. But be had not- the inherent
snap which makea for crime. He
lacked the vigor wblcb?God forgive
me the thought?lay back of Ctnntl'l

softer characteristics.
The episode of the ring confused me.

I could make nothing out of it, could
not connect It with what 1 myself
knew of the confused experiences of
that night. But 1 could recall the din-

ner and the sullen aspect, not unmixed
with awe, with which this boy con-
templated his sister when his own
glass fell from his nerveless fingers. My
own heart was not In the business?lt
was on the elopement 1 bad planned?-
but 1 could not help seeing what I
bare just mentioned, and it recurred J
to me now with fatal distinctness. The j
awe was as great as the sullennoss.
Did that offer a good foundation for

crime? I disliked Arthur. 1 had no
use for the boy, and 1 wished with all

my heart to detect guilt in his actions

rather than in those of the woman I

loved, but I could not forget that tinge

of awe on features too heavy to mir-

ror very readily the nicer feelings of
the human soul. It would come up,

and under the Influence of this impres-

sion I said:
"Are you sure that he made no de-

nial of this crime? That does not seem
like Arthur, guilty or Innocent"

"lie made none In my presence, and
I was in the coroner's office when the
ring was produced from its secret hid-
ing place nnd set down before him.

There was no
,* 1 111 open accusation

j 111 made, but he
J \ I must have un-
I V <J erst<:><) <l the sl-

it XOMrAI leuce of all pres-
"l en k n e a C.

knowledged
WjJ J±jf ft some days ago,
\u25a0y*

"

HI when confront-
M 111 ed with the hot-

J'l tie found in

V Cuthbert road,

thnt 118 bnd tak*

I|C? en b°th it and

ffif another from the
j clubhouse Just
PI |p before the storm
\f| || began to rage
CU || that night"
" M tin "The hour; the

inl* very hourP I
»? mattered.

"Abe too sobs h* "He entered
yADB BO DEBIAL?" tnd ieft by that
upper hall window, or eo be says, but.
he Is not to be believed In allbis state-
ments. Some of his declarations we
know to be false."

"Which ones? Give me a specimen,
Charlie. Mention something he has
said that yon know to be false."

"Well, it la hard to accuse a man of
a direct lie But he cannot be telling
the truth when he says that he croesed
the links Immediately to Cuthbert road,
thus cutting out the ride home of which
we have such extraordinary proof."

Under the fear of betraying my*
thongbts I hurriedly closed my eyes,
i was In an extraordinary position my-

self. What seemed falsehood to them
struck me aa the absolute truth. Car-
mel bad been the one to go borne; be,
without doubt, had crossed the links
as be said. Aa this conviction pene-
trated deeply and yet more deeply Into
my mind I shrank Inexpressibly from
the renewed mental struggle Into
which It plungqd me. To bare suf-
fered myself?to bare fallen under the
ban of suspicion and the disgrace of
arrest?bad certainly been hard, but It
was nothing to behotdlug another in
the same plight through my own rash
and 111 advised attempt to better my
position and Camel's by what I had
considered a totally harmless subter-
fuge.

Forced by doubt to open my eyes, I
met Clifton's foil look turned watch-
folly on me. The result was calm-
tag. Even to my apprehensive gase It
betrayed no new enlightenment My
straggle had been all within. No to-
ken of it bad reached him.

This be showed still more plainly
when be spoke.

"There willbe a close sifting of evi-
dence at the Inquest You will not
enjoy this, but the situation, bard as
it may prove, has certainly improved
ao far as you are concerned. That
should hasten yonr convalescence."

"Poor Arthur!" buret from my lips,
end the cry was echoed In my heart
"What sort of man would yon make
him out to be when yon accuse him
of robbing the wine vault on top of
a murderous assault on his sister T"

"1 know. It argues a brute, but
he"-

"Arthur Cumberland Is selfish, unre-
sponsive and hard, but M Is not a
brute. I'm disposed to give him the
benefit of my good opinion to this ex-
tent Charlie. 1 cannot believe be first
poisoned and then choked that noble

CUftou drew himself up la his turn,
astonishment battling with renewed

"Either ha or you, Banelaghr ho ex-
claimed firmly. "Tbare la no third
garacw; This you asuat rmltoe."

*

Was Arthur fa the clubhouse whan
Ifirst stepped Into It? It was Just pas-
dbh' I hod been led to prevaricate aa
to the moment I entered the lower gate-
way, and ha may hare done the same
as to the hour he left by Ibe upper ball
window. Whatever his dentals on this
cr any subject, I was convinced that
ha know as well as 1 that Carmel had
been la the building with bar sistar
and was involved mom or toss person-
ally la the crime committed them.
Might it not be simply as his acces-
sary after the faett Ifonly 1 could ho-
llars this!

But shu had gene in disguise to the
Whispering Pines, and she had re-
turned home la the same suspicious

The wearing of her brother Arthur's
hat and coat over her own womanly
garments was no freak. Them had
beau purpose la it?a porpoee which
demanded secrecy. That Adelaide
should have accompanied bar under
theee circumstances was a mystery.
But then the whole affair was a mys-
tery, totally out of keeping in all lta
details with the characters of these
women, save?and what a fearful ex-
ception I hem make-the awful and.
which, alas, bespoke die fiery rash and
impulse to destroy which marked Car-
mel's unbridled rages.

Of a less emotional attack she would
be aa Incapable aa any other good
woman. Poison she would never use.
It's presence there was due to anoth-
er's forethought another's determina-
tion. But the Wson had not killed.
Both glasses bad been emptied, but?-
ah. those glasses! What explanation
had the police now for those two
emptied glasses? They bad hitherto'
supposed me to be the second person
who had Joined Adelaide in this totally
uncharacteristic drinking.

Knowing nothing of Carmel having
been on the scene, they must ascribe
this act either to Arthur or to me,
and when they came to dwell upon
this point mom particularly they must
see the Improbability of her drinking
with him under any circa instances.
Then their thoughts would recur to me,
and I should find myself ng»tfi g gag.
pect The monstrous suggestion that
Arthur bad brought the liquor there
Vm# ttafl poured K oat nd forced

nor to drink It, poison and nil, out of
revenue for lior action at the dinner

table a short time before, did not oc-
cur to me then, but If It had there

?were the three glasses?he would not
bring three, nor would Adelaide, nor,

as I saw it, would Carmel.

as tne cause ot Adelaide's absence.

Her attention wandered while he

spoke of It.
"flowIt did hurt!" she cried. "But

I didn't think much about it. I thought

only of? Next moment her voice

rose in a shriek, thin, but impetuous,

and imbued with a note of excited
feeling which made every person there
start. "There should be two!" she

cried. "Two! Why is there only one?"
This sounded like raving. The doc-

tor's face took on a look of concern,

and the nurse stirred uneasily.

"One is not enough! That Is why

Adelaide is not satisfied. Why does
she not come and love and comfort

me, as I expected her to? Tell her it is

not too late yet, not too late yet, not

too late"?

Chaos?however one looked at It,

chaos! Only one fact was clear?that
Carmel knew the whole story and
might communicate the same If ever
her brain cleared and she could be

brought to reveal the mysteries of that
hour.

Did I really desire such a consum-
mation? Only Cod could telL I only

know that the fear nnd expectation of

such an outcome made my anguish for
the next two weeks.

Would she live? Would she die? The
question was on every tongue. The

crisis of her disease was approaching,
and the next twenty-four hours would
decide her fate, and in consequence
my own. If not her brother Arthur's.
As I contemplated the suspense of
these twenty-four hours I revolted
madly for the first time against the

restrictions of my prison. I wanted
air, movement, the rush into danger,
which my horse or my automobile
might afford?anything which would
drag my thoughts from that sick room
and the anticipated stir of that lovety

form Into conscious life and suffering.

Clifton told me no one was allowed
in the slek room but the nurse and
the doctor. Eveu Arthur was denied
admission and was wearing himself
out in his own room, as I was wearing
myself out here, in restless Inactivity.
He expected her to sink and uever to
recover consciousness nnd was lond
In his expressions of rebellion against

the men who dared to keep him from
her bedside when her life was trem-
bling in the balance. But the nurse
had hopes, and so had tbe doctor. Aa
for Cat-mel's looks, they were greatly
changed, bnt beautiful still in spite
of tbe cruel acar left by ber fall
against the burning bam of ber sla-
ter's grate. No delirium disturbed tbe
rigid immobility in which she now lay.

I could await ber awakening with
quiet confidence in tbe Justice of God.

The doctor's hand was on her fore-

bead.
"Rest," came in Dr. Carpenter's most

soothing tones?"rest, my little Car-
mel; forget everything and rest" He
thought he knew the significance-of

her revolt from, the glass he had of-
fered her. She remembered the scene
at the Cumberland dinner table on that
fatal night and shrank from anything

that reminded her of it. Ordering the
medicine put in a cup, he offered it to

her again, and she drank it without
question. As she quieted under its in-
fluence the disappointed listeners, now
tiptoeing carefully from the room,

heard her murmur in final appeal:
"Cannot Adelaide spare one minute

from?from her company downstairs to

wish me health and kiss me good

nightr
Was it weakness or a settled inabil-

ity to remember anything b»t .that
which filled her own mind?

It proved to be a settled inability to
take in any new ideas or even to re-
member much beyond the completion

of that dinner. As the days passed and
news of her condition came to me from
time to time 1 found that she had not
only forgotten what had passed be-
tween herself and the rest of the fam-
ily previous to their departure for the
clubhouse, but all that had afterward
occurred at the Whispering Tines,

even to her own presence there and
the ride home. She could not even re-
tain in her mind for any appreciable
length of time the idea of Adelaide's
death. Even after Dr. Carpenter, with
lufinlte precautions, revealed to her the
truth not that Adelaide had been mur-
dered. but that Adelaide had passed
away during the period of her own Ill-

ness? Carmel gave but one cry of grief,
then immediately burst forth In her
old complaint that Adelaide neglected
her. She had lost her happiness and
hope and Adelaide would not spare her
an hour.

Thus Clifton, In his ignorance.
The day was a bleak one, and the

evening bourn were no better. The
hands on my watch crawled. When
tbe door finally opened It came as a
shock. I knew that It was Clifton
who entered but I could not meet bis
eye.
I dog njr Mils Into both my palms

and waited for his first word. When
it came I felt my spirits go down,
down. I had thought them at their
lowest ebb before. He hesitated and
I started up:

"Tell me," I cried?"Carmel is dead!"
"Not dead," said be, "bat silly. Her

testimony is no more to be relied upon
than that of any other wandering
mind."

Thin expression when 1 heard of It
convinced me. ns I believe it did aome
others, that her act of aelf denial In
not humoring my whim and flying
from home and duty that night had
made a stronger Impression on her
mind than all that cams after.

Bbe never asked-for Arthur. This
may have grieved him; bat, according
to my faithful frland and attorney. It
appeared to'have the contrary etfoct
and to bring him positive relief. When
It was borne In on him, as It was soon
to be borne iu on alii, that her mind
was not what it was he grew notice-
ably more cheerful and less suspicious
In bis manner.

CHAPTER XV.
"SUAE IB THE GLASS!"

IT
was some time before I learn-

ed the particulars of Cartnel's
awakening. It bad occurred at
sunset. With the exception of

the doctor and possibly the nurse,
only those interested in her as a wit-
ness in the most perplexing case on
the police annals were grouped in si-
lent watchfulness about the room of
mystery.

It came suddenly, as all great
changes come. One moment her lids
were down, her face calm, her whole
figure quiet in its statue-like repose;
the next her big violet eyes bad flash-
ed open upon the world, and Ups and
limbs were moving feebly but cer-
tainly in their suddenly recovered
freedom. She murmured, half petu-
lantly:

With this new shock of Carmel's In-
ability to explain her own part in the
tragedy and thus release my testimony
and make me a man again In my own
eyes I lost the sustaining power which
had previously held me up. 1 became
apathetic, no longer counting the hems
and thankful when they passed. Ar-
thur bad not been arrested, bat he un-
derstood or allowed other* to see that
he understood the reason for the sur-
veillance under which be was now
strictly kept.

"Why do yea look at me oof Oh. I
remember, I remember! What'a the
matter? I cannot move aa 1 need to
do. I feel?l feeT- Of tbe inquest, which was held In

doe course, I shall sot say much.
Only one new fact was elicited by Its
means, and that of Interest solely as
making clear hew then came to be
evidences of poison In Adelaide's stom-
ach without the quantity betas «nat
enough for more than a temporary dis-
turbance.

"You hare been 111," came soothingly
from the doctor. "Yon have been la
bed many days. Now yon are batter
and will soon be well. Thle la year
name." He aaid nothing of the others,
who were ao placed behind acreena as
to be Invisible to ber.

She contlnned to gase flrst at one
then at the other. As she did ee the Haggle, tbe second girl, bad some-

thing to say about this when the vial
which bad held tbe poison eras handed
about for Inspection. She had handled
that rial many times cm tbe shelf
when it was kept Once she bad
dropped it, and. the cork coming out
some of the contents had escaped.
Brightened at the mishap, she had
filled the vial up with water and
pat it. thus dusted, back on the shelf.
No one had noticed the difference, and
she bad forgotten all about the matter
until now. Fran her dessrlptten,
than must ban been very little of
the dangerous drug left in the rial
and the Jury rendered-the noncommit-
tal verdict:

flush fbded''and ""gave" way' to aa
anxloae, troubled exprcsaion?not Jest
the expression anticipated by those
who believed that with returning con-
selonsneee would come returning mem-
ory of the mysterious scene which had
taken place between herself and ber.
sister or between ber sister and ber
brother prior to Adelaide's departure
for the Whispering Pines.

"Yon hare the same kind look for
am as always," were her next words
as ber glance finally settled on the
doctor. "Bat hers?bring me tbe mir-
ror!" eke cried. "Let me see with
py own eyes what I hare no# to ex-
pect from every one who looks -at
me. I want to know before tila comes
in. Why, Isn't she here? Is she
with?with"? Then In tbe shrill tones
which willnot be denied she demand-
ed again, "Tbe mirror!" Noise Unwin
brought it. Carmet was stlll-for a long
time, during which tbe nurse carried
eff the glass.

"I?l don't like It," Carmet acknowl-
edged quaintly to tbe doctor aa ha
loaned over ber with compassionate
.words. 1 dan hart to get acquaint-
ed with myself all over again. And
so I have been 1111 I shouldn't have
thought a little born like that would
make mo 18. How Adelaide most
have worried!"

"Adelaide la-la not well herself. It
distressed ber to have been oat whea
you fell. Don't yoa remember that she
went oat that nlghtl"

"Did the? Sbe was right. Adelaide
moat hare every pleasure. She has

"DsaUi by strangulstion at ths bands
of some person unknown."

I bad expected this. Tbe evidence,
pointing so it did in two opposing
directions, presented a problem which
a coroner's Jury could hardly bo ex-
pected to solve. I was Sttowed on#

sweet half hour of freedom; then I
was detained to await tbe actio* of
foe grand" Jury, and so wis Arthur.

When I was Informed of this latter
tact I made s solemn vow to mysstt.
It was this: If it tolls to my lot to be
indicted tor this murderous offense 1
willcontinue to keep my own counsel.
But if I escape and s true bill should
be found against ArtbuFtMh wH! I
follow my better instinct add revest
what 1 have hitherto kept concealed,
even If the torment of tbe betrayal
drives me toaeif destruction sftsgward,
for I uo longer cherished tbs smaiteat
doubt that to Canoel's sodden rage,
and to that alone, the death ef Ade-
laide was due.

My reason for thta change from
troubled to absolute conviction can be
easily explained. It dated from tbe
inquest and will bast appear in tbs
rotation of an interview I held with
my attorney, Charles CUfton, very noon
after my second incarceration.

We bad discussed the situation till
there seemed to be nothing left to dis-
cuss. I understand him, and be
thought he understood mo. tie be-
lieved Arthur guilty and credited me
with the same convictions. Thus only
could he explain my inconceivable
reticence on csrtab points ho was Very
well assured I could make clear if I
would. That he waa not the only man
Who had drawn these some conclusions
from my attitude both before and dur-
ing the Inquest troubled me greatly
and deeply disturbed my conscience.

I introduced the topic tbus:

aerned her good times. I must be the
one to stay home now and look after
things and learn to bo useful. I dont
expect anything different Call Ade-
laide and let me tell her bow?how
satisfied I am."

"But she's 111. She cannot come.
Wait till tomorrow, dear child. Beat
la what yon need now. Take tbiae few
drape and go to alaep again."

"I cant take It" aba protested. 1
forget now why, but I cent take any-
thing more from a glass. I've prom-
ised not to, I think. Take it awsy.
It makes me feel queer. Where la
Adelaider

"Ton remember the detached sen-
tences taken down by the nurse 4fir-
Ing the period of Cermet's unconscious-
ness. They were regarded as amps-
less ravings, and such they doubfieas
were, but there was one of them wkkb
attracted my attention and of which I
should liieatt explanation. 1 wish I
had that woman's little hook here. 1
should like to read for myself these
wandering utterances."

i Her memory wee defective. She
could not seem to take In what the
doctor told bar. Bat be triad her
again. Once more ho spoke ed illness

in shorthand as they fell from Ur.
Perry's Hps. 1 have not-had time since
to transcribe them, but 1 can read
some of them to you If yon will give
aw an idea as to which ones you
want"

"Bead the first?what she said on the
day of the funeral. Ido not think the
rest matter very much."

Clifton took a paper from ber pocket

and after only a short delay read out
these words, among others:

"December the sth.?At 3:10 p. nr.,
as the services see red their close, a
violent change took place in her ap-
pearance, and she attend In shrlU
tones those astortshtng words which
horrified *ll below and made us feel
that dm had a clairvoyant knowledge

of the closing of the casket then taking

place.
"'Break It open, break it open, and

see If ber heart Is there!*"
"Pause there," I said. "That Is what

I mean. It was not the only time she
uttered that cqr. If you will glance
farther down you will eome across
a second exclamation of the like char-
acter."

Tea; ben it la. It was while the
übiquitous Sweetwater eras mousing

about the room."
"Bead tbe very words he heartL I

hare a reason. Gllftoo. Humor me
for this once."

"Certainly?no trouble. She cried
this time: 'Break It open! Break the
glass and look in. Her heart should
be there-iter heart?her heartr Hor-
rible, but you insisted. Ranelagh."

"I thought I heard that word glass,"
I mattered, more to myself than to
him. Then, with a choking fear of
giving away my thought, but unable
to resist the opportunity of settling my
own fears. I asked. "Was there glass
in the casket lldr
: "No; there never Is."

"But she may have thought there
waa.l 1 suggested hastily. Than bo-
fore ha could reply. "What do you
thing the nurse meant by a violent
change in her patient r*

"Why, she roused up, I suppose?-
moved or made some wild or feverish

"That is what 1 should like to know.
Is the detective, Sweetwater, still In
town!"
"I believe so; came up for the In-

quest, but goes back tonight"
"Sea him, Clifton. Ask him to ro-

tate this scene. Ho was present, you
know. Out him to talk about It Ton
sua. and without rousing his suspi-
cion, tarn as they all say be is. And
whan he talks listen and remember
what he says. But don't ask questions.
Do thta for me, CUfton. Some day I
may be able to explain my request, but
not now."

"I'm at your sendee," he replied, bat
he looked hart ,at betas thua set to
work la the dark, and I dared 007.
nothing to eane the altaatlon. He came
tn asain toward evening, and tbla waa
what he told me:
1 have aeen Sweetwater and waa

more fortnnate in my interview than I
expected. He talked freely and in the
cearae of the con vernation described
the very occurrence in which you are
ao interested. Carmel had been lying
quietly previous to this outbreak, bat
suddenly started Into feverish lifeand,
raising herself up In her bed, pointed
atreight before her and ottered the
weeds we have repeated. That's all
there was to It,and 1 don't see, for my
part, what you have gained by a repe-
tition of the same or why yon lay so
much stress upon her gesture. What
she said was the thing, though even
Out is Immaterial from a legal point of
view, which is the only view of any
Importance to yon or to me at thfs
Junctors.*'

Soon after this Clifton left mo and
I could think out my hideous thought
undisturbed.

NOTICE TO CREDITORS

Carmel had pointed straight before
her, shouting out, "Break in the
flossf
I knew her room. 1 had been taken

la there ones by Adelaide, as a se-
quence to n long conversation shoot
Carmel. shortly after her first return
from sckpsl. Adelaidewished to show'
me the cabinet <m tfep watt. the cabinet

Is the Superior Cent of the State of Wat blag
lag to*is and tar the Coanty ofThsrttoa.

Is ro the utate of Harriot R. W. Hopa, da-
csucd.
Hotleo la hereby given that the aadenlgsed

hat bean appointed Executor of the last will
aad Testament of Harriet K. W. Hope, deceased,
and ofher ratale. asd that all persona baring
claim* ngslaet the Mid deceased, or, against
her aetata, are required to preeset the same to
the aaderetgned personally, or at his residence
os Kid's Inlet, (commonly known as Oyster
Bay), la Tharaton eoaaty, Washington, or to hie
attorney*. Mews. Troy k Vtordovaot, at Ibek
oOees is Olysipla, Washington, on qr before
twelvemonths irom the date ofthe flret pnblica-
tios of thla notice at the seme will ha teeter
barred. JL W. HOPE,
Kxeentor of the last Will asd Testament'of

Harriet R. W. Hopa. deceased.
Dats ef Irst paMfcatlon April It. Mil. fit

REDER & PHILLIPS - PROTJTI^ORS
THE MOST COMPLETE STOCK OF

Staples Fancy Groceries
THE FULJ.EST AND MOST COMPLETE LINE OF

piTMA^£ESYOITSTRONG." |
.pl If you need a tonic to build up your system, drink J
I Olympia Malt Extract 1
Ebj A pure non-intoxicating extract of barley-malt and bops. Higher \u25a0
I] in extract and lower in alcoholic content than any other malt J
Jjn extract on the market. Only 15-100 of 1 per cent, alcohol. J
|| THe price is 51.73 per dozen or $3.30 for two-dozen case |

IOLYMPIA BREWING CO. 9
Bj TELEPHONE MAIN 10 W

|i?isMAiS|
) CHAMBERS BLOCK FOURTH ST. TELEPHONE 44 f
J TOLL UNS OF HEATS FOB THE )

WHOLESALE O RETAIL TRADE. {
) We solicit a share of yotur trade and will strive to please. ?

IVictrolas
from SSO to S2OO -

Amberola - - S2OO
; Columbia Grafonola Regent S2OO

A beautiful Library Table will talk and
sing for you. Call ot our store

and let us show it to yon

RABECK'S MUSIC MOUSE

riryTmAWAvmttxrmSl
Ik .*§6

3 J. R DEVER, Proprietor

\u25a0 nv
I V MARBLE and granite * * *

Jfa Mopnroents, Marhera

jßflwftHeadstoneg, Etc.
; PaavlA sad Isffsrses au.

WASHINGTON

( BUY TOUR GROCERIES (1
2 FLOUR AND FEED OF ( Jj

| M.K GEORGE \ \

I Up-to-Date 6rocer j
C And yon willalways get the finest quality V
9 and lowest prices. 9 %

9 Telephone Main 116. Cor, Fourth and Columbia St. %

. j

| Talcott Bros. | |
& TU NNR USUI MB V VIUINTM. BTWBItI im & l|

WATCHES. n DIAMONDS. JEWELRY. W 'M
* CLOCKS. SILVERWARE, CUT GLASS, X 1
& LEATHER GOODS, CUTLERY, NOVELTIES <J£ 5
W SEWING MACHINES, SUNDRIES ?? J
Q MAimrAOTUBBM OF VL M

I NOTARY AND LODGE SEALS $1
R AND UMBRELLAS R |
W Repairing in All Departments. Icf -f

W IM and 436 Main St., ... Olympia, Wash.

fa

yiwnroTV ==rrr 1
11111 illrill I I FURNACE AND DOMESTICCOAL

I t/Uvllliill1 PLOWING AND HARORWING
OFFICE WITH DARLING'S SHOE STORE, - WEST FOURTH BTBEE*

Phones?Office, 412J Residence, 485 Y.

Btoerttee in tbe Stanfcarb

| CALL UP MAIN 23;
| And order an ELECTRIC IRON on

|3O DAYS' FREE TRIAL ij
£ There is no necessity of running to the hot -;
T stove in the furnace-like heat of your kitchen - ?

I when you can keep cool and do better work in - >

£ half the time in the modern way?the electric !

Iway.
! [

It costs, ordinarily, from 2c to 4c an hour to
operate the large size irons, and it costs you * J
twice this for wood. The iron costs only $4.00. «?

Don't delay?order now?our new stock won't
last long. «!

OLYMPIA LIGHT & POWER CO.::
*

tJ))mM 11 1 1» 1 1111 1 1111111 in V

Iff nft "\u25a0 an I lifft

\u25a0oa U JI ft \

An'Economizer
Of Time and Labor

PROM seed time to harvest, the farmer
is a busy man.

That's why the shrewd farmer appreciates the value of
the Bell Telephone Service.

_

He may be miles from the railroad and the nearest ship-
ping point. He is expecting a freight shipment?what
does he do? With his Beli Telephone he calls up the
freight agent. Ifthe shipment has not arrived?no use in
going to town.

There's always plenty at hand to do. The Bell Service
gives him opportunity.

Consult our local manager.

®THE PACIFIC TELEPHONE AND
TELEGRAPH COMPANY

BVBT BILL TELEPHONE IS TBI CENTER OT THE SYSTEM.

at which Carmd undoubtedly pointed.
If her bed stood as it stood then. It
was not quite full at that time. It did
not contain Adelaide's heart among
the other broken toys which Carmet
had destroyed with ber own hand and
foot la her moments of frenxied pas-
sion. Adelaide bad kept them aU,

locked behind glass and In full view
of the child's eyes night and day, that
the shame of those past destructive
moments might gnard her from their
repetition and help her to understand
her temper and herself.
I could not doubt ber guilt after this.

Whatever peace her forgetfutness had
brought, whatever innocent, longing
after Adelaide, the wild cry of those
first few bodes, ere yet the Impressions
of her awful experience had succumb-
ed to disease, revealed her secret and
showed the workings of her conscience.
It had not been understood by others;
It had passed as an awesome episode.

[To bo Continued.]

Beet He Could Da.'
Joe Blank went shooting last aatama

after reed Mrdn He was a pear shot
' and, though his guide brought him to
many a copse tail of birds, none tall
baton his gun. The first eight or nine
misses the guide said nothing, but on
the tenth be said, as the uninjured
reed birds ron In a gnat cloud, "By
gosh, sir, ye made that lot shift their
quartersl"?Los Annies Times.

NOTICE.

In the SepertorCenft or the State of Washlog-
tsa laaadMrtheCeaatrofTbantoa.

Olympta Light A Fewer CeapMy. eeerpera-
Uoe, Petitioner, u. J. H. Morley end Jess
Dee Marie*, hie wib. eed George B. Merle*,
Cberias B. Morley, ead Frederick H. Merle jr.
ee treotoee of J. H. Morley, deceased, Be-
epoedente.
To the Mid J. H. Motley eed Jeao Doe Mar-

ley. hie wile, ead to George B. Marie*. Cheriee
R. Mode*, end Frederick H. Merle* ee trustees
°

pieete take aoUee that tbe Olympta Light *
Power Cempeay, a corporation. wiU oe theSTlh
day at Ma*. l«t, at the hoar of 10 o'clock a.
at tbe Coert Hoeee la the above entitled Ooart
M Olympic, County of Tbnreton, State of Wash-
ington, pieeent to tho above Oonit a petition tor
the condemnation of ead appropriation of the
followingdmeilhed land*:

Begiaalug at the quarter corner of the eeetlon

I
line between Mottoes 21 and 28, townehlp IS
norm ran re *east w. M., which ie s point In
the north bonodar* Ilea of lot 1 ia aald eeetlon
SI: thence wcet on aald taction line to the D. 8,
Government meander line trareraing tbe a bore
of the lake; thence along Mid meander line to
the tenth boundary line of mid lot 1; thence
oaat alouc the aoeth boandar* Una of lot Ito a
point lt& feet wealed* from the aontheaat oor-
aer of aald lot I; thence north it digreei to
mtnetee wevt 90S feet to a point; thoneo north
M degrees 00 mioatoa weet SM feet to a point;
thenae north St desire* so minutes weet 41A Met
mom or lem to (he north boundary Hoe of lot 1
which ie In the north bonndery 1100 of section
39, townehlp M north of ranee > aaat W. M.~
thenee weet alone mid north lino of mid mo-
tion SB Stt.Mat mote or lea* to the point of bo-
elen inc. contaJaiae Ml acne more or lead.

The object of sold petition la to condemn
aald lands eed to appropriate the whole ol the
asm# for corporate parpoeeo of providing the
the petitioner with necessary motive power by
mesne of the eonstreetloe of a dam ead other
structures, by vlrtee of whleh the water* of sold
lake Lawrence caa be preeerred, itored ead
raised eed distributed through the ditch Into
the Dee Chutes River, and thereafter aeed lor
generating the aald necessary power forpetitioa-
er, which ia apaUie aervlce corporation, cad
which generative power will bo uaed in farther-
eaee of petitioners duties aa a public aervlce
corporation IDthe operation ofelectric railways
In (Hywple end Temweter, Waehlngloe, ead fa
ihe hauling of pemensare and Imisht end fUm-

I Mhlng tbe told cities and Inhabitants thereof
with power and light, as required to to do. end
the aald petitioner will esk that said lands be
condemned end that the compensation to ho
made therefor be amerteleed and detertnlaed by
a Jar*, and Ifa Jul* be waived thee by tbe coert
or the Jedge thereof e*provided by lew.

A copy of aald petition Is herewith served

"^ataS*April ZTth. IMS.
TROY A dTURDKVART,

P. O. Address. Byrne Building, Olympta. Wash-
ington.

A. J. PALKNOR,
Boom MO Electric Building, Seattle. Wash-

llgtoi*
Attorneys for Petltiaarr.

Date of flrat pnMleetlen Ma* S. 1912. «.


