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-ifTKR I Lawrenc« Btakatar law.
»o·» 10 PUt»burg «rt'.h th» forrad

? la the'Bronecn raa« to taka tb« dep
«a at th« <-hi«f wimwi for th« pro«
saw. John <»ilan»ra. a nrttltlonaJr· Id
kaatar» hrui« -,h» tawyrr ·· attract·«!
Uta pirtare of a girl whom Oltmora
Id» la hla granddaughter. AUton
H» »ay« h«r father la a raacai aad

e at.a of th· forger
.IAPTER II .Standing ta lin« t« bur

St ShaJIman t «it ? rrqunled
BS · lady to buy on« for her H»
Ml lower 11 and retalna lower :«n lie
Saat» a nan In a drunken atupor la lower
.Wa, aad retire» In lower nina.

CBaJTER ?? -H« awaken« In
aad And» that hi» traveling bag haa
>Bared and In Ita »lead la ai

cloth·» llkewlae have beaa «»changed
atoara.

¦APTin iv .Aa aaaeteer detective
ar·«'. » iftrr.fd
kt th« dead rr.aa la S:moa Harrington
Pittaburg.
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CHAJ»TEn ? · -tial rrl-
ag»J··.»· It!.xk»lay la atranethen«d.

train 1* m-r· «ed

OSaAPTE'Tt Vili rt'ak»ley ta reacued
raa» tb« purr ? car by th« giri lo »lue.
¦ß» ara» la broken.
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CHAPTER XXVIII.

«son's Story.
She told

eres I
when I ·

thoup·
And
stopped a'

? like a.a war

god.
"I win tura k. If it win help

any," 1 said stormily, but if you ex-

-no to look anything; but mui

ous, why, you don't know what I am

going through with. That's all."
The story of h»·-

Curtis woman wat» brief enough. They
had met in ? where A

and her moth· then i villa for
s year. Mrs Curti.s had hovered on

the ragged edges ty there,
pleading the poverty of the south
since the war as a reason for not go¬
ing out more. There was talk of s

brother, but Alison had not. seen blm,
and after a scandal which implicated
Mrs. Curtis and a young attache of
the Austrian embassy, Alison bad
been forbidden to see the woman.

"Th had never liked her.
anyhow." ehe said She did uncon¬

ventional things, and then are very
conventional tber«» And tb«'y said
she did not always pay her.her
gambling debts I didn't like them. I
thought they didn't like her because
she was poor.and popular Then.we
came home, and I aim I her,
but last spring when mother was not

she bad taken grandfather to
the Riviera, and it always uses her
up.we w· rginla Hot Springe,
and we met them there, the br
too, this t name was Sullivan,
Harry Pin« kney Sullivan"

"I know Go on."
"Mother bad a'nurse, and I was

alone a great deal, and they wer·

kind to me I.I saw a lot of them.
The brother rather attracted me, part¬
ly.partly because he did not make
love to me He »ven seemed to avoid
me. and I was piqued. I had been
spoiled. I suppose Most of the other
mes I knew bad.had."

"I knew that. too." I said bit
an«i moved away f" .i trifle I
was brutal, but tbe wl was a

long tortun* I think what
suffering, for she showed no re-

was «ar:
people a- 'hat 1
about. And :iurt»«*

played orlbba»:·
as th'
into my br
arran
» bit

?
and ?

ly at ¦
lay in

you
*·

1 «i:
am sti ia

*

? ?

"Did You Marry Him?" I Demanded.

aeross the aands Just tl
think ? would hav*>

lemanded

tfl

not
care about all

I sat down < boat

with ·. was a
'

had r.

was of an·

"I was m ment
the train had started, but
I was co: : not go
back, and a, the

I rode and
motored, and.it a like
this."

I put my hand ov. r both of hers,
.Masped In her lap "I know," I ac¬

knowledged repentantly, "end.people
do queer things «hen it is moonlight.
The moor. night, Alis«in
If I am a boor, remember that, won't
you?'' _

Her fingere lay quiet under mine.
"And so,' th a little
sigh. "I.began to think ?·
cared. But all the time I fett that
there was something not quit«* right.
Now and the· Mrs Curtis would say
or do something that gave u

queer start, as If ?£e had dropp»d a

mask for am. L there was

trouble with the serrai were

almost insolent. I couldn't under¬
stand. I don't know when it dawned
on me that th»
had been right when he .-n«ul

not fay kind of ; But I
wanted to get away, wanted it des-
perat·-
"Of cours»*, they «TSjfi your

kind." 1 crU-d. "Th«· man was mar¬

ried' Tbe girl Jennie, a h
was a spy in Mrs Sullivan's employ.
If he had pretended to marry
would have kllhd html Not only that,
but the man he murder..1. Harrington,
was his wife's father And 111 see

him hang by U yet If it takes
every energy and every penny 1 p«u>
seas."

1 could have told her so much m«ire

g«*ntly. bsve broken the shock for
her : 1 bsve never been proud of that
evening on the sand I was alternate¬
ly s boor and s ruffian.like a hurt
youngster who pass«· th« blow that

ri bim on'to hi* playmate, that
both may bawl together And now

Alison sat. white and cold, without
h.

"Married!" she said finally,
small w.if «71 ? l dont think it is
possible. Is It? I -1 was on my wsy

.o marry blm ?
when the wreck ca:

-

him'"It ascu-
¦le to JttB

.bout the
slightest ?

' realized that she
was« It off my hand
and ' handkerchief,
and falling to find d tbe

'

of a ?
«nd a

And of

dawn
and d«?

to

prom'· | the
rascal, am: ame

from

that' b she

I kwith
a catch in think
that : -Ter.

tend·
lly.
-

hang·
I may be

Tba

If

came

w rap»·

and

hat wa* ;.

sta-

j

they

arm

was

1 had a dr. Just
1

«aw :.

and >
could I d *ard,

»« panic stricken I
I didn't know

. "

wan rail ins *

da.

a toast ! All
nrd.

you
woulu
that story t from

Mond. .tnd.

'Tut
I? the

car
"

you
do».

Alti
her hi

would
b«-tter £<> b:t

and juleps and Sam w a for-
and II U a little

oaa of a

dozer.
In the world Too know I love you.
don't you de;,
Sam »us v. an irritating

bird call cursed
her r» d 1:; «>d him in kind.
ItBTS "ibi endure.

said firmly, "I
am going to i.

Tint Sam's vol.
good,

you two." be Tee got the
binoculars!" And *o. under fi.

to the bouse.
little

swish of '.. m the
grass was pain isy. I had but
to put out my hand to touch her, and
? .tared not.
Sam, armed with a megaphone and

? and
watched us with gloeful malignity

"Horn«· «ari you? Alison
called, wi ed the steps.

! a club wh« (rtner had
doubled no-trumps, and she fa
Damn the bea· tlon!" he said
ch<eríi:l¡y. "? I are not here

Three hours Iat«r I went up to bed.
I had not s».«.n Alison alone again.
The noise was at its height below, and
I glan« «-d dimii In) .den. still
bright in the ?. leaning

and staring inter

ly in· -us John¬
son

CHAPTER XXIX.

In the Dming Room.
That was aWturday night, two weeks

aft« r the wreck. Th« previous five
days bad be« ? tuli of swift following

fajaaa in the house next
r of s

man aboaSjpo leap from the doomed
.t the Dallses

Ri. he>j»»t discovery that Alison was
th« gSH ia th« CB«ie In itiick succès·

Usa Carter
Badlag of the rest of th*

telegrun. ·. and
w * nh Mrs

ut in
..-rors

and i' J thrill. Th«
f bv the police of thl

bag SI bM of chain; Hotchkiss
products*
liv;m and bla subsequent discomfiture;
McKaaaht .;t the station with Alison,
and later ? that h·
out of the running

An«! -;ht it all

the er· k and Its eventa were
de* of a triangle that van nar¬

rowing rapidly to an apex, a point.
And th»» said apes «a» at that mo¬
ment in the drive below my window.

? hi^ lonjt leas by sitting on a
carri... »oblag a pipe
that night hideous. The

'i.e ridiculous Is
to th· ipsaed BBS

irrecti and whistled, and
d up and .

ing. - | of clgai
extended his hat. and when I finally

'thing
in salt air and a

faint BltM 1 was

ly. dr« with
Bg held

Hotchkiss at of a I
I

a cha
too short. 1 was roused ai
by a light ??;> at the d
ing it in a pa

re and a pajama coat
as pleaaant as most fl« shy people are

up at night.
and :

ringing for an hour i.dn't
know why
ety-blank
it. >:

As ' ? his

sinirii
bil.-mt

with

a. SB-,'

at ·.

woman, th« la

"the is playing our «aids '·

1 don't k-u>w * hy. and 1 d

bese» hato not ?
sl, my

cloth
I

tng that I had folded mj
Arabs an :
at half af· .«.nd I, the

er aa itala
on our may tb
¦tali. miles away, si

shlns-

fui. Joh'.

BOSBS
ment« in gallows, dila· the ab¬
surd iv

pass« ¦-·

man abo,it t<
hearty meal
ner that

.ton 1
had ?

to All
le The
eft me

with dlg-

told
me '

B?" I
.·· had in¬

formi
ferine
snd thought she ne.-ded a H

"When 1 lived With Mr Justice
Bprtnger, she bega:
ing basket in her t was an

orderly well conducted household You
iah any of the neighbors.

BBd and. r,ore, they
:e of this

.lay and | busl-

I "You're
tired that's all. Mrs KloptOU. And
I wish you would go «»ut, I want to

"That's not sil," she said with
nlty. from the doorway
coming and going here, women whose
shoes 1 am not fit.1 mean ?

who are not fit to tonal. ?
coming here as insolent aa you pleas·,
and asking foi
"Good heavens'" I exclaimed "What

did >·
was**"

"Told her you w. m a hos¬
pital and wouldn't b«· out for a |

aid triumphantly 'And when
thought she'd come In

and wait for you, I slammed the door
on her."
"What time was she her.
"Late last night. And she had a

light hair ei man aero*«» the street. If
.he thought I didn't BOO him she don't
know nie

" Then she closed the door
and left me to my bath and my re¬
flections
At five minutes before eight I was

st the Incubator, where I found Hotch
kiss and MoKnight. They were bend¬
ing over a table, on which lay Me
Knight's total armament.a pair of
pistols, an elephant gun and an old
cavalry saber

"Draw up a chair «nrt help wr.rself
to pie." he said, pointing to the
arsenal "This is for the benefit of
our friend Hotchklss here, who saya
he is small and fond of

Mot ho had been ? ying to
get the «G??? end of a cartridge into

arrel of one of the revolvers.

straightened hlmp.-lf and mopped his

operate people to han
BS said ? "and we ???*

«ns."
tchhtas is like the small boy

ambition was to have peo¬
ple grow ashen and tremble at the
mention of his nam· ght jibed.
But they were serious enough, both
of them, under it all, and when they
had told me what they planned, 1 was

oo.

ompoundlng a felony." 1
reaxMBStrafc ? plain¬
ed I'm not eager to be 1
away. but. fer her the

fOC Sulli-

got either of them, you
and

·'

edoriv
Ac¬

cordi: ^ as to

part·
ment

te pa-
that

o. grab
Sullivan, and >

tbat will ? uiut_"
Be of us. sl>

Mne that
had the fair:· ? that we

kiss was in s sta*
? the
? ni.v

IS kept m·

with

-

il the
nway

ber apar'
ght want

I .y, and Hotcb-
S final 1« dver.

It all
1 melodrau.

of fan hklsa
t

fell ha« k besld «

-

sup-

I

thia
near

:s hand on

my a: old man,-'
h« sa. und a re-

arm and
a api: right, and

"The · >-orn-

lor at
und ours¬

in a r I dra-
;ulet;

car
and looked at the two

or tan
«nd sound

came
a plano-
n window

s throb of
tas Cai

ght said.
"'what's in tb·

You
bro\u

Non«· of us kne^ bat to do

ítid Hotch¬
kiss looked a: Then he
put .· ¡r.

he exclaimed, his
-

has stopped. I
h and Hotch¬

klss' agreed at nine o'clock, and, with
.tv that our man might

have come and gone, our zest in the

For at Half After Five Johnson and I
Were on Our Way Through the Dust
to th· Station, Three Miles Away.

adventure began to flag McKnight
motioned us away from the door and
rang the hell. ¡ons«a,
no sound within H·· rang It twice,
the last tini»· long and vigorously.
without result. Then be turned and
looked at us

? dont half like this,' he said.
"That woman is In; you^eard me ask
the elevator boy. Por two cente
I'd."

I had seen It when he did. The
door was ajar about an inch, and s
narrow wedge of rose-colored light
showed beyond Then with both men
at my heels, I stepped Into the priv¬
ate « orridor of the apartment and
looked around. It was s square re¬

ception ball, with bats, and a couple
I of chairs A lantern of rose-color«*d
glass snd s desk light over s writing-
table across made the room bright and
cheerful It was empty.

.»^r«.r.ii» The

place was run or ?G?ptG.-ne tnrcB -rasrt

made us feel the weakness of «>ur po¬
sition Som«· such
Knight Bagjfeeel ilvialoa

\V« lo«ik like an invading army."
here alone, we will

startle her into a spasm. One of ua

could tak»· a 1< l and."
"What was that? Hadn't you hear

Th«· sound, what
wss not repeal at awkward¬
ly out bato lb* hall, very

and Hipped s coin. The
f*'Il on me. wl right

enough, for the affair was mine, pri
mar

.it just Inside the door." I dl-
"and if Sullivan

anybody that answers his description.
him without ceremony and aak

him ·: afterwards."
ve In the hallway,

was'unligi reaks
of arrant: !y in the
modern flat, I found tax
and was Strut

rw by a swinging door. I
d a handful of matches, and by

the tlm«> I had through a but¬
ler's ;
was compi I in the darin
l'ntil then the situation I

cairn·

came a ?« ? groan, foil«
? by the crash of -

thint: ir china.on the ft»
I strmk a freeh match, and f(

from,

the

¦ sit-

d not

I hi
l|

Bid
faint \nd then, with¬
outtí rdlsh

1 with a

air

f the
dying

.»gain,
and ? recogéis» a dog
In straits. I b:

" 1 said. ">

Id man. Let's have s look st
you."

:il on
the floor, but He

'hing
of a

w a y
around th

¦ht tO

and th«
I s- Dg, and I

«ntly.

lain
? snd

hesrlng th»» d-

that 1 had . and
could not find th a

bursting horror <>! ad its
.-its. of the it
d me ? turned ai r the

door by which 1 had eaten
I could not find

endless wainscoting, past mill

"The Notes, Probably."
wall. The dog was beside me, 1 think,
but he was part and parcel now. to
my ei. Ited mind, with the Thing un¬
der the table. And when, aft«v
of search, I found a knob and stum¬
bled into the reception hall, I was as
nearly in a panic as any man could
be

I was myself again in a second, snd
by the light from the hall I led the
way back to the tragedy I had stum¬
bled on. Hronson still sat at the table.
his elbows propped on It, his cigarette
still lighted, burning a hole in the
cloth. Partly under the table lay
Mrs. Con way. face down The dog
stood over her and wagged his tall.
McKnight patated sil<-ntly to a large

copper ash tray, filled with ashes and
charred bits "f paper
"Th probably.'' be said rue¬

fully. "Ile got tl I all and
burned them before her It was more
than she could stand Stabbed him
first and then

Hotchkiss got up and took off his
hat. "They ar<> dead." he announced
solemnly, and took bis notebook out
of his hatband.

McKnight and ? did th«^ only thing
we could think of.drove Hotchkiss
and the dog out of the room, and
closed and located ? he door. "It's a
matter for the police. M< Knight as¬
serted. ? sui gat an offi¬
cer tied t· ararbere, La»i·
«fea usuai
We left Hotchkiss ,n charge and

went downstairs It was McKnight
who first saw Johnson, leaning against
a park railing across the street, and
? ill«·«! turn over. We toVd him In a few
words what we had found, aad he
grinned at me cheerfully

"After awhile, in a few weeks or
months. Mr ?lakelo. be said, when

you get tired of monkeying around
with the blood-stain and finger-print
specialist upstairs, you come to t?-e.

a*-i the fellow you wsnt under
surve r ton days!"

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

TO PRESERVE A SILK SKIRT
Some Simple Precautions That Will

Mean Addition to Life of
Garment.

Now that faff.tr· petticoats r.re com¬

ing back again it is well to know how
to make · 'as long as pos¬
sible.
Ho not choose a silk that has much

dressing in it, as It cuts much more
quickly.
Do not have much shirring or tuck¬

ing as tb» effort to keep dust brushed
out Is hard on the petti-
Do not fold In a chest or trunk ae

11 cut quickly. Hang;
by straps to the waist band.
Have a silk skirt put on a narrow

band; pulling on a draw string, be¬
sides ghlng greater bulk, cuts the
material.

man says her skirts wear
them apside «i<w?

by loops placed on under side of
ruffle.

sot «ave oats.
I too long

in a < have
I

"«»d potai by mlx-
w 11 h

the c

ser allspl
They

r as If
win·· led

ng a
Miff (i ,n«l scrub-

If y ' wn that t

. with

a lit-

r and
»vinti

'¦: the

Cleaning Lace

1 un-

out tl
?

a pin

COMBINED FAN AND BOUQUET
Parisian Novelty That Has Won and

Well Deserves the Favor of
Fashion.

. work
of th« f an or-

n the
runa:.

At the end of · d an

ad running from ?
of th-

\\"h« ?

..juet of natural flowers that
th«· differ« ace la li ·

except on «los· examination. The ii-
.'ion Is hel[H'd by the flowers be-

¦'< that in odor. too. they
ible the hrOOfl repreeent.

A fan« y metal ring, which may I
.1, and which looks like

a l.r.i in· up outside the sticks
ran Is closed and holds th« m

her. As «an ?.»· seen «:

ooeahi linees with a high de»
of ornnmentallty.

Baked Apple«.
One cup granulated sugar In pud¬

ding dish, one-half teaspoon of cinna¬
mon, pinch of clove stirred In sugar,
one cup cold wster; put whole apple»
In; cove» and bake slowly.

Victim of Fat·.
"1 saw you talking to Mrs. Feather»

ly. She seemed excited "

"Ye·; she was putting up the samo
old grumble."
"What's her grievance?"
"A case of bunched anniversari··.

She was born the day before Christ¬
mas and marriçd the day after.and

Ione present answers tor sil Oiré« oc¬
casiona."


