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both may bawl together. And now } train, ner at the Dallaes, and| to ple,” he sald, pointing to the
Alison eat, white and cold, without | Ric overy that Alison was| arsenal. “This Is for the benefit of
speech. the & ease. In quick succes| our friend Hotchkiss here, _who says
“Married!” she sald finally, in a | sioh come our visit to the Carter| he is small and fond of life.
small volce. “Why. | don't think it ia | place, the finding of the rest of the| Hotchkiss. who had been L ¥ving to
possible, 18 11?7 1—1 was on my way | telegrum, my seeing Alison there, and| 8¢t the wrong end of a cartridge into
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“But you smd you dom't ecare for | m¥ memeory for ite serie-comic horrors uﬂ_shtﬂ"‘d himself and mopped his
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clothes likewiss have Leen o:chm&-a | —we 1. 1 have pald up, I think ker, such a Heavenesent relief to me, | Went to sleep, It was to a soothing | meet Bronson at Mrs. Conway's apart-
others. | What sort of king hay wis it spite of my rage sgalnst Sullivan, | breeze that wafted in galt alr and alment ot 540 that might with the notes.
CMA IV.—A% amateur dstective | Sullivar 1 demanded. 1 had got up that 1 laughed a | At which she ) falot aroma of good tobacco., 1 was|He was to be pald there and the pa-
- him“” in the case. It Is jearned | gnd was pacing back and forward on looked at me over the handkerchief thoroughly tired, but 1 slept restiess-| pere destroyed. But just before that
m.quf'_ maR & Smon H R the said | nember kick ¥ I kunow Ht's funny ™ she safd with | 17y, dreaming of two detectives with interesting filnala McKnight ended,
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who disappeared with Blakelay's | and dldn't—1 ery for sheer joy Then | while Alizon fastened their hands with | that will put them out of the count™
marder SRR G- 0000 Mipacien ox the: | Very har ' voy Ebhe 1 i hie wand cried again | & chain that was broken and much | suppose not one of us, slewing
- are but f " : Pleas lon't,” 1 protested tend too short I was roused about dawn |around corners in the machine that
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¥ comes under suwspicion | sagging with $s : I get tha ve & capital charge hang- | trousers and a pajama coat He was|scurvy enough before, was playing
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CHAPTER XVII-Ha learns that a imsriesie touched him on the | woman the ladr of the restaurant '8 she? be inquired Irrelevantly
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CHAPTER XVIII —-While making In t vhe situation WAaS | oyt you be at the Incubstor to-night my arn : sow, look bere, old man,
iries at the Carter place, Hiakeley finds ETOWing r at eight o'rclock If you can't shake hoe sald, “I've got two arins and a re-
on. He kisses her Mrs. Curt nd 1 had the drawing- | johneon. bring bim. bless him' vaolver, and you've got one arm and
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the murdered mar m¥ hnnds, out of pure hate be willlng 1o repeat a part of I\luync. to see the affair in operation. "*L:\I;b' R IAKL, TOTe; i Eh'
CHAPTER XXV -Returning  home Did you ma im? demanded. | that story—just from the telegram o6 | { remember, t00, thut he mentioned | 528M€? 1t is our Jump, or theirs. You
E-L:l’-h A ' R .,.' RO, A My voice s LT and sirange to a couple of detectives, say on the curious aponialy that pormits a llru.ui:t,t us: hore
AT . ' < in my ears That's all 1 want to] Mondas If you would tell that, and man ahout fo b hanwed to eat & None of us knew just what to do
CHAPTER XXVI —Hlakeoley 'm pariner know Md you marry him how the end of vyour neckince got into et 1 did not enjoy my din- next No sound of conversation pene-
Ia him that is wifalr with Allson TWes AT gy, ¥ AR g : 2 1 dil 1 Jo} 1 trated the heavy doors We walted
off > the sealsk ner that night ’

I ER XX VI . 1 drew a long Lreath “My peckiace!" she repeated. *Dut Rifias we ok At Washington 1 uneasily for some minutes, and Hoteh-
TER XXVII. —Hlakeley goes t - ik o e S fare ¢ got Into ashi Yocilimd . ) o The
hr&r‘“un'r) Ao ompt By Nimghy ; You—cared about him? it fsu't mine. 1 pleked It up In thel, 0 o o rement with John kiss look I1 at his wateh. Then he

there She hesitated car. : i put It to his ear
! at som to surrender myself at two the
- g " | . " "All-eet” SBamn -_ T ave Youl os R % Ay e Good graclous'” he exclaimed, his
3 2L No,” she sald finally I did not All-¢ Bam =aga YOul sollowing afternoon Alza, | had wired Bl i e :
. CHAPTER XXVIII. care about him down there. I'm making a julep!” to Alison, asking her if she would can | pos ey T one side, “T believe 1t
- I sat down on the edge of the boat Alison turned and called through| .o : ut the contract she had made. The has stopped. T'm afrald we are late.
Alison's Story and mopped my hot face. 1 ¢ heart-| her hands ‘Coming in & moment, | s oinctive saw me home. 1 left me We were late. My watch and Hotch-
e 2 . e o = Sarn * ah o B . VR e g | PEIEEL ol i B Bl kiss' agreed at nine o'clock, and, with
She told her story ey with er] ily ashamed of mysell, and mingled | Sam. ™ she AlG ro It must b there
£ i hes § - e e Rl ngraey [ smmale N Eime | We w0l . the discovery that our man might
eyes on the wWatler ; wWith my abasement wWas A gErea € ’ iat J 1 '.- -- = Mrs K optan received me with dig- bave come and gone, our zest in the
when I, too, sat lookd lief. If she had 1 ed him, and | better go bacrk to the house ST seneeve - THE Vacy toRe T whitk
thought she glanced at me furtively. | had not cared for nothing elss ‘Dan't,” 1 begged her Anchovies ST I e g S SRT =
And once, In the middle of it, shel was of any lmpor nd juleps and Sam will go (‘“. fnrt- me that samething Wis Wrong T
stopped altogether “l was sorry. of course, the moment | ever, and | have you such & little “Now what I8 it, Mrs, Klopton?" 1
“You don’t realize it, probably,” she ] the train had started, but 1 had wired | time 1 suppose 1 am only one of & demanded finally, when she had in-
protested, “but you look like a—a warl I was coming, and I could not go | dozen or so, bul—you are the only girl formed me, in a patient and long-suf-
god. Your face is horrible” back, and then when 1 got thers, the | in the world. You know I love you| eorine (one. that she felt worn out
. . . L L
“] will turn my back, if it will help | place was charming. There were no| don't you dear and thought she needed a rest
any,” 1 sald stormily, “but i{f you ex-| neighbors, but we fished and rode and Sam was whistllng, an irritating “When I lived with Mr Justice
pect me to look anything but murder- | motored, and—it was moonlight, ltke | bird call. over and over. She pursed Springer.” she began acldly, her mend-
ous, why, you don't know whut 1 am this."” her red lips and answered him in kind ing basket im her hands. “it was an
going through with, That's all.” I put my hand over both of hers, ] It was mare 1h.an I could endure. orderly, well-conducted household. You
+ The story of her meeting with the ]| elasped In her lap. I know,” I ac- “Sam or no Sam l.fmd Armly, “T| cup ask any of the neighbors. Meals
Curtis woman was brief epough. They | knowledged repentantly, “and—people | am going to kiss you! were cooked and, what's more, they
had met in Rome first, where Alison | do queer things when it is moonlight. But Sam's volce came gtrident] were eaten: there was none of this
and her mother had taken a villa for| The moon has got me tonight, A]H'“} through the megaphone. “Be go0d.| ‘here one day and gone the next’ bustk
a year. Mrs. Curtis had bhovered on)If I am a boor, remember that, won't | you two,” he bellowed, “I've got the| pegs”
the ragged edges of soclety there, | you?” - .- bt ey binoculars!” And eo, under fire, we “Nonsense”® 1 observed. *“Youre
pleading the poverty of the south Her fingers lay quiet under mine.| walked sedately back to the Bouse.| ¢jraq that's all, Mrs. Klopton. And
since the war as a reason for not go-§ “And so0,” she went on with a little| My pulses were 1hr<-bh.tl:p -the little ] v wish you ‘would go out; 1 want to
_!ng out more. There was talk of al sigh, “I—began to think perhaps 1] gwish of her dress beside me on the bathe”
brotheér, but Alison had not seen him, | cared. But all the time [ felt that| grass was paln and ecstasy. 1 had but “That's mot all,” she sald with dig-
and after a scandal which implicated | there was something not quite right.| to put out my bund to touch her, and nity, from the doorway. “Women
Mrs. Curtis and a young attache of | Now and then Mrsg Curtis would say | | dared not, coming and going here, women whosa
the Austrian embassy, Alison had] or do something that gave me a Sam, armed with a megaphone and| ., "y oo "ot fit—I mean women | FOr at Half After Five Johnson and 1
been forbidden to see the woman. queer start, as if she had dropped a| fleld glasses, bent over the rall and | o0 o0 nat fit to toueh my shoes—| Wereon Our Way Through the Dust
“The women had never liked her,| mask for a moment. And there was | watched us with glecful malignity. coming here as insolent as you please, | to the Station, Three Miles Away.
anyhow,” she said. “She did uncon-! trouble with the servants; they wero “Home esarly, aren’'t you?" AlSOm| ong asking for you. adventure began to fla McKunight
ventional things, and they wre very|almost insolent. 1 couldn't under-| cqlled. when we reached the steps. “Good heavens!" I exclaimed. “What) motioned us Ewa? frnm‘l-ho ‘@oor :nd
conventional there. And they sald’ stand. I don't know when It dawaed “Led a club when my partner had| 5., you tell them- her. whichever it| any (he bell. There was wo response,
she did mot always pay her—ber]on me that the old Baron Cavaleanti} goubled npotrumps, and she fainted. wag ™" no sound wi.tbin .fl rang it twice
g " e,
gambling debts. I didn't like them. I} had been right when he sald they | pamn the heart convention!” he sald) “.piig 1o vou were sick In o hos S Sait e Soi mud !ilmrmm’
thought they didn't like her because | were not my kind of people. But I} cheerfully. “The others are mot here] oo\ '0r "0 o e out for a year!™ without result. Then he turned and
she was poor—and popular. Then—we | wanted to get away, wanted it dew | yer™ she sald triumpbantly. “And when |jooked at us
came bome, and 1 alnost forgot her, | perately. she sald she thought she'd come In} “y gon't half ke this” he sald.
but last spring, when mother was oot “Of course, they were not your Three hours later 1 went up to bed. and wait for yow, | slammed the d00r | “phar woman is fn: you‘:card Son: e
well—she had taken grandfather to] kind” I cried. “The man was mar-| I had not seen Allson alone agaln. on her.” ha ‘elevalor ’ b Sgpeaen
the Riviera, and it always uses her| ried! The girl Jennie, a housemaid, | The nolse was at its height below, and “What time was she here? Paat boy. For
up—we went to Virginia Hot Springs, | was a spy in Mrs Sullivan's employ. | | glanced down into the garden, still “Late last night. And she . ‘l a It Whés e W
and we met them there, the brother,] If he had pretended to marry you 1] bright in the moonlight, Leaning Nt hatred sude Scroes The stmludt. It m“'l?hr s &R 5 n:
too, this time. His name was Sullivan, | would have killed him! Not only that, | against a tree, and staring interested- he thought T didn't s him she don’t door o el ol v ml s
Harry Pinckney Sullivan”™ but the man he murdered, Harrington, | 1y into the billiard room, was John- Xnow m"‘: .h. Then “:! e!l the door mmed. : Thnim:lth“.d igh
“l know. Go on"” was his wife's father. And I'll see | son. aad ft We 16 By um““m my re- L:":, b‘,m‘l o hbm“
=Mother had a“nurse, and 1 was| him hang by the neck yet If ulul:n o B Sentions 5y onrridorm - m”“’.mﬂ" F'““'"
v no PT + x
alone & great deal, and they were very every energy and every penny 1 pos CHA . At Sve Sotantss Baf l 'l' Ioo) | ). “““ g 5
5 the here ception hall, with and a couple
1 could have told her so much more In the Dining Room. at Incubator, w wmh. 9
Povlly; Move Deghen e shook Deg) . SMR wes Beeping S Ing over a table, on which lay Mo
her: 1 have never been proud of that | after the wreck., The previous five s pre
evening on the sand. 1 was alternate- | days bad been full of swift-following Kaight' ”hhl. sritament—a W-‘_“ _
Iy a boor and & ruffan—Ilike a hurt u”—nermnhmmmmmmmmm
youngster who the blow that goor, the picture n the theater of a s i

made us feel the weakness of our po-
sition. Some such instinct made Me-
Knight suggest division.

“We look like an invading army,”
he sald. “If she's here alone, we will
startle her into a spasm. One of us
could take a look around and—"

“What was that? Didn't you hear
something 7"

The sound, whatever it had been,
was not repeated. We went ankward-
1y out into the hall, very uncomfort-
able, all of us. and flipped a coin. The
cholce fell gn me, which was right
enough, for the affair was mine, pri-
marily

“Wait just inside the door,” 1 dai-
rected, “and If Sullivan comes, or
anybody that answers his description,
grab him without ceremony and ask
him questions afterwards"

The apartment, save in the hallway,
was unlighted. By one of those freaks
of arrangement possible only in the
modern flat, 1 found the kitchen first
and was struck a smart and unex
pected blow by a swinging door. 1
carried a handful of matches, and by
the time ! had passed through a but
ler's pantry and a refrigerator room 1
was completely lost in the darkness
Until then the situation had been
merely uncomfortable; suddenly it be-
came grisly From somewhere near
came a long-sustained groan, followed
almost instantly by the crash of some-
thing—glass or ¢hina—on the floor

1 etruck a fresh match, and found
myself in a4 narrow hallway e
which I must

rear
hind me was the door by

have come; with 8 keet desire to get

back to the place 1 had etarted from,

1 opened the deoor and attempted to

crogs the room I thought I had kept
1

direction, but 1
waArning

ny sense of crashed

without into what, frorm the

resulting nngle, wis the dining table

probably lald for dinner 1 cursed my
stupidity in getting into such a &it
uation, and 1 cursed my nerves for
tuaking my hand shake when | tried
to & a match The groan had not
heen peated

I braced myself aguainst the table
ind struck the match sharply against
the snle of my shoe 1t firkered
fuintly and went out And then, with

witl the

slightest warning, another dish

went off the table It fell with a
thousand splinterings the very alr
ecemed broken into crashing waves

of sound. 1 stood still, braced against
the table, holding the red
dyiog match, and listened
long to walt: the groan
and T recogniced it, ths
in stralts, | breathed again
old fellow,™ 1
man.

end of the
I had not
CAe AFaln,
cry of a dog
‘Come “*Come
look at

gald

on, old let's have a

you."”
hear the thud of his tail on

1 could

the floor, but he did not move He
only whimpered, There s something
companionable in the | of &

dog, and I fancied this dog in trouble.

Slowly T began to work wmy way
around the table toward him

‘Good boy,” 1 sald, as he whimpered.,
'"We'll find the light, which ought to
be somewhere or other mpround here,
and then

I stumbled over something, and 1

drew back my foot almost instantly,
Hd 1 step on you, old man™ ] ex-

d, and bent to pat n. | re
n r straightening suaddenly and
hearing the dog pad s=oftly toward
me around the tahble I recall even
that 1 had put the matches down and
could not find them Then with a
bursting horror of the room and its
contents, of the gibbering dark

around me, | turned and made for the
door by which 1 had entered

I could not find it
endlesa walnscoting,

1 felt along the
past miles of

“The Notes, Probably.”

wall, The dog was beside me, 1 think,
but he was part and parcel now, to
my excited mind, with the Thing un-
der the table. And when, after acons
of search, 1 found a knob and stum-
bled into the reception hall, 1 was as
nearly in a panic as any man could
be.

I was myself again in a second, and
by the light from the hall 1 led the
way back to the tragedy I had stum-
bled on. Bronson still sat at the table,
his ¢lbows propped on it, his cigarette
still lighted, burning a hole in the
cloth, Partly under the table lay
Mrs. Conway, face down. The dog
stood over her and wagged his tail.

McKnight pointed silently to a large
copper ash tray, filled with ashes and
charred bits of paper.

“The notes, probably,” he sald rue-
fully. “He got them after all and
burned them before her. It was more
than she could stand. Stabbed him
first and then herself™

Hotchkise got up and took off his
hat. “They are dead,” he announced
solemnly, and took his note-book out
of his hatband,

McKnight and T did the only thing
we copld think of—drove Holchkiss

and the dog out of the room, and
closed and locked the door. "It's &
matter for the police,” McKnight as-
serted. “I suppose you've got an offi-
cer tied to you somewhere, Lawrence?
You usually have.”

- : Pl -

I 2 1
ﬂ?h‘t;to Ain and finger-priot

I've had the fellow you want under
surveillance for ten days!™
(TO BE CONTINUED.)

70 PRESERVE A SILK SKIRT

Some Simplie Precautions That WIS
Mean Addition to Life of
Garment. .

Now that taffetn petticoats are com-
Ing back again It is well to know how
to make them lasgt as long as pos-
eible.

Do 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 the effort to keep dust brushed
out s hard on the petticoat.

Do not fold in a chest or trunk as
the creases will cut quickly. Hang
by straps to the walst band.

Have a silk skirt put on a narrow

band; pulling on a draw string, be-
sides giving greater bulk, cuts the
material,

One woman says her skirts wear

longer if she hangs them upside down
by loops placed on under side of
ruffia,

Do not save vour taffetn petticoats.
They will cut from hanging too long
In a closet, g0 you might as well bave
the satisfacelon of wearing them out.

—The Home.—

Stuffed potatoes are made by mix-
Ing cheese and bread crumbs in with
the contents,

A fTew alleplee are an tmprovement
to stews, thick soups and gravy. They
Eilve almost the same as I
wine had been added

Plaster f in bard or alabaster
finish are clexned by dipplnE &
=tiff toothbrush In gasoline and scrub-
bing into all the

flavor

EUTres
eneily

Crevicea

If you have a bLlack gown that needs

freshening, cleanse it thoroughly with
clear black coffee diluted with water
and eontaining a little ammonia

After the weekly washing rub a )it
tle winegar and spirits of eamphor
over the hands This will keep the
hands In good condition summer and
winter

Garments that are to be hung out
to alr can be put on hangers rather
than pinned o the Hne This pre
vents sagging or wmarking with the
clothespins

Cleaning Lace

Pure alcohol can be used with won
derful success as a means of cleaning
hlnck SEpanish or chantill lare. The
aleohol should be o a clean
bagin and whipped with the hand un
til it is frothy. when the lace should
be dipped Into It and well worked
nbout with the fingers until the Jdirt

Iy =queczing

g8 removed

After gen

out the spirit the lace shonld be laid
on a folded cloth, the patterned edge
fastened down with a pin. When per
fectly dry the Inee should be unpinoed
and pressed gently hetween the palms
f the hands until smooth In leu of

roniung i, nx thiz would fatten the
pattern and spoil the color

COMBINED FAN AND BOUQUET

Parisian Novelty That Has Won and
Well Deserves the Faver of
Fashion.

A decidedly novel and attractive
fan iz this that first appeared in the

ballrooms of Parls. The framework
of the article is like that of an or-
dinary fan, but through holes In the
tops of the sticks a ribbon is strung.
At the end of each stick i sewed an

artificial flower, rose, lily or some oth-
er type, and running from the bottom
of the handle to the top I8 a border
plece of ribbon, tled in o how, When
the fan Is closed it so closely resem-

bles a bouquet of natural fowers that
the difference is lmpossible to deteet
except on close examination. The I)-
lustration is helped by the flowers be-
ing perfumed so that in edor, too, they
resemble the blooms they represent.
A fancy metal ring, which may be of
precious metal, and which looks like
A bracclet, runs up outside the sticks
when the fan is closed and holds them
together. As ean be seen the novelly
combines usefnlness with a high de-
rree of ornamentality,

Baked Apples.

Ona cup granulated sugar in pud-
ding dish, one-half teaspoon of cinna-
mon, pinch of clove stirred In sugar,
one cup cold water; put whole apples

; cover and bake slowly.

Vietim of Fate.




