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• ^"Eou'nre rlghf," acquiesced the coro
ner. and, turning to Knapp, he sug
gested that Miss Tage was such an im
portant witness in this matter that 
perhaps it would be better to have her 
down in the town where she could be 
more easily under his eye. 

Nothing could have pleased Mr. Suth
erland better. Glancing at Frederick 
and seeing that he was rather pleased 
than disturbed by this suggestion, he 
gave his unqualified approval, and 
Miss Page was notified of the coroner's 
wishes. 

She made no objection. On the con
trary. her cheeks dimpled, and she 
turned away with alacrity to prepare 
herself for departure. But before go
ing she approachfcd the coroner and 
said persuasively* 

"I have told you all that came to my 
mind this moment. But after thinking 
it ovfer 1 may remember some little de
tails that have escaped me today." 

"Call her back," cried Mr. Courtney 
"She has kept back somethin 
hear it all." 

But Mr. Sutherland, with a side look 
at Frederick, whispered: "Wait! She 

> is a subtle creature and under the ex
citement ot the moment will contrive 
to elude you. Catch her alone. Mr. 
Courtney: catch her alone, and if she 
has a secret, you of all men will suc
ceed in surprising it." 

He hsAl noted that the rest were too 
preoccupied to observe that Frederick 
had' reached the limit of his strength 
and could not be trusted to preserve 
his composure any longer under this 
searching examination into the con
duct of a woman from whom he had so 
lately detached himself. '  v , v 

•.•sad he seni back the carriage he had 
] ordered, saying that he would return 
1 ::i a. Porchestor gig as soon as he had 
I settled some affairs of his own. which 
| might and might not detain him there 

till evening. 
Then he proceeded to a little inn. 

where he hired a room with windows 
that looked out on the highroad. In 
one of those windows he sat all day, 
watching for Frederick, who had gone 
further up the road. 

But 110 Frederic!; appeared, and with 
vague misgivings, for which as yet he 
had no name, lie left the window and 
set'out 011 foot tor home. 

It was now dark, but a silvery gleam 
on the horizon gave promise of the 
speedy rising ot a full moon. Other
wise lie would not have attempted to 
walk over a road proverbially dark 
anil dismal. 

Tne churchvard. in which they had 
just laid avrav Agatha, lav in his 
course. As he approached he felt his 

let us I heart fail, and stopping a moment at 
| the stone wallMhat separated it from 

the highroad, he leaned against the 
trunk of a huge elm that guarded the 
gate pf entrance. As he did so he 
heard a.? sound ot repressed sobbing 
from some spot not verv far away, and 
moved bv some1 undetiuable impulse 
stronger than ins will, lie pushed open 
the gate and entered the sacred pre
cincts. '  ^ 

Instantly the wierdness and desola
tion of the spot struck him. I-Ie wish-
fed. yet dreaded, to advance. Some
thing m the grief ol the mourner 

saw," said lie. 
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, V\ CHAPTER XIX. 
* A SYMPATHETIC FRIEND. c-y.i. :: 

msec The next day was the day of Aga
tha's funeral. 

She was to be buried in Porehester. 
by the side of her six children, and. as 
the day was fine, the whole town, as 
by common consent, assembled in the 
road along which the humble cortege 
was to make its way to the spot indi
cated. 

From the windows of farmhouses, 
from between the trees of the few 
scattered thickets along the way. sad
dened and curious laces looked forth, 
till Sweetwater, who walked as near 
as he dared to the immediate friends 
of the deceased, felt the impossibility 
of remembering them all and gave up 
the task in despair. 

Belore one house, about a mile out 
of'town, the procession paused, and at 

• a gesture from the minister every one 
within sight took •faff their hats, amid a 
hush which made almost painlullv ap
parent the twittering of birds r.nu the 
other sounds of animate and inani
mate nature which are inseparable 
from a country road." They had reach
ed Widow .tones' cottage, in which 
Philemon was then staving. / 

The front door was closed and so 
were the lower windows, but ill one of 
the upper casements a movement was 
perceptible, and in another instant 
there came into view a woman and a 
man. supporting between them the im
passible form of Agatha's husband. 
Holding him up 111 plain sight of the 
almost breathless throng below, the 
woman pointed , to where his darling 

•> lay and appeared to say something to 
him. 

Then there was to be seen a strange 
: sight. The old man. with his thin 

white locks fluttering m the breeze-
leaned forward, with a smile, and. 
holding out his arms, cried in :v faint 

' but joyful tone. "Agatha!' Then, as if 
realizing for the first time that it was 
death he looked upon and that the 
crowd below was a funeral procession, 
his fficc altered, and he fell back, with 

;; a low, heartbroken moan, into the arms 
. of those who supported him. 

As «is white head disappeared from 
•5^;,sight tha procession moved 011. and 

only one pair ot lips went up that 
ftSsigroan of sorrow with which every 

/heart seemed surcharged—one groan. 
From whose lips did it come? Nweet-

,:•!« water endeavored to find out.' but was 
/!v.,:®ot able, nor could «nny one inform 
/si/him unless it was Mr. Sutherland. 
? s ; whom he dared not approach. 
i;Sr This gentleman was 011 toot like the 
;>,rest,#with his arm last linked in that 
,;;f vof his sou Frederick. He had meant 

• v ::to ride, for the distance was long for 
ii.inen past CO;*but. finding the latter re-
»> - solved to walk, he had consented to do 
withe same rather than be separated 
.'fc/from his son. 

He had fears for Frederick—he could 

whose solis lie had heard had seized 
upon his heartstrings, and yet as he 
hesitated, tlfe sounds came again, and. 
forgetting that his Intrusion might not 
prove altogether welcome, lie pressed 
forward till he came within a tew feet 
from the spot from which the sobs is
sued. 
|  He' had moved qutetlv. feeling the 
! awe of the place, and when he paused 
| it was with .1 sensation of dread.not to 
I be entirely explained by the sad and 
1 dismal surroundings. Dark as it was 
j he discerned the outline of a form ly-
I iug stretched in speechless misery 
j across a grave, but when impelled bv 
I  an almost irresistible compassion he 
! strove, to speak, his tongue clove to the 
'roof of his mouth and he only drew 
back further' into the shadow. 

He iiad recognized the mourner and 
the grave. The mourner was Fred
erick and the grave that of Agatha 
Webb. 

A tew nuni^tes later Mr. Sutherland 
reappeared at 'l he door of the inn and 
asked tor a gig and Qriver to take him 
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emony proceeded and Agatha was sol-
^aemnly laid away in the place prepared 
.-'•• for her his sympathies grew upon him 

fe^is^jto such an extent that he found it dif-
ip$^h>flcult to quit the young man for a mo-

inent or even to turn his eyeti* away 
from the face he had never seemed to 
know till now. But as a friend and 
stranger were now rapidly leaving the 
yard he controlled himself and, assum
ing a more natural demeanor, asked his 
son If he were now ready to ride back. 
But, to his astonishment, Frederick re
plied that he did not intend to return 
to Sutherlandtown at present, that he 
had business/in Porehester and that 
he was doubtful as to when he would 
be ready to go home. As the old gen
tleman did not wish to raise a contro
versy, be said nothing, but as soon as 
he saw Frederick disappear up _the #1% 

7' 

. - 1  m o m e n t s  c o n v c r t s t i t f s m  p r o v e d  t h e  d r i v 
e r  u  t o  b e  c o r r e c t .  

1 rack to Sntlierlandtowii. lie said ill 
excuse for his indecision that , he had 
undertaken to walk, but had found his 
strength miulcqiiaio to tile exertion. 
He was looking very pale and trembled 
so that the landlord, who took Ins or
der. asked linn il he were ill. But Mr. 
Sutherland insisted that he was quite 
well, only m a hurry, and showed the 
greatest impatience till he was again 
started upon the road. 

I-01 the ln.st halt mile he sat perfect
ly silent. 1 he moon was now up and 

the load stiet-.l.ed belore tlieiis flooded 
with light. As long as no one was to 
be seen 011 tins road or on the path 
running beside it Mr. Sutherland held 
hims^elf erect, his eyes fixed before 
linn in ail attitude ol anxious inquiry, 
but as soon as any sound came to 
break the silence or there appeared in 
the distance ahead ot them the least 
appearance of a plodding wayfarer he 
drew back and h:d himself 111 the re
cesses of the vehicle. This happened 
several times. Then his whole man
ner changed. They had just passed 
Frederick, walking, with bowed head, 
toward Sutherlandtown. 

But he was not the only person on 
the road at this time. A few minutes 
previously they had passed another 
mant walking in the same direction. As 
Mr. Sutherland mused 
found himself peering through the 
small window at the back of the bug
gy, striving to catch another glimpse 
of the two men plodding behind him. 
He could see them both, his son's form 

throwing its long shadow over the 
moonlit road, followed only too closely 
bv that other, whose ungainly, step he 
feared to acknowledge to himself was 
growing only too familiar in his eyes. 

Falling mto a trouoled reverie, he be
held the well known houses and the 
great trees under whose shadow he 
had grou'n from youth to manhood flit 
by him like phantoms 111 a dream. But 
suddenly one house aud one place 
drew his attention with a force that 
started him again into 1111 erect atti
tude. and. serving with one hand the 
arm of the driver, he pointed with the 
other at the door ol the cottage they 
were passing, saying m choked tones: 

"See. see; Something dreadful has 
happened since we passed by here this 
morning. That is crape. Samuel, crape, 
hanging from the doorpost vonder!" 

"Yes. it is crape." answered the driv
er. jumping out and running up the 
path to look. "Philemon must be dead. 
the good Phileniou." |; 

Here was a fresh blow. - Mr. Suther- •,' 
land bowed before it for> a moment-
Then he rose hurriedly and stepped 
down mto the road beside the driver. 

"Got in again." said he. "aud drive 
on. Liide a half mile, then come back 
for me. 1 must see the Widow Jones." 

The driver, awed both by the occa- ! 
sion and the feeling it had called up in 
Mr. Sutherland, did as he was bill and ( 
drove away. Mr. Sutherland, with a * 
glanrje back at the road he had just 
traversed, walked painfully up the :  

pam to Mrs. .tones door. |  
A moment s conversation with the 

woman who answered. his summons' 
proved the drivers supposition to he 
correct. Philemon had passed awav. 
Mi' had never rallied f rom the shock he 
hau received lie had .mined lus belov- I 
t*d Agatha 0:1 the dav of her burial, and ! 
the long tragedy ol their mutual life a 
was over. j ( 
'  !t Is a mercy tnat no inheritor of f 

their misfortune remains.", quoth the -: 
good woman as she saw the affliction i 
her tidings caused in this much rever
ed friend 1 

The asseat Mr. Sutherland gave was 
mechanical. He was anxiously study
ing the road leading toward Porehes
ter. 

Suddenly he stepped hastily : J 
*\"Will you be so good as to let me sit 
down in your parlor for a few min
utes/ he asked. "I would like to rest 
there for an instant alone. This final 
blow has upset me." «' 

Ine good woman bowed. Mr. Suther
land's word was law 111 that town. She 
did not even dare to protest against 
the - alone which lie had so pointedly 
emphasized, but left him after making 
linn, as she said, comfortable, and 
went back to her duties in the room 
above. 

I It was fortunate she was so ame
nable to his wishes, for 110 sooner had 
her steps ceased to be, heard than /Mr. 
Sutherland rose from the easv-chair in 
which he had been seated and. putting 
out the lamp Widow .tones had insist
ed on lighting, passed directlv to the 
window, th/ougn which he began to 
peel with looks ot the deepest anxiety 

A man was coming up sthe road, a 
young man- Frederick. As Mr. Suth
erland ri-coguiml him lie leaned tor-
ward wilh increased anxiety till at the. 
appearance of his son 111 f ront his scru-
tm.v grew n;> .strained and penetrating 
that it seemed to exercise a magnetic 
mtluence upon the passerby, lor when 
directly opposite the window Frederick 
illvohiiiiarilv roused from Ills abstrac
tion and looked up. 1 he glance he gave 
the house was but momentary, but in 
that glance the father saw all that he 
had M-eioth dreaded. As his son's eye 
l,ell 011 that fluttering bit ol crape, tes-
tilying to anot'lier death 111 this already 
much bereaved communitv. lie stagger
ed wildly, then 111 a pause of dou-bt 
drew nearer and nearer till his fingers 
grasped this symbol ot mourning and 
c l u n g  t h e r e .  N e x t  m o m e n t  h e  w a s  f a r  
down the road, plunging toward home 
111 a slate of great mental disorder. 

W i t h  s i n k i n g  h e a r t  M r .  S u t h e r l a n d  
let his eyes drop from tills flying figure, 
to search lor the 111.-111 whom a little 
while before lie had seen following im
mediately behind his son. He was fol
lowing liiin still and hastened by the 
house just as Mr. Sutherland's glance 
fell on him. so thai whatever was 
strange or pitiful 111 the foregoing scene 
must have had this man lor a witness. 

• A hail hour afterward Mr. Suther
land reached home. Me had not over
taken !• rederick again or even his ac
companying shadow. Ascertaining at 
his own door that Ins son had not vet 
come 111. but had been seen going far
ther up the hill, he turned back again 
into the road and proceeded after him 

,  O i l  foot. ' 
i The next place to his own was occu

pied by Mr. Hallidav. As be approach-' 
i ed it lie caught sight ot a man stand-
1 ing halt m and litHl out of the honev-
, suckle porch, whom he at first thought 
I to be Frederick. But he soon saw that 
1 It whs the fellow who had been follow-'"] olu*ely. 
! lug Ins son nil the way from Porches- |  
j ter, and. controlling his first movement 

of dislike, he stepped up to hljn and 

Sweetwater made a hurried, almost 1 
an entreating, gesture. 

"Never mind that. Mr. Sutherland. I . 
had rather you wouldn't say anything : 
about that. I am as much broken up I 
by what I ha ve seen as you are. I nev- |  
er suspected him, sir; only the girl to • 
whom he has so unfortunately attach- ! 
ed himself. But after seeing him 
abandoned to grief in that place, over ' 
that grave, what am I to think? What j 
am I to do?. I honor you; I would not i 
grieve you. but—but—0I1. sir, perhaps > 
you can help me out of the maze^intQ ; 
which I have stumbled! Perhaps you 1 
can assure me that Mr. Frederick did 1 
not leave the hall at the time she did. | 
I missed him from among the dancers. |  
I did not see hi in between 12 and 3, but 
perhaps you did. and—and"— 

His voice broke. He was almost as 
profoundly agitated as Mr. Sutherland. 
As for the latter, who found himself 
unable to reassure the other on this 
very vital point, having no remem
brance himself of having seen Fred
erick among his guests during those 
fatal hours, he stood speechless, lost 
iu abysses, the depth aud horror of 
which onl.v a father can appreciate 
Sweetwater respected his anguish and 
for a moment was sllenAlnmself. Then 
lie burst out: * 

"1 had rather never have lived to see 
this day than be the cause of shame or 
suffering to you. Tell me what to do-
Shall I be deaf, dumb"— 

Here Mr. Sutherland found voice. 
"\ou make tdb much of what vou 

My boy has faults and 
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i- to call at the old stand on Maui Street. vtrt 

H e a l e y  B r o s . ,  >  D e n i s o n ,  I o w a .  : 
"Vo?i h a v e  a  r i g h t  t o  c o m m a n d  m e  

has lived anything but 11 satisfactory 
life, but he is not as bad as your fears 
would show. He could never have 
taken life. That would be incredible 
monstrous, in one brought up as he has 
baea. Besides, il he were so far gone 
IB evil as1 to be willing to attempt 
crime, he had 110 motive to do so: 
Sweetwater, he had 110 motive. A fpivi*' 
Hundred dollars! But these he could1 ' '-
have got U-om me. aud did. but"— ^ ;• 

\\ hy did the wretched lather stopV.'<% 
Did he recall the eirctimstauees under 
which Frederick had obtaiued these ! 
last hundreds from him.' Tliev were » 
uot ordinary circumstances, and Fred ! 
enck had bei-n 111 no ordinary strait • 
Mr. Sutherland could not but acknowl
edge to himself that there was some
thing 111 that whole matter which con- ' 
tiadicted the very plea lie was making 
and uot being able to establish the con- : 
vlct.ion of his sons innocence in his 
owu mind he was 100 honorable to try 
to establish it 111 another. IIis next !  

words showed the struggle he was 
laboring under. 

I-t is that gir! who has ruined' liiin ' 
Sweetwater. . He loves her. but he > 
doubts her. as who could help doing I 
alter the story she told us day bwfore : 
yesterday. Indeed he has doubted her : 
ever since that filial night, and it is 
this 'which has broken his heart and : 
not—pot — Again the old gentleman ' 
paused; again he ijecovered himself, I 
this t ime with a touch ol Ins usjjal  dig- j 
inty and sell command. "Leave me!" , 

he cried. Leave us! Nothing that you : 
have seen has escaped me. but our in
terpretations of it mav differ. I will 
watch over my son from this hour, and 
you may trust to my vigilance." 

Sweetwater bowed. 
"You have a right to commaild me" 

said he. -\ou may have forgotten, but 
I have not. that 1 owe my lite to you. 
Years ago—perhaps vou can recall It; it 
was at the I-;iacU pond—I was going 
down tor the third time, and my moth
er was screaming 111 terror 011 the bank, 
when you—you plunged 111 and— Well, 
sir, such things are never forgotten, 
and. as I said belore. you have only to 
command me." He turned to go. but 
suddenly came back. There were signs 
of meulal conflict m ins face and voice 
also. ' Mr. Sutherland. 1 am not a 
talkative man. If I trust your vigi
lance, you may trust my discretion. 
Onjy I must have vour word that you 
will convey no warning to your son: 
that you will not even let him see he 
lies under any suspicion, least of all 
your own." * 
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(TO BE CONTINUED.] 

I A tlieft of V5.II0!) wortn of diamonds 
i troin Kdwards A: Moan. Y\ holesale jew-
• elers. and a threat to kidnap the 
j young son of (ieorge.H. IOdwards un-

:»ss*.$l,OUO was paid immediately for 
the return ot the gems, is a storv with 

j which the Kansaiiv detectives are 
1 wrestling. The boy is being guarded 

... . 1 quietly said: 
over this he ; '  „ . . . ,, . „, w I Sweetwater, is this you? 

j The young man fell back and showed 
I n most extraordinary agitation,-quickly 
I suppressed, however. 
1 "Yes. sir; it is no one else. Do you 
. know what I am doing here?" t">•:£' 

<jariTon, O.. fliarcn 
nnd Mrs. McKinley left at 10:40 last 
night for Washington. They occupied 
n private car attached to the regular 
Pennsylvania trjiin. The day was a 
quiet and uneventful one for the presi
dent. He only left the Barbe.- home 
for an airing and a Bhort walk about 
the house. 
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of all kinlls. good water.-hne climate, close to railroad, cheap . 

•rates, near home. No farther north than Iowa. Cheapest land 
in sure crop country to be had. Don't delay or you will regret ' 
it. Now is the tin^e. 
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