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I only had a chance to Steay aremaue,
to hear him talk, to wateh him without
being seen. That would be worth more
to me than all this theorizing. Then
I'd have my feet on solid ground; i
could—sh!—who's that?”’

A door opened and a step crossed the
hall. There came a tap at my door.

Godfrey shot me one electric glance,
then, lightly as a panther, he seized
coat and hat and disappeared into tha
bedroom, leaving the door slightly ajar.

CHAPTER IX.
HAVE come to thank

for your kindness of last

night,” s=aid Tremaine as
he entered. “It was In-
deed a great favor.”

“It was nothing,” I protested, wav-
“I was giad to do
it. I bad a very pleasant time my-
self.”

As Lie sa® down lie laid a handful of
cigareltes on the table beside him,

*You see, I've come for a chat,” he

sald, with his inimitable smile. *I hope
you will help yourself.”

“Thank you,” and I suited the action
to the word. Tremaine's cigarettes
would have tempted any oune.

“I have been curious to sea,” he said,
“how Cecily would affect New Yorkers.
She is certaiuly well stared at.”

“And no wonder!” I said. “She
would make St. Anthony turn his
bead.”

**Ah, you think 0%’ and he shot mea
a quick glance. “You admire her,
then 7"

“Admiration is hardly the word,” I
sald slowly. “It is too weak, too thin’ —

Evidently he mizunderstood me, for
lLe did not wait for me to finish, to ex-
plain myself,

. “That makes it easier for me.” he "a-
iterrupted. “You hkave perhaps sus-
. pected that the union between us is not

a—ah—a legal one?”

“Yes,” I said, “I had suspect=d that.”

“Such unions are the rule in Mar-
tinique,” he continued calmly, *‘and

‘have Dbeen from time immemorial.

They are a part of the life there. They

are a matter of course, and frequently |

they are as permanent and happy as
any rezular one could be. Cecily is
what is known as a fille de couleur—
physically, I believe, the most beauti-
ful women in the yvorld.”

“Then she is not an exception?”

*0Oh, no—she's a type—physically, at
least. Mentally, I Dbelileve she does
differ somewhat from the typical ca-

presse. IFor instance, I never knew
another attempt to tame a fer-de-
lance.”

“It seemed to me,” I observed, “that
she had as many possibilities as the
snake.”

He laughed lightly.

“Ifor evil, you mean? That's merely
the effect of the first view. Really, the
capresse girls have an excellent repu-
tation for docility and all the rest. Not
that it would matter much in Marti-
nique—the people there are used to
living over a volcano and don't mind,
Of course,”” he added in another tone,
“I shall before long have to break

“ it off. Society here is differently or-
ganized-—-different climates, different
morals, you know; I feel that I must
conform to it, Indeed, I even wish to

do so. It is time that I settled down,
ranged myself, became a man of
family. 1 have been a wanderer long
enough. Cecily can't endure this cli-

mate avyway., I'll send her back to
St, Pierre.”

“What will she say to that?” I asked,
with a vivid memory of the adoring
way her eyes always dwelt upon him.

“You think it sounds a little brutal?”
and he smiled gayly. “It isn't, in the

Jeast. You've put Cecily on too high a
pedestal. T'hey have an axiom down
thara ‘Nee dae l'amour. la fille de cou-

Oe P

you |

leur nit d'amour, de rires, et d’oublis’™—

her life is a thing of love, lauzhter
! and forgettings. 1 think it's essentially
true. At the same time,” he added
more seriously, “I doan't wish to be
needlessly cruel. That's the reason I'm
telling you all this. It's a sort of intro-
duction.”

“AlL” I said, and looked at him.

“I'lIl blurt it out in a word. I'll Le
out of town next weeck—all weask—=my
business demands it—and it's absurd
for me to think of taking Cocl
me — it's

absolutely imposs

would ruin the whole affair. What 1
vant to ask you is this—look in o2
her occasionaliy, cheer her up. take

her to the theater, if you'll be so gooil.
She knows no one here, and she has
| a ridiculous need of companionship, of
chattering to some one, of having some
one to admire her. It's born In the
blood, I suppose; it's an inhevitance
froin two centuries of ancestors. ILoft
to herself, she'll soon mope herself sick.
Will you do this for me, my friend?”

There was a compelling wizardry in
his eyes as he lookad at me, yet I had
self control enongh to pause and reficet,
Still, T saw no reason why I should re-
fuse, even had my own inclination not
agreatly urged me forward. Here
would be an opportunity to unveil such
secrets of his as (.‘cd!_v might kuow—
czpecially as*to where they had been
on the evening of the murder. DPer-
haps she even knew the vietim: couid
| give me a clew to the connection be-
tween him and Tremaine, if such a
‘connection existed. There were unlimit-
ed possibilities. Aud yet a feelinz of
| shame held me back, To take advan-
tage in this way of a man who frusted
:mo. against whom there was nothing
{ but the merest, moest intangible sus-
| picion—

I looked up and met his intent gaze.
“You were reflecting?"’ he said,

l “Merely that it is a delicate trust.
I'm not at all nnwilling to undertake it,
! only’'—
| Again he misunderstood; azain he
| €id not wait for me to finish. It was
{ the only weakness I ever detected in
aim—he made a false step that could
aever be retraced.

“Only you are flesh and blood, you

|

| would say?' and he shot me a smile
{

|

which illumined as a lightning flash
the depths of his character. “On that
score, do not worry, I begz of you. I
nm not of a jealous disposition. I shall
not'—

A knock at the door interrupted him
or I might have answered in a way
that would have wrecked Godfrey's
" plan forever. I flung the door open
- and saw Higgins standing there.

! “A call at th' telephone fer you, Mr.
| Lester,” he said.

' “Excuse me, please,” I called over
my shoulder to Tremaine, and strode
down the hall after the janitor.

It was Mr. Royce who wanted me;
he had been called suddenly out of
town and wished to give me gome in-
structions for the next day. Our con-
versation lasted perhaps five minutes;
then I hung up the receiver and mount-

ed to my rooms. With a hand not
wholly steady, I opened the door. Tre-

maine was sitting in the chair where
I had left bim and was just lighting
another cigzarette.

e arose with a smile as I came in.

“I must be going,” he sanid. *“And
you will keep an eye on Cecily ?”

“Yes, I'll be glad to. Good night,” I
answered, and closed the door.

As I turned Godfrey walked calmly
out of the bedroom.

“What do you think
asked.

“I think,” said Godfrey slowly, “that
he's one of the most consummate
scoundrels I ever had to deal with.
However, we'll unmask him, Ie's let-
ting us into his cita8el.” ;

“Did he sit still while I was away?”

“Not for an instant. I was sure he

of him?’ 1

wouldn't. Therefore as sooa as 1
caught Iigzgins' errand I dived behind
yvour raincoat, ILuckily, it's a long
one."”

“Yes. And then?”

“And then he took a quick look
through the bedroom. I heard himn

open the closet door and drop on one
knee to glance under the bed. Then
he went on into the bathroom and
finally came back again to the sitting
room.”

“Well?” I asked, for I saw that there
wias samethine vet untold.

“TWWell,” continuea Gaotizrey, *arter a
minute or two I thought it safe to ven-
ture out from under the raincoat, more
ospecially as certain peculiar sounds
from the other room awakened my
curiosity. The sounds were a sort of
slow, regular scraping.”

He paused a moment to look at me.
I could only stare at him.

“I crept to the door and peeped
through. Guess what I saw! You nev-
er could guess, though. Tremaine was
crawling slowly abosut the room, run-
nizz his hands carefully over the car-
pet. He was searching for the dia-

wond.”

CHAPTER X.

BELL,” .1 said at last, “it
seems to me we're weaving
a pretty strong chain about
our friend Tremaine. DBut

why should he have waited this long to

look for the diamond?’

“Perhaps he's just discovered
loss,” suggested Godfrey.

“Or perhaps this is the first oppor-
tunity he's had. I've never before left
bim alone here, and I keep the snap on
so that the door locks itself whenever
it's closed.”

Godfrey sat for a full minute motion-
Jess, his eyes fixed on the door.

“Of course,” he said at last, “it may

its

not have been the diamond he was
looking for, though I can't imagine

what else it ¢ould be. But I've a the-
ory I want to test. Suppose we take
a look at your bedroomn.”

I followed him in and turned up the
light. He glanced around keenly and
went finally to the closet, which was
almost opposite the door leading into
the sitting room. He entered the closet
and closed the door behind him., After
a moment I heard a scraping noise and
perceived a knife blade working back
and forth In a crack of the door.
IFFinally the blade was withdrawn, the
door opened and Godfrey came out. Ile
examined the lock, tried it once or
twice with the key, which was in it,
then he turned to me.

“What time do you
morning?’ he asked.

“About 7:30.”

*Seven-thirty.
must be going.
morning."”

*“Wait,” I said, for I, too, had a sud-
den idea. “You have a photograph of
Thompson, I suppose? Bring it up in
the morning with you. I should like to
look at it.”

“All right.”” he said, and after I had
made sure that the coast was clear he
stole away upon tiptoe,

* L » - - L -

Scarcely was I out of bed next morn-
ing when there came a lizht tap on my
door and Godfrey slipped in the instant
I opened it.

“I had a few properties to arranze.
he explained, smiling, “and so thougl
I'd best come early.”

e went on into the
opened the closet Coor.
from his pocket
screws and
ceeded 1o
door.

*Now, my dear Lester,” he siid, ris-
fnz when the task was finishiod, “I'1
have to ask you to run un ihis noon
and let me out.”

leave in the

Very well. Now I
T.ook for me in the

bedroon: and
Then he tool:
stout bolt, with
i screw driver, and pro-
atix it to the inside of the

“T.et yvou out of where?”

“Out of the closet. You see, unfor-
tunately, this lock works only from the
outside, so you’'ll have to loek me in
before you go. I've put on the bolt as
an extra preeaution.”

“You mean you're goinz to spend the
whole morning in that closet?”

“That's precisely what I mean.”

“at you'll sutfocate,”

“No—you see I've cut 4 hole throuzh.
That will let ia the uir;
throuzh it oune can get
view of the outer roo:mn.”

besides,
an admirable

“Al!" I-said, bezinningz to under-
stand., “It's a trap!”

“Yes, a trap. Maybe we'll cateh
something and maybe we woua't. What

time do you usually go to luneh?”

“About 1 o'clock.” ;

“That ought to bring you herp by
1:30. Very weil; lock me in and tale
the Ley with you."

I did as he bade me, thouzh not yvith-
out some reluctance, and I confess that
1 thought of little else during the morn-
ing.

% *® * ” . L] £

Onpe o'clock came at last and I hur-

ried out and took the clevatea uprown
as the quickest way of getting there.
It was just 1:20 when I opened my
door. With a little shiver of apprehen-
sion I inserted the key in the lock of
the closet and threw back the bolt.
rodfrey walked out on
He was smiling, but pale with fatigue.

“If you've got such a thing as a nip
of brandy anywhere about, Lester,” he
said, sinking into the nearest chair,
“I'd be Infinitely obliged for it. I feol
rather shaky in the knees.”

I brimmed a glass for him, and he
set it down empty, with a sigh of sat-
isfactioi.

“That's better. Do you know, I
thought for a time toward the last that
1 was going to collapse. One little
crack is scarcely ventilation enough
for an active pair of lungs. However,
1 was repaid.”

“You were?"”

“Yes,” and he smiled at my impa-
tience. “I'll tell you the story and sec
what you make of it. First came the
chambermaid, who performed her du-
ties with neatness and dispateh. Then
a dreary half hour passed. I had about
come (o the conclusion that I might
have spared my pains when I caught
the sound of a key in the lock of the
outer door. I heard the door open and
close, and an instant later our friend
Tremaine appeared within my range
of vision.”

“Pressaine!” I exclaimed.
had Thompson’s key!”

“Yes,”! agreed Godfrey. “But my
story’s ouly bezun. Tremaine took a
look through the rooms to assure him-
self that there was no one here. Ile
tried the closet door, but didn’t seem
surprised or suspicious when he found
it locked. Then he went back to the
outer room, dropped on his hands and
knees avd bezan to searcl.”

“For the diamond?”

*So I thought at first. I couldn't see
him for a little while, but presently I
perceived that he wasn't searching
over the body of the carpet, but around
its edges. ITe seemed to be looking for
a place where it was loose, for he went
very slowly from tack to tack. Once I
thought he had found it, for he came
to a place where a tack was wanting
and ran his hand under eagerly. But
in & moment he brought it out again
empty.”

“So it couldn't have been the dia-
mond,” I remarked in perplexity.

*No, it couldn't have been the dia-
mond,” assented Godfrey, his eyes shin-
ing. ' “But Tremaine wasn't done yet.
Really, he'd make an admirable detec-
tive. I admired his methods, though
they also gave me a clew to what he
was looking for. He placed a chair
just here, before this desk, just oppo-
site the bedroom door. You'll remem-
ber that Thompson also bhad a table
and chair similarly placed.”

*“Yes, I remember.”

‘“Then he sat down in the chair and
began a minute scerutiny of the walls.
First that one yonder. He went over
it inch by inch until he came to the
gpeaking tube. Then he sprang up and
opened it and peered inside, even holl-
ing a lighted matceh in. Let us sed”
and Godfrey alss examined the tube.
*It's empty.”

“Yes,” 1 said. “I've used it once or
twice, and it works all right.”

“Then he

“Well, Tremaine wasn't satistied
with that. IIe ran his hands along the
top ledges of the doors, mounted 2

chatr and peered above the windows,
examined every nook and cranny. At
last e gave it up, replaced things just
as he had found them, glanced at his
wateh and went away. Now, what was
he looking for?”

I cudgeled my brain.

“I don’t know,"” I said.
agine."”

“Let me help you,” said GodGrrey, his
eyes shining still more brightly. I had
time to think it all out in the closet
there. In the first place, he Iboked only
in the outer room; in the second place,
he was plainly looking for something
that had been purposely concealed; in
the third place, when he examined the
room he placed his chair just where
Miss Croydon had sat.”

A flagh of light burst upon me.

“The clippings!” I cried.

“The clippings. Just that. I haven't
the least doubt of it. And that explains
another thithg which seemed very puz-
zling. It explains why Miss Croydon
was 80 anxious to rent this suit.”

“But how did he find out

“I can't im-

about

the instant.

them?”’ 1 asked at lisy;

“I think tlrey contain some secret of
his, and he's concludx she hasn’t got
them because she hasn’t produced them
against him. And he's reasoned cor-
rectly in supposing that if she hasn't
got them she must have hidden them
here.”

It was a good guess; an adroit one.

“The question is,” added Godfrey,
looking about him, ‘*where did she
hide themn ?”

[TO BE CONTINUED.] _]

When a horse is so over worked it

{lies down and in other ways declares

its inability to go further, you would
consider it criminal to use force.
Many a man of humane impulses, who
would not willingly harm a kitten, is
guilty of cruelty where his own
stomach is concerned. Overdriven,
overworked, when what it needs is
something that will digest the food
eater and help the stomach to recup-
erate. Something like Kodol For
Dyrspepsia that is sold by Lamborn
Drug Co.

When E\'(‘r)'(ll.ln;: Is Polsonous.

All substances, even eggs, are poison-
ous when they are injected in certain
quantities into the circulatory system
of an animal. A French investigator

has taken the powdered yolk of a
duck’s egg, treated it with a 20 per

cent solution of salt and injected it in-
to the veins of an animal until it died.
In order to kill & rabbit fifty-five grains
of the substance were required for
each pound of the rabbit’s weight. The
yolk of a hen's egg is less poisonous,
but that of a turtle more so than that
of a duck., The albumen of eggs is
also poisonous,

Foar Enough.

One day when William M. Evarts,
secretary of state under President
Hayes, was o college student he was
called on to read Virgil in class.

He started out bravely, “Three times
I strove to cast my arms around her
neck, and-—and” —adding lamely—
“that’s as far as [ got, professor.”

“Well, Mr, Evarts,” said the profess-
or, “I think that was quite far enough.”

Grumbling,

Grumbling is a potent cause of ill
health. It keeps the sensitive nerves
constantly vibrating with discordant
emotions and not only hurts the grum-
bler, but every one who hears it. It
really prepares the system of the grum-
bler for an attack of any malady that
happens to be prevalent,

Beer Is a Food
of High Quality

It Refreshes and Strengthens the Body
With Predigested Nourishment.

As a strengthening, nutritious food,
physicians and scientists now agree
that there is nothing, perhaps, more
beneficial than pure beer. Rich in the
food extractives of malt and the tonic
properties of hops, pure beer nourishes
the whole body,

Many people unable to take solid
food have been b.ilt up by Pabst Blue
Ribbon Beer. And it is just as good
for the well as for the sick. Pabst
Blue Ribbon Beer with your meals
tones up the whole system. Taken in
moderation it cannot have other than
helpful, up-building, strengthening ef-
fect, free from false stimulation,

Purity and ecleanness are essential
for healthful beer, just as they are
essential for any other healthful food.
And purity and cleanness are watch-
words in the great Pabst brewery at
Milwaukce. Only the finest of malt
and hops are used, and the whole Pabst
process Is a revelation of scientifie
progress, the result of sixty years' pur-
suit of all the best known methods in
the sclence of brewing, A most im-
portant feature of the Pabst Brewing
process is the Pabst method of making
malt. It requires eight days and
doubles the expense of the old four-day
method, still uscd In many breweries,
but the eight-day Pabst process is the
only process by which perfect malt,
containing all the nutritious food qual-
itics of barley in predigested form,
can be made,

The Chronic Disease Specialist of Des
Moines, will be in his office in

[erchants Hotel
DENISON

(Formerly Fargo House)

Wed. Nov. 7,

from 8 a. m. to 6 p. m.—ONE DAY
ONLY —Returning every four weeks.

B PSRN

DR. STOCKDALE -
| -

| Known throvghoutthe northwest for his
| remarkable cures has visited Denison
| eyery four weeks for the past six years
{and has had phenomenal success in
]thc treatient of his specialties.

{  Dr. Stockdale is a graduate of the
! best colleges, and has met with great
| success because of his skilful treat-
rment and cures of Chronic and ner-
vous diseases. He cures Catarrh,
Diseases of the Throat, Lung . Stom-
ach, Liver and Kidneys, also Rheumu-
tism, Constipation, Blood and Skin
Diseases.

Piles and all Rectal Disecases Cured
.or no Pay

Skilfully Treated

Men suffering from nervous and
physical debility, lost vigor, and pre-
mature decline of power, are positively
guaranteed a cure

Nervous decline resulting from vio-
lation of natudre's laws, cured under
guarantee.

CONSULTATION FREE AND
CONFIDENTIAL.
If you cannot call write me, ADDRESS

DR. B. A. STOCKDALE,

619 W. walnut Street,
Des Moines, lowa.

T can be seen in Des Moines office,
Mondays Kridays and Saturdays.

FINERAN EROS.
Blacksmith  Shep

We invite the public to our shop
We are prepared to do your wor
oromptly and satisfactory, We
1ave employed Mr. Gould who in-
tends to take charge of the busi-
ness and he would be glad to meet
his former customers.

YOURS FOR BUSINESS

FINERAN BROS. Denison
J. W. SMITH, =
Denison, - Towa,

Experienced- Auctioneer

Expert cattle salesman.  Sales cried in
city and country on reusonable terms.
Suturdiys reserved for Denison sales,
Make your bookings early and secure
choice of dutes.  Dates of all sales will be
published in this column throughout the

Absolute cleanliness distinguishes S Ton:
the entire Pabst process, and the Pabst ADDRESS
l:lu;-t I(il'ilion label is a guarantee of J W SM’TH D i
purity, The name Pahst always stands #
for purity, cleanliness and the % 7 4 CAIS00, ’OHa.

beer brewed,

If your food doesn’t taste just right,
or if your digestion is a little “off,” or
Your appetite i{s poor, drink Pahst Blue

Ribbon beer before or with your meals, i

best
|

awts Early Risers
Tho tamouollttloplll_.. _

1.
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DR. B. A. STOCKDALr

Diseases of Women'

A

-
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dome Subseription Snaps!

Here are some Bargain offers for our subscribers.




