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s8YNOPSIS,

Harding Kent calls on Loulss Farrish to

Pose marriags and finds the house In

&reatl excitemeat aver the attempted sul-

cide of her sister Katharine. Kent starts

&0 Invesigation and finds that Hugh

Crandail, suitor for Katherine, who had

been forbldden the house by General Far-

rish, had talked with Katharine over the

.‘A'h‘mﬂ!! ’mormﬁ? she shot herself.

plece ow paper Is found,

at sight :%thwhlcz} G&nerﬁ }'xdrrilh in

TRIYVE ent discovers

that Crandall has left town hurriediy.

Andrew Elser, an aged banker, commits

sulelds about the same time as Katharine

Attempted her life. A yeliow envelope Is

- in Elser's room. Post Office In-

Davis, Kent's friend, takes up

E case. Kent ix convinced that Cran-

fall Is at the boitom of the mystery.

Katharine's strange oufcry puzzles the

detectives, Kent and Davis search Cran-

. @all's Toom and find an address, Lock

Box 17. Ardway, N, J. Kent goes to Ard-

WAy to Investigate and becomes suspi-

clous of a “Hanry Cook.,' A woman

commits sulcide at the Ardway Hotel, A

ieﬂmv letier also flgures in this case

ent calls Loulse on the long distance

- . telephane and finds that she had just bsen

) called by Crandall from the sama booth.

“Cook” disappears. The Ardway post-

master is missing. Inspector Davia ar-

Tives at Ardway and takes up the inves-

tigatlon. He discovers that the dead

woman s h Backet of BEridgeport

Loulse telephones Kent imploring him to

drop the investigation, Kent returns to

ew York to get an explanation from

He finds the body of a woman In

Central Park and mors vellow ietters.

sees Crapdall, whom he recognizes ns

**Cook.” enter the Farrish home. Louise

again implores Kent to drop the Investi-

g:ﬂun and refuses to give any explana-

n. Later Kent sees Crandall and Loulse

in an sutgmoblle, Kent returns to Ard-

WAY. Davis announces that has

: ed to arrest the missing postmaster
; also the master criminal

CHAPTER Xll—(Continued).
é “Walt a minute,” said Davis, and
’ the constable checked the horse.
X *Jumping out quickly the Inspector
selzed Lhe lantern and dropping back
@ few paces began making what ap-
to be a minute examination of
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much of a road,” the con-
whispered t= me while we wait-
“It's only used for logging, though
we cone up here this afterncon
was automobile tracks both go-
4 coming."”

who made them?™ 1
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I guess he knows,™ with

re in the direction of the lan-
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Davis rejolned us, hang-
lantern’ over the dashboard
Instead of resuming his seat,
kneit on the floor of the buckboard,
at the road as it was
led by the lantern.

. be ordered.
clucked to the horse 1
Davis and asked:
find
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ed. The aunto-
somewhere ahead of us.”
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be denled no

- . ‘Hitherto 1 had kept silent,
that Davis would confide In

7 of our strange journey.
we coming out here aft-

or?" 1 asked.

"The postmaster and his accomplice,
of coursa”

*Who is his accomplice?”

*I'm afrald | misstated the case,”
paid Davis with a grim chuckle. “The
“postmaster is the accomplice. The
other is the master criminal.”

“Who is the other?” I persisted. “Is
s Hugh Crandall?™ ;

He was sllent for & moment before
I attributed it to hesita-
ton In admitting that he had been
wrong and 1 right, and it was with
conslderable satisfaction that I finally
heard him snswer® “I should not be

Is
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He continued to peer down finto the
road as the horse struggled up the hill
till we came (o & comparatively level
platean.

“Stop here,” he called out
tatively.

“The deserted cottage i3 at least a
mile farther on,” volunteered the con-

stabls.
“We'll walk it,” sald Davia. “We
cannot take any chanoces of the wheels

belng beard.”
pulled off the road and fas-

the Norse to & tree. Again tak-
lsntern Davis made a search
road, fAnally returning the lan-
its place, after carefully extin-
it.
' “Come on this way, as quietly as
can,” he directed.
*I've got this,” 1 sald, showing him

Ottle pocket electric light with
hich T had explored the post office
“Do you want it?”
it in your pocket. We may
meed It but it is better not lo show
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a light if we can avold It."
I put it back in my pocket and took
the utlon of placing the revolver

Davis bad glven me In the side-pocket
of my coat where it would be more
casily available. Davis moved oft
soundlessly through the clearing with
constable, I close at his heels.

“This ain't the direction of the cot-
tage,” whispered Dodds.

*] know. | want to find something
else first,” Duvis explained, keepirg
straight on tiy'ough the darkoess, like
& hound om a fresh scent.

i Ha moved ripidly forward for » hun-

4
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dred and fifty yards and then brought
us up short with a shaerp “Hist.” As
we strained our eyes into biackness
wa made ont the shape of an automo-
bile just ahead. 1Its lights had been
extinguished and its engine was dead.

“Walit here,” Davis again command-
ed as he crépt silently toward it to
make sure that the tonneau was un-
occupled. He was back with us in a
minute. "

“Let me have that lamp of yours,
Kent,” he whispered, at the same time
lighting a elgarette.

“Is that safe? I exclaimed In sur
prise, amazed that he would dare to
smoke when he had been taking such
precautions against our being discov-
ered.

“Sure,” he replied laconieally. “Who-
ever was in that automoblle is at least
half a mile away by mow. +Yhe glass
ofi’ the front lamps is nearly cold. I
want to see the number, though. We
may find It useful.”

Taking my Hitle electric lamp he ad-
vanced toward the machine. again,
flashing the light for a second on the
number, and then peering by its light
into the tonneau, exclaiming as he
straightened up: *“I thought so.”

It it was safe for him to smoke, the
constable and I felt that it was safe
for us, too, to relax our precautions,
and together we had advanced until
weé wWere beside him.

“What did you find?" I asked, won-
dering at his exclamation.

“What 1 expected,” he replled en-
igmatically.

The manner of his answer provoked
me and I determined then and there
to have it out with him.

“Look here, Davis,” 1 sald; T
brought you into this cuse and I do not
like the way you have acted about it.
I bave freely told you everything 1
have discovered and have alded you
in every way [ can. Before I go a step
farther on thia trip 1 want to know
more about it."

“What is it you wish to know?" he
asked. The constable edged nearer
for fear he might miss something of
our conversation.

“First, where are we golng?™

“To what is known as the deserted
cottage, sbout a_half mile farther on,
at the edge of this clearing, a shack
that was built for a shelter for lum-
bermen or quarrymen—which was it,
Dodds?™

“Buiit for one and oeed by t'other,”
the constable replied, “but "tain’t been

used by either, so far as 1 know, for

2 dozen years.”

“How do you know the missing post-
master is there?

“Traced him.”

“How

"Bicycle tracks,” he answered with
a chuckle., “You were mot the only
person who discovered that Rouser,
when he disappeared, went on bicycle.
In fact, Kent, you are a little slow as
& detectlve. By the time you had as-
certained that much, I ascertained
where the blcycle tracks led to and
had even gone so far as to have Dodds
get warrants for Rouser and his ac
complice.”

“I still do not see how you got evi-
dence encugh to get a warrant for
Crandall. Did you find bim out here
with the missing postimaster?”

“l didn't say I had a warramt for
Crandall,” replied the inspector sharp
ly. *“Did you ever hear of a John Doe
warrant 7"

“How do you know they are out here
now I I asked.

“We'll scon find cut. Come on,” he
answered, starting across the clearing
almost at a deg-trot.

There were many more questions 1
wanted to put to him, but there was
no opportunity, and, besides, I doubted
much If he would have answered them,
At first he made little effort to move
quietly, but after we had gone a
quarter of & mile or more be called
back in a whigper, “Quietly now.”

We had come to a path which led
us through 2 short thick growth of un-
derbrush. As noiselessly as Indians
following a trall we felt our way along,
the silence broken now and them by
the sound of a bough bent back, or a
rustling leal. Soon the path brought
us out on some rising ground. Not fifty
yards ahead of us appeared the de-
serted cottage.

“That’s it,” whispered Doddas.

“Ssh!” answered Davla, “Wait
here!"

We stopped there just at the edge
of the underbrush, peering Into the
darkness, strainlng our eyves to see
and our ears to hear. From the one
window in the slde of the one-story
log hut a dim light shone, proving that
the place was either occupled or bad
been very recently. As we became
more and mors accustomed to the
derkness I could see that there were
apparently two paths, the one on
which we were standing and another
leading off at chout right angle.

As we locked and lstened I heard &
sharp crack, like the breaking of &
twig that had been stepped on.

The sound, so far as I could judge,
came from the atber path, apparently

& hundred feet away from the cottags.
I turned toward Davis and saw that

he, too, had bheard it. He was stand-
ing with his whole body tense, his
head bent forward a little as if ready
to spring at any Instant.

As ‘we listened, another sound came
to our ears. At first Indistinct, it
quickly took the rhythm of footsteps
hurrying along the path, a man walk-
ing rapidly, I decided. The hurrying
footsteps came nearer and nearer. Da-
vis now was crouching like a runner
about to make a hundred-yard dash.

It was only a minute of suspense
and yet the effect on my nerves was
indescribable. I wanted to scream
like a hysterical girl; I wanted to run,
forward or back, it made no differ-
ence; I wanted to do something, any-
thing—anything but stand there am
wait In the darkness. g

All of & sudden the form of a man
hurrying along the other path became
visible. He seemed to be carrying
something. Davis took two or three
nolseless steps forward and stopped
abruptly. From the shadows, from
nowhere It seemed, the figure of an-
other man appeared directly in the
path of the oneomer,

“Hold on here!” It said, or some-
thing like that.

With a curse the first man dropped
whatever he was carrying end start-
ed to run. The second man atarted
after him. With not more than tem
paces between them the pursued men
suddenly wheeled. A revolver flashed
and the pursuer with a muttered curse
fell headlong in the path. The hunted
man turned and, with headlong speed,
plunged down the path. 3

At the revolver shot Davis had
leaped forward, and, needless to say,
Dodds and I were not far bekind him.
Fast as the tugitive was vanishing Da*
vis was even faster. With the move
ment of a tralned runner he, the wiry
Inspector, quickly ocutdistanced Dodds
and myself and was close on the heels
of his man.

As I ran breathless behind him,
hoping to arrive in time to help him
in his capture, I saw the man ahead
halt and turn. Instinctively I knew he
was about to shoot again, and, ralsing
the revolver I bad been carrying all
the wkile, without even trying to aim,
I fired In his direction just as | saw
the flash from his revelver.

There was hardly a second between
the two reporis and then—

A woman shrieked.

I turned mick with horror.
could be no mistaking it.

It was the volce of Louise Farrish,

With overwhelming dismay it came
to me that I had shot the woman I
loved. Too stunned to move I stood
there. My whole body seemed turned
to stone. My arms hung helpless at
my sldes. My legs refused to move.
My mouth was feverdry aihd my
tongue Jay lifeless. Yet my vision, I
recall, seemed clear and strong, pene-
trating the darknesa as if it had been

There

ground and sprang witer him.  found
him bending over an unconscious forim
on the ground. Just as I reached the
spot he had lighted a match. He lift-
ed it to see my face, and as he did so
I saw that the woman lying there ap-
parently lffeless was Indeed my Lou-
ise.

Overwhelmed with angulsh and re-
morse, I flung myself beside her, en-
treating her forgiveness. The other
man shoved me roughly aslde.

“Don't be a fool,” he exclalmed.
“She has only fainted.”

“She's shot! She’s killed!™ I cried.
“I shot her!” E

"I teil you she has only fainted,” e
cried angrily. “Help me earry her over
there by the window.”

Together we lifted her and bore ber
gently to the side of the cottage,
where we laid her on the ground. Joy
surged in my heart as I gaw and heard
that ghe was still breathing, joy that
was not even abated when I saw by
the window light that my companion
was none other than Hugh Crandall.

But just then all other thoughts
were driven out of my head by the
sight of a thin stream of blood trick
ling down the sleeve of Louise's auto
mobile coat.

“l tell you she is shot. BSee” 1
cried, all my angulsh coming back
anew.

With trembling hands I helped Cran-
dall cut away her sleeve, dreading all
the time to see and know the worst.

“It'a only a scratch,” said Crandall,
with a sigh of relief.

Acress her rounded arm was a red-
denlng gash where the bullet bhad cut
its way through the tender flesh.
While my head told me that Crandall
was right, that it was only x flesh
wound and not in the least dangerous,
in my heart I still feit Dttle better
than & murderer. Three inches to the
right, and the bullet from my revolver
would have stilled her heart for ever.

Bhe opened her eyes and stared at
us in a puzzled way.

“Why, Harding, dear,” she sald In
feeble surprise, “are you here—here
with Mr. Crandall 7™

For answer | bent and kissed her.
What mattered it #f Hugh Crandall
was the criminal? What mattered it
if the chaln of mystery was still un-
solved? What mattered it if the au-
thor of the yellow letters had escaped
from the inspector? Louise lived! She
loved me! o

Davis and the constable came run-
ning up the path, panting from their
chase, but empty-handed.

“Is she hurt?" asked Davis as he

saw the three of us grouped under the |

window.

“A flesh wound, not at =il danger
ous,” Crandall answered, while I kneit
there caressing Louise’s hair and whis-
pering softly to ber,

“How about you?"” asked Davis

“He dido’t hit me,” Crandall am-
swered with a short laugh. “1 tambled

-,

“A Flesh Wound, Not at All Dangerous,” Crandall Answafed.

broad day. ! seemed to see, as if the
sight belonged to some one ¢lge, some
one outside mysell. I saw the inspec-
tor and constable, both apparently un-
hurt by the shots, dash on In pursalt
I saw & man’s flgure rise up from the
path, I seemed to hear him call out:
“Louise, Loulse, where are you! Are
you hurt?” 5

There was no answer. Almost I had
persuaded mysell that the strain om
my nerves, the horror of the night
end the shock of the shooting had giv-
en me g halluclzation, that the wom-
an's shriek I had heard was but a
phantasm of & fevered braln, when
the figure I bad scen rise from the
path, dashed into the thicket, repeat-
ing its agonized cry of “Loulse,
where are you?™ =

At the sound, life came sgaln into

me. ! dsshed my revoivezr to the

over the bucket of milk e was carrp
ing and dropped when he saw ma
Dida’t you get him?™ ¥

"He's safe,” answered the Inspector.
“He ran plump over the edge of a
precipice in the dark. We heard the
shud of his body on the rocks below.
He must have been Instantly
We'll get the body In the
must have fallen two hundred feet”

E

in the window of the hut.

“And inside there,” said the Inspector
after a minute's survey of the interior,
“is the other one, the master
—gafe enough for the present.”

_EVICTED VICEROY FROM HOME
Element of Humor In Recent Action

Australia Is a land of political ex-
periments. The latest of these is the
eviction of the governor-general or
viceroy, the official representative of
the king. It §8 the government of
New South Wales that has performed
this astonishing feat, and the Indigna-
ticn which burst forth at the moment
is giving way to prolonged laughter.
Since the union of the colonies under
the name of the Commonwealth of
Australia, it has been the habit of the
governor-general to live for a part of
the year at Bydney, New South Wales,
and for the other part at Melboarne,
Victoria, Government house at Sydney
is the properiy of the government of
New South Wales, having been ‘the
residence of the governors of that eol-
only before the commonwealth was
formed; but the colonial government
gladly lent it to the viceroy of all Aus-
tralia for the honor of his presence
in the city. .

But the government of the colony
recently took offense at the proposal
of the federal government for the es-
tabliskment by the commonwealth of
a post office savings bank, which
would have come into competition
with the New South Wales State Bav-
ings bank, and rashly resolved to em-
phasize its opposition, hoping perhaps
to frighten the federal government
from its purpose, by resuming poases-
slou of government house and thereby
turning out the governor-generzl. The
deed has been done and Lord Den-
ham has left the city, cheered all
along the route to the railway station
by the eitizens, and presented on their
behalf by the lord mayor with an ad-
dress expressing love and loyalty, con-
demning the action of the government
#8 an indefensive outrage on the na-

a comic opera—Boston Herald.
ROYAL HEADS NOT ALL WEAK

Some Able Men Among Those Who
Are at Present the Occupants of
Eurcpean Thrones.

accumulation of human knowledge”
he adda, “but for all that we are no
cleverer than the anclents.

“There is still more abominable
vice going on; every kind of cruelty
to the pdor and children; adulteration

plece you have there, Mr. Binkston,”
‘safd the visitor.
“Yes,"” ‘Mr. Bingston, proud-

which gives varlety.

Beef Stew.—Cut all the fat
the meat and put it into a frying pam
to try out all the fat. To a pound and
a half of the meat allow a large
cut fine, two tablespoonfuls of

{;

carrot and the same of celery. Cut
the meat in small pleces. Put the
vegetables into the fat of the pan and
cook until well heated through, them
add the meat, which has been rolled
in Sour, and cook until well browned;

i

add two teaspoonfuls of salt,
pepper
the
will
hours.
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