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SYNOPSIS.

Harding Rent calls on Lou!se Farrish to
propose marriage and finds the house in
great exltemeit over the attempted sul-cide of her sister Katharine. Kent startsan investgation and finds that Hugh
Crandall. suitor for Katherine. who had
been forbidden the house by General Far-
rish. had talked with Katharine over thetelephone Just before she shot herself.
A torn piece of yellow paper is found.
at slght of which General Farrish is
Sl•reken with paralysis. Kent discovers
that Crandall has left town hurriedly.
Andrew ElZer, an aged banker, commitsAicide about the same time as Katharine
attempted her life. A yellow envelope is-found In Elser'a room. Post Office In-

ctor IDavis. Kent's friend, takes upe case. Kent In convinced that Cran-
dall is at the bottom of the mystery.
ratharlne's strange outcry puzzles the

detectives. Kent and Davis search Cran-
dalrs room and find an address. Lock
Box 1I. Ardway. N. J. Kent goes to Ard-
Wyr to Investigate and becomes suspi.
Cdous of a "Henry Cook.' A woman
commits suicide at the Ardway IHotel. A
slow letter also figures in this case.
ent calls Louise on the long distance

telephone and finds that she had just been
called by Crandall from the same booth.
"Cook" disappears. The Ardway post-master is missing. Inspector Davis ar-
rives at Ardway and taken up the Inves-
tigation. He discovers that the dead
woman Is Sarah Sacket of Bridgeport.

louise telephones Kent imploring him to
drop the investigation. Kent returns to
New York to get an explanation from
Louise. He finds the body of a woman in
Central Park and more yellow letters.
He sees Crandall. whom he recognises as
"Cook." enter the Farrish home. Louise
again implores Kent to drop the investl-
gatton ad. refuses to give any explana-

oen. Later Kent sees Crandall and Loulse
In an automobile. Kent returns to Ard-
way. Davis announces that he has
hanfed to arrest the missing postmaster

also the master criminal.

CHAPTER XII-(Contlnued).
"Wait a minute," said Davis, and

the constable checked the horne.
'Jumping out quickly the Inspector
.emsed the lantern and dropping back

a few paces began making what ap
peased to be a minute examination of
the rad.

"fTaint mech of a road," the con-
stable whispered t: me while we wait-

-e. "It's only used for logging, though
when we conte up here this afternoon
there was automobile tracks both go-
lg and com is."

"Any idea who made them?" I

"Nope, but I gues he knows," with
* gesture in the direction of the Ian-
rm lignht
Just then Davis rejoined us. hang-

lg• the lantern over the dashboard
agata. Instead of resuming his seat,
1e knelt on the floor of the buckboard,
peering down at the road as it was
dimly revealed by the lantern.
"o ahead slowly," be ordered.
As Dodds clucked to the horse I

leased down beside Davis and asked:
"What did yea fadt"
"J•st what I expected. The auto-

ie s soluewhere ahead of us."
"Whoe is it T"
"I don't know yet."
My .eurkelty would be denied no

16 ager Rlrto I had kept silent,
that Davis would confide in

e of or strange journey.
"Who s re we coming out here aft-

er I asked.
The postmaster and his accomplice,

*Who is his accomplice?"
"'Tm afraid I misstated the case,"

said Davis with a grim chuckle. "The
-potmaster is the accomplice. The
other is the master criminal."

"Who is the other?" I persisted. "Is
Is Hugh Crandall'"
He was silent for a moment before

answering. I attributed it to hesita-
then In admitting that he had been
wrong and I right, and it was with
considerable satistetion that I finally
heard him answei. "I should not be
surprised if we found Crandall some-

.where in the iEinlty."
He continued to peer down Into the

read as the horse struggled up the hill
till we came to a comparatively level
plateau.

"Stop here," be called out authori-
tatively.

"The deserted cottage is at least a
mile farther en," volunteered the con-
stabl

"We'll walk It," said Davis. "We
esnat take say cmhances of the wheels
bet heard."

Dedls poled of the road an.d fa-
tenml the homse to a tree. Again tak-
iag the lantern Davis made a search

t the read, nally returning the lan-
teran to its pisee, ofter carefully extina-
gueshag it.

"Coame on this way, as quietly uas
ye can," he dircted.

"Ir've got this." I said. showing him
the Ettle pocket electric light with
which I had explored the post ofce
"Do you want it?"

"Keep It in your pocket. We may
ed It. bent it is better not to show

a light if we can avoid It."
I put it back In my pocket and took

tke precation of placing the revolver
Davis had givren me in the side-pocket
o my coat where It would be more
easily available. Davis moved of
soundlessly through the clesring with
the constable, I close at his heels.

"This atn't the direction of the cot-
tawe," whispered Dodds.

'I know. I want to ind something
else first," Davis explained, keepig

lraight on tl.ougth the darkness, le
ho l em a fresh soent.
Nas mwae VMlr forward fr a h -

dred and fifty yards and then brought
us up short with a sharp "Hist." As
we strained our eyes into blackness
we made out the shape of an automo
bile just ahead. Its lights had been
extinguished and its engine was dead.
"Wait here," Davis again command-

ed as be crept silently toward it to
make sure that the tonneau was un-
occupied. He was back with us in a
minute.

"Let me have that lamp of yours.
Kent." be whispered, at the same time
lighting a cigarette.
"Is that safe?" I exclaimed in sur-

prise, amazed that be would dare to
smoke when he had been taking such
precautions against our being discov-
ered.

"Sure," be replied laconically. "Who-
ever was in that automobile is at least
half a mile away by now. 'i'e glass
on the front lamps is nearly cold. I
want to see the number, though. We
may find it useful."

Taking my little 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."

If 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
we were beside him.

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

"What I expected," he replied en-
igmatically.

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

"Look here, Davis," I said; "I
brought you into this case and I do not
like the way you have acted about it.
I have freely told you everything I
have discovered and have aided you
in every way I can. Before I go a step
farther on this trip I 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 going?"
"To what is known as the deserted

cottage, about 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?"

"Bwlt for one and used by t'other."
the constable replied, "but 'tain't been
used by either, so far as I know, for-
a dozen years."

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

"Traced him."
"How?"
"Bicycle tracks," he answered with

a chuckle. "You were not the only
person who discovered that Rouser,
when he disappeared, went on bicycle.
In fact, Kent, you are a little slow as
a detective. By the time you had as-
certained that much, I ascertained
where the bicycle 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 enough to get a warrant for
Crandall. Did you find him out here
with the missing postmaster?"

"I didn't say I had a warrant for
Crandall." replied the inspector sharp-
ly. "Did you ever hear of a John Doe
warrant ?"

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

"Well soon find out. Come on." he
answered, starting across the clearing
almost at a dcg-trot.

There were many more questions I
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 a mile or more he called
back in a whisper, "Quietly now."

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

"That's it." whispered Dodd.
"Ssh!" answered Davis. "Wait

here!"
We stopped there Just at the edge

of the underbrush, peering into the
darkness, straining our eyes to see
and our ears to hear. From the one
window in the side of the one-story
log hut a dim light shone, proving that
the place was either occupied or had
been very reoently. As we became
more and more accustomed to the
darkness I could see that there were
apparently two paths, the one on
which we were standing and another
leading off at nbout right angle.

As we looked and listened I heard a
sharp crack, like the breaking of a
twig that had been stepped on.

The sound, so far as I could Judge,.
came from the other path, appaeastly
a knmdmed feet away frm the otags.
I tnrmed toward Dark 8 paw that

be, teUo had heard it. He was stand-
ing with his whole body tense, his
bead 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-
via 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 and
wait in the darkness.

All of a sudden the form of a man
hurrying along the other path became
visible. He seemed to be carrying
something. Davis took two or three
noiseless 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 started
after him. With not more than ten
paces between them the pursued man
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.

At the revolver shot Davis had
leaped forward, and, needless to say,
Dodds and I were not far behind him.
Fast as the fugitive was vanishing Da"
vis was even faster. With the move-
ment of a trained runner he, the wiry
inspector, quickly outdistanced 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, raising
the revolver I had been carrying all
the while, without even trying to aim,
I fired in his direction just as I saw
the flash from his revolver.

There was hardly a second between
the two reports and then-

A woman shrieked.
I turned sick with horror. There

could be no mistaking it.
It was the voice at 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 sides. My legs refused to move.
My mouth was fever-dry atd my
tongue Jay lifeless. Yet my vision. I
recall, seemed clear and strong, pene-
trating the darkness as if it had been

I
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"A Flesh Wound, Not at All Oangerous," Crandafl Aaw-•

broad day. I seemed to see, as if the
sight belonged to some one else, some
one outside myself. I saw the inspec
tcr and constable, both apparently un-
hurt by the shots, dash on in pursuilt
I saw a man's figure rise up from the
path. I seemed to hear him call out:
"Louise. Louise, where are you? Are
you hurt?"

There was no answer. Almost I had
persuaded myself that the strain on
my nerves, the horror of the night
and the shock of the shooting had gir-
en me a hallucination, that the wom-
an's shriek I had heard was but a
phantasm of a fevered brain, when
the flgure I had seen rise from the
path, dashed into the thleket, repeat-
Ing its agonized cry "Loulse~ LItlse,
where are wonu"

At the soed, lite ame grat fnte
m ds•saed m va eler W. the

ground and sprang atre him. t I
him bending over an unoomseus forts
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 dM so
I saw that the woman lying there ap-
parently lifeless was indeed my Lou-
Isae.

Overwhelmed with anguish and re-
morse, I fung myself beside her, en-
treating her forgiveness. The other
man shoved me roughly aside.

"Don't be a fool," he exclaimed.
"She has only fainted."

"She's shot! She's killed!" I cried.
"I shot her!"

"I tell you she has only fainted," he
cried angrily. "Help me carry her over
there by the window."

Together we lifted her and bore her
gently to the side of the cottage.
where we laid her on the ground. Joy
surged in my heart as I saw and heard
that she 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.

"I tell you she is shot. See," I
cried, all my anguish 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's only a scratch," said Crandall,
with a sigh of relief.

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

She opened her eyes and stared at
us in a puszled way.

"Why, Harding, dear," she said in
feeble surprise, "are you here-here
with Mr. Crandall?"

For answer I bent sad kissed her.
What mattered it if Hugh Crandall
was the criminal? What mattered it
if the chain of mystery was still un-
solved? What mattered it if the au-
thor of the yellow letters had escaped
from the inspector? Louise livedi She
loved me!

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 as danges
ous," Crandall answered, while I knelt
there caressing Louise's hair and whis
pering softly to her.

"How about you?" asked Davis.
"He didn't hit me," Crandall an-

swered with a short laugh. "I tambled

over the buehet of milkile ras carry
lng and dropped when he sw a
Didn't you get him?"

"He's safe." answered the inspectsr.
"He ran plump over the edge of a
precipice in the dark. We heard the
hud- of his body on the rocks below.

He must have been instantly kille.
We'll get the body in the moeralag. He
must have fallen two hundred eet."

"A good two hundred," the oem
stable added as Davts turned to peer
in the window of the hut.

"And inside there," said the Inapects
after a minute's survey of the latiteor,
"is the other one, the master eritmfl
-esae enough for the preset."

"Why," aid the constable who heo
followed the taspector er'as t w o
seekla throrgh the wtedow ,•_

that's Aleek Tel"
-e T m -mme

EVICTED VICEROY FROM HOME

Element of Humer in Recent Action
of Petulant overnment of New

BSeth Wales.

Australia Is a land of political o-
periments. The latest of these is the
eviction of the governor-general or
viceroy, the oieial representative of
the king. It is 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 Sydney, New South Wales,
and for the other part at Melbourne,
Victoria, Government house at Sydney
is the property of the government of
New South Wales, having been the
residence of the governors of that col-
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-
tablishment by the commonwealth of
a post offee savings bank, which
would have come into competition
with the New South Wales State Sar-
ings bank, and rashly resolved to em-
phasize its opposition, hoping perhaps
to frighten the federal government
from its purpose, by resuming posses-
sion of government house and thereby
turning out the governor-general. The
deed has been done and Lord Den-
ham has left the city, cheered all
along the route to the railway station
by the citisens, and presented on their
behalf by the lord mayor with an ad-
dress expressing love and loyalty, con-
demning the action of the government
as an indefensive outrage on the na-
tional hospitality, and amrming the of-
ficial residence at Sydney reestablish-
ed. Alas for the spiteful landlord!
There is In this afair the libretto for
a comic opern.-Boston Herald.

ROYAL HEADS NOT ALL WEAK

Some Able Men Amon Those Who
Are at Present the Ocoupants of

eropea Throns

Though the kings and princes of
Europe include some sadly deteror
ated physical specimens, t would be
a mistake to -smse that they have
not somee able M amrng them. Prob-
ably they erage as high In mental
ability as klads did in the middle ages
when they not only reigned, but gov-
erned. The Geman emperor is a
streag ruler, and Fancis Joseph of
Austria has saled his erasily built em-
pire oa very even keel for many
years.

Victor Emmanuel of Italy is a very
prudent and lever man, who an
think and act on his own respostIl-
Ity, and Alfoeo of Spain Is a man of
great spirit and an able politician.
Ferdinand of Bulgaria is catting a
wide swath ast at present, and Is

wreditd wb brains.
George V. oet Rgland is common-

place, but prudent. Accounts of the
character and abilty of the Russian
Csr differ widely. Some who have
seen him credit him with great abil-
ity, but the course of events in Russia
does not seem Justify this estimate.
King Haakon of Norway is undoubted-
ly a clever man, and King George of
Greece has been an excelleat dipio
matle agent for the Hellenie kingdom.
as well as a shrewd moderator of the
personal ambitions of Greek states-
men.

Man at Bad as 7,000 Years Age.
"Man has showed no improvement

either in intelectuality or morals from
the days of the earliest Egyptians and
Syrians, 7,C00 years ao, to the keel-
layi•al of the latest dreadnougaht," ac-
cording to a survey which Dr. Alftred
Russell Walace, known as the "grand
old man of science," completed on the
eve of his ninetieth birthday.

"There has been, of course. a great
accumulation of human knowledge,"
he adds, "but for all that we are no
cleverer than the anelats.

"IThere is still more abominable
vice soiatn on: every lind of ereslty
to the p6or and childrea; adulteration
in every commodity, ad lies every-
where.

"The average of mankind will r
mta the amne until natural seltio•
steps In to mass it. The outlook is
hopeaful."

Sun Power l Egypt.
At Mend, a ssurb Carlo, is a

sran-power plat of aaral intere•t.
It consists of See reseteus, each 04
feet lC , whose oares sectom Is
the form st a •rabla, with th en-
eratr units at the 'foces. The laset
named are due, bult of reetaanb
setionas 14 inag wide.

To mrade them erelet they are
pa0tted with a Mask paint of high heeat
absorblag capacelty. The water is tI-
trduced at the lower end and the gn-
erator- at as aoppe aend is provmded
with verdB gloss miners. The
plant mwrk be at a presrre _Mgh
ly below the antmoepslre,-BGclt
Americas.

La Mery England
"That's rather a hand4ormu m -n

piee yeou harp ther Mr. Bibkten,"
u dthe vlst•,

"Yes," t Mr. Biagate• , proeud-
ly. "It I mmsrlal to my wife."

"Why--I was no aware that Mrs.
Blnksten had passd away," asid the
viMtr. - .thetlealy..
"C. as tadeaed, be hasU't," smdile

Mr. Begates. "She is servn lig
th meaim In J. that maete-

s~dkb4(it -
4 Y .

r[nITT oes anot from e-
elat thonors, but is the er

slousne that we deserve them.

The greetest truths are the dmnpla
sad so are the gruatet men. --Iare

SOME PLAIN DISHES.

A plain beet stew is an appetising
dish when nicely prepared, and ae
which gives variety.

Beef Stew.-Cut all the fat from
the meat and put it into a frying pea
to try out all the fat. To a pound and
a half of the meat allow a large onion
cut fine, two tablespoonfuls of mined
carrot and the same of celery. Cut
the meat nla small pieces. Put the
vegetables into the fat of the pan and
cook until well heated through, thea
add the meat. which has been roiled
in Sear, and cook until well browned:
add two teaspoonfuls of salt, a few
dashes of cayenne pepper sad water
to just cover. Set on the back pert
of the stove where it will simply keep
hot for two or three bhers. The lst
hour add a pint of slleed potatoese and
when the potatoes are done. serve at
once.

Apple Crequettse.-Add halt a esp
of bread crumbs to a pint of thick
sour apple sauce, mix wel and ashep
in bells, dip in egg and crumbs ar
try In deep tat.

Brews Bread4-Take two caps O
graham sour, a cup of white flour a
cup of nuts mad a cup of reiia
mixed, a teaspoonful each of soda sad
salt, a teaspoonful of baking powder
half a cup of molames. and a cupsa
a half of sour milk. Bake one heeb
in a slow oven.

Corn eufsa-Meltt a tableaposoel
of butter and stir in a htabeepooan
of ouer; when well cooked add a pihu
of bhot milk, poured on slowly; ae
one by one the jolks of three gas
beating well. Ad a cap of ear
ehopped or put through a mest. g
er season with malt and a easme

hbid in the stiffly beatesn whites of t
eggs and pat the mixture lato a wel.
greased baking pea, st the pe a h
water and bake twenty minutes. Tint
it with a knifte-If it omes out deae
the soufle is do4es

aLL madnas s ,a sa
batenily pracs o r seoeal lte-
oemues sive a sreare charm to the ha•r
eter then the splayr of great tuea

DELICACIS FOR OCCASMNS.1

Wha a change from the erdeasU)
is desired, try makigs a bhMes aeS
ike this: Use a potato ascop ae

out out the bals from arm -a--as-
put' bek into the areafuly epene
skis. cover with Preach dreea•s
and serve

Froe CGeese With Pega-Mast
two googlsed- eream cheeses, ee
them with a- half eup of whlpp
Wream, sweetes to taste. peak i a
mold sd bury in fee and salt orw
hours. Cut ia rounds with a blst
cutter, make e dM essloain t the e
ter of ease with a spoon and plase
in each a prg trve ags stem end up

Cream esf Splaselt seep-Press e
cup of osoked spinach through a reve,
add a plat of thin white seae ad a
pint of chieken broth. eason wwth
salt sad white pepper, and sra•e
poured over the yolks of two eggs
mlxed with a halft cup of eream.

Oysters in Grape Fruit Cape-lasv
the shells of halves of grapesrait; eLIS
by standing in cold water. 811 with
ehipped lee. lay an oyster on each hal
shedl In depressIons aIn the lea with a
lemon quarter la the eanter, or a shel W
of lemon peel flled Uwith a sasme to b
ased on the oysters.

Celery soutte.Chg me celery
sad cold beled potato until yp have
a cpful of each; add a eSg weilk a
tabespoontfl of butter, half a ecP et
peana\ MoIsten with milk ad me
tnto balls; dip to it ad erambs atd
try in deep fr Serve wth a sparg

Sgeruley on each.
teunmd Salm•n With Petate Befl

-Plck •p the contets of a large eam
of sdlamoa. add salt, peer end a t
uuespistul of laem Jules. IoY in s

sall cup of st esm, whdh has been
whipped; pit into behlTered mrdM ad
seam thro rearIs of e bous. Tae
aet ad surroud w rah netas ball
inpped in better adl seed in Pm
1te.

If oye have 6tuly one tlhrmsepssr
saies yorur cuieesity as to the em
id••e tempertatue ad bag t i , ysar

I•asn rmt. that ryou may preseie
yr health by keephag the rooms "m

warm enogh"

Orape fruit is at lenSth besomns
popular i Germany, It in met e may
years ego since it began to beasme
popular in the United latas d n
ubsuld be remembered that OGsma•y
was Orst to eat the tomat-(Ist•in
Selese Monitor.

Rough e the 0ultn.
H Pape--is my d ,sghiar wl

to m ty your Her UIMsr-•eI, air.
He l Psags-"I it an eegioe set or tI
teoe teey -nST"--'TIs Cha ih
ass


