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SYNOPSIS. 
CHAPTER I—Scene of story Is in New 

York city. Time, early evening, last day 
Of year. Cable train collides with cab. 
throwing to ground cabman and passen-

E,lso seated outside. Latter disappears; 
, inside the cab, body of man shot 
is discovered; Sturgis, reporter, ex

amines ca .̂and surroundings. ,.v 
CHAPTER' II—Later" that evening, at 

Stag dlnnei* party, Sturgis, in impromptu 
Iscusslon, maintains reliability of .cir

cumstantial evidence. Dr. Murdock, fa
mous chemist, wagers 1ft reply 95,000 to $100 
that from any daily p^per he can ftelect an 
ansolvable riddle. Sturgis takes bet 

CHAPTER III—Case selected is oif.two, 
mysterious shots fired ..that afternoon in: 

"or near Knickerbocker bank. Man had % 
bmi«era< running from bank with-valinb. 
Mid arrested. Man said he .stole valise 
from bank step* and was-shot at. Vallsa 
contained nothing of interest. . 

CHAPTER IV—Sturgis secures appoint
ment with Dunlap, president of bank, to 
Visit scene of shooting earlj.-next, morning. 
Mien Induces his friend Thurston, to 
•ome to his roomawhllehe, arranges data 
w the two strange cases. | 

CHAPTER V—From observations made 
thus far and Inductive reasoning thereon 
reporter has concluded: (I) dead man In 
eab was bookkeeperabout«50 years old re-
•eirlng good salary; (2) wdund caused by 
bullet fired at close tjuarters; (3) might 
Have shot himself ;(4) shootirtg hadhot 
occortred in cab-; <5) right arm broken by 
heavy Instrument; and . (6) cabman ..was 
drugged, and young man who escaped in
volved In some way in crime. Cab mys
tery also noted- as possible sequel- to batik 
ax*t«rv; , w.-

CHAPTER VI—Sturgis cans for Sprague, 
artist friend, to get his company during in
vestigation at bank, but artist has appoint
ment with some fair sitter whose portrait 
he la making. 

CHAPTER VII - Agnes Murdock fin 
charge of her father's household since her 
mother's death) finds her father in his 
study. She, in reply to a question concern
ing attentions of a Thomas Chatham, 
shows her dislike of the persistent suitor. 
Her father intimates she shall not be fur-
thftr hi»Oitares' 

CHAPTER VTTT—Miss Murdock's final 
pitting for portrait induces artist to ask 
privilege of calling at her home, which she 
readily grants. - Bellboy brings note for 
Agnes. This is read with evident artnoy-
unee, ami she drops it. It remains forgot
ten when she leaves studio. 

CHAPTER IX—Promptly at time agreed 
Dunlap meets Sturgis. Reporter begins 
long and careful examination in bank. Re
volver in bookkeeper's desk shows two 
empty cartridge's. 

CHAPTER X—Examination completed, 
Sturgis questions banker regarding relia
bility of Arbogast, head bookkeeper, thon 
announces Arbogast to be a defaulter with 
Chatham, accountant who has frequently 
ev"! condition of books, as accom
plice. Message Arbogast sent Chatham 
Ccc^phcrcd from marks on a blotter. \ 

Qw o^dFr 'broke 
wrist. ../The ham^ier,#ell, tjpt fjt' 
wpaponwas deflected'and the&imi 
instead of reaching its ,fc\tend«! vi 
tim; passed - through the upper Jobtfi 
of Arbpgast's left lung a$d out ai. 
the back' at aa angle Of nboni'sb "de
grees?.,, The booUkeep^r was standing 
not far from* the mantelpiece yonder; 
Do you.isee thai?vbroad black line on 
the. dearth-?' That .was made by the 
bullet. Mtsj.-direction and the'nngle 
jepabled me atonce to see that it must 
have ricochet ted. into the fireplace; 
and there, sure" enoughs I fopnd it in 
Ureaoot in the bend qf t^e chimney. 
Ilere it is.**' 

Dunlap had listened tothlsn&ria-
.tive witfrevident interest Put bo#! 
recovering from the spell- of Sturgfc' 
persuasive conviction. his skepticism 
regained the ascendaqCy for a . mo-., 
ment. XX" 
- "Iff. Sturgis, you have missed- your 
vocation^' he said, toughing f. good 
naturediy; "youought-io have beeir 
• playwrlght.>youhaveamdst"c6n-
•ihcing way ofpresentittg both jtour 
facta and your theories, -.Whiles" you, 
are speaking, one is ready to admit 
the plausibility i of every statement 
you make. But now that yon harve fin-;, 
ished, I have become a hard-headed, 
banker once more, and I beg to sub
mit one or. two facts-—since we are 
seeking facts—which it. se,ems to.me.' 
are enough to de'mojish all y ou ̂ elabo
rate structure.'* . , 

"Go onf said Sturgis; "it goes with
out saying thSt any theoryis worth
less unless it takes iuto account and ! 
explains every existing facti ' lf there 
are any in this case'which 'have es
caped me—a contingency which is 
quite possible, for I have no preten
sion to infallibilty—I shall be glad-to 
hear .about, them; and, naturally, if 
my conclusions do not tally with the 
facts, the conclusions must Be altered," 
since facts are absolute." » . 

"Well,'1 then," said Ejunlap,' "Assum
ing, for "the sake of the argument, 

•agifcerlftetHX' 
calm examifiatia»^S^^4!̂ ^^WJ * 

"And yet." rejoin^Stnrgis."!!^ con
clusions, a»,faf as they go. are, abso
lutely correct.* Everyfobjection 'which, 
>ou raise is plftusible.^noiigh to hen 
considered by itself ;* but we hafe not 
1ft djeaf with a lot" of "isolated facts. 

t'with'.a'serifts ,of connect^! even ts, 
>each of whicb depends upon and sup 
ports airthe ot^erS- Let me finish my 
story, and i ihinkyou^will ijhes

n be 
prepare Jo that what seems 
to you now * flight of fancy on my 
pai>t.;ia nothing but if^ober exposition 
of plain.Otfvarp ished facts;'"-

Dunlap, with a deprecating gesture* 
sett-led back, into hlschair once more. 

"War left Arbogast shot through the 
left lung—^a^alijr wqui)ded,, as you; 
have just rehired; qe probably fell 
like a log; wi^l^hatbam, weak from , 
shock, leaned against the door jamb 
yonder. He had pfol^ibly stanclied his 
wound wi^i^ |^ee hand as he ra^i 

"You think, then, that the letter was 
written by Chatham," said Dunlap. 
"But what object could Chatham have 
for writing such,a letter?" . 

"No," answered Sturgis. "I do not 
think that Chatham wrote this letter. 
That is the curious part of it. I cannot 
believe that if Chatham had been 
aware of the important nature of its 
contents, he could'have been willing to 
leave it for an instant within Arbo-
gast's reach." % 

"But who, then, could have been its 
author, and why should he have in- ' 
trusted the letter to Chatham?" j 

"To your second question, my answer 
is, probably because he wanted it 
mailed from the main post office at 
about the time that Arbogast would 
leave the bank. To the first, I cannot 
yet give any positive answer, although, 
as you will presently see, there are ~ 
some clews pointing to ot^r unknown 
quantity 'X'Jas the autlyfr of this let
ter. But let us not anticipate. Suppose 
we return to our drama. When Arbo
gast read this letter* he evidently 
thought, as I do, that somebody was 
playing him false; that he was to be 
gotten, rid of in some safer way than 
exile; in short, that, as somebody said 

- of one of the Turkish sultans, he was to 
he 'suicided.' He must have had strong 
yeasons to suspect Chatham of treach
ery; for he at once impulsively jumped 
to the conclusion that his only chance 
of safety lay in striking before he 
could be struck. At any rate, while the 
accountant was busy at the telephone, 
Arbogast stood near this desk, mechan- i 
fcally tearing to pieces^ this letter,- | 
while he planned the accountant's j 
death. He had tak^n,with him your re
volver. As the thought of it flashed 
upon his mind, his resolution was in
stantly taken. He stealthily crept to 
the paying teller's wicket. Through it 
he could see the, telephone closet, the 
<!oor of which stood open. Chatham 
was in direct range, as Arbogast raised 
the pistol, and, \vi thout a word of jvarji-
iing, fired. The accountant held^the re
ceiver of the telephone to his ear. This 
saved his life; for the bullet entered his 
left hand and remained embedded |n 
his flesh. "When the bullet struck hfib, 
Chathamfell forward, striking his h«ad-
against a corner of the telephone 
box, and inflicting a slight , scalp 
wound. I found a few hairs of an 
intensely rfed hue, which are evidently 
his. I also found shreds of his "cloth-" 
tng which caught, on a projecting nail • | 
as he fell; and I infer from these his 
taste for loud dress. He recovered 
himself before,(^Arbogast was ready to 
fire a second time and rap into the -
clerk's room, probably hoping.to make; 
his way to the street through the 
Exchange Place door. But at ' the 
same time, Arbogast rushed through'' 
the reception room and this, office, 

' reaching the vestibule in time to head 
•if Chatham, who then turned vbaek 
and ran through the'secretary's rooin, . 
with Arbogast in pursuit. Ip' -the 
meantime 'XJ' to whom I have al
ready aHudld*. was waiting in . Ex-  ̂

- change place, Where Chatham had a 
•ab. Upon Hearing the pistol akiot he 
went to the accountant's assistance. 
He passed into 1Mb office, which he 
probably reached i> tlpe to see Chaii-
ham rush - in frdm the aedretprjr^l 
room, •, closely followed' by 
*X* adzed that chair< oter ther« in the 
corner and sprang bttWMA the huntr 

 ̂  ̂ , ̂ cd man and his pymmmm « 4km latter 
his arm to te pmr anony-

l> h iVanona friend is probably a man of 

I 

HE BROKE THE BOOKKEEPER'S 
. WRIST WITH ONE J3LOW. 

that these various marks which 1 you' 
have called trails were made by the 
feet of three different people; admit
ting even that one of these indi
viduals was Arbogast, who ofien 
stays here after banking hours; I do 
not see that you have'established by 
any satisfactory evidence your as
sumption that the other so-called 
trails are those of Chatham and a 
stranger. For aught I know to tne 
contrary,, they may have been made 
by some of the bank employes in the 
discharge , of "their regular duties. 
Chatham's coat may have caught on 
a nail in the telephone closet last 
week, while he was here in his legiti
mate capacity ;of expert accountant. 
The change of the combination of the 
safe may be the result of an error; 
for, we have no direct, proof whatever 
that Arbogast is a defaulter.- And, 
then, when it comes to jour interest
ing description of the alleged shoot
ing of Arbogast, it strikes me that 
you>re entirely cairried away by your 
enthusiasm; for, in your minute de
scription of the path of the bullet, at 
a certain angle, of which you seem 
to know the measure almost to the 
fraction of a second, you overlook sev
eral important things. Two shots 
were filred yesterday in or near the 
Knickerbocker bank. , In, feay you, 
because here is a revolver with two 
empty cartridge shells; here is a 

. Black mark, which may have been 
produced by the ricochet of a bullet, 
and here is a shapeless piec^ of lead, 
which may be that bullet. As, how
ever, one bullet cannot account for 
two shots, you are forced at once'to 
assume that Chatham, has canied 
away the second-one in the palm of 
his hand. This is ingenious, very in
genious, but—" 

"His, blood is on the telephone" re
ceiver," observed Sturgis, quietly, t ' 

"BloOd i exclaimed Dunlap; "why, 
with the carnage th.at you have im
agined here, th|re should be oceans of 
blood. Here is a man, running ar ound 
With a wounded hanjl; leaves a 
few drops of biuoU on the telephone 
receiver, and nowhere else. -And here 
is another , man, 

I have beftt "uaible, |6 find any tmee^t ;go o«t Of town for a few days on bnsi' 
of blood betyre  ̂ t-^ie. ^lephope, and, 
t^ie spot. On the door jambchoyever; 
the blob^ l«ft attain Whili^ has^not 
been Oompftctely iHped out-and which 
enabled.%.me t^^ judge Of - Chatham's 
height,- :*X* 'was, the only one of .tb# 
trio who knew whai he wa^ about at; 
thia^time. T have a genuine admirar 
•tiob forbe n)iis)t/b^ a n^an.pf marr 
velous nerye. Instefed of flying panic-
strleken ^rom "the «lScene, "ii 'any or
dinary criminal would have done, hevi 
palmly proceeded "to protect his retreat 
andjto systematican^'l cover his trails; 
His first; step was to lock 'the Wall; 
street gate and the inniffedoor. QuinA 
lan had dohbtless pull<^ thej outer! 
door to as he ran away; i so thai? 'X' 
probably thought this also locked. He 
then, with - Chatham's' assistance, -
helped- Arbogast-,- who was not -yet 
dead, and who perhaps-by this time-, 
bad regained consciousness, int<| the 
cab whitjh- was waiting near by in Ex?: 
change place, where I found-the Wood-
stains on the curb, as you will remem
ber. After starting" oft h^'tw6 ac-. 
complices in fhe cab, he returned to^ 
the bank, put away the pistol in its 
proper place! which, by th^ way, he 
seems to hdve known, and washed up 
all or nearly all the blood stains. There 
is a sponge and bucket unde^ the; sink 
in the clerks' room, which Were fused 
in this operation, After, as he ̂ bought, 
completely obliterating all traces of 
the tr.agedy, he quietly walked off by 
the Exchange place entrance, locked 
the door and threw away the key. 
All this, while Roliceman Flynn was 
chasing Qu'ihian. You will note that'X,' 
knowing nothing of the Quinlan epi
sode, was quite justified an hflievjng 
that the shots had failed to attract 
any attention outside of the bank.' 
Very likely he was disturbed by the 
return of the policeman and Quinl£n; 
I cannot otherwise account for his hav
ing left the gas burning., Had he had 
the time, I feel confident that, with 
his customary thoroughness, be would 
have tuAed it out. As to my minute 
description of Arbogast'a wpUnds, ther^ 
is nothing remarkable in that. I know-
that the weapon, used by 4X' was yon
der chair, because I fqund particles of 
the bookkeeper's epidelmis upon one 
of the legs, which was considerably les
sened by the ,blow. But I know exact? 
ly what the wounds were, because l 
have examined them. I told, you that 
I had seen Arbogast yesterday." ? '• 

"What!"„ exclaimed Dunlap; "yon 
mean after he Avas wounde'd?". 

"Yes." replied Sturgis; "his body is> 
at the morgue now. . You might call 
there this afternoon to identify it, if 
yon choost;, but, everything consid
ered, it might be' as well not to make, 
the identification public until we are 
well on the traek of Cliatham'and our 
friend ^X.'" •. I/-

somewhM, impatiejatl^; **t]^e:|roman $s 
naturally to bei pitied; but 1 could not ^ 
allow any^entiwental idonsider^tipn tp ^ 
stand the way v of the discharge ol1 

my ciuty to our depositors." 
• "What did you learn 'from h^r?" 
asked the reporter^ " * 1 'J s 

. *'When I reached the house the maid. 
.told me that Mrs. .Arbogast had spent 

the Subjectf expressed his regret- athear  ̂
ing^of th# jerror which, had been commit-
ted, and a$spred^me of his viilingn^s 'to 
reWburae the bank; but—ah! there^wasan 
ominous, 'but/ He waV "short- "of ready 
money just then; /everything he, had wis 
ti^O up In a promising enterprise Which 
was bound to bring in a magnificent profit 
iq the course of a\ew days if only he could' 
raise a few f>aitry hundreds to'enable him 

the preyious| evening at her sister's to hpid out a little longer. If he failed 
house in the eountry and bad not yet 
come b&ck.' I was about to leave, in
tending to return later in the evening, 
when the lady herself arrived. Upon 
learning .who 1 was she seemed soine-
What1 surprised^ but invited mc in. As 
we passed into the parlor the maid 
banded her mistress a letter, stating 
that it had come ~ by the morningV 
mail. Mrs. Arbogast glaneed at thf 
envelope, but did not open it. Ait my 
first cautious questions ̂ b  ̂&eemcd to 
be very, much surprised. ~£rbogasi had\ 
announced to her by telegram the pre-
vioos day that he would be obliged to 

to scrape together rthis small amount, ail 
would be lost. Insidiously and relentless
ly they drove me toward the trap they had 
prepared, and I was weak- enough to fall 
Into It. before the interview was overj, 
( had consented to allow Withers-to still 
further overdraw hia account; and 1 had 
received his solemn promise to refund, be
fore the end of the week, the entire amount 
he owed thebauk. ThcnGhatham suggest-
ed .that It would be >wlser let the sec
ond overdraft come from another ac
count "Withers agreed* with him and stated 
that>the check, could be made in the name 
Of Henry Seymour; a felative of his,'who 
had receBtly opened:aflaftU>ceoiii|t with 
the Knickerbocker 1 Btvongly ob
jected llo sharing- the secret of my Infamy 
with any others; but 1 finally allowed my-
aelf to be overruled by tl^plauslbVillbaB-
dreis Intowhouclutchesl had faiwn.1:,.. 

"The next daV I took my Hrst step la 
crfaoe,: by mailing such entries aa would 
insure the hphOriag ef-vBeymouVM check'. 
After that I wasMmpietyy lathel^^er of 
these two men. It was not long before I 
discovered that I had heen their", dupe  ̂
Chatham's accomplice waa not tliiii 'trua 
Withers; -fot' this man, |' few. da;ys.later, 
madf a .larga aei^silt; - whti  ̂mtee than 
ooveled htis previous overdraft ' The false 
Withers ;i|fas JHenry SeymQor ;himself.: i 

- "As .soon. as I had.coijamltteajji felpsgr. It 
became tfnnecessary for Se^isibiir to keep 

. up any^further pretense of a desire to re-
• fund rt^ie money I-had heliied him to stent 
; I was npw in the meshes ̂ >f crlme.«s deep  ̂
; ljr 'a» fiy accomplice b; and', from that time 
' to-this they haye forced me to act as their 
| cat's-paw. During this period of two years 
I the bank has been robbed in this way of 
j .over' $250,000, , every, cent' of. which haf 
|Eone to Chatham and Seymour; /• 

'.'You can perhaps Imagine - what a hell 
> my Ufev;has been during that time. With 
j prisoii and disgrace staring me in the face; 

He;^allowed her ittt infer that he 
would §oan return, and that^his buai-
^caa ,wai connected with the«ffalr8^f 
the banlt She conld not anderstand 
how it happened, that I kneWlnothing 
of thia trip. 'But^' said she, *1 have just 
deceived a letter from him, which will 
doubtless ' exp^in , matters.' Bhe evi-
dently ki^W %6tbing.Col her husbapd's; 
peculation.: ^hereuponsheopened^thei 
envelope and took out thia letter. I 
observed her closely. At the first 
words ! saw her cheeka blanch ani? a 
iSok ;of agony 'pass bvi6r h(Sr;features 
a;i she instinctively pressed bar hand to. 
her heart. . I knew 4bhen that the let
ter contained some important revela
tion, and I became anxious to obtain 
possession' of it. When she had done/ l 
could see that she was laboring under 
.  s t r o n g  , = . < , « . h e  ̂ t r o U ^  i ^ 
herself, replaced the letter in its en-
velope and said, merely:- 'This does 
not tell me my husband's whereabouts; 
but I* shall doubtless have further news 

THE 

\ CHAPTER Xn, • |v. 
BOOKKEEPER'S CONFESSION. 

• -Late that same evening Sturgis re
turned to his lodgings, after a busy daty 
spent in working' upon the Knicker
bocker bank case. He was tired and he 
was perplexed; for, with all his unflag
ging energy, his quick intelligence and 
his plodding perseverance, he.had come 
to a Standstill in his investigation. The 
Evening Tempest had .appearedVith no 
further mention of the ..Quinlan case, 
and with only a perfnnctory repor^of 
the cab mystery, no attempt; having 
been made to connect the, two, for Stur
gis would not cdnsent to publish his 
evidence until he was sure of complex 
mccess in his undertaking, ; 

As he approached the house the re
porter saw a light in hia-window, and 
inferred that a visitoV was awaiting 
his coining. It was Mr. Dunlap, who, 
pale and .careworn* was striding nerv
ously- back and forth in the room, with, 
his hands behi|id his back and his head 
bent forward upoh'his breast. 

"Ah, there, you are at laist!"; ex
claimed th6 banker, eagerly; "I have 
been waiting fOT you fof overian hour." 

*'Ha^ something newv turned up?^ 
asked-Sturgis. . ; . * ; ; 

"Yes; read that."/ t * ! : ' 
At the same time Dunlap handed the 

reporter a lett^y 
, "Let me tell you abbu.̂ it fiietJ Aftef 
leaving 'you tpb "n^rnlng'f #ent to the 
morgue and saw the body. You were 

.hot through th. ."'•"i " 'li'S'V ^ 
tnfMraM- me. throuf  ̂tK upper 
tobe of the left tang^o doe.̂ '.S,®. J 2.°W..'*W-

SKMC 
a^leaat,n dying man; ca^MUB« upon Mrs. Ar^bpgar1,1 

reach the-hooka jTor I called 

off aa if—as if the curtain fc ai  ̂tetlca  ̂  ̂
-tt* end of youf dranu^^d ' Vmr ilmA .y.j.-r 

conJhe had burdM off to laDtom. I 
lnv-room" * *fo' 

®«n\hp looked at hlni queatfoniagiy.' fu 

of him in the course of a few days.' I 
saw that she was attempting to shield 
him in the supposition that h'e was still 
alive. I therefore .broke the news of 
his death to her as gently as I could. 
The first shook seemed, to utterly un

nerve her; but after awhile she becaine 
somewhat calmer. 'After all, it is bet
ter so,\she said, at last. Then she 
handed me this letter. There was no. 
further reason for ̂ withholding it. Bead 
it now." 

"It is postmarked at the general post 
office at five o'clock," said Sturgis; "it 
was therefore mailed before or during 
Chatham's visit' to the bank. It may 
have been mailed by Arbogast before 
the scrubbing was done, or perhaps by. 
the chorew.oman when she left the 
bank." • 

^ The reporter drew the letter from its 
envelope and read': 

. "The Knickerbocker Bank, 
; New York; Dec. 31, 1896. 

"My Darling Wife: When you receive 
this letter I.Bhall be far away—a disgraced 
criminal—and you will be worse than a 
w i d o w .  . .  " r " •  
- "I dare not' ask your forgiveness for the 
trouble I.am bringing upon you; for I-
reallze al) too clearly the extent of the 
wrong 14$ave done you. But I fee! irresist
ibly impelled to lay before youx in ail their 
nakedness, as I do before my own conscience,. 
the circumstances which have led to my 
downfall. A knowledge of these may per
haps enable you to understand, in,a meas
ure, the temptation to which I have . sue- > 
cumbed; although I find it hard njyself, 
now that all is over, to realize how I came 
to yield to it. " • , 

Perhaps' you may remember the cele
bration of .my fiftieth anniversary. We 
were having a most ehjoyablte evening In 
the company of the friends whom you had 
invited to participate in the festivities, 
when a caller was announced. I was obliged 
to leaVe our guests in order to receive him 
in the library. This man lost no time in 
stating the nature Qf his business with me. 
His. name.was Thomas Chatham; he was 
an expert'accountant, who had been em
ployed at the Knickerbocker bank to ex
amine .the books, and he coolly informed 
me that he had just discovered a serious 
error In my hooka—one that had,enabled 
a ̂ depositor to overdraw his account by 
a large amount-. At first I refused to be
lieve him, although he submitted copies 
from the books showing exactly how the 
blunder had been made: When he intimated 
that It only rested with me whether the 
error should be reported to the bank, I 
indignantly; refused to listen to him. He 
remained perfectly unruffled,, during our 
interview and left me at, last with tlie -
statement that he would wait 24 hours be
fore handing in his report to the presi
dent. . * *!" • • . • -.j-

"My. first ^)tep v on reaching "the bank 
thenext day was to verify Chatham's state
ments. Alas! they were only too true. There 
was the terrible blunder staring me in the 
face. I could not understand how I had 
come to make it; but there.it was, and 
nothing could explain it,away. I had hoped 
against hope up to."this time; now I saw 
clearly that I wdsta ruined man. '-i: 

"There was only one honorable 'course" 
open to me—to frankly confess my respon
sibility for the blunder and take the con
sequences, whatever they might be. I 
hesitated, and I was lost. 

"I hesitated because I felt that my posi
tion was at stake; Would not my error, 
appear inexcusable to the omcera of the 
bank, since^I cduld find no palliation for it 
in my. own eyes? I was 50 yeara old. ; I 
shrank from the necessity of beginning 
again at the foot of the ladder which I 
had so laboriously Climbed after a lifetime 
of ^TOMcientlou^ ̂ Ibdding^ It would bis 
no easy ̂ matter ror me to rmtf anofher po
sition. ^ 

"The more I thought the matter over, the 
more l became convlnced that there might 
be another wiy out of my trouble. Was 
It not probable that the depositor who had 
profited by my mistake had done so Innp-. 
cently? if so, would he not be .willing to 
repay the amount overdrawn? At the 
worst, If he should ref^se to jdo tl|ls, might-
lit not be possible for me to'scrape together 
and borrow enough to make good the de
ficiency? in this' way • X^eoultt eamict the 

.blunder and jio dne would be the wlser, for 
It. But what of that Aatf Would 
not: hip • report betray met ; F rocalled Ms 

' Intimation that the nature 4>f, Ma- report 
.depended upon mjrself 1 What'dld;he«ieaTij 
tar t^tTi^Pnohibly he would se  ̂a'prloe 
jPityhfe. 8lleric  ̂ .This would^add consld-

como, sooner or 
later, I v have suffered the torture of the 

! damiiedr- . At the bank/ I have been in a 
! perpetual state of suspense. I have start-
: ed at every, word spoken to 'me; I haye 
seen suspicion in every glaiiee which has 
met -mine; 1 have, trembled £nd paled at 

; every approach ot one of th6 bfHcers of the 
bank. And yet I have not- dared to ab-

; sent myself from my desk for an hour, lest 
; an examination'of my .books dtfring my 
, absence should reveal my crjmer I -have 
been thef first to reach the bankv in ,the 
morning, and the last to leave it at night ; 

! I have not even taken the few .minutes 
I during .the day which would have been re-
i quired to enable me to obtain a hurried 
j meal. On ori© pretext or another, <luririy 
j the last two years, I have had to forego my 
j annual vacation. I haye dragged myself 
j to my post when I was so ill tliat I could 
j hardly stand, because I could not Sffpird 
, to have anyone take charsc of my books 
1 for even an hour. And all that time, with 
j a full realization of my degradation and 
t Infamy, I have been forced to continue my 
• frauds, knowing, that each one brought 
! me. nearer to the inevitable final exposure; 

but knowing equally well that a refusal 
an my 'part to continue my stealing would 
result "iq. an Instant betrayal by .my ac
complices. 

"At last farther concealment became Im
possible. A week ago the yearly examina
tion of-the books took plabe. The expert 
accountant employed was, as usual, Thomas 
Chatham, and of course, as usual, his re
port was entirely satisfactory. It seemed, 
therefore, as though discovery could be 
postponed a little longer; wben suddenly, 
this morning, we were Informed that 'a 
change in the system of bookkeeping would 
be adopted after the 1st of January. I saw at 
once that all was over. The discovery of 
my prime is now a matter of hours.' I must 
he out of the way before the crash comes 
or I am doomed. I can already see the 
felon's stripes upon my back; the clang of 
the prison gates ring in my ears. 

"I am too dased to think; but I feel that 
my-only escape is in death. And yet I cling 
to life. I know that the happy-days of the 
past are gone forever; and yei I feel a sort 
3f numb relief at the though'^ that thfe 
worst-is now certain to come, and to come 
'at once.' 

"I have carefully prepared my flight, so 
that I shall have plenty of time to reach 
a place of safety. Once there, I shall be. 
free.from pursuit; but,I shall be an exile, 
and,I shall carry, with me to the grave the 
^burden of my sin. 

"The most bitter pang in my remorse Is: 
caused by the thought of the great wrong 
I have done you, dear wife. You will now 
be forced to face the world not only un
protected by the one whose duty and whose i 
desire it was to smooth the way for, you; 
but, what is worse, oppressed by the bur-

'iden of his sin. ~ ' '; ;; ' . " ' 
.•'What little money I have left In the sav

ings bank I have transferred to your; name. 
You.majr-u.se it all with a clear conscience; 
for every dollar of it "was honestly mine.'* I 
swearil .have never had a single cent of the 
mohey I haye stolen. It lias all been drawn 
by 6enry Seymour, .and used i know not 
how.' '; 

"As. soon as I ajn settled in the place'to* 
which I am going 1 shall-try, ks far as lies 
in my power, to; redeem my past by a life of 
honest labor; and I hope to be able to con
tribute to your support in the near future. 

"tdh! my wife! my darling wife! Would 
that the past could be blotted out, and that 
I could once more place my hand in yours, 
an honest manr Though you .may find it 
har«T to forgive me now, perhaps In time 
you may be able to think gently ef*him-who 
through all his crime and degradation has 
r e m a i n e d  ,  . . '  
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Shoes that wear or a new pair ? 
FREE,. Come in and look at 
out hoy's and girlsc 

I -:... 
Tiiey keep the feet ": dry. 
Qui* ladies sloes are . up-tb 

We have them in all • 
a n d  r e m e m b e r  o u r ;  

are the Lowest 
VV^e have an immcKse stoek of 
men's shoes in Patent Leather 

5Box Calf, Vici Kid, and in 
^•fact, 

Everything to make the feet dun-: 
fortable and look weli .. 

M 

THE SHOE MAM 

A. T. NEUMAN, 

Plans, Speclflo tions and Bstlnate 
cheerfully furBtshed, 

... IJttleFalls, . Minn. 

WILL IAKE ART 
ANIHAL LOOK STYLISH... ^ 

i This barneaa S8ema ty transform ,;rfi?, 
horse Of ordinsTiy apf^ffance. -

It fits and scits per!«tly. Ocr IJar-
ness is made of Keauitie oak taioed ,v„ 
leather and othei^good material. The'l^-"^-
inyisible parts are joat aa durable and  ̂
well flniehed as the {tarts in plain sight. r. v,.. 
It is harnees that, cpsts little money, but 
gives.mach satisfaction. "We ure offering 
genome bargains In B^ikeisand 

t''Wi 

W-'Pr&l 

,s  ̂  ̂ i . "Tour devoted husband, , ; --< • 
 ̂ "JOHN W. ARBOClAST. 

"My- safety depends upon your keeping 
the contents of this letter secret. fo!rvat 
least. tlu-ee ̂ daysr After that time, please 
send to ifr. Dunlap,-president of the lECntck-: 

erbocker bank, th'e-lndosed..pape^s, which 
will reveal to him the full extent pt my de
falcations. • ' 
. "I do not hesitate to betray Chatham and 
Seymour ; they did not scruple to. ruin me. 
t have sent for .Chatham,' and I shair give 
him- warning of -^iy intended' flight. If he 
sees ht. he can take such steps as he may 
choose to ̂ escape his own richly 'deserved 
.punishment" v - '^XJ: 

be oob tinned:]" 

 ̂ .Tfhls w< 
eraMy to'tlier-amount I should 
nte; but-Fouktnotthlsbe }>etter,aTilr an,' 

. - j.\tn t V - 1 l-f ^ 
tamooo, MP«I t^ehankhad 

tWhen a beggar-askea a^hlladfiplifa 
.stationer the othe  ̂day for helpi the 
flatter off ered him Jtwo 
toy: ^With half the <^ffort'r^n!|«d In 

" you can easily aejll,\hese.for 
live oehts aipiece/' Tie ,begmir*aieed 
at^epeneilsacprnfuny.t^bMgive 
me cents fbrthem?"hf ̂ Oi^nded. 
"Why, a^bo^  ̂safd the *&t1brtrT 

out and "Would 
the 

yur flie U -f 
over the grl^y featarea of 

nvadtorat. aHer» yon am*jfkep," fie 
•slAwfCimne the tea 
pan*t)#o tikli, oB jjtar |t 

We can sell you a HighGrade „,<• w ; 

At Prices within thejjgt; 
all., ft" .. ..reach of 

CISB m THE SIIH. , , ,, 
We also carry a fnll line^f 

T Mutic, Books, eto., Sma}s r 

Goods, Supplies Jt or al! 
' inflr Msdrines. vc; & 

mm 

SkiiVi? i 

MUSIC STORl 

Aipm# 
ntea to 

ni» oreaio he'JB)y^ea;t 
littAer»«reat-^xU%i 1 

was shov ahd Hthe" " doors of the bMfek. 
c a r e f u l l y  l o c k e t L V  ,  .  '  * % ? ,  

"Tme. .No, njy dear sir; your elabr1' ihiaj(me.M 
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