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SBYNOPSIS.

CHAPTER I—Scene of story is in New
York elty Tlme early <vening, last day
le train collides with cab,
lhrowlnc to ground ‘cabman and passen-
r also seate outslde. Latter disappears;
inside the cab, body of man shot
is discovered: - Sturgis, reporter, ex-
amines cal lng surroundings. .,
EGHAPTER -uter that evening, at
ﬁ:g“dhmeq party, Sturgls, in impromptu
ssion, malnulnn reliability of cir-
cumstantial evidence. Dr. Murdock,: fa-:
mous chemlst. wa ers ip reply 35,000 to $109
that from an J)o per he can 8elect an
nuolnblo rlqdlo. turgis takes bet. !

CHAPTER T11I-Case selected is of. two
mysterious shots fired that afternoon in
“or mear Knickerbocker bank. Man ha
been:seen: running -from bank with valise,
and arrested. an sald he stole valize
from bank steps and was shot at. Valise
eontained nothing of interest.

ER 1V—Sturgls secures nppolnt-

ent with Dunlap, president of bank, to

vuu scene of lhmt‘l:_lls ear gtnext mornlng.
n induces hi

Thurston. to
slne to his. rooms-while he ges data
the two strange cases.

CHAPTER V—From observations made
thus far and inductive reasoning thereon
peporter has eoncluded' ( dead ‘'man in
osb was: bookk: A years old re-

good salary; (2) w und caused by

llet fired at clou uarters; (2) might

‘have shot ‘him$élf; (4) shooting had not:

: In cab; (5) right arm broken by

eavy Instrument; and (6) cabman. was

ed, and young man who esca) in-

volved in som ..f way in crime. Cab mys-

tery also not as posnlble sequel to bank
mystarv,

CHAPTER Vl--sturgiscaus for Sprague,
artist friend, to get his com& ny during in-
vestigation at bank, but artist has appoint-
g:ont with some falr sitter whose portrait

is making.

CHAPTER VII — Agnes Murdock (in
charge of her father's houaehold since her
mother’'s death) finds her father in his
study. She, In reply to o question concern-
ing attentions of a Thomas Chatham, i
shows her dislike of the persistent sultor.
Her father intimates she shall not be fur-
toer holnered

CHAPTER VIIT=Miss Murdock’s final
eittlng for portrait induces artist to ask
privilege of calling at her home, which she

—E

readily grants. - Bellboy brings note for
Agnes "his is read with evident amnoy-
unce, «nd she drops it. It remains forgot-

ten when she leaves studlo.

CHAPTER IX—Promptly at time agreed
Dunlap meets Sturgis. Reporter hegins
long and careful examination in bank. Re-
voiver in bookkeeper's desk shows two
embdDLy cartridges.

CHAPTER X—Examination completed,
Stureds questions banker regarding relia-
biiity ol Arbogast, head butﬁ(kcemr then
annouices Arbogast to be a defaulter with
accountant who has frequently
condition of books, as accom-
Message Arbogast sent Chatham

pll(’o
(.“#. wred from marks on a blotler, 4

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

7/ / '
i 7/ s
N AN

“No,” answered Sturgis. “I do nog
think that Chatham wrote this letter.
That is the curious part of it. Icannot
believe that if Chatham had ‘been’
aware of the important nature of its
contents, he could have been willing to
leave it for an instnnt within Arbo-
gast’s reach.” °

*“But who, then, could have becn its :
suthor, and why should he have in- °
trusted the letter to Chatham?” i

“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 oyr unknown
quantity ‘X’ jfas the nuthdr of this let-
ter. Butlet us notanticipate. 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

be ‘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-
fcally tearing to pieces this letter;
while he planned the accountant’s
death. He had taken 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, without a word of warp-:
ing, fired. The accountant held the re-:
eeiver of the telephone to his car. This
saved his life; for the bullet entered his
left hand and remained embedded in
his flesh. When the bullet struck hitn,

Chatham fell fcrward, striking his hcnd
against a corner. of - the telephone
box, and inflicting a slight  sealp
wound. I found a few hairs of an
fntensely red hue, which are evident]y
his. I also found shreds of his cloth-
ing which caught on a Iprojecting nail.
as he fell; and T infer‘from these his
taste for loud dress. He recovered
Mimself before Arbogast was ready to

fire a second Wme and ran into the
elerk’s room, probably hoping to make: l
his way to the street through the
Exchange Place door. .But at ' the
same time, Arbogast rushed through'..
the receptieon room and this office, *

* reaching the vestibule in tiine to head |

off Chatham, who then turned bapk
and ran through the secretary's room, .
with Arbogast in pwssuit. In' the:
meantime. ‘X’  to whom ' I - have - al-
ready .. was _.waiting im v Ex-j
ehange place, Where Chatham had a

hblyrmhedhﬂmtomm

his ]P-- Q- lntter
arm to: fire, N anony-'
is’ probably & man of

loa w_vjth on'_hlow qt' :

instead of reaehing its ‘inte;

tim; passedthrough the upp,e 1o
of Arbpgast’s left lung

-the back at an angle of nbont 60 de-
grees.. The bookﬂeep@r was' ptandmg

not far from: the man{eipnece yonder...
Do _you.see that broad black line on

the“hearth? - THat was made by the
builet. -Nts. dnrecﬂon and the’angle
-epabled me at once ta see that it must

have ricochetted .into . the fireplace;

and there, sure enough,’ I found it.in
the soot in the bend Qt the chimney.
Ilere it is.”"

Dunlap had Hstene& to thh nm—n—-

.tive with ‘evident lnterest Rut now,

recovering from’ the spell of Sturgis’”

persuasive conviction, hir ‘skepticism
regained the uoeudnky for a. o,
ment. <

. “Mr, sturgll. you have miued your
vocntlon, he said, lsughing *.
naturedly; “you ought-10 have been
a playwright.  You have a ‘most:cin-
vineing way of ‘presentifig. both ‘your
facts and your theories, . While: yau,|.
are speaking, one is ready to admit

the plausibility of every: statement.|

you make. But now that yon have fin-.
ished, I have become a hlrd-‘headed
banker once more, and I beg to sub-
mit one or two facts—since we are.
seeking facts—which it seems to me’|
are enough to dembolish all your elabo-.
rate structure.” .

“Go on,” said Sturgis; “it goel with-
out saying thét any theory.is worth-

less unless it takes iuto agcount and’ street 8“0 and the {nside door. Quint:

explains every existing fact. If there
are any in this case’ which have es-
caped me—a contingency which is
quite possible, for I have no pretek-
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; then,” said Dunlap, “dssum-
ing, for the sake of the argument,

l
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HE BROKE THE BOOKKEEPER'S
' WRIST WITH ONE BLOW.
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that these various marks which 'you
have called trajls were made by the
feet' of three different peoplé; admit-
ting even that one of these indi-
viduals was Arbogast, who often

.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 .4

stranger. ' For aught 1 know to the
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
@& nail in the telephaone -closet last
week, while he was here in his legiti-
mate capacity of expert Aaccountant.
‘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 are entirely carried 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
weére fired yesterdny in or near the
Knickerbocker bank. ,In, say 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 piece 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 carried
away the second: one in the palm of
his hand. This is ingeniops, very in-
genlons, but—"

“His 'blood is on the telephone re-
ceiver,”, reerved Sturgis, quigtly.:’’

“Blood!”® éxclaimed Dunlap; “why.
with the carnage that you have ip-
agined here, there should be oceans of

blood. Here is 2 man, running ar>und !
with a. wonndel h-nnl who leaves a"‘

few drops of Liuoii oil the telephope |
‘receiver, and nowhere else. ‘And here |
Uls another, man, shot through - the
iJlungs—excuse' me, through the ugper
i lobe. of the left lung—who does not
-bleed &t all. ' And where 18 hé now?
Such s*onndliyonhu givenhin

tmust, I 1 1t, be -fatal, or, lny
rate, Yet here is n
“at least, & dying man, c_.hnl' q

cq as it—as if the eurwn

| further mention of the Quinlan case,

¥ plausth ’
cqnsidered by itself:¥ bt we ha¥e not
‘ta ‘deak *ith a’lot’ ﬁ‘isolnted facts,
ibutiwith a serieb of connecteg events,
"éach of which- depend- upon and sup-'
ports all’ ll\e others: ' Let me finish my
'story, and ‘Fithink you':will then be
' prepared..to ulmft that what scems
to you now a flight: of farcy on my
-part,’is nothisg but &’sober expogition
"of plain, uftvarpished facts.”

-Dunlap, th a deprecating gesture,
settled back i6to bis chair once more.

“We:left Arbogast: shot’lhrough the
leﬂ. lung—laully wouuded. .as  you
hau just reinsn e probgbly fell |
like a log;  whil nhun. weak from.
shock, leaned again it the door jamb
-youder. He'had pro bly stanched his
wound' wi ‘3zee ‘hand as he rap;
1 Inve'hen lhlp;gh find . any, traces
of blood between, ‘the ulephone and;
this spot. ‘On the door jamb, however;
the: bloo@ left a‘stain wh!ei‘ as.not:
‘béen tompletely wiped out an whichk
enabled - me ‘ta; judge of:; ‘Chathsm's
height.. ‘X’ 'was), the only ope of the
trio who knew what he was about at
this time. T have a' genuine admira-
‘tion for*X;' he must be a man-of mar
| velous nerve. -Instead of ﬁyidg panic-
stricken .from “tlie ™icene, “as any -or-
dinary criminaj would have done, he }
 calmly proceeded to protect his retreat
’wd-to systematically. cover his trail.-
His first/ 'step was to lock ‘the Wall

lan bad dohbtleu pulled the - outer.
door to-as he ran away,!so that ‘X’
probably thought this also locked. He
then, with’ Chatham’s” nssistance,
belped: Arbogast; who was not ~yet
dead, and who perhaps by this time.
had regainéd consciousness, intg the
cab which was waiting near by in Ex-’
change plnce where I found the Btood- .
stains on the curb, as you will remem-
ber. After starting off his'two ac-
complices in fhe cab, he returned to
the bank, put away the pidtol in its
proper place, which, by the way, he
seems to hdve known, and washed up
all or nearly all the blood stams There
is a sponge andl bucket unde# thesink
in the clerks’ room, which were jused
in this operation, After, as hethought,
campletely obliterating all traces of
the tragedy, he quietly walked off by
the Exchange place entrance, locked
the door and threw away the koy.
All this, while Policeman Flynn was
chasing Quinlan. You will note that‘X,’
knowing nothing of the Quinlan epi-
sode, was quite ju,stiﬁed in believing
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 Quinlgn;
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, he would
have turhed it out. As to my minute
description of Arbogalt'ew;mnda therg
is nothing remarkable in that.  Ikmow"
that the weapon, used by ‘X' was yon-
der chair, because I found particles of |
the bookkeeper’s epide?mis upon one
of the legs, which was considerably les-
sened by the blow.. But I'know exacts
ly what the wounds were, ‘because I
have examined them. I told you that
T had seen Arbogast yesterday.” °

“What!”. exclaimed Dunlap; " “you
mean after hewas wounded?”

“Yes.” replied Sturgis; “his body is.
at the morgue now. You might call
there this afternoon to identify it, if
you choose; but, everything copsid-
ered, it might: be as well not to make,
the identification pubhc until we are
well on the track of Chatham and our
friend X
* CHAPTER XII.. RN
THE BOOKKEEPER‘B CONFESBION.

.Late that same evening Sturgis re-
turned to his lodgings, after a busy day
spent in working upon the Knicker-
bocker bank case. He was tired andhe
was perplexed; for, with all His unflag-
ging energy, his quick intelligence and
his plodding perseverance, hehad come
to a standstillin hisinvestigation. The
Evening Tempest had appeared with no

\

and with only a perfunctory report’of
the cab mystery, no attempt. having -
been made to ¢onnect the two, for Stur-
gis would not cénsent to publish his
evidence until he was sure of complete
success in his undertakmg.

As he approached the housethe re-,
porter saw a light in his.window, and
inferred that a visito} was awaiting '
his coming. It was Mr. Dunlap, who,
| pale and careworn, was striding nerv-
ously back’and forth in the room, with
his hands behind his back: and his head
bent forward upon‘his breast. &

“Ah, there you are at ‘last!™  ex-
claimed - thé banker. eagerly “T have
‘been waiting for you fof overan hour.”

“Hae" someﬁ:ing new, turned up?”
asked Sturgis. el

“Yes; read that™ =~ - g

At the same time Dunhp handed the
reporter a letter?:

*Let me tell ou about it fitet.” After

leaving you this mernlngfl went to the

| morgue and saw tke body: : You were -
right; it is~ Arbognt' 3 l had been
s only half convineed by evidence;
!blt J.now saw that you were probably.
/right i all your other indactjons, and "
1 became anxious 4@ hgp. meth!ng

‘-0

fmy du BER
4’ “What did you leurn ‘from her?‘

way\of the di
toour depositors

asked the reporter.

““When'I reached the house the mmd
told me, that Mrs.. Ar'bogast had spent
the previousj: e\ening at her sister’s

|-house in the ecountry and had not yet.

‘come back.’ "I was about to leave, ic-
‘tending 'to return laterin the evening.

.when the" ladv herself arrived.. Upon
learning who was ghe séemed some-
what: surprised, but invited me in. As
we passed into the parlor. the maid
banded her mistress a lctter, atating.
that it' bad come~by the morning's
/mail.” Mrs. Arbogast glanced at ‘the
‘enivelope, ‘but did not open it. At' my
first cautious questions she scemed to
be very much surprised. bogast had*
announced to her by telegram the pre-
vious'day that ke would be obllged to
g0 out of town: for a‘few days on busi-

neas; He allowed her toinfer'that he

| would .soen return, and that-his busi-~

ness was connected with the.affairs of |
the bank. She could not wnderstand
how it happened that I lmehuothing

teceived a letter from him,. which will |
doubtless explain, matters.’ BShe evi-
dently knew nothing.of her husbapd's:
pecnlauon. . ‘l%l:ereupon she:epened;the..
envelope and took out this letter. I
observed ‘her - closely.
words- I saw cheeks bhmch and a'i
100k’ of ‘agony ‘pass over hér features .
as she instinctiyvely pressed her hand to. |
her heart. . I knew then that the let- |
ter contained ‘some important révela--
tion, and ‘I became anxious to obtain

could see that she was laboring under !
s strong emotion; but she controlled |
herself, replaced the letter in its en-
velope and said, merely: “This does !
not tell me my husband’s whereabouts;
but I'shall douttless have further news
of him in ‘the course of a few days.” 1
saw that she was attempting to shield |
him in the supposition that he was still
alive. I therefore broke the nmews of '
his death to her as gently as I could.
The first shock 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. Read
it now.’

“Tt 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 chorewoman when she left the
bank.”

The reporter drew the lettet from its
envelope and read:

““The Knickerbocker Bank,
; New York, Dec. 31, 189.

“My Darling Wife: When you receive
this letter I shall be far away—a disgraced
‘criminal—and you will be worse than a
widow.

*“I dare not: ask your forglveneu for the
trouble I am  bringing upon you; for I-
realize al] too clearly the extent of the
wrong I #ave done you. ButI feel irresist--
11bly impelled to lay before you in all thelr
nakedness,as Idobefore my own consclence, :
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 suc-:
cumbed; although I find it hard myself,
now that all is-over, to reallze how 1 came
to yleld to it.

“Perhaps’ you may remember the cele-
bration of .my fiftleth anniversary. We
were having a ‘most enjoyable 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 of 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 books—one that had enabled
a ~depositor to overdraw his account by
a large amount. At first I refused to be-
Hieve him, although he submitted coples
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 the.
statement that he would wait 24 hours be-
fore handing’ ln hll report to the presl-
dent.

“My. first e.tep on reaching the bank
thenext day was to verify Chatham’'sstate-
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 ft; but ‘there it was, and
nothing could explain it away. 'Thad hoped
against hope up to. this time; now I
clearly that I wdsa ruined man.

A'There was only one honorable eouue
open to me—to frankly confess my respon-
sibility for the blunder and take'the con-
sequences, whatever they might be. 1
hesitated, and 1 wds lost.

“I hesitated because I felt that my posi-
-tion was at stake, Would nqt my error
appear inexcusable -to the officers of the
bank, since'l-cduld find no palliation for it.
In my _own cyes? T was 50 years old. I
shrank from the necessity of beginning
again at the foot of the ladder which 1
had so laboriously-tlimbed after a lifetime
of /conscientious’ plodding. - It would be
‘no easy‘mn(ter for me t0 find @nofher po-
‘sition.

““The more I thought the matter over, the
-more I became convinced that there might
be another way out of my trouble. Was
it ot probable that the depositor who had
‘profited by my mistake had done so inno-
cently? If so, wWould he not be willing to
repay the amount overdrawn? - At the

worst, if he should refuse.
it not be possible for me to'scrape

‘and \borrow. énough. to make good the' de+
ficlency? -In this' way. L,mulu

‘blunter and’ no One

‘1t. But what of that

g oo

‘. . Chatham
of this trip. ‘But;’said she, ‘T Bave just | CHMae o e & few days.jater, |

At the first ' fund:

possessiontof it. When she had done/T1 |

to do this, might |'
together

| money  just then; everything ha‘
>l tied ‘up in‘‘a qromis entérprise
was bound to hrt{\tg iva: mngnmcen‘tproﬂt
In'the course of a‘few days if only he could’
raise a few paltry hundreds to’enable him
to hold out a little longer. If he falled
to scrape together -this small amount, all
would; be:10ogt. Insidiously and rejentless-
Jy they'drove me toward the trap they had
prepared, and I was weak: enou;h to fall
inte It." Before the interview was over;
{ 'had consented fo allow Withers to still
further overdraw his account, and 1 had
received his golemn promise to refund, be-
foré the end of the week, the entire amount
he owed the bagk.. Then €hatham suggest-
ed_that it would be-wiser to Jet the sec-
ond overdraft come from another . a¢-
count. ‘Withers agreed with him and stated
that the check, could be'made in the name
) :: Henry S’oymour. a relative of ‘his, who
d’'recently opened'a ﬁ.ﬂlm with
the Knickerbocker bapk." 1 strongly ob-
Jjected Lo sharing: the secret of my infamy
with ‘any’ others; but I finally allewed my-
self to be on!nled by
dlnchu I had fallén
I. took my first step in
g such entries as would,
lnnuro the hon! ) ur's - check.
| After that I wasgomple tathe piwer of
,thou two men. It was not long before I .
discovered that I had. been . thelr’ dupe’
's ‘acccomplice -was nos {Ne trus

made s largs de high more th
covebed -his prevlom everdntp, The mn
‘Withers ‘'was Henry Seymops himself. |
“As soon as I had commit L § felony, it
becamé” Unnecessary for Seymour to Xeep
up any | pretensé of a desitve to re-
‘the money I had helped him to steal,
i I was npw in the meshes.of crime as deep-
1y 'as’iny sccomplices; and, from that time
to-this théy have forced me to act as their
| cat’s-paw. During this period of two years
the bank has been’ robbed in this way of
Oover $250,000, every cent: of ‘which haq
gone to Chatham and Seymour: -
“You can perhaps imagine ‘what a hel
i my life'has been during that time. Wit
i prisori and disgrace staring me in the face;
i apd with the absolute conviction that ex-
! posure ~must inevitably come sooner or
laYor. 1 have suffered the torture of the

damrned,- At the bank; I have been in a |

! perpetual state of suspense. I have start-
ed at every wgqrd spoken . to. 'me; I have
seen suspiclon ih every glance which has
met ‘mine; 1 have trembled and paled at
every approach of one of thé'officers of the
bank. And yet I have not'dared to ab-
sent myself from my desk for anhour, lest
. an examination’ of my books dltrlng my
., absence should reveal my crjme! I -have
{ been the first to reach the bank/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
i‘meal. On one pretext or another, during
: the last two years, I have had to forcgo my
annual‘vacation. I have dragged m)se‘l’
to my post when I was so {ll that 1 .could

I hardly stand, because T could ‘not &fford
to have anyorne toke charge of my books
for even an hour. And all that time, with
{a full realization of my degradation and
. infamy, I have been forced to continue my
! frauds, knowing that each one brought
me nearer to the Inevitable fina! expesure;
but knowms equally well that a refusal
ton my part to continue my stealing would
result«in an lnstam betrayal by my ac-
complices.’

7 +At last fyrther concealment became im-
possible. A week ago the yearly examina-

tion of the books took place. The expert

accountant employed was, asusual, Thomas

.| Chatham, and of course, as usual, his re-

rort was entirely satisfactory. It seemed,
‘ti:crefore, as though discovery could be
postponed a little longer; en auddenly.
this morning, we were fiformed ‘that"
change in the system of bookkeeping would
beadoptedafterthe Ist of January. I saw at
.once that all was over. The.discovery of
my erime is now a matter of hours. I must
be 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 daszed to think; but I feel thnt
my-only escape is in death. And yet I cling
to life. I know that the happy- days of the
g:.ct are gone forever; and yet I feel a sort

numb reliet at ti\e thought that the
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 ghall 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 ls
causéd 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
desire it was to smooth the way for you;
but, what is worse, oppressed hy the bur-
“den of his sin. ;

“What iittle money I have left in the sav-
ings bank T have transferred to your name.
You may use it all with a clear conscience;
for every dollar of.it was honeéstly mlne. 1
swear I have never had a single’ cent of the
money I have stolen. It hasall been drawn
Il)!y H’enry Seymour. .and used T know not

OW.

‘As soon as'I am settled in‘the place: ol
whlch 1'am going I shall’ try, as'far as lies
in my power, to redéem my past by a life of
honcst labor; and I hope to be able to con-
tribute to your support in the near future.

**Oh! my, wife! my darling wife! Would
that the past'could be blotted out, and that
1 could once more place my hand in yours,
an. honest man. ‘Though you may find it.
hard to forgive me now, perhaps in time
you may be able to think gently of'him who
. through all his erime and degradauon has:
remalned

“Your devoted husba d, . o

“JOHN'W. AR OGAB'I.‘
| “My- safety depenal upon your koepln‘
the contents of this letter secret for'at
least th; ee days:'After that time, ptme
send to
erbocker bank. the inclosed.papers, which
will reveal to him the tull extem 9f my de-
mlcations

“I do not hesitate to hetrcy Chatham and
Beymour; they did not scruple to ruin me.
I have sent for Chatham, and I shall give
, him warning of my intended flight. -If he
sees fit, he can take such steps as he may
choose to-escape own richly deurved
punishment.” et
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And Stacks of them:f';f

HONEST SHIIES

Shoes that Wear or.a New pair.
FREE.

ou; boy’ 8 and gnrls
Lhev keep the feet - dry

"date. We have them in all -
styles, and remember our .

Come in and loek nt

Pnces are the Lowest.‘

/ We bave an immense stock of
men’s shoes in Patent Leuther

" “Box Calf, Vici Kid, and in’

< fact.
Everythmg to make the feet com-

fortable and look well .. .\

T.W.PALMER, -

T"E SHOE MAN

A. T, NEUMAN,
Contractor and Bmlder

le. Bpedlcr tions and
ully fursishead,

-cheerf!
Lllt_le Falls, ~. . Minn,

WILL MAKE ANY .

ANINAL LOOK SI'YI.ISII...

This harneu seems Yo transform (lo
horse of ordmuy appearance,

It fits and sets perléctly. Ocr Har-
pess is made of gemvine oak tamned
leather and othe:; good material.
invisible parts are just as durable and °
well finished as the parts in plain axght.
It is harnesr that corts little money. but *
gives much satisfaction.  We ure oﬂ'enng
genumne bargains in B{siketnand R obvs.

Nathe: BrOs;; .

r. Dunlap, president of the Knfck-:| .

'!'ho"

¥

Our ladies s10es are . up-to -' g
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