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Harding Kent calls on Loulse Farrish to
propose marriage and flnds the house In
great excllement over the attempted sul-
¢lde of her sister Kutharine. Kent starts
an Investigation and finds that Hugh
Crandall, suitor for Kntharine, who had
been forbldden the house by General Far.
rish, had talked with Katharine over the
telephone just before she shot hersell
A torn plece of yellow paper Is found
at slght of which General Farrish s
stricken with paralysis. Kent discovers
that Crandall has left town hurriedly.
Andrew Elser, an aged banker, commits
sulclde about the same time as Katharine
attempted her life. A vellow envelope is
found In Elser's room. Post Office In-
Epector Davis, Kent's friend, takes up
the case. Kent Is convinced that Cran-
dall 1s at the bottom of the mystery.
Katharine's strunge outery puzzles the
detectives, p

- CHAPTER V.
Two Discoverles.

“Where are we going now 7" I asked
sarcastically,

T was thoroughly Indignant at the
levity with which the inspector had
recelved my theory of Crandall's
gullt. Firmly convinced of my sound
logie, the thought of Davis laughing
at me before Loulse rankled. As I be
gan to expound, as forcefully as. |
could, the reasons for my belief, he
cut me short,

“Come along, Harding,” he sald In
authoritative tones, “we've no time to
lose”

Almost before | knew it I found my-
self by hls side In the taxleab he had
hailed. In my indignation I had falled
10 hear the direction he gave the
chauffeur,

“According to your theory, Mr. De
tective Kent,” he gaid with assumed
gravity, for he was still in a chaffing
mood, “where would be the best place
for us to go next?”

*“To Hugh Crandall's apartments,” |
cried, determined to convince.bim of
my view of the case.

“That {s exactly where we are
bound,” he replied to my amazement.

“But,” | stammered, "1 thought from
yYour manner that you disagreed with
me as to Crandall's guilt.”

“l do, 1 doubt every man's gullt
until it s definitely proved. I admit
there is plenty of evidence of Cran-
dall's connection with the case. 1 do
not admit that any of the evidence yet
gehows It to be a gullty connection.”

Agalp I started to explain my rea-
sons for thinking Crandall guilty, but
again be refused to listen.

"My dear fellow,” he eald, “in my
years of Investigating crimes 1 have
thoroughly learned one lesson, and
that It the unwisdom of jumping at
conclusions. There i8 only one rule
that never fails. Collect all the evi-
dence, possible first and then see to
whom it points. Most detectives, both
profeseional and amateur, make the
fatal mistake of deciding on a theory
and then setting out to prove it That
18 the reason 80 many innocent men
are convicted and so many gullty ones
escape. You can prove almost any-
thing about anybody If you work hard
enough. Starting out with the theory
that no such man as Napoleon ever
lived, I could gather many convincing
proofs—"

He stopped the taxicab at the cor
ner long enough to gather In an arm-
ful of afterncon papers from a news-
boy, and began scgnning their frst
pages and throwing them sside. From
the disappointment in his face 1
judged he had not found what he was
looking for.

“What did vou expect to flnd? 1
asked wonderingly.

“Other suicides,” be sald tersely,
keeping on with his hasty reading

Though I bave known Miller Davis
for years I must confess that [ con-
stantly find myselfl almost dazed by
the seeming rapidity of bis mental
processes and their apparently erratic
course. Here he was rejecting my
theory of Crandall’s guilt, yet jumping
wildly to the conclusion that there
would be other sulcldes, possibly con-
nected with Katharine Farrish's act
and Andrew Esler's death. It was en-
tirely beyond my comprebension, and
the next tack of his mind seemed even
even more puzzling.

“Do you know anything about art?™
he asked as calmly as If we were hav-
ing an after-dinner chat at the club.

“A little, not much.”

“If any one neked you to define
technigue | doubt i you could de It

of each man by his technique. Even
if Lawson painted a portralt and Henrl
a landscape, the individuality ol the
artist would make his work nrecognis
able, though masked by a subject un-
usual for him. Crime i like art In
one respect at least—technique. BEv-
ery criminal brain has [ts own tech
nique. Any one who has investigated
crime, who has studied evll-doers un-
der all conditions, who has matched
his wits against theirs, Inevitably
comes to recognize types of crimes.
Glven nny particdlar crime to frace,
from the very nalure of it he ls able |
to gay at once, *This is the work of
So-and-so.' Now in the Farrish case
1 am confident that a crime of some
kind bas been committed or is even
‘now belng committed. | may not know
what particular thing It was that drove
Katharine Farrish and old Elser to
seek death—in fact I do not know as
yet—but that makes no difference. I
know the type of crime. I recognize
in the case certain indefinable things
which convince me that behind It all
is a cunning crimingl brain that has
planned some far-reaching plot, I it
was devilishly ingenious enough to
drive two “people to suicide, In all
probability it will have the same effect
on others. There may be no other
sulcides, but I belleve there will be.

lead the ‘way upstairs. Respect for
the law, coupled with the lusidlous
doubt of his tenunt that Davis®' remark
had implanted, removed all obstacles
to our purpose. \

As he flung open the door to Cran-
dall's mpartment after unlocking It
with his pass key, Davis turned, and
handing him a coln, sald:

“Can you get meé a hammer and a
couple of tacks till I put up a notice?"

“Sure,” sald the Janltor, as he tucked
the coin In his pocket. “I'll go down
stalrs and get one right away.”

The apartment Into which he had
admitted us was a two.room-and-bath
sulte, with furnishings Indécating that
its ooccupant was a man of comfort-
able means and good taste. There
were some well-chosen plctures on the
wall and a fine lot of books. There
was none of the display. of stage fa-
voritea and sporting pletures found In
bachelor dens; but two framed photo-
graphs of Katharine Farrish, one with
an inscription, smiled down from the
walls, almost the only touch of feml-
ninity about the place.

As soon as the janitor disappeared
Davis made a bee-line for a desgk that
stood open and began a hasty search
of the papers. I stepped Into the bed-
room and glanced about. Something
on the dresser caught my eye and 1

crossed and plcked it up, 1 started
as [ realized what It was. The small
object In my hand was lo me more
and more convincing proof of Cran-
dall's gullt.

“Comé on, Kent,"” called Davis from
the adjoining room; "l've got what |
came for."”

Still clutching the object 1 had
plecked up, I returned to the sitting-
room to find Davis impatiently wait-
ing for me at the hend of the stalrs

“Quick,” he sald, “Jot's get out be-
fore the janitor returrs. There is no
use walting to make explanations, as
long a8 we have all we need.”

As we reached the front door we
heard the janitor ehuffling up the
stalrs, but we were around the corner
and safely seated in a hotel cafe al-
most before he could have discovered
our absence from the rooms,

“See what I found,” 1 exclaimed In
triumph, drawing a silver hypodermic
syringe from -my pocket and laying It
on the table. “Crandall’'s a morphime
flend.”

“It does look llke it,” said Davis
unconcernedly. “See what I found!"™

Tearing off a corner of a menu card
he wrote something on it and then

I shall watch every report of a sul-
cide for the next few days with par
ticular interest. Who the criminal is,
and who his associate Is—for 1 am
convinced It 8 a crime of the pair—
I have no Idea. Investigation of mail
thefts and stamp counterfeiting never
has brought me in touch with this par-
ticular sort of erime, so that as yet 1
am entirely at sea as regards the
identity of the criminals.” ;

“All you have said,” T told him, “only
convinces me that I am right about
Hugh Crandall. An intelligent, edu:
cated man gone wrong, a respectable
broker with a secret propensity for
crime, wouid fit your theory, wouldn't
it?™

“You saw Crandall’s jJanitor last
night, didn't you?' was all the re-
sponse he chose to make Lo my ques-
tion. “What kind of a chap s he?”

“If you can get him to admit you to
Crandall’'s reoms you are a wonder,”
[ replied, repeating word for word my
interview with the janitor the night
before.

¥} generally go prepared for such
fellows,” he answered, smilingly draw:
ing from his pocket a blank legal doc-
ument on which the word “attach-

ment"” was printed boldly across the
back. Taking out a fountain pen, he
rapidly filled in Hugh Crandall's

tore it up quickly after showing It
10 me.

“Lock Box No. 17, Ardway, N. J.,”
I repeated after reading the words.

name, on the outside only.

Of course I saw through his ruse.
He would represent himself ns an of-
ficer come to attach Crandall's furnl-
ture and thus gain access to the rooms.

“But suppose the janitor insists on
reading the document and sees that it
is blank inside?”

“No one ever reads legal documents
unless necessary. Besides, a man of
the janitor type generally has consid-
erable respect for the arm of the law,
He 18 probably more or less familiar
with Its workings in dispossessions
and such things, and realizes how

“*What doeg that mean?”

“That,”” sald Davis positively, “is
where the yellow letter came from—
or the yellow letters." =

“How do you know?” I asked In as-
tonishment. I had supposed that the
one thing of importance we would be
likely to find in Crandall's apartments
would be a bundle of Katharine Far-
rish's letters, In fact 1 took It for
granted that they were what Davis
had been searching for In the desk.
It seemed to me such an obvious thing
1 had not suggested it to him, yet
nhere we were after our visit to the
rooms with only two things—the hy-
podermic syringe and a post-ofiice ad-
dress. Burely there must have been
in those rooms something more defi-
nite, something more damaging to
Crandall than the things we had ob-
tained, and of the two I belleved that
my discovery was the more signifi-
cant. How could Davis possibly know
that this was the address from which
the yellow letters emanated?

“It 18 a slmple problem in addition
and subtraction,"” sald Davis, “The
yellow letter connects the Farrish and
Elser cases. Many things connect
Crandall with the Farrish case. A
criminal using the malls for illegal
purposes naturally locates, If possible,
in another state from the scene of his
operations, foreseeing the better
chance of legal delays and possible
escape. A criminal working In New
York naturally seeks New Jersey as
beadqguarters. If Crandall was cogni-
zant of the yellow letters, whether hiz
connectlon waa innocent or guilty, he

futile opposition would be, supposing
that we really were sherlif's deputies,
as he will undoubtedly take us to be.”
We reached the place, and, dismiss-
ing the taxicab half a block away,
marchod.boldly up the steps and rang
As the janitor answered, Da-

the bell.

kemarkable Changes Effected In Dress
and Soclal Activities In Fem.
Inine World.

The modern soclety "woman has a
multitude of expenses that her grand-
mother never evéen dreamed of; her
visits to the masseuse, the halr-
dresser, the chiropodist, are a neces-
sary part of her grooming = today.
While grandma tucked her switch
guiltily away In the drawer of her
dressing table mand could not be bul-
lied Into the admission that she used

“Come Along, Harding,” He Said In
Authoritative Tones.

vis, carelessly flipping back his coat
to show a badge of some sort, demand-
ed admittance (o Crgpdall’s apart-
ments. i

“I've got an attachment, see?™ he
sald, flashing the back of the docw-
ment before the Janitor's eyes.

“Oh, that's it, is itT" sald the jani
“That's why he beat it so quick

naturally would have known' or would
have tried to find out whence they
came,
question In my mind and 1 soon
found the answer. ‘In Crandall's ad-
dréss book will there not be some ad-
dress in New Jersey that may give
a clue?™ Almost the first thing I
turned to was this one of Lock Box
17. Now In the postal business one of
the first things we learn is that the
eriminal always tries to get & post-ofice
bor. For that reason two references
are always required. In spite of that
precaution, many of the boxes are con-
stantly being used for fraudulent pur
poses. When we find but who rented
Lock Box 17 at Ardway, we shall be
close on the trail of the yellow let~
ter.”

“Were there any letters of Katba
rine Farrish's In the desk?” I asked.

“l guess s0,” sald Davis unconcern-
edly. “1 saw a bundle of letters In &
woman's handwriting, but 1 didn't
even look to see whose they were.”

I was disappointed thus far with the
Inspector’s handling of the case. His
disregard of what appeared to-me to
ba_vital evidensee nnd the decislon he
had made about this addreas belng
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Pavis Made a Bee Line for the Desk
T hat Stood Open.

that of the sender of the yellow let-
ters seemed to me wholly illogical.”

“You'll grant, of course, that Cran-
dall is & morphine usger,” 1 ventured.

“A pair of swords in & man's room
don't make him a fencer.
for a minute while 1 telephone my of-
fice.”

While he was telephoning I re-
viewed the case In my mind, [ was
strongly tempted to break with him
and continue the investigation my own
way, and yet what had I to gain by It?
After all, we had learned very little
except that Crandall was connected
with the mystery. Where were we
likely to find Crandall? Davis had had
much more experience In tracing men
He was resourceful, as the method in
which he had affected entrance into
Crandall’'s apartments showed. Just
a8 I made up my mind that I would
be wise to continue to follow hls lead,
lacking one of my own, Davis re
turned, an expression of annoyance on
his face.

“Kent,” he sald, abruptly, “you've
got to start at once for Ardway. I had
planned to go out there, but as I have
to appear in court to-morrow there 18
no use In my going to-night.”

“I'll go first thing in the morning”
said 1, determined to see Loulse agaln
and have a talk with her. ;

“There's & train out there at four
o'clock this afterndon,” he gaid, look-
ing up from a schedule he had picked
up in the lobby, “It takes nearly three
hours to get there, Never let a trall
get cold if you can help it.”

“But—" 1 protested.

“You can telephone her,” he sald.
“It is for her sake that you will be
going, and she will appreciate your
energy iy the matter more than any-
thing else.”

{TO BE CONTINUED.)

Excuse me

Since Time of Grandma

gown and her dancing frock. She has
not one gown for dress up affairs, but
12 or 16. Bhe has an appropriate out-
fit for each occasion. Not only must
the gown be suitablé, but all the ac
cessories, including hat, wrap, gloves,
shoes, vell, Jjewelry and even lingerie
must be in absolute harmony, -

remarkably well If she keeps within |
$100 for a year's supply of gloves,
soma ldea may be formed as to the
amount whichk she spends for such

" litems as tallored suits, ball gowns and

I went into his rooms with one

“Everybody likes it, it Is so Brace-

likes it except crusty old fellows

Bhe turned to a crusty old fellow
upon & Loufs Selze chair beside her
and continued: f

“l know & woman whose husband
growled at her when she tried on a
new pannier gown for him:

“1 don't see why you wear those
ridiculous big pannlers. You haven't
got the hips to fill them.'

“The woman blushed and bit her
Up. Then she said quletly:

“‘But do you fill your silk hat

George? "

Was Fun to Choose.

A number of drivers of racing cars
who were in Louisville to participate
In the motor races were present at
& luncheon in honor of ond of the
leading contestants, who told several
automobile stories.

“But my best gtory,” said the racer,
“le about a taxicab chauffeur. This
man was discharged for reckless
driving and so became a motorman on
a trolley car.

"Ag he was grumbling over his fall
en fortunes a friend said:

“‘Oh, what's the matter with you?
Can't you run over people just as
much as ever?

“‘Yes,' the ex-chauffeur replied, ‘but
formerly I could plck, and choose."

Hard to See Under Water.
There is no scientific instrument of
the “scope” character which enables
one to see down to 50 or 60 feet under
water. When the sun shines verticals
ly over water, a box or bucket with a
glass bottom is often used to look
into the water. A cloth covering to
exclude light from the box or bucket
Is sometimes employed. But without
electric or some other light In the wa-
ter these devices are not very satis-
factory, .

Important to NMothera .
Examine carefully every bottle of
CABTORIA, a safe and sure remedy for
infauts and children, and see that it

Bears the
Bignature of
In _Usa For Over 30 Years,
Children Cry for Fletcher’s Castoria

His Business.
"1 see where Smith went to the
wall."
“How did that happen”
“He's a bill poster.”

Quite So. _
“What is the latest thing in fashlon.
able weddings?"
“Very often it i the bride.”

Constipation causes and aggravaies many
serious . It Is thoroughly cured by
Dr, Pierce's Plea=ant Pellets. Tio favorita
family laxative, Adv.

Pray always; but don't let go of
the plowhandles.

Get a Canadian Home

In Western Canada’s
Free Homestead Area

THE
PROVINCE

OF
[ ]
Manitoba
Home-

For Grain Growing
and Cattle Raising

this provinee bas superior and
in proftable sgricuitare shows &
unbroken period of over & quarter
of a Qentury.

Purfect climate; good markets;
rallways convenlent: soll the n:{
beat, and soclal conditions
desirnble,

Vieant lands t to Free
Homesteads may purchased
and also in the older districts

mmumum
For further particulars write to

Satra. spariatendint "ot
Immigmtion, m'l.ha.

ful,” she sald, smiling. “Everybody
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