Py | his head for some purpose,

SYNOPSIS.

Lawrence Hinkoley,

tiaburg with the forged notes In tho

ronmon  case to get the deposition of

ohn Citmore, milllonalre. In the latter's
home he In atiructed by A pleture of o
oung girl, whom the milllonaire explnins

s hin granddaughter, A lady requesis
Hiakeley to buy her a Pullman tleket, He
E;ﬂ er lower eleven aml relalns Jower
s fnds o drunken man in lower

ten and rotires In lower nipe. He awa.
kena in tower seven and finds his clothes

lanyer, 1o

and bag muaxing. ‘The man In jlowor ten |

W found murdered. Clreumstantial evi
fenee points 1o both  Blakal in
unknown man who hisd ex
with hm.  Dakeloy bee
fn n glrl tn Lilue e Ar
Miakoley In rescucd from the burning car
"} the gir! In Blye His arm s Liroke ."
hey go to the Carter place for l-r-_-u-II

't he girl proves to be Allson

In partner's swosthoart,

actlons mystify the lawyer ol
her gold bag and Blakeley puts it in hiln
pocket. Blakeley roturns bome. Ho fnd
thut ho in under survelllanee,  Movins

pletures of the traln taken just before th
wreck reveil 1o Hiskeley o man leaping
from the train with  his  stalen  grip
Rinkeley loarns that & man named Bul

livan lea friom the teain dear M

nnd mprain hin ankle. He stayed some
tme at th arter place,  While making
inquiries at Carter's, Riakeley fmidn All
son and Kisses her, Mrs, Conway, the
woman for whom Hiakeley hought the

Pullman Udket, Leiés to make a hargain
with him for the forged notem, not Know:
Ing that they are pilssing.

CHAPTER XXI.

McKnight's Theory.

1 confess 1 wns staggered. The

people at the surrounding tables, after

ylanelng curlously in my direction,
looked away again

1 got my hat and went out In & very
uncomfortable frame of mind, That
she would Inform the police at onge
of what she Knew | never doubted, un-
less possibly she would glve a day or
two's grace in the hope that 1 would
change my mind

I reviewed the situation as T waited
for a ecar. Two passed me going in
the opposite direction and on the first
one I saw Bronson, his hat over his
eyes, his arms folded, looking moodily
nhend. Was it imaginatlon? or was
the small man huddled In the corner
of the renr soat Hotchkiss?

An the onr rolled on 1 found mysolf
smiling. The alert littlg man was for
all the world ke a terrier, ever on the
geent, and geouring about In every di-
rection,

1 found MeKnight at the Incubator,
with his coat off, working with enthu-
slnem and a manieure file over the
horn of his auto.

“It's the worst horn 1 ever ran
across,” he groaned, without looking
up, a8 1 eame In. “The blankety-
blank thing won't blow.™

He punched it savagely, finally elle-
iting n faint throaty croak.

“Sounds Vke croup.” 1 suggested.
“My sister-inidaw uses camphor and
goose grense for it; or how about o
splee poultice?™

But McKnight never sees any Jokes
but his own. He flung the horn elat-
tering Into a ecorner and collnpsed
sulkily Into a chalr

“Now.” 1 sald, "“If you'ro through
manlcuring that horn, 171 tell  you
about my talk with the lady in black."”

“Whoat's wrong? asked MeKnight,
luneuldly, “Police watching her, too?"

"Nt exactly The fact Is, Rich,
there's the mischlef to pay.”

Stogle cnme In, bringing a fow addi
tlops o onr comfort When he went
out I told my story

“You must remember” 1 sald, “that
I had seen this  wowmmn  before  the
morping of the wreek, She wos buy
ng hor Pullman ticket when 1 did
Then the noxt moming, when the mur-
der was digcoversd, she grew hystée

lenl and 1 gave her some whisky, The
third und Inst time 1 saw her, untiil
tivnlehit. was whon slie eronched be

glde the road, after the wreek™

MeKnleght slid down in his chalr nn
til hls welght rested on the small of
his back nnd put his feet on the big
reanding tablc

“It's rather a fheer,” he
really ton good nosiinati
mouploce  lawyer It ought to be
dramal iued You coan't agree, of
and by rofusing you run the
of Jnll,ant least, und of having

enld. “Tt's
n for a1 eom:-

Course;

ehane

Alison hrought into publiclty, which s |

ot of the auestion You sav shie was

nt the Pullman window when you
waore?

“Yeu: 1 Bought her ticket for her
Gave her lower eloven”

“And you took ten?”

“Lower ten.'

MeKnlght  stralghtened up nnd
looked nt md

“PThen she thought you were In
lowsar ten,™

‘1 suppose she did, if #he thonght
at oll”

“Hut sten, man,” MoEoight was
growing excited, “What do you tlgure
ou® of this? The Conwnay WOIRN
knows you have tnken the notes to
Pluaburg, The prolubilities are thot

follcws you there, on the chines
of yn opportunity to get them, elther
for Brimson or herself

“Nothing dolng during the trip over
or during the day In Pittaburg; but
ghie lenins the number of your herth
#s you buy it at the Pullman (leket
olfice In Pittsburg and she thinks she
sees her ochanee. No one could have
foreseen that that drunken follow
would have crawled into your herth,

“Now, 1 figure I8 out thls way: She
wanted thouste notes desperately—does
R =gl for Braeson, but to hold over

glix

& ahT Iy BORRS

In the
| night, when everything is quiet, she
alips behind the curtains of lower ten,
where the man's bresthing shows he

Is asloep, Didn't you say he snored?
“"He did,” 1 amrmed. “But 1 tell
you—"

“Now keep stlll and listen, 8ha
| gropes eautiously around in the dark.
| nens, finally discovering the wallet un-
| der the plllow. Can't you see It your

eell T "

He was leaning forward, excitedly,
and I could almost wee the groewsome
tragedy he was depleting.

"She draws out the wallet, Then,
perhaps she remembers the alligator
bag ond on the possibility that the
!nnlr-n are there, instead of in the
pockethook, she gropes around for it
Buddenly, the man awakes and cluteh:
| o at the nearest object, perhaps her
neck chaln, which breaks.

“It s all In silence; the man s still
stupldly drunk. Put he holds her In
o tight grip, Then the trogedy. She
must gel away; In n minute the car
will be aronsed. Such a woman, on
| sueh an errand, does not go without
| some swort of 8 wenpon, in this cuse
| & Angeer, which, unlike a revolver, la

nolseless
. “"With a quick thrust—she's a big
woman and a bold one—she strikes,
| Possibly Hotehkiss i right about tho
lefthand blow. Harrington may have
| held her right hand, or perhaps she
held the dirk In her left hand as she
groped with her right. Then, as the
' man falls baok and his grasp relnxes,
| she stralghtens and attempts to get
away. The swaylng of the car throws
I her almost Into your berth, and, trem-
bling with terror, she eronches behind
| the curtaing of lower ten until every-
thing Is still.
lessly back to her berth*™

I nodded,

“It secmn to Hit partly, at least,” 1
sald. "In the morming when she found
that the crime had heen not only frult-

less, but that she had gearched the
wrang berth and killed the wrong
man; when she saw me emerge, un-

hurt, just ns she was bracing herself
for the discovery of my dead body,
then she went into hysteries. You ree
member, 1 gave her some whisky.

“It really seems a tenable theory.
But, like the Sulllvan theory, there are
one or two things that don't agree
with the rest. For one thing, how did
the remainder of that ehaln get Into
Allon West's poaression 7

“She may have picked It up on the
Nowor."

“We'll admit that,” I sald; “and I'm
sure I hope so. Then how d1d the mur-
dered man's pockethook get into the
sealekin bag? And the dirk, how ae-
count for that, and the blood stains?

“Now what's the use,” asked Me-
Knight agerievedly, “of my bullding
up beautiful theories for you to pull
down? We'll take it to Hotchkiss,
Maybe he can tell from the blood
staing If the murderer's finger nalls
were square or pointed.”

“Tlotehklsa s ne fool,” 1 sald warm-
Iy, “U'nder all his theorics there's a
good, hard layer of common sense,
And we must rememhber, Rich, that
neither of our theories Includes the
wornnn ut Doctor Van Kirk's hospltal,
that the charming pleture yon have
gt drawn does not aecount for Al
son West's connection with the ense,
or for the bt of telegram in the 8Sul
lvan fellow's pajomas pocket Yon
are ke the man who put the cloek o

gether; you've got half of the works
| lelt over."

| Oh, go home,” enid MeKnlahit, dis-
puetedly.  “1'm no Bdgar Allan Poe
What's the use of combes herd and

Then she goes nolse- |

asking me things if you'res so particu-
lar?"

With one of his quick changes of
mood he pleked up his gultar.

“Listen to Lhis,” he sald. "It ls a
Hawallan song about a fat lady, oh,
ignorant one! and how she foll off her
mule."”

But for all
words, the volce
down the stairs
ohvary.

There was o Kanaks In Ralu did dwell,

Who lind for his daughter & monstrous
fat girl=

he sang in & clear tenor. 1 paused on

the lower floor and listened. He had

stopped singlog as abroptly as he had

begun.

the lightness of the
that followed me
was anything but

CHAPTER XXIL.

At the Boarding House.

1 had not been home for 16 hours,
glnee the morning of the preceding
day. Johnson was not In sight and 1
1ot myself in quietly with my Iatch-
key, It wias almost midnight and 1
had  hardly settled myself in the
Hitrary when the bell rang and | was
surprised to find Hotechkiss, much out
of hreath, In the vestibule,

“Why, come In, Mr, Hotchklss," 1

sald. "I thought you were going home
to go to bed."

“#0 1 was, 80 1 wan" He dropped
into n chalr beside my reading lamp
nnd mopped hls face,

than ever. I've seen Sullivan, Mr
Blakeley,”
“You have!"™
“1 have,” he sald, impreasively.
“You were following DBronson at

elght o'clock.

pened?™
“Something of the sort

you at the door of the restanrant 1

turned and almost ran Into a piain-

clothes man from the centrnl office.
I know him pretty well; once or twlce
bhe has taken me with him on interest
ing bits of work. He knows my hobby.

“You know him, too, probably. It
wae the man Arnold, the
whom the state's attorney has had
watching Hronson.”

Johnson belng otherwise occuplied,
I had asked for “rmold myself.

1 nodded.

“Well, he stopped ue at once; sald
he'd been on the fellow's tracks since
early morning and had had no time
for luncheon. Bronson, It seems, {sn't
eating much these days. 1 at once
Jotted down the fact, because It ar
gued that he was being bothered by
the man with the notes'

“It might point to other things,"” 1
gugeested, “Indigestion, you know."

Hotehkiss lgnored me. “"Well, Ar
no'il had swome reason for thinking
that Bronson would try to give him
the slip that night, so be asked me to
s#tay around the private entrance there
while he ran acrops the sireet and
ket something to eat. It seemed a fair
presumption that, as he had gone
there with a lady they would dine el
surely and Arnold would have plenty
of tme to get back.”

“What nbout your own dinner?' I
nsked, eurlously.

“dir," he said, pompously, “I have
given you a wrong estimate of Wilson
Mudd Hotehkiss if you think that a
question of dinner would even obtrude
fsell on Wis mind at such o time as
this.™

He wis a frall little
night he looked pale
Ly er-ecxertion.

“1ald
an kil

man and
with heat

Lo
nnd

yau have any luncheon?' 1

4
]

a (\ R Wos
F W 77 4
L“r \ N &

}'l h'I f

et

“And here it Is
almost mildnight and U'm wider awake

Was that when it hap-

When 1 left

detective

Man

“Suddenly

the Awakes

and

Clutches at the Nearest Object.”

He was somewhat embarrassed at
that,

“I—really, Mr. Blakeley, the events
of the day woere so engrossing—"

"Well," 1 said, "I'm not going to see
you drop on the floor from exhaus

tion, Just walt & minute."

I went back to the pantry, only to
be confronted with rows of locked
doors and emply dishes. Downstairs,
In the basement kitehen, howover, 1
found two unattractive looking cold
chops, some dry bread and & plece of
eake, wrapped In o napkin, and from
Ita surreptitious and generally hang-
dog appenrance destined for the eonch-
mnn In the stable at the rear
there wore none—everything but the
chairs and tables seemed under lock
and key and there was neither napkin,
knife nor fork to be found

The luncheon was not attractive In
appearance, but Hotchkiss ate his cold
chops and guawed nt hls crusts as
though he had been famished, while
he told his story.

“1 had been there only a few mine
utes,” he said, with a chop In one
hand and the eake In the other, “when
Hrongon rushed out and cut across the
street, Tle's a tall man, Mr. Blake
ley, and 1 had hard work keoping
close; It was a rellef when he Jumped
on a passing car, although being well
behind, 1t was a hard run for me o
enteh him. He had left the lady.

“Once on the car, we slmply rode
from one end of the line to the other
and back again. 1 suppose he was
passing the time, for he looked at
hia wateh now and then and when 1
dil once ot n look at his face it made
me—eor—uncomfortable He could
have erushed me Hke a fiy/ elr”

I had bronght Mr. Hotchkles n gloss
of wine and he was looking better.
He stopped to finish It, declining with
n wave of his hand to have it refllled,
and continued:

“About nine o'clock or a little Intor

ton clrcle. He went along one of the
resldence streets there, turned to his
left & square or two, and rang a bell.
He had been admitted when 1 got
there, but 1 guessed from the appear
nnee of the place that It was a board.
ing houee.

“T walted o foew minutes and rang
the bell. When a mald answered It,
I ngked for Mr, Sulllvan, Of course
there was no Mr, Sullivan there.

“1 snid 1 was sorry; that the man I
was looking for was a new boarder,
She was sure there was no such
boarder in the house; the only new ar-
rival was A mwan on the third floor—
she tiought his name was Stuart.

“irty friend has a cousin by that
name." I sald, ‘Tl go up and seo.’

“Sie wanted to gshow me up, but 1
Anld It was unnecessary, So after tell-
Ing me it was the badroom and sitting-
room on the third floor front, 1 went
up.

“I met a couple of men on the
stalre, but nelther of them pald any
attentlon to me. A boarding house s
the casiest
ter.”

“They're not always =0 easy to
leave,” 1 put in, to his evident Irrita-
lon.

“When 1 got to the
myse!lf by n door near the ones the
girl had indieated. 1 could hear volees
in ono of the front rooms, but could
pot nnderstand what they sald

“There was no violent dispute,
n stomdy hum, Then Bronson Jerked
the door apen. If he had stepped into
the hall he would have seen me ftting

but

n key inte the door before me, Bt
he #poke before he came out

“Nou're acting llke n manine,” ke
snld You know I ean got those
things sope way: 'm not going to
threaten ¥ou. I Isn't necessary.,  You
know me.'

e would be no use,' the ol her man
kil ‘I' tell you 1 havent secn the
notes for ten days!

But yau will,! Bronson said, gy
nEoly You're standlng In vour own
way, that's alls 1f vou're lholding out
experting me to rilue my figure you're
makineg a mistake, 1t's my Inst offer

F eouldn't take it 10 N
miltion,” sald the man Insid
I'd do It If I
beat of us price’
I
and fung vast e down

Alter A c¢ouple of minutes 1
knocked at th and A tull man
thout Mr, [Hakeley, opened
it H hlond, with u smi H‘tl
ind Wue oyos—what 1
would ¢pll o handsame mal

1 hox |..'..,|-: Tor disturbing
yoit 1 sndd & ou tell n
s air. Jobhnson's room?
fohuson T

“*1 eannot answared, ejv.
iy I've only heen here 4 few dovs
“L thanked him and left, hut 1 had
hind w good look him I think
1'd know i re wny place™

Tk HE CONTINUEL
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A High Jumper
Horsobun—You don't mesn to
you ecam= off at that big
fenee?

Recumbent  Friend—Fence? Great
Scott, man, no'! | caught in the tele

Bk Y

of a

groph wires —[it-Dils,

(PROPER CARE OF MATTRESS

Traye |

he got off somewhere near Washing- |

plnce in the world to en- |

third story ||
took out 8 bunch of keys and posted |

| wonl at once

. and allspice In whole

The |

Bedding Net Hard te Keep In Condk
tion, Theugh Constant Care
Is Necessary.

An Immaculate mattress Is  more
than the sign of & good housewife, It
is essentinl to good health, KEven a
clean sheet will not keep a sensitive
person from shrinking If the muattress
lookn queer.

There nead be little excuse for any
dust If eara bo taken, Every mattrosa
should have a twilled muslin cover
that buttons on, so that it can be
frequently washed,

If a mattress I8 for a blg double bed
It shonld be In twe parts for easler
turning. The extracareful housewife
pulle .he mattress uyp over the foot-
board each mornlng, so that it alrs on
all sides. It should at lenst be turned
once a day, not always In the same
direction, This prevents the ugly ridge
when two are sleeping In the hed,

Rubber sheoting should be used un-
der the linen In coses of slokness, In
an emergency folded newspapers are
a good substitute.

The enslest way to clean a mat
tress |8 by the vaceuum cleaner. If it
must be done at home, put it In  a | "I=—I done heerd such a cacklin’ in dis
wlightly dampened sheet and beat with | yere coop, dat I—I thought mebbo de
a wieker carpet beater until all the | ole lien done gone lay an aig, an' I—I
4irt weems to be out; then take a new | wanted ter git it fo' you' breakfas’
sheet, turn the mattress and repeat. | While It was fresh, suh "—Harper's

S ———— Weokly. o~
AMERICAN PATE DE FOI GRAS | Cheering Up the Gulde.
- |  “Remember, Henry,” sald the hunt-
Imitation of Eurcpean Dellcacy That | ®F who had arranged with the gulde,
Is Easlly Within the Reach “we're not hirlng you—you're slmply
of All, one of our party.”
e “What's on your mind? Inquired the

Take 1 pound of heef liver, 1 large | Eulde

onlon (eut into quarters), 3 ° bay | “Well, you soe, In case anything hap-

23x Nox

ool ora aan

His Defense.

It was shortly after midnight, and
the colonel had caught Rastus red-
handed.

“Well, Rastus, you old rascal, you"
sald he, “I've eaught you at last. What
are you doing in iy henhouse?”

“Why, Marse BilL" sald the old man,

leaves, 1 teaspoon of mixed herbs (I | PENS We don't want to be troubled
use sage and sweet marjoram), 4 or | wI'u:u this new employers’ labllity
6 cloves, and £ or 3 dasbes of nutmes. Iaw.” admitted the cautious hunter.—
Cook slowly about 20 minutes, He | FPuck
careful that It does not stick or burn,

Strain off the llyuld. There should be y

5 ed, Weak, Weary, Watery Eyes
only a little, Now remove skin and mgmnluodl:nlldf-\luﬂno [’;".,n-g
conrse parts from lyer—and run liver | gram—sSoothes Eye Pain. Druggists
throngh ment grinder (or grade it If | gell Murine Eye Remedy, Liquid, 26e,
you have no grinder). It should bs | §50e, $1.00. Murine Eye Salve In
light and Auffy like meal  Add the | Aseptic Tubes, 26c, §1.00. Eve Books
lquid, & little white pepper, a pinch | and Eye Advice Free by Mail
of cayenne and another teaspoon of | Murine Eye Remedy Co., Chicago.
mixed herbs, Knead together Illla| Laying the ';H_‘.“.n-

dough and add onehalf cup melted "Why are you alwnys so careful to
butter, aalt to taste, put Into A large ‘ ask advice about what you are going
eup r!rnhu Jelly glasnes), and set in o | to dot™

pan of hot water on the stove for a| :

few minutes. When hot through take | .“,8.‘: :g;; ;Lun;l‘:.l: Ll Kl
up, cover with buttered paper and put
on the cover of glass. Sel In a cool

! Bmokers like Lewis’ Bingle
place 8 or 4 hours. This will have clgar for its rich, mellow quality.
the conslstency of firm table butter, |

| They who talk much of dylng are
usually dead already.

AFTER
SUFFERING
ONE YEAR

TRY MURINE EYE REMEDY

Binder

Fish and Lemon Sauce.

Take a threepound fish, Clean, cut
and sprinkle with salt. Leave for three
hours; cut fine one good, medlum:
slzed onlon, let slmmer In a table
spoonful of butter, add one pint of
bolling water, plnch of ginger, pepper,
mustard; put In the fish, boll slow 20
minutes. Sauce—Deat well the yolks
of wix eggs, Juice of three lemons; |
add the hot gravy from fish to yolks
and lemons, stirring well, so eggs will |
not curdle; then put back on stove,
let come to a boll, and place fish In &
dish, pour sauce over, put away to
cool; garnish with lettuce leaves, add |
one tablespoonful of ehopped puslew

|

—

Cured ia E. Pink-
ham'steygetL:gleCompound

Milwankes,

0 sRUCe,

Wis, — “Lydia E. Pink-

Sweet Pickled Pears.

Ten pounds of good sound pears.l '8 Vegetable oon:P:mmmd'
not quite ripe. Wipe them and re ; @ and I would like to

move the blossom end. Peel and cook ! [
In bolling water untll tender. Re of it. I suffered
move frult and strain the water. Take il fromfemaletroublo
1 quart of this water, add to It 1 = lndturtul‘ n!uilll
quart of vinegar, 5 pounds of sugar \ ! ﬂ,thacf::storl l.mg
and % cup of mixed whole cloves, all- :

i they all deelded
aplee, mace and stick cinnamon, Put ] that I had & tumor
it on to boll for half an hour, then add |

in addition to m
the pears, and when well sealded ro. fomale trouble, an
move them and pack In glass jnrs advised an operi-
Boll sirup dewn untll there I8 cnough . l.lﬂ‘l‘l. L,‘diﬂ B,
o cover the frult. Pour It over and inkliam's Vegetabla Compound mado

. ] mo & well woman and I have no more
Tie the clonamon and
mace In o muslin bag, but put cloves

tell thewholeworld

backache. I hope I can help others by
klliuﬂthem what Lydia F. Pinkham's
Vegstable Compound has done for
me,” —AIRrs, Faua Iner, 830 Flest St.,
Mlilwaukes, Wis

The sbove is only one of the thou.
panda of grateful letters which aro

—————————————

Home Economy,
To prevont ralsing oF currants from

dropping to the bottom of the pan mnnuntli{ belng recelved by the
first put In o layer of dough withoytr Finkham Medicine Company of J{nnl
them, and then Add the dough to Masa,, which prove beyond a doubt tha

Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com.
pound, made from roots and herbs,
acl.nuliy doas cure theso obstinate dis-
eases of women after all other means
have falled, and that every such suf-
ering woman owes It to hersell to at

which the ralsins, well flavored, have
been mixed,

A splendld Alling for soft cushiotia
may be made by tnking a dime's
worth of cotton batting, eutting it into

small squares, und heailng I | least give Lydla I Pinkham's Vegeta.
1-:|.|‘Iu:u pan In the m-:.,, for h“un n: ble Compound a trial before submit
Nour, care belng taken not to let It :;It??ﬂ E‘c; rn'.lgogg..muon' or giving up
sporch.  Each Mttle square will puff Ty.

rs, Plnkham, of Lynn, Mass.,
fnvites all sick women to write
her for adyice. She has gulded
thonsands to bhealth and her
advice is free,

up to twice Ita slze, and will be ns
Hght nnd Auffy ns o feather.

Artistic Cheean.

The next time you have cheecse
with your salad try the effect of eut
ting tiny rounds of red pepper about
n ogquarter of an Inch thick and filing
the copler with cream chocse, These
ringd should be prepared geveral hours

Don’t—Persecute
your Bowels

befare using and be kept on the lee
until very cold Pass as  ordinary
chivese with crackérs

Scratched Paint,

If you nre distiessed to find  that
some careloss person has scratchod
the new white paint with n muteh try

bbing the durkened
part of & cut lvmon

suUrfaoe

with
Unluss tho wiod

Small Pill, Small Dose, Small Prics

has hoon burmed the discoloration Is G'nuln. mast beat Birnature
removed -
i B T o
Cocoanut Cookles, V
One eup of grated cocomnut, 1% = an .
eups of sugnr, % cup butter, % eup TAKE A DOSE OF
milk, 2 eges, 1 large teaspoon of Im.l ’
king powder, 14 tenspoon extract va
nille. nnd flour enough to roll out. Mk BESY MEDICINE
| tor COUCHS & COLDS




