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CHAPTER XXIii, great valne by some”™ Opce more he
The Crash. I pavsed and drew his lips back In that
IRK bad urther chance of | Fimace of mockery. It could no Jong
speaking with his wife, for| er be termed n smile. It Is this—1 am
ey The @aDCe 556 "'..,‘i going to give you—my wife. You have
= " g had her from the first. and now she I

P whisked away, leaving bim
sething bat the memory of an adoring,
pissfni glanre pnssed With
gomnels and Cortlandt and the rest he
was driven to the Hotel Central, where
ey found a very attractive tahle set
iz a private dining room It waa a
Urely party. and Kirk's secret slation
eabled him to piay

ns she

with unforced geniailcy The others
fined him in a bearty effort to show
b

thefr guest the hLigh regard In which

ihey beid him, and iIf Cortlandt

st enjoy himself

sup fanit s
Toward Rirk, however. he preserved |
s peculizr attitode. which only the

JOGRE MMAR'S sa f absorption prevented
Mm from noticing Ir had been |

¥
Liee

ess fubilant e most bave feit the un- |

satural aloofness of the other man's
paring. But even had be done so he |
would doubtiess have attributed it to |
(ortlandt’s well recognized frigidity.

At the propitious moment Runnels,
whe bad reluctantiy agreed
the sociel responsibility, made a little
weech, explaining that be and his
toys bad bLeen sensible from the first
of thelr guest's interest in them and
were deeply grateful for it They now
pndered bim a token of thelir regard |
s g forrs which be could presarve,

He haunded n haudsome loving cup
to Cortiandt. who thanksd him appro-
piately, thea waited courteously for
the perty to break up. PBut Authony
rose, sAYIDZ

“I simply have to say a word on my
o»n sccount, fellows, for I owe Mr.
Cortlandt more than any of you.*

The objert of these remarks shot n
ovift. questioning glance from his
sony eyes and raised a hand as If to
thck him. But Kirk ran on unheed
lag

"I want to thank him before all of
g% for what he has done for me per
paally. When T landed in Panama ]
ot 1oto trouble of the worst sort, and
Mr. Cortlandt got me out. He was my
ball bopd, he put me up at his bhotel,
;ave me clothes and pald my way until

S

I got started. 1 was a strapger, mind
you, but Be's heen just llke one of my
ow3 people, and If 1 ever succead in
dofng anything really worth while it |
will be due to the start he gave me” |
Thongh the wornds wers common |
Pace snough, they prried a sincere |
Dessage. and Cortland: saw by the |

faces about bim that the others w--r.-l
Based His own gau features |
terned more sallow than ever T'he
Bemory of what he had heard on the

ut

poredy of Lis own Lhouse a few after

Be0s ago, of what he had sesn nt
other times, of bis wife's telltale be |
mvior on fhis very evenlng, swept |
e Bim. fanning nnew the sulien |
fmetions he had cherished all these
Bogths How far would this fellow
dare to go, be wondered? He dropped |
by gyes to hide the fary in them |
"1 Wt (o give you a little remem |
Fubfes of my own™ Anthony was |
Weaking direetly to him “It fsn't |

Wh_ l.w,t It mesans a good deal to me, |
4 1 hope it will have some sort of
Pemsonal  assoclation for Mr
Cortlandt.” He drgw from Lis pocket
1 plush case ap Kk from M a very
Modsome thin Swiss wateh with the |
tters »2 ('

YOu,

arifully enarmmeled upon |
e back
Cortlandt nccepted the gift mechan
Fally; then, as 17"t hed his flesh, a !
.‘;“"’ color mounted to his cheels, |
Y 10 recede, leaving them bloodleas |
imia
1 really didnt espect this,” he be- |
B8 siowiy as he rose. “Anthony ex- |
gyerates; he s too kind But sioee |

%o bas chosen to publicly call attention
© onr relations, 1 will confess that
What be te'ls vou is all true Through
By sasistance.- partliy, at any rate—be |
made 8 man of himself. FHe has |
welcome at my at my
he has come and gone as be
you

house,
tabis:
« llke ope nf the famlly
mt my Put those are little things:
Ber count for pothing.™ His tone
PPped bLis hearers, and Anthony |
Mirre uneasily, thinking this an odd |
“30' accepting a gift |
Usclasping his long. white fngers, |
ndt hety up the watch to pubile |
Tiew

“Is Payment for my poor friendaship
h‘f Eiven me thls magnificent thing |
".'"d and Jewels, the finest 1 Pfl"ri

- I never counted upon such grati
Fiaile It ts wo much, and yet & man |
WEROL rerune the gift of his friend
azd b‘:’; ungracious, can hbe?
r in the orient they have 2
Stom of exchanging gifts ! man
Ray Atcept a thing of valne without
edequate return, and it bas al- |

;:n Struck me as A wise practics.”
furned full upon Kisk for the frst
o Eoce be bad begun speaking, and
Voite rose a tone as be sald, “I
WEY let the obligation rest entirely |
08 me. We bave been friends, An- |
T. and | am solng to give yOU
blog 1o retnrn which I Love
M bighiy. It would be counted od

feem

N

the part of bhost |

did |
it was entirely his |

to share |

| and thesk fellows aiso.

yours.™
For one frightfu! moment there was
no sound: even the men's breathing

was bushed, nnd ther sat slack jawed, |

| stunned, balf minded believe this
| some hideous, incredible jest. Cort.
landr turned away gloatingiy.

Kirk was the last to recover his pow-
ers, tmt when they aAld revive they
eame with a prodigions rush He
plunged upward out of his chair with
a ory llke a wounded animal, and the
others rose with him. The table rovk
ed. something smashed n chair wry
burfed backwsard. The room broke Into
Instant turmoll. Kirk felt hands upon
him, and then went
struggling in a passion too strong for
coherent speech. He was engulfed In
chaos. He felt things break beneath
his touch, feit bodies give waoy before
him.

How or when Kirk left the room he
never knew,
self pinned in his chair, with Runnels’
white face close against his owo and
other bands upon his arms. His first |
frenzy quickly gave way to a sickenlug
borror |

“It's & lie! The man's crary!” he
cried hoarsely; then, as his compan-
fons drew away from him, he rose to
his feet, “Why are you looking at me
ke that? I tell you it's a d—d le! |
I never"— |

Runnels turned tbe table and
with sbhaking hand put a glass to bis
ifps and gulped its contents Wade
and Kimble exchauged glances, then,
avolding each other's eves, took thelr
hats from the bhooks behind them.

“Walt! Bring Lim back!” Kirk
mumbled. “I'll get him aud make him
sa¥ it's a lie.” But still no one an-
swered, no oue looked at him. "God!
You donu't belleve 18"

“I'm going home, fellows
of sick,” Kimble said. One of the |
others murmured atelligibly, and,
wetting & napkin, bound up his hand,
which was bleeding. They continaed
to watch Kirk as If fearful of some In- |
sane action, yet they refused to meet
his eyes squarely. Theére was no sym-
patbhy In their faces

The knowledge of what these actions
meant came to Lim slowly. Was it
possible that his friends believed this
incredibie accusation? As he began to
rollect himself he saw his plight more

to

1o

I'm kind |

clearly His first thought Lad been
that Cortlandt was insape, but the
man's actions were not those of a
manlac. No! He actaally belleved—

He wented to
shont his {nnocence at them, to beat
it into thelr heads,

One by one they took their hats and
went outf, mumbling goodnight to one
snother. as if intending to go home |
singly In order to mvold all diseussion |
of this thing that had fallen among |
them. Ruonels alone remalned. (

“You don't believe 1 did—that? An
thony asked in a strained voice.

“]—1 think I d0." There was a mis
erable sllence, and then: *It isn't the
thing itself, vyou koow, =0 much as the

rotten—underhanded adrantage you
took If he’d been & stranger, now
Honestly, lsn't it troe?"

Kirk shook hi= head listlessly. *I
wouldn't e to you.”

Ruononels drew a deep breath. “Oh, |

come, now, the man must have known |
what he was saying Men don't do
things llke that on suspicion.”

“He misunderstood our friendship’
said Kirk heavily, then roused himself
for a last plea. “Look here!™ he cried
“Yonu know Cortinndt, and you know |
me. The man was insanely jealoas
I know it sounds weak. but it's the |

truth, and 1It's mll 1T ean say 'l goi
mad if you doubt me. And tonight of |
all™ He broke off sharply “Mvy |
God' I'd forgotten that I'm married

Suppose Gertrudis hears of this!™ An-
thony seized bis temples Io despalir

Runnels ook a sudden lllogical deci

sfon. He never kuew exactly what |
had iofluenced him. but his whole past i|
knowledge surged up in bhim with a
force that he could not resist He Inld !
his band on Kirk's shoulder. *“Take|
it ensy. ald man,”™ he satd. I helieve |
Tou I've always known that they ,l

didn't get along together, althongh
well, 1 won't try to understand it. He
mey mnot 4o anavthing further., and
these fellows won't mention what hap
pened here. They can't™

“Women are apt to be jealous, aren't
they, Runneis? What do youn suppose
she'd do®

“Tron't worry about that I'm think
ing about Cortiapdt I he Bnds out
be's mistaken what will be do "

“He'll have to find out. I'm going to
tell him. His wife will tell him. Good
God! Do you sae what an awful light |
it puta me In? You don’t doubt me,
do you reaily. oid man?™

“No. but what & night this has been!
It seems & year old. Come along. now.
You must get out of here. You must |
turn in.  The walters are wondering |
what this row s about. [ think we'd
better take & wallk™

-

bilnd with fury, |

Eventunlly he found him- |

| ball

played with me. ‘Think!™" {
Her face went suddenly ashen. -
“Well, T told him LRfor® them all

that 1 intended to give him something i

them, taking pains to Kesp at & dis
18 ee
Now that the full lmport of Cort

landt’s mccusation had sunk Into his

| mind, Kirk lapsed Into a mood of sal. | in return, and 1 did. J—gave—him—|
len bitterncse. e sald letle, but his | you™ |
sef face worried his companion, who “God! You didnt tell him that!? |

wns toath to Wd him good night even | You didn’t say that—before those menti

when they were close to the Tivoeli. | Oh-h!" She shrank back, drawing the
After they had pnrted Runnels was | gauzy sllk robe closer about ber 1'?-1.‘&!5(.'
npon the point of going back and offer- | Then she roused to sudden nction. Seiz-
ing to spend the night with him, but | Ing him by the shoulders she shook |

him, roughly with far more than her
natural strength, voicing furious words

thought better of It
Instead of passing through the affice

Kirk mountied to rthe porch of the Ti which neither of them nnderstood.
voll and entered his room from the “Oh, I did 1t.” he declared. “IHe's
outside, as he and Chiquita had donc | yours now. You can have him. He's

been your lover™—
Sbe flung him away from her so vio- |
‘ently that he neariy fell.

earller that evening. He found Allan |
wating and bursting with a desire to |
goasip, but ceut him short.

“fiet my s=treet clothes I''n goling “It's & lle! You know it's a le!™
out.,” He tore the wiilte tle from his “It’s true. 1I'm no fool”
throat as if it were choking him, “I"ve Ehe beat her bands *ogether distract-
been hurt, Allan, T can't expiain, for| edls. “What have yo: done? What
you wonldn't understand, hut I've been | will those men think® Listen! You

| must stop them quickly. Tell them fit's
not =0

He seemed not to hear her. “I'm

going away tomorrow,” he said, “but

I'll never divorce you, no matter what

you do, and [ won't let you divorce|
| me either. No, no! Take him now if

you want him, but you'll never be ahle
to marry him until I'm gone. And I|
won't die soon—I promise you that. |

I'm guing to live.”

“¥You can't go''—
| “There’s a boat tomorrow.”
“Don’t you see you must stay and ex- |
piain to those men? My God! They'll]
think you spoke the truth. They'l) be-[

Hleve what yon said.” |

“0Of course they will,” he rhatteredi
shriliy. “That's why I did it in that|

way. No matter what you or he or l.l

can do or say now they'll believe it/

forever. It came to me like a flash of !
light, and I saw what it meant all in|

a minute. Do yon understand what it |

means, eh? Listen! No matter haw |

yvou behmve they'll know. They won't
| say anything, but they'sl know, and
you can't stand that, can you?”

“You have no evidence.”

“No? What about that night at Ta- |
boga? You were mad over the fellow |
then, but you didn't think T saw. That |
day 1 caught yon together in the jun-"
gle—have vou forgotten that? Didn't|
you think It strange that I should be
the one to discover you? Oh, I pretend.- |
ed to be blind. but I followed you ev- |
erywhere 1 could, and I kept my eves
open.”

“You saw nothing,
nothing.”

“I waited berause I wasn't strong
enough te revolt—until tonight. Oh, |
but tonight I was strong! Something,
gave me courage."

{ art, Come alongz.”
The negro’s lips drew apart in an ex-
pression of apelike ferocity, and he be

\. for there was
“He's yours now.
gan to chntter threats of vengeance, {0
which Eirk paid little beed. A few mo
ments Iater they went out quietly, and
together they took the rock road down

You can have kim."

CHAPTER XXIV.

toward the city, the one silent and

desperate, the oiber whining like a A Question and the Answar.
bound nearing a scent. N all their married life Edith
. . . » . - * I Cortlandt had mnever known
Edith Cortlandt did not retire im- her husbapd to show such
mediately upon ber return from the stubborn force, Falling to

dominste him as usual, she was filled |
with a strange feeling of helplessness
rnd terror.

“You had no right to accept such
evidence,” she stormed.

“Bah! Why try to fool me? I have
your own words for it. The other aft-
ernoon I ¢came home sick—with my
bead., 1 wus on the gallery outside
when von were pleading with him, and |
I heard it sll. Buot he was growing |
tired of you. That, you know, makes
it all the more effective.” He smiled
in an agonized fury. J

“You—cur!™ she cried, with the fury |
of one beating barehended at a barred
door. “You had no right to do such a |
thing even If I were gullty.” |

“Right. -

Aren't vou my wife?
The look she gave bim was I:f.'l'l“_?i

Her auger at Anthony's behavior
kept bher wakeful, snd the night had
turned off so deand and homid that
sleep was in any cnse a douabtful pos- |

sibili

She was still sitting in her room at |
a late hour when she heard the outside
and Cortiandt’'s footsteps
mounting the stairs. She was glsd he
bad bLis owp room and never entered
hers at such an bhour, for even to talk
with him in her present state of mind
and body would have bheen more than
sbe could bear.

She was nnreasonably, annored there-
fore, when he came boldly into her
rhamber without even kuocking.

“Rather late for good nizhit,” she sald
coldly

“I'ye

Goor closa

just come from Anthony’'s sup-

| per party.” with Joathing., *“Thnat means nothing
His volre made her look round sharp- | seith ua. 1 never loved you, and you

i3 She saw thnat his lUpen, ordinarily | Lpow it. You never could have suce- |
s iate, wns sodden and | ceeded without me. All yon have s |
T  Iimp, his forehead | qua to me—even vour reputation In |
glistening wiil pe of molsture, the serviece, Your socceas, your infla- |
“Whnt ai i, Stephen?” shecried. | gnce, It Is all mine, The debt is all
Have you wen drinking?” on your side. as you and 1 and all the |

worid know." .
“Who made me a manikin?' he de-
manded, with womanish furs, a fury |

“No. ] didn’t drink much. I brought

von something”

He took the Joving cup from its
finnne! hag and set it vpon the table. | ¢hart had been striving for utterance
“Ther cave me this these many Years 1 had ambitions |

and hopes and ability once—not much |
perhaps, but enongh-—-before you mare

“And thi= ton.” He togerd the watch
with its enameled monogram into her

lap ] me. 1 was nothing great., but 1]
“AlL! That's vyery handsome™ was etting along I had confidence.
*Yes I thought you'd Hke it It"s | too. but you took it away from e

from Anthonyr.™ He Inughed, then | You—you absorbed me. You had your

shuddered | fatbher’s brain, and it wes too big for
“Why., you seem excited over these | me. It overshadowed mine. In a way
souvenirs, Yon gurely expected™ | you were a vampire, for what I had
He broke In—a thing be rarely did you drained me of. But tenight. when

| he got up before those other men and |
dangied my shame before my eyes, 1|
gare it to me—a very nice speech, full | had manhood Jeft In me r..|
of frienddship and love and gratitude.” | girike back. Thank God for that at |
He 1 Kirk's words as be re-| Jagst! Maybe it's not too late yvet for |
merabered them “What do you think | me to be a man. Mavbe if T get away ]
of that ** | from you and try”— His volce died out |
Mrs This | wenkly. In his face there was a mis-
not the man knew. At thizs| geable half gleam of hope.
moment he wis actually in=istent, al *] never knew von felt like that. 1
mest overbearing, and he was regard- | paver knew vou conld feel that way"
ing her with that same fronfen] sneer | ghe said In a colorless volce. *“But
that hed roused ber anger earlier inthe | you made a terrible mistake.”
“Dio you mean to say yon don't love

while she was speaking
“Anthony made a speech when be

enough

repents

Cortlandt’s eves widened.

was he

aveuins

Be- begna to chuckle, apparently | him ™
without reason His shoulders shook “Yo, I have lovedl him for a long
feebly at first, then more violently. ! time. I ean't remember when it be
His fiat choat heaved, and he hiccough- | gnn ™ 8he s=poke very Idstlessly, look-

weakness. It frno past him as if at a lopg familinr

which shie was tired of con-

physical
and she rose, staring at |

ed as if from

was alarming. picture
him affrightedly. He continved to| templating. 1 never kuew what love
shudder and shake in uncontrollable | was bafore: I never oven dreamed. 1'd

rive my life right now to undo what
sou have done. just for his sake, for
he Is Innocent. Ob, don't sueer: it's
true. He loves the Garavel girl and
wants to marey her. I'm going to tell
you the whole truth now without spar-

hysteria. but bis eyes were bright apd
watrhfgl,

“Oh, 1=—I—=took it all In—1 let him
p-put the noose around his own neck |
end tie the knmot. Then 1 hung him.™
His convulsive gigsling was terrible
forecasting, as It did, his lmm--«linlef ing myself. It began. I think, at Ta-
breakdown, ! bogn. that night whon he kissed me.

“Stephon™ she exclalmed. In A 3¢ was the only time he ever did such
shocked tone, convinced that his mind | 4 ening. It was dark., we were alone,
was golng. “You gre !il. You need 8|1 way frightened, snd It was purely

American consul, and Mr, Willlams of
| 8t. Louls in one of the forward coach-
they are bad enough. but they are by | es, As the two hurried ont through
no menns &9 bad as yon thought. And | the turnstiles. they found the street
I'm wour wife. Stephen. That thing | blocked by a censiderable crowd, evi-
fon did was brutal. Those men will | dently  interested in something quite|
talk. I was guilty no doubt In my | apart from the arrival of the morning
thonghts, bt I'm young. and ot have | train. But before they could learn the
no right to biight my life and my rep-  eause out from the nearby bullding |
utation—yes, and yours—by a thing like | came Ramon Alfarez, accompanied by |
that. We will bave to meet those men. | several policemen and a group of rail
What are you going to do ¥’ road employees, -among whom was
“1 don’t know.,” he said. “In all my | Kirk Anthony.

life I never felt but one moment of “There he Is!™ wheszed the N:m!liﬂl-{
power, and that, it seema, wius false. | clutching at bis companlon’s arm.

For years 1 have longed to show my- | “Get him now before his friends.” |
#elf a man, and now—what have 1 |

knew he knew.
“Those are the facts. Heaven knows

done? What have I done? 1 am no | |
monster, Why couidn't you bhe con- |
Eistent? Why did youn go halfway? | i

Why couldn’t you be all good or all
bad and save me this?’

“All women are half good and hah"
bad." |

“] ean’t blame you for not loving me.
I suppese.” he mumbled. “No woman
of your kind conld love a man like
me.

“Those men!” she sald in a way that
made him writhe.

“Walt until I—think. 1 must think™

“Perhaps Iin the morning we enn see
a way out.”

“That's it.” He nodded. “You go to
bed and I'll think. I'm trying to think
now. but this heat is suffocating me
and my head is tired.”

Desplte the breathless oppression of
the night, she shivered. *1 never can
meet them now, and I don't see how
you will dare to, knowing that you
were wrong.”

“Don’t!" he pleaded,
bad enough, but this—
to do®™

“T can't. I don't know my=elf. All
T can see is that those men will never
cegse to belleve, no matter what you
tell them."

As she prepared for hed an hour later
she heard him still stirring about in
his quarters, but afterward she did
not detect his caution= f~ststeps when
he stole out of his chamber, ~losing the |

door softly behind him. |
= . 4 & G % oo - | Williams thrust the policemen and the
Kirk od e | curious onlookers aside and.

IE WaE. Touse oI R RDAYY. | pold of Anthony, cried in triumph:

senseless slumber the next morning by “twell. Mr. Jefferson Locke, 1 want

a vigorous rapping at his door. He| ... .« : i ’

;:npened the door and Runnels rushed I A little man in blue uniform was at-
- el tempting to take the prisoner in charge,
“’h"“’."zm you go rftcr T left yOU | by the detective disregarded him.

last night? 3 Runnels elbowed his way forward |
“l came here, of course. As the| cieh a question.

memory of the previous night swept “Oh, T've got a warrant for him) |

°‘:?I‘;1’;':“‘:"~‘t”°°‘;fg,,, Willinms declared. “What for? Well, |
e At g for one thing, he embezzied $30.000, |
No. 1 went out again. and was ont and I'm going te take him back." .

pearly all night trying to walk it off.™ “ER? Wr'at is this?” Alfarez bustled |
Runnels’ face bivnched, and he drew into the conversation, “Embezzie} He

.

|

“The other was
Tell me what |

“You are arrcst'l® |

i SR is then a t'ief?”
han; . Of cottee,) 700 Xuow “Exactly. If you're the inspector I'll
What? ask you to make this arrest for me.

“About Cortlandt. He's dead!”

“Dead? When? Where? How did it
bappen?”

“Nobody knows jonst how. He was
found on the sea wall nenr Alfarez’s
house, shot.”™

“Shot! Good Lord!™

“Did you see Cortlandt again after I
left vou?' Runpels swallowed hard.

Kirk whirled abont and faced him.
“Great heavens! No! See here, that
idea 1s ridicunlous!™

Runnels sank weakly into a chair
and mopped his face. “When you |
snid you'd gone out again it knocked
me flat, nnderstand "

“] can prove where I was, for Allan
was with me. 1 couldn't sleep, so I
tried to walk off my excitement. No,
no: T couldn't do a thing llke that! 1
thought last night that I could, but—I]
couldn't. really.”

“I"'m afrald Wade will tell all about
the party if we don’t stop him.™

“Then we'd better hunt bim wap.™
Kirk resumed his dressing, while Rup-
nels consuited his wateh.

“No. 5 Is due in twenty minutes
We'll probably find him at the office.”

Together they hastened to the rall-|
road building, Ronnels telling all he{
knew of the. tragedy as they wenrt)|
along. Cortlandt’s body, it seemed. had |
been found about daylight by a Spiz-
goty policagnan, who had identified it.
Becoming panic stricken at the impor-
tance of his discovers, he had sonnded |

I belleve we're on foreign ground.”

“I regret you ‘ave arrive' so late,”
smirked Alfarez. “The gentleman is
already arrest’ for the murder of Senor
Cortlan’”. He will drst answer to that,
I assure you.”

It was during .e lunch hour that
Ramon Alfarez called at the Garavel
home, fnding the banker and hlsl
daughter still loitering over their mid-
day meal and discussing the topic that
bhad electrified the whole city.

“So flue 3 man,” the father was say-
ing. *He was, indeed, my good friend.
It 2 shocking.”

“Yes, and to think be should have
been killed in this cowardly manner!™

“Killed! Is it believed that he was |
murdered? Carambn! T supposed he
had shot himself. That wns the gos-
sip an hour ago.”

“Upon Jeaving the Tivolli last night
Senor Cortlan® dined with six of his
friends at the Central. There was
drinking. The waiters have been ques-
tionied; nlso one of the men who was
present has recounted to me what oc-
carred. 1t seems that for a long fime
Senor Cortlan” has been jenlous of his
wife. Cortlan’ open!y accused his ene-
my before all the others. It was most
dramatic, it was terrible! There was)
a scene of violence. The other man
made thrents™

Garavel breathed an incredulous ex-|
clamation. !

“Ah, but wait'

It wax Senor Cortlan’s

| Within the hour 1 have heen ]
! with this detective, and he bas

{ compelled me to consent because you |

! when he forced you to marry™'—

laying | The

| and here yon shall stay until you give

| bid vou to go nmear him. Come!

wiil be held at the rifics of said com-

morning there arrived an Ameries
officer of potice to arrest him on of
charges. He Is a thief, it seema,
ing stolen $80,000 gold from his

Obh, there Is po mist

I= not that enougd®™
“Jt i=, indeed!” gasped the father.
“But it s not true,”” maintain :

girl simply. and her eyas

steady ns altar flames. “Take
him, please. [ must go at once §

= ¢
’ to

carcel.” : -

But he only answered her wﬂh
stare of amazement. "Go!” he mur
mured, after an instant. “Have I lost®
my senses?”

“Yes, I mnst go, for he Is my
band. We were wed last night.™

“Mother of God!” the hanker
Inted hoarsely, and sank into the
from which he bad arisen. Ramon
was staring from one to the other, his
hepd turning ferkily. \

“Oh, ves! The judge from Coalon
married us doring the dance. I would
have llked a church wedding, but that
will come later. The Senor Ronnels ™
and bis wife were there algo, and they
will tell you, It made me very happz.™
Her face was tratsfisured by a look
that left the two men 2o cholee but
to belleve. N

“A civil marriage!” stammered Ra- |
momn. : ]
“A cIvil marringe. Indeed!™ sald Gar-
avel in a choking voice. *“So that 18
where you were when 1 believed 1P
to be dancing! Bug I will not
it, understand! ou nre betroths
You have given your word to Ramon.™
“Ahb, but I never loved him. You®

af: Uil

snid you could not be president unless
I married him, And that was mot so.
Ramon decelved you. Now it Is“all
right. You will be president, and Tean |
be happy.”

Ramon's suspicion kindled on the in-
stant. He turned upon the banker.
“So I begin to see! That was a trick.
then. to betray my father.”

“But wait!” Gertrudis exclaimed
sharpiy. *“Did you not trick us also?
Did vou not use the general, your fao.
ther, to make me give up the man I
love? Which of us, then, Is the bet-

s

ter?
Andres Garavel spoke threateningly,
menaciggly, to his daughter. y {
“It was no marriage, and it willinot
stand. I will have it annulled. The
man was a.criminal. a fugitive, eéven

“No, no! You cannot do that Tt
was 1 who asked him to marry me.*
girl lled’ tremulously, panie
stricken at the threat. “Before God, I
am his wife!"” she maintained. *“And
if this marringe has a flaw then I™will
stand beside the prison gates and re-
marry bim as he comes forth.” : :

“He will not come forth,” Ramon de-
clared harshly.

“0Oh, yes! And now will you take
to him?" '

“No!" her father bellowed. “You nre
my daughter, you are under my roof|

n

I for-
Do
vou promise She- inclined her dark !
head. “I must learn more of this af-
fair at once, You will find your senses, |
miss, or if you do not you will
your life In meditation and pra
that much I promise you."”
“I.do not wish to enter a convent.™
she snid. with white lips. *1 wish to
be happy. When Keerk is free I ghall
go to him, Now, if you please,, 1—
think T shall go away.” She turned
and went out of the big high cellipged
room, and not until she bad reached
the hall did her feet waver or her
hond droop. i

up this madness and this man.
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(To Be Continued Next Wednesiny:)

Public Naotice.

January, 23, 1914.

To The Stockholders of the Rock Is-
land Sand and Gravel Co.:
Notice is hereby given that a special
meeting of the stockuaolders of the
Rock Island Sand and Gravel compan *

pany, in the city of Rock Island, Couns
ty of Rock Island, state of Illinois, on
the “nd day of March, A. D. 1914, at
the hoor of 8 o'clock p. m., for th_e pur-
pose of considering and voting upon
the guestion of inereasing the capital
stock of sald compauy.

C. J. LARKIN, .
WM. H EDWARDS 3
WM. H MCONOCHIB, !
GEO. RICHMOND, 1}

AUGUST HENKE,
CORNELIUS DONOVAN,
JACOR IMHOF,
(Adv.) H, J. LARKIXN, Secretary,

the alarm, then reported directly to the — i)
governor, whose I’:nlme was clogsa by. | best friend, too. the man for whom he All the news all the time—The
' wae amlive with the| bad accomplished mony favors, whom | Argus. J

The whol> city

The police were buzzing like

news. he accused.”
bees. Rumors of sulcide, murder, rnb-l anger and satisfaction the pallor that!l
hery. were about, but no one seemed | WS creeping Into the girl's cheeks. |
to knosw anything definite. “Yon would never guess. It was—1]|
“it was suicifle.” Kirk averred, with | besitate. and yet yon are bound to|
conviction. “The man was insane last | learn. my dear (riends—it was this
Ant'ony.” |

night., and that accounts for what he
said about me. He's been sick for a
leng time."

“If thpse hoxs will only keep thelr
months shut,” Runnels said anxiously.
“There's no telling what these Spig-
goties might do If they heard about
that row.”

“Cortiandt was an American.”

“Rut It happened in Panama, and It
would be their affair.”

Although it was Bunday. the four
young fellows who had taken part In
the entertainment on the night before
had gathered in the office and st the
appearance of Runnels greeted him
eagerlr. Toward Kirk. however, they
maintained a disheartening constraint.

The neting superintendest began to
ecantion them tersely. M

“1t's a bad business,”” sald Runnels,

“It is a UMe!"™ sald the girl quietly.
“He loved no ons but me.”

“Gertrudis!™ The banker was shock-
ed beyvond measure st what he consid-
ered his daughter's fealousr, *“Those
Rre not nice words."™

*1 do not believe IL.™

Ramon bad not counted upon snch a
spirit. and, his anger getting (he better |
of him, he sneered: 1 shonld not have
spoken. 1 did not know you still care.”

“She does not care,” Garavel de
clared londiy.

“Al, but I do.
"

The two men were upon their feet in
an instant, staring at ber, the elder in
amazewent, the younger with ruge and
resentment blazing from bis counte-
nance,

1 love him very dear-

“and it's something I for one dom’t “filence!” thundered the banker.
want to be mixed up In. I've heard | “Yonder stands your afilanced hus-
rumors already sboot some sort of & | band.™
quarrel at our party. so I'm afraid you| *“it Is a mistake"— she persisted
fellows have been talking.” gently.

“No, no, no! There Is no mistake.”
chattered Ramon.  “Those other men
have told all, and yonr Ant'ony Is now

Wade acknowledged It recklessly
“Yes, I'll answer for my pact, and I'm
not golng to make any promise of se-
crecy eithor” 1 fn the earcel under guard. It was 1

Into the office behind them came Ra- | who saw to his arrest. Nor is that all
mon Alfarex and two Panaman police- | He Is not at all the man be pretended

He noted with mingled|

'FE

|

DERAL INCOME
TAX FORMS

For the Return of Annual
Net Incomes of Individuals

The government has just issaed
Form No. 1040, which every clth
gen or resident of the United
States with an Income of $3,.000
per year or over will be required
to fill out and file with ths Inter
nnl Revenue Collector on or be-
fore March Jst next, covering the
statement of his or her Income
for the period between March 1st
and December 31st, 1013,

We are prepared to furnisl cop-
fes of this form on request

Litten & Boberis

Stocks, Bonds, Mortgages,
Peoples National Bank Buildin
Rock Isiand, 1L

3

mep. ong ovidently & sergeant. to be, even his name is false. This|
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