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CHAPTER II1L
I SEE THE SIGN AGAIN.

That evenng was made memorable
for two things—one that happened at
Maidenhead, and one that bappened
elsewhere. But how could one foresee?
How sad it is that God, who sends us
®e warning, has not endowed us with
Itelligence enough to understand it.
Much could not be expected from a boy
ef 15, though even he might have seen
something had be taken the trouble to
%o0k. But in no way was I the superior
of other boys. Power was net given
me to peer behind the curtain of the
future

That night passed very pleasantly.
We drove into Qlaidenhead, as arrang-
ed; had dinner; there and afterward
visited the enteftainment, over which,
I remember, I ‘roared with laughter.
1 would give sqmething to be able to
laugh now- ovetg such imbecilities, but

B think all the lgughter died in me that
might. Just some men dissipate
wildly before they blow their brains

eut or crack jokes in the face of death,
#0 drew. I the lopgest, loudest and last
mote of laughter] out of me on that oc-
easion—that | laughter free of
thought, of inte restraint. Some-
times 1 would jike to laugh, but re-
membering I stgp as one who has uo
might to be merty. The bone clapping
@hristy is to me a sight as sad as
death itself; the: jar and jingle of the
sambourine set gvery nerve in me shud-

The drive ba¢gk after the perform-
ance was deligptful, albeit that the
gight was very}dark. But it was a
elear, good roadj our horse was a sure
footed beast, anfl Uncle Jim, who was

‘an excellent whip, knew every inch of

#he way. So w¢ dashed along in fine
style, the great Jamps projecting their
glare into the zjoom beyond. My un-
ele had lit his pibe. and being. like my-
self, in excellest spirits he chanted
enatches of the{ comic songs we had
but lately hear And yet over there
through the dar§ness, where we could
mot see, what rvas happening? Oh.
heavens! ; ‘

I slept so sou’dly that night that 1
did not wake un?il close upon 9 o’clock
of the following’ moraing, and then it
was the openinglof my door that caus-
ed me to raise heavy eyelids. There
stood Uncle Jing, the inevitable pipe
Detween his lips. _

“Now, then, fleepyhead,” he cried,
*are you going te¢ stay there all day?”

Once awakenefl it did not take me
Jong to dress. ang after a sturdy break-
fast I reported §uyself to him in the
stable yard, and about an hour after
we set out on ou¥ return journey. And
still no shadow Garkened the sun. The
air was fresh an§l balmy. 1 drew it ip

ply and humx' ed to the whirl of the

wieels.

I was not a “{tle astonished upon
driving up to ou* gate to see that the
blinds bhad not y@t been drawn, for my
mother was usuglly an early riser, and
I knew that one} of her first acts was
%o draw the blinds and open the win-
dows. My unc!e &lso noticed that some-
thing was amissjand made some jocu-
lar allusion to ghe houschold having
overslept itself. shen bidding me hurry
and wake themn gp. | sprang from tie
trap. opened tbq <ate and rushed up
the path; but, thpu=h | knocked loudly
upon the door. 1{received no answer to
my SumInons. Enocked again and
again and put m§ car close to the key-
bole, hoping to $eur the sound of her
feet, the swish ff v as she
eame along the gassaze. but w awiul

<IIFTS.

stillness vervadgl the whole house, 8.

stillness which i like a ¢hill upon me.

Leaving the ddr. | went tirst to the
dining room widow. {hen to that of
the drawing roc), but they were both
securely fasteneq. | rapped on each of
them in turn, and still no answer came
to relieve the sidglinz anxiety which
bhad now taken phssession of me.

“Can’t you mage them hear? sbhout-
ed my uncle. wpo. sitring high up in
his dogcart. easigy overiooked the gate
and commandedia view of the path-
way. §

I shook my Iu-:%].

“Then go round to the hack and see
if you can find g girl
mother has wonefto o heruarketing.”

Ours was . catkire. (wo stericd build-
Ing standing in %s own grounds. Be
fore it was a gretty little pateh of
flower carden Which gave on to the
road\'\':x;\': behind was our kitehen gar-
den. inclosed by §1 low brick wall. Be-
yond that again vere fields and in the
distance the roogs and chimneys of 2
few scattered holises. 1 hurried round

~Pitts’ Carminative is pleasant to the

taste. acts promjjtly. and never fails to |

i tisfactio It carries (.hildr.-.n
g:r:;:' tg: I:Sritical me of teething. and i-
the friend of anxfous mothers and puny
children. A few§doses will demonstrate
its value. _E. H§Dorsey, Athens, Ga.,

best medicine J have

ever used in mily, It dees all you
4 :5 an more.” \

1 suppase your

to the back by the side pnath and
searched the garden in vain for the
sight of a fluttering petticoat. 1 passed
by Janet’s room (Janet was the serv-

“Speak, lad!
two years), but the window was shut,

What has happened?”

the blind down. I tapped loudly on
the glass and then passed on to the
back door. Trying the handle, 1 failed
to open it. 1 knocked: no answer. 1
knocked loudly: 1 beat the panels with

The Tother’s Favorite.

mother’s favorite. 1t is pleasant and
safe for children to take, and always
cures. It is intended especially for
coughs, colds. croup and whooping
cough, and is the best medicine made for
these diseases. There is not the least
danger in giving it to children for it
contains no opium or other injurious
drug and may be given as confidently to
a babe as to an adult. For sale by
Wight & Bro. and ail medicine dealers.

my open hands; i even usea tue iove of
my boot. But there came no patter of
feet, no unbolting of locks. The echo
sounded drearily for a moment and
then all was still.

And now the fear which bad already
seized me paralyzed for a moment or
two both limbs and intellect, and a
horror of which I could not grasp the
meaning turned me cold to the finger
tips. 1 seemed intuitively to guess that
1 was face to face with some dire ca-
lamity, and yet I could form no con-
-ception of what it really was. [ only
know that my inner eye gazed upon an
inner chaos, and that the sight was so
‘appalling that it froze every drop of
blood in my veins.- My uncle’s voice
calling a‘woke me from the stupor, and
like one'in a dream 1 moved to com-
plete the circuit of the house. But as
I passed the scullery window I noticed
that it was not locked, though it bad
been fastened tightly. The catch, press-
ed against the pane, was plainly visi-
ble above the sash. [ leaned against
the sill and raised the window, and in
ia voice which startled even myself, it
was so full of fear, 1 cried out: “Moth-
er, mother! Janet, Janet!” But never
a sound came back. Then a dreadful
shuddering seized me, and I felt the
nerves tingle right up my back to my
brain. Had I seen a ghost on a dark
night I could not have been smitten
with a greater dread.

Reeling back 1 made my way round
to the front of the house and tried to
ery out to my uncle, but my tongue
clave to the roof of my mouth. I felt
as though I should never speak again.

“Good heavens, Davie,” he cried. see-
ing my white face, “what is the matter
with you?” and almost before 1 knew
what had happened he had sprung
from the cart, opened the gate and was
bolding my face up to his.

“Speak, lad!” he continued excitedly,
his face full of anxiety. “What has
bappened? What have you seen?”

- “Nothing.” 1 said. “But they do not
answer—and ihe scullery windew is
open.”

Realizing at once the importance of
this apparently trivial statement, he
dashed round to the back of the house,
I at his heels. He knocked as 1 did.
but with a like result. He shouted
through the open window, but only the
echo of his voice came back, and -thig
smote upon his heart and lined with
anxiety his face.

“Davie,” he said, “lI fear somethiuz
has happened. Don’rblub,” as I clutch-

ed him by the arm and turned a ter-
| rified face up to his. *“It may be noth-
| ing much. We shall sece.

and open the back door for me?”’

I was, but 1 bad some pride, so 1
gasped out, “No.”

“Good lad,” and he patted me en-
couragingly on the back. “Come here
and I will help you. There’s nothing
to be afraid of,” he added consolingly.

Chamberlain’s Cough Remedy is the !

Are you ,
afraid to go in through that window -

“Your mother and the girl have eyl
dently gone out together. We will get
in and wait until they return. Now.
then, one, two and up.”

The window was some five feet from
the ground. but with his aid | quiekly
scrambled across the sill and peered
into the room. Reassured by what 1|
saw, which was the scullery in its
nsual state of perfect tidiness, 1 got
through the window with little diffi-
culty and let myself down upon the
table which stood beneath. Then, with
nothing more than a hurried glance
about me, 1 dashed through the kitch
en, out into the passage and opened
the back door. My Uncle Jim imme-
diately entered.

For a moment he seemed to hesitate.
looking about him for some sign or
token. Then be went along the pas
sage to the front of the house calling
‘oudly, but receiving no reply sprang
to the stairs and without a word
mounted to my mother’s room. Ar
riving there, he stopped for a moment
or two and cootemplated the closed
door: then he knocked gently thereon
No reply coming he knocked louder.
louder, and then he turned the handle.

Peeping .behind him. | saw thar the
room was still shrouded in gioom, the
blinds being closely drawn. He called
her by name, but his voice sounded
hollow and ghostly as it circled round
and round the oppressive chamber. No
sound came from the bed, no move-
ment. He turned and drew up the
blind and let g flood of light into the
dark room, and as it lit up the bed |
saw it fall upon a tress of my mother’s
hair. which drooped back over the pil-
low. ! She was lyving there enveloped in

| the counterpane, her form clearly out-

liz:»d beneath rhe clothes; but she was
so ~1ill, so dreadfully still.

Utiéering an involuntary ery 1 sprang
uercss to ber, and before my uncle
coeild prevent it | had snatched the cov-
erii:z om her head. A ghastly white
face et me. two vague, distorted eves
starefl np into mine—eyes in which
glareil 100 plainly the hideous placidity
of death.

“She is dead,” 1 wailed, *she is
dead.” and. unable to look death in tbe
face,:1 fell upon my knees by the bed
and buried my face in my bands.

Presently my uncle touched mwe on
the shoulder. As | looked up at him
with blurred eyes it seemed to me that
his erstwhile jovial face was ghastly
with pain or rage.

“De¢ you know what bas happened?”
he said. his voice cold and cutting as
death itself. And not waiting for an
answer he at once replied te his own
query, “Your mother has been mur-
dered!”’

“Murdered!” 1 gasped.

“Yes. murdered!” he repeated. “Look!
Don’t be afraid. she eannnt hurt vou.
Look—and remember.”

He drew me close to the head of the
bed. and once more | gazed upon the
deathly pale face, the distorted eyes
which. seen through a mist of tears,
were awful in the extreme. As | stared
down; at the pale face 1 could not quite
realize that this was death or what

ing sense of loss numbed all my ener-
‘gies and filled the world with a vague
desolation. It was the first time | bad

What We Eat

Is intended to nourish and sustain us.
but it must be digested and assimilated
before it can do this In other words.
the nourishment contained in food must
be ‘separated by the digestive organs
from the waste materials and must be
carried by the blood to all parts of the
body. We believe the reason for the
great benefit which so many people de-
rive from Hood’s Sarsaparilla lies in the
fact that'this medicine gives good diges-
tion and makes pure, rich blood. 1t re-
stores the functions of those organs
which convert food into nourishment
that gives strength to nerves and mus-
eles. It also cures dyspepeia, scrofula,
salt rheum, boils, sores, pimples and
eruptions, catarrh, rheumatiem and all
diseases that have their origin In impure
blood.

gazed upon death, and i tried to learn
its meaning. She was there, my moth-
er, the sweet soul 1 had known so long,
had loved so dearly. Save for that un-
wonted pallor, those fixed eyes, there
was no difference in her. Yet she
knew me not; she would know me no
more.. 1 might weep, I might pray, but
she would heed me not. And though
in life 1 was her all in all 1 had passed
from her, as it were; 1 was that of
which she knew not. This was death.

“See,” said my uncle, whose voice
was low and charged with deep emo-
tion, *“she has been strangled!” And
he pulled back the nightdress from her
_white: throat, and 1 saw that it was
encircled with a bhideous purple band.
The murderers had done their work
deftly.

By this time my eyes had cleared of
the mist, and 1 had courage really to
look my mother in the face. Across
her forehead a great lock of loose hair
had fallen, and as with loving fingers
my uncle pressed it back he gave a
sudden start as though he had been
stung. '

“Heavens!’ he cried. “They were
not satisfied to kill. They have muti-
lated her as well.”

I pressed forward and saw distinetly
a brown circle on her forehead. a red-
dish brown circle which looked as
though it had been burned by some
acid. 1 looked again, and the circle
formed itself into an ellipse or oval. I
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death really was, but a vague. sicken~§

Jterted. Woat did tuis vemind me of?
1 bhad seen oomethingilike this pefore,
but where? i

Reverently my unclg covered up the
poor white face. drew the blinds and
led me from the room. ;

“Poor Davie, poor iad,” be sald very
tenderly. “we have n hit very hard.
Why was she not spared to us? Whom
could she have wro ? She who
never uttered a harsh| word er turned
a deaf ear to a tale of sorrow. Heav-
ens, but it’s hard! as be spoke 1
felt his band suddenly tighten on my
arm. and | knew that there was a sud-
den madness in his b

Carefully locking th¢ door, ke drop-
ped the key in his et.

“We must go for police.” he said.
“We can do nothing mpre at present.”

“Janet,” | suggest

“l forgot,” and as if impelled by a
sudden. awful thoughtlhe moved swift-
iy toward the girl’s m, which was

just behind my mothgr's. Here, too,
we discovered that thejdoor was shut,
and though we knocked no answer
came. Entering the ropm. we found it
In darkness, but upon fhe blind being
drawn we saw the girlls outline in the
bed in the far coruer;' Guessing in-
stinetively wbhat was fhe matter. my
uncle rushed across. :and there the
same awful sight met ipur gaze. The
' girl was dead. strangley as my mother
ha<d been, and upon bef forebead was

the <sime red brown sign

3 unele seemed dumfounded at this
Gisplav of tendish malignity.  Usualiy
A nrin of resouree. he lgoked inquiring-

f¥ 3 way as though e expected me
to Zive him an answer 20 this hideous

iim,
-~ =)

'y

“We must go for the police.” he said.

riddie. I replied with a frightened
stare and wondered vacantly, conscious
only of the fact that | was trembling
all ever and that a cold fear bad warp-
ed my understanding agd my courage.

We went down stairs and out at the
back door—why, I caunf: tell. mechan-
feally no doubt, having entered that
way. As we came witljn sight of the
*7ont zuve | suddenly  cried out, *]

When your stomach begins to trouble
you, it needs help. The help it needs, is
to digest your food. and,juntil it gets it,
you won’t bhave any p . Stomach
trouble is very dis \g, very obsti-
pate, very dangerous. Mq.ny _of the
most dangerous diseases n with sim-

ple indigestion. The is that in-
digestion (not digestion! not mnourish-
ment) weakens the systgm and allows
disease germs to attack i§ The antidote
is Shaker Disgestive fial, strength-
ening, nourishing, curajive. It cures

indigesticn and renews strength and
health. It does this by |strengthening
the stomach, by helping if to digest your
food. It nourishes you. §Shaker diges-
tive Cordial is made of pufe herbs, plants
and wine, is perfectly hagmless and will
certainly cure all genpine stomach
trouble. Sold by dru ts, price 10
cents to $1.00 per bottle. i

bave it,” and Dbefore m;' uncle knewx
what | was doing | hag slipped from
him and was dashing d)wn the path-
way.

“What?” he cried. :

“The sign! The sign!”’

In a mowment 1 was through the gate
and closely scrutinizing the post, but
the sign of the egg had peen obliterat-
ed. 1 looked closer: I éxamined both
posts, but not a trace of jt could I find.
And my brain, overwrought, doubted
its own knowledge. 1 stood vacantly
staring at the unspoiled posts. Had 1
really seep the sign?

“The sign,” repeated my uncle as he
came up. “What do you mean by
that?”

Then I told him what I had seen up-
on the post, and his face grew very se-
rious. It was evident that he did not
believe me the victim of an hallucina-
tion.

“This is terrible work, Davie,” he
said. “Heaven knows what the end of
it wil! be.”

Then we discovered that the horse
and trap had disappeared. It will be
remembered that my uncle bad jump-
ed out quickly and come to me, for-
getting even to take fhe precaution of
locking the wheel. As a ccnsequence
the horse had wandered off.

It had been his intention to send me
off to the police station while he kept
wateh over the house, but now both of
us had to set out In different ways.
Luckily, however, at the first bend of
the road he called to me, and on re-
turning to his side 1 beheld the horse
and trap in charge of a lecal policeman
coming up the road.

“l seed him grazing ‘by the way-
side,” explained the oflicial, “and I at
once says to myself, ah, 1 knows that
‘ere trap. It belongs to Mr. James
Davie, what lives on the other side o
the Maiden’ead road, and I thinks to
myseif”’— .

But my uncle cut him short, for Bad-
deley was known as the wmest logua-
cious peeler in the district. On an or-
dinary occasion the gag would bhave
been the price of a pint of beer; now it

was the word “murder.”

Baddeley -

turmed very white. My uncle led him
into the house and showed him what
bad taken place, but he merely rolled
his eyes In herrer, and ecrying out,
“Don’'t touch nothing™ be hurried
from the room, saying be would geo
and find the inspector.

My uncie led me into the sitting
rocm. Placing his hand tenderly upon
my shoulder, be said: “Davie, we two
are; all that’s leftt But | loved her
deayly. and she was an angel to you.
Sﬁmuu know how we feel. Here let
us promise to be good friends always.”
~ Well, what couild | say? 1 flung my-
sclf in his arme and gave way te a pas-
sionate outburst of tears.

CBAPTER IV. ~»
THE KILLING OF TEE HORSES.

Many theories were set afloat con-
ceriing this dreadful crime. and the
lawisearched high and low for the man
with the strange eyes, but without suc-
No one remembered to bave seen
Many people came te Windsor
and; Slough during the season. It was
bargly possible that an ordinary man,
for jsuch he would have appeared to
sual observer, would .have been
Be that as it may, no trace of
was discovered. and as he did not
forward of his own free will I

other’s cash box, which contain-
r jewelry and some £10 or £15 in
stood on a chair by the dressing
absolutely beneath the eyes of

the Forehead was a thing to which the
peli attached no importance. To
thenp it had Do meaning, and ey con-

sequently dismissed it with <cant cere-
moni;. It had beea aise: . ed that the
margs had been produccd by the appli-
catidr: =7 u powerful acid. but they had
0o «ubt that if the brand meant any-
thing ai =il 1w had simply been done to
mrsiify the invesiicators.

And so in time the sensation lost its
charm. and people began to forcet.
The police were still supposed to have
the matter in hand, and I recollect well
that they advanced some ingenious*but
utterly errouncous theories concerning
the crime, and there their utility ended.
My uncle and 1 were stili convineed
that the man with the strange eves
was at the bottom of the mystery and
that he could likewise explain the
meaning of the sign, for that the two
were associated | implicitly believed.
If the police shared this conviction,
they made little of it. Murderers never
took tihe trouble to mark their dead un-
less it was specially designed to throw
the guthorities off the scent. My fa-
ther's warning letter could not possibly
relate to the crime. His reference to
enemies could only mean enemies in
business, sueh as any man was likely
to have. If there had been a man or
any particular number of men to dread.
would he not have said who they were
and to whai extent their hatred was
likely to carry them? As for the story
of thy gatepost and the sign—well. 1
was ¢nly a boy. and it is so easy for a
boy tp imagine things. The mere fact
of the¢ disappearance of the sign show-
ed hdw little my evidence was to be
trust ) -

I ndw "went to live with my uncle,
and Many and many a time we discuss-
ed thy pros and cons of the case, trying
to bujld up some satisfactory clew to
work upon. But we-always came back
to oug original starting place, the man
with ghe strange eyes. .

“1 ieve,” said my uncle, “if we
couldionly lay our bands on him we
should soon solve the mystery. Your
fatheg has led a strange life, Davie,
and I;should not be surprised to bhear
that e had mixed himself up with the
secref; societies of the far east. That
man ':'_vith the strange eyes, whose na-
tionajity mneither you nor  your poor
mother could guess, must bhave been
eitbef a Jap or a Chinese. and frow

e e

To Cure a Cough
oughing, as it irritates the lungs,
ives them no chance to heal. Fo-

v o

ley’s Honey and Tar cures without caus :
ing ajstrain in throwing off the phlegm
like gommon coughexpectorants, Wight
&B .

what§ I have read of those easterns
and fheir societies 1 know them to be

and callous to a degree. There-
y lad, we must be very careful,
it is as I believe we have a terri-
emy to grapple with.”

so for weeks at a time he-never
out of his sight. 1 slept in a
next to his, in the partition of
he bad bad a door constructed.
w himself to the locking of the
going the rounds every night
ark with a revolver in his hand.
he inwardly prayed for a meet-
7ith the man whth the strange
but that gentieman never put in
pearance. And yet, though he
othing, 1 knew that he also fear-
coming,. - and with that end ir
e took me out in the fields every
d gave me pistol practice until I
e quite an adept. He was a cap-
1ot himself, and he taught me to
e rifle as well as the gun. “It
useful one day,” he used fo
nd | knew what was passing in
gnd.

Ang so in this way the next six
montys passed, and the winter had
come} with its short days and its loug,
cold gpights. By this time the “great
Windgor mystery.” as it had been call-
ed, hgd become a thing of the past, and
my y4uth enabled me to regard it with
equafimity. No further word had
comeffrom my father. Had he been
livingg in any civilized city or town he
coiild§hardiy have failed to read of his
wife’§d murder. But nothing came
from fiim, and sometimes we suspected
that ghe same power that had struck
downg my mother had wrought its
vengance on him. Be that as it may,
he whs to all intents and purposes
dead.§ My uncle now regarded me as
his clfild, and had he been my father I
couldénot have loved him more.

£

‘ine grieT TOrougnt which he
Iy passed bad steadled hip ppp. @
bly. Tbe face was still kjpg o
robbed of much of its '
the reckless, devil may care . -
had entirely vanished. Tpe .
respongibilities now if e h:.
known them before, and he
took the pains to hide the u&
be bad long ﬂu_a of mental t : '
Which be Shook Off With 3 grugy o
We rode and drove inbesegy
noticed that be always Deereg inty’
eyes of eVery stranger e oo ¢
Sometimes Le tock we to toy, foe
week. and together we haumed Ill?'
most pepular resorts of the mey te
We tramped the great thoron;:,m
trom the Marble arch to the bagg,
St. Paul’s to Hyde Park comyg .
alk for what? He neyer md..b:.
knew it was for the mgp with :
strange eyes. Time after time he &
to say to me, “Davie, are ygo "
sure you would know hip ag::"
And then | would go through a mine
description of the man as pe a
to me in the garden that day,
often had I repeated the story
knew it 2s well as |, angd if |
any particular he would 8ay. “You g
got to mention the black tie With g
white spots.” or “His boots Were ratyy
square at the toes.”

But nothing ever came of ou
derings. though we bhad many fyy
alarms. for in London. where 0De gy
so many different faces. it woulg Ban
been strange had we not encountey
a few disappointments. Mep of g,
€Iign appearance in particular we ng;
ed as our quarry, especially those yy
bave the brand of the east or the e
east. But though at the sight of g
man | have sometimes felt my heg
leap to my throat a closer inspectiny
dissipated the hope, or, rather, | shopiy
say the fear, for there was more g
fear than of hope in it.

And so the time flew on. and a bityer-
ly cold January was drawing to a close
A good six months bad already pas]

t
Uy, ugy

that

o

and in that time the world forge
much. I know that I had reached tis
state in which 1 no longer experiened
any (liﬁicuyy in lulling my fears, apd
I could sleep without dreaming of ty-
ing to escape from a man with stray
eyes who pursued me with a gleami
knife and who was ever on the point
stabbing me just as | woke.

though rest he would not while his sis
ter’'s murderer was at larze. But p
was just a little more contented, lus

_ First and Foremost
In the field of medicine is Hood's Sar-
saparilla. It possesses actual and uws
equalled merit by which it cures ail dis
eases caused or promoted by impureor
1mpoverished blood. If you have rhes
matism, d_\'ﬂl}‘-‘p.\i({. scrofula or('aué'ﬁ
vou may take Hoods Sarsaparilla spd
be cured. If you are run down and fel
weak and tired. you may be sureit will
do you good. \ :

Pills.

given to gloomy fits of abst/;;t'—;
when something happened thajt sef o¢
all in a whirl again.

I thought one night, waking suddes-
ly, that some one was trying to foxe
the Jvindow of my room, but after ly-
ing for many minutes listening intent:
ly I came to the conclusion that it we
nothing but my fancy. So, secure §
the .possession of a well barred
dowA 1 socon feli asleep again.

retdlhed a recollection of my fright
and, ®rapidly dressing, went out to &
vestigate that side of the house, bﬂ
though 1 subjected it to a prefty close
serutiny 1 saw nothing that led me b
suspect the presence of an enemy.

However, on skirting the back of the
building I passed close to the stable,
upon the door of which I saw sol¢
thing that made me start. A step of
two closer assured me that 1 had Bot
been mistaken. There, distinetly VH'
ble. was the fatal ezg shaped Sig8
drawn grimly with a red pencil.

1 looked and looked again and thes
drew closer to make sure that there
was no mistake.
was now. trembling with excitemest
anid fsr several moments 1 stood look:
ing at the dreadful thing like ou;hl:
abie to realize its meaning. 198
forcing my numbed limbs into actiod
I turned about and hurried i}atot
house, bursting into my uncle’s .
withe “The sign! The sign!” .

“Tue sign!” he shouted exg'nedl‘,j
tui'nmg round with lightnin;:hke n
pi(!it;,'. “Do vou mean the”— o

“Yes. ves, the same. Come! Itis
the &able door.”

\Vthuut further words he dashed Y
me, ®ut through the back of the bog
to the vard, I at his heels. Before

. wiy
stable dvor he stood and very narro
scrutinized the tracing. ) —h fike

“It is the same?” he said. lt_)"
the one vou saw on the gatepost:

“E.actly, but bizger.”

“Then,” said he, "0t
close at hand.”

I then told him how I woke ¥ ;
night faneying 1 heard some O?Eda\'ei‘!
window.  He started and look
seriogs. -

“Wh v did you not call me:

“Bfeause 1 lay awake 2 lon

ir enemies &

pin the

g U

listm;ﬁu:_'. awd,

: corce axthin y show ~
sign (here was nothing T ol

- ﬂe'
ijnto it the spring .
sert int ¢ whep ;

i

was {t:lct, and when the

Continued on Seventh Page)

i

I thigi §

my uncle also was beginning to red |

The favorite family cathartic is ¥od §

wh‘ll awoke in the morning I stil ;

Every nerve in e

- s) '
not hearing the -

repesied, 1 easily |u-r>‘li:“’"d w§
that 1 was dreaming.” .1 ool
. *It was wrong of you.” he sal " o
me Pways if you hear :ul."””"’;:o
pi(-ia*s_ We have a li"S!*“r:‘{ie‘m :_
peop to deal with, Davie .\mesibk§
Jessen their number on evers lfc‘b oo
oceasiony Now run in :z_nci f‘cme
the kevs of the stabile. “A“‘ ”3,“‘ ] ; '
vervthing is ail right insiae. i
) I did as 1 was bidden and 'U;'fﬂf:;f
ine found bim closeiy |=§;:1;{::!ll(’.; %
door.« But with the exception it

m tampered with. o
had been 1 keyw”

pack -

with R sharp c_“‘j_'f’_/;'
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