tion of Gunpowder

VERY man who has been
R newspaper reporter and
survives has one case
which he gives the post
of honor In memory, This
Is the story of the assign
ment 1 like best to remem-
ber, not only beecnuse it re.
sulted In the solution of
one of the most mysterl-
ous cases that ever arose
fn Illinals, but rather for
the reason that It marked my first
meoling with Carlton Clarke,

It was in the summer of 1866 that
the word came to the office of the Chl-
cago morning paper with which I was
thoen connected that the police of the
little city of Aurora were siruggling
with & case which seemed destined to
prove one of the greatest mysteries of
the day. As I had met with consldera
bla success in eriminal cases, the man.
aging editor lost no time In hustling
me off by the first traln o the scene
of action.

The brief account in the first paper
I pleked up, stripped of {ts glaring
headlines, was as follows:

Early thin morning a very mysterious
tragedy ovcurred In the hall of the An-
eient Order of Persian Knights, a local
mecrol soclety, which resulted In the al-
most Instant death of Dr. Arthur W, Wil-
Uams, & prominent physician of this clty.
The inltiation of Dr. Willlams was In
progreaa at the time. In one portion of
the coremony the candidate, having been
condenined to death for invading the sa-
cred domain of the shah, Is ordered to
load an old fashioned dueling pistol with
powder and ball which are furnlshed him.
He 1a then placed agulnst the wall and
the pistol ia fired point blank at him by
& member of the lodge holding the of-
fice of roval executioner. The powder
provided the candldate has salways been
& tlever counterfelt made of pulverized
anthracite conl, and the only climax to
the thyilling ceremony, heretofors, has
boon the fizszle of the percussion cap and
the shouts of laughter of the lodge mem-
baern. Dr. Williams was an old hand at
lodge wark., As a consequence, none of
the efforta of the Persian Knights to
break down his nerve or self-posssssion
had been successful. When he had load-
od the pistol he faced Dr, Homer Smith,
whose duty It was to fire the shot, and
gazed into his eyes without & visible
tremor. Buddenly the members of the
lodge, about 30 of whom were present,
were startled by a loud explosion, Dr.
Wiillams fell forward with blood yushing
from & wound In his forehead., Among
the Arst to reach the stricken mMan was
Dr. Bmith, who had fAred the fatal ahot.
He triad to stanch the blood, but the bul-
Mot had penetrated the brain and Dr, Wil-
Hams died In his arms without speaking.
Chief of Police Darling, who I8 a prom-
iment member of the order, holding the
ofMice of royal aatrologer, at once thought
to secure the cup from which the pow-
der had besn poured. A few grains re-
mained. He tasted tham, It was unmis-
takably black gunpowder, No arrests
have been made and no one secms willing
to take the responaibility of saying that
the tragedy was anything more than ac-
eldent due to the carelessness of some-
one In getting the counterfeit powder
mixed with the real article.

“Oh, those country correspondents!”
I fairly groansd. There was so much
1 wanted to know. Who had handled
the supposed counterfelt powder?
What was the customary source from
which the lodge procured it? What
were the relations of the two physi
clans toward each other?

“It all depends upon the history of
the powder,” 1 sald to myself as I
stuffed the papers into my pocket.

“You are right, sir. It all depends
upon the history of the powder.”

I turned around half in anger at
this unlooked-for interruption to my
train of thought. Whatever emotion 1
may have felt was instantly lost In
interest In the face before me, It was
s face | should have singled out among
a thousand. Clean shaven, the firmly
moulded chin showed by ita slight
tinge of blue that the beard, had it
been allowed to grow, would have been
black. The nose was aquiline and of
perfect proportions. The Intelligent
eyes were dark almost to blackness,
The complexion was swarthy, but suf.
fused with the glow of health, The
hair was of that distingue combination
of colors, black, shading almost to
white on the temples and over the
forehead. An American, evidently, but
inheriting through several generations
of New World ancestors the markings
of southerm Europe. His helght |
should have estimated ot slx fewt,
Carlton Clarke really lacks t(hreeqguar.
ters of an Inch of the mark.

“Then you are a sort of Sherlock
Holmes?" 1 ventured,

“Sherlock Holmes s an impossibll
ity,” he sald. 3

Further conversation was {nterrupt-
od by our arrival before the litle arti.

Doctor Slain at Initiation by Substitu-
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ficlal stone bullding which serves for
a rallway station at Aurora. The evi
dent toplc of conversation on all sides
was the tragedy of the nlght before
I scorned unoficlal {nformati= until
I had exhausted the oMelal. However,
1 could not reslst turning to one of the
groups on the piatform and asking

“What is the latest in the Willlams
case

“Doc. Bmith gave himgesll up abont
two hours ago,” was the answer

When we reached police headquar
ters we found Chief Darling Iin  his
office and nt leisure. As we entered
my companion sipped me heg  card
with an apology for having omlitted
the formality on the train. The name
I read was “sfr. Carlton Clarke.”

Chief Darllng was willing to talk,
but protested that he had no knowl
edge which was not already publie
property (o the city. He had arrested
Dr. 8mith upon his own request and
after a conference with the state's at-
torney, The most damaging evidence
againgt him, aside fram the known de-
talls of the tragedy, was a powerful
motive. The prisoner had every reason
In the world to be the enemy of the
dead physician, although there had
never been an open rupture and they
met as friends In soclety and lodge

work, When Dr. Willinms came to
Aurora Dr. Smith had a flourishing
practice, Within the two years his

practice had dwindled to practically
nothing, most of his wealthiest pa-
tlents having fallen under the spell of
Dr. Williams’' engaging personality.

But It was over an affair of the heart
that the most serlous clash in their
fortunes had occurred, Dr. Smith for
years had been “keeplng company”
with pretty Lucile Rurton. Everybody
in the city belleved them to be tacitly
engnged. The soclely sensatlon there.
fors was sprung when the cards came
out about a year before announcing
the marriage of Dr. Willlams and Lu-
cile Burton.

“Now, Mr. Darling,” continued
Clarke, “you have of course [nvesti-
gated fully the history of the pow-
der?

“That was the first move I made,
and that's one thing that makes it look
bad for Doe. The fake stuff never left
his hands from the time It was ground
untll the shot was fired. The lodge
has been getling its imitation made at
Burpee's drug store, where a clerk by
the name of Wilbhur Paget, who is a
member of the lodge, grinds it up on
the quiet as we need it. On the
afternoon of the initiation he had made
up & quantity. Doc. S8mith dropped
Into the store about half-past five, and
Paget gave him the powder wrapped
up in & package., As far as I can find
out nobody but Paget and Doc. handled
it or saw it."

“Don't you suppose the clandestine
meeting he had with Mrs, Willlams
this morning had something to do
with 1™

“Now look here, who has leaked?”
angrily exclaimed Darling.

“You have leaked, my dear Mr. Dar-
ling,” answered Clarke. "It was a
chance cast and I'm surprised that an
old hand like you should have taken
the bait, But you may rely upon our
discretion, and I trust you will pardon
my lucky stroke and glve us your fall
confidence.”

Clarke’'s good humor seemed par-
tially to mollify the angry ofMcer, but
I could see that the shot rankled.

When we entered his cell Dr, Smith
was seated upon the board which did
duty as a bed. He was quite my ideal
type of & typieal physician.

During the conversation I could see
the eyes of the doctor constantly re-
verting to those of Clarke as Il he
found there some {rresistible fascina-

tlon. Then Clarke suddenly broke iIn,
“Whom are you shielding?"' he
crled.

“No one," fairly shouted the doector,
“Who are you that you should come
here to catechise me?”

“We have all the information we
shall get here,” sald Clarke as he
took my arm and beckoned to the
chief who had watched the Interview
through the small glass-covered apor.
ture in the door. .

The drug clerk, Wilbur Paget, tor
roborated all the chief had sald re-
garding the fake powder, but by far
the most important plece of informa-
tlop which he waa ahle to glve us wus
that an the afternoon he gave the pagk.
age to Dr. Smith he had also handed
tbe doctor a small purchase which

Mra, Willlams had ordered by tele
phone, aaking him to leave it at Dr
Willlams" home, which he must pass
on the way to his own
“Well, Mr. Clarke, what
think by this time?™

‘Here Is the cass

do
I ventured.
Dr. S8mith 4did not
commit that murder. There was no
more surprigsed person In the lodge
room when the plsto]l went off. He
guve himaelf up for two rensons, First
shield the woman he loves and
whom he belleves to be gullty. Bee

you

o

ond, he feels that he Is technleally
gullty because his hand did the aet,
and his mind has exulted over It
‘Wilbur Paget, the drug clerk, might
have commitied the marder He has
for moveral years been desperately and
hopelessly in love with Mra. Willinms
and has cherished a secret hatred Tu:'|
her hushand Thus the motlve war |

there
Is that the (dea did notl occur
I will show

to him
vou the opportunity later

Hor motive was n double one, She saf
fered in sllence the constant abuse of
a drunken hushand Bhe loved an
other, Thus she had the strongest
motive which can actuate a woman

to murder, the desire to rid hersell of
& man who was ruining her life and
to be free to marry & man she loved

“Now for the opportunity whieh
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The only redson he 18 not gullty |

you doubt. When Dr. Smith stopped
al the Willlames' home to deliver the |
package from the drug store Dr
llams was out Common courtesy de
manded that the wife ask Dr. Smith
Into the house, even had her heart
not prompted her to snatch every mo
ment with him that she could,

“Now for the opportunity. When
Dr. Smith left the house he did not
take the powder with him. Whether
it was connivance, intent, or merely
ahgent-mindedness 1 eannot say, but |
Incline toward the latter, At any rate,
the imitation powder was In the pos
sesslon of Mrs. Willlams for some
little time. Bhe knew Its purpose.”

Wil |

“No, no, you are all wrong,” | ex- |
clalmed. 1 would have to lose all my
faith in womankind before I could |
credit i
the doctor.” !

After breakfasting the next morning
Clarke and I set out to fulfill our ten-
tative eppcintment with Mrs. Wil
lams.

“Mrs. Willlams,” he began In his
whirlwind fashion, “I will ask you
what passad between yourself and Dr.
Smith at the early morning meeting
you had with him yesterday. Walt a
minute, Is it not a fact that Dr.
Smith called you to the back door be-
fore the neighbors were up and while
the watchers were all In the front part
of the house with the body, and con-
fessed to you that he had executed
the fatal change in the powders?"

“Did Dr. Smith tell you that?" she
asked In u tense volce, while she con-
vulsively clasped and unclasped her
hands,

“Dr, 8Smith has told me nothing.
is a fact, is It not?*"

“Yes."

“But deapite his confession to you
and the fact that he gave himself up
to the police, you belleve him to be
innocent ™

“0, sir, 1 more than believe. 1 know
he is Innocent.”

“"How do you know t?" snapped
Clarke, with his eyes riveted upon the
frail bit of femininity before him,

“I know [t—because—because 1
changed the powders™

“Mrs. Willlams, why do you, who
are not of a caste given to falsehoad,
deliberately tell me what 1 know to be
untrue? Dr, Bmith would not ask this
aacrifice at your hands, He Is lono
cent, and his innocence alone will save
him.”

Bhe cried, appealingly:

“0, 1 will save him! You shall not
prevent me! Evet though he be gulity
I will save him. Mine wns the first
guilt, Prove that he I8 Innocent, and
1 will thank you with my whole life.
If you cannot, do not stand in my
way, for 1 am the gullly one and on
my head alone should the punishment
fall, You have dragged out my
secret and made me lay my heart open
before you who are sirangers. Do not
betray me but let me work this prob-
lem out In my own way, 1 beg of yon,
gentlemen.”

Just then the telephone bell rang
violently.

“Answer it, If you please, Mr, Bex.
ton,” sald the woman, who seemed too
weak to rise,

1 went to the telephone,

“Coroner bas arrived. Inguest {s be-
ginning. Mrs. Williams wanted at once
at the court house.”

1 turned and guve the message ver
batim.

With a hurried promise to keep our
counsel, let Mrs. Willlams take her
own course, but to do all In our power

“What do you think of ft, Clarke?
1 asked.

It

I would rather belleve it ufi

! Wisw 70 Pur s
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“l don't know what to think, They're
both innocent. She told the truth.
You notlced how 1 led her into It, She
has a remarkably psychle mind, and I
knew the storm was coming before it
broke."

“She Is Innocent, but 1 have my
doubts about the doctor, He confessed
his gullt to her, He wouldn't have done
that If he were Innocent."

When 1 reached the courthouse the
proceedings already had commenced

The first evidence of real Impor-
tance was that of the drug clerk, who
swore to the facts he had told Clarke
and myself. Chlef Darling's police
man swore to the early morning meet
Ing and the effect seemed to be to
turn the tide of sentiment decidedly
against Dr., Bmith, who was preserv
ing his composure admirably during
the trylng ordeal

“"Now, Mrs, Willlams,” eoantinued
the coroner, after a few formal ques
tons, “1 want you to tell the jury
what passed between you and Dr,
Smith when you met early yesterday
morning."”

“Dr. Smith simply came to ask me
If there was any assistance he could
render in my trouble, 1 expected no
less of one | have known slnce child-

hood,”
“Why did he come to the Dback
door " asked the coroner.

“After his cloge connection with my
husband's death ! suppose he wished
to avold publlelty.”

“Did Dr. Smith offer  you any ex-
planatjon as to the cause of the trag-
ey ™ ;

Mra, Willlams heslinted and Jooked
appealingly at me,

1 endeavored to instill strength into
her wavering cowrage with all the
power of my eyes, but the poor, hag-
assed little woman was unequal the

straln of the ordeal. And perhaps o | pocket

her mind It seemed that she was be.
ing led on to give incriminating evi-
dence against the man she loved.
With a pathetie outthrowing of her
hands toward her Inquisitor she rose

to her feet. “No! No!" she cried In
n pitifully shrill volce. “He had no
explanktion to offer. 1 alone know

who killed Dr,
who—"

“Stop!"” commanded a volce at the
back of the hall.

“Mr. Coroner,” sald Clarke, on reach.
ingthe raillng with his prisaner, "1
wish to put this boy In evideance be.
fore Mrs. Willlams finlshes her testl.
mony. Here s the Instrument of Dr.
Williams' death.”

Everybody In the hall was on his
feet, and there was a greéal eraning of
necks to sea Clarke's captive,

“Mrs. Willlame is excused for the
present. You will be sworn, Mr, ——*

“Carlton Clarke,” answered my com-
panion, taking the oath.

“Now."” sald Clarke, “this boy s In
no condition of mind to be examingd,
but when he sees that he has not com-
mitted a crime, and that no harm will
come to him, he will corroborate what
I have to say, 1 found him In the far
thest corner of Dr. Smith’s hay
loft praying for dear life. He |Is
the boy that Dr, Smith sent after the
paokage of imitation powder which he
had left at Mre. Willlams' house when
he called there the afternoon previous
to the tragedy to deliver another pack-
age ot the request of the drug clerk,
Paget.  This boy Intended going rab-
bit hupting the next day, and on his
way to Mrs, Willlams' he stopped at
Toby's gun store and bought a nickel’s
warth of gunpowder. This he slipped
into his left pocket. When Mra,
Wihllams gave him the package Dr.
Smith had left he put it in bhisa right
Being so  sbeent-miuded

Willams. It was |

i o

youth, he had forgotten all about his
aerrand when he returned to Dr
Smith's house. The doctor npaked
him wsuddenly for the package, and
belng left-handed, ns may be proved,
he reached for his left pocket. The
next morning when he heard of Dr.
Willlams' desth and found what he
had done, be hid the other package
in the hay, where 1 found it. He has
been in a condition of absolute terror
and In hiding In the hay ever since.
Isn't that so, Timothy Dolan?

“Y.y-yes, thir,” snbbed the boy.

Then the court room broke Into
cheers, and whatever formalities the
court took to free Dr. SBmith were lost
in the exgitement,

As Clarke and 1 watched the splires
of Aurovia fading In the distance that
evening, 1 could not help wondering if
Dr. SBmith greatly regretted the mise
take of his freckled stuhble boy.

More than a year after the events
recorded In the foregoing nparrative
Clarke and | were (dlIng In our rooms
one morping when the mall brought
a square envelope addressed to Ciarke,

“Here,” be sald, as he tossed the
card over to me, “This will recall
to Your mind the mystéry of the fa
mous Aurors Lodge case.”

It was an announcement of the mar-
ringe of Mrs. Luclle Willlams to Dr.
Homer Smith,

(Copyright, 1808, by W. (3. Chapman.)

tCopyright In Great Hritain,)
Will Fish for Bponges,

A company bhas been organizged by a
New Orleans business man to engage
in the spongeé fighery off the coast of
Yucatan, near the lslands of Mujeres
and Cozumel. The necessary conces-
slons have alrendy beean secured and
uppliances with diving crews are om
the way.




