
WW TrW W 

f c ^ ' : - ? ' r J - " ' V t  \ V V H ! ,  •  -  •  V  - • • '  •  . " i r  , :  *  • • f *  >  • ' *  -  '  • ,  OTTUMWA " COURIER. THURSDAY, JULY 18,1912, * 8 ' I if 

Children Cry for Fletcher's 

Vhe Kind Yon Have Always Bought, and which has be**— 
in use for oyer 30 years, has borne the signature of 

and has been made under his per* 
sonal supervision since its infancy. 

r, - —w-w«, Allow no one to deceive you in this. 
* All Counterfeits, Imitations and " Just-as-goodare but 

£xperiments that trifle with and endanger the health of 
Infants and Children—Experience against Experiment* 

What is CASTORIA 
''' Ctastoria is a harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Pare-

* t g'oric, Drops and Soothing Syrups. It is pleasant. It 
„ contains neither Opium, Morphine nor other Narcotio 
' substance. Its age is its guarantee. It destroys Worms 
and allays Feverishness. For more than thirty years it 

i has been in constant use for the relief of Constipation, 
Flatulency, Wind Colic, all Teething Troubles and 
Diarrhoea. It regulates the Stomach and. Bowels, 
Assimilates the Food, giving healthy and natural sleep. 

- The Children's Panacea—The Mother's Friend* 

GENUINE CASTORIA ALWAYS 
A * 1 

(Bears the Signature of 

Jhe AVAN in 

BROWN DERBf 
JG 

Wells Hasting 
exara Author of 
The Protestor's MysUi^ 

(ppyr^l9llly BobbtilerriU Q 

CHAPTER XXII Continued. 
We had not very long to wait be

fore Doctor Morrison came striding 
down the street, as gloomily truculent 
as when we first saw him. We watch
ed him well out of sight, then hurried 
down and out to our carriage and 
started for the sanatorium. 

There was distinct disapproval in 
our driver's face as I gave him the 
order, and he answered me with a nod 
of surly contempt, which almost made 
me feel the rascal I was pretending to 
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FOR YOUR CONSIDERATION. 
The policies of the republican party 

have always stood for the advance
ment of all mankind. The present day 
politician who Is simply seeking to get 
himself in office should not be allowed 
to impose on the individual voters of 
any party. The republican party has 
been the author of the great body 
our laws that have made possible the 
realization of the wonderful material 
progress enjoyed by this nation. 

The republican party began its 
rlorlouB career as the champion of in-
dividual liberty. It has always 8to°^ 
lor the advancement of man individu
ally and collectively. Under its policies 
railways and highways have been con
structed and everywhere are to be 
found cities, prosperous farm homes 
factories. schools, colleges and 
churches. This has been so because 
the republican party has stood and 
stands today for man individually and 
collectively. Under its policies the in
dividual man has built his home, and 
reared his family in a greater degree 
of comfort than has been possible un
der any government of this earth. 
Communities are simply aggregations 
of Individuals and they have all pros
pered with the common growth and 
prosperity of the republic. 

The republican party in 1912 is true 
to its history. The platform adopted 
by the republican party says: 

"The republican party is now as al
ways a party of advancement and con
structive statesmanship. It is prepared 
to go forward with the solution of 
those new questions which social, 
political and economic development 
have brought Into the forefront of the 
nation's interest. It will strive not 
only In the nation but in the several 
states to enact the necessary legisla
tion to safeguard the public health; 
to limit effectively the labor of women 
and children; to protect wage earners 
engaged in dangerous occupations; to 
enact comprehensive and generous 
workmen's compensation laws in the 
place of the present wasteful and un
just system of employers' liability and 
in all possible ways to satisfy the just 
demand of the people for the study 
and solution of the complex and con
stantly changing problems of social 
welfare." . 

There has never been a time when 
the people—when each individual 
had a larger hold on this government 
than he has now. There has never 
been a time when any citizen of this 
country could get more individual at 

der our system of government by 
which the people may, when they 
choose, alter or amend the constitu
tional provisions which underlie that 
government. , 

"Until these constitutional pro
visions are so altered or amended, ih 
orderly fashion, it is the duty of the 
courts to see to It that when chal-

; lenged they are enforced.'* 
j There is sanity and safety in the 
| above extract from the republican 

J platform. 
The Articles of Confederation, under 

which it was first attempted to launch 
this government, failed because under 
their loose-jointed and shifting pro
visions, there was no way of placing 
direct responsibility. They in a meas
ure left thinps to be handled as they 
came up by the people of the different 
states, and the people in some states 
paid no attention to any measures, and 
those of one state would refuse to be 
governed by the action of another 
state. In other words, the result of 
the working of the Articles of Con
federation absolutely demonstrated 
the necessity for this nation, of a con
stitution that did govern. 

Greece, in her palmiest days, adopt
ed a measure to the effect that every 
free citizen in the country was cap
able of performing the duties of any 
office in the government, and so in
stead of electing them they selected 
all officials by simply drawing their 
names out like we select Jurors. The 
ridiculousness of such a claim was 
demonstrated in a few years, but the 
country never got back in govern
mental matters to where it was be
fore it tried that experiment. 

The constitution adopted with 
George Washington as chairman of 
the convention that formed it, created 
this nation. As interpreted by Marshall, 
Webster, Story, Black, Jackson, Lin
coln. Grant. Blaine, Cleveland and Mc-
Kinley, it is the plain duty of the 
courts to see that this great instru
ment of government should be en
forced as it is, unless altered or 
amended as the republican platform of 
1912 says, in an orderly fashion. 

There is now, there has been and 
there will, from time to time, be good 
men impatient of the delay in carry
ing out their well meant suggestions, 
who will clamor for some short-cut 
method of adjudication, litigation and 
legislation. But this country has pros
pered, not on account of these men, 
but In most all instances, in spite of 
them. 

IOWA TICKET HEADLESS. 
The failure of the state convention 

to indorse the nominees and platform 
of the Chicago convention leaves the 
Iowa ticket headless, and virtually af
firms that the republican party in Iowa 
Is not affiliated with the national re
publican party. The Iowa republicans 
who refuse to support the candidates 
and platform adopted by the national 
convention are setting themselves up 
as advocates of state's rights. This af
front to the national ticket and "plat-
torm does injustice not only to the na
tional candidates, but to every man on 
the state, congressional, county and 
township tickets. 

The men who served on the resolu
tions committee imposed on the con
vention by returning such a report and 
demonstrated their incompetence to 
deal with the situation. 

The state convention denied an in
dorsement to President Taft because 
Theodore Roosevelt, who was refused 
the nomination for president by the na
tional convention, declared he was de
feated by fraud. First Mr. Roosevelt 
declared there was fraud in the seat
ing of 252 delegates to the convention. 
When these contests were taken up 
and it was seen that the bulk of the 
charges made against the regularly 
seated delegates were so flimsy that 
the national committee voted unanl-

people that have really no claim on 
her. As her nearest relative and 
heir—" 

"Mr. Lathrop, I quite understand," 
said Doctor Mayhew, and it was quite 
evident that he did. For at the word 
"money" hfll eyebrows had gone up, 
and whatever doubt I had read between 
his eyes disappeared at the magical 
sound. He felt himself at once on a 
firm footing. 

While we were talking, Mrs. Lathrop 
Lid crept stealthily to the door, and 

• be. Nevertheless, he whipped up his now fumbled at the lock with a his-
horses, and we jogged on our way to trionlc ^rtiveness that won my deep-

1 ' --- - '.admiration. 
-Careful," I said. 
Doctor Mayhew whirled at the word 

and, crossing the little office almost at 
a stride, dragged the reluctant Mrs. 
Lathrop back to her chair and put the 
key in his pocket; then, with a glance 
at me, he drew another chair in front 
of her, and sitting down, put her a few 
idiotically simple questions, none of 
which Mrs. Lathrop answered, save to 
moan in as many different keys, "I 
am not crazy," until I trembled be
tween anxiety and almost irrepressible 
laughter. 

Doctor Mayhew sighed. "Very sad 
case, sir," be said, turning to me, 
while Mrs. Lathrop threw me a kiss 

frowsy, barefooted urchin, who stared 
at me a long time curiously, and then 
asked me my name. 

"John Lathrop," he repeated; "that's 
right; that's the right name," and he 
dragged out of his pocket a bulky 

• envelope, almost as frowsy as himself. 
I "My sister gave me this," he said, 
"and said to hand it to you, but she 
didn't pay me nothln' for bringing it." 

I sent him away gaping round-eyed 
at a new dollar bill, and locking the 
door, tore open the envelope with 
trembling fingers. It was written in a 
fine, formal, little, old-fashioned hand, 
and I needed no glance at the signa
ture to know that it was from Mrs. 
Lathrop. She had dated it Irrepressi-
bly "The Fake Loony-house, May 12th 
and all well 

mously to throw out the contestants, 
tention by the^ government than he | Mr. Roosevelt admitted that he had not 

acted In good faith in contesting the 
majority of these seats. But making 

can now. 
In the last week two men in high 

official circles have been impeached. 
That shows that there is already in 
effect a wp„y to correct official mis
takes. On that matter the republican 
platform says: 

"An orderfc- method is provided un-

the sanatorium with all the brisk 
abandon of a pauper funeral. 

My ring was not answered for some 
time, and I think that we were well 
scrutinized before the door at length 
swung open, revealing to my thankful 
eyes, not the burly Mrs. Olsen, but a 
bearded and still more burly janitor. 

"May I see Doctor Mayhew?" I 
asked. 

The man grunted and ushered us 
into a coi. fortable little office at the 
head of the dark hall. There were a 
few minutes more of waiting, then 
Doctor Mayhew came briskly In, I09I1-
ing rosy and cheerfully professional. 

"Well," he said, "what can I do for 
you?" 

I glanced at Mrs. Lathrop, and with over his shoulder. "You have my 
half an apology, stepped over and lock
ed the door, and drew the doctor aside. 

"Doctor Mayhew," I began, in the 
best manner I could muster, "you've 
been recommended to me by some 
friends of mine in New York. You'll 
forgive me if I mention no names. But 
you will recognize them, I am quite 
sure, when I tell you that you have 
under treatment an old gentleman 
who—" 

Doctor Mayhew nodded. 
"Quite so," he said, "quite so." Then 

bending to my ear, "Fulson?" he 
whispered. 

In turn I nodded affirmation. "I 
have therefore," I continued, "brought 
my aunt ot you for treatment,—my 
aunt, Mrs. Lathrop. Did I tell you 
that my name was John Lathrop?" 

"What seems to be the trouble?" 
asked Doctor Mayhew, for all the 
world as if he really cared. 

"She's been acting very strangely of 
late," I said; "very strangely." 

"What should you say was the dis
tinctive characteristic?" 

I saw that Mrs. Lathrop was watch-
ing me and that she was quite well 
able to overhear our conversation. 
"She has been showing of late," I 
said maliciously, "an unaccountable 
desire to start on sudden journeys." 

"Hum," said Doctor Mayhew reflec
tively. 

"And," I continued, "a certain reck
less disregard of money, which she 
seems perfectly willing to intrust to 

down to a more specific statement 
Roosevelt claimed fourteen Washing
ton, six Arizona, two California and 
eight Texas delegates belonged to him. 
This cut the number down to thirty. 
The republican national committee, the 
convention credentials committee and 
finally the convention itself decided 
that these delegates did not belong to 
Roosevelt. Falling in the nomination 
the cry of "fraud" was taken up as 
the slogan of the Roosevelt party. 
Beaten in a fair fight the loser sets 
out with the evident intention of try
ing to wreck the party that refused 
him a nomination. 

That was the grounds the Iowa con
vention had for refusing an indorse
ment to President Taft. If this will 
strike the thinking matt as a poor ex
cuse for the "Individual conscience" 
plank in the state platform, what will 
he think of the refusal to indorse the 
national platform. The national plat
form was adopted by an affirmative 
vote of 666. This was 126 votes more 
than the majority of the convention. 
The votes of the Roosevelt delegates 
in Missouri, Idaho and Illinois were 
cast for the platform. Governor Had-
ley and Senator Borah helped draft it. 
There was a clear majority for the 
platform if all the votes Roosevelt 
claimed belong to him were taken out. 
Yet the republicans of Iowa in their 
state convention did not think an ex
pression of national republican policies 
should be given an endorsement In an 
Iowa republican convention, although 
nowhere In the debate was the fact 
questioned that the national republi
can platform was a strong expression 
of republican views that all lowans 
could subscribe to. 

With no other purpose than that of 
displaying malice toward President 
Taft the convention repudiated the na
tional republican platform, in effect 
cut Iowa adrift from the national re
publican party and drew every candi
date on the ticket in Iowa and in the 
counties and townships of Iowa into 
a factional fight that has no reason for 
its existence whatever. 

the admission that there was no merit 
whatever in 175 or more of the con 

A census bureau report shows that 
Iowa leads all the other states in the 
value of all live stock. Texas is given 
second. The two states stood in the 
same position in the census ten years 
ago. Iowa leads in swine, but is sec
ond to Texas in cattle. In dairy cows 
Iowa is third, topped by New York 
and Wisconsin. In horses and mules 
Texas and Illinois lead Iowa. The 
value of all livestock in Iowa is placed 
at $393,003,196. The value of Iowa's 
domestic animals is $380,201,586. 
Iowa poultry alone is valued at $12,-
269,881. These census returns com
ing right in the middle of what seems 
oertain to be a banner crop year 
should make lowans throw out their;nor 
chests. 

August Belmont testified 
gave $250,000 

deepest sympathy, sir. You say this 
poor lady has a great fortune?" 

And following the silent motion of 
Mrs. Lathrop's lips: 

"Only a million or so," I answered. 
Then as an afterthought. "Of course 1 
have been unable, as yet, to determine 
its exact extent. As you are prob
ably aware, this can not be done until 
she has been declared mentally Incom
petent, and I have been appointed her 
legal guardian." 

Doctor Mayhew looked at me 
shrewdly. 

"It will be a very difficult case," he 
said, "and I can not promise you that 
she will ever quite regain her faculties. 
For cases of this sort, needing such a 
variety of treatment, our uniform 
charge is six thousand dollars a year." 

"Very well," I said, "you shall have 
the first month in advance tomorrow, 
by which time, I suppose, you will 
have the necessary papers made out." 

"Yes," said the doctor, "and, by the 
way, no checks, please. Doctor Carle-
ton, my colleague, has an aversion to 
checks, and we find that, in general 
our clients themselves prefer cur
rency." 

"Very well," I agreed, as gravely as 
I could, for Mrs. Lathrop had suddenly 
straightened herself from an attitude 
of trance-like vacancy, and had started 
making a rabbit of her handkerchief. 
I was in terror as to the lengths to 
which her eager conscientiousness 
might carry her. 

"Of course, you will give my aant 
a good room and proper atendance," I 
said, "and if you will take a word of 
advice from me Doctor, you will see 
that the maid who waits on her haa 
dark hair. She has a particular aver
sion to blondes." 

At this, Mrs. Lathrop clapped her 
hands in noiseless admiration; for, lu 
spite of her pretended carelessness and 
really wonderful courage, I think that, 
at heart, the thought of the grim Mrs. 
Olsen troubled her. 

"We have just the person," said 
Doctor Mayhew. "I am very glad that 
you brought the matter up. Five hun
dred dollars tomorrow, then, Mr. 
Lathrop." 

"Yes," I said; "I am sorry I did not 
bring It with me." 

Doctor Mayhew unlocked the door, 
and touched the bell for the janitor. 

"Let me know bf Mr. Lathrop's ar
rival tomorrow lmediately," he said. 
"Come, Mrs. Lathrop, I want to show 
you a pretty room in this hotel." 

"Boo," said Mrs. Lathrop, and shot 
the rabbit into his face. 

CHAPTER XXIII. 
We had arranged that Mrs. Lathrop 

should let me know her room by rais
ing and lowering her shade after dark, 
when I could watch the sanatorium 
without risk of discovery; and that l 
was to climb the Ivy, as I had on the 
previous night, and hear her report of 
progress. It was the best plan that 
w© had been able to devise and in prac
tice I found it most unsatisfactory; the 
greatest objection being that. I had to 
wait in idleness througn ail the day
light hours, and either keep to my 
room, or assume an almost impossible 
calm In public. After an hour or so, I 
chose my rcom and chose it thankfully. 

It Is a very easy thing to fight and 
a »«'- > Siflicul' «niii.: >c * Hit f«»r 1 lie 
1 ?< . , Peop'.e in the hotel. "I fo!in<J 
leaked at me askance; my driver. tr!.«' 
haJ driven out viU: two and comebak 
with one, had probably spread the tid
ings of where the ether had been left, 
so that I gradually found myself feel
ing like a scoundrel, after the need to 
pose as one had passed. ' Neither could 
I forget the mention of that "dark 
room," with which he cf the brown 
derby had threatened Nancy. Mrs. 
Lathrop had promised to try to get 
some word to her, so that she niiRnt 
feign some thought of acquiescence, 
and put off further torture until the op
portunity came to set her altoge her 
beyond its reach. But in my lonellnesi 
I was filled with a growing dread that 
something might go wrong, that Mrs. 
Lathrop would not only be unable to 
send word to Nancy, but she herself 
might be recognized by Mrs. Olsen, 
and our whole scheme come tottering 
to earth. But, come what might, I de
termined grimly that neither Nancy 

Mrs. Lathrop should pass more 
ithan one more night there, If I had to 
fight the whole sanatorium force to 

sure you will manage to get past; and 
once past, save for a chance encounter, 
the rest will be pretty plain sailing. 
My room is on the second floor, as is 
Nancy's and is two doors from the 
head of the stairs and four from hers, 
which is, as you know, at the end of 
the corridor. You go right down and 
get her first, and you both can stop for 
me on the way back. 

"If you should run Into that Mrs. 
Olsen, you had better just choke her, 
for she isn't worth saving. Of course, 
you know, I don't want you to kill her; 
only you should take precautions 
against her screaming, and It wouldn't 
hurt any If you put some margins on 
them. It won't be much loss to the 
world if she isn't able to He for two or 
three days. Seriously, we must do 

"My Scoundrelly but Dear Nephew:; something about this place when we 
"In the first place, everything is go 

ing to come out all right. In the sec
ond place, you're a pretty poor actor 
but a little better than I expected. In 
the third place, I would have been hav
ing the most beautiful time of my life, 
if I weren't so sorry for all the other 
people here. When you had gcffie, that 
pink young Doctor Mayhew led me up
stairs to see the 'pretty room' he spoke 
of, and when we got there, he just 
opened the door, gave me a shove in, 
and turned the lock on the outside. If 
he'd had his first month's Installment, 
I guess he would have kicked me in, 
and I love to think of what is going 
to happen to him some day. Just the 
same, I was pretty glad to get to my 
room; for all the way through those 
long halls, my knees were knocking 
together for fear we'd meet that 
blonde nurse, you said so truly, and 
with such presence of mind, that I did 
not like. And, till my own maid 
came, I kept on being pretty scared; 
for, of course, I knew that the doctor's 
promises did not mean much of any
thing, and that he was just as apt to 
send in Mrs. Olsen If she came handy. 

"Don't be afraid I am writing you too 
much, for I have a nice, new bottle of 
Ink and a whole box of paper. 

"Well, pretty soon the door opened, 
and my maid did come In. She is a 
nice-looking, thlnnlsh girl of ^about 
thirty, I should say, and she was real 
kind to me even before I spoke of 
money. I kept her talking as long as 
I could, and worked around to our plan 
gradually. First, I offered her fifty 
dollars for getting this note out of the 
hospital and things to write it with. 
She laughed, at first, and I guess she 
didn't think I had the money; but 
when I counted ten fives off that big 
roll, she stopped laughing and took 
them quick enough. 

"It's a myBtery to me, Nephew John, 
what queer people go to make up a 
world. Here was a young woman with 
a good heart and pretty tender feelings 
who just because she needed money 
for somebody else, was willing to do 
almost anything to get it. I've had a 
long talk with her, and I find her hard 
to understand. She was born near this 
place and knew all about It, yet, know
ing .what she did, she came here to 
worlc. She couldn't make enough 
money anywhere else, she Bald. She 
has four or five little brothers and 
sisters and the regular useless mother 
and father, so that I suppose there Is 
some excuse for her. Yet it does seem 
queer that such a nice girl should be 
in such a business. It was she, John, 
who mailed you another letter you 
know of, and she did that, not for 
money, but for love; for, from all I 
could find out, she just about worships 
your Nancy. When I told her why I 
was there and what we were going to 
do, she took the rest of the money, to 
be sure, because she said she needed 
it and stood a pretty good chance of 
losing her position, but she Is as en
thusiastic as can be about the work I 
have set her to do. I think that per
haps she might have done It for noth
ing, but I did not quite have the heart 
to ask her, nor did I quite dare to fun 
the risk. She loves your young lady, 
but, after all, she loves money first; 
and when we give her a ^hanoe to fol
low her own Inclination, and at the 
same time get paid for It, I think that 
we may be pretty sure that she will do 
her work well. 

"Of course the first thing I did was 
to send her In to Nancy, to tell her I 
was here and that we were going to 
get her away as soon as possible, so 
that she was not on any account to let 
that 'Doctor Morrison' get mad enough 
to put her in the 'dark room.' Then I 
arranged the rest of the plan with her, 
the nurse, I mean. 

"There isn't any use at all, as fair 
as I can see, of either of us poor wom
en staying here, while you batten at 
the hotel. .Tonight seems to me as 
good a time as any. There's only Just 
one trouble, and that is—that this maid 
or nurse of ours, or whatever you want 
to call her. has no . business on our 
floor at ten o'clock, so that she Is 
afrain to come up and let us out. After 
nine her work is all down-stairs, where 
I believe, she does some clerking for 
the doctors; and she is afraid that 
is slie is gone long enough to come up 
and unlock our doors, one of the doc
tors would miss her—even if she did 
not happen to run into Mrs. Olsen. 
She says the best she can do Is to un
lock the front door, because It would 
only take her a minute to slip out of 
the office and do that: but I told her 
that was all right and chat that would 
do finely. You see, you are going to 
have some hard work after all. 

"We are arranging for as late as ten 
o'clock, because, of course, it has to be 
after dark, and Doctor Morrison comes 
in the evening, and we can't be sure 
of his going away before then. 

"So. Nephew John, if you love us 
(and I am sure that you do), like the 
hero of the old romances, you are to 
be at the door as the clock strikes ten. 
Be careful to be exact about the time, 
for the door will be unlocked then, 
and every minute that it remains un
locked will add to the danger of sus
picion or discovery. Our little mer
cenary is going to set her watch by the 
six o'clock whistle this evening, and 
you had better do the same, so that 
the two time-pieces may tick as one. 

"Th* hardest thing you will have 
to do, once you are inside, is to get 
past the office, which, as you know, 
opens on to the hall, almost directly 
at its entrance. She is going to try 
to close the office door, if she can, but 
she is not sure that she can do it; for 

that he' get them out. . it is usually left open, and any little 
to Parker's campaign i About three o'clock in the afternoon, | variants from customers excite sus-

tests, Roosevelt insisted that seventy fund in 1904. If you should ask Mr. just as I was planning to wear the j plcion in a place where (people have 
odd delegates seated first by the na-1 Belmont he might agree that he got edge frbm my nervousness by a long I long grown into the babit of Jooj^g 
tional committee and then by the con-'a poor run for his money on that oc-1 walk in the country, a knock came at over their ^oulders. Nevertheless, 
vention were elected by fraud. Pinnad i casion- \™y door, and I opened It to admit a even If fche offioe door Is open. I am 

ate all well away from here. I was 
having a very good time, as you saw, 
when I came in, and I thought that we 
were very clever, and that, for once, I 
was having an adventure worth the 
having, but the woman in the room 
next to mine has been sobbing all the 
morning, and the fun has worn off 
things. I have always had my doubts 
about an actual hell, but I shan't have 
any more. There must be some place 
further on, where devils who make 
hells on earth can come into their own 
at 

"Don't kill anybody, John, but don't 
be afraid of hurting anybody that tries 
to stop you; whatever you do to them 
won't be half what they deserve. 

"I remain, ever your affectionate 
"Aunt Sally." 

CHAPTER XXIV. 
I made but few preparations. First 

of all, I looked up the telegraph office 
and telegraphed my friend the hotel 
clerk to mail me the rest of my money, 
so that I could get It the next day at 
my present lodgings. Then I wrote 
a long letter to Mr. Ogilby; and, last 
of all, I bought a little pot of phos
phorus from the local chemist, with 
which I smeared the face of the cheap 
watch I had bought to replace the one 
taken from me in the park. It stained 
the white cardboard face badly; but 
I left it in the sun for an hour, and 
was pretty sure It would glow suffi
ciently after real darkness had come to 
show me the time. About twilight I 
started for the sanatorium. 

This time I left the road as soon as 
the sanatorium was in sight, and, 
making a long circle across the fields 
came to my former hiding-place In such 
a way that I was pretty sure that I 
was not seen. As I settled myself 
down to wait I saw a dim face In the 
window I took to be Mrs. Lathrop's, 
and could scarcely forbear making 
some sort of signal to her; for In the 
gathering dusk the hideous old build
ing seemed more forbidding than ever, 
and Mrs. Lathrop's courage and unsel
fishness came over me in new realiza
tion. I would have given a good deal 
to have told her that I was there, to 
have lent some reassurance and re
lieve in a measure the anxiety, that I 
now realized for the first time, she 
could not help but feel. But, of course 
I dared make no sign, and only crouch
ed the closer In my ambtish. 

It was getting very dark indeed, and 
already one or two windows had been 
lighted and the curtains drawn, and I 
was watching for a flash in the corner 
room that might give me a glimpse of 
Nancy, when some slight sound or 
prescience made me turn my head. I 
looked up to see the dim figure of a 
man, a figure that had already left the 
road, and that was making steadily 
and stealthily for the clump of bushes 
behind which I lay concealed. Natur
ally my first thought was that I had 
been seen, and that this was one of 
the watchmen who came to put the 
matter beyond any further doubt by 
investigating my hidingplaoe. 

Still crouching, I got my feet under 
me, that I might be ready for what
ever should chance. Perhaps, after all 
this was not the watchman but some 
farmer taking a familiar cut acrosB 
lots, or a tramp In search of a com
fortable hay-mow; so that as he came 
nearer, I moved slightly so as to keep 
the clump of bushes between us. To 
my surprise the man came directly to 
the spot where I had lain, and without 
further search settled himself in the 
hollow of crushed grass that must still 
have been warm from my body. Either 
he was not the watchman or, if he was, 
he had discovered me, or some signs 
of me, on the night before, and now 
was waiting until I should come. I 
flattened myself down on my side of 
the bushes, for I heard a twig snap 
under his hand, and saw the branches 
stir. This man, too, was watching 
either the road or the sanatorium. 

It is a strange thing to lie In the 
dark within a few feet of another hu
man being, who does not realize your 
presence, a being whose every thought 
is, for all you know, to await your 
coming and do you Injury. Strange 
little pricking flres ran over me, wave 
after wave, and my tense muscles 
twitched, as I have seen the muscles 
of a dog as he stood tense at some un
known sound; and I found that, al
though I was not afraid, I was fiercely 
angry with a sort of primal apprehen
sion, astir with a flrce lust of en
counter, utterly primitive, the sheer 
Immutable heritage of jungle-cradled 
man. I was holding my arm over my 
face, partly that no light or shade 
might show against the gathering 
gloom, and partly that no sound of my 
breathing might come to the other 
watcher's ears; for to mine each un
certain catch of his breath came 
plainly; when I heard a little sound 
which startled me more than could 
have any thunder-clap, a sound that I 
knew well, half muffled yet sweetly 
cleaT, the well-known chiming of my 
own repeater watch. Without more 
ado I crept around the bush and put 
my hand over the mouth of the Rev
erend Mr. Stevens. 

He did not give up without a strug
gle. His body stiffened under my 
grip like an animal's, and he drove 
one . elbow back against me, while I 
felt the sharp touch of his teeth on the 
hand that held his mouth; so that I 
laughed softly with joy of it, and 
pulled him over on his back. 

"You had better lie still," I whis
pered, "and show a little Christian 
humility. I don't want to choke you 
unless I have to." 

I saw the white of his eyes glimmer 
up at me in the darkness; but he gave 
a sudden esplrm almost out of my 
grasp, and kicked viciously at me. 

'All right," I said, and gave his lean 
throat a little pinch, so that he sob-
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bed and lay still. I gagged him with iv'a, _ 
his own handkerchief, and then hold-
Ing both bony wrists in one hand, I 
searched his pockets until I found my 
watch. . , htf&i 

It was now quite dark so that I 
moved without fear of being seen, rem-
embering only to move in silence. Why ^ 
Stevens had come I could not guess. 
It was enough for the momnet that he 
waB here and must be reckoned with. 73 
Glad as I was to see him, he must not 
interfere with the real work I had in 3* 
hand. So, for a while, I sat holding 4* 
him and listening to the irregular 
whistle of his returning breath, cast-
ing about in my mind for some means V>u 

of leaving him safely behind me. I had 
nothing in my own pockets to tie him 
with except my handkerchief, and 
this I used to bind his gag more firm
ly In place. At last, with Infinite satis
faction, I set deliberately to work. 
First of all, I stripped him of his coat, 
and when I had transferred the con-
tents of his pockets to my own, I tore 
out the lining and twisted It into 
very serviceable rope to bind 
his knees and ankles. His tie, 
although a very ugly one as I remem
bered it, was finely suited to my needB; 
for It was strong and, long and thick, 
so that when I had turned him on his 
face and brought his hands together 
behind him, I found It exactly suited 
for tying them together. The lining bf |j|| 
the sleeves furnished me with cord 
enough to draw up his feet until they 
almost touched his hands, where 1 
tied them together, and left him trus-
sed like some lean and contorted 
razor-back swine. It was not, per-
haps, a very comfortable position In 5Jji 
which to leave the minister who had IV 
married me; but the night was warm, efp 
and to my thinking, Mr. Stevens did 
not merit much consideration. And 
I reflected that It would be easy 
enough next day to send somebody ,, ̂  
word to release him. 

My own repeater ticked delicately 1 

In my pocket with a steady, courtly 
little sound, perfectly distinct and 
rhythmical through the louder and 
coarser pulsation of its cheap plebeian , 
substitute, and when I pressed its 
spring, told me merrily that it was ^ 
nearly nlneVclock, news which I veri
fied by a glance at the dim, phosphor- • 
escent face of the other. And I sat by / 
the human bundle I had made, at peace , 
and almost happy. For all of my ten- 1 

seness had disapepared, all that before- | 
struggle feeling of interminable time: ; 
in their place reigned the joyous and ^ 
confident calm of combat. I did not , 
even care that I had still more than ' 
an hour to wait, and, although I had 
missed my glimpse of Nancy (for now 
her light was lit and the shade 
drawn), yet I felt that I could afford " 
to wait, serenely certain that In a lit
tle over an hour I would take her In 
my arms again. There is something 
Intoxicating In even the smallest sue- ^8, 
cess, the very fact of winning seema (Ms 

mi to make the ultimate and completer 
triumph an easy and foregone conclu
sion. I even made some shift to make 
my prisoner comfortable, aUhgugb 
course' I did not loose hls-libnas. At 
'ten minutes of ten I left him in undis
puted possesion of the plaoe he had 
chosen, and began to make tny way 
carefully toward the door of tfefe sana
torium. The watchman should just 
have gone by, so my only thought was 
to avoid observation by the man on 
the roof, an observation which the 
heavy darkness made practically im
possible. 

I felt along the ivied wall until I >-
came to the low steps which led up to 
the great door, and then shrank back k 
Into the ivy to wait and listen. I did 
not dare, now, to press the spring of 
my repeater, but I guardedly took the'; '• 
other watch from my pocket and, 
cradling it in my hands, saw that it j 
was two minutes of ten. In a moment , 
more I thanked God in the darkness; . 
for I heard the soft shriek and click , 
of the big lock almost at my ear. 

I climbed the steps very cautiously, 
and for a moment stood at the door 
listening. Then, with Infinite care, I '• 
softly and slowly turned the knob, , 
and pushed the door open an Inch or 
so. I could hear a murmur of voices 
that was almost articulate, and sur
mised that our mercenary had been 
unable to close the door of the office. 
Nevertheless, although it was not now 
or never,at least It was now. I pushed . 
the door still farther open, just far 
enough to admit my body, and, slipping 
in, softly closed it behind me. 

To my satisfaction I found the hall 
but dimly lighted, so that the bright
ness from the office door at my .left 
hand made a broad, truncated V on the ' 
worn boards of the hall floor, a space 
of light not four feet away from me, „ 
through which I must pass into the 
safer dimness on its farther side, f 
could now hear plainly Doctor May- • 
hew's voice, dictating what I suppose 
was some racsally letter or other, and -
I drew back into the corner at the 
right of the great door in the hope that, 
leaning forward, I might be able to 
see him. As I did so his shadow , 
passed before me on the floor. Evl- > 
dently he was pacing up and down as 
he wrote. I watched the gortesque 
shadow pass four or five times, a shad
ow whose striding, giant legs com- • 
menced somewhere In the office, fell 
flatly across the flodr and, bending at V • 
the wall like some huge, black, paper 
doll, staggered in vague, flat bulk al
most to the celling. Although the in- > 
tervals of its passing and repassing 
were short they were at least regular, • 
and when I judged that Doctor May- * 
hew was just approaching the farther • 
wall and had his back turned toward 
me, I crossed the strip of light in two • 
long tiptoeing strides, and. veering 
acroBB to the wall on my left, stole 
softly along it, until almost at Its end 
It was cut at right angles by another 
hall. At this comer I stopped again r7„ 
and listened. 

My straining ears were still able to 
catch the distant murmur of Doctor, 
i«ayhew's dictation. Once, as I listen- J 
ed, something seemed to fall In a dla-
tant room. Save for these sounds, the ^ p 
place was In silence. I turned the •, 
corner and found the newel post ol 
the stairs, a carved and dilapidated 
griffin, whose stately and menacing •< 
dignity had been much marred by the . 
Iobb of an ear. I was foolish enough 
to pat him on the head, as a school
boy might have, as I started to climb 
the stairs. 

t (To be Continued.) -
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