SYNOPSIS,
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CHAPTER XVil—Continued.

s (he name Blakeley?” I asked.
ight have been—1 can't say.
man wasn't there, and.there
was a lot of nofse. I couldn't hear
well. Then in half an hour down came

“Tt
But th

* the other twin to say the gentleman’]
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‘

was taking on awful and didn't want
the mespage sent.”

“He's gone, of course?”

b Limped down here in about
three days and took the noon. train for
the city.”

It seemed a certalnty now that our
man, having hurt himself somewhat
in bis jump, had stayed quietly in the
farm bouse until;he was able to trav-
el. But, to be positive, we decided to
visit the Carter place.

1 gave the station agent a five-dol-
lar bill, which be rolled up with a
couple of others and stuck In his
pocket. I turned as we got to a bend
in the road, and he was looking curl-
ously after us.

It was not until we had climbed the
hill and turned onto the road to the
Carter place that I realized where we
were going, - Although we approached
it from another direction, I knew the
farm house at once. It was the one
where Allson West and I had break-
fasted nine days before. With a new
restraint between us, 1 did not tell
McKnight. ‘1 wondered afterward If
he had suspected it. I saw him look-
ing hard ‘at the gatepost which had
figured in one of our mysterfes, but he
asked no questiuns. Afterward he
grew almoat taclturn, for him, and let
me do most of the talking. )

We opened the front gate of the

Carter place and went slowly up the|

walk. Two ragged yoiingsters, alike
even to freckles and squints, were
playing in the yard.

“Is your mother around?” I asked.

“In.the front room. Walk in,” they
answered-In {dentical tones,

As we:got to the porch we heard
volces, and stopped. 1 knocked, but
the people within, engaged In animat-
ed, rather one-sided conversation, did
ot answer.

“‘In the front room. = Walk In,’
quoted McKnight, and did so

In the stuffy farm parlor two peo-
ple were sitting. One, asant-
faced woman with a checked apron,
rose, somewhat embarrassed, to meet
us. She did-not know me, and I was
thankful. But our attention was riv-
eted on & fittle man who was sitting
before a table, writiag busily. It was
Hotchkiss!

He got up when he saw us, and had
the grace to look uncomfortable.

“Such an Interesting case,” h) said
nervously, “I took the liberty

Look here,” sald McKnight sud-
denly, “did you make any inquiries
at the station?”

“A few,” he confesspd.
the theater last mi? felt the need
of a little relaxation—and the sight of
a picture there, a cinematograph af-
falr, started a new_line of thought,
Probably the same clew brought you

tiemen. 1 learned a good bit from

“I went to

_ McKnight.
pose?”

“I gave him five dollars,
apologetic &nswer,

Mrs. Carter, bearing ‘sounds of
strife ' in ‘the yard, went out, and
Hotchkiss folded up his papers.

“I think the identity of the max Is
established," he sald. “What number
of hat do you wear, Mr. Blakeley?

en and & quarter,” [ replied.

“Well, it's only pilh
he sald ¢

was the
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some are missing. 1 am not discour-
aged, however.”
He spread out some bits of yellow
paper, and we bent over them curlous-
ly. It was something. like this:
Man with p— Get——
Br—
We spelled it out slowly.
“Now,” Hotchkiss announced,
make it something like this: Theu}»—
is one of two things, pistol—youdr
member the little pearl-handled af-
fair belonging to the murdered man—
or ts it pocketbook. I am inclined to
the latter view, as the pocketbaok had
been disturbed and the pistol had
ot

“1

t.
I took the plece of paper from the
table and scrawled four words on it.

“Now,” I sald, rearranging them,
‘it happens, Mr. Hotchklss, that I
found one of these pleces of the tele-
gram on the train.” [ thought it had
been dropped by some ome else, you
ace, but that's immaterial. Arranged
this way it almost makes sense. Fill
out that ‘p—' with the rest of the
word, as I imagine it, and it makes
‘papers,’ and add this scrap and you
have v

“‘Man with papers (in)fower ten,
car seven. Get (them).’"

McKnight slapped Hotchkiss on the
a:

“You're a trump,” he sald. “Br—is
Bronson, of course. It's almost too
easy. You see, Mr. Blakeley here en-
gaged lower ten, but found it occupled
by the mag, who was later murdered
there. Thel man who did the thing
was a friend of Bronson's, evidently,
and In trying to get the papers we
have the motiva for the crime®
“There are still some things to be
explaiued.” Mr. Hotchkiss wiped bis
glasses and put them on. “For ome
thing, Mr. Blakeley, I.am puzzled by
that bit of chain.”

1 did pot glance at MeKnight. I felt
that the hands with ‘which 1 was
gathering up the bits af torn paper
were shaking. It seemed to me that
this astute little man was going to
dreg in the girl in spite of me.

CHAPTER XVIIT. \

A New World,

Hotchkiss jorted down the Bits of
telegram and rcse.
“Well,” he #a%l, “wa've ‘done sowe-
thing. We've found Whete the mur-
derer left the train, we know what
day he went to Baltimore, and, most
important of all, we have a motive for
the crime.”

“It seems the ‘{rony of fate,” sald
McKnight, getting up, “that a man
should kill another man for certan pa-
pers he is ruppcsed to be carrying,
find he hasn’t got them after all, de-
clde to throw suspicion on another
man by changing berths and getting
out, bag and baggage, and then, by the
merest fluke of chance, take with him,
in the valise he changed for his own,
the very notes he was after. It was a
bit of luck for him.”
¢ “Then why,” put in Hotchkiss doubt-
fully, “why did he collapse when he
heard of the. wreck? And what|about
the telephone ,message , the . station
agent sent? You remember they tried
to countermand it, and with some ex-
<cltemen! |
. “We will ask bim those questions
whien t him,” McKnight sald. We

twins followed us to the steps.
Dear me," she explained volubly,
“and to think I was forgetting to tell
you! I put the young man to
with a spice poultice on his ankle;
mother always was a firm believer
splce poultices, It's

will do In ¢
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“You Don't Think He Locked the Door Himself?”

awake,” she went Ju

his door like all p

for two days. Then one of the twins
found the turkey gobbler! trylng to
swallow It It has been washed since,”
she hastened to assure Hotchkiss,
who showed an fnclination to drop it

“You don't think he locked the door
himself and threw the key out of the
window?' the little man asked.

“The windows are covered with
mosquito netting, nailed on. The mis-
ter blamed it on the children, and it
might have been Obadiah. He's the
quiet_kind, and you never know what
he's about.”
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Mrs. Carter plzked the boy up and
invérted him, talking amiably all the
time. “He's always doing it she
sald, giving him a shake.
we miss anything we look to
Obadlah’s black in the face.” Shé gave
another shake, and the quarter [ md{

to

given him shot out'as if blown from
a gun. Then we prepired to go back
to the station.

From where I stood I could look
into the cheery farm kitchen, where
Alison West and I had eaten our al
fresco \breakfast. 1 looked at

W

Mbs. Carter 'u few more quistions, 1

\|She threw up her

sfairs, to\the ragcarpeted hall. Two

ballway; after all, what right had 1!
th fntrude on her? But she settled my

and facing me.

to me that I am unpardonabl.

s 1 deserve to be”

od,

her eyes, at the dra
mouth. Tk
ald!”

“He's about to sirangle, tent he | IR R e 0 e T
g::;'l‘;z'f,l remarked lazily, “or {3 that | 1y am afrald of, save of trouble |
: for you. To ask questions would be

nothing
cc
yor

golden sunshin
ing carols of jo
throught rainbow
the twins, cherubs now, swinging on
the gate

hpuse that worning, for—I had kissed
pr!

table \with mized emotions, add

n, grad the jeaning of some-

ing* on it penetrated \my mind. Still
1

On the plea that 1 wistd to dsk
the others o on. I watched them
own the flagstone walk; saw Mc-
ight stop and\ examine 'the\ gate
ts and saw, too, the quick glance,
threw back at the house, Thep I
rned to Mrs. Carter \
“I would like to speak to the young
dy upstairs,” 1 sald. \
hands with a
ck gesture of surrender. \I've done

jon't like it very well, bat—she's in
e rogm over the parlor.”

1 went eagerly up the ladderiike |

»
as almpst closed. I hesitated in the |

Mculty by throwing open the door

“I1-4 be
stamh

your parden, Miss Wes
d. Mt has just occurred

they'll éver see angther wreck like | can't convict me, you know. Almost

that. Rows of—" all the witnesses are dead.” | roe et
“About 12 o'clock,” I broke in, “and| She was not deceived for a moment. | g job

what then?” She came over to me and stood, both | W
“The young man upstairs was|hands ou the rail of stair. “I know

she gald quiet-
ther” will not lez
an be terrible |

15t how grave it is,
“My grand

ve one

ttle smile. I am only as unhappy
she said.  And
ben I protested and took a step to |
ard  her retreated, with  her
ands out beforé hel
“Why don't you ask me all the ques.
ous you are thinking?" she demand- |
with a catch in her volce. “Oh,|
know them. Or are you afraid tc}
k2" |
I looked at her, at the lines around
wn look about her |
hand. |

she

|
| cont
|

One

n I held out my

o imply a lack of faith. I ask you
Some day. perhaps, you will
ome to me yourself and let me help

The next moment 1 was out in the
tha birds were sing
I walked dizzily
colored clouds, past

It was a new world intc
hich I steppsd from the Carter farm.

CONTIN

Turned Tabl,

es on Root

Secretary’y Familiar Little - Remark
Didn't Seem as Funny as
It Used To.

do
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Senator Depaw told a little story, on.
himself and Sepator Root In | his
speech at the dinner in Washington
o Mr. Root by the New York Repub-

sald_Senator ‘Depew,\"I  went. over to
see him and asked hiiy It be couldn't
do something for me \n the lne of
cousular appointments.\ He said)

Roet picked up a paper
that

¥hs seated at his desk, busily engaged

ar
a
wi
bey
me
toy
rof

pcument file) I find that New York's
ota is now excceded by 14 per
g X

He Could Not Recommend It.
The editor of the Plunkville Argus

the tramp printer entered the office.
{"Mornir’, boss'" said the caller. “Got
y work for a ‘print'?”

Lets

‘genator, I'm sorry, 1 wauld ke do) [l Bave,” answered the editor. “You
something for New York, byt (and Mr. |hjppened In just Tight this time. 1'vo| oo o
\rom ' his | 8¢t only a boy to help me in the office | leemtions

i | need a man 1o set type for about |
(week. \I have to make a
tst.

t'A“lll right,” sald the' typographica)
prist, removing his coat “Whot =
#d are you going 0 travel on?” 3

ndred and
rahip of Avon.

e

dpors were opem, showing interiors of | 15
four (poster beds and high bureaus. ) y )
The daor of the room over the parlor | R Ty o e,

saw the hat dowdstalrs and I—I
guessed—
“The hat!" she said. “1 might have
known. Does Richey know 1 am 3' 3 o
here M«&ln The place is weil fenced.
I don't think s0." [ turned to go  Fie will easbe rea to build the kisd of hetse
o may requine. g
down the stairs again. Then | haltod. | 201
“The fact’ls,” I sald, in an attempt at
justification. “I'm in rather a mess | JFiedesry medede o ast e s
(hese days, and I'm apt to do irre. | wuter hadter, hot and eoid bath. tolet sty
sponsible things. It is not unwuilh@v.‘,:'_:r%"hﬁl -uu'ﬁ:'sﬂ
McKnight was whistling under bis|that I shall be arrested, in a day or |isd best Beigh to town. House woul
breath, staring down across the fleld | sp, for the murder of Simon Harring: | (oqhyH jeejots 0o bulld sedar: ask aay oz ¥
ta where a break In the woods showed | ton.” | a7 this besutital homme for $2.008, ad ave your
a half dozen telegraph poles, the line |  She drew her breath In sharply. | Zyn, a7 0ot parmests “Ask'the mas at'the
of the railroad. . “Murder!” she ochoed. “Then they | 223
“It miust have been 12 o'clock when | have found you after all!” | o e ot e
we got back; I wanted the children to| I don't régard it as anything more |« Weedwand Avensa — Twe distiaet Dstory
see everything, because it isn't likely | than—ep—inconvenient,” I licd. “They 7 ter.

arance.
b 70 foat

tront
35 fost

. is
. Come aad iet s help yea 3
your sarvise. 1f you can't eall, write.
229

was locked on the outslde!” she he can be terrible) TN
paused to enjoy her sens '  looked dircctly | A plesaant and slebtly tarm of 11 aar

“I would like to tee that lock/ 8 as' [ stood below 1 semus orahars 4 eres goud tenbar S buil
| Hotehkiss said promptly, but for some the " i may con ol ral i Ll e A gt K
reason the woman demurred. -1 wil|s0on—when [ can help you. 1'm | I3 "Rk siate of caltivation =1
bring the key down,” she said and dis. I shall not want _w, Tm_a sate
appeared. When she returned she | dreadful coward. Mr. Blakeley.  But 241
beld out an ordinary door key of the il Lried tagmlle bouse with ali modern senvesen ces.
cheapest variety “I wish you would let me help you, W ™

“We bad (0 break the lock,” she vol. | | said unsteadily Lot us make (¢ a e

" . K | bargain; =:ch help the other

unteered, “and the key didn’t turn up | P UL JT00 00k her head with a sad

nd the hou
terma, you'd eall it
we candoit. Come

248

twenty-seven acres b the
Six bulidines worth 8,
eres of orchard; well wat
hrough the farm); ne

in| writing a fervid editorial on the ne-
lean congressional delegation. b £
» reesioaal de ey o states| cOEelty of bullding a mew.walk.to the | Bes it ":‘.‘:.:::.:2
When Root was secretary of SQ@Ue"\  bngiory, when o battered specimet | S | \
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e, baro, lot 83 fest front and.

n ohe of the most desirable loeat
lage.\ Fronts o3 two strests, and. apted
to the Railding of two more’ good o8
the_saye ot without crowding, At you
| £an’t lods any money on this eltering, real
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