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saw with syrprising distinctnoss a
kalefdoscopic/view of his past life. He
saw himself |an funocent, Impulsive
school boy, the pride of a devoted
mother, the bappy home where he
spent his chlidhood. Then came the
association with bad companions, the
first step in stealing out

son. under

¥
P
3

? - Gare
mantelplece, he at last found the elec-
tric button and turned on the light.
There, stretched out on the r, lay
Underwood, with a bullet hole in-his
left temple, -from which blood had
flowed freely dpwn on his full-dress

man's white, Set face, covered with
a crimson stream, made a repulsive
spectacle. On the floor near the body
was a highly polished revolver, still
smoking.

Howard's first supposition was that
burglars had entered the place and
that Underwood had been killed while
-defending his property. He remem-
bered now that in his drunken sleep
%e had heard voices in angry alterca-
tion. Yet why hadn't he called for
assistance? Perhaps ho had and he
hadn't heard him.

He looked at the clock, and was
surprised to find it was not yet mid-
night. He belleved it. was at lcast
five o'clock. In the morning. It was
evident that Underwood bad never
gone to bed. The shootipg had oc-
curred either while the angry dispute

as going on or after the unknown
visitor had\departed, The barrel of
the Tevolver was
that it could only
charged a few momentshbefore. Sud
denly it flashed upon” him that Under-
wood mjght have committed suicide.

But it' was useless 1o stand there

theorizing. Something mast be done.
He must alarm &;Yl el people or
call the police. himself turn
hot and cold by turn ahe realized
the serious predicament in which he

himself was placed. If he aroused
the hotel people they would find him

bere alone with a dead man. Suspl-|
clon would at oncé be directed at him, |
and it might be very difficult for him
to establish his innocence. Who would |
believe that he could have fallen
asleep in & bed while a man killed |

rd whic
.1 n broke
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of a comrada’s packet In school, the
death of his mother, lcaving home—
with downward progress until he grad-
ually drifted into his present dishon-
est way of living. What was the good
of regrets? e could mot recall his
mother to lifd. He could never rehab-
ilitate himself among decent men and
women. The world had suddenly be-
come too small for him. He must go,
and quickly.

Fingering the pistol nervously, he
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, strange volce,| which he
fecognized as hiy own, he

fed.
fe. before 1 go—you didn't
you sald in your letter, did

" .replied Un-

ly.
fed her head scornfully.

sat before the mirror and placed it
against his temple. . The ‘cold steel
gave bim a sudder shock. He won-
dered I 1t would hurt, and if there
would be instant oblivion. The glare
of the electric light in the room dis-
concerted him. It occurred to him
that it would be easler in the dark.
Reaching out his arm, he turned the
electric button, and the room was im-
mediately plynged into darkness, ex-
cept for the moonlight, which entered
through the windows, imparting a
ghostly aspedt to the scene. On the
other side of the room, behind the
screen, a red glgw from the open fire
fell on the slecping form of Howard
Jeftries.

Slowly, dehbem(cly. Underwood:
raised the pistol ¢o his temple and
fired.
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CHAPTER VIII.
“Hello! What's that?" :
Startled out of. his Gargan!

slumber by the revolver's loud n&u,
Howard sat up with a jump and
fubbed his eyps, Op the other side
of the screen, concealed from his ob-
servation, there was a heavy crash of
a body falling with a chalr—then ajl

was 3 /
sJ:ea, not knowing whiere he was;
Hownri jumped- to his feet. For a
moment he stood still, trying- to ‘col-
lect his sensds. It was too dark to
discern anything plainly, but he could
dimly make out outlines of aesthetic
furnitire and bibelots. . Ah, he re

membered now!
wood'y apartment.
Rubbing his eyés, he tried to recall
how be came there, and slowly his-be-
fuddied brain began to work. He re-
membered that he needed $2,000, and
that He had called on Robert Under-
to try borrow the money.
e ‘recalled that perfeetly well.
he and Underwood got driuking

and ha had.fallen asleep/

Under-
follow her.

r of the
hall, she

t and, seemingly, every-
had gove to bed. He wondered
the noise ‘which started him

i

what Annie ould say when he didn’t
mm He wias.a hoynd to let her
and we like that.. Well, this
be a 0. to him—it was the
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He was in Under-

be “- ~—Chicago I:unl-qr-

a
l.:micu in the same room? It sounded |

s. The wisest course for
Him would be to get away bofore any
body came

Quickly he picked up his hat and
made for the door. Just as he was
about to lay hand on the handle there
was the click of a latchkey. Thus
headed off, and not knowing what to
do, he halted in painful suspense.
The door opened and a man entered

ile looked as surprised to sco How-
ard as the latter was to sce him. He
was clean-shaven and meatly dressed,
yet did not look the gentleman. His
appearance was rather that of a serv-
ant. Al these details Mashed before
Howard's mind before he blurted out: |

“Who “the devil are you?"

The man looked astonisbed at the |
question and eyed his  Interlocutor |
closeiy, as if In doubt as o his identi- |
ty. ‘In a cockney accent he suid|
loftily:

“Iam Ferrid, Mr. Underwood’s man,
sir”  Suspiclously, he added: “Al
you a friend of Mr: Underwood's, sir?”

He might well ask the question, for |
Howard's disheveled appearance and
ghastly face, still distorted by terroy,
was anything but reassuring. Take
by surprise, Howard ¢id not kmow
what to say, and like most people
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dropped his revolver,

near the corpse. As far as he
m nﬂhln(hldbeen taken from lhc

that he was calling on Mr.
wood. They had got the right man, |
that was certaln. He was caught red: | | ol
handed, and in proof of what he sald, | Grained.
the valet pointed to' How right | forner <t
hlnd which was lllll covered with ,o|“. o
{ are hel
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r-xclllmed a woman
face. “So

“How terrible!
bystander, averting her
young, too!”

“It's all a mistake, T tell you. It's
all a mistake,” cricd Howard, almost
panicstricken, “I'm a friend of Mr.
Underwood .

ico friend!” sneered an onlooker

Tell that to the police,” laughed
another.

r to the marines'"

“It's the chair foy his'n
fourth.

By this time the main eatrance hall
was crowded with people, tenants
and passersby attracted by the un-
wonted commotion. A scandal in high
life is always caviare to the sensa-
tion secker. Everybody excitedly in
quired of bis neighbo

“What Is #t?, What's thy matter?”

Presently the rattle of wheels was
heard#ind a heavy vehicle driven furt: |
ously, drew 6p at the sidewalk with
a jerk. It was the police patrol
wagon, and In it were the captain of
the precinct and a half dozen police.
men and detectives. The crowd
pushed forward to get a better view |
of the burly representatives of the |, G
law as, full of authority, they elbowed | 5=
their way unceremoniously through | TA™S
the throng. Pointing to the leader, a s
big man In plain clothes, with
square, determined jaw and a bulldog

* whispered one to anothey:

hat's Capt. Clinton, chief of the

He's a terror. IU1 go Mard
with any prisoner he gets iy
clutches!™ /

Followed by his amiformed myr
midons, the police official pyshed his
way to the corner where sal Howard,
dazed and trembling. and still guard-
ed by the valet and elevator boys

“What's the matter here?” demand
ed the captain grufly, and looking '
from Ferris to the whitefaced How-
ard. The valet eagerly told his story:

‘I came home at/midnight, sir, and
found my master,’Mr. Robert Under-
wood, lying dead in the apartment,
shot through thé head” Polnting to
Howard, he added: “This man was
in the apartment trying to get away.
You see his hund is still covered with
blood.”

Capt. Cinton chuckled, and expangs 1
ing his mighty chest to its’ fullest, 1
licked Gis chops with satisfaction.
This was the opportunity he had been
lookipg for—a sensational murder in
a bl apartment hotel, right in the
very heart of his precinct! Nothing |
| could be more to his liking. It was a |
ich man's murder, the best kind
to attradt attention to himself. The
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| sensational mewspapers would be full

the case. They would print col-{ Jfwse, barn
day, together with shop. oo
That was just the Kind

he needed now that he

his portrait
of publicity

questioned at a Lt an
swered foolishily

““Matter? No. What makes you|
think angthing 15 the matte

Yrushing past the man, he added: |
“If's late. I'm going.

“Stop a minute!” crfed the man |
servant. . Thére was gomething in
Howard's manneg that fe did not like.
Passing quickly into the sitting room,
he called out: “Stop’a minute!” But
Howard did not stop. Terror gave
him wings and, without waiting for
the elevator, he was already half way |
down the first/ staircase when be|
heard ‘shouts.bghind him. |

"Murder! Stop thief! ~Stop that
man!_ Stop (hat man!"

There wyé a rush of feet and hum
of voices,/ which made Howard run|
all the fster. He leaped down four
steps at’a time in his anxiety to get|
away. /But it was no easy ‘matter de-
scending so many. flights of statrs. It
Iouk,"hhu uever.l minutes to reach the
may

Ay m- time the' whole hotel was|
gfoused. Telephone calls had quick-
iy warned the attendants, who had

| well as'he

| rest anybody attempting (o leav

fling for an inspectorship. |}
¥ had caught the man

p.,uodx —that was very clear.
promised himself to attend to the
rest. Conviction was what was
Y after. He'd sec that no tricky lawyer
got the best of him. Concealing, as
could, his satisfaction, he
drew it up and, with blustering
show of authority, immediately took
command of the situation
to a police sergeant at his side, he
a

he

Bl
bougnt

this fellow may have nad
Take four officers and |
Ar

d:
Maloney,
an accomplice.
watch every exit from the hotel.

t
osa

um.

Put twd officers, to watch sage will biy

escapes. Send one man on

building.
the fire
the roof. Go!"

“Yes, sir,” replied the sergeant,
he turned away to execute the order.

Capt. Clinton gave two strides for-
ward, and catching Howard by the col-
lar, jerked bim to his feet. =

‘Now, young feller, you come with

We'll go upstairs and have a
look at the dead man.”
(TO BE CONTINUE
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Leaves It to Her Judgment.

“Am | the first girl you ever
kissed?” asks the fair young thing |
from the refuge of his shoulder.

“Well." he replies, “after the way |
my arm just naturally slipped around | Price 5100 pe
your walst as you unconsciously leaned |
toward we, and my fingers tiited your
chin as you unconsciously lifted, your
head; and | bent forward where your
lips were waiting, and didn't get the
kiss either on your nose or your chin,

ey besi
o hous

3

with the knowledge of the subject y’
which you have displayed, I shali say

nothing, except that I leave the ques-
tion to your own judgment.”—Life. /
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