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HAPTER XIX.
13 & VERY FRETTY STORY.
HEN Tom arriv-

in the morning,
‘for he came in up-
on the Sound

Breakfasting,
he went straight-
way to Hol-
brook’s office. He
was anxious to
exchange news.

.was growing
near, and while

ward mw, be indulged in pleasant
LA cipa of the sensation he would
Lo, rgeness of the ‘‘scoop” hs|
ke upon his contemporaries,
if . began to arrange in his
tatn ails of the narrative for his

i

of
na fett ne pi'.,h the in
ar  weih) phe to the distress his
it suue. carry into the household of
\ﬁ’itneru iy

Mot 11 ¢ om was an unkindly man.
He hac been hardened in the prac-
tic. of srofession and sought his

e .lsdlr-l -
:min. e

ave been for the past
s-d‘:ithout waiting for
“I have been seriously
sent “everywhere for you

£ find you.”
et ™ N
etry time to go pleasuring,
w1 Holbrook. *“I found yotir
59t he wouldn't tell me any-

10 yer tells,” said Tom, com-

pnis

e

.;1;.,-. |

vou les e Fou were going?”

«An’t time, But,” said Tom, “I'll |

| fects of the deceased,

He felt that the |
. end of the search |

‘he waited the|

me a pretty fright; why |’

‘not have believed it of her.”
“Come, tell me,” sald Tom, “of your

| doings since I've been gone.” -

CHAPTER XX,
THE LAWYER CONSTRUCTS A THEORY.
p ROM Holbrook's

3K

g?

| 6ion had examined all

B

| ters in plenty, both a$
| pleton and his but

| that threw aoy light upon the motive
the deed or which even

quiry.

¥

;
ik

Fa

in government bonds
safety vault.
The jadies were comfortably situated

nearly nightly. :
He had been over to see old George
Dolwell on Long Island, and had coo-
versed with him as to Wessing’s visit.
Little had come.of that visit. Wessing
"had not been by any means communiesa-
tive, had adroitly avoided direct answers
to direct questions, and had tried todraw
upen Dolwell for recollection of the
pers of when in the dffice.
As these principally related to litiga-
tion over the collecting of business debts,
. and the settling of partnership enterprises
' and gpeculations, wholly commercial and
. financial affnirs. Dolwell's recollection
¢ had interested him little,
He bad asked how much Pierson had
left, and Dolwell thought over two mil-
lzgir;a. His only signlficant question was

“Had Mr. Dolwell reason to suppose
that Pierson had ever “borne any other
| name?™ =
“*Ahl" cried Tom, *‘that is getting
‘warm. What was Dolwell's reply?
**No, upon the contrary he had every

@' vou. T went on the very business reason to believe he had not; he had first
. =k 7 meglected. Shadow, Who| known of Mr. Pierson tyenty-five years
£ oss to Fountain's man—his| oo and he then bore that name, and
# wr orms everythingoutof him, | ' was known as a reputable merchant.”
a8 ) ’.tllﬁl.:o‘ wict.h‘Ith:“ m?;n:f “This thing is very " re-
= ‘| marked Tom thoughtfully. *I cannok
4c  bal otain had been summoned 'ﬂa ommt‘im o?::;‘;necdon. Wessing is
¢ New after considerable tele-| here making inquiries with regard to
cra e . respondence with the Asb-| pigreon's papers; Fountain makes the
srovi g ' Jpon the impulse of themo- | gama i and 80 far as we
g i inquiry, yet are
ment, T det mined to go, and T made up | anabled to ascertain there is no relation
ay mind s 6if 1started at once with- | between the two.”
tleiy suld get there befors he did. | * pacing down
0o otioey intuition—what you will— .u?;l:m'::mw;f pmfml::f ‘?‘th;n;hl. h’t
teapaiied hdo. Bo not having time ‘nally he said:
x gec you | NP iencs; Im!"'ﬂ’n‘ “Tom, the case stands like this. Now,
E :‘,_‘. oy ) = “b‘mmg mhw
a4 ‘7"’_‘-‘-' : you have learned some-| .. the open streets and there is no ap-
.::l{ I bad mot |/Parent motive for the deed. Clrotm-
ke i MI Im& bt 1 grabbel:ioa stances, wholly arising from Flora Ash-
bag ' 3ed on my last trip out of fusws piuner and words, gojut theway

vidch I knew thers was a

ers 4 clsan linen, and just caught |’

o Gl your point,” said Holbrook
lmnaticn 7 deeply intevested.

“Take . hsy, my boy, it is not to he
@ld shas w2 The hnut_ral’ tel'[ins a
ta, . itin 8 seguential manner;
y = ~ak: your points much sfronger,
snd o clewr r understanding is the re-
, “Oh, g0+«  your own way,” returned
Halb=~ok it itably, realizing that Tom
wnsnot to | driven and that interrup-
tian only d- ayed the course of his nar-

L b

- rative,

JWel 1. A, a8 1 traveled on I had
of v vipalas Of course, if Fountain
- o New be would go to Wither-
sp-n's.  That several had

prossed botv sem himself and the Ash-
grove gir!, sad Fountain had ex-
pressed o decirato min in New York
® few 4y longer and had yielded in
et ion ~-the last telegram from
N wed urgeney. ~Now, what

| why? That was what 1
% 1 to Newport to find out if

ake ita very poor reason,”
‘ Holbrook. *The idea of

M Ay
ureci: i~ * controlling such impulses
e oG o i e temperaments, shows me

warls rov would never succeed as a
swey . croan. 1 make it a rule of life
sbes the romptings of my intuitions.
ence my - ocess™ -
“Well, ge. on with your story.”

‘After » while I thought 1 would
gen my Vo and find what I bad with
ne, and o oy surprise I discovered a
miz of cl <lba for a laboring man—a
workinz e.it. Then 1 remembered that
ILal ©= i as a disguise some time ago
whe Lo - on another affair, and the
thie ok ped into my head that I
coudid 1 Fin, possibly to good ef-
fect I got to Newport I made
my s Witherspoon cottage and
Lok rroundings. 1 knew what
in was to leave New York,
¢, about what time he would

to disguise myself as a
Lo packion, rocuring & pair of garden
i clothesupina
; ggled it out of the botel,
= T Y pretext secured a
om0 a oot in the Mn.whu'al
s dd ma’ 1he change. About the only
' 1., ¥ arnid on the stage was
1 1 ap,and when I issued from
‘as as fit a gardener as yon
= loitered around until abont
his arrival. I was near the
oarriage drove up, and
t:d it. Fortunately for
i at work on the grounds
oo § 'and not in the rear.”

g the details, for heaven's

\to be mervous this morn-

i Tom, who, between a de-

. | Holbrook and an intense

in 1 = ywn tale, was indulging his
* pr. hic recital. “Weld, 1 saw
+«| girl waiting for Wim, saw

. p,and them sit down and

. 'while he entered the house.
ime out again, and I had an

1o get close up to the veran-

‘ht, on the pretext of trim-
vines, Then there began the

1 o linary conversation.”

+ v letailed that scene upon the
- shich the reader is fully in-
‘Juring its recital Tom was

' ed: Holbrook was too anx-

'+ u restad to lose a word.

. .1~ .ad finished Holbrook said:
&8 it. Fountain is the man.”
here is no doubt of it,” re-,

7

fg

L

gt 3
« *am

.- 1.‘“3 by *

Lk
he

wak

™

. ',- #0 many miles upon an im- | |

|to suspivions of Fountain."

“Good, I follow you.™

“'As soon as we set inquiry oo foot we
‘run against the dead Pierson. Wessing
- inguires for his papers, so does Fountain.®
' “"Yes, and =o does Pgrker."
proabiy HOtiag JoF 056 OF SLher OF them
‘Don’t interrupt me, you destroy the con-
Ainuity of my thought. To get back—so
ldoes Fountain. Now, in the talk be-
tween Flora and Fountain, overheard by
you, there are three points made—first,
Fountain is an fllegitimats” son; second,
‘he is proposing to engage upon an enter-
‘prise in the following of which is in-
‘wolved the exposure of his illegitimacy;
third, Providence has removed Temple-
‘ton from liis path.”” £ -

“0h, ho, I begin to sée your drift.”

“Now to weave thess facts. Let us
‘make sowme Suppose Pier-
son ‘was one of those men who, having a
fuir and reputable business exterior,
lived a double or even triple private life.
“This is not a wild tion—there are
plenty of such instances; the records of
‘the courts are full of them. Now to pro-
ceed: Noto that Wessing is making in-
quiries because—now mark—because his
mnother—his® mother, mark yeu, thinks
that Pierson is a relative, and if he s
then she is an heir.,”
“Good. I follow; I follow."
“Now, suppose Wessing should be a
son of Pierson’s under _another name,
that would account for his inquiries af-
%ter Pierson's property in so guarded a
manner, wouldn't it?”
{ “Yl':‘:‘-“

“And suppose, since Fountain ac-
knowledges that he is an ill
son, he was another son of Pierson's by
another mother, that would account for

his

. “Yes, but 1 don't follow you closely
now."

_ “And suppose that Pierson was an us-
sumed name in middle life to escape the
consequences of a devious way of living,
and that, having had two illegitimate
sons, he bad s third, a legitimats som,
whose mother he had abandoned, and
that son was Templeton—Tein
whom Providence had remo from
Fountain’s path—that is to say, Provi-
dence in the shape of a sharp kmife in
the hands of Harry Fountain.®

y “You take my breath away. And
what then?” -

y “Wky, you have the motive for the
‘murder.”

“But how do you bring Wessing in?

1 don’t bring him .in; he is there only
from the fact that he inquires for Pier-
son’s papers.” i :

**And that he was present at the mur-
der; don't forget that in your theoriz-
ihg."

*1 don't; it is nothing, a mere ocoinci-
dence, but one of those curious joining
of lines and crossing of paths, which if
mot carefully avoided confuse the judg-
‘ment and mislead you—which makes
truth always so much stranger than fic-
tion.”

\ & “Wessing wonld have the same mo-
tive for getting Templeton out of the
way?'

“But he didn't do the deed; and be-
sides, Wessing is not a man who would
pursue any point to death and who could
do deliberate murder; a glance -is suffi-,
cient to determine that—heisweak. On
‘the contrary, Fountain would. We have
both agreed to that.”

“Bat,"” said Tom, “is not your
fanciful? There is a great deal to sup-
pose. 1admit that, so far as Fountain
is concerned, it is plausible.”

“Only glausible above the rest because
you have certain ascertained facts or
statements of himsell and Flora to rea-
son upon. Fountain is proposing to seek
a fortune; Pierson's fortune lies
to be sought; ‘Fountain inquires hers
about Pierson's papers, and admits to
Flora that he called upon me in refer-
wnre to that enterprise, . Flora is horror
stricken at the idea of his coming to me,
wlio saw the murderer at a distance, and
who pretended to'see more than I did
Thoss are the necting links which

ke the peasonir); scem plausible as to
Fovatain,. You seem to stumble over
the i loa that there must have been some
Enow lislze of Wessing by Fountain, and
of Founiain by Weseing.” :
i confess it.™ =

“It is not necessary to-the truth of my
theory that they should not have knowl-
Lulge or that they should. BSeéd heére:
suppose Fountain did know of Wessing,
swhich T wholly doubt, and that he was
an illegitimsate son 'also, it would make
o differirge in his; 88 ©

stond It would !
: ?Emﬁ_m have to be rid of before
. ,u]m:‘“w MLH r could
E;-ﬁl_mhﬂwmm
forfune.”
' “Therc is 8 true reasoning in that

g __l‘fv-imlmnnoh-htwm

j'inlﬂx:in.a-faqml\reltrm.nml he saw them | Tom,

!

“Yes, by Heaven, I have! Mrs. Tem-
frﬂa me that her father hadl left
on her mother’s death to the care of

light |.an sunt, and went to Philadelphis; that

fled. That was after they had beard of
his death abroad.” -

+ %“The facts in this case come gut alow-
. ly,” eaid Tom. “Thll.in-dww
follow is the Pierson Nne, not

gg:rinqniﬁu with ¥Mrs, Temple-
if it is not to conifeet
the with o
“rn it, and at onoce.
with me won't youl”

“Yes, I'll 8 with you, and would be
ﬂh‘- .
“But havent we already gromnd
enough to begin a judicial inquiry?

“No; walt until I have established the
{dentification of Fountain with the man

who the clothes. “TH ge
about it now and then meet you.™ d

You'll go

L~

own the gold button, who does!™

“IM be hanged if I can tell—thatis
one of the puszles in this most pusxling
of all cases.”

Tom burried off to his friend, the
leader writer, who had undertaken to
obtain a surreptitious portraft of Foun-
tain,

“Well, how did you make out’™ asked

“First rate. [ got two views of him—
and full face.™ He took them
his desk.

Tom them closely. “Capl-

tal,” be said, “perfect pictures.”
“What are you ng to do with

them? asked the writer.
“Pardon me,” said Tom, “I am in a
burry, and if 1 do not walt fo

and thank you for them you will
me, I know.” )

recellect my asking it eonld
ﬂa:lymuma'[l.ﬂ. A o
"“ .

““Well, here's the man Isuspect. Do

: ‘him?™
,LTWOR the and
examined them .

Finally the clerk said:

“] sm ocertain—positive, that is the
man.”

“Good," said Tom. “He'll find his
little turned upon him. Thankyou,
'l tell youall about itshortly. T'll come
here to tell you for your kindness.”

* He hurried out of the stora.

M reviewed hia
work was mixed
with wonder
that Fountain
thould have been
8o easily and rap-
idly trapped.
He
that the
anthorities had
not seen that the
obvions thing to
do was to discover at once where the
clothes worn by the murderer were pur-
chased.

It was true, he admitted, that he had
had an advantage in determining who
the purchaser was, through Halbrook's
acquaintance with Flora Ashgrove, but
why bad not the detectives of the regu-
lar force found out, as he had dome,
where the olothes had been bought?

He was in high glee over his discovery,
and much pleased with himself, The
facts were indisputable, and were to be
recognized at a glance,

There was the conversation between

Newport, and there was the iduntifica-
tion of Fountain with the man who bad
the one suik which had not

bought by the U. 8 Ts. While
thess were not conclusive, still they were
sufficient to justify the immediate arrest
of Fountain, when the facts necessary

brought out by judicious inquiry,

To construct the chain of evidence
which would convict Fountain in court
was work for the authorities, not for
him. He had detected the criminal, and
that was all that could be demanded of
him, and all that ha had set out to do.

It was thus filled with triumph that
heé sought Holbrook to consult with him
as fo the next step—the placing of all
‘the facts before the district attorney. To
his surprise no less than to his indigns-
tion, he found the lawyer loath to go
further in the matter.

Bo long as there was a guestion of
doubt involved in the investigation, Hol-
brook had-been earnest and energetis,
bat mow, when all question of doubt hsd
vanished—when the identification was
complete, he hesitated, “baulked,” ms
Tom said, “right at the finish.”

- The fact that Flora Ashgrove would be
inevifably drawn intc the matter dis
turbed Holbrook greatly, While all the
' tenderness with which he had formerly

still

dissipated,
thing to him, that
she should be dragged to the witness
standand compelled to give the evidenocs
which would send to the gallows the man
she had shown she so deeply, and even
wildly, loved. He shrank from the ides
that heshould be instrumental in putting
her in such a position.

‘With thess sentiments Tom could not,
or at least would not, sympathize. It
mighs be hard for her, but it was hard
also for Annie Templeton that her brother
should be struck down and killed, and it
was one of the inevitable consequences
of crime that the innocent suffered no
Jess than the guilty, and whils it was un-
fortunate that Miss Ashgrove was in the
position in which she was, yet justice
must be done.

To all of this argument Holbrook had
no reply, and he realized he could make
none. In the end, however, he gavea
reluctant consent that everything should
be laid before the district attorney, but
he positively refused to go with Tom to
that official. 1f he appeared at all in the
matter, it should only be as an unwilling
witness, to tell how his suspicions of
Fountain had bees aroused, and he sin-
cerely hoped that even that much would
not be required of him. So Tom wase
compelled to go alone. On his way he
dismissed Holbrook's scruplesas fanciful
to the last degree, and busied himself
with the order of the narrative which he
‘was to submit to the officer.

On entering the office he saw the door
of the private room was closed, and he
was about to send in his card, when a
voice called out from an adjoining room:

“Hallo, Tom! Come in. Where have

stant of the district attorney, in the

of a'group of his fellow deputies.”

“Is-the chief enguged,” asked Tom

“¥e&," was the reply, “but only for 8

the boys someof my ad
and

“y

e

_‘"'-'.!no-h. Waa

Flora and Fountain on the veranda at| 6o,

for proofs before the jury could be easily |

Tt passed ixito the room and saw pu|

Come in; I was just telling |
ventures while |
yachting, ‘We were out in Teddy Bera-

e Rl et
S i

f Templé- | “Ob, nothing particular. When was
this?”

“Oh, let me see. We were out the

| 15th, 16th, 17th and 18th of last month.

ey W gt
safled the next =

“Oot * gald Tom, with sudden
alarm, “Hold on; where were you on
the 17th™

“We ran into bay, about §
o'clock at night, under the brightest
moon”— -

“You are sure of that date™ gquerled
Tom earnestly.

“Why, yes. Certainly. What's the

“Thils is #nportant. You've made no

“Mistake, no. Here's my diary with
the egtry. See,” and he held it up for
Tom to sead.

“For heaven's sake!” cried Tom, “let
o8 get this straight. When did that
murder in Union square coour?”

“ Ask Jim there; it's his case.”
pleton’s?™ ssked the
of the
eightesnth, an hour after midnight.”
“Great heavens!” cried Tom.

They all stared at him.

|

pocket and handed them to the firsé
“Was this the man—the Fountain who

“Was he never away from you during
the wipl™ _

“Never, from the time be joined us on
the fourtesnth.”

Tom stood like ene rooted to the

In the meantime the others
opon him amaszed. Finally Tom said:

“I do not think 1 want to see the dis-
trict attornsy after all.”

He turned on . his heel without s word
and walked out, leaving them wonder-
ing at his strange manner and questions.

“He's been drinking,” he heard one
SAY.

“One w pose he thought Foun-
tain had committed that murder,” from
another.

He paid po heed, but passed on and
descended the stairs like one whao had
met with a distressful blow of misfor-

tune,
He walked the street dazed, un-
heedful of all him. Withous

knowing just hoy he had gotten there
he found himself in\ Broadway, opposits
the N
His emotions were difficult to analyze.
Heartfolt gratitude and thankfulness
that the story had been'told him before
he had gone in to the district attorney
possessed him, but overy
other semtifnent was his feeling of keen
and bitter disappointment. His quest
had ended in failure, his triumph had
turned to ashes,

He made his way hurriedly to Hol-
-brock. The lawyer was engaged with a
cliens, and Tom paoced the outer office in
a fever of dissppointinent, thankfulness,
humiliation and even anger. How could
he have been such an idiot as to have
supposed Fountain could have been
guilty #f such a crime? he asked himself,
and then in the most illogical way he
found himself growing angry with Foun-
taln for off on that yachting trip,
and thos it impossible for him
to have committed the deed.

Unable to contain himself longer, he
e=nt his card, on which was

“Important. All the fat's in the fire,” to
Haolbrook.

Holbrook eame out immediately.

He looked wonderingly at Tom, who
mtﬁn visible traces of his crushing de-

“Whnt's the matter, man? asked Hol-

*Harry Fountain didn't commit the
murder."”

Holbrook could not have suppressed
his surprise if he had desired, nor his
avident reliaf at the information,

That increased Tom's bitterness.

s "Whs? asked Holbrook, *“Do they
Imow who did it?™ '

"NO\” '

“How do you know, then, that he
didn't?™ :

“Heo was not within & hundred miles
of Union square when the deed was
done.”

Holbrook told him to wait a moment
and he would dismiss his client at once.

made hiin tell all that had occurred.

Thera was silence at the conclusion.

After a moment Tom said:

““We are just where we were ten days
‘We'va been on a false scent.”
““No," sald Holbrook, “not quite.
There is the motive we reasoned out this
morning. We must now follow up the
Plerson inquiry.” *

“Until we get near the finish, when 1
suppose you'll baulk again,” replied Tom
“bitterly.

Holbrook laughed.

“Be reasonable, Tom. You know it
was o hard thing to bring Flora Ash-
grove into the matter, and I am sincerely
glad she is out of it.”

“Unless,"” said Tom, " Fountain hired
some one to do it.”

“Oh, dismiss that idea.” replied Hol-
brook: *“Our suspicions of Fountain
were cansed wholly from our belief that
Flora thought Fountain had himself
dome thedeed. If her manner and words
did not mean this, they meant nothing.
'Nb, the ‘handsome Flora’ herself has
been on a wrong scent.’

*‘But she didn't think so without there
was a reason for it."

“You're right there, Tom. Now what
' was that reason?"

*To find that out would put us on the
right track again. By Jove, Holbrook,
I've an idea.”

“Let us have it, then.”

“Bee. The Ashgrove girl thinks Foun-
tafin did the murder. She hasn’t told him

““Well, what then?"

“In her joy at finding that the object
of her lave is not a guilty man, she will
tell you har reason for supposing he was.”

“You have an idea, Tom.”

“Yes, and besides, she'll tell you who
was the owner of the diamond button.”

“Surely. But she is still in Newport.”

“No,” said Tom, *I saw in this morn-

“He won't talk to you.”
“Well, I can try all the same.”
Having

card, with the informmtion that the lady
was not at home, he was not surprised

or disconestied:

He tsok the photographs out of his |

This he did speedily, and calling T in |
4 ommﬂ a strong, powerful love—a love which

_r;nd

¢+ CGT WRIGIDZ 0T A TeTurn, snd o= '::F:.;
. servant

“I am not at home to any othercalle
no matter who they may be.'»- :
She closed the door after her, and sat

was upon Holbrook's fabe, while her
own was in the shadow. She waited for

Holbrook to speak, tusming upon him
- with a polite look of inquiry.

Her manner conveyed that the call was
to be regarded as one purely of business.

Holbrook felt it, was stang by hor
manner. Upon her part she felt that t!.o
bliofﬁsdrudeﬂn much was about to
f:

Hnlbupt accepted the situation, feel-
ing that in the end he must win.

“I beg you will excuss my urgency,”
he began, “*but necessity knows no law
of or oustomn. ‘The last time I
had the honor of calling upon you, the
conversation was wholly, # my memory
servee me, upon the then recent mur-
derof Mr. Templeton. I desire fo renew
&”

Flora visibly paled under this exor-
dium, She replied: .

“The subject is not an agreeable ons,
but I suppose you have a purposs in re-
newing it.”

“l have, and also a confession to
make.”

“A confession!" she repeated in sur-
prise.”

“Yes, a confession. - From your man-
mer and from your words at that time,
-and subsequently from your manner at
the Casino, where I met you some days
afterwards, I arrived at the conclusion
that you suspected Mr. Fountain of hav-
ing committed the murder.”

“The dreaded blow has fallen,” she

ghastly white, “but you did not know
him; he told me s0.”

“] learned who he was that night at
the Casino,” he replied calmly.

“] feared s0,” she said, with a low
moan., “And yet he went to you the
next momning. Fool, fool, fool, that he
was!"

“That conclusion,” continued Hol-
brook, conscious he was torturing her as
a cat does a mouse, “waf strengthened
by the report of an interview between
yourself and Mr. Fountain on the veran-
da of your uncle's house at Newport.”

She sprang to her feet, nerved by the
strong tide of anger and contempt that
swept over her.

“And were you low enough, base
enough, to spy upon us, or to place a
BPY U us?

Holbrook was struck with her great
beauty as she stood before him, burning
with scorn, and he admired her.

*No, Miss Ashgrove,”” hereplied, quist-
ly, “you wrong wme. You are mistaken
in both conjectures. I neither spied on
you nor placed one on you. The report
came to me in my professional capacity,
after it was all over, and without my
knowledge that Mr. Fountain was® being
Tollowed nnd watched. This, I say, con-
firmed the suspicions and strengthened
my conclusions, but I desire to say to
you now that” both of us have been

I hasten to inform you that Mr.
Fountain did not commit the deed.”

“Did not!™ The revulsion of feeling
was too great. She sank back in her
chair, and for a moment Holbrook
thought she would swoon.

He started up hastily to go we her as-
gistance, but she waved him back, and
after a supreme effort regained control
of herself. :

““How—he is innocent®

*Yes, innocent. He was not within a
hundred miles of Upion square when
the deed was done.™

*“And why do you come to me with all
this?"

Having repossessed herself, she took
refuge in haughtiness, while her manner
was an sssumption of extreme indiffer-

""She made Holbrook angry, and it was
with difficulty he could control himself.
“You will pardon me, Miss Ashgrove,
I hope, if I remark that your tone and
manner are particularly offensive to me,
and neither wise nor just. It isfar from
my purpose to descand so low as to
threaten a lady, but prudemee should
suggest to you that it is not wise to show
such contempt, whatever you may feel
toward a man who is in possession of
such knowledge as you know [ am.”
"Anj pray, what may that be?™
» t you love the man Fountain with
excites Iny respect and admirstion; that
the objéct of thaf love is a man who
bears a name by sufferance daly, not by
right; and that even when you
him to be a murderer you shed the bright
light of your love upon him.”

‘‘How do you know these things?™

“They come to me professionally—I]
am the legal adviser of the dead Temple-
“n’s mother and sister.”

“Mother and sister!” she exclaimed.
“I thought he had neither mother nor
sister—nor any relative.”

““That is strange, since he was n rels-
tive of yours—a remote one.”

Flora blushed.

“That was a fib, Mr. Holbrook, I free
Iy confess it; I confess also in the game
of wita 1 am beaten. .Though I am not
pleased that you know so much.”

“‘Be not alarmed. But one other per-
son possesses these facts, and you can
rest assured neither hé nor I have any
desire to use the kmowledge thus ob-
tained to your disadvantage or to that of
Mr. Fountain.”

“Thank you. But mayInotn
your purpose is in telling 1.

I what

T

things*"
“I might fall back on the sin:ciaent,”
replied Holbrook ging, ““‘that having

a feeling of regard for you I desired to
relieve your mind of unjust suspicion
against one you Jlove so well and the en-
tertaining of which must have given
¥ou so much torture; but such statement
would not be the whole truth, for I have
another purpose as well, not an entirely
unselfish one.”

“And that purpose is?"

“Let me explain. The fact of Mr.
Fountain's innocence came out inciden-
tally in the pursuit of certain inquiries
and the proposed initiation of some ac-
tions touching the murder of Mr, Tem-
pleton, and perhaps it may be said also
in an effort. feebls as yet, ta connect the
late Mr. Templeton with the late Mr.
Pierson. 1 shall be very frank—brutally
80, I fear, Miss Ashgrove. Thefact that
you suspected Mr, Fountain of the mur-
der of Mr, Templeton—that Mr, Fountain
bad remarked, with reference to’an en-
terprise he was engaged upon, that Provi-
dence had removed Mr. Templeton from
his path, and the final fact that that en-
terprise was made known to me by Mr.
Fountain’s call upon me, to be an effort
to obtain the late Mr. Pierson's property,
shows that in some way, unknown to
me, Mr, Templeton was connected with
Mr, Pierson, and the interests of Mr.
Fountain and Mr. Templeton Wwere an-
tagonistic, I have the audacity to ask
you in what way Mr., Fountain touched
Mr. Pierson, and how it was that Mr,
Templeton’s interests were an o
to those of Mr. Fountain? In that point
lay your reason for accusing in your
mind Mr. Fountain of the deed.”

“May I ask to what use you would put
the information were I to give it to you
—always presuming I had such informa-
tion?

“I believe I had the honor of inform-
ing you that 1 am the legal adviser of
Mrs, and Miss Templeton. The interests
of the brother are now the interests of
the mother and sister.” :

Flora showed clearly that the knowl-
edge of the existence of a mother and

from you that T know the relationship
you ask to be informed of. In the brief
fime I've had to consider I have made up
my mind that I cannot speak of it, for 1

"-mmnmawm

secrets I have no right to give to a third
person without the consent of Mr, Foun-

are his—they belong to him
ooncern him only. You have reas-
(oned most sccurately. Therein lay the
veason of my unjust suspicion of Mr,

down in such a position that the light |

thought, as she gasped out, her face

.. Fountain: the motive was #o strong. and | &h expression of serious alarm. Tom

e himself felt the bitterness and
pointment of finding Mr. T
his way so much, that I feared in a mo-
ment &f passion he had been led intosa
frightful crime. I must, however, de-
cline to answer your question.”

Holbrook bowed courteously and re-
marked:

“Of course,
Fountain.”

“If Mr. Fountain determipes to in-
form you, I, of course, can offer no ob-
jection.”

“Perhaps you may find yourself able
to answer another question™

Flora seemed to give him consent by
an inquiring expression of face.

“You will perhaps remember," he con-
tinued, *‘that on the occasion of our pre-
vious interview in this house I displayed
a diamond button 1 had found that
morning at the place of murder.”

*Perfectly well.” . :

“You seemed to recognize It then.

that sends me to Mr,

May I ask to whom yon thought it be-
longed?™
“So,” said the lady laughingly, but
partly vexed as w “your y of
the button was a trap laid for wne?

“] confess it. Laid on the iwmpulse of
the moment.” .
“] have no objections to you.
had seen a similar one worn :;l%mdﬂnk

Noble.”

uA'hIR

“He was very proud of it, as he had
inherited it from his grandfather, who
had received it from an Italian nobleman
in whose family it had been for many
generations. It was given the grand-
father in recognition of some great serv-
ice rendered. Concerning Mr, Noble I
presume you know quite as much as 1
do. Hais but little more than an so:
guaintance, a young gentleman of our
set.”

“What earthly sonnection can he have
with the matter that ptizzles me so?”

“That is for your astuteness to dis
cover,” replied the lady, not without the
suspicion of sarcasm in ber tones. “I
cannot belp you in that matter.™

At this point Holbrook rose to take his |

leave, and as he did so Misa Ashgrove,
rising with him, said:

“] fear an apology is due you. But
suraly you will excuse a woman seeking
to protect her secrets?

Holbrook began to feel ashamed of
himself under the gentle dignity of her
apology, and felt it almost a rebuke; so
hereplied: .

“The apologies should be mine for
baving performed a delicate task with
much awkwardness and little kindness.”

Thus, with a beiter
between them than had existed since
their first interview, and perhaps than
ever before, they parted after a warm
grasp of the hand.

CHAPTER XXIIL

TOM MAKES A LONG STEP FORWARD,
OM was not dis-
pleased to be
alone for a time,
in order that he
might give him-
self up tothought.
When he

from Holbrook he
had little idea of

The truth is, he was much disturbed.
The bitter disappointment in finding that
he had not detected the murderer had
unsettled him. Beginning in doubt, he
had gradually gone on to a full convie-
tion, and bhad discounted his triumph.
Now everything 'was astray. He had
never failed so before; he had never be-
fore been enticed so far upon a false
scent.

He began to fear he was losing his
cunning.

If the story were to become known,
how they would laugh at him at police
headquarters; what gleeful stories of his
defeat would his competitors have to
tell; he would be compelled to leave
town because of their jokes and laugh-
ter; his prestige would be gone in the
office of The Bol; he was now conscious,
with a feeling of self contempt, that he
had of late been sssuming airs of supe-
riority among his fellows.

Then he consoled himself with the
thought thatafter all no ome else had
made the progress in the affair that Hol-
brook and himself had made. Then he
recollected, with another wave of self
contempt, that when he thoughttriumph
was theirs he had attributed all to his
own efforts and shrewdness, and now in
failure he was quite willing to take Hol-
brook into partnership. Afterall, say
what might be said, the affair was deep,
intricate and mysterious, back of which
lay a mass of facts which must be ascer-
tained, arranged agd digested.

Finally he said, with an inspiration of
hope: "

“All is not lost yet, and my commis-
sion has not been recalled.”

By that time he had reached the City
Hall park, with a view of bunting up
the Shadow and relieving him from duty
for a time at least, or until he was want-
ed again.

As he passed the city hall he saw the
old attorney, George Parker, descend-
ing the steps,

“There's the BShadow’s friend,” he
commented. “That old fellow is slosh-
ing around witha claim against Pier-
son’s estate, not knowing against what
weinentous ulairs he may be knocking,
If there iz anything crooked in his pro-
ceedings on behalf of that driveling old
drunkard in Varick street, how he will
take to cover when we light the fuse [f
we ever do.”

Tom chuckled; presently an idea struck
him.

“T'll give him an interview. Perhaps
T'll elicit something.”

As the old man was about to pass,
Tom checked him.

“Good afternoon, Mr, Parker. I've
heard that notice of a'claim to Pierson's
estate on behalf of James Prestén has
been made before the surrogate. What
is there in it?"

The old man looked at him sharply
and not with a pleasant expression.

*“Who are you?”

“Bryan, of The Sol.”

“Oh, a reporter, hey,” replied the old
man, with a grin and an expression of
relief. “You reporters are very
The notice was only filed within the
hour.”

“Oh, yes, we lay prety close for the
news. But whas is there in itf™

“Well, I think there is a good deal in
it, or the notice wouldn't have been
filed. A lawyer would naturally say
that after he had taken upa client’s case,
wouldn't he? However, the matter is
not in such form yet that I can talk about
it, especially without conference with
the counsel who bears thq leading part.
Ican say this, that the notice was filed
merely as a precautionary step. I don’t
care to say anything about it or have
anything said now. If you will promise
to say nothing now, when the matter
comes up I'll give you the i.nkdeot itex-
clusively. That's what you young men
want—a beat—isn’t it?™

“Yes, that's what we are al look-
‘ing for,”" replied Tom. “Tll keep my
promise, if you will. 1 know there will
be a great story. The old man Piersen
lived a double life.”

“What do you know about ™ in-
quired the old man fiercely.

“MNot very much, to be sure. I know
he used to pass under another name at
one time,”

“You do? What name?

“anmin.“eooll_\: replied Tom. This
was a reckless and' audacious assump-
tion upon the part of Tom. He knew
nothing of the kind.

“Fountain, did you say?" queried the
old man, knitting his brows, deeply in-
terested. ‘““When, and how long ago?™

“Oh, that is my secret.”

";ﬂntdudo you Enow about Pier-
17 .

“That's about all. Ilearned it by ac-
cident. 1 know why he
was because he wanted to marry
man under that name.”

The face of the old man took

WANCHEed DIl OAITOWLY.
uAh had he any children? asked the
old man, :
“Yes, 1 think so. A son and a daugh-
*“\"A daughter,” repested the old man,
‘.A m‘”
and now he seemed puzsled. *1 thihk,
Mr. Bryan, you have information of
value to us—more value than you
ﬂ?.‘.. Carnot we go to some quiet
place where wa can exc confl-
dences? 1 should not be surprised if
your information were worth paying for

Tom felt that he was getting into shal-
low water, for he had been drawingupon
his imagination for his facts, led to go
on from the evident alarm he was caus-
ing the old man.

It was not his purpose to go further,
80 he said: .

“1 am always on the make, if I can do
it squarely, Mr. Parker. I have no ob-

to giving you all the information

go nos; I have an important engage
ment at which I am already overdue.”

“Can we not meet this evening?

“No—engagement again.”

“To-morrow, then. No, not to-morrow.
I have engagements out of town. This
is Thursday; make it Monday next, at 11,
at this spot.” :

“All right. This place is convenient
for me."

“One moment, Mr. Bryan. Do you
know where the son—Fountain, you
know—is now?

«] do mot know; but I could obtain
knowledge easily, I think.”

“Very welL. Don't fall me on Mon-

Tom hurried away, glad to escape, for
from a_sense of pure mischief he had
been led into this encounter.

“I"ll have to concoct a story,” he said
to himself, ““and meet the old man on
Monday. [ may learn something of
value. But what wag it in my lie that
disturbed him so? Let me see; bhe is
making a claim on behalf of that old
drunkard on the ground that the old sot
is a brother of the late Pierson. Now, if
that is so, one of them bears an assumed
name, Which? From his disturbance
when 1 said Pierson had once been known
as Fountain, it must have been the dead
man, Now what? Why, he is fright-
ened about the idea of the marriage an:
wan's : » know snbout the issue. U™

Just tien he crossed the path of one
nf New York's most eminent lawyers.

“Good afterncon, Mr.- Bryan,” said the
distinguished ornament of the bar.

“Good afternoon, judge,” returned
Tom as he stopped him. *‘Judge, I want
a woodshed opinion.”

The distinguished man laughed.

“They are often, the most expensive
kind of opihions, even if you do get them
for nothing, Mr. Bryan.”

“Nevertheless, I'l risk it, with so
great an authority., I am on the hunt
of & mysterious affalr. Not five min-
utes ago I had a conversation with a
man who touches the matter slightly,
and I made a remark or two which dis-
turbed him greatly. He was not at all
frank or communicative, so I tried to
reason it out, and I ran against a legal
wall.”

“Well,
pleased.” '

“Let me put a supposititious case: John
Smith marries a' woman under the name
of Jacob Brown and raises a family of
children. He amasses a fortune under
the name of John Smith—living a double
life—and dies without a will. Jehn
S8mith is supposed to be childless. Can
his children under the name of Brown
claim to inherit the property?”

“There is no other or previous mar-
riage of which there is issue?"

uNo'h

“Well, I should sa¥ if the identity of
John Smith and Jacob Brown could be
established that the Brown children
ocould inherit and the mother take her
dower rights.”

“Notwithstanding there was an undis-
putad brother of John Smith claimant to
the estate?™ :

*“Yes, notwithstanding there was a
claimant in the person of a brother. But
you understand that this is an opinion
given on your statement of the facts.”

“Thanks,” said Tmn,' “] can see
through the wall now, and it helps me
greatly.”

**He moved off. “*Ah,” he said to him-
self, “*that’s what frichtens Parker. His
little schieme would go to grass if my lit-
tle romance were true,”

With this, Tom dismissed the incident
from his mind and set about finding the
Shadow. This was quickly done, and
Tom dismissed him for the day.

Then he thought seriously about call-
ing upon Fountain, and finally deter-
mined to seek him. With Tom, to de-
cide was to act, aud forthwith he sought
the places where he thought the gentle-
man was most likely to be found.

(CONTINUED NEXT WEEK)
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Scaly Skin Diseases
Paoriasis 5 years, covering faee, head, and
entire body with white scabs. Skin red,
ftehy, and bleeding. Halr sll gone
Spent hundreds of dollars. Pronounce
incurable. Cured by Cuticura Remedies,

Ci: ed by Cuticura

My disesse (psoriasis) fifst broke out pn my
left cheek. spreadine across my nose, and al-
wost covering my face. Itran (nlo my eyes,
and the physician was afraid I woull lose my
eyesight a ther. It spread all over my
head,and my hair all fell out, untll I weas en-
tirely bald-headed ;: it then brok2 ou: on my
arnas and shoulders, unt!l my arms were just
one sore. It covered my entire . my face,
head. and shoulders being the wo e white
scabs fell constantly fronfiny head. shoulders,
and arms: the skin would ckon and be red
and very itchy, and would crack and bleed if
scratched. Aferspending many hundreds of
dollars, 1 was pronounced incurable. 1 hesrd
of the Cuticura Remedies, and afterusing two
bottles of Cuticure Resolvent, I could see &

e; and after I had taken four bottles 1
wasalmost cured; and when I hed used six
bottles of Cuticura Resolvent and one box of
Cuticurn. and one cake of Cuticurs Snoue. I
was cured of that dresdful disease from which

I suffersd for five years. 1 thought the
disease would leave a very deep scar, but the
Cuticurn Hemedies cured it wi t any scars.

I capnot express with a pen what I suffered

before uung the Cutioura Hemedies, They
saved my life and I feel it my duty to recom-
mend them. My halris restored as &8

eéver, and 50 is my eyesight. I know of others
who bave received great benefit from their

use.
MRS. ROSA KELLY, Rockweell City, Iowa,

Cuticura Resolvent

The new Biood and Skin Purifier and purest
and best of Huioor Hemedies, interoally. and
Cuum.lrna the great 8kin Cure. and ticura
Boap, and exquisite Skin Beautifier, external-
y have eu thousands of cases whero the
8 ding of scales measured a quart daily,
the skin cracked, bleeding, burning, and itch-
lr?' elmost beyond human endurance, hair
lifeless or all gone, suffering terriable. What
other remedies have made such cures 7

Sold ove ere. Price, CuTicvra, Bio.
Boar, 2o, ;rmox.ttn. §1. Prepared I':y the
PorTER DRUG AND CHEMIOAL CONRPORATION,
Boston.

B Bend for “How to Cure Bkin IMscases,"
4 pages, 50 illostrations and 100 testimonials,

Y PLES, black-heads, red, rough. cha 5
gﬁl‘ll-’ and oily skin prevented by Ci n%

It Stops the Pain

Back ache, kidney pains, weak-
neéss, rbeumallsm, and muscuiar
gllnl relieved in ome minute

¥ the Cuticura Anti-Plaster,
first end only instantameous pain-killing
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J.&P.COATS
BEST

JIX-CORD SPCOL COTTOR

_ ¥OU CAN BUY IT OF
' J. & D Oettinger,
J.D. &8. 0. Wells,
J.T. Wiggins.
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possess on the subject. But 1’ cannot

1 nov.

by the occasional use of Dr. J H
MecLean’s Liver and Kidney Pulets

litu?pilll. :
( D msol)ies in nmbush“ﬁﬁ the
weak: & feeble constitution is 1l
adapted to encounter a malarions
atmosphere and sudden chauges of
tempersture, and the least robust
are nsually the easiest vietims. Dr.
J. H. McLean’s Sarsaparilla will
give tone, vitality and strength to
the entire body.
. Distress after eating, heartbarn.
gick headache, and indigestion are
cared by Dr.J. H. MeLean’s Liver
and Kidpey Pillets (little pills.)
If you feel unable to do your
work, and have that tired feeling,
take Dr. J. H. McLean’s Sarsaparil
la; it will make you bright, active
nd vigoroas.
G The F:ost popular liniment, is the
old reliable, Dr. J. H. McLean's
Voleanic Oil Liniment.

For a safe apd certain remedy
for fever and ague, nse Dr. J. H.
McLean’s Chills and Fever Qare; it
.« warranted to cure 5

Maony people habitoally endure a
feeling o! laesitnde, Lecamse they
think they have to. If they would
take Dr. J. H. McLean’s Sarsa-
panlla this feeling of weariness
would give place to jvigor and vi-
talily.

No liniments is in better repute
or more widely known than J. H.
McLean’s Voleapic Oil Liniment.
It is & wonderful remedy.

Persons advanced in years feel
younger and stronger, as well as
freer from the infirmities of age, by
taking Dr. J. 1. McLean’s Sarsapa-
rilla,

One of Dr. J. [I. McLean’s Little
Liver and Kidoey Pellets, taken at
nigh' before going to bed,will move
the bowels; the effect will astonish

oo
{ Pimples, boils and other humors
are liable to appear when the bluod
gets Feated. The best remedy 1s
Di. J. L1, McLean’s Sarsapanilia,

Sick headache is” the bane of
many lives. This anpooying com-
plaint may be cared and preveuted

W. H. & R. S. TUCKER & CO

GENER;L EXHIBITION
—OF FALL— &

IMPORTATIONS AND PURCHASES.

WE ARE READY FOR A LARGE
BUSINESS.

By far the most
ATTRACTIVE LOT OF DRY GOODS
Ever within our walls,

In ev departmert are displayed the latest
Fall and Winter noveltles, From the thous-
ands of styles purchasers will be sure to find
those congenisl to thelr tastes sand means,
The greatest care 18 bestowed In the selection
of all gnoda.

The fall seasap of 1F80 brings to our counturs
unusual s tiractions in

BLACK AND COLORED BILKS

Black Fanllle, Francaise, Satan Rhadan e, Roy-
al Armure, Gros Graing and Biack and White
Noveltics, Brocades in new and elegant de-
&l Satin and Brocade Btripesand s b{ll line
offgncy weaves,

—MAGNIFICENT—
EXHIBIT OF COLORED SILKS.

Special line of Faille Francalse for suroet,
¢hurch and reception wear, ltmludlm; EVEry
new and desirable shade. Handsome 'Hrocade
Silks, eptirely new designs and colurings. Per-
sia Brocades in light and dark effects, erLd a
large variety of Pialds, SBtripes, &c., In new de-

“‘w‘i,"'fm‘m.""“’é‘&%’ s Dopartment displays th
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richest noveltiea trat bave sp ro? in Paris
up to the present tine, as well as an slegant
sssortmoent of all the leading colors, in French

Henrle Imported Whip Cords, French
Cagshmere Serges, Ladies’ Broadcioth and Tai-
lor Suitings.

Side Band Serges! These f=shiopacie bor-
dered goods are here (n greater varlety than
ever, and are looked upon as among the staple
fancies. They make a very Jaunty suit for ear-
Iy autumn,

CARPETS! We are this season showing an
unusual diep ay of novelties and a'tractive
ttern In Hoyal Wiltons, Velvets, Moquettes,

¥y Brussels, Tapesiries (Incin nglish
and the best American makes,) Ingrains,Smyr
na and Velvet Hugs, Art Squares, &c. Weare
prepared to farnish houses or single rooma at
L.:e shortest notice, and at prices that cannot

The Upholstery department displays the
most extensive assortments, consisting in part
of Tapestries, Portieres, Drn) e8, Lace cur-
taing, Cherflile and Turcoman curtains, Plush-
e, Trimmings, &o., in all forming the most
complete stock 1o be found in the Bouth.

W. H. & R. S. TUUKER & CO

Oct 8 8m Raleigh, N.C.
SEND FOR SAMPLES!

B. B- B.(Bo*®nic Blood Bg)-

If you try this rewe !«

Sa¥V as many cibers hove .

it ig the best blood pirifiog .
tonic. Write Blood Balm Cu Kb
lanta, Ga., for book of cony c-J.“'
testimofiy. it
J. P. Davis, Atlanta, G1 v
End] wWrites: (.'UI.:-;tl:;" \
B. B. has permauently cogod “,
rbeamatism ard sciatics,
R. B. Sulter, Athens, G,

B. B. B. cured me of an pie.. .,
bad resisted all other treary,. '
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writes ; “My rnutrwr aid Sister |,
oleered sore thros "
B. B. B, cured th m.
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writes: “B. B. B, entin ], '
of rheamatism in my =honl.,,
n=ed six bottles.” e :

Chas, Reinnard: N 2005 |
tain Street. Baltimore, Mg .,
=1 ruffered with bleeding oo
years, and am glad ko s
bottle of it B. B, curev u,,

J. J. Haidy, Toecon, (3,

and s

“B.B.B is & quiek cur k
tarrabh. Tirer bottle care| o |
bad been von led sever .

A. Spiuk, Alanta, G, o,
“QOope bottle of B, B. 2. . o
cured wy ebiid of evzema,

W. A, Peppor, Fredo,
writes: “B. B. B. cored o
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To Motners.

For upwards of ti't:. *
WINSLOW’'S SooTHING ™)
been used by millions ol
for thewr children while 1
with neverdailing enfery
cess. It soothes 1he clild,
the gums, allays alt pair, 1o
the bowels, cores wi co' o
the best remedy (1)
“MRES WiINsSLow's SO TG
SYRUP" is for -ale by i o
every part ol the world. |-
cen's 1 bottle,

tnielligent Readers will no- - o
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Vertigo, Headache, U
Fevers, Costivenccs,
Celic, Flatulence. |
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[HPORTANT to YOU,

Merchants. Manufacturvers, Lawyers, Magis-
tzates, County officers. and Business ©n
(ietwrnllyr who may wish

PRINTING OR BINDING

of any kind, will find that we have the larges
“"fé’at equipped house of the kind iu the
SBtaré. Our

Hand-book for Magistrates and
County Officers,

The N. C. Manual of Law and

Forms,

Price $200by mail,

8 the best dver published. Our LEGAL
BLANKS are Superi rin form snd quality
of papur and low in price.

Send orders for all classcs of Printingeor
Binding.

EDWARDS & BROUGHTON,

23. RALEIGH, N, O.
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