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v | monThpitecs ngnth.
“Gee!™
onrder, Hello! Is the chief In?
he s governor. Just a minute!™

| “Cover the doors, Joe!" ordered Ky
“ton, tnking the . phone.

futo the hiall,

“Hello, chfef!” sald Kayton dis-
tinétly, but in n somewhat guurd-
ted tone, “Oh, hard at work!

gold certificate~Eo752
you get it? I enn't very well
C, I E! Yes, that's It
1007,  Yes, that's it

Well, 've got one hera t
might be hud. No-o, I
lght.

one T've seen,

No.

T

"Come In, come In, Mr. Kayton!
roared the young man in u frenzy.

“We've got hold of something at Ing
te give out!
at
beprd me come back!
satlsfy the publle—that ought to clen
her! Give that out!
I dtdu't come back!™

-And he flung himself from the room
as Miss Mazuret collapsed In a ebalr.
Bt as Kayton approached she stag-

pleted to her feet and all but fell in bis

arus.

“Help us, belp us!" she lmplored
“Don't say he came back
I was wrong—I am sure | waa!
't

feverishly,
here!
He says he didn't come! FPlense don
tell auy one! What have I done
‘What bave 1 done?”

Kayton took a firm grip on the slen-
his two strong
hands, straightened the girl's clinging
form aud gnzed Into her face gravely,

der shoulders with

but klondly.

“] want you to pull yourself togeth-
er,” he prdered in a tone of authority.
“I'm Mﬁéhto peed you—I'm counting

on you, need—you!"
*Oh, I ean’t, 1 can't!” moaned th
-girl.

“Yes, you can!” he interrupted grim-
“You're not that sort of a girl

Iy.

You want to clear bim, don’t you, &

much a% he wants to clear you?”
“Oh, yes, yes! Oh, 1I"—

“Well, then, that's all right!" he de-
clared heartily, giviog the shoulders
a rather vigorous pat nas he released
I'll let

them. *You go to your room.
you know when I need yon."

He turned abruptly nway as if to in-
dlcate that the matter wns closed for
the present, and Mlss Mazuret dengged
herself slowly, uncertninly to the door,
Just 'before she pussed out he enlled

toward lim.

shoulders.
“Befure you go." he sald gravely,

worry uny maore,

thing to*do with 1t."

It Is glven to few men to win, with
a few mere words, the reward in over;
whelming joy and gratitude that leap-

ed to the eyes of the wiserable girl,

“You do!" she gnsped incredulously.

He noddell glowly and smiled. -

‘hday, i

“Oh, oh!" There was n rush o
goba, "Thank you, Mr, Kayton."

And she wns gone,

serted hall,
bo attention.

“H'm!" he repeated n little mare
1] &1 to interest him, nud 1 went to his

loudly. “Huve you got anything yet
gun work on, governor?’

Kayton came back to his job with n

|
l&%h-whnt'r' he demanded, with n

"frown.

“1 say,” repeated Manniog deliber
ately, “have you got anything 1 can

work on?"

“Yes," replied Eayton, with a swift
“Call

change to his wonted alertness.
up Wilkle, Joe."

“Chiet Wilkle, Washington!"
claimed Manning in surprise.

“Yes" suapped his chief sharply.
“Did you think the secret service had

moved? 6400 Main."

While Manning was deep in a sub-
dued but beated argument with the
long. distaves operator Kayton busled

himuelf with the finger prints.

“Did you .get the woman's thumb
Mﬂuuur the edge here, Joe?” he! MM neross,

ﬂl‘.

“The
perfect!
s

‘n it the glel?™ be sdded n

pocket lens.,
wwweum

*1s ahe in the bunch?” inguired Man-
ning dfter another minute's walt, inj
which he swore fluently but gunrdedly

‘ut the telephone company, lts works,

equipment and

n‘&uubh l:%:tﬂpl?.:

quear lht In his ayes,

"!_'v'&q

b e -‘rv_- . e W .
Lt L | ot

Bhe"—his finger stabled
the girl's sbhrinking form—"she
That ought to

I can staund it!

1
waut yon to promise e that you won’
I ean't say definitely
ns yet who 14 responsible for nll this,
but 1 can tall you this much—I know
that nelther yoo nor Bruce had nuys

When Manning
returned some minutes later he found
his chief starlng vacantly up the de-
He conghed and gained

ex-

répied 'the young man,
wlth_.bh band over the moutbplece.
right hand one came ont fine—

chief subjected sheet after aheet to
u “close ‘serutiny under -bis -powerful

'\lu.“-h ldl. “thin -_l enme

t

r

?

e

“Trail Hurley!™
AYTON sut exawmining the DIl

the auncuncement
Hurley was cowming.

wllipped thie bonknote Into his pocket.
“Let him i he ankil

that  Mr

ever.

“Well, how
nloug, Mr., Kayton? he Inquired, nc
¢} b and paffing it happlly,

Kagton pinsed, lghted mateh It
hand. and looked np at bl with o Ht
tle smille of surprise.

“Mystery!™ he  exclofmed.

you use g Mttle common sense, Mr

gyvle— By the way,

¢ i liow did yon meet
Mr. Argyle?
Mr. Hurley envefully rushed the

end of it eritienlly,

“Well, now, Mr, Koayvton, I'll tell you
abont that™ he sald slowly. 1 hnd a
woestern proposition In which 1 want

ofice, nnd he proved to be n viery ap-
pronchnble man. 1 lald the matter be-
fore bim In the uvsnnl way., He took
it up, Investigated It
wiut 1 had snfd 1t was, and we gol
togethier on it

him  eonfidence

In me. Are
pleked up hig bt and slipped on n
Hght overcoat,

“Yes," replicd the detéctive,

“Call me up in the morolog iF 1T ean
he of any
Inwyer, nlso moking resdy to lenve,

“I'Il be in Pittsburgh.™
briefly.

“Oh' Yon are golng away ™
Murley was Interested,

“Yer, for the day. My operdtives
have just rounded up n caso there,
and I've got fto see the mnn and pull

Mr.

train bnek."”

“I'N omee your the dny after tomor-
row, then,™
nod- of farewell as he wolked slowly
out.

» u"‘... dl‘l."

anid Kayton.

ran s eye about the reom agalp as
If to make sure he bad overlooked
nothting and then turned to bis assist-
 ant with & brief command:

“Joe, trall Huorley."

dropped with amazement,
“Wien-t!" he excinimed. “Hurley '
Kayton chewed hiy clgar, and an

ogﬂ a8 he surveyed his nesistant.

_ "‘“‘-“W the | "uNo, ot particniarly,”

"’ mitted,
' | )

uhd
Manning ad-

! ot his ‘ehiof grimly.
business. He's way off from normal,
! When n man says ‘Now I'll teil you '

Trall blm!™
Ten seconds Iater the lawyer had an
ever Invisible but ever present shadow.

he grunted. “That's n big
Mr.
Kayton wants to spegk to him. FHere

_ Manning
| ewiftly and quietly opened both doors,
peered about, and then steépped out

Have
you any record of a counterfélt $100
29 T5~ Don't
P,V L
Serles .of
You lhaven't?

t 1 thought

it's n little
It it's counterfelt It's the best
They must must

| alda.
] ‘and gloves, bung his hat and turned to

“Mave you any record of a counterfeit
$100 gold certificate?”

untll Manniog returned with
Knyton

Mr. Turley
her by name, and she turned misernbly returned more Inrgely patronizing thin
He walked up swiftly

aud opgaln placed his hands on her I5 the mystery getting

cepting o cigar the detective offered

“Why
there's no sueh thing as o wystery It

Hurley, Yon know, In an affale of this
socl, yon're coufrouted by o long line
of facts, and you hammer awny uothl
yon hreak through somewhere,”  He
It his oclgne aud took o paff.  “Mr
[Torley. when you frs' et Mr, Ar

nabes off his clgar nml exomined the

found It wne

I suppose that gave
you
throogh here? he fnguired ns Kayton

help to you," offered the

sald Kayton

Expect to tnke the night

snld the lnwyer with a

The detective buttoned his overcoat,

Mnnning was not an ensily surpris-
ed young man. but now his jaw almost

lmngn‘l glenm eame to the corners of

“Well, you should have,” comment-
“That's your

abont that' s one safe bet he's Iylng.

mmrynmmumm

—

and never burrles untl It 15 absolate-
ly necessary, who delivers the swift
thunderbolts of action that dassle the.
world,

And Kayton's specialty was consery-
fog and concentrating his energles.

When he returned from Plttsburgh
he did oot know who bad killed Mr.
Argyle. He strongly suspected that
Mr. Hurley knew more than he was
telling, and bis plans had been laid
with u view to eliminating the lawyer
or fasteving gullt upon Wim. He did
wot kuuw which would result. He
wns nut guessing, He had vot made
up his mind that the lawyer was in
the wesh of the true crime.  So he had
to make certaln Just where Lthis Ggure
stood In the gime hefore he could
proceed along new lines with certainty.

He was expected nt lis ofice the sec-
ond mornleg ulter his departure for
Pittsbourgh, and the newspawers con-
firmed the report of hix returu.  They
coutirmed it by telling In seven eolumn
Bendlnes what e bad done ln Pltts-
burgh.

Lelsehmann, the maniger, nnd Naosh,
a veternn ald of the great deteetive,
who was allowed all sdrts of priv-
tleges, were awaiting bim in the pirl-
vilte oilfce and dlscussing e news
from Plttshurgh when Kayton artived,

The clilet carried o Httle grip und

| nlso =ome few signg of two successive

nights in a sleeping ear, but be seemed
BS cnlmly energetic ax éver,
'fIIeIIu. boys,” lie sald, with a nod.
“Morning, governor,” respunded hls
Ruayton stripped  off overcoat

‘his desk, robbing bis hands to get the

|| morning chill out of the Bugers,

“1s QCortwright out thets?" he in-
quired without turther foroility.

“Yea"

“Seud him In”

Leischmann disappeared und there
eame presently foto the office a wan
of about forty who might bave been
cashier of o rellable buok. e wos
well dressed. Hin fuce wns round nnd
honest. Hls eves wele bright and his
speech uand gnze were direct sod
straightforword,

“Giood worulbg, governor,”
plensauntly, but respectfully.

“Uood mornlng, Cortwright.,” return.

he anid

hn\'e. bleached o 'fm lh.e paper. The ed his chief, lookiog up with n checrful

| bead's n‘uurka:'r. Well, I'll turn 1t OVET | gnfle, “Tell me about this repurt on

8| to llu:- New York office. Ob, ‘“"‘!. IV8Y the Argyle case.”  His lund fell on &
a Htrie murder. No, thanks. '“Illllk mass of typewritten mauuscript.

you very much, chief. Goodby." “Well, we've run out nll the instde

— servants,” sald Cortwreight, “nnid the

CHAPTER Vi cook and the chaafear. Nothing

“We know Hurley's back better than
his face.”

wrong there at all, We've found the
policeman that was ou the beat. He
bas nothing. We looked up some of
the digcharged. servants—ua conchman.
Nothlog w that.”

“All right. That's all,” he nodded,
and Cortwright withdrew,

Kayton pleked op the recelver of o
desk phone, “Send Joe io here he
ordered, and presently Manning walk-
ed In with o brond; red scratch llke n
birtbmark on his cheek.

Kayton grinned at NWim. “Hello,
Joe. Muarked for identification?"

Manping slowly raised both mnds to
his fuce-~one to feel tenderly of the
wound on bis cheek and the other to
enrry to his teeth the apple he was
enting.

“Pleked that op tealling Horley.” he
mdmbled cebheerlly, his mouth full of
frult. “A fresh cop tried to follow me.
and 1 fell down n fire escape”

“How about Hurley "

Mannlug sliovk his head dolefully.

“Nothing dolug.” he sald. “Haven't
been able to lne bim ap with any-
thing. We know Hurleys back better
thnp his fuce, We tnkie him out in the
motning and teall Mm around from one
oftide to unnther. e don't go Into eonrt.
Nothing Buny In hix effice but B tele-
‘phone, We take him bome and put
him ta bed nt nhml——da evergthing but
Iumr Wi prayers.”

“Well, don't Jose bim. How aboul
thnt fake personnl ™

“It's planted In the morning paper.”
Munning Ashed one ont of he overcont
pocket nid opened 1t nnd gl ot 1t

“RBire you got It rlght 7™ demnuded
his chief. .

* Tnformation wanln! mznfdlu N,
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DANDRUE. GERMS
VE RESPNSBLE

For Grey, Faded, Dry, Llfe-
less and Falhng Hairy

No new, healthy” hair® cati“gfow it

your scalp is covered with Dandruff,
Get rid of it at once with Hay's Halir
Health, There is nothing so reliable,
80 sure to relieve the itching and irri.
tation; to thoroughly cleanse the scalp
of Dandruff. Get a bottls today, &
few applications will remove Dandruff
—restore the grey hair to its natural,
youthful color and bring back the vi-
tality, lustre and beauty to your hair.
Hundreds of people write us every day
that Hay's Halr Health has been the
only really

»

!

Your dmint will guarantes ft.

V' Frea: Bign this adv, and take it to th@
following druggists and got & 50e. bote
tle of Hay's Hair Health and a 250,

e of Soap, for 50¢c.; or n 00
bottle of Hay’s Hair Health and two
26, oakes of Harfina Soap Free, for $1,
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¢l 1h some’ mdre mystary ‘ubout a new
murder clew and n missing helr to the
Argyle estate.”

Kayton nodded bapplly. “Weli, 1f
she doesn’t see the personal that stufl
ought to reach ber The desk phone
rung, and the attendant at the outer
door informed bim that Mr. Hurley
wns nsking for Mr., Kayton. The de-
tective's eyes glewmed, and he wnde a
gesture to Mauning., “I[Turley? Send
b right In, Here, Joe, take these
telegrams”—he handed & number of
yellow sheets—"they're all mixed up
with n balf dozen allases for each
counterfeiter. Plek out the informa-
tlon aod make me a sort of record of
pust performances. 8it over there at
the desk”—he pointed to one ju u cor-
ner nud odded meaningly—"und keep
un ear this way for Hurley."”

Maoning took off his cout aud hat
and pluced himself as ordered. Kay-
ton took out a box of clgars, It one
nnd leaned back in his chair, puffing
contentedly as the massive form of the
lawyer pushed through the door.

“1 Just wanted to speak to yon for
n mowment, Mr. Kayton,"” suld the Inw-
yer pleasantly, advancing to the desk
and shaking hands,

“@Glad to see you nny tlme, Mr. Hur-
ley,” returped Kayton cordinlly, offers
fng the box of clgnrs, 1 expect to get
n good dedl’of nssistanece from youn."

*1 don't know about that,” lnughed
Mr. Hurley, selecting a clgar und
nvalllng blmself of the Hghted mateh
the detective beld out. “But, of course,
I'll be glad to do anything 1 ean.”

Kuyton nodded, and his visitor took
n chalr, faciog him.
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THEATRE
3 Reels Best Licensed Pictures

Performance 2:30 to 5:30
Afternoon
7:30 to 10:30 Night

NIGHT PRICES, BALCONY 5¢c—FIRST FLOOR, CHILDREN 5S¢, ADULTS i
BALCONY EXCLUSIVELY FOR WHITE PEOPLE, !
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10c.

Thursday, Friday and Saturday [|

THE WONDERFUL 5 REEL BIBLICAL PICTURE,

“From the Manger
To the Cross”

WILL BE SHOWN WITH SPECIAL MUSIC. THIS MATCHLESS PICTURE
WAS MADE AND ENACTED IN THE HOLY LANDS AT AN ENORMOUS EX.
PENSF. IT IS EDUCATIONAL AND INTERESTING FROM START TO FIN.
ISH. '

"By the way,” resumed Mr. Hurley,

puffing with .a smoker's nppreciation

of a treat, “In llne with your theory
that it wus an old servant who was
Wackmalling, It oceurred to me thit
they used to bave a conchmnn who
may have n grlevance heeause the

Gazette-News Advertlsmg Pays.

chufMour supplanted him."

The detectlve was lmpressed. 1o
yon remember his name?™ be inguired,
picking up n pencil.

*No, but | suppose the famlly would
have iL"

*“Thanks. 1'll laok alm ap”

*1 suw the Tolworthy & Mend per-
sonal In the mornlng puper,” remnrked
Hurley, “and 1 thought It might be
o new clew, but fhey say not. They
referred me to you."

“Yes," HKnywon nodded frankly.
“They consnited me. You see, It np:
pears that In Mr. Argrle’s will, drawn
up by the ol hiead of the firm, there
wns a legney to a Miss Nellle Marsh,
There's no knowledge now in that of-
fice of Nellle Margh, The informntion
evidently rested only with old Mr. Tol
worthy nnd Mr. Argyle. The firm ask-
ed me bow to loeate her, thinking there
might be some scundnl”

“Yes, yes! chimed In Mr. ITurley,
betraying n hasty concenled eagerness

“And for that reason,” continued
Kayton, npparently without noticlug
the other's manner, “we used only the
initials, DI you ever hear Mr, Argyle
refer to n Miss Marsh 7"

Mr. Hurley stroked his chin,

“Well, now, I'll tell yon about that,”
he said reflectively. “When we were
discussing the new will we didn't get
to the lesser legatees.”

“Oh, it's too large a sum fo have
been slmply a bequest to an old serv-
ant!" protested Kayton. “It runs well
up in the thousands.”

“Well, in that case,” sald Mr. Hur
ley without luterest, “the person will
probably be expécting to be remem-
bered by Mr. Argyle and show up."

“Oh, yes” ngréed Kayton. “The
whole thing may be perfectly inoo-
ecent, but to nvold anything unpleasant
for the family the lawyers thought
they bud better be on the safe side.
By the way. Mr. Hurley. you under
stand, of course, that this is strictly
confidential "

“0Oh, of course—of course!” exclaim.
od the lawyer hastily. The telephone
bell raug, and as Kagton torned to the
tnatrument Mr. Hurley rose

“Well, 1 wout'tike up nny more of
your time,” he mlil
, “Golug so soonf Well, come In
‘agdin, Mr. Hurley® tnvited the detec,
tive,

“Thank you, 1 will,” declnred the
Inwyer, 1 ahnll be Interested 1o heat
1Mhere's nny new developient iy the
case.”

Sl keep rou posted.” Kayton as |
mired him, and with a nod Mr, Hurley
withdrew.

“Ank Mr. Colt to come right 1n," nald
Kayton Into the phone.
™ BE oomnmn
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Confederate Vet

CHATTANOOGA, TENN.
May 27-28-29, 1913
Southern Railway |

PREMIER CARRIER OF THE SOUTH

Will sell round trip tickets from all stations, May 24, 25, 26, 27, 28, 1913, with final
limit June 6th, 1913,

Rates From Asheville, N. C., $505 ||

Equally low rates from all other stations, % o

Stop overs: By depositing tickets with Special Agent, at Chattanooga, on or be-
fore June 5th and upon payment fee H0c an extension of limit will be granted ungil
June 25th, to reach original starting point.

Side Trips From Cha

Most attrnct,ive side trips, ut very low rates will I‘a"lbﬁ%
terest during the reunion.

Ask for attractive illustrated folder !clling all about the bn.ttle flelds, mon
and parks that surround Chattanooga. -

For further information apply to your local agent or ummnnlnh 'ub.,tln llv
srsigned,

JH. WOOD, District ?assqnger
'0 C. WILSON"GQ P
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