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Ths information, deemed by jts giv-
er to be of no small interest, elicited

not the faintest respouse. Somewhat

piqued, the arfist turned, to betofd| 1

his friend stretched on a beunch, with
facé to the ceiling, eyes closed and
heels on the raised end. His lips mov-
ed faintly in.a whistle. Sedgwick
shook the whistler Insistently,

“Eh? What?" cried Kent, wrench-
ing his shoulder free. ' “Go away!
Can’t you see I'm busy ?"' <

“I'll give you something to think
about. Look at this face of a cigar
store Indian at the window. No! It's
gone!”

_“Gansett Jim, probably,” - opined
Kent. “Just where his Interest in this
case:comes in I haven't-yet found out.

L He favored me with his regard out-

side. ‘And he had some dealings with
the sheriff on the beach. . But I don't
want to talk about him now nor about
anything else.”

Acting on this hint, Sedgwick let his
companion severely alone until a bus-
tle from without warned him that the
crowd was’ returning. Being aroused,
Kent d one of the villagers who
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| had just entered.

“Body coming back?" he asked.

“Yep. On its way now.”

“What occurred In the house where
they took 1t?"

“Search me! Everybody was shut
out by the sheriff and the doc. They
had that body to theirselves nigh twen-
ty minutes.”
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At this moment the sheriff entered
the hall, followed by Dr. Breed, who
escorted the coffin to its supporting
sawhorses. . The meager physician was
visibly at the fag end of his self con-
trol. Even the burly sheriff looked
like a sick man as he lifted aside the
coffin 11d and spoke.

“There was reasons, neighbors,” said
he, “why the corpse wasn't suitable to
be looked at. Nobody had seen it since
last night. We've fixed it up as good
as we could. and you'll now please
pass by as quick as possible.”

In the Mne that formed Kent got a
place behind Elder® Dennett, who had
decided to take another look for good
measure, as he said. The look was a
productive one. No sooner had it fall-
en on the face of the dead than Den-
nett jabbed an indicatory finger in that
direction and addressed the sheriff:

“Hey, Len! What's this?"

“What's what?’ growled Schlager.

“Why, there’s a cut on the lady’s
right cheek, It wasn't there when I
seen the corpse last night.”

“Ah, what's the matter with your
eyes?" demanded the sheriff savagely.
*“You want to hog the limelight, that's
your tronble!"

This was evidently a shrewd lash at
a recognized wenkness, and the elder
moved on amid jeering comments.
But Sedgwick, whose eyes had been
fixéd upon Kent. saw a curious expres-
slon flicker and fade across the long
jawed face. It was exactly the ex-
pression of a dog that pricks up its

ears. The next moment a titter ran
through tbe crowd as a bumpkin in a
rear seat called out:

“The dude's eyes ain’t mates!”

Chester - Kent, already conspicuous
in his spotless white 'flannels, had
made himself doubly so by drawing
out a monocle and deftly fixing it In
bis right eye. He leaned over the
body to look into the face, and his
head jerked back the merest trifle.
Bending lower, he scrutinized the un-
manacled wrist. When he passed on
his lips were pursed in the manner of

‘one who whistles noiselessly.

He resumed his seat beside Bedg-
wick. Chancing to look down at the
monocle, Sedgwick started and stared.
Kent's knuckle, as seen through the
glass, stood forth, monstrous and dis-
torted, every line of the bronzed skin
showing like a furrow.

The monocle was a powerful mag-
nifying lens.

The sheriff’s heavy voice rose. “Any

-one here present recognize or identify

the deceased?” he droned, and, with-
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President Huerta of Mexico resigned after having been dictatof
the Mexican problem had been demanded by P'resident Wilson from the start of his administration.
tle of the Boyne without breaking into real war over home rule, although Irish flags were torn down by Unionists and many
heads cracked. The new American battleship Nevada was launched at Quincy, Mass,
{ Dr. Edwin Carman, whose wife was arrested In the,Freeport (N. Y.) murder mystery, consulted dally with her regarding her defense.
! returned from abroad and prepared to observe his eightieth birthday on July 23.
! while guards patrolled hix estuate agninst peusible ottacks of aunrchists and 1 W. W, agitators.
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Kent bad leisurely risen in his place
and made his statement.

“N-n-not drowned!" gasped the medi-
cal man,

“Certalnly not! As you must know,
it you made niy autonsy."”

“NO autopsy wus necessary,” replied
the other quickly. *“There's plenty of
testimony without that. We've heard
the witnesses that saw tbe drowned
body on tbe grating it washed ashore
on"”

“The body never washed nshore on
that grating.”

A murmur ran through the crowd.
“How do you figure that?" called a
volce.

“On the under side of the grating |
found a cocoon of a common moth.
Half an hour In the water would have
sonked the' cocoon through and killed
the insect inhabitant. The insect was
alive.”

“How'd the grating get there, then?"
“Dragged down from the high water
mark on the beach. It was an old
half rotted affair suc~|‘n~ 18 no ship
would carry. Ask Saflor’8mith.”
“That’s true,” said the old seaman,
with conviction.

“You're an expert, Mr. Smith. Now,
was that grating large enough to float
a full grown buman body 7"

“Why, as to that, a body ain't but a
mite heavier than the water. I should
say it'd just barely float it, maybe.”
“Exactly, but plus several pounds of
clothing and some dead metal extra?”

“The clothes would bave been soak
ed, and handcuffs welgh something”
said Kent calmly.

“There might have been extra spars
under the grating that got pounded
loose on the beach and washed away,”
propounded the ‘medical ofilcer des-
perately.

“Look at the face.” sald Kent, with
finality. “This is a bad const. Most
of you have seen drowned bodies. Did
any one ever see an expression of such
terror and agony on the face of one
who came to death by drowning?"
“No, by thunder!"” shouted
“He's right.”

Others took up the ¢ry. Clamor rose
and spread In the room. The sheriff
silenced it with a stentorian volce.
“What are you trying to get at?’ he
demanded, facing Kent.

“The truth. What are you?"
Schlager's eyelids flickered, but he
ignored the counterstroke. “Look out
it don't lead you where you won't want
to follow,” he returned, with a signifi-
cant look at Sedgwick.

“This is as far as it bhas led me,”
said Kent In his clear, even volce. “The
body, already dead, was dragged down
and soaked in the sea and then lashed
to the grating by a man who probably
is or has been a saflor.”

“Then_the deceased met death on
shore, and presumably by violence,”
sald Lawyer Bain.

“It's murder!” cried a woman
shrilly. “Bloody murder! That's what
it 18 3

“Murder!” echoed a voice from the
doorway. Gansett Jim, bis half Indlan,
half negro face alight with fury. stood
there pointing with stiffened hand at
Sedgwick. “Dah de murderer!”

CHAPTER VIl

:body.

8imon P. Groot Does Business.
O one moved in the courtroom ;
for appreciable seconds after
that pronouncement.
First to recover from the sur- |
prise was the sheriff. “You, Jim, set
down!” he shouted. “If there's to be
any accusin’ done here, I'll do.it.” 2
“I do it,” persisted the balf breed.
“Blood is on his han’. I see It.”
Involuntarily Sedgwick looked at his
right hand. There was & low growl |
from the crowd. W
“Steady!” came Kent's voice at his |
elbow. “Mistakes like that are Judge |
Lyneh's evidence.”

“Whah was he the night of the kill-
In'?" cried Gansett Jim. “Ast bim.
Whah was he?”

“Where was you If It comex to

“lip with a scowl.

that?” retorted the sherif and bit his

At that betrayal Chester Kent's eye-
flashed up and Instantly drooped

During their slow progress to the
up a runping com-
which Sedgwick supported with

Sedgwick.  As they took thelr scuwy
and started slowly through the crowd |
Sedgwick inquired earnestly:

“Do you crave tobacco at this par
ticular moment worse than you do the
peace and loneliness of the green
fields 7"

“Policy, my young friend.,” retorted
Kent. "1 wish | could think up a
dozen more errands to do. Thé more
ensually we get out of towy the less
likely we are to be followed by a flight

of rocks. 1 don't want a perfectly
good runabout spolled by a mob.”

toth of them went in Sterrett's store,
where Kent earned the reputation
from Sterrett of being “nwful dang
choosy ubont what he gets,” and came
out into n considerable. part of the
populice, which had followed.” As they
re-embarked (he sheriff put his foot on
the runninz board

“Better tnke my tip," he said sig-
nifieantiy. o

“Very well,” returned Kent, “There
will be no arrvest, then?"

“Not Just naw.™ -

A peenlinr smile slid sidewise off a
vorner of the scientist’'s  long. jaw,
“Nor at any other time.” he concinded.

He threw in the cluteh. When the
ear had won the open road beyond the
village Sedgwick remarked:

“Queer lne the sheriff is taking."

“Poot Schiager!” sald Kent, chuck-
ling. *“No other line Is open to him.

He's in a tight place. But it Isn't the
gheriff that's worrying ‘me."”

“Who, then?"’

“Gansett Jim."

“What did the sheriff mean by ask-
Ing -Gansett Jim where he was the
night of the murder?"

“Murder?” sald Kent quizzicelly.
“What murder?"’

“The murder. of the unknown wo-
man, of course. I think that Gansett
Jim killed Ler and is trying to turfn
suspicion on me.”

“Humph!"

“But if the sheriff knows where
Gansett Jim was at the time of the
killing, be ean't suppose¢ me gullty. I
wonder If he veally does believe me
gullty 7"

“If he does, he doesn’t care. His con-
cern Is quite apart from your guilt.”

“It's too wuch for me,” confessed
the artist.

“And for me. That Is why 1 am
going back to the village.” !

“But I thought you were fright-
ened.”

“If 1 stayed away from everything
that alarms me,” sald Kent, “I'd never
have a tooth filled or speak to na
woman under seventy. I'm a timid |
soul, Sedgwick, but I don't think ll
shall be In any danger in Annalaka so
long as I'm alone. Here we are. Out
with you! I'll be back by evening.”

To his surprise, Kent, turning into
the village square, found the crowd
still lingering. A new focus of In-
terest had drawn it to a spot opposite
Sterrett's store, where a wngon, deco-
rated in the most advanced style of
circus art, shone brilHant In yellow
and_green. Bright red letters across
the front presented to public admira
tion the legend:

SIMON P. GROOT
SIMON PURE GOODS

A stout projection rested on one of
the rear wheels. Here stood the pro-
prietor of the vehicle, while hehlnll_
bhim in a window were displayed his
wares. It was evident that Simon P.!
Groot followed the romanti¢ career of |
an itinerant hawker, deling in that
wide range of commeodities roughly '
comprised in the quaint term, “Yan-
kee notions.” Kent wns Mruck with
the expansive splendor of the man's
gestures, the dignity of his robust
figure and the benuty of a broad
whitening beard that spread sldewise
nKé the ripples from a boat's stem.
Two blemishes unhappily marred the
majesty of Simon P. Groot's presence

! —a pair of pluhepd eyes, niutnally at-

tracted to ench other, and a meun and
stringent Jiftle volce,

“There. gentlemen and Indies.” 81
mop P. Grool was saying. “there In
that place of vast silences and Infold-

Ing shadows 1 met and addrefsed one
who was soon to be no more. ‘Madam,’
1 sald, ‘you are worn. Yof are wan.
You are weary. Trust the chivairy of
one who might be your father. Rest
and be comforted as with balm’
Standing by the rondside, she drooped
like a flower. “There is' no test fof
me,’ she sald iu mournful tongs. . ‘L
must away upon my mission.’ . |
“She vanishéd, that tafr cteature; into
the forest. 1 looked at wy wateh—
the anerring, unwarmnted, sixteen

‘| Jeweled chronometer which 1° shall

presently bave the bopor of showisg
u nexampled  price nt"

I

down upon hig cnesi, e weot w we |
office of Lawyer Adam Bain and spent
an hour walting, with his feet propped
up on the desk. When the lawyer en-
tered Kent remarked: |

“You rather put our two officlal
friends In a hole this morning.”

“Just a mite maybe. But they've |
crawled out. 1 guess I spoke too

quick.”
“How s0?"
“Well, If they'd gone ahead and

hurled the body as it was we could
have bad it exhumed. And then we'd
have seen what we'd have seen.”

“True enough. And you didn’t see It
as it was?”

“S8ee what? Did you?"

“Suppose,” Kent said, “you give me
the fullest possible character sketch of
our impulsive friend, the sheriff.”

Half an hour was consumed in this
process. At the end of the time Kent
strolled back to the square, where
8imon I’. Groot had been discoursing.
There he found the ornate wagon
closed and 1ts ornate proprietor whis-
tling over some minor repairs that he
had béen- making. An invitation to
take a ride in Kent's car was promptly
accepted.

“Business first,” suld Kent.
a seller.” I'm a buyer. You've .got
some information that | many want. If
80 I'm ready to pay.” Was any of your
talk true?” ’ |

“Yep,” replied Simon P. Groot aus-
terely. “It was all true but the frills.”

“Will you trim off the frills for $107"

“Fair dealing for a fair price is my
motto. You'll find it in giit lettering
on the back of the wagon. 1 will.”

“What were you doing on Hawkhill
clifts?” |

“Bleeping In the wagon.”

“And you really met this mysterious
wanderer?"

“Sure as you're standing there.”

“What passed between you?” -

“I gave her good evenlng, nnd she
spoke to me falr enough, but queer,

“Yo're

and said that my children’s children
might remember the day. Now, | ain't
got nny children to huve children, so 1
wouldn't have thought of it ngain but
for the mun that enme inquiring after
her.”

“When was that?”
“Not fifteen winutes nfter”
“Did you tell the crowd here that?”

“Yep. 1 sold two dozen wedding
rings on the strength nnd romance of
that point. From my description they

oG

/|

“And you heard the woman ory out
less thap an hour later?

allowed It was n puinter wan named
Bedgwick. | thonght maybe 1°d enll In

_and bave hlim touch ap the wagon a

bit where she's rasty.)
“And you beard the wounun cey out

Jess than an hour lnter?”

“Thnt's o curtous thing 1°d have al-
most sworn it wis o tisin's yolee that
yelled. It went through me like a
sharpened belele”

“All thix wis "uight  hefore Inst,

What bhuve yoy been dotug mesplime?”

“Drove over to Marcux UCorne % {o
aade yesterduy, Theve | lwnrd abe st
the  murder and came lack here to
maké & litte brsdisens out of it, Wonld

it be worth 8 fo you. likely, n relic of

the murderer?” suggested the old man,
“Quite likely."
“Mum's word. then, for my part
ot 'm:?u -"-'fm.. 1 followed her
trail & ways, You see, the yell In the

night had got me fnterested. She'd met
1 found the

catrying there. Then there was a
of some sort, for' the twigs were

&t

! Ing late council. A discouriged obser-

j viction.

The cut came to n *top Dluulnuilulo

his pocket, Kero produced a bill; which
he handed ove and took possession of
Simon I'. Groot's “relic.”” It was an

embroldered sllver star, with a few
torn wisps of cloth clinglog to It

CHAPTER VIIL
Bedkonings.

LU CTS that contradict each other

Fum pot facts.” pronounced
Chester Kent.

2 Fumes of tobacco were ris-

ing from three pipes hovered about

the porch of the Nook where Kent,

Bedgwick and Lawyer Baln were hold-

vation from the artist bad elicited
Kent's eplgram.

“Not all of them, anyhow,” sald
Baln. *The chore in this case Is to
find facts enough to work oun.”

“On the contrary,” declared Kent,
“facts in this case are as plentiful as
blackberries. The trouble is that we
yave no pall to put them in."

“Maybe we could borrow Len
Behiager's,” suggested the lawyer
dryly.

“\We dou't seem to be getting much
of anywhere,” complained Sedgwick.

“Complicated cases don't clear them-
selves np Ip a day,” remarked Kent
“l1n this case we've got oppouents who
know more than we do”

“Schlager?” asked the lawyer.
"“Andy Dr. Breed. Also, 1 tbink,
Gansett Jim. What do you think, Mr,
Bain, {8 the mainspring of the sheriff’s
action 7'

“Money,” sald the lawyer with con-
“He's as crooked as a snake
with the colie.”

“Would it require much money to In-
flience him?’

“As much as be could get. If the
case was in the line of blackmall, be'd
bold out strong. He's shrewd.”

“Dr, Breed must be getting some
of It.”

“Ob, Tim Breed is Len's little dog.
He takes orders. Of course he'll take

money, too, If it comes lls way. Like
waster, like man.”

“Those two,” sald Kent slowly,
“know the identity of the body. For

good and sufficlent reasons, they are
keeping that fuformation to them-
selves. Those reasons we aren't lkely
to Ond out from them.” “

“Murderer bas bribed ‘em.” opined
Baln.

“Possibly. But thut presupposes
that the sheriff found something on
the body which led bim to the mur-
derer, which isn't likely. How {mprob-
able it is that a murderer—allowing for
argument, that there has been wurder
—who would go as far as to cover his
trall and the nature of the crime by
binding the body on a grating, would
overlovk anything like u letter incrim-
{oating bimselr!” .

“What did the sheriff Ond, then, In
the dead woman's pocket?"’

“Perhaps a bandkerchlef with a dis-
tinctive wark.”

“And that would lead bhim to u:-.
fdentity of the budy 7"

“Presumably. Also to some one, |
we may assume, who was wlilling to
pay roundly to bave that identity con- |
cealed.”

“That would oaturally be the maur-
derer, wouldn't it7" asked Sedgwick.

“No. | dou't think so.”

“It looks to me 80,” sald the lawyer.
“He’s the one naturally interested o
concealment.”

“I'm. almost ready to dismiss the no-
tion of a murderer at all.” |
“Wby so?" demanded both the oth-
ers. f
“Because there was no murder prob-

ably.”

“How do you make that out?" que-
ried Baln,

“From the nature of the wounds that
caused desth.”

“They look to me to be just such
wounds as would be made by a blow
with a beavy club"”

“Beveral blows with a beavy club
might bave ed such ds. But|

. man nnd chaluing bim to herself?”

CUT Ol ¥ Wyl BTG ICUYY LU vl
dangling?”

“Bupposé the other was not left dan-
gling?" i

“Where was it, then?" <

“On the wrist of some other person,
possibly.”

“A man had chained the woman to
hingelf 7" sald Sedgwick incredulously.

“More probably the other way
round.” '

“That's even more veyHiovable.”

“Not It you consider the evidence.
You will r ber that your my
ous visitor, while talking with yon. raz
ried a heavy bundle The manacles
wére, | infer, in that”

“But what conceivable wotive could
the dend womnn huve In dressing her-
self up llke a party, going to meet a

“When you bave a bizarre crime you
must look for bizarre motives. Just at
preseut I'm denling with facts. The
fron wus on the left wrist of the body;
therefore It was on the right wrist of
the unknown companion. 1t is natural
to perform a quick, deft ugt ke snap-
piog on a handeuf with the right band.
Hence, presumably, your visitor was
the one who cinmped the cuffs.”

“And thre man broke off his?

“Yes. But only after a struggle, un-
doubtedly. If I could find a man with
a badly brulsed. right wrist | shouvld
consider the trall’s end In sight. You'll
make Inquiries, will you, Mr. Bain?

“l will; and 1 will keep an eye on
Len Schlager and the doc. Anything
more now? If not I'll say good night.”

After the lawyer had made his way
into the darkness Kent turned to his
bost. “This affair Is really becoming a
very pretty problem. Why didn't yon
tell me of your meeting with Simon P.
Groot?"

“Who?" ,

“The patriarch In the circus wagon.”

“On, I'd forgotten: Why, when | was
trylng to trail the woman | chanced
upon. hiv nnd asked If he bad seen
her. He hadn't”

“He bad. Also he heard a terrified
cry shortly after. The cry, he thought,
was In a man's volce. 8imon P. Groot
isn't wholly |acking in sense of obser
yation.”

“A man's volce in a cry? What
could that mean?” 2

“Oh, any one of several bundred un-
thinkable things,” sald Kent patiently.
“Walt! She must bave attacked
some other man as she did me. BShe
wns going to a rendezvous, wasn't
she? Then sbe and the man she went
to meet quarreled, and be kilied her
by throwing ber over the cliff.”

“And the bandcuffs?”

Sedgwick's hands went to his head.
“That, of course, is the inexplicable
thing. But don’t you think that was
the way shie met her death?” ™

“No.”

“Then what do yon think?"

“Never mind that st present. The
point Is that Simon-P. Groot naturally
supposed you to Lave been mized up
In whatever tragedy there was going.
You've an unfortunate koack of manu-
facturing evidence agninst yourself,
Sedgwick. The redeeming feature Is
that the sheriff can't very well use it
to arrest you."”

“1 don't see why."

Kent cbuckled. “Don’t you see that
the last thing the sheriff wants to do
is arrest anybody 7"

“No, I don't”

“Why, be bas the body safely buried
now. You'll remember that be was in
a great hurry to get it burled. Identl-
fication is what he dreaded. Danger
of identification s now over. If any
one should be arrested the body would
be exh d and the d would re-
turn In aggravated form. No; be
wants you suspected, not arrested.”

“He 1s certalnly getting his wish.”

“For the present. Well, I'm off.”

“Why don't you move your things
from the hotel and stay here with
me?" suggested Sedgwick.

“Getting nervous?”’ inquired Kent.

“It lsn't that, but | think 1| could
make you more comfortable.”

Kent shook his head. *“Thank you,
but | don't belleve I'd better. When
I'm at work on a case .] need privacy.
No house, not even a man’s own, can
possibly be so private as a strange
botel.”

“Perhaps you're right,” admitted the
other with a laugh, then lapsing into
pronougged gloom for the first time
be sald, "It seems pretty tough that
1 should be in all this coll and tangle
because a cruzy woman bappened by
merest chance to make a call on me.”

Keut's pipe glowed in the darkness
and silence before he replled. Then
he delivered himself as follows: “Sedg-
wick” —pull = “try* ~pulf=“to forget if
you cnn”~puff < pull - “that stoff about
the crazy womnn”- puff-puflf—puff,

“Forget it7 How shouid 17 Why
should 17"

“Beenuse” —-pull -“you're - nbsolutely
on the” ~ pull - puff - “wrong track.
Good night.”

Sundayman's Creek rvad, turning
nslde Just before I gains the turnpike
to the Esrie hotel to evade a streteh
of mnarsh, tmvels on_ wooden stilts
across n deep clear pool fed by a
spring. The moss rigorous constable
could bave found no basis for protest
in the pace maintalped ncross the
bridge by n light electric car, carry-
fug = sbort, slender, elderly man, who
peered out ‘with weary eyés into the
glory of the July sunshive. At the end
of the bridge the car stopped to allos
its occupant a better view of a
prostrate on the brink of  the
P y the fgure came to

§%

the blows wonld have bad to be delly-
ered peculiarly. A circle on the skul)
six inches In diameter, impinging on
the right ear, is crushed in. If youn
can fmagine & man swinging a Duo-}
ball bat at the beight of bis shoulder |
repeatedly and with great force at the |
victim's bead you can Iofer such a
crushing 1o of the bove. My imagins- |
tion hardly carries me so far.”

“Beating down from above would be
the natural way,” said Bain,

. No such blow ever made

that wound.”

“Then how was it made” asked

!
y by.a fall from the cliff to
the rocks below.” ;

“And the fall broke the manacle
from the right wrist?”
“The brokep manacle was never on
be right wrist.” .
wyer., . T
“No; it's ceftalnty. A dlow beavy
to

Inllmofn|m.moclc'l‘lulltln

break that iron, old as it 1s, |, -
bave left a mark on the flesh, |

ture of all fours. The
upward, and the motorist caught

turned agalin to its quest.

“Are you looking for something
Jost 7" asked the man in the car.

“I'm hoping to discover the eggs of
certain neuropterous insects.”

“Ah! You are an entomologist,
then.”

“To some extent.”

Woodford's Sanitary Lotion. Never |

fails. Sold by Graham Drug C«

The -
CHARLOTTE DAILY
OBSERVER

Subscription

Dally - - - - $600
Daily and Sunday 800
Sunday - - - - 200
The Semi-Weekly
- Observer g
Tues. and Friday - 1.00

The Charlotte Daily Observer, is
sued Daily and Sunday is the leading
newspaper between Washington, D,
C. and Atlanta, Ga. It givesall the
news of North Carolina besides the
complete Associated Press Service.

The Semi-Weekly Observer issued
on Tuesday and Friday for §1 per
year gives the reader a full report of
the week’s news. The leading Bemi-
Weekly of the State.  Address all
orders to :

THE Observer
COMPANY.
CHARLOTTE, N. C.

LIVES OF CHRISTIAN MINISTERS
This book, entitled as above,
contains over 200 memoirs of Min-
isters in the Christian Church
with historical réferences. An
interesting volume—nicely print-
ed and bound. Price per eopy: .
eloth, 3:.00; gilt top, $2.50. By
meil 20e extra. Orders may be

’

Orders may be left at this office, -




