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& pages 3 “And so on and cetera,” continued | . .. .. Soincer b on- | 8ays in a volce like a woman on the] Ing gver the broken ground towara tue
AN OLD ADACE “Quite endugh,” sald Chexter Keot, | the narrative. “Well, of course, she | o on and ot ud (o toak ae. bue | stage. Then whe chunged and spoke | CHIPs edge. I beld my breath to listen
SAYS .- - and’ dived intp the turbld flood of | Wak notty—that is, about the star busk- | queer queer! Something about her | YEry Eently. ‘You are looking at these | for her scresm when she went over. 1

2 " > words. And behold! As be turned, so | Dess. But that don’t prove anything. | goeuck me all wrong—gave me a sort | BeWEAWs.' she wild and took a din- | never beard it

. wAlight purse ls a helvy -.A- to speak, the corner of the: it ‘The dipplest star chaser | ever worked | o¢ ugiy ghiver. Another thing struck | mond elrclet from her fiuger. ‘What But I heard something else. . 1
mm“m : the curfent became suddenly clear. was the Hiead of a department In one | ;g g1 right, though. That was that | do these count for? And she put it in | heard & man's voice. It was clear'and
purse.. The reader.ran through it with If-| of the u.-mu. and the flercest little | yho had jewels on pretty much all her | ™y band. Another Aug dropped at | strong and high. There was death in
The LIVER hﬁ.‘d ~ creasing absorption. - Preston  Jax, | hours you | fingers. “In one of my letters to her | | My feet. Aind, she was giving them | it, I tell you, Mr. Kent. Living hor-
ol Sowitn, lonewme me whose real name was John Preston. | ever knew. m‘ was the letter she | gave her a hint about that—told her | to me. *These ure nx nothing compar- | ror gripped at the throat that gave
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had, after a rebellious boyhood, run
away to wea, lived two years before
tna mnt. plekod up-a smattering of
t and capper
for a muneﬂc bealer and had foally
formulated a system of. astrological
prophecy that won bim a slow but in-
creasing renown. . -

“This Astraea affalr looked  good
from the first.” So began [Preston
Jlx'l conl'e-lon as beheaded and
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The body of an UNKNOWN wuman partly
handeuf’ct Is fourd at Lonesome. Cove.
Chester Kent, a scientist, investigates the
wystery. 5
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Hours 2-4 p. m. and by exotic language that the writer, fear-

d of kitling her-and plans
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Bedgwick tells of me-dn; ‘a beautiful
young woman, name unknown, with whom
be bas fallen in love.

ﬂh‘ lek n to th, inquest
upon the womah's bo" Ahm
Baiy g Sedgwick's lawyer:

Sheriff Schlager and Coroner Breed sud-
denly withdraw the body from public
view. ‘Gansett Jim, an Indlah, accuses
Bedgwick of murder.

Kent secuyes an embroidered silver star
found on.top of the cliff above Lonesome
Cove the night the woman died.

Kent belleves the woman was hand-
cuffed to a man who wore the star. He
meets Alexander Blair, who acts in g sus-
. pleious manner.

Gansett Jim, thinking Sedgwick murder-
ed the woman, ‘tries to kill him. Kent

of Wiifrid Blair, Alexander’'s scape-
ace son.

~Wilfrid.«Blair has died suddenly, and
| coroner Breed is helping Alexander Blalr
/to suppress the news.

Kent and Sedgwig] scover an 1830 ple-
ture, which ia like the dead woman of the
beach. Kent sples upon Wilfrid Blair's
funeral,

Kent and Sedgwick. dig wp. Wilftrid
E,“r" body and ere caught at work by
eriff erand-Alexander Blair
CHAPTER Xvin.

'ﬂ\. Altrnlou.r’. Tale.

TDNIGHT found Kent in his
hotel room. A knock brought
him to the door.

“Letter for you."
|ed the inessenget boy.

What Prestdbn Jax had to say was,

|Airst, in the form of 4 very brlef note;
second. In_the whape of a formidable

announc-

Jooking document. The note began
“Estee sir,” concluded “Yours re-
and set forth in somewhat

ing a lapse of courage that might con-
fuse bis narrative when he should
comb' to give it, ‘'had “taken pen in
hand” to gommit it to writing and

;money in it with half a nose,

. stamp.

d down by its editor. *It looked
like one of the best, You cotld smell
Her first
letter came in on a Monday, I recollect.
Irene, my assistant, had put the red
pencil on it when she sorted out the
mail to show it was sométhing special,
But don’t get her Into this, Professor
Kent. If you do it's all off, Jewels and
all. Irene has always heen for the
straight star business and forecast
game and no extras or side lines. Be-
sides, we were married last week.

“S8he quoted poetry, swell poetry,
First off she signed herscIf *An Adept.'
I gave her the Personal No. 3 and fol-
lowed it up with the Specinl l’rleudly 1
No. 5. Irene never liked that No.
She says It's spoony. Just the snme.
‘It fetches them—but not this one, ¥8he
began to get personal and warm heart-
ed, all right, and answered up with
the kindred soul racket. But come to
Boston? Not a move! . Said she
couldn’t. There were reasons. It look-
ed llke the old game—flitter headed
wife and jealous husband. Nothing in
that game unless you go in for the
straight holdup. And blackmall was
always too s for my taste. 8o |
did the natural thing—gave her special
readings and doubled on the price.
She paid like a lamb.

“Then, blame if it dldv’t slip out
she wasn’t married at all! I lost that
lotter. It was kind of -endearing.*
Irene put up a howl. It was getting
too personal for her taste. I told her
I would cut it out. Then I gave my
swell lady another address and wrote
her for a picture. Nothing doing. But
she began to hint around at 4 meeting:
One day a letter came with a hundred
dollar bill In it. Loose, too, just like
you or me might send a two cent
‘For expenses,’ she wrote, and
I was to come at once, Our souls had
returned to recognize and join each
other, she sald. - Here is the vnly part
of the letter-1 could dig up from the
wastebasket.”

Here a page was pasted upon the
document.

* ‘You have pointed out to me that
our stars, swinging in mighty circles,
are rushing on to a joint cllmax. To-

first called me Hermann in and signed
Astraed to. Sald there was no use pre-
tending to conceal her identity any
longer from me. 8eemed to think I
-knew - all about ft. ‘Kbat jarred me
some. And, with the change of writ-
ing in the signature, It all looked pret-
ty queer.. You remember the last let-
ter with the copperplate writing name
at the bottom? Well, they all came
that way after this; the body of the
letter very bold and careless; signature
written in an entirely different hand.

“But hundred dollar bills loose In let-
ters mean a big stake. 1 wrote her 1
would come, and 1 signed it ‘Her-
mann,’ just to play up to her lead.
Irene got on and threw a fit. She sald
ber woman's intuition told her there
was danger In It. Truth Is, she was
stuck ob ‘me herself, and 1 was on her,
but we did not find it out untll after
the erash. 8o | was all for prying
Astraea loose from her money If I had
to marry her to-do It. She wrote some
slush about the one despernte plunge
together and then the glory that was
to be ours. That lovked llke marriage
to me.

“You siw the st letter, 1t bad me
rattled. but not rattled enough to quit.
There watw & map in It of the pluce for

the meeting. Thut wasx plaln enough.
But the *vur' and ‘we’ business fn it
bothered me. It looked a Dbit like n

third person. | had not heard any-
thing about any third person. What 1s
more, 1 did not havy any use for a
third person In this business, The
stars forbade it. 1 wrote®nd told her
80 and sald If there was any outsider
rung In the stellar courses would have
a sudden change of heart. Then I put
my best robe in a bag and bought a
ticket for Carr’s Junction. You can
“pelfeve-that while T'was gotng through
the woods | was keeping n bright eye
out for any third party. Well, he was
not there, not when | arrived anyway.
Where he was all the time | do not

know. I never snw bhim, But I heard
kim later. | can hear him yet at night,
God help me!

“She ‘was leaning agninst a little tfee
at the edge of the thicket when | first
saw her, There wns plenty of light
from the moon, and It sifted down
through the trees and fell mcross her
head and neck. 1 noticed a quear cir

elet around her ne('k The stones were
Mke soft pluk fires, | had not ever
secn any llke them before, and 1 stood
there trying to figure whether they
were rubles and how wuch they might
be worth. While | wus wondering

that gems gave the stars a_ stronger
hold on the weurer, and she had taken
it all in, She certainly was nn eusy
subject.

“A bundle done up In paper %vas on |
the ground near her. I ducked back, |
very still, and got into my robe. The |
arrangement In her letter was for me
to whistle when | got there, | whis-

tled. She stralghtened up.
*‘Come,’ she sald, ‘I am walting.'
* “IHer volce was ruther deep and soff,

But it wasn't a plensant softness.
Some way 1 did not like it any better
than 1 lked her looks. 1 stepped out
into the open and gave her the grand
bow.

*““The master of the stars, af your
command,’ I sald.

“‘You are not as 1 expected to see
you,’ she said. -

“That was a sticker. It might menn
most anything. | took a chance.

*'Oh, well,’ I said, ‘we all change.’

“It went. ‘We change as ‘life
changes,’ she sald. *They never found
you, did they?

“From the way she sald It | saw she
expected me to sny ‘No." 8o 1 sald ‘No.'

“‘That was left for me to return!
and do,’ she went on with a kind of
queer joy that gave me the shivers |
agaln. ‘The Iustant 1 saw your state- |
ment in the newspaper I knew it was
your soul calling to mine ancross the |
ages, “Our bout Is at the shore.”’

“In that last letter she mentloned
a ship. And, now, here was this boat
business. (Afterward I looked for a
sign of either, but could not find any.
I thought perhaps it would explain
the other part of the ‘we' and ‘our’)
If I was golng to elope by sea 1 want-
ed to know It, and I sald as much,

‘“‘Are you steadfast? she asked.

“Well, there was ouly one uun(wr to
“that. 1 sald T was. Bhe opened her

package and took out a coll of rope.
It was this gray-white rope, sort of |
clothesline, and it looked strong. !

**‘What now? 1 asked bher. (

“*To bind us together, she uld|
‘Close, close together, ‘and then the
plunge! This time there shall be no
fallure. They shall not find one of us

without the other, You are notafrald? |
“Afrald! My neck was bristling. l
“‘Go slow,” I sald, thinking mighty
bard. ‘I don't quite see the point of |
this.’

“Didn’'t-1 curse myself for not re !
membering what | had written her?
No clew, except that the poor soul wae
plumb dippy—too dippy for me to mar-
ry at any price. It wouldn’t have held
in the courts. Yet there might have |

been $5,000 of diamonds on her. l‘[

ed to what we sbull have' she went
on, ‘after the plunge. Walt!
“8he_had dropped the rope..und now
she went fito her paper parcel again,
knoﬂlm{ at my slde,
look for the fullen ring when 1 felt
her hand slide up my wrist and theén a

quick little snup of something cold and
close. A bracelet, | thought. And it
was a bracelet!

**Forever! Together! she sald and

1 had stooped to |

little -wn- and gravel down the
of the cliff. That was all.
“Beyond me the ground rose. I ran
up on it. It gave me a clear view of
the cliff top. I thought sure 1 would
see the man who had cried out from
there. Not a sight of him! Nothing

Imovecl in the mooilight. 1 thought

'/ he must bave gone over the cliff too.

1 threw myself down and buried my

stood up heside me, chatned to me by «face.

the handcuflMs she had slipped on my
right wrist anud her left.
“*How wnch to let me off? 1 asked

as soon ax | could get breath. You

. see, It flaxhed on me that It was a po-

lice trap  Her mext words put me on.

*“The stars! The stars! she whisper-

ed: ‘See ours —how they lght our path-
| way ucross the xen, the sen that awaits
us!'

“More breasth came buck to me. It
wasn't o trap, then. She was only a
erazy wommu that | had to-get rid of.

| 1I'looked down at the handeuff. It was

Lot tron and had dull rusted edges, - A
 hammer wonld hiave made short work
nr It, but I did not have any hammer.
I did wot even have o stope There
would be stones I the-Troken land
beyond the thicket | thought | saw
" wuy,

O Won, let's ot | snid

“We met out At the edge of the
thicket was n finttish rock with small
stones near it Here | pretended to
slip. 1 fell with my right wrist aéross
a rock and conght up a cobblestone
with my left hand. At the first ernck
of the =tone on the hnndenff 1 could
feel the old iron wenken. |1 got no
chanee for a xecond blow, Her bands
were ot my throat, ‘They bit In. Then
I knew It was o fight for my life,

“The pext-thing-b remember-clenrly
she was quiet on the ground and 1 was
hawmering, hwmmering, hammering at
my wrist with a blood stalned stone
I do not know If It was her blood or
mine. Both, mavbe, for my wrist was
lke pulp when the fron Anally cracked
open and | wns free. | caught a

glimpse of blood on her temple, 1
suppose 1 had hit her there with the
stone. She looked dend.

“All I wanted was to think—
—to think
1 guess.

“While 1 was trying to think she
came alive. 8he was on her feet be-
fore | knew It and off at a dead run,
The broken handcuff went jerking
and jumping arourd her as she ran.
That was an awful night full of awful
things. But the one worst sight of all

to think
I was pretty much dotty,

!

f
|

!

i dragged the body into the sea and let
It sonk,._I-fashed it to the grating. 1|

“How long | lay on the ground I o |
not know. A wisp of cloud had blot- |
ted out the woman's star, now, and by

| that 1 knew she was dead. But the

moon was shining high. It gave me
light enough to see my way into the
gully, and 1 stumbled and slid down
through to the beach.

“l found ber body right away. It
lay with the head against a rock. But
there was no sign of the man's body,
the man who had yelled. 1 felt that
before I went away from there I must
conceal the cause of her death and
everything about it that I could. If it
was known how she was killed they
would be more likely to suspect me.

T went back and got the rope. 1

gob an old grating from the shore. 1

stripped the jewelry from her, but 1
could not take it. That would have
made me a murderer.

“There Is a rock In the gully that 1
marked. Nobody else would ever no-
tice it. Under it I hid the jJewelry. 1
can take you to it, and I wiil

“I got on my coat and sunk my robe
in a ‘ereek and got myself to the rail-
rond station for a morning train. And
when I got home I married Irene,
and 1 am through with the crooked}
work forever. This s the whole truth,
If any human belng knows more about
the death of Astrnea it must be the
man who shouted as she fell from the
cliff and who went away and did not
come back.

“(Signed) PRESTON JAX, 8-M.”

CHAPTER XIX.
In the White Room.
A NNALAKA, July 15.~To Hotel
Eyrie, Martindale Center:
Dust 571 and send up seven
chuirs. Chester Kent."
“Now, | wouder what that might
mean? mused the day clerk of the
.Eyrie as he read the telegram through
for the second time. “Convention In
the room of mystery, maybe?"
Nor did the pers

would” the reciplent “kindly pardon | gether we may force open the doors | about it she half turned, and 1 got my | suppose she felt me weakening. —worse even than the finding of ber =
—~IN LDVANCB. haste?"  Therewith twenty:one typed | to the wet and gway the world us we | first look at ber fuce “iVom Azra tn Leank one nnet? she | ufterward—was that mad figure leap- Contipued on page 4
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CHARLOTTE, DAILY
OBSERVER-

The Charlotte Daily Observer, is
sued Daily and Sunday is.the luding
newspaper between Wnlnnyon,
| C.-and Atlanta, Ga.Jt-give :
news of North Carolina belldel tho
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 Semi-
Weokly of the State. Addl- all
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