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CHAPTER IV.

It is now neceseary that | take
p backward in my relation of
yutericus oceusrence | mest
ck to some time before the commis
fon of the burgiary and the of

c upon the sceme, In order that
may have all the facts presented
you as they were to that detec-
tve when he took bhold of the cuse.

one
this
go

the case, detalling events in the
in -‘which they happened. 1 am
beaginming a few monthas before

rolibery:

b3 dogn g do & o
} a B ‘
und blndly T fall in love
a woman whosa beanty was so
e that no mortal man could
gnore it, while to atfempt to deseribe
would be almest to fosult It 1
, abbgg twenty five then and sbe
|Mbl! four years dider. My ac
alntance with her began through
P;n irrepresafble .Bruee.

T had dropped imto the blue room of
fhe Imperial for a bottle of ale and
m clgur rfter the thegter, when I ran

nto my cousin’e arme. He bearmed
upon sme.

et Detlghred, o Pejinete it fre tade

Come—I want to Introduce you.” He
graen«] myv hand with the grip of a

wregtlor.  Now, vou have to exercige
2 lttie disrretion before agreeing to
rest Urnee's frlends, and 1 glenced

around furtively. You can uever tell
whether the pext minute you will be
whaking hangs with the Chinese am-
'bassedor or the latest popular pugll
dst, so as the latter gentleman would
wxpresg M, I gparred a moment for
wind

*To whom?” I lnquired. He nodded
toward a near-by i{able at which sat

o women and a man.

“To Dick Bdwards—but 1 guess you
(knmow him already—and the two |a-
dles. But especlally to Mrs. Dace.
If you want good company, you need
jnot go any further, for you won't find
any better anywhere' I arked him
‘'whom the especial Mre. Dace might
lbe, and he Iaughed with what 1
thought was & faint undercurrent of
significanee bemeath it.

“Oh. 1 haven't time to tell. Widow
of somebody who died somehow,
which Is emough to know all at once.
'Main thing is she Is &s beautiful as
a hourl and graclous as anm empress,
but wise, my boy, wise, wire. Also
apparently 18 & person of some means,
amount of means reprecented by X,
meaning unknown quantity; source
of means problem fn higher mathe-
matlcs very difficult of solution. DBut
remember this: If you begin to feel
sentimental when you look at her, re-
member that life {8 only & joke and

4} Hope You Wil Not Ferget Me.”

augh at yourself; but when it comes
to wine, remember that life s =«
mighty serious proposition and stay
gober, Come om now.” In aunother
moment he was introducing me.

guickly hd themseclves Lehind the
screening l&chee re | looked Goop into
e T e T 3 T
my halt ‘without paig sceretly phYio-
mophlzed by ibe knowiledps that the
gode won't allow us to b oin thelr

“Mrs. Dace and Miss Lyddon—Br,
Halliday. Cousl: of mfne through no
fault of hia, but mavertheless highly
recommended by me. I belleve you
have met him, Diek, and will confirm
me. Borry I have to go, but he will
Al my place and round out your

party. Good night all™ and he was

gone.

1 took my chair with a quick mental
lnventory of my new acquaimtances.
Miss Lyddon was tall, waspy and good
Jooking n am indolent blond way;
Edwards was & prosperous looking
man of about thirty-five; Mra Daoce
positively startling. From a purely
rhysical standpoint her beauty waa
gorgeous. But so woanderfully
plex was it that &t could no
analyzed by ome glance than
painted mast ce. While its gea-
eral effect was fo cause a
llght at first sight, when
aegain you saw that its perfection
the result of the exquisite blending
many tints into an
whole.
bewitching, lips so rich or smile s
¢azzling. Her hair was changeful as

en opal, ber brows wonderfully arched,
per eyes royal Mue amd bordered by
long lashes that screened t(hem a8
ferna shade deep forest pools She
was wonderful Frscinated by hee
beamiy for & mbment | pat gllentiy a8
she calmly surveyed me, one perfegt
hand 1My toying with & sma!l goM
purse that lay upon the table. Tham
far down In the sea depths of ber blea
oyes | saw fafnt amusement gathering
and | drew myself together with &
stapt. Edwards was explaining:

“¥om pea, we had arranged for @
theater party and there were o B8
four of un. Then at the last homr
Mrs. Dace’s escort became slightly B
disposed and she came down alope
and met Miss Lyddon and myselfl. W
are pow about o have something @
€at, and poasibly a wee bit to driphk
T happened to see your cousin Broge
and hafled him to join us, but R
scems he has an excuse. Then @
providemtially happened to spy vom
and Impressed you into his place to
complete the party. So evervbody 8
happy once more"

While I am wve such gabbler g8
Bruce, T thiok 1 ean hold my own I
any falrly well regulated conversatiam.
I rose (o the occesion. The wine olled
wy tongue and Mrs. Dace’r llttle ap-
plauding laughs apd nods of approval
spurred my wit. Edwards seemed
content to remain comparatively
rqutet; Misa Lyddon was too Indolamt
to care to do other than be 4ter
talned; Mrs. Dege was a sympathetic
listener, and without effort [ held tha
floor. 1 Mad coosiderubly. and
the plgeon of my memory were
wefl stocked with the aphorisme of
the sages. Through the simple «fort
of recollection 1 bocame philosapher,
thzologian, poet. To the s=uft patter
of their applause | even soared to
origina! heights. In the parlance of
the stege, | made & hit. Iv fact when
one o'alock eame and wilh it (ke in-
timatlon from Mre. Dace that zhe
rmuel depart, it was only afier a little
righ that reached my eurs alone end
n flask from her wouderful evee that

deht, and when mnn wines and dines
with womnan he must pay for it with

the glistening jewels of his brow.
We prepared to depart.
Edwards paved the way for me.

“Birs, Dace lives at the Arcadia, whienh
& not mere than a mlle from your
house. You can take her there, step
back in your carriage and be home ten
minutes later. Miss Lyddon and 1
g0 In another directlon, and leave you
to your pleasant bhomeward ride. Of
course we must all meet again. It
will require another evening to talk
thig one over.”

We bade them good night, and hail-
ing a carrlage, 1 aseisted my compan-
jon into (t. The rather long ride
homeward still lingers o my mind as
a pleasant dream. The gentle sway-
ing of the carriage ag the rubber tires
rolled nolselessly over the boulevard
lulled us into haM confldences. Bhe
told me quite a few things about her-
self. Her husband, an Engliehman,
bad been in some diplomatic service
in the orlent, had died a year before,
and she had mow come back to her
birthplace on matters of business.
Unregervedly, she seemed to accept
me as A thorough man of the world,
and even did me the flattery to repeat
some of my witticisms of the evenlng
an- laugh ®¥er them for a moment
the second time. When 1 say that
1 was charmed 1 think 1 bave ex-
pressed it.

In front of the formidable entrance
to the building where she regided I
asgisted her to alight, and she thrust
ous her fingers which 1 took eagerly.
The physical contact thrilled me from
head to toe and the enchantment of
her smile enthralled me. '“You have
entertained me delightfully. 1 feel
flattered to have met you,” she mur-
mured. “And since yom are a busy
man by day, I hope you will call and
see me some evening when you cen
think of nothing eMe to do. You can
reach me over the phone at almost
any time. I hope you wil pot forget
me.”

That anyone once seeing ber cowild
ever forget bher! Nothing could be
more ridiculous than the thought I
lightly laughed the idea to seorn as |
bent over her hand. “Mrs. Dace, the
old Roman general reported to his
emperor, 'l came, 1 saw, I conquered.”
To you I must report somewhat differ- '
ently. 1 came, I saw, 1 am con-
guered’ I will pay you my ftributes
very soon. Until then life will be a
necessity instead of a pleasure.”

Bhe tripped up Lhe entrance steps
and from their top sent me a flutter
of her handkerchief and a flashing
gmile that made my blood leap as
she vanished hehind the heavy door.
Back into the carriage I climbed and
went home in an exhilaration of spir-
its that the wine did not sccount for.
The seine had been cast and was be-
ing held wide to receive. Unsuspl
elously the fish wiggled an

The next day 1 happened to gea
Bruce. In the oourse of our eomversa-
tlon T casually asked him what he
knew of my companion of the night
before, and he Jegan digging his fin-
gers into his head as though trying to
scratch out an answer. Presently it
came:

“Let's see. I don't know that I can
tell you very much—you know I
never pald any particular attention to
her,” he began In a quizzical glance
at me. “Still, if you will agree to!
keep it a family secret, I might re-
member a foew things. Promise, hon-
est Injun?’

“Honest Injun.”

“Well, then, here goes. Matie Mad-
den was born in this town about
thirty years ago of poor but dishonest
parents. But ghe vas 1 beauty, even

PSem iy 18 euough,” ¥ révorteds - At 1

ac a girl, and people lorgave her par-
entage on that account. Hhe eloped
out of school with A& more or lese ac-
ecount Englishman named Dmce, who
aftefwards got into the service of his
government over in India or some oth-
er outlandish place on the back of the
map. He died with his boots on™
“How wae he killed?” I inquired.
Bruce grew a trifle more gerious.
“Well, now, that Is something I am
po authority upon. [ can only repeat

“ Wish You Will Tell Me Frankly—
and Do II”™

to you in confidence what 1 have
heard and read. But the report has It
that it happened in a disagreement
with a Russian nobleman over her—
one of those cheerful little affalrs
that sometimes oecur out that way,
you know: referee and seconds to the
front; wine and jealousy in the back-
ground; moon in the distance—you
understand. Avpyway It made a rip-
ping good story for the jouruals. Next
thing T heard of her she was back
here. 1 hope you are not going to
make a fool of yourself over her.”

His geuneral tone had slightly irri-
tated me, but the last remark positive-
ly nettled. “No; I think onpe in the

slipped the thrust aside in his uu!il.l
smooth way, laughing.

“l guess that's right. Come to
think of it, I never did know you to
make a fool of yovrself over anything
That does seem to be my speclaity,
doeszn't it? Hut while 1 give you
credit for haviog & better balanced
head than I have, I'll tell you what
I do in certaln cuses. When 1 get up
against a proposition llke cocaine In
wine, or & woman llke Mrs. Dace, I
run for the fence, They are too
blamed seductive to fool with and I
don't take any chances with them.
She has got the beauty and graces of
all the mythological goddesses com-
bined, but that does not count for
everything. If 1 remember rightly,
those mythological goddesses were &
preity, bad lot.”

With the Instinctive desire that
Clare had posfessed to fiy to his de-
fense, 1 now felt mypelf surging to
Mrs. Dace's. But 1 held myeelf in
leash. “Even assuming for the sake
of argument that T should deslre to
make a fool of myselfl over her, what
passible object could she have in en-
couraging me to euch {dloey?” I asked.
He puckered up his mouth and thrust
his hands deep in his pockets.

“Well, now, that Is one of the funny
things about women, Of course we
don't kndw much about them, but we
do know this: We know that the only
reason they care for us Ig because
they can't get anything better. If the
gods came to earth, the only thing left
for man to do would be to cast him-
gelf llke swine Into the sea. And
therein is where we differ from wom-
ankind. Man doesn't ~want angels:
plain mortal woman—provided she is
not too plain, of course—is good
enough for him. But inasmuch as she
can't achieve the gods, on this earth
at least, she turns to man as the next
best substitute. Now you are a strap-
ping young fellow, good looking and
all that, and such men have always
interested women from the beginning.
But remember, there are women and
women. Take Clare, for Instance.
Bhe is beautiful, too, and keeps her
self looking as attractive as possible
in order to make people Ilike her.
Yet she {8 as harmless as a butter-
fly. Bome others aren't. You ought
to know something of the specles be-
fore you pick up a thing just becavse
it 18 gaudy. You might get stung.”

Absolutely without information con-
cerning her beyond what Bruce him-
self had conflded In me, half angry
at myself that I should take the
trouble to answer him, I nevertheless
yielded to my impulse to defend her.
With considerable emphasis I told him
that I should refnse to believe any in-
sinuations against her until T had pos-
itive knowledge of their truth. He
lstened silently, growing suddenly
sober at my warmth, and when I had
finfshed addressed me with a mollify-
ing pat upon the back

“Whew! I didnt think you were
going to get so warmed up over a lit-
tle thing like that But you may be
sure I have no desire to disparage
your lady. I told you to start with
that T knew almost nothing about her
except by hearsay, and you know as
well as I do what that sort of avi
dence is worth. They won't listen to
K in law. Bhe may be pure gold far
all I know; but I was just warning
you to keep your guard up until you
have feinted her out. But now I'll tell
you something which I do know to
be a ;'act. If you expect to hold a
princess, you haveggot to be a prince
of good fellows yourself and go out
and buy her a new castle every few
days. TFurthermore, in this case, you
are golng to run up against & real
dragon."” I smiled.

“Dragons always get the worst of
it in the story books; fire, smoke and

bals machiners was.gpot working right

suade them to right action, and

all,” I returned with a touch of sar-

casm Put Bruce seemed very much
in earnest.

"Well, you won't find this one any
fairy tale beast that you can chop up
with & thu sword. He 1s ao up-todate,
high-geared, sixty-horse power, mlilea-
minute juggernaut. and you had better

keep out of bis way or you'll get
smasbed "
"And the dragon is who?”
“Richard Mackay, boodler prince

&nd political bosg who was indicted
by the grand jury In connection with
that thirty-million dollar franchise
greb from the city; and who by some
means unknown to me escaped Lhe
cell that he ought to garnish,” he
ehot over his shoulder a8 he turoed
AVmEY

“Thank yow
torted

ever so much” I re

iTo Be Continued ) I
Explanation of Cclors of Leaves. i
I extrewely molst atmosphere the
eolar of the leaves nre not usually very
brigh:, a= In Eoglaud. And In very !
dry climutes the leaves dry up sud-
denly, &nd thelr skin, which |8 very
thick to prevent the escape of mol#t- |
ure, is pot sufficlently transparent to |
allow the colur 10 be sren heneath. In
regions where the auumu foliage 1=
wos! vivid we find that ap average sea-
gon produces the most exquisite «vlore.
Neitlier & very dry por a very wet sum-
wer will result in much brilliancy.

Marriage Made Easy.

Grétna Green, Scotland, became fa-
mous for lts celebration of Irregular
marriages. For many years the aver-
age number was five hundred. The
ceremony conslsted only of an admis
elon, before wilnesses, by the couple
thut they were hueband and wife, this
being sulficient to constitute a valid
marriage.  After this the officlating
fupnctionyry (for many vears a black
smith), together with two witnesses
elgned the marriage certificate.

Origin of the Bath Towel.
A towel manufacturer found that
and it i towers -were ¥lifferng i
vaot wangling of the threads. Whlile
adjusting the machine he used dne of
the diuineged towels to dry hls bhands.
He fouud It pleasingly absorbent, and
from the idea to which that gave rise
wat born the bath towel and a for
tune to the patentee,

Not for Her.

The verger of a large church, see-
ing an old woman in one of the seats
reserved for some {mportant persons,
beckoned her to come out. But just
at that moment the organ started play-
ing. The old woman, never having
been in a church containing an organ,
startled him and the congregation by
calllpg: “Ha, man, get somebody
younger; my dancing days are past.

' One Member All Right.

Little kEdith, aged three, was sup
pused to take her afternoon nap, a
thing she dreaded very much. Her
mother came into the room, but Edith
pretended she was sleeping. Her
mother could tell by the unsteadiness
¢f her eyes that she wasn’t sleeplng,
and #ald: "Mamma Knows you aren't
sleeping.” “Well, 1 Isn't sleeping, bu
mwy eyes is.”

Without the Letter “E."

The following verse containg all the
letrers of the ulphabet except the let-
“e.” which {5 the letter more fre
quently usged than any other:

A jovial swain may rack his braln,

And tan his fancy's might;

Te quiz s valp, for 'tis mest plaln

That whit I say is right.

Move On Now!
8ays 8 policeman to a street crowd, and
whacks heads if it don't. ‘‘Move on
now,’’ says the big, harsh mineral pills
to bowel w%estion and suffering fol-
lows. Dr. King's New Life Pills don’t
bulldoze the bowels.

They gently per-
ealth

follows. 256c¢ at all druggists.
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erfe;ct Laxati;é
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for Elderly People

Age has its a'tractions no less than
youth in &8 more serene and quieter life.
But it 18 thiz very life of rest without
sufficient exercise tha: brings with it
those disorders that anse from in-
activity. Chisf of those are a ehronie,
persistent co: s ipatien.

Most elderly veuple are troubled in
this way, with accompanying symptoms
of belching, drowsiness after eating,
headaches and general lassitude. Fre-
quently there is difficulty of digesting
even light food. Much mental trouble
ensues, as it is hard to find a suitable
remedy. Firat of all the advice may be

' given that elderly people should not use

salts, cathartic pills or powdera, waters
or any of the more violent purgatives.
What they need, women as well as men,
1s 8 mild laxative tonic., one that is
pleasant to take and yet acts without
grjlping.

he remedy that fills all these re-

properties that strengthen the stomach,
liver and bowels, is Dr. Caldwell’a Syrup
Pepsin, which thousands of eiderly peo-
ple use, to the exclusion of all other
remedies. Trustworthy people like Mr.
H W. Robinson, 100 W, Divine St., Co-
lumbia, 8. C.. and Mra. W_ L. Shepard,
Statenville, Ga., say they takeit at reg-
ular intervais and in that way not only
maintain general good health, but that
they have not in years felt as good as
they do now. You wiil do well to
always have a bottle of it in the house
It is good for all the family,

Anyone wishing to make a trial of thia
rnmed{ before buying it in the regular
way of a druggist at fifty cents or one
dollar a large bottle (family smize) ran
have a sample bottle sent to the hon »
free of charge by simply addreasinz D-
W. B. Caldwell, 406 ashington »>t.,
Monticello, 11l Your name and address

quirements, and baa in addition tonic |on a postal card will do.

“Are you golnj (o the mecting?*

To Lonesome Women !

“Yes, I'll be ready when you csme.™

Women living on farms and in rural districts
haven't time to seck and enjoy social pleasures.
Distances are too great—the work is too urgent.
S grony LS o emE ane-ls® - rgrRen rubly?

of these pleasures,

The Rural

«w lves the prub]em.

Telephone

It enables women to talk with neigh-
bors and friends and keep alive to the news of the

av.
/

Our free booklet tells how you can have a telephone in

vour home at small cost.
should write for it. Address

- Farmers Line Department

Women living in the country

““Palmetto Limited”

York to both Port

Folder,”” address:
W. J. CRAIG,

Passsenger Traffic Manager,

Atlantic Coast Line

The Standard Railroad of the South.
Ramifies the ‘*Nation’s Garden Spot.”’
Through the States of

Virginia, North Carolina, South Carolina,
Georgia, Alabama and Florida.

FOUR FAMOUS TRAINS

‘“New York and Florida Special’’ (January to Apri!)
“‘Florida and West Indian Limited”’

“‘Coast Line Florida Mail"’
DINING CARS—a la carte service

All year round through car service from New
ampa and Knights Key,
connecting with steamships to and from Havana.

For beautifully illustrated booklets and copy of the ‘“‘Purple

Wilmington, North Carolina.

T. C. WHITE,

General Passenger Agent,

Our Big Four Clubbing Offer

The Greatest Subscription Bargain Ever Offered. Reading for the Entire Family.

THE
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FARMERS VOICE

Bloomingtion, IMnos. |

ST JOSEPH MISSOURI
Edited by JAMES M. IRVINE.

Chicago, Il.inois,

o= by ARFHUR: J. BEER: Is an (llustrated Naulonal Farm| BEdited by HEREFNRT KAUVMAN
4 b- . \
;-‘Ei.: ;g:”&’::“;f-?l:u;?"ggp:?;;,ﬂ':m_I-Mnxnzlne for progressive farggers [n GIVes mure read fis maner for fhe
nrarpreting. and teach ng agricul-lall agricultural commun'tles It {8 money than an. .oaath g -
iy ltmlh1:3r1:|h¥u:t't(::-l'l};r?';sa]::{-‘:rzgJauthorttr on fruit culture =nd should :"’-f"‘l'd In t you w.lt find b T3
BrS . bet : ; - rol rave _C ¢hetie, Intent ] .
hories better schools, better church-!pe read by every farmer and gar- ture. Fdrama, dacalen, re !
¢s, =2nd a hetter and maore satisfying dener In America. If yGu expect to 4oL ‘ :
c untry lfe. It is edited from the . . . meny useful denurtie ts of it
|"].l.i‘ and is closaly assoc'ated w th | make a success of ralsing frult it 3 ). cifmot everc £ . . )
i ‘armers the Farmers Inst'tutes, | necessary to have the bhest 'deas ©f o oking fasnos r-
the  Agricultural ‘--'01198"3‘:. Experi-| ) ge who have succeeded These w i 2:':”'2{: :"r;'_" "'. ek 1
d a'l other organ- .\ c oman’s Lorld s r "
t!_:tr:(tmlztadt.:ggts;du?o country life pro-|be found in every lssue of The Frull ,.,. njgaz nes = |ng fo- & ]
gress, ' Grower. Shah
Three Magazines and The Semi-Weekly Observ-r for S1.£0, V.-
The Bemi-Week y Observer, one yeaT....... .$1.00 The Frult Grow r (month ¥). ...... no
The Farmers Volea, one year, (twice a month) . .ble The Woman's ard (month'yv) S
The Charlotte Semi-Weekly Observer . Do Not Pr3mona Vans
FN o Coupon Clp oot andd Mal +« a0 K -
* A Farm Paper as Well as a Newspaper. ) g [;‘ !
- 3 - e s \ s
Formerty The Semi-Weekly Observer was mersly nd = F"‘ " \.\ server
- | i ~.
a reprint of The Dally Observer. N'Ww it s also & . )
e AP,
FARM paper. but stlll carries all the newas, ron- L i .
densed and mad- a coutinued gtory of world events TWELVE MON 18
rrom day te dav This news ls gathered @m all Fo - s s s . o )
parta of the wo 14 and pald for by The Daily ©b- "
. t OB sa aee  weie amee sawe mEevEEe oovs ve
server. The poiitical news ls an !mpartial chronic'e Postoffice
* .. Brluleg :cises sassma a ssssssan e .
of the events of the week without regard to parly or l R F lute
Amuunt CTLH e e . .

facticna,
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