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PROLOGUE.
Was Jmnie Brice murdered?
If she werg murdered, who was
aullty of the foul dud?
she were nof done away
with by an cssassin, what became
of her?

Whence did she di 2

These and q few other inter- | *3

esting questiong are raised gf
once in this very cleyer tale of
mystery wriften by a woman

who ‘{a mot only an adept at | Plano”

vriﬂng fiction of this pme.

, but the possessor of a style
l t chains the intereat by ils
olearness and direciness and
wing by iq rich humor.

CHAPTER I
bave just bad snother fiood,
bad enough, but ouly 8 foof
or two of water on the Hret
floor. Yesterday we got the
oveled oul of the cellar and

1
found Peter, the spanie] that Hr Lad

ley Igft when be “wenf 8wpy." The
food, apd fbe fect that it was Mr.
Ladley's dog whose body was foupd
balf buged in the bama:pnt frult
eloset, brought back to me the stringe
gvents of the other food five years
§g0, when the water reached more
than ball way o fhe second story,
and brought with it, to some, mystery
and sudden desth, and to me the worst
ease of “shingles” | bave ever sgen.
My name I Pitman—in this parre-
e It s not peally Pitman, hot that
well ‘enongh. 1 belopg to an old
Pittsburgh family. 1. was borm on
Peun avenve, when that was the best

tisbnggh clpb. It was a . dwelling
m forgoften who lived there

Hrucpﬂlu"rrd :LW

“rlots,"and I récsll
the famlly carrlage
of the Allogheny bills, and weeing the
yards burning, apd » t nolse of
ng from across the river. It
tln next year that I ran gway
#thool to maryy Mr. Pifmap, and
1 have pot kpown my family since.
We were never reconcfled, although 1
camé Dack to Pitsbirgh after twenty
ears of wandering. Mr. Pltman was
; the old city celled me, apd I
came.

I had a hundred dollars or so, and
I took g bounse in lower Allggheny,
where, becanse they are parily lnnp-
dated every s , the rents are chgap,

1 kept hoardeérs. My house wea
always ofderly and clgan, and glthough
the borbood bad & bad pame, 8
guod mapy thelu!cpl people stopped
with me. TIve minutes acroés’ the
bridge snd they werg In the thester
district. Allegheny at that time, I be-
lieve, was still an ipdepepdent city,
But gipce then It bas gllled 1tself with
Pittsburgh; It I8 now the porth side of
the eicy.

1 was glad to get back. I worked
bard, but I made my rept and wy liv-
ing and & little over. Now apd then
on summer evenings I went to one of
the parks and, sitting on a bepch,
watched the children playlng sround
pnd looked at my sister's bouse, closed
for the summer. It is a very la e
houpe.  Her butler once had his
boarding with me—a very pice l!wa
Woman.

It is curious to recall that st that
time, five years ago, I had never spen
my plece, Lida Harvey, apd then to
think that only the day before yester-
day she came In ber antomobile ss far

she dared and thep sat there, wav-

E:wto me, while the police patrol

bt across in a Bkiff & basket of
provisions she had unt me.

I wonder what she would have
thonght bad she known that the elder-
Iy woman In a calico wrapper, with
an old overcopt over It and & pair of
rubber hoots, was her full sunt.

The flood and the sight of Lida both
brought back the case of Jennie Brice,
for even then Lida ardd Mr. Howell
were |nterested in each.

This {s April. The i M of 1907 was
parlier, in March. It g been 8 long
bard winter, with fce[[]iges in all the
ppper valley. Then early March
theére came a unw gorges broke
up and lmnz the

4n,

rivers wit nu : m
There sre three ri lebm-gh
the Allegheny anc onongahels
nojting there nt th o form the
Ohlo. And ull thry, . ..., pvered with
' of debrie
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1;1!;??3 at the door at Ial.o’daek.
m Was &
short mn,%n mﬁ? and geiting
bald, apd he plways had a cigarette.
mmmmmmu

“What you wapt? be asked
qhn_q;l; hgl.illnl the door opep about

wnleu epmln! up very fast
21 sald. It up to lhe

W Ip klu callar now.
ke hnupﬂuearpdudm.ﬂn
“Come h.ckulf an bour or so," be
ed to close the door.
'.Bul ad got my toe in the crack.
! hm to Bave the plape moved,
Mr. Fadier,” 1 said. “You'd befter put
off what you are doing."
I thought he wis probably writing
He Wpetit most of the day writing,

“What do %:’EIF he aeised

neing the weshstand as a desk, and 1l
kept 'me busy with oxalic acld taking
ink spots ont of the splasher and the
towels. He way writing o play and
talked a lot abont the Bbuberts having
promised to star him in it when it was
finished.

“H-——1" he pald, and, turnipg, spoke
to somabody in the room,

“We can go lnto the back room,” 1
beard bim say, and he closed the door.
When he opened If sgain the room was
emply. 1 called In Terry, the Irish-
mah who does odd jobs for me mow
gnd thepn, and we both got to work st
the tacks ip the carpet, Terry working
by the window and I by the door intd
the back parior, which the Ladleys
nged gs @ bedroom.

That wis bow T bappened to hear
what I afterward told the police.

fome ope—a map, but not Mr. Lad-
ley—wsas talkiog. Mrs. Ladley broke
in; "1 won't do it!" she sald Batly.
“Why should T belp him? He doesn't
belp me. He loafs bere nll day, smok-
ing and dleeping, and sits up all night,
drinking and keeping me awake."

The voice went on agnin, as i in re-
ply 1o this. and 1 beard a rattle of
glagses, as If they were pouring
drinks. They always bad whisky, even
‘when they were bebind with thelr
hoard.

"That's all very well,"” Mrs, Ladley
pafd. T coyld plways bear her, she
baving a theatrieal sort of volce—one
that carrles. “But what sbout the
prylng she devi] that runs the bouse?”

“Hush, for God's sake!" broke in Mr.
Lodley, apd after that they spoke ln
whispers. Eves with my ear against
the panel | conld pot catch a word

The men came just then to move the
plane, and by tbe time we had taken
|t apd the forniture upstalrs the water
wag over the kitchep floor and creep-
ing forward into the hall. I bad never
seen tbe river come pp so fast. By
noon the yard was foll of foating lce,
#nd at § that afternoon the police
skif was on the front streets, and |
was wading around lo rubber boots,
taking the pictures off the walls.

T whs too busy to see who the Lad-
leya’ visitor was and be bad gone when
I remembered him sgain. The Ladleys
took the second siory fromt, which
was emply, and Mr. Reypolds, =ho
was in the silk depariment In a store
ecross the river. bad the room jast
behind.

I put up & coal stove in a back room

blg slippers and Bad the
{ plement of & morving paper in his
H l%.r u
» !e. mﬂ! ?n""i Egg r:
N " 1 sald. “When
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facy and large well bands, with
her nails long and very pointed.
“The ‘|pq devil” bas bropght you
some w. 1 said. “Where sball phe
tltf

“‘lh devill'" she repes !llliq‘
ber eyebrows. “It's p ¥ %

she devil. Who called you umr

But with the sight of the villse and
the fear that they might be leaving 1
thou!:;g :lt: best quot ::‘. qundm o
ha s window

mq llbh' bad picked pp her nall

“Nuer mind,” I sald. “I hope you
are pot golng away. These floods don't
last, and ‘re & bepefit. Plopty of
the people around bere rely on ‘em
avery year to wash out thelr cellars."

'% I'm not golug away," she re-
ut: laglly. "“I'm taking fhat dress to

Hope ltwp ealer, Bhe Is golng
to wear lt 1o ‘Charlie’s Aunt' next
week. Bhe basp’t balf epough of a
whrdrobe tp play leads fn o Look
at this thomd nall, broken to the

l'"

thdonll lpoked to spe Which
thumb it was! But I was puttog
tea tray on ttn waghstand and
to find room for it

ol
of stigar, and T ﬁnh:ﬂo bim.

?

“T hope
drownjog or two every year 1n these
floods.”

“Then 1 hope he won't” she sald
ealmly. ‘Do you know what I was do-
ing when you came In? T wes looking
after hig boat and hoping it bad & hole
In it."

“You won't fee] that way tomorrow,
Mrs. Ladley,”” T protested, shocked.
“You'rs Just npervous and put eut
Most men have thelr ugly timed
Many a time I wished Mr. Pitman wes
gope—until he went. Then I'd have
good bit to have him back

llla wij m:mw front of the
dresser, fxing over her sary.
Sbe turned and looked st me over ber
shonider.

“Probably Mr, Pitman was § map,”
she pajd. "My husband s ¢ flend, @
devil.”

‘Well, a geod many women bave sald
that to me at diferent times. But jusi
let me say such & § to them, or re-
peat their own w to them the next
day, and they would fiy at me In u
fury. Bo I sald nothing and put the
cream Into her tea.

I pever paw ber senin.

Foprer goste 8 8

There Is vot much slseping done in
the flood district duripg a epring food,
The gas was shot off and I guve Mr.
Reyuoldg and the Ladleys each a lamp.
I sat In the back room that I bed made
foto & temporsry kitchen with &
candle spd with & bedquilt around my
shpulders. The water rose fast In the
lower bgll, but by miduight at the
seventh step It stopped rising and
stood ptill. 1alwags baye p skiff during
the flood peason, and a8 the water rose
I tied it to one spindle of the stalr-
case after another,

T mpde mynell a cop of tea and at
1 o'clock I stretched out on & sofa for
8 few hours' sleep. 1 think I had been
sleeplng oply ap hour or 0 when soms
one touched me on the ghpulder and 1
ptaried up. It was Mr. Reynolds
partly dressed.

“Some one bas beem in the bouse.
Mrs. Pltman” be said. “They went
away just now in the boat.”

“Perhaps It was Peter,”” I suggested.
“That dog 1s always wandering aronpd
at night”

" “Not unless Peter can row a boet"”
sald Mr. Reynolds dryly.

I got up. being alréady full dressed,
and taking the capdle we went to the
staircase. I poticed that it was & min
mie or so after 2 o'clock as we left the
room. The boat was gone, not untied,
but cut Joose. The end of the rope was
still fastened to the stair rail. I sat
down on the stalrs and looked at Mr.
Reynolds.

“It's gone!” 1 said. “If the house
catches fire we'll have to drown.”

“It's rather curfous Wien you cop
sider it." We hoth ppoke softly not fo
disturb the Ladleys. “I've been awake
and I heard po bogt come fo. And yet
if no one came In & boat and came
fromw the street they would bave bad to
swim ln.”

I felt queer and creepy. The stree
door was open, of course, and the
lights going beyond. H gave me »

the arch

|G oy e .

5 | oo my copeh, wet and gtiff,

e

. v

mbmdu the eutrance to 3

the hopse™ nl‘ll!
s lkely pothing

E’..‘%l m‘um%

hﬂulﬁl-ummnla
the darkuess. I bad a presentimest of

something but | tried to think
nmom rt and the cpld.
,hr In by the wind,
nmsl Apd so
lo’uﬂhudlodleﬁmth
below doyn and fouched it.
“""a kitten. I bad never
known & 1 to bring me pay-
thing but bad luck, and bere was one
mhdhnlruufut
CHAPTER Il
RE¥NOLDS came back poon

“But T found Peter shut up
otie of the third fSoor rooma,” he

ukt “Did you put him there

1 bad pot 8o, but ks the dog
wenk everywhere apd the door might
bave blown shut we did not gff h
much to that at the

Well, the was gone, spd m
was po ume worrying about It upti

morning. | went back to the sofs
keep wirm, but I left my capdle
ed and my door open. lmm
The dead cat was on my mind, |
if it were pof bad enough to ba
wi in at feet about 4 In the
M mm:lowllng unepsily, di

eovpmd it and brought it ln and po
o iy

» quar:
occh

:§i

"f

thing!
1 1ooked at fhe clock. It
ter after 4, and except for

ﬂoul crunch of one jce cake
another in the yard, everythlng we§
quief. And them I beard the Nteaithy
sound of oars 1n the lower hall

"1 sam npot & brave woman. T lap
there, hoplig Mr. Reynolds would beat

d But bo was
f B . B e SR
u:ordm ball, 8pd the nledn' moment 1

A [} AR
LY S

W

1 took my enndie and went

e ball. Mr. Ladiey was stoopin

e bogl, tr3ipg fo tli Ity
case. The rope ] orrt. hay
cut, and be was haviog tponbl
haps It was the candle light, Im
looked ghost white apd haggard.

“I borrowed ‘your boat, Mm. Plp
man” he sald, elyllly enough. “Mrs
Ladley was ot well, and 1] weot Il
the drug store.”

“You've béen more than two boum
going to the store.” T sald.

He muptered ‘something about mol
Mnu;mnnmuﬂﬂthu

®| berrowed your Mlt.' “I'D. Pitman."

bis room. He closed and loocked the
door behind bim and, althpugh Pater
whined apd scruiched, be did not Jet
bim lu.

He looked so agitated that T thought
I had been barsh and perhaps she was
really JIl. 7 knocked at the door and
asked it T could do anything. But be
only called “No!" curtly through the
door and asked me to take that o
fernal dog nway

1 went buck to bed mnd tried to
sleep, for the water had dropped au
Inch or so on the stalrs, and | kpew
the dauger was over. Peter dame, ghiv
ering, st dawn apd got on te the pofa
with me. 1 put an end of the quiit over
i, Bnd he stopped shivering nfter «
Hme and went to slegp,

The dog was company. I lay there
wide awake. thinking abeut Mr. PH
man's denth. nud how I Bad come b
degrees to be keeping & cheap bonpd
Ing house Iv the flood district and (v
baving to take impudence from every
body whe chose to tent @ room from
me and to belng called » sbe deovll
From fhat 1 got to thinking agalo
about the Ladiess and bow &be bad
szid he was a flend and to doubting
about his l.mvim: gone ouf for medl
cine for her. I dozed off agylp af day-

lght, and befug wors out I slept
L...-u.

(Comtinued w;
A WOMAN DOCTOR

sy "Eugepics s & pepsamry faotor
In the fuiura of the race. The aver-
ngo Amerioan girl 18 unflf for moth-

erhood” This may Be lrﬁc but it
wu.k and allin ﬁod’ ! m
hood to wo
Pihl

a8 thousgnds do. upon _‘
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STADNG ADDRESS TD
MEN BY 1, . DEAN

TELLS HOW TO GNF MOWT OUT
oF LIFR

Mpoting pé ¥. M. 0 A Yomepday Aty
ernoon Woll Attended aid Gront
Interest Displayed.

%ﬁwﬁ:‘
:r:::::'“thtwtﬂc

'#‘l-

E:.-.w

mgmsﬁg?:-:m

with whigh whom ; }
!‘*- 'mr aTe My lm
nl ] . wh
ol.l:' look ulu'“ tl:
face withont mmll ‘l’. M, © A
audlendes are not
tons thal mmﬁ wapy nl’m I"l‘th
at which 1 nmv
bhow the .qon ohnreh..
Iun I-l @Q &8 have
nnll of life'
prd?bllh ‘Nélther a
hmoctation l!d o the pup!
1 tesch In the school room bees

nearly all of them have yei lo
the prablems of life. Tharefore 1 am
al giad 10 Bppak to

men winoe I osp Interest them

wluq of y lisp. =

¥ o 'y

“Getl 'h 4 “o':f :? m
vo?u Bog ¥

:1;? a' of lrr'{?”nu will

nut tqr motto In your dally l! i
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op
© are 5o constityted that to get
the momt out of Hfe It Is o
to mix in with our work a ocertaln

-mupt of pleasury pus we sbouid get
:‘ sl genulp jurg and

joxment out of our wc 8 W
oab.

bold | 3"‘ ML Fia,
should In n pl o8 thai are
harinful and ujurl:us to their men-
tal, physical and gpiritudl lives. 1t Is
& foregone concineslon that men should
not do thisi therefors. It |s not worthy
of dlsousglon but mén lose mueh of
life bectuse they fal] to enjoy many
of" thoss Innocent pleasures laid be-
fors them.

“If we arg mot to emjoy the In-
nocent pieasiires of life thep why
should God epissh the purgle ahd
#0Meh ginsels  on fhe panvas of
heaven, decorate the (rees with
beautiful blossomy in the apripg or
bedeck the forests with bronse angd
gold In the putumn?

“I grant you that there la certalp
enjoyment In sellstying the snimal
cravings of our natjures. but map
should cultivate the flpe art of en-
Joying pleasures of the right kind fs
their homen In their busngss and on
the street. Wherever a man may be
he should peol the pleasant In every-
thing with which he ocomes In ¢con-
taot. It 18 & man's bGusinéss to be
happy spd 6 18 alsp his doty. You
should take a dellght In everything
you underiake. It ed the world
brighter and yoil will be enabled to
give more to the world than (o apy
ather way. Al the same time 1t will
enable you to get more out of life

| than in any other way."”

Willle Rlilohie bas Informed
Milwsukee promoters that he would
welcoms snother - pportunity to meet
Al Wow In thelr oity.
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