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The following lots were disposed
of during the month of September
by the cord Real Estate Com-
pany, in West Concord :

In Block “P”

¢ par oemt. futersot paid on time

.}gﬁg Cook; No, 5, H. I, Woodhouse.

Oapltal Stock, - -
Barplus and undivided 4 profits, 95,000
Your Businmess Solicited

.| terian church; No. 16, Presbyterian

attention to diseasos
Bar, Glasses
Trestment

the| No. 13, Baptist church; No. 14,

No, 11,W, M. Corzine; No, 13,

M, O. Harris; No. 25, Miss Mamie
Pharr; No. 30, W. G, Kirk; No,
1, W. P. Harris; No, 33, M, O,
arris; Na. 33, M. O. Hurris,
In Block “M”’

No. 1o, J. B. Sherrill; No. 13,
Mrs, John M., Craven; No. 16,
Mrs, John M, Craven,

In Block “N”

No, 1, H, 1. Woodhouse; No.ﬁ,
W.R. Johnson; No, 4, John M,

In Block “L"

No. 15, J. F. Hurley,

In Block 1"

No, 1, H. I. Woodhouse, No. 7,
H, 1, Woodhouse; No. 15, Preshy-
Church; No, 18, H, I. W
No. 19, D. J. Bost & Co,

In Block “H”

house;

Baptist church; No, 24, G. A, Mis-
enheimer,

Out for Business

From Now until
November 15th
we will give FREE with

emo for 50 Visiting
& and Plate a

of Emm

embossed, with two or
three-letter Mon m from
any of our 10 different styles
of stock Dies with two

of envelopes to
match, style of plate to be
selected from sample sheet
400 to 415 and to 424
inclusive. Remember this
ti\g:rh only holds good until

W. C. CORRELL.

se0e e

OR a detective whose talents

‘ambition whieh, fortunately for
my standing with the lHeutenant of the
precinet, had vot yet been expressed In
words. Though I had small reason
for expecting grent things of myself,
1 bad nlways cherished the hope that
1if a blg case came my way [ should be
found able to do something with It—
something more, that &, than 1 had
seen accompllshed by the police of the
District of Columbla sivee I had had
the honor of belng one of thelr num-
bier. Therefore, when I found mysell

plunged, almost without my own voll-
tion, into the Jelfroy-Moore affair, 1 be-
leved that the opportunity bad come
whereby I might distinguish myself.

It had ecowmplications, this Jeffrey-
Moore affair; greater ones than the
publie ever knew, keen as the Interest
in it ran both in and out of Washing-
ton.

This Ia why I propose to tell the
story of this great tragedy from my
own standpoint, even if in so doing 1
risk the charge of attempting to ex-
plolt my own connection with this cele-
brated ense, Iu Its course 1 encounter-
ed as many disappointments as tri-
umphs and brought out of the affair a
heart as sore as It was satisfied, for [
am a lover of women and—

But 1 am keeplng you from the story
1tself,

I wan at the station house the night
Uncle David came ln. He was always

The delontive

called Uncle David, even by the ur-
chins who followed him in the street, so
I am showing him no disrespect, gen-
tieman though be is, by giving bim a

ways, his guaint attire and the per
sistence with which he kept nt hin side
his great mastilf Itodge.

I bad long since beard of the aold

gentlemnn ns one of the moet jntarest-
Ing resldents of the precinet. 1
even seen him more than once on
aveane, but I had never before been
brought face to face with him, and
congequently had mueh too superficial

light in his small gray eyes was nat-
ural to them or simply the resuit of
presont excltoment. But when be be-
gan to talk I detected an unmistakable
tremor In his tones and decided that he
was In a state of suppressed aglitation,
though he appearsad to bave
more slarming to impart than the fact
that he had seen a light buming In
some honee presumably empty.

It was all so trivial that I gave him
but scant attentiom tiil be let & nDame
fall which esused me to prick up wmy
ears and even 1o put in a word
Moore house," he had sald,
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i ® By ANNA KATHARINE GREBN, ) CHAPTER IL

! #4¢ Autbor of “The Mystery of Agaths Webb,” “Lost Mas's Lans,” Bic. Tnouan past saventy, Uncle

! + - David was a brisk walker,sand
!.. Copyright, 1963, by the Bebba=Merrill Company :u'“ ﬂ’l:l:::nﬂt;ﬁ‘:r be

i Sttititstttitrertttittete - half way down H street by the time
T e i e T ‘had turned the corner of New Hawmp-

— - shire avenue.
CHAPTER I His

at his heecls, was the only mov-

of the M

eet in the dreary vista of this
v e 2y i i mﬁ: the most desolate block {n Washington.
And with a significant Litch of his Jean | A% I neared the bullding I was so im-
bould which set 1n andulating mo- pressed by the surrounging stillness
tion every fold of the old fashioned that I was ready to vow that the shad-
Jouk lLie wore, he Rarted sgain for the [ O™ were denser here thun ejsewhere
door. and that the few gas lamps which
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at Intervals down the street
with a more feeble ray than In
other equal Jength of sireet In

eanwhile the shadow of Uncle Da-
bad vanished from the pavement.
bad paused beside a fence which,
vipes, surrounded and near
sight the little cottage he
entioned as the only bowse on
block with the exception of the
oare place; In other worda, his
home,
I came abreast of him I heard
not to his dog, as was
bot to bimself, In fact,
waa. ot to be seen, and this
on the part of his constant
seemed to add to his dis

I

turbance and affect bim beyond all rea-
son. 1 could distinguish these worda
among the many he directed toward
the unseen anlmal:

“You're a kmowing onc—too know-
Ing! You see that loosened shutter

over the way as plainly as I do; but
you're a coward to allnk away from 1t,

I don't. 1 face the thing, and, what's
more, 1'll show you yet what I think
of a dog that can't stand his ground

up-
youl ond belp his old master ont with some
show of courage,

Creaks, doea 1t?

Well, let it creak. 1 den't mind Its

crepkipg, glad e I shonld be to know

at in daylight and shunned after dark, whose hand— Hello! You've eome,
not onlr}tlur superstitious eololl:d fﬂ& have you?' This to me. I had just
but by all who are susceptible to stepped up to Lim.

House. Bullt by & man
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it » marked place even in those early
days. While it has always escaped
the hackneyed epithet of “haunted”
families that bave moved in have as
quickly moved out, giving as their ex-
cuse that no happiness was to be found
there and that sleep was fmpossible
under its roof. That there was some
reason for this lack of rest within

one might surely be pardoned a dis
trust of its seemingly homelike ap-
polntments and dlscern in its slowly

T
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A fool you are,
dered on, balf to himself and half to
me, “that dog Is getting old. He can't
be trusted any more., He forsakes his

“Yes, I've come. Now, what s the
matter with the Moore house?™
He must have expected the question,

yet his answor wan & long time com-

Ing. His voice, too, sounded strained,
and was pitched guite too Ligh to be
patural. But he evidently did not ex-
pect me to show surprise at his man-
ner.

“Look at that window over there!”
he cried at last. *“That one with the
slightly open shutter! Wutch and you
will see that shotter move. There, It
crenked! Didn't yon hear itY"

A growl-it wus more llke n moan—
came from the porch belind us, In-

stantly the old gentieman turned and,

with & gesture as ferce as It was Io-

stinctive, sbouted out:

“Be still there! If you haven't the

courage to face a blowing shutter, keep
your jJaws shut and don’t let every

fellow who happens along know what
I declare,” he maun-

master " just when"— ‘The rest was

lost In his throat, which rattled with

': somothing more than Impatient anger,

Meanwhile I bad been attentively

scrutinizing the bouse thus polutedly
broughit to my notice.

I bad peen it

share my feelings, though from an en-
tirely different cuuse.

“Pistols and lanterns are no good
here,” he grumbled. *“What we @nnt
&t this blessed minute ls a priest with a
A aprinkiing of boly water; and 1 for
one”'— .

He was actually sliding off.

With a smothered oath I drew him =

“See he@!" I cried, “you're not e
babe in arms. Come on or— Well,
what now?’

He bad clinched my arm and was
polnting to the door which was slowly
swayiog to behind ua, d

No: 1 have cal “Notice that," he whispered. *“No
tention to tha !I::td::’d‘:mu:';t; key in the lock! Men use keys, but"—
the boallseye of a burglar — perhaps My patience could stand no more p
you don't know that these arc rave | With @ shake I rid myself of his clutch,
treasures on the bookshelves of the | Muttering:

great Ubearj—or whether it is the fan- “There, go! You're too much of &
tastic flinmination which frightens fool for me. I'm In for It alone.” And

fool folks 1nd some fool dogs, I'm done | I? Proof of my determination I turned
with it a'.d done with ”‘::'m‘ for to- | the slide of the lantern and flashed the

night.” ligbt through the house.
Ax he said this he mounted to his The effect was ghostly: but while the

door nnd disappeared under the vines, fellow at my slde breatbed hard, he

£ did mot take advantage of my words
haugiag Mke a shroud over the . to make bis escape, as 1 half expected
The Moore houwse

him to, The truth s, ¥ was startled

h
b

myself, but I was able to hide the fuct
and to whisper back to him flercely:

“Hush!™

I had just beard something, P

For & moment we stood breathless,
but as the sound was not repeated I
concluded that It was the crenking of | B
that faraway shutter, Certalnly there
was nothing moving near us,

“S8hall we go upstairs?’ whispered
Hibbard,

*“Not till we have made sure that all

d

of the house. In another moment the
rich penl of an orgnn sounded from |is right down bere.” f
within, followed by the prolonged| A door stood slightly ajar on our
howling of Rudge, who, either from a | left.
too keen appreciation of bis master’s| FPushing It open, we looked In. A | O
musie or in utter dlsapproval of It—no | well furnished parlor was before us,
one, I belleve, has ever been able to| “Here's where the weddlng took
minke out which—was mccustomed to | place,” remarked Hibbard, straining
add this undesirable accompaniment | his Bead over wy shoulder.
to every strnln from the old man's | There were slgns of this wedding on
hand. The playing did not cease be- every slde. Walls and celllngs had
cause of these outrageous digpoerds. On | been bung with garlands, and thes=e
the contrary, it Increased in force and | still cluag to the manteipiece and over
volume, cuusing Rodge's expression of | and around the various doorwn ya. The
pain or pleasure to Increase also. The | clock occupying the center of the man-
result ean be imagined. As T lstened | telplece nlone gave evidence of life. It
to the intalerable howls of the dog | bad been wound for the wedding and
cutting clean through the exquisite | had not yet run down. Its tick-tick
harmontes of liis master I wondered If | came faint enough, however, through
the shadows cast by the frowning |the dsrkness, as if It too, had lost heart | ©
structure of the great Moore house | and would soon lapse into the deadly
were alone to blame for Uncle David's | quiet of its ghostly surroundings.
lack of nelghbors, “It's—1t's funeral-Hke,” chattersd
Meantime Hibbard, who waa the | Hibbard. h
first to bear my signal, came running | He was right; | felt ss If T were|e
down the block. As be jolned me the | ghutting the lid of & cofin when T finul-
light, or what we chose to call a light, | Iy closed the door.
appeared In the window toward which | Our next steps took us Into the rear,
my nttention had been directed, where we found Hitle to dataln us, and | b
“Some one's in the Moore house!” I | then, with a certaln drend fully justl- | b
declured. In as mnatter of fact tones a8 | fled by the event, we made for the
I could command. door defined by the two Corinthiao

With difiiculty I concealed my dis
gust,

“Come,” 1 eried, stepplng down from
the curb, “let's go over and lovesti-
gate. The property Is valuable, the
furnisbings are handsome, and there Ia
no end of costly booka on the library
shelves. You bave matches and a re-
volver?"

He nodded, quietly showing me first
the one, then the other; then, with a
shieeplsh alr which be endeavored to
carry off with a laugh, he cried:

“iHave you use for "em? If so, I'm
quite willing to part with 'em for a
lialf hour"™

1 was more than amaged at this evi-
dence of weakness in one 1 had always
considered m8 tough and Impenetrable
as flint rock. Thrusting back the hand
with which be bhad balf drawn ingo
view the wespon 1 had mentioned, 1
put oo my sternest alr and led the way
across the strect. As [ did 80, | tossed

antagonist, I,
have no especinl fondness for unseen |t
and mysterious perila.

Hibbard, who up to this point had
followed me almost too closely, now
accorded me all the room that was nee-
essary. It was with a sepse of enter

fresh victim had been added to the | B
list of those who had by some unheard
of, unimaginable means found thelr
death within its recesses.

My first glance showed me little save
the ponderons outlines of an old set. [B
te, which jutted from the corner of
the fireplace half way out Into the (@
room. Agf It was seemingly from this
seat that the men, who st varlous |©
timea had been found Iying here, had
fallen to thelr doom, a thrill passed

hitherto been hidden from me by
halt open door—a
which even in that first casual
Impressed iiself upgp me os cne

ment; and this form lay as only

had any of the previous victims been
found Iying on any other spot than-ths
guard * As these thoughts crossed
mind I instinctively glanced agnin -
ward the fAreplace for what 1
refused to belleve lay’ outstretched a
my feet, When
peared there than that old seat of sin-
Ister memory, I experionced &
which poorly prepared me for the
which I now heard ratsed by Hibbard.

this ™

means 7"’

could mean. The shot to which .

was a sulcide,

myself to quall before any ordinary | Hon, and while thus secking received
like others of my kind, | 8 fresh shock which I dld not hesitate

sensitlve companion.
seem to know them. Do you?”

ed at my bidding and gave the pitiful

ing mlone upon the scene that I flanlly | Foung face a prolonged stare. When _ 1
thrust wide the door and crossed the | he looked up ngain it was with a

threshold of this redoubiable room |2led contraction of hla eyeb

where, but two sbort wevks before, n | “I've certalnly seen -

ly away toward the door. “Perhaps in|
the papers,
ca Moore herself, the owner of this,

two weeks since to Mr, Jeffrey, Evi-

tragedy which threw so deep &

ence of the old tragedies with whichi
my mind was necessarily
paused, t@lked In my advance and
nigh uncertain whether 1 looked

full, that

real thing or on some strange

terrible fantasy of my aroused
nation.

A form lay before me,
n that portion of the floor which

woman's

erial delicacy and extreme

ead lle; the dead! And I bhad

looking at the bearthstone for just
such a picturel No, not just such sl

icture, for this woman lay face uppers,

most, and, on the floor beside har was
blood—

A hand hnd plucked my sleeve. If

was Hibbard's. Btartied by my Im-l
mobllity and silence, he had stepped in
with qunking members, expecting

ardly knew what But no sooper 4
Is eyes fall on the prostrate form

which held me spelibound than &n une
forescon change took place in him,
What had unnerved me, restored him
to full self possesslon. Death In
shape wos famillar to him. He had
fear of blood. He did not show sur-

rise at encountering It, but only a

the effect it appeared to produce on

“Shot!” was his laconic comment
@ bent over the prostrate body,

through the heartl Bhe must have

led before she fell” !
Bhot|
That was a new experience for ¢

room. No wound had ever before dis

gured those who had fallen hers, o

ne over which that buge settle kept

more ap-

“Look here! What do you make of

He was polnting to what, upon

inspection, proved to be a strip
white satin ribbon running from

f the delicate wrists of the girl befo

us to the handle of & pistol which
fallen pot far away from her sido
looks as If the plstol was mttached

er., That s something new in
xperience, What do you think

Alss, there was but one thing

ad succumbed had been dellvered
erself, This falr and dellcate

But sulelde (o this place!  How

Hibbard Is & big fellow, the biggest | columns. wi tiecount for that? Had the ""_l
fellow on the force, and, 8o far as my | It wns ajar ke the rest, and, call mo | of this room’s {li acquired fame acted
own experience with him had gone, as | coward or call me fool—1 have ealled | hypootically on her, or had she stume _:
stolld and Imperturbable as the beat of | Hibbard both, you will remember—I | bled upon the open door in front B
us, But after a quick giance at the | found that it cost me an effort to lay | been glad of any refuge whero hes :
towering walls of the lonely bullding | my hand on Its mahogany pinels, | misery might find a solitary terminae
e showed decided embarrussment and | Danger, If danger there was, lurked |ton? Closely scanning her up {
seemed (n no huste to cross the strest. | here, and while | had wever known | face, [ gought an answer to this gues-

o communiente to my now noue too
“Look at these features,” I eried *T

He growled out a dissent, but stoop« ‘

¢ hesitatingly admitted, edging

Isn't she Uke"—
“Likel" 1 Interrupted. "It is Veroni

ouse and she who was married here

eutly her reason was upseated by ﬂ.‘
gloom |

ver her wedding,"” |
(To be continned.)

over me as T noted Its unwieldy bulk
and dbe deep shadow It threw on the
anclent and dishonored henrthstone.
To escape the ghastly memories it
evoked and also to satisfy myself that
the room was renlly as empty ns it
seeln®d, 1 took another step forward.
This caused the light from the lantern
I earried to spread beyond the polot
on which It had hitherto been so ef-
fectively concentrated, bot the result

back the words:

“We may come upon a gang. You
do not wish me to face some half
dogen men alone "

“You won't find any Lnlf dozen men
there,” was his muttered reply. Never.
thelesa he followed me, though with
less spirit thau 1 liked, considering that
my owu manner was ln a measure as-
sumed and that [ was not without
sympathy—well, let me say, for a dog

I» now over the store of the White-Morrison~

many times before, but, am it happen- | who preferred howling a dismal ac
ed, had never stopped to look at It| companiment to his master's musie to
when the buge trecs surrounding It Bieeping open watel over a nelghbor-
were shirouded Io darkness. The black | hooy dominated by the unhallowed
bollow of Its distised portal looked ot | gtrycture I wow proposed to enter.
from shadows which aequired some of | At the first touch the door yielded.
thelr somberness from the tragic mem- | 1t was not even latchod.

The dead bride

i

it
iy
P

i
.
8
i
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i

the other, I refer tragedy at-
tending the wedding lstely celebrated
there.

Veronlea Moore, rich, pretty and will-
ful, had lopg cherished a strange Hiing
for this frowniang old home of her an-
cestors and, at the most critical time
in her life, conceived the ides of prov.
ing to berwelf and to soclety at large
that no real ban ley upon: it save In
the imagination of the superstitious.
Bo, being sbout to marry the cholee of
ber young heart, she caused this house
to be opensd for the wedding cere

Vacle Bavid

v

ancient and unhallowed memory, :

the one room which had = __*“'Mll!v ncross and In

o “Not I was his viclent refoloder as
found within ive minutes of the cere

B e i oo Y TS e

the dr """; Intruaien 4f Wey ever bap-'

& knowiedge of the dresdful fact “I_.!;Hg;* ﬂqmn-r

the unéasy fignre at my side.
one 1s prowling through the bouse yon-
der. Cun It possibly be Mrs, Jeffrey
or her husbilid

ner
Ing

sould ing bow uneasily be
me

orles connected with its etnpty vold.

Its aspeet was scarcely reassuring.

Not that superstition lent ts terrors
to the lomely scene, but that throngh
Hbe blank panes of window, alternately

ppearing and disappearing from view
as the shutter poloted out by Uncle
David bleéw to nnd fro in the wind, I

saw or wns persipded that | maw a
beam of light shich argued an un-
known presengg within walls which

had =0 lately been declared unfit for

any man's babltation.

“You are right,” T now remarked to
“Bome

“At night and with no gns in the

house? Hardly.”

The words were unaturalg but the

voice was not. Neither wne Lis man-

quite sulted to the occasion, Giv-
him another sly and mark-

in the darkness, I cried gut more

cheerily than he poasibly pxpected:
1 will summon another officer, and

away from |

“So! so!" thought I. “This Is no
fool's job; some one iz In the house ™

I had provided myself with an ordl
nary pocket lantern, and, when [
convineed HIbbard that [ fully meant
to enter the house and dlscover for my-

was to emphasize rather than detract
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Prompt attention given to all business.
ia apposite the court

Omoeo in Morris b
! o ullding,

from the extreme desclation of the
great room. The settle wns a fixture,
s [ afterward found, and was almost
the only article of furniture to be seen
on the wide expanse of uncarpeted
ficor. There was o table or two In hid-
Ing somewhere amid the shadows at
the other end from where ¥ stood, and
possibly some kind of stool ofectiee,
but the general impresaion made t‘n
me wae that of a completely dizman-
{led place given over to moth and rust.
The elegance of the heavily stuccoed
celling, admitted to be one of the finest
wpeclinens of Its kind In Washington,
as well as the richness of the carvings
beside mine i the clust@ of stnrk | oroamenting the mantel of Italian
bushes which fgure 8o prominently in | marble rising abeve the necursad
the nowspaper illustrations that have | bearthstene, only served to make more
Intely gppeared. Then be took out hisg| wvident the extreme neglect Intn which
revol@@. and, cocklng it, stood wale: | the rest of the room had sunk., Ielng
ing. while I gave a cautious push to| Aurtbing but anxious to subjoct myself
the door.
Darkness! Slipncel
Rather bad § confronted a Hght and | eed as
some nolse, even If it had been | leave w

self who had taken sdvantage of the
popular prejudice agalnst it to make a
seeret refuge or rendesvous of its de-
cayed old rooms, I took out this
lantern and Leld it In readiness.

“We may strike a hornet's pest”™ |
explained todibbard, whose feet seem-
ed very hea¥®y oven for a man of his
size. “But I'm going In and so are
you. Only, let me suggest first that
we take off our shoes. We ean hide
them in these bushes.”

*1 always catch cold when I wolk
barefooted,” mumbled my Lrave ¢om-
panion; t recelving ma veply, he
drew off his shoes and dropped them

gulite convinced that the plice wns In-

my eyes fell wpon some

beard
vines bebind bim. “The Jeffreys would the ominous cliek to which we are so tbing sa unespected and so extraord!-

well secostomed. #o DArY, seen a8 it was under the lnflu- i@
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