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SYNOPSIS.

e crowd of nelghbors invade
A cm:!l‘ 1, s home of Judge Qstrander,
ge m¥= L and eccentric recluse, fol-
nty -%7 . i woman who has gained
wing & °° 7, the gates of the high
ANt ors surrounding the place.
govle 0o Jisappeared but the judge
. 4 cutaleptic state. Bela, his
w1t in a dying condition and
¢ to a secret door. Bela
dwe awakes. Miss Weeks
i what has occurred during
i secretly discovers the
¢ the veiled woman. Bhe

the widow of a man
~ and electrocuted for mur-
Her daughter is en-
r¢'s son, from whom he s
» murder is between the
lans to clear her husband's
the judge’'s ald. Alone
+ roon: Deborah Scoville reads the
S aner clippings telling the. story of
der of Algernon KEtheridge by
' in Dark Hollow, twelve

CHAPTER VI—Continued.

=p, Judge Ostrander,” she ex-
dsimed in a hasty but not ungraceful

ting, “vou are very punctual. |

yis not looking for you yet.” Then,
g she noted the gloom under which
g w5 laboring, she continued with
nal feeling, “Indeed, I appreciate this
gerifice vou have made to my wishes.
jt vas asking a great deal of you to
@me here; but I saw no other way
of paking my point clear. Come over
pere, Pezgy. and build me a little
youse out of these stones. You don't
pind the child, do you, judge? She
av offer a diversion if our retreat is
fvaded.”

Ton gesture of disavowal which he
gade was courteous but insincere. He
§id mind the child, but he could not
eplain why; besides, he must over
eome such folly,

‘Nuw,” she continued as she re-
gined bim on the place where he had
gien his stand, *I will ask you to
p bick with me to the hour when
oin Scoville left the tavern on that
fitl day. | am not now on oath, but
Jmight as well be for any slip I shall
e in the exact truth. 1 was mak-
g pies in the kitchen, when some

came running in to say that Reu-
tber bad strayed away from the front
jil. And here I found her, sir, right
i the heart of these ruins. She wan

g with stones just as Peggy
ear 5 doing now. Greatly relieved,
| was taking her away when I thought
I beari John ecalling. Stepping up to {
the edge close behind where you are
fanding, sir—yes, thers, where you

p it 1 broad outloak up and down
¢ nrine—] glanced in the direction
i which | had heard his call—just
il &8 moment, oir; 1 want to know

exact time.”

Sopping. she pulled out her watch
Bl looked at it, while he, faltering
Bl the verge which she had pointed
L lllowed her movements with
irnge intensity as she went on ‘to
i b explanation of her act:

The time is important, on account
2certain demonstration I am anx-
s 0 make. Now if you will lean
lhttle forward and look where I am
Mitng, vou will notice at the turn
o the stream a spot of ground more
% than the rest. Please keep your
9% o0 that spot, for it was there
Fw at this very hpur twelve years
B the shadow of an approaching fig-
W and it is there you will presently
;!ane similar, if the boy I have
® to interest in this experiment
ﬁﬂ!?nnt fail me. Now, now, sir! We

:ﬁmﬁﬂd see his shadow before we see
“’Eéls it‘m' I hore the underbrush and
» ;: not grown up too thick! 1

Hun them out tod )
Michine ;.o ay. Are you

He seemed to be. but she dared not
tiry 1o

oy ui Both figures leaned,
> 2nd in another moment she
n.g:g’r.x-;n-d Ois arm and clung there.
.‘.1 see?” she whispered.
“-ni.:i;::jd the boy; it’s the shadow
—H SO0 notice. Did you ob-
s;e F:Ii‘;’.j-.T'I:;;’H: marked about it?”
e I.];I.}”'l_g::“lu him back into the
- '0fY were standing in that
h&-{-lurlui corner under the ruin-
_file, and she was gazing up at
C VETY earnestly. “Tell me, judge,”

“itreated as he made no effort
mﬁ'ﬂ.‘er.

With o boorrc '
']:] - E'-‘-'}"*T“"d moistening of his
" E_IHH. fiier look and responded,
2 slight emphagts:

-Ihe b‘-u- 1 1
- Y held g sti 2
¥ that he g “

You

I should
S whittling it.”

b

’htll ¢ Iinir tone was triumphant.
48 what | told him to do. Did

b | Ything elge?”

h?mém fd‘] not understand this ex-

Lwil] ¢ '

%e an

r what you hope from it.”
™ ; i_-'.l You. The shadow which
i ;wd oment very like this,

i, _:rs ~#go, ghowed a man
b 5 dui»t:r.:k and wearing & cap
bt “Clded peak in front. My
1 Wore such g cap—the only
How of ip town. What more

[lisg,
* I‘lw—(l 48 proof that it was his
¥ 1 sy

‘A :

_Jnd Wasn't jgom
dge (Jslrauder.
ently iy

& the earth

Sand g remai

I never thought
after the trial—till
closed over my poor
. : LS. That w w

Bal:j othing in hig ;:renlz—l
e 10l believe him when he
1 bip, ?1 he had legt his stick be-

eulh“phe“ be ran up the bluff
v, T. But later, when it was
the disgrace of his

iy When
), 2°d the p
_'%e elsewhor oty of seeking

fre drove me into sell-
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ing the tavern and all its effects, I
found something which changed my
mind in this regard, and made me
confident that 1 had donme my hus-
band a great injustice.”

“You found? What do you mean
by that? What could you have
found

“His peaked cap lying In a corner
of had not wern it
that day; for when he came back to
be hustled off again by the crowd
he was without hat of any kind, and
he never returned again to his home—
you know that, judge. I had seen the
shadow of some other man approach-
ing Dark Hollow., Whose, | am in
this town now to find out.”

Judge Ostrander was a man of
keen perception, quick to grasp an
idea, quick to form an opinion. But
his mind acted slowly tonight. Debo-
rah Scoville wondered at the blank-
ness of his gaze and the slow way
in which he seemed to take in this
astounding fact.

At last he found voice and with it
gave some evidence of his usual acu-
men.

“Madam, a shadow is an uncertain
foundation on which to build suech an
edifice as you plan. A dozen men
might have come down that path with
or without sticks defore Mr. Etheridge
reached the bridge and fell a victim
to the assault which laid him low.”

“l thought the time was pretty
clearly settled by the hour he left
your house. The sun had not set
when he turned your corner on his
way home. So several people said
who saw him. Besides—"

“Yes; there is a ‘besides.’
of it.” =

“l saw the tall figure of a man,
whom | afterwards made sure was
Mr. Etheridge, coming down Factory
road on his way to the bridge when
I turned about to get Reuther.”

“All of which you suppressed at the
trial.” .

“l was not guestioned on this point,
sir.”

“Madam”—he was standing very
near to her now, hemming her as it
were Iinto that decaying corner—*“I
should have a very much higher opin-
ion of your candor if you told me the
whole story.” -

“] have, sir.”

His hands rose, one te the right-
hand wall, the other to the left, and
remained there with their palms rest-
ing heavily against the rotting plas-
ter. She was more than ever hemmed
in; but, though she felt a trifie fright-
ened at his aspect, which certainly
was not usual, she faced him without
shrinking and in very evident surprise.

“It seems too slight a fact to men-
tion, and, indeed, I had forgotten it till
you pressed me, but after we had
passed the gates and were well out
on the highway, I found that Reuther
had left her little pail behind her
here, and we came back and got it
Did you mean. that, sir?"”

“] meant nothing; but I felt sure
you had not told all you could about
that fatal ten minutes. You came
back. It is quite a walk from the road.
The man whose shaéow you saw must
have reached the bridge by this time.
What did you see then or—hear?”

“Nothing. Absolutely nothing, judge.
1 was intent on finding the baby’s pail,
and having found it I hurried back
home all the faster.”

“And (ragedy was going on or was
just completed, in plain sight from
this gap!”

*“] have no doubt, sir; and if I had
looked, possibly John might have been
saved.”

The silence following this was
broken by a crash and a little cry.
Peggy’s house had tumbled down.

The small incident was a relief.
Both assumed more natural postures.

“So the shadow is your great and
only point,” remarked the judge.

“I shall not desist, Judge Ostran-
der.”

“You are going to pursue this jack-
o-lantern?”

“I am determined to. If you deny
me aid and advice I ghall seek another
counselor. John’s name must be vin-
dicated.”

He gave her a look, turned and
glanced down at the child piling stone
on stone and whimpering just a little
when they fell.

«Watch that baby for a while,” he
remarked, “and you will learn the les-
son of most human endeavor. Madam.
I have a proposition to make you. You
cannot wish to remain at the inn, nor
can you be long happy separated
from your daughter. I have lost Bela.
* do pot know how, fior would 1 be
willing, to replace him by another
servant. 1 need a housekeeper: some
one devofed to my interests and who
will not ask me to change my habits
too materially. Will you accept the
position, if I add as an inducement
my desire to have Reuther also as an
inmate of my home? This does not
mean that 1 countenance or in any
way anticipate her union with my son.
I do mot; but any other advantages
she may desire she shall have. I will
not be strict with her.”

Deborah Scoville was never more
tiken aback in her life. The recluse
opening his doors to two women! The
man of mystery flinging aside the reti-
cences of years to harbor an inpo-

I'm sure

cence which he refused to let weigh
against the claims of a son he had
seen fit to banish from his heart and
home! :

“You may take time to think of it,”
he continued, as he watched the con-
fueed emotions change from moment
to moment the character of her mo-
bile features. “I shall not have my
affairs adjusted for such a change be-
fore a week. If you accept I shall be
very grateful. If you decline 1 shall
close up my two rear gates, and EO
into solitary seclusion. 1 can cook
a meal if 1 have to.”

And she saw that he would do it;
saw and wondered still more.

“1 syall have to write to Reuther,”
she murmured. “How soon do you
want my decision?” ‘

“In four days.” '

“l am too disturbed to thank you,
judge. Should—should we have to
keep the gates locked?”

“No. But you would have to keep
out unwelcome intruders. And the
rights of my library will have to be
respected. In all other regards |
should wish, under these new circum-
sances, to live as other people live. 1
have been very lonely these past
twelve years.”

“1 will think about it.”

“And you may make note of these
two conditions: Oliver's name {8 not
to be mentioned in my hearing, and
you and Reuther are to be known by
your real names.”

“You would—"

“Yes, madam. No secrecy is to be
maintained in future as to your iden-
tity or my reasons for desiring you in
my house! I need a housekeeper and
you please me. That you have a past
to forget and Reuther a disappoint-

‘ment to overcome gives additional

point to the arrangement.”

Her answer was:

“lI cannot take hack what 1 have
said about. my determined purpose.”
In repeating this she looked up at him
askance. 5

He smiled. She remembered that
smile long after the interview was

over and only its memory remained.
% & ® 2 = % ®

Dearest Mother: .

Where could we go that disgrace would
not follow us? Let us then accept the
judge's offer. 1 am the more Inclined to
do this because of the possible hope that
some day he may come to care for me
and allow me to make ilfe a little brighter
for him. The fact that for some mys-
terious reason he feels himself cut off
from all intercourse with his son, may
prove a bond of sympathy between us. I,
too, am cut off from all companionship
with Oliver. Between us also a wall Ia
ralsed. Do not mind that tear-drop, mam-
ma. It is the last.

Klisses for my comforter.
REUTHER.

Over this letter Deborah Scoville sat
for two hours, then she rang for Mrs.
Yardley.

The maid who answered her sum-

mons surveyed her in amazement. It

Come soon.—

“if You Deny Me | Shall Seek Anoth-
er Counsellor.”

was the first time that she had seen
her uncovered face.

Mrs. Yardley was rot long in com-
ing up.

“Mrs. Averill—"” she began, in a
kind of fluster, as she met her strange
guest’s quiet eye.

But she got no further.
had a correction to make.

“My name is not Averill,” she pro-
tested. “You must excuse the tem-
porary deception. It is Scoville. 1
once ocupied your present position in
thie house.”

Mrs. Yardley had heard all about the
Scovilles; and, while a flush rose to
her cheeks, her eyes snapped  with

That guest

 gudden interest,

“Ah!” came In quick exclamation,
followed, however, by an apoldgetic
cough and the somewhat forced and
conventional remark: “You find the
place changed, no doubt?”

*Very much so, and for the better,
Mrs. Yardley.” Then, with a straight
forward meeting of the other’s eye,
she quietly added, “I1 am going to live

with Judge Ostrander, Mrs. Yardley—
keep house for him, mysel? and daugh-
ter. His man is dead and he feeld
very helpless. I hope that I shall be
able to make him comfortable.”

Mrs. Yardley’s face was a study. In
all her life she had never heard news
that surprised her more. In another
moment she had accepted the situa-
tion, like the very sensible woman she
was, and Mrs. Scoville had the satis-
faction of seeing the promise of real
friendly ‘support in the smile with
which Mrs. Yardley remarked:

“It's a good thing for you and a
very good thing for the judge. It may
shake him out of his habit of seclu-
sion. If it does, you will be the city's
benefactor. Good luck to you, madam.
And you have a daughter, fou say?”

After Mrs. Yardley's departure
Mrs. Scoville, as she now expected
herself to be called, sat for a long
time brooding. There was one thiag
mere to be aeccomplished. She set
about it that evening.

Velled, but in black now, she went
into town. Getting down at the cor-
ner of Colburn avenue and Perry
street, she walked & short distance on
Perry, then rang the bell of an at-
tractive-looking house of moderate di-
mensions. Being admitted, she asked
to see Mr. Black, and for an hour sat
in close conversation with him. Then
she took a trolley car which carried
her into the suburbs. When she
alighted, it was unusually late for a
woman to be out alone; but she had
very little physical fear, gnd walked
on steadily enough for a block or two
till she came to a corner, where a high
fence loomed forbiddingly between her
and a house so dark that it was im-
possible to distinguish between Iits
chimneys and the encompassing trees.

Was she quite alone in the seem-
ingly quiet street? She could hear no
one, see no one. A lamp burned in
front of Miss Weeks’ small house, but
the road it illumined, the one running
down to the ravine, showed only dark-
ened houses.

She had left the corner and was
passing the gate of the Ostrander
homestead, when she heard, coming
from some distant point within, a low
and peculiar sound which held her im-
movable for a moment, then sent her
on shuddering.

It was the sound of hammering.

Hearing this sound and locating It
where she did, she remembered, with
a quick inner disturbance, that the
judge's house held a secret; a secret
of such import to its owner that the
dying Bela had sought to preserve I§
at the cost of his life.

Oh, she had heard all about that!
The gossip at Claymore inn had been
great, and nothing had been spared
her curiosity. There was something
ir this house which it behooved the
judge to secrete from sight yet more
completely before her own and Reu-
ther's entrance, and he was at weork
upon it now, hammering with his own
hand while other persons slept! No
wonder she edged her way along the
fence with a shrinking, yet persistent,
step. She was circling her future
home and that house held a mystery.

As she groped her way-.along, she
had ample opportunity to hear again
the intermittent sounds of the ham-
mer, and to note that they reached
their maximum’ at a point where the
ell of the judge's study approached the
fences. “

Rat-tat-tat; rat-tat-tat. She hated
the sound even while she whispered to
herself: ‘

“It is just some household matter
he is at work upon—rehanging piec-
tures or putting up shelves. It can be
nothing else.”

Yet on laying her ear to the fence
she felt her sinister fears return;
and, with shrinking glances into a
darkness which told her nothing, she
added in fearful murmur to herself:

“What am [ taking Reuther into?
I wish 1 knew. I wish I knew.”

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

ROYAL IN ITS MAGNIFICENCE

“Founder's Room” in Pittsburgh Ca~
negie Library Is a Splendid
Apartment. ;

A recent report of the Pittsburgh
Carnegie library contalns a picture of
"the *“founder’s room,” of which &
writer in the Boston Evening Trane
script says:

“It seems to be a vast apartment,
about fifty or sixty yards long and
nearly as wide. It has indirect light-
ing and a flagged floor, upon which
one might play hopscotch if one felt
inclined. There are four or five thrones
in the room, one on each side of the

—

fireplace, and there is a table with § |

lamp on it. The room I8 very mag-
nificent; it has all the spaciousness
and discomfort of a royal palace.

“What Mr. Carnegie does in this
room we are not told. There are no
sleeping accommodations, unless one
of the thrones is really a folding bed.
It does not look cozy enough to use
for an office.”

Infantile Paralysis. =
A famous German physician proves
that infautile paralysis is often car
ried from one household to another by
domestic animals, such as chickeas

Agcks and cows

Real Egtate Brokers

d - TRYON, N. C.

Property of all Descriptions Bought and .
- Sold for Cash or on Commission.
“Renting, Loans and Insurance.

Finger n]:‘.}f..m;P" Co.
Building Material

lvwnhtnxnm_ tobuﬂdshann.
Phone L Landrum, 8 G
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Swann’s Livery
At Fisher'’s Barn,

TRYON, NORTH CAROLINA
S8addle and Driving Horses.
Hacks meet all trains. Baggage and
Rxpress looked after with 'Special Care
Phonse—Stable, 108; Residence, 368

Dr. C, B. Simmons |

DENTIST

Office Over Drug S_Lore
Wednesday and Thursday of each
week.

TYRON, North Carolina

Associated with Dr. J. T. Montgom- |-

ery, Spartanburg, 8.C.

Pace & Ward

OLD ORIGINAL -

RIEAT MARKET

S8uccessors to
THOMPSON & PACK

Fresh Meats, Ham, Bacon, Sausage
and Fresh. Fish,

Phone No. 7 for Quick Free Delivery
Give Us a Trial

BALUDA, North Carolina,

. : xm, e

E. W. BARBER

SALUDA, N. C.

Agent for § best nurseries. Also:
take contracts for estting, pruning.
and spraying fruit trees. Have some
fine undeveloped orchard land ot

very low prices. 8 bearing apple es
chards for sale. -

Write for list and pricea

Phorge 50
L. Heﬂdetson

COUNTRACTOR and BUILDER.

JOB WORK AND REPAIRS.

Saluda, North Carolina

H. L. CAPPS

NOTARY PUBLIC

LEGAL BLANKS FOR SALE.
Offices with Q. C. Sonner & Co.
Saluda, N. C.

W. L. Thompson

' General Contractor and Bulides
All Work Guaranteed.
Office in E. B. Goelet Bldg.
SALUDA. N. C.

Deposited in the Savings Department of

THE BANK OF TRYON

Tryon, N.C. -

4 per cent per annum on certificates
Better Begin a Savings Account This Month

Emm——

We are the
- STYLEPLUS STORE

All new patterns. Styles that are correct. You pick the sult
that best suits you—-the price is the same—always $17.00. Saves
you $3.00 to $3.00 and you are well dressed. : ;

Notice the biz two page ad in the Saturiay Evening Post

There is no better clothing proposition than this to be bad &
any lown, large or small, and we guarantee every suit l
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Tryon o -

THE BALLENGER CO.
For Everything

= =1

® North Carolina

SALUDA PHARMACY

" G.R LITTLE, President

Exclusive Distributors;
Eastman Kodak and Supplies, Mer-
riams Bull Dog Segars, Victor-Vie-
trolla and Records, Crouch’s Knox-
ville Cut Flowers, Racy’s Creamery
Ice Cream, Temptation Chocolates.

" Prosorigtion Departmant In Chargs of Registored Pharm.elst




