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“Thed, perhaps my suspicions were
N not so far wrong after ll,” Harcourt

oy bserved quietly,
anotER Vit & | ipaaty
Harcourt, witd the aid of hisishtet, | dalic was i (ke room when
N ’ ‘ Hertford and I talked with the inspec-
was dressing when Carringto) as

| tor. MncBee had taken him up for

announced. Al the way:home.and |
N : ' | the same reason he took you, I imag-
every moment that he Was, chaf3ing. | : y &
2ourt. had bven thed prey of l ine, and I watched the fellow's face
strange, haunting doubts.@lhe Wierd . .:;:5“, N

monoste secmed gravefyupop RIS | wpe isa clever one, Jack, but I am
iy :li::g‘l:'é":‘hf;; O PE  gure diat the-knlfe is Kandwali's”

ooked ot an e S eor it | ma ¢ FOr & moment Harcourt sat silently.
could not be rid of, {ry as® mighit. . Then, just as he was about to speak,

Fergus knocked to announce the ar-

rival of Inspector MacBee.-

‘Not a word now,” Carrington cau-
tloned. “Let him do the talking and

‘be careful how you answer ques-

tlons.”

. “Don't fear,” sald Harcourt. "These
1ast developments have given me new

When e had fifst seei; it oy the
dagger hilt, it made:but litdly impress-
fon upon him, yet it was sulliciently
unufual to fmpress itsell wpoys him
when be saw it again il the { Yoke-
room of the Grill club. Its third
appearance in the Marsfon llbrary
had set bim thinking almdst impossi- | courage.”

ble thoughts. How could § havg 8ot~ 1p gpother moment MacBee entered,

:‘i““‘?‘“‘“' and witat did “““ D0W | ond at Harcourt’s invitation, took a

The thought that she (ud oW — ‘chair, “Thank you, 1 ne‘?'er drink
o ranbe. murder “3abol | Thlle working on & cae” be sl
thould be Iying there upon her 1 srary | Sechining toe docanter. “lf you domt
table completely unerved him> K she, g‘::g;;:‘";m;i;c“,::;f et
too, were mixed up in this hgrrible '}ﬁuea it deliberately.

a - oy,
nightmare in some unexpldtaa a“”' “\r. Carrington tells me you have

he felt that he dowld trdift nofgne— ° : . M
yet the whole idea scer T 1d 5 djs_coveru.d severzl things,” Harcourt

tastic to be credited, and:"e h:

said. .
*Most startling,” MacBee assented,

.and if you sbonld be meeded I can | Geclaring then operly before strang-
i

easlly reach you by wire. If Scotland
Yard should require your presence
for any reason it would not be a very
diffucult matter to locate a
iwell known as your lordship.” he con-
cluded Vith a smile. .
*“You don't imagine I'm going to run
away, do you?” Harcourt asked.

“Of course mot,” MacBee quickly are uncanny—like the halt breeds we
“On the contrary, your |'find in Arlzoma .only more myster-

assured’ him.
attitude from the beginning has been
most commendable, if ¥ may be per-
oitted lo express my appreciation of
the fact”

“Thal
ing at
me, it is time Mr. Carrington and I

can you met this afternoon, is giving

i
l

mat’ s0 ; and—"

l

|

k you, said Harcourt, look- | express &
is watch, “If you will excuse | subject.

indicated the open window.
erg.” ' “Indeed,” sald Harcourt. “This Is

“Every man thére was an intimate* the second time I have bad occasion
friend with the ekception of yourself (o note that method of entrance—or

exit”

“Exactly,” Cornish interrupted. ~ Kandwahr smiled again, and it was
“ADd that 18 the man I particularly evident that Harcourt's reference was
commend to the attention of the po- not unknown to him . ou are most
Hee. I don't like these Indians. They observing” he replicd in lis sof:, pur-
ring voice.

“Had I known that toy was vours,”
fous.” Harcourt continued with a g at

wyet'it seems lmpossible that he the knife Kandwahr held, I should—"
could have been the man,” said Har.  “Doublless have meutioned the fact
court, in the hope that Cornish would o the police.” Kancwabr interrupted.

further |opinion upon the *Believe me, milord, bul for the
: chance discovery of its sheath this
afterncon, I should have been delight-

“Not half so (m‘[nivssib!e as your hav-

“Phank you,” sald Harcourt turn- |pecially e you seem to place 80

were starting. Mr. Cornish, the Amerl- ; ing ddne it the American objected. ed to leu%ét in your possession—es-

a reception this evening. 1 am golng
there and when I leave his house,’
agiil either come directly home or drop
n at the Grill club”

“If apything transpires in the mean-
time, I|shall not forget to advige you,”
MacBee promised and hurried away.

Hardourt staod silently by the table
after the inspector had gone. He was
thinking of the strange monogram
and wondering if Carrington bad
noticed it. Once he was about to men-
tion the uncanny device, but thought
better of it just as Fergus appeared
to announce that the limousine was
waiting below.

CHAPTER VL

THE MONOGRAM ONCE MORE

The streets adjoining the mansion
that Heory Cornish had leased for the
Londgn season, were thronged with
carriages and motor cars. One by one
they paused before the canopy spread
across the sidewatk and emptied
groups of dlstinguished men and
panddomely gowned women. Lord
Harcourt's was but one of many cars
with | ancfent arms emblazoned on
their| doors, and when he and Car-
rington eptered the house they found
themselves lost in a perfect crush of
making their way up the mar-

ing to watch Carrlngton as be talked !high a valué upon it” He indicated
with the host’s dauighter. She was a the open drawer of the filing cabinet.
particularly attractive girl, and espec- "Reﬂll)' quite an ingenious hiding
jally so to Carrington who eemed place. “It took me some time to dis-
quite unable to conceal his infatuation over it after T succeeded in opening
for ber. Thoroughly American, she the drawer.”

had the charm pand ease of manner “You are well versed in such
{hat most of his"own country-women ®ork?" Harcourt said sarcastically.
lacked. Tall and straight of figure, as l 1 have the knife.”

well bullt as Hrrcourt, and yet carry- | “Which you will be so good as to
ing her beight w‘lth the utmost grace, place upon the table,” said Harcourt.
she made B stunging figure in her Jow » “Pardon me,” Kandwabr objected.
cut evening gown. Her wealth of gold- ,“1 shall do nothing of the sort.”

en hair was splendidly colffured, and ° “Am I to be put to the unpleasant
her deep blue dyes sparkled as she necessity of ringing for scrvants or
Jaughingly replied to some compli- 'Derhaps telephoning to  Scotland
ment of Carrington’s. Yard?”

“It's golng to be awfully jolly out at } +You will do meither,” said Kand-
Harcourt’s placé with ygg." Cerring- iwahr, “See here, Harcourt, let's get
ton said.. "It will only be @ small ‘\do“‘n o busine: 1t is quite evident
party—Grace and Sir Thomas Mars- . that you believe I am the murderer of
ton, Sir Harry Farnsdale, your father, ! Captain Towneshend.”
you and little me.”

“pear me!” Adeéle exclaimed. "No, I jbe pardoned?
didn't mean you Mr. Carrington. I al- “Between  ourselves — possibly,”
most forgot to tell Lord Harcourt that Kandwahr admitied.

Miss Marston is in the conservatory.” Harcourt crossed quickly to the

Let's lead him there,” Carrington table and pulled open a drawer.in
suggested  “Surely the conservatory |which lay a revolver.
js sufclently large to emable us to | “You won't need that” said Kdnd-
lenve them alone there without re- | wahr calmly as Harcourt drew it out.
turning here ourselves.” ]t 1 had wished to kilk you 1 have

But Carrington’s hopes of a tete-a- |already had ample opportunity. I have

“I suppose such a supposition might
I .

at ihe point of telepkgning to jGrace
half & dozen times §

_puffing at his pipe. He was a quiet,
stolid little man, quite fauitlessly

peop:

tete were dashed, for as Harcourt
ble s

alrs. joined them, Sif Harry Farndale, im-

no such desire, however, if you had
shown any disposition to be sensible

cé ,his -Teturn
home. b
_dressed and in appearznce anything

ried into the room, tosslng P& hat
and stick to Fergus who disere’ 1y re-
tired at once. o
“Dick!” sald Harcourt7eprovingly,
as he pulled himgelf toge, ;er with an
effort. “Will you -never lgarn ,.101 to
rush in upon people like this?")
“Don't be an utter fool,
snapped Carrington irritably.
have the emotions of a wooder
I haven't! I have news, man,
“Really,” said Harcout smii
dulgently. “Why don't ¥ga get Hut an
extra?’ PO

In evening clothes, Canlngt%: bur-

ter contgmpt. !
son, the doorman at the cljf §” he |
said. N :

“Yes” Harcoprt admitfed with a
grin. 1 can remember fixturés like
Dodson.” 4

“Well he’s no longer
fixed,” said Carrington.

xture—he’s |
he I, ispect:

n
ors went to his bouse his mdrning
but could not find him. No oné there
knew anything 'of his whereabouts
and a search of the city failed to give |
any trace of himt Late this afternoon,
however, he was found—i umi- ¢
form, in the areaway at the om of |
the fire escape at the;back Of the
clob—" a8 '

“Not—?" . = |

“Dead,” said Carring®n. “His face
was horribly distorted, and lh:g were !

marks upon his tbroat whicke show .
clearly that hie must bave beepfitrang- i
led by = person of tremzndous |
strength.” v

Harcourt stood stunned a' € bering:
ton spoke. The thing seemed to him
the last straw, and walking over 1o

‘the buffet, he poured.bimself a suft:
drink. . ok H

“Don’t start that”: ' Ci
warned him. “Yowll need'y
if you have onel” .

Harcourt paused .for & modient—
then drained the glass. *Go on,” he!

said. :

“In Dodson's band,” Carrington con-
tinued, “they found, clutchg quite
tightly, 2 long Jeather case ofgpheath.
Inspector MacBee ghowed itkto me,
and the markings on it arehbxactly
similar to—" o f

Harcourt started. “To ‘thel dne—?"

Carrlogton nodded. “Exacly,” he
said. And another thing has been dis-
covered, Perkins, the club . servant
who found Towney, says that the win-
dow diredlly; behind the body and |
leading onto the fire escape, was open. |
He naturally thought’ nothing of it
as ‘last evening was warm &pd the |
windows all through' the cly) were
open. . What fs more, it is_reported
that a card bearing your name was
still in the rack at the club door this

vmnrning, showing. that Dodson was
evidently not there when youfleft the
bullding” ¢ b

“The thing grows more ¥ Rerious

every minute,” sald Harcourt ausing-

Iy, K N

“But surely Jack you sce thdt these
things go a great way toward remov-

, ing suspicion from you?” Cagrington
said enthusipstically. \

“Sg they do.” Harcourt dra led. “I
hadn't thought of that. Have a cigar-
“dtte, Dicky?"

_“And. there s somethlng else,”
Carrington went on. “Perhaps the
most important of all. 1 haviy't men-
tioned it to anyone, and I'm} ot sure
thdt MacBee noticed Jt, althvugh one
can never tell what he observes.

“Well? ‘Eigircourt sald imphtiently,
his calmnessiquite gone.

ington |
hei

! chair,

but a detective. “And to be frank
with you, gentlemen, this is the most
puzzling affaic 1 have ever been con-
nected with.”

hat do you make af these last
developments?” Carrington asked.

“Ob, they are quite simple,” Mac-
Bee nnswered. “When the club was
closed at the usual hour, Dodson,
¥nowing that Captaln Towneshend
and Lord Harcourt had not left the
building, went up to the moke room
to look for’them. My believe is that
he probably passed you, my Jord, upon
the stairs, but continued up to find
Captain Towneshend. You are known
to have left the club about that bour
and you could not have done 50 be-
fore he left his post, else your name
would have been taken from the card
rack in accord with ms isval eus
tom.”

“You believe, then” sald Carring-
ton,. “that the murder was committed
Dbetween the time Lord Harcourt start-
ed down stairs and the arrival of Dod-
son in the smokeroom?”

“Possibly. Or it'may have occured
while Dodson wad in the room. -His
clothing shows quite plainly marks of
a violent'struggle and there is a great
deal of biood upon them.” -

“But you do not think Dodson
struck the blow—do you?”

“No there Is no reason for such.a
bellef. it is my opinion that the man
who Xkilled Towneshend strangled
Dodson afterwards. It is possible that
Dodson was a witness of the actual
xilling or else entered the room in

time to see the murderer leaving by

ithe fire escape. Towneshend must
have been killed as he sat in his
sir, and 1 am more inclined to be-
lieve that Dodson entered just before
the blow was struck. There was prob-
ably a struggle as Dodson atternpted
to preveqt the man from leaving by
the fire escape, but the other was too
strong for him. Apparently Dodson
pursued him down the fire escape and
attempted to take the sheath of the
knife, It was clutched so tightly in
his fingers that it was all I could do
to rewove it

igy is strange that Dodson did not

make some outery, or that his crles
were not heard by anyone in the
cleb,” said Carrington.
" «Perhaps be did call for aid,” Mac-
Bee said, “There were but a few ser-
vonts in the club at the time and all
of them were in another part of the
puilding. At the foot of the iron stair-
way, however, the final struggle came.
It was probably because Dodson was
calling for aid that the murderer
strangled him—having left his knife
in poor Towneshend’s body.”

“Your theory then js—"

,“Mr. Cagrington, 1 have 10 theory.
I'never form conclusions until 1 am
ready to act.”

“Then you are 0 DEArer a solution
‘of the problem than you were be-
tore?” Harcourt asked.

“No. In fact I am farther from it
than 1 was this afternoon, and 1 may
gay to you, sir, that in one way 1am
relleved that such Is the case.”

“Horw 07" asked Harcourt.

“Had it not been for the develop-
ments we have just been discussing,
and the possibilities they have sug-
gested to me, 1 should have been
obliged to place you under arrest, my
lord." .

! «Arrest me? how annoying!”

“As it is, sir, I think I shail be able
{o straighten out this matter within a
few hours, and thus relieve you of the

1 examined the sheath fa
and it is undoubtedly the cgke of the
¥nife Fersus found I your, pocket.
Burned into'the Jeather just at the
top are the initials “K. K" They :are
oddly entwined, and 1 don’t helleve
one person in a hundred “whuld ever
potice them, but somebowil caught

them right away.” . F
. b R

t D in which you
1nd yourself at the present moment.”
* “I'm sure 1 Hope 50, gaid Harcourt
earnestly. “I reaily don't fancy this
sort of thing at all, and tomorrow I
wish 'to go out to my country seat for
the week end.”

“By all means go,” sald MacBee.
“There 13 pothing —~+ can do here.

re were many Americans there,
and but few close by reconized Har-
court. Now and then someone nodded
to him and @ whispered remark io-
varibly followed- -remarks that
caused others to turn and stare with
polite curiosity at the new arrival. Un-
pleastantly, Harcourt felt their seru-
uny,|but his manner was calm and
to the eyes of those who studied his
perfectly composed features, be seem-
ed quite as carefree as any of the
guests, and perhaps a little more
bored than any one else present.

From the cloak room, they made
theif way slowly to the great salon,
Javishly decorated with palms and
spring flowers the magnificence of
which was subordinated by the gors-
coud costumes of the rapidly arriv-
ing | guests. Thanks
wealth and the spomsorship of the
Américan ambassador, the host and
his | daugbter had met many well
kunown Londoners, and being liked de-
spite the somewhat bluff Western
manner of the father they had been
taken up by everyone who was anyone
in the capital.

In the throng were many litled per-
sons. Cabinet officers, Members of
Parliament, diplomats and scores of’
military men whose gorgeous dress
uniforms were conspicuous amid the
latest Parisfan creations® of rmany
bedutiful women whose throats and
halr glistened with brilliant jewels.

“10’s splendid of you to find time to
come to us when you must have so
miich to occupy you,” Adele Cornish
asid as she greeted Harcourt.

ATh

“rm glad to sce you, too,” Cornish
Joined in laying his powerful hend
upen Harcourt’s shoulder. “I didn't
xnpw but what the police might have
detained you as a suspicious eharac-
ter. Out in Arizona where my racch
is,/the Sheriff rounds up all the Joun-
gers in the town after a row in a
gambling joint. Then if he can't find
the man who did the killing he bangs
the gellow that’s the least use.”

. 4'Rather a clever jdea," said Har-
colirt with a smile. “In that case I'm
sure to o free for they'll hang Dicky
hdre. I'll speak to MacBee about it.”

"Father!” Adele protested with a
smile. Don't you think they are both
harrid, Mr. Carrington?”

‘Indeed I do" Carrington said
promptly. “I positively decline to be
arrested unless you are the Sheriff.”
n};‘\\'hﬂc you're about it, Adele,” Cor-

(sh sald in a quiet tone, “You'd bet-
ter arrest this fellow Kandwahr, t0o,”
He spoke with a quick glance full of
meaning.

|“1s be here to-night?” Carrington

sked.

|"He was," sald Adele. I saw him
only @ few moments ago, but he said
be would be obliged to leave early.”

Then, as she and Carrington cbat-
ted together, Cornish led Harcourt to
one side. “I hope you understood my
remarks,” he said serfously. This bas
been a particularly nasty affair, and I
can appreciate what it means to you.
It is a fortunate thing that you have
your position to protect you—other-
wise things might have been far more
disagreeable. I certainly hope you wiil
be free of all this annoyance scon, and
it there is anythipg at all that 1 can
do, please do not hesitate to call upon

You are very good, Mr. Cornish,”
Harcourt said. “But I hardly antici-
pate any further trouble. We shall go
to, Harcourt Manor tomorTow s I
planned, and it will be most pleasant
for me to bave yon and Miss Cornish
ghere with me. I am very glad that
you are able to come.”

“8o are we,” Cornish replied. “And
now, it you will pardon my saying so,
1 shonld advise you not to make any
more bresks such s you made this
morning. It is well enough, perhaps,
to say such things among your per-
Isonul friends, but it's damned risky

to his great

|

|

|

l

posing looking in his magnificient red
and white uniform of the Horse
Guards, came up.

“\What nonsense has Dicky been
talking to you, Miss Marston?” he
asked.

we might have discussed this affair
sanely—man to man. But you are in
no mood to listen to reason. There-
fore 1 shail not intrude longer. 1 am
going now—net by the window, but
. | by your front door, and you will see
ie's been telling me that he will | me out as you might any other caller,
have a title some day and much lo my “Do you suppose for a momen
surprise, doesn't seem to relish the | Harcourt began, “tbat 1 shall per-
fact at all,” Adele answered. mit—"

Ot course 1 don’t and you wouldn't | “My dear sir, permit is not the word.
cither if you knew Low much it takes } I do not suppose anything. § am fully
10 keep one up!” Carrington ex-
plained.

“But you inherit vast property with
it, don't you?” Adele asked. -

«“Yes but it's all entailed!™ Carrlng-
ton said miserably. “F'm poor enough
now, bt then F'll be stone broke! Be-
sides Il have to work when I'm a
Lord!”

“Work? Are the duties of a poble-
man so arduous?”

“Certainly. One has to go to the
House -and listen to all gorts of silly
speeches!” t

“1 can't imagine
speech,” said Farndale,
Harcourt did once.”

“Oh what was
asked eagerly,

«f really dou't remember, said Har-
cowrt. “Something extremeiy unim-
portant.” !

wPhat's the funny part.of it," Farn-
dale explained. “No ope seemed to

the police if you wished to do =o,
charging me with housebreaking and
burglary. I do not believe you care
to make such charges, however, since
it would necessarily follow that the
police would discover what I came to
secure. Their knowledge of the fact
that this knife was in your possession
—unmentioned in spite of their ques-
tioning—and carefully locked away
against possible discovery would hard-
1y tend to strengthen your position
Just now.”

“How about your own?” Harcourt
suggested.

“1 think my act would bear inspec-
tion,” Kandwahr answered. “If you
had killed Captain Towneshend with a
knife beloenging to me—I state a pure-
Iy hypothetical case now—would it
not be nawural for me to wish that
knife out of the way of being found
lest [ might be implicated in the

Dicky making a
“although

it about?” Adele

have the faintest idea what he was | crime?”
trying to get at, so they all voted it | “Quite natural—if such Were the
a master piece.” case.”

The soft strains of a popular Vien-
nese waltz reached them and before
Carriogton could spesk, Farndale
claimed Adele and burried her away.

“Uniforms are worth more than
prospective titles, Dick,” said Har-
court banteringly, and was sworn at
for his pains, so he left Carrington
to his own devices and sauntered
away towards the conservatory.

In a distant corner he found Grace
seated behind a bank of palms. She
smiled as he approached, and made
room for bim on the bench beside ber.

“Yowve quite forgiven me?" Har-

court fancied;that he heard a nofse in
the far corner of the room. The light
he had seen faded away quickly and
as he listened all was still. Without a
word he touched the electric switch,
and as the globes {llumined the room
he gave an exclamation of surprise.

Bending overthe filing cabinet was
the figure of{a man io evening dress.
The man’s face was half turned to-
war . Harcourt and as the Jlights
flashed on he gave a little ery of
angry surprite. It was Kirshin Kand-
wahr. A drawer of the cabinet had ’
been forced open, and the prince held | c0urt asked anxiously. “Really 1 must
in his hand the knife Harcourt had | be out of my mind ta bave behaved
locked up In it \ so this afternoon.” o

| “] understand, Jack,"she said in-
. ;dulgently *“And I can’t blame you.
Now, please, let’s say Dno more
about—it all” )

“rd itke to forget all about it as
well,” satd Harcourt earnestly. “Have
you seén Kandwahr tonight?”

“No,” said Grace. “Is he here?”

“Yes, but no one has seen him for
the last half hour”

“] dido't motice him anywhere”
Grace said. “I was in the salon untll
a few minutes before you came and—"

She stopped abruptly and followed
Harcourt's gaze, He was staring at
the box of the great palm at his el-
bow. She looked up quickly and was
about to speak when the look in his
eyes stopped her and she conld only
stare at him in ‘wonder.

«Grace,” be said. “I don’t know
why you are trying to deceive me, but
you are not telling the truth!”

She grew pale and her body trem-
bled.- “Jack!” she exclaimed.. “What
on earth—"
< w1t you won't tell me I have nothing
more to say,” he went on rapidly.
«But we might’ as well understand
each other now., Our engagement
| must be broken. If you won't do it I
! will—here tonight—publicily.*

He saw her sway and caught ber as
she fell limp and unconscious into his

. Sick at heart, bhe laid her
sald with mock courtesy. ! ?;:iserly back upon the bench and for

The Indian smiled, and his white ‘o moment stepped away. Quickly. he

:;“l‘;wﬂ:'md beneath bls KR . 1ogreq about, and making sure that
P . " . | no one observed him, he bent down
" Good evenng, milord, e et | gng picked somsthing from the palin

“You pay unexpected vislts,” Har- | box. It was the tiny blackened end of

o * a cigarette. The ash was balf an inch
coust observed. ey} 8sk BOW J0U jong, but in it showed quite plainly
th v o

BENDING OVER THE FILING
CABINET WAS A MAN IN
EVENING DRESS
Quietly Harcourt closed the door be-
hind him and then stepped slowly

forward.
“Good evenlhg, your highness,” he

‘With & wave of his hand, ) 12

aware that you mignt turn me over 1o ;

It was an easy matter:to crumble
it beyond recognition, and not untll'
he had done so did Hercourt turn his
attention to the unconscious girl.
Then he began to chafl her wrists,
just as Sir Harry Farndale and Adele
appeared bebind him.

With & cry of alarm, Adele hurried
forward, inquiring anxiously what had
bappened. "

“Miss Marston’s nerves have given
way, 1 am afraid,” Harcourt said,
“She is overwrought, and our con-
versation brought the strain of the
day back to her. It has proved too
much.”
| “Poor dear!” Adele exclaimed.
i “We must get her to my boudoir at
once. Sir Harry, would you mind send-
{ing a servant to fetch my maid?”"

‘ Farndale turned to go, Hbut Har-
court puj a restraining hand upou his
{arm. “Be careful, Harry. Not a word
ito anyone—not even that she is jll
i There is gossip enough now and this
will only start more tongues wagging
it it becorues known.”

i “Righto!” Farndale agreed,
:burried off at once.

‘ “She will be all right in a few mo-
ments—as soon as 1 can get some
! gmelling salts,” Adele. said to Har-
i court. “We'll explain to her father,
‘and I'll keep her with me for tbe
night.”

“That will be splendid,” Harcourt
assented, shifting uneasily as be
spoke. “I'll wait about within call—
upless 1 can do something cow—but
1 think it best that she does not see
me again tonight.”

Adele glanced at him. Woman's
intuition told her that something un-
usual had occured, but she made no
comment. “Are you sure she will not
ask for you when she revives?” she
' inquired.

. “Perhaps she will” Harcourt
| agreed, “but nevertheless I think 1
| had better not be here.”

| Then, as he saw Farmdale approach-
Iing with Adele’s maid, he slipped
quietly away, bis bead in a whirl, di-
vided between anguish and suspicion
that he could not put aside.

Making his way out as quickly as
he could, he stepped into his car and
directed the chauffeur home, sweariog
softly to himseif as he banged the
door. “If she is in this plot, whatever
it may be,” he muttered. “there’s noth-
{0 156t., 1 might as well give in now,
and .let myself be trapped properly.
At any rate I'll be a raving maniac
it this infernal insignia with it's hor-
rible suggestion, keeps looming up be-
| fore me!” .

|

and

| (To be Continued.)

VI AN HUMOR

New Buttoning Plan.

They were sitting on a North
Pennsylvania street porch discuss
ing the fall and winter {ashions.

“] hear weTe Dot going to have
to worry oursclves to death with
these button-in-the-back gowns for
a while,” one of the married women
remarked.  “They're go'ng oul
they say. My husband and ! quarrel
every time he bas to button any of
mine".

“That {s all the way
There’s just one

said a miss.
but one button,
1 can't reach.”

“YWell what do you do about that
one?” was asked. :

“Qh, that's no trouble at all.
Wten I zet on tne stret carl always
sit down in front of some Woman
whom 1 figure it makes nervous to
sce a button unbuttoned. T pearly
always find the right one. [As soon
as she sees it she leans forvard and
whispers:

“1} beg pardon, but omg of the
buttons of your dress is not but
toned. Skall I attend to it for you

“And, of cource, 1 always thank
!her profusely for buttoning it for
me. I'd have felt like killing her if
the hadn't.”

- -

£

Apparently Tnfortunate.
Krompton—I have a farmer friend
whose crops for tke last four years
have gone up in smoke. .
Kingsback—He must feel discour-
aged.
Krompton—Not at all; he raises
tobacco.
-
A Change Impending.
He—*1f you accept me it will
make another mao of me, but if you
refuse me I shall never be the same
man agalo."—Pusck, -

ANSWER THE CALL

Many of Our Readers Have Found
That This Is Necessary.

A cold, a strain, a sudden wrench,

A little cause may hurt the kidneys.

Spells of backache often follow,

Or some irregularity of the urine.

A splendid remedy for such attacks,

A medicire that has satisfied tho
sands,

1s Doan's Kidney Pills.

Thousands.of people rety upon it

Here is one case:

Thomas E. Bamber, carpenter,

Union St., Milford, Mich, says: *“I
had kidney trouble and lumbago. 1
suffered from lameness in my back
and loins. I used Doan’s Kidney Pills
and they benefited me wonderfully.
They removed the lameness ‘in my
back and regulated the action of my
kidneys. Whenever my kidneys are
not acting just right, 1 take a few
doses of Doan’s Kidney Pills and they
soon put me in good shape. I confirm
my former endrosement of this rem-
edy.” -
. Pr‘;ce fi‘Oci at ]“‘.lé dealers. Don't
simply ask for a kidoey remedy—get
BB ey Piiesthe sims that
Mr. Bamber had. Foster-Milburn Co.,
Props., Buffalo, N. Y.—Adv.

ne".
“I can button mine all the way," "

-



