- minutes.

: go to his conn:y/

- L

ITHE MAN IN
THE WELL-

SYNOPSIS

The bady of-a man is discovered in
the welllocated on the dviding line
between  the estates of Arthur and
Louis Farades, two brothers: The po-
Tice are called and upon learning that
the body’ is that of M. Jean Farades,
an uncle of the two brothers, the lat-
ter are accused of murder.

Paul Merseins, ‘who is_engaged to
the daughter of Arthur Farades, sets
out to clear her father of the crime.

He has Jaques Velizay, who had
made the voyage from India with
Jean Farades, arrested as an accom-
plice in the murder, but beiproves his
innocence. Velizay falls in love with
Jeanne, the daughter of Louis Fara-
des. The two. men later, in their
search for evidence,. become friends.

He finds that Calesse’s handwriting

"ig identical with that of the receipt;

and that he is in league with Joha J.
Smith of- Calcutta. .
CHAPTER VI,

- (The police find some possessions
of Jean and:s hidden in the Far-
ade'sybrothers’ places, and take them
as evidence against them). Velizay
and Mcrxems 0 to Ind
CHAPTER Vi,

They find Smith and see him buy
some poison, from a Hindu fakir. Later
they become acquainted with him and
lla for dinner.

"am_homegick,” she said with a
wan smile, when Jacques, expressed

“his sympathy. |, “It is your terrible

its flowers and sun.y
“T'll get another doétor to see you
tomorrow,” her husbdud said. r.
Bourdxcr is very clever, and I'll send
- him.” Fadejah's great eyes
scemud full of {ear as shé looked at
him. She made no reply, but seemed

to, shrink withia herself.
Jacques was alarmed at this
change in her. Her kind eyes were
full of pity. He stayed only a few

“Good-by - madame,” . he- said,
pressing her slim hand in his strong
palm. *1 am,genuinely sorry to see’
you so unwell. 1 hope the next time
1 have the:pleasure of seemg you,
you will have recovered.”

Her burning hand trembled in his,
and when shie replied kherc was still
the sob in her voice.

The day fixed for the sngmng of
the contract arrived. When Jaéques
reached the office he found Calesse
exnec!mg him. ~

“T have made a few elterations,”
said the conmmission sgcn\carelessly
as he handed Jacques his copy.
is nothing that changes the sense o{
the contract, but it seems neces-
sal

He had hid ‘2 fon!mct drawn up
by-a lawyer which prevented Veli-
zay -from tonching his capital once
it ‘was in. the business.
1§ ead it From time' to time
Jacques .interrupted him to dispute
a clause, and the more cxcited he
became in defending his own_inter-
ests the moye convmccd wns Calesse
that he was; ing with.a fs
© “Now, 1he're i3 just one clause’ that

city. T want my own\inar land, with

o

-is esséntial las regards the payment |'

of the funds,” Jacques remarked,
“when the cammxsswn agunt had fin-
ishe:

Calesse hnd counted thnt his fo-

. ture partner would not think of that

L

in the numcrous articleg w:th which
he had hoped to befog

“You give me your camtal and I'll
pay -mine jito the counting house,”
Caleses said; “that is simple.”

“Of whatldoes yours conslst"’

“Of=of 2"

“T see,”,
50" many"
.hdven't- had
Well, T'll gi
want.”

aid Jacques, “you have
occupations ﬂmt
time to think of th t.
e QU 3]l the time you

g

» The nammlAmn agent was begin-
hing to se¢ that his man was not
such a Yool. He had accepted all
conditions that ~Calesse had
contract, but he had not
hem.”

“Fix the|time yourself. If y
need a mohth, that wili suit me,
said Jacques.

‘the
made in the|
ycc signed

“Oh, - scaycely a month!” mur. b “pp
mured Calésse, who felt himself boaks“'erh,esrenolsusneot]l;‘:ax;mgtaﬂle:);:
b!:!Eﬂ~ from them,” s8id Jacques.
Very well, then, a8 Soon as you |~"upave you scen in: the safes?”
cm, and in the meantime VIl drop in “Yes, there is nothing that would
sionally, ‘;d sée. you, and ex- |‘inorest.us. He probahly has another
a "gﬁt'.!'e' eczscd Calesse' it you safej somewhere.) 4 the offi i
g « A’ter prying around the off ce,
:mf,‘f my  books, - 'f jJa:@es discovered & small lock in thé
wal
“I .pledgel myself in the most ab--| T "
nliube manper. TCyou wigh, T »sa,d"‘e“%‘ ,‘lf,]ﬁfy:f‘“m"’ sort” he
wtite a letfer to that effect.” "
ors word s sufficient.” The They tried in vam. No key “would

commission] agent™was ot anxious
to receive & letter to which he would
‘have to reply. When Velizay had
gone he saf-for a long time gazing
into space.| He was. convinced that
he man w,
simpletan

in’ suggesting this ‘partnership.

Pecheret, who had been out, now re-
turned.

“Well, i all up?” he, asked,
v.heu he, r.wght sight m'. hxs part-
nere face.

“Oh, noj But that!fellow has
some motive ‘i’ coming - here. He'll

. bring me his money when I show up

mine, in
_coming here, so he 5853, to see the
books.

He began |

the  meantimg he is |-

‘“Then he is more to be
than 1 should have thmlght," s&ﬁd

Pecheret.
“tht are you to do?”
“Let him come iel;?xf he likes.
Let the house be open to him.” .
“Yes; but he.will see by the books
that we have never done & clean bus-
iness !
“3ah; The books will deceive him,
the:same as they would any - one

fbet they show a profit,”" said

,05. of a few hurdred thousand
gbs, per_gnnum. But if he is up
y tricks, he had better take
care.”

For - ‘two weeks Calesse played a
‘subtle game with Velizay. The lat-
ter came almost every day to the
office, and looked into several deals
that the' commission agent had on
hand: It was clear to Jacques that
the_commission agent wanted to get
his-money, but Calesse  was still
seeking a-motive for Jacques’ ad:
vayes.
at night |when Merseins called
un Jz\cqucs the first thing he

ne me that receipt we found in

well,  There are some London
‘\Ietronoh n Rnlw:ly shnres men-
tidRed, there
[ cs. Why ?”

‘@oday on.the Bourse a friend of
ming, a broker, sold everal.”
¥ one:can have Metropolitan

"But the fellow who
gave them to him to sell was—Ca-
lesse.”

“Calesse!”

“Yes, and for a considerable sum
—fifty thousand francs.”

“Havé_you the numbers?”

“Yes, I took them down.”

They compared the numbers: with
those that still remained on_ Jean

Farades’, receipt.  They coincided

with the figures that had not been
efffced by the water, but that was
n‘:l sumuem proof that they were
t!

“There is hardiy 'a doubt but they
are those that belonged to the vic-
tim; butwe can't prove it.”

“Yet rwith this recelp!v and the
!acslmlle of handwriting—"'

“They are probabnhncs . These
shares #re made out fo the holder,
What should we look like if we hand
this, information over to the police
and Calesse is able to prove that
théy are really his? He is a rogue,
and a smart one. Afd if the polive
make a2 raid on his place they would
learn nothing. His books ace per-
fectly ikept.”

“If they ask where he g;zs his
money?"

“He could prove that he gains
from two to, three hundred francs per

npum. Now, he is a crook, and
\'.dl[ haxg to come Cown to his level.

1t will_be’crooks* against crooks. . I
am going to get'in his _ofﬁzs at
night. - Come with me?

“1f we are cangt we'll. be' ac-]
cused of burglar)

“Who's going. to catch us?"

‘,‘.—\nybody who is in the street
might ‘see us, or the police on that
beat. [The offices are all focked up.
How can you get in without a key?”

“T have had a key made. I took
thq keys for a half-hour, and a lock-
made one. can . let our-
in quietly, He watches .me
too sharp an eye when I am

1 ll‘ right. I'll be with you.
m\x run-some risks. | The girls are
i

4
W,
N slhnul'd say so,” agmed Jacques
ity
ey dined together in Jacques’s

apartment. As they were leaving the
house he received a special dehvery,

“From Fadejah,” he said.
‘opened it and read. |

“Will you not come? My husband
is going to have supper with some:
actresses.  He will not be back befvre
three or_four o'clock and I shail
aléne. Come. h)’

“ have an idea thal Culesse thinks
I am traiiing him. This i3 very lkely
some trick. Ill go and watch that
house and sce if he really has gone
out.” We'll go to his office now. We
shall be finished bcfore midnight, and
then Tl go there. yonder if Fade-
Jah js his acccmhllce You need not
comp with me. ere is no-occasion
for:15 both to miss a nighys rest.”
. MBreeins knew that his triend
would be loyal and that he would not
-sce Fadejah.
- They reached the Rue de Banque
'\m] found the:street deserted. They

1y “openéd the déor, slipped in,

and went up to the first floor,

-enter the lock.

“We'll come back to tha?." sald
Jacques, “when he can-find some-
thing that will open it." -

e

"Imngmahun," said Jacques, laugh-
ing, “My, weren't we scared! I felt
as limp 2s a ag, and you looked lke
a ghost. It is hardly likely that any
one would come hefe at night. It
must have been some noise in the |
street.”

Laughing, they once more- climbed
the staircase. But to make quite sure,
‘they*looked again in the small offices
before going into  Talesse’s private
room, Then reassured, they continued
their researches.

“Qur suspicions; are absurd,” -ex-
claimed Merseins suddenly.

“You say that because \\e have not
discovered annhmg yet.”

“No; see here,” he said, holding
out a letter. “What more proof do
you want -that our- suspicions are
groundless. Here is a letter from Cal-
cutta written by a John J. Smith.” -

“I have not seen this,” said
Jaeques, tnk\ng the letter from his-
friend. “What does it say?” Hé
read aloud:

“Dear Calesse: 1 am very pleased:
that T am 'now able to pay back the
loan that you were good enoligh to
let me have.

As the result of some good specus:
lations, I am sending you the sum of
three. hundred and fifty thousand
francs 450,000 francs). It is in
shares, ‘the list of which I enclose.
It is needless for me to tell you how
grateful I am for the service you did,
me. Kind regards. Yours fmthfully,

'JOHN J. SMITH.

“What do you say to that? m
Jacq\les asked:

“What are the shares?”

“Turn the page and you will see.”
Jdcques gasped when he'saw a list of '
shares exn:t]v the same as those
mcnnoned in Jean Farade's receipt,

was right,” he said slowly,
“when. I told you he'd be able to’ ac-
count -for the possession. of these
stocks. What a blessing we did not
try to show him up then. But don’t
suppose 1 am going to throw up thei
game just because he has been smart,
enough to invent this trick to foil us.”

“But what” can you base your sus-:
picions on now ?

“You don't find 'this a strange co-’
incidence? This John J. Smith sends.
three hundred thousand franes, and'
on the receipt that bélonged to Jean
Farades the sum was three hundred
and fifty-seven thousand francs,’
“hats the date’"

April 1

“Thnt let(er arrived in France at’
the same time as the victim; perhaps-
it came on the same boat, and how do
we know that this is genume”'

“You lived in Calcutta. Did you
ever meet 3 John J..Smith ?”

“I know there is 8 man of that
name in Caleutta,:but I have never
met him.”

“What does he'do?"

“The same as Calesse, but 1 know
very little about him. The man may
be all right, and, besides, what is
there to prove that he sent this?”

“It is sent from Calcutta, as you
see by the stamp on the envelope.”

“Yes, but how 'do we know that
this Smith sent it? We can't be sure
unless we go to Calcutta and find out
for ourselves.”

“Don't be absurd. The best thing
for us to do. is to hand over that re-
ceipt we found to the police and tell
them all that we have discovered.

“The receipt isilocked up in my'
:desk, and it is not’ going to be taken,
“out of there until we have unraveled
the mystery,” said Jacques firmly.
“Come on. There is nothing more fur
us to do here, We may as well go.”

The moment they had gone a secret
door in a closet which connected Ca-
lesse’s office with the next office was.
opene A man crept out stealthily.
We went down on the ground floor:
and made sure tha the street door
was closed and locked; then he hur-
rigd back ta the private office on the
first floor.

He examined the letter box and®
saw that the letter from
Smith had been stolen. B

“Bigre!"” he muttered. “If I had
not happened to have had some. w k
to do here tonight it would ba the
of Calesse & Comipal “Well, l
warned Calesse abnut }urn. T ﬁrush
what 1 have to do, and zhin i 'keep
my x)mounment with Calesse.”

CH;\'PTER\W. i
Police Find the Jewels.

It was almost midnight when
Jacques reached Passy. As he neared
Calcsse’s house he saw a white form
on the balcony. It was Fadejah.

he remained leaning over the rail
for a few minutes, then went in and |
closed the windows. Jacques took up |
his stand behind a clump of trees and
waited, listening intently for the
shgh(est sound of carriage wheels on
the road,

Toward:daybreak he began to 1eel
drowsy,. when suddenly quick foot-
steps broke the silence, He had only
just time to slip round the clump_ ofp
trees to dodge 8 man who was coming
, from the opposite direction.

« At first he did not recognize him,
and it was only when he was quite |
near that he saw that it was Calesse;
But it was not the well-groomed Cas
lesse whom he knew.- The man wad
d, and- his clothes and boots

)u;d a pmsenumm\t that the proofs
“for which he was Jooking were hidden
there, and who knew 'perhaps tomor-
row they would be taken away ? Mer-
seing was prying into everything.
“Here are his letters,” he said,
takmg a letter box from the desk
“There is nothing particular;’ they
seem just ordinary business letters.”
Jncques decided toiopen the box
and ke a glance at them.all the

sam

“See ” he said, here are - letters
from dalcutta " Just'at that moment
they distinctly heard footsteps on the
stairs. Thev were stnpeﬁed with fear!

What Is.a Gentleman?

An exgctldefinition of & gentloman
has beefity}éd many;times, never per-
-haps with | Ehélrely’ satistactory. .re-

sults. Little Sadle had never heard
any of the jfipfinitions, but she man- |

d in this posmon it would

© “Well, here es,”  whispered

Jacques, after a oment’s hesxtat\on,
"l‘ oing to see wh

¥u and he u;rned ‘the small

ce of . candle .which they -had

Mnuzht yith them. ~ He went out on

I
be -horxible.

aged to” th! 4 glem:of light on h 2 Tow
_the sublect, afbelt one fouched with | ;;’;g,‘;; : Merseind followed of‘:ﬁ;
synlcism, 4 wek then they went down to
1n the wellln; leason, and I|eatd: ceneral offices” be 3 der-
“Sadle, wmu o & B ¥ tairs were several large
" “Plense :ulm .. , “a 10886 ey "threw the light from
 gertloman’y 8 man. vou, dont know. ";E’ M,E":e“‘ all the corners, but

ety vrel{ ~ SR
- ot o i : B
EISUEIER N~ SR P-0Y IR . )
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were covered with dirt. Jacques
scarcely breathed. For a moment he
was afraid that he would be seen.
But Calesse walked by and opened the,
iron gate leading to his grounds.
Jacques waited & few minutes lon;
er, but he sawino lights in the vill
1t was evident that Calesse had gone
to bed without waking any one,
“That’s an odd condition for a mar
to be in who has been supping with.
gay company,” thought Jacques. .
knew, now, that Fadejah had not

sét B trap for hlm, and yet he sus-.
pected her. The ua was breaking,
He must  hurry b ‘He.* walk

.through the Bois. ancl arrived at thi
Porte Maillot.

there was sgrnup of exgise men tallo-|
ing to 5mm_w entvr:mg Paris.
“Akel e of. the,

excise M Anythingon toddy?”| -
“Another raid,” mswered the man
“I've got to be at the Palais de Jus?
‘tice at seven o'clock.” Jacques was
curions. e stopped to 1iight a eigar.
No one took any notice \
“We are going from ther: with the
chief of the secret service.” .
tStill for that Farades uﬂlh"l" in-
quired ‘another official,”
“Yes, and we are going t nnsan:k

.| clutching the zale posl Then|

At the. fortifieations-|

the twq houses from garret to cellat;
but the: police will never find ont any-
thing. 'They haven’t any elues. ‘I v
been working on it for fifteen days.”

They, changed the subject |and
talked of somethmg else. Jacquesihad

finished lighting his cigal. He hut-
ried from the gates. He had to walk
as far as the Arc de Triomphe befors
he could find.a cab, Then he drove
at oncel to/Merseins's apartment.
friend was asleep when he arrived.
He pounded on the door and woke
up. .

‘While Jacques told his ‘frien
what he had learned, \Merseins: hur-
riedly got into his dloth They
were going {o warn JYime. Farades
that -the police intgnded to seprch
“the /hogse that morning.

he two men were soon in the
driving across Paris. J; acques
no fatigue. The fresh morning|
seemed to gn’e him energy.

“I would just like to know what
Calesse was doing in the night,
said, “He looked as though he m ight
have béen digging a grave for some

A good thing he. didn't see you”

“I should say so. I had my suspi-
cions when Fadejah sent me that hote
and I determined to’ make sure that
he had been to Paris as she said.| He
conld not have got into that state if
he had been in _the cit His bnuts
were covered with mud.

Jacques looked, at his watch.

“I hope we get to Boulogne befote
the police; we mlght be of some sery-
ice to the girls.”

“T wish V'e had good news
them. | I have lost nll hope ni
gaid Merseir e

“I haven'.” said Jacques, “no
a good deal. There still remains s
thing to ferret out in Calcutta.

vab
felt
airr

®

{Or
%"

by
mp-

I
want an interview with Johy dJ.
Smith”: |

“Surely you don't really mean to
go to Calcutta ? i
“Indeed 1 do! T'm thinking ye'll

take the night express to Marsailles
and catch tomorrow’s steame:

Merseins shrugged his _shoulders.

He thought that his friend’s imdgin-
ation was carrying him too far. | '

They had arrived at Auteuil;
the church they passed two
which contained the commissaire|
the chief of the secret service an
men. Jacques tald his cabman

rive ' faster, It was mow
o'clack.

When they arrived_at Mme.
rade’s house they met her coming
of the garden gate.

“Are you bringing me good new:
she asked. .

“Unfortunately no. We have
heard that the police are coming
this morning, and we came on t
you. They will be here in a
mmutes' we passed them on
way.

“The police are coming here ?”|
Mme. Farades, turning pale

near
cabs
and
his

to
ight
Fa-
out

st

just
ihere
tell’
few
the

said
and
she
drew herself v

“Thank yau so much,”
trying to steady her voice. “I wad just
going to the prison to see my |hus-
band; but I shall stay here now.
was goad of you to let me knos
don't know what we should do j¥ith-
out you.” Valentife and Jeanne came
out on the stoop, When they heard
that the police were coming, Jeanne
nut her ‘arm round her mother and

she said,

—
-

"Come. tittle mo!her, we can do
without vou. Come to°your room and
lie down.” The girls led Mme. Fa-
rades into the house.

few minutes later the two cabs
stopped at_the garden gate. The
bell m?g. Jacques went to open the
gate. |
“You here!” cried M. Beaulieu,
the investigating judge; “and you,
monsienr,” he asked, looking at
Merseins—“who are you”’

“My friend, M. Merseins, is Mlle.
“Valentine, Farade’s fiance,” rephied
Jacques for his. friend. “We dropped
in to inquire after mndnme She is
very ill.” -

“Poor woman,” said M.
"He bowed to the two girls: -

“I have come to carry out a pain-
ful duty,” he snid. “You can be
present if you like, but there is no
hccaswn for. these gentlemen, to stay

*I do not think this is the moment
for us to leave our friends,” said
Jacques. “With your permission, M.
Beauljen, we will remain.”

“Vexy. well,” replied M. Beaulieu,
“only, arn’ you that you had bet-
ter ’ndt put any obstacles in our
way.":

“We will simply lock on at what
you_ are. doing.

The "police set to work. Up till
now when they searched the house
they ‘had looked only throngh the
drawers and the closets; but, now
every piece of furniture was ‘moved
out of its plade. When they _e
to Mme. Farades’, room. the.
girls had to support her whill The
room.. wags being searched. Thuy
found nothing.

N They went into the next Bausg,
which~ was closed. Valentine}: ha
been ‘afraid to sleep there along. ==

Al the rooms had been

and they were just goini
e gﬂ en, when one of e of cen
had been walking  Hehing

wh

touched M. Beaulieu on the ai
“We, have not looked in here, 3 he

said,! opening the door of

ffice.

"That is father’s office, | mur-
mured: Valentine. “You Kave| been
in there several times.”

“Ypd,” said the officer, “but| well
‘have another look. They: Sedrched
m/to'evzry corner: Then suddenly

e 0f§cer put the. pbmt nl :llntge
clasp-] n plagl
flooring. :

e _under

sked.

Vslenﬁne, to' o thé”;
was - addressed, was tremblin,
that she was unabl “to speak.

78 be-
t the
J. F.

take
knew the vigtim Perhags’ you

him 7",

Valentine Tuiscu

to Jacques. . He was sle_nt “for a few
‘moments,/then he :said

*_“Yes, that watch belonged to Jean
Farades.” :

The police exchangcd a triem-
phant look. Here nt| last was a
proof, and it was a friend of the
family who vouched- for it. They
.searched a little longér, but they
‘found nothing more. They _then
went out into the garden, - M. Beau-
lieu sent for two laborers to dig the
Arthur Famde's garden.
three feet deep,’but they
found nothing. Valentine walked

like one in a dream.| Her father

guilty? “It was not: possible, It

could not be,” she whl spered.
“We have still to!dig: the nen

garden. Hurry up,’ }o men,”

.~ “I dare not fallow them," whu—

pered Jeanne as xhe)‘ passed

her father’s grou

ince  Jacques had ‘tcsuﬁed th:{t
the watch had belonged .to' the vie-
nm, Paul and he had not exchanged

a word. They followed the police
sl]ently into the next |garden.” The
men began to dig near the steps,
and, upon M. Beauliew’s orders, were
takmg the path to the well.

“Would it not be better to ex-
amine the earth to see if it has been
dug up recently?” sugges!ed Jac-
ques.

“F thought you pro:msed that you"
would not mterferc vith what we
are doing,” said auliet.

Jacques was bcgmmng a discus-
sion when.one of the laborers called
‘out:

“Some one has been|digging here
lately.” They were now near the
well. The men threw up the earth,
and then only a foot ‘deep they
found a peculiar shiped dagger.
The judge, took \t and held it. out
to Jacques, saying:

“And this? Do vo\t know where
‘this comes from?” !

Jacques was very wale. He had
recognized the rickly “inlaid dagger
that Jean Farades always carried in
his_belt when he wert on his ex-
peditions.

_“Well, speak up,"

s‘nid M. Beau-

“Yes, it belonged to the" victim;
but it is possible thatihe may have
given these things to his nephews.”

_ “If " they had belanged to his

is it likely that they
would have hidden them under the
floor or in the ground?”

The workmen and police went

back to their task. A little further

on one of them found a note-book,
which he handed to_the judge. It
bore the initials J. F. Tnside were
some letters, receipts'and personal
cards, - No_one dared to speak. Val
entine and -Jeanne clungi to cach
other. These overwhelming proofs
had crushed them. M. Beauljeu sat
down at a garden table and began
to’ examine the contents of the note-
ook, There was ncthing of im-
‘portance. -Jacques,’ who ~was-: lean-

g over the table and examiping

em also, - saw that
nkme Calesse nor of John J. Smith

peared on ary paper.

A few miputes later the. police
left, and the two girls, Velizay, and
Merseins returned to -the house.

“Who could have, nut those jewels
in father's office 7" ed Valentine,
“This is (ernble,}but nothing will
make me believe that he is guilty.

“The murderer put those jewels
there, and the note-bogk and the

‘dagger in this garded,”’ assetted
J&fques. “I am beginning to gee
.things clearly now. M. Beaulien

thinks he is-very sharp, but if your
fathers killed Jean Farades and
robbed him, is it likely that they
would take the , most important
papers out of his note-book and bury
the rest in this garden? No! If
they had committed the crime they
had plenty of time after the murder
to burn the note-beok, Jean Far-
rades zlways carried his xecumms
and valuable papers with hi You
must keep on hoping, httle girls,
while we are away, for we ahnll
surely brjng you back good news.”
llm going away?” cried
Valentme and Jeanne in dismay.,

“Yes, we are going to Calcutta.
We are taking the express to Mar-
seilles tonight, and tomorrow  we
shall be out of France”

“We ought not to leave them junt

¢ this moment when they most need
us. objected Paul.

“My dear fellow, what is the use
of dwearing eternal love for them
and"yet show nothmg to_ support our

words. 1f a clue took us to darkest
‘Africa we would have to go.”

Little by little he commumcated
his hope and his enthusiasm to his
friends.

“We have only jist time to get
some money and pack our suit-cases
s0 we must be off now,” he said.

“I'll go and wake up mother,”
said Jeanne; “she has gone tosleep,”

“No, don't wake her. up. There is
one thlng T want to tell you to do;
try and keep the newspapers from
her, and do not let her go out if you
can help it, so th: everything that
has happened todﬂy will | be‘ hidden
from her. Now, good-by.

‘He held Jearmes han s in his. He

“I tell you what I t ink,” he said
with a little laugh; “1 think it would
be a good thing if we were to kiss
all round, as we are going away.”

He suited the action to the words,
and’ took Jeanne in'his arms and
pressed’ his lips to hers. Then he
-turned to Valentine and gave her a
brotherly hu Men\tms followed
The girl s wavcrl hem good-by

suit.
Imm the garden
“I1had a lmla rnnre faith in the

pahce T would deneunce Calésse,”
said Jacques 2s they drove back to
the city; “but at the. ﬁrsc rumeor he
would slip out of France.”

“Yes; but -if we are awa who is
going. to keep an eye .on him and
- hold him halk if he gets an inkling
that he is under suspicion?”

“Why, this news -that the police
hnve ow digeovered: absolute proof

K{two brothers’ .guilt’ will give
them complete assurance.” So we'll
ke the boat from: Marseilles to-
ow. a.m gomg to see tl

Io)m .
“And yaur ‘pmnemlnp with Ca—
e 7

“That can ga to the winds. I am

zmng now to_get some money out

bnnk Wa 8 hall need a great
deﬂ.

ot

can tell us if it belonged to

i
i
i
|
i

neither. the {-

"« They |separated, -and arrang
meet that’ same evening in t.une to
catch the Marseilles express.®

The néxt day the papers’published
news that several Jewels had been
fqund in! Arthur Farades’ house, and
also thdt a dsgger and - note-book
which had belonged to the murdered
man_had been found. in Louis Far-
ades?. garden.
. It was stated that M. Beaulieu
consideréd the inquiry now at an
end, and the ncnused would. shortly
be taken to trial. Three ‘days later
the papers again published an ar-
ticie. This time the heading was in
large type. The article stated that
in an_ulexpected manner‘consider-
able light had now been thrown o
the mystery. The pohce had found
jt- strange that Jacques Velizay
should be a friend of the family,
and yetat the same time the evi-
dence that he gave should be so
damaging to the two brothers.

Two days after the finding of the
jewels, M.- Beaulicu had sent for Al
him, asking "him to call upsn him
and agdin confirm his statement.
He had nnt responded to the call:
‘A secon sage was sent to him,
still he 1d not appear. Then a mes-

senger was_dispatched. to learn the
cause of his silence.
The caretaker of -his apartment

ormed the polick that he had

then inf¢
p 2 few clothes hastily, and

packed

that he had left Paris. He had gone
‘away with his friend, Paul “EI’SEIHS‘
They had left the c\ty on the day
that thd police had raided the two
‘houses-ih Boulogne.

M. Beaulieu was surprised to
learn this, and be decided that his

‘men shohld search Jaoques Velizdy's
apartment. The safe was opened,
and the| first thing the police saw
svas the [receipt that had belonged to
the murdered man,, bearing the
wo¥ds: fReccived of Jean Farades,
the sum|of three hundred and fifty-
seven thousand franges, et cetera,”
«and the [tist of s'.cunlxes compmmg
that sun.
They also found a rough contract
of » partsership between Andre Ca-
lesse anll Jacques \'chzay. He had
left his firm, and he was now going
to put in Calesse’s business the sum
iof thred hundred thousand francs,
which would consist of the same
shares ds those mentioned bn lhe
murdered man's receipt. .

, To pe continved
oo

LAVYN TENRIS BIRTHDAY,

Gelebration ta Honor Name
of the Inventor.
cbrate the fortieth birthday
tennfr it ia proposed to ®rect
risl.to the man who lotro-
t he did not actucllr invent—
the game, says Pearson’s Wekly.
Major[ Walter Clapton Wlngﬂe]ﬂ.‘
"MV, O was tha name ot the ploneer
of lawn|tennls, go far.s the_ British
Isles wére concérned; and he brought
the gamie_to Englasd la 18‘4 Major
\\ingﬂel‘ds lawn tennis w;s nol, In
some ways, the ame game that'ls so
popular ‘today, howerer. .
“Sphairistike” was ¥the name un-
| der which he patented It, and onme
‘great point of difernce waa In the
shape "of the lawp on which it was
played. |The first tennis courts were

marked out in the sh:pc an hour-
glass. & !* :
“Sphalristike” foon. becWtns very
popular,| and-a year' hfter jts Intro-
duction It was belng played all over
the countr:n From, belng a sort ot

: compromiise between real temnls and
badm(nmn it rapidly :became a far

Propose

To cg
of lawn
a memg
* duced—|

mors popular game thafelther,
\Imprc‘emems to copa with the
“speeding up” of fawi~ tennls soon

came sbout. The mnet wan lowered
from fivé feet at,the.sldes and four'®
fest in the middlé to three and a
balf and;three fet respéctively. The
cut-down! racquet bats at first used
were replaced, by tightly stmng
special ra:quetl. and tennls balls
were mlde much more “lively” than
they weére In the beginning.

A schoglboy dlscovered the present
wayof cutllng the flannel used tn
covering ' the bnlla and the patent
brought In many thousands of pounds.

As a boy King George played Ma-
-Jor Wingfleld's “Sphairlstike,® and
that”the. game gave him a lasting
fondness |for lawn tennis was shown
by the’ (Ict that he engpged in sav-
eral “sets" as recently. as last sum-

mer.

“Spbairistike® officially became
lawn tennls In 1888, when the-English —
.Lawn Tennls associgtion was formed. -

TO MAKE SHADE FOR GAS LIGHT

o When Shoe Polish is Dry
—Packing Glass.

make 3 shade for.the gas .
room by using an ordinary
asbestos stove mat with a ring on it
Twist & plece of wire around the bur-
ner, leaving the upper end free, and
bend into a loop shade; then hang the
mat to thle.

Sometirdes boot polish becgmes
quite dry fith keeping. Molsten it wth '
a little turpentine. It softens the pol-
fsh, makidg it usable at once, and also
gives a gdod gloss, to the leather.

Pack glass or china in hay which is
| slightly damp. This Will prevent the
articles from slipping about.

A simple method of making iron-
work propf agaipst rust s to-hoat it
until it IS slmost red hot, and then .
brush- it dver with linseed oil. This
makes & yarnish which, unlike ordi:
nary paint or even ename{_, does not,
t;hlp oft. | °

What to

You can.
fn a sick

e ——
Huw Unhappy He Was
'W'hat'l the mnt(er, nelghbor. You.
logk unheppy.”. -
o] am. 'm almost as unhappy as &
‘woman wﬂh - uecmt that nobody de-
sires to

|
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