R FURNIVALL’S SOLUTION OF
COLTER “CABIN” MYSTERY

. By DR. GEORGE F. BUTLER and HERBERT ILSLEY

]im*cme Hospital Houses Lad While Ukjusz‘/y Accused Are Re/easea’ from

Fail on Findings of Great Delecttve. ‘

VERY short, stout, saitor-
dppearing man, olean-
mpaven and wearing & fit-
1198 slop-shop wuit of dlus,
vith a rusty stoveplpe hat
4n his head and a canvad
tag (n his hand, came
1olling ap the street, azd
aftor looking hesitatingly
around at the namerous
lodging-house sigas {a the
windows of the melghbor-
hood, started briskdy up
the steps of No. 113 and pressed the
button

M

“ he zaid to the elderly wom-
! the door, “1 ses by
ehese hore notlcos that you hev rooms
to fet, and as (hat's what I'm arter I
kinder caijated I'd gln ye a call
How much ba thay?"

“Do Ehx' for ma on thet
he contizue ount it out and 508
what's in 1, was 800 when I
gkinned he aver, and [ calllated

Stow the ditty-box under
14 “Ivaz ‘bout eight bells
and kinder tidy things
Goot-day, mum!”
is tw: an awkward pull
ud oft nurriediy, leaving the
wd In the face and
with the surprise of

wan mar for
following  him

to his cars and the
5 to within an loch
< sindbby fingers.

* fodger returned.
1 was £howT. 10 his
¢a the threshold
the flash of his

T swab the
myself, and now
anl there

orders and 11
1t osverboard through the

<% the next morning,
i bulkily descend-
she stood n the back-
to ohsarve him. but

captaln chanced to
he ceuld have seen
» tip of an {nquiitive
of & farge boot Tt
» o the seeond and third
but on the fourth the cap-
w0t appear at 11 o'clock #s
* some waeastness over
srew greater when
© be remained Invis-

war
" donsher

this
the nex
Ibie

facs,
© day
For more than 48 honrs not a

next neoon, aad then,
quiet as the bonses
ventared up te the
rs and atood 8 G-
fastly at the closed

-ace. the polico be
1 withln ten minutes
was standing on the
o an inspector and
the door behtnd
dark secret, she

+ s i ke had run,”
iow mnuch
S

1 know me busineas.
ars do be getting
e

sald
way he

see as there's anv.
remarked the ln
last look around.
and keep the key !
wut, or till ho, comes
B iy thing more taras up
let us anow af 1o statlon.” Then he
went awvay Wilh Wiy man
t o liek a young lthograph.
itk his brother, a house:

.. and tvariag the kitchen door
Dpen ruzted upon Mre, Tall, and put.
tng ! > ands v ber shoulders began'

to Bob. h)lns brokenlyt "

“m { am &drry, T am sorryt It
was Jin aod me that dome it. I told
nim wed be fopnd out, and now i
come. MWRat shall we do? Can't yow
pide us; Mre.-Tull, and say nothing?
Thes i€ WUl @ all fight, for, nebpiyi

Wil ever know the difference. He had
Do friends to fomse asking for him.”
"Luﬂs sake alive,” what's all this?”
thi 'n!'~ he

htm. Physically he was a good dupti-
cate of his brother, of slight bulid,
faircomplexioned, with a face of aver-

D’
"Wa wasg playln’ cards—In his room—
me and Jim. He sald Jim nigged on
purposs, and Jim hit him.”

“Waa he looking, jis, whin Jim
struck?” she asked, cynieally.

“We didn't think at first he was
hurt much” he replled whiningly.
“But he didn't get up, and when we
went to lift him we saw ho was gone
and—"

“Stop!"

8he put oui one of her great raw-

Bge now distorted with
fear. He looked at the speaker
shrinkingly, and as the lzst worde of
the confedsion left hia lips and he
became silent, said to hls brother: .

{For God's sake, BrlLL what have
you been saying?!’

“1 couldn’t help it, Jim,” answered
Britt, miserabiy. I was goln' erazy,
and had to let it out., Something

forced me to, I don't know what 1
But 1 thought she'd
I,dldn't suppose she'd go

had to speak.
hida us.

man of 60, with sbrewd black snd
3nappy eyes, evideatly & farmer in his
Bunday clothes, called on Dr. Furni-
vall.

"Wal” he-sald, his eyes

“Not as ever I heard on,” he an-
bW gapd.

T ¢ bars of the celldoer loomed in-
exoubly between them, bot the old

the floor as If for words, “my name s
Alfred Greely, and { Hve in Winchester.
T'va got two boys (a this hers city,
and one on 'em says they—they klilled
a man, and t'other says they dida‘t
Tt don’t look nownya ressomsble to
me that elther on ‘em could do serh &
thing, they hed sech a good briiXin'
up by thelr mother, bat thes've ben
away from home a purty considerable
time now, and p'apé they got inter
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boned powerful hands and forced him
fntn a chair. Then she naiselessiy
closed the kitchen door and returalng
| stood poaderous and threatemlag be-
; forn him.
I 'What at alt d'yecs mane by ‘gone?
i she askod In o volce that frightened
Bim with its streng'h of repressed
| teroctty.
| 1 memean he—be was—dead!” he
stammored, his face as white ns chalk.

“What dld yees do wld—it?" Her
body was trembling now, hor volce
broke huskily, and (he biagk eyes
biazed,

“Wo took bim down stairs—and—
and—over o the—the river—"
~ With grim-set Ups and without a
word she threw a shawl o¥er her
head and marched the self<onfessed
criminal to the police station. There
he told his story agaln, in greater de-
tafl, but estentially as be had glven
it to ler. As be wxy finfgbiag Jim
was bronght in by the two ofice men
who had baen hastily dispaiched for

c .i.
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back on us this way and get us into
trouble.”

The brother turned frantically to the
desk-man.

“We didn't do It!" he shouted at the
top of his voice. “It 6 all a lle. 1
never saw the man fn wy Mfe. 1don't
belleve Britt ever did elther. We
never was (o bis room. We didn't
know he was missing untli to-night
when we came home. They told us on
the street, and he was as much sur-
prised as I wos."”

Britt shook his head
with a falnt smile,

His brother gazed at him in terror,
his face as white as a sheet. His Hps
began to twitch, his hands opened and
shut spasmodically, Bls body trembled
violently, bis kiees bent suddenly,
and he fell to thg floor in a dead falnt.

“Epilepsy!” dald the desk-man.
“That scttles it.; He's an epllectic,
.with homicidal tendencies, very ilkel

sorrowfally

I}usl the kind to do n Job itke this ona.”

‘»frx }

bad compny. 1 danno
allers goods bors to home. An
motker has sent we here to kinder
loox out for ‘em. and find out the,
truth of what (bey dene, and stan’ b
‘em whatever it was”" He paused,
litting his head with a shade of stern- |
Iy repressed slvime in hls eyes, “The'

They

was

world 18 wicked,” hie went on, with an! to continue going to sea 3 litue longer. \UOH, fibroid

effort, “and [ dunno. Nome of us aln't
perfect. Paps they was led wrong by
somebody. F'aps they was wrong!
theirselves.
can, Ireckon It cost & master slght |
of money—but there’s the farm, wuthl
sunthin’ like four thousan’, and there's
a little fo the bénk—"

“It 8 the case of Capt. Colter, fsn't
It afirmed rather than nsked Dr.
Furnivall, eying the visitor interest.
edly through hs calored spectactes.

“Tas there ever a ease ot epflepsy |
in tbe family, that you kass af—back |
to, say, yopr or greats

| paltce staticn.
| news
" hack,

Land tha captain swod sk

ma perhaps
by ¢ thought of tho gTay old mather
and wite at home. and stoutly thrust- !

fag ais arm to the elbow between the -

cold-iron rods wrung his boy's hand.
‘You needn’t open the door,
OLeary,” sald Dr. Furnivall to the
tarnkey.,” “Al any rate nat yet. Ra-:
main here and remember what passes. ;
Britt, it that {s your name, cbme for
ward where we can soe you. There!

Now téll us when you first saw Capt. |

Colter?"

“T gaw him Tuesday night, the first
time—and then sgaln Friday night
That was when we dope It."

“How did your brother come
strike him?"

From the moment wher his oyes
first became settled in thase of Dr.
Furnivall the expression of his face
began :0 chaage—from self-conscious-
ness to mervousness, (0 perplenity, to
surprise, to earnestness, and fisally,
a8 he (nterropted himsel! to ask the
question, to deep and absorbed though
Apd almost lnstantly ke continued,
in the indectionless tores of a long-
{ deat man:

“I never saw Cap'n Colter {n my
lte!™

to

The father utterad an exelamation
tof eager ss mingled whh  amaze
ment, by Dr. tvall motl
silence.

“Teil me” ke
"why you' sald :
Ead done thls ©

“Idoa't k

“Did you
body. vou or your

“No str—iwe never hu
“You like to read abonut pun
‘n the accilent cuisma

we'll
leter.

E: slr ey,
Lem out of hers sogwer
a large hall o
unwind and
“But.” falt
man. his mind torn b. w6 n rellef and
puzziement, “if ihey never done nothin'
ot the k id how In natu’—how—

what did ¢ say so for™

Dr. Fugldvall did not w!sh figt yet .
to Intform¥his loral oid fa
son was g!

tendencles, of a class to which
{nenipative confessions, wholly false,

are 50 common that Quintlialn held 8,
susplelon of insanity to be inherent fn .
He wished 1o see the :
boy agaln and decide what would best ’
He had suspected *
frora the first that this brother and '
not the other was the aflicted anme, It

all confessions.

be done with him.

efther of them were, the fit of Jim ln
the pollce statlon belng

his position.

Two nights later Ann Tull was
startied out of her sleep !n the back
parlor by a sound !a the room over-
Lead, the cabln of mystery. Her fuel
struck the floor with the suddenners of
thought, and geaded by the multtudin.
ous superstitions honestly Inrerited

trom generatlons of w!id beaded un
she plunged Into her clothes
corner to the

cesiry,
and fiew arcund the
Tw0 0!

and
The:
the door o

ha:

te onen
ng before

4 at tha neliermen
s O3 the

¢ h{ Jpegan 1o address them at
cnce us\‘he had been exnecting this
slt, explaiainz fn short, vig ani |
forcotal Thrases thut his
sished him to !lve on tEe farm with '
her snd her husband, while he wished

A compromlize had been effected by

| his teking this room mear the water |

where he could get a sight of it when }

But I got to do what 1] he Ifked, and Inhale its odors, and | Why don’t. yuu:"ry

m\rcr(heleﬂs might be whirled in a
half hour by train to his daughter In
the country. That was where he had
fust been. .

The next morning Dr. Fuciwall called
on the captaln and accomparich him
to the district attorney's office. The
result was that before night the Grealy
boys wero relensed. Britt, howwver,
nnly sxehanged the nfl for wn Insane
hogpital, where he remaing tu-day.

The next day : small, dark, Dervons Frsndpmm"'

i
i
T

1ght; T8, by W. G. Glikpmual
(Copyright !n Great Brifla). -

ALPINE PERILS. -vrnn

:Disgust of “Timson, pho

4pdging his taflor foriths L

him at the swaimit
Bwitzerland.

T S
BAD ITCHING HUMOR.

Limbs Balow the Knees WiresRawm
Foat Swollen-<8leop Brokon—
Cured (n 2 Tays By Cutietira,

“Boms t{wo .menths ago I had a hw
oy break out.om mry limbs below ty
Imees. They eame €5 look tike thw
beefsteak, all red, and no one kmows
how they ftched #nd burmed, They
were 60 ewollen flnat [ could nut get
my shoes on for a week or more. I
used ve or alx different remredies aud

feted with lnsare errabund . @

merely & °
natura! faint Iaduced by the horror of i

got no help, only when applying them
the tirning was woree and the ituhfng
| lees: Fortwo or threo woeks the suf
iferlng was intemse and during that
time 1 did not Kleep an hogs at a t'me.
+Then one morming 1 tred a bit of
! Cuticara. From the moment {t toached
'me the ftching was gome sod I bave
| DOt telt a bit of it ince. The swellihg
went down and {n two dxys [ had my
shoes on and was cbout as uswal
liGeorge B. Fariey, 50 South Scate Bl,
Coneord, N. H, May 1%, 1907."

b -
weil Prepared.

“1 learr,” she sald reproachfully.
“that Fou were devoted to no fewer
than five girls defore vou finaily pro-
posed to me. How do | know :hat you
dldn't make desperate love to all of’

" ke rep!
ou did!"

promply

ghe exciaimed
roturned

he
dont suppose for a
would be toolhardy e
such a 7
ticizg &

lmpoﬂant to Mothel
Examine carefully every

Bears the
Stgnature of

In Use For Ovel
Tke I\J;\d &nu Hmo A!w

About One.
Flee Wk
hhlbmd ot n

Mrs

an ran change her
@ {2 tasvs & mAD

The averace =0
mind 1o ksl the
to change hix collar:

“This woman says that slck
women should not foil to n-_v
iLydla E. Pinkhnms ¥

Compound as ahe

Mrs. A. Gregory, of "%5.) LawTence
8t, Denver, writes o Mrs.
Pinkbam:

1 was practieally an §
¥ears, on account of {n
1 underwent an
doctor's adrice, but in & fu- mooths I
was worse thra before. fricnd ad-
sised Lydia F. Pinkham's Vegetadblo
Compound and it restored me to pcd'mt
: health, such as I bave not eujo;
many years. _Ang woman alnh-nng m
1 d.xd with baclmohe, ag-down

pains, and perfodle pains,should not fail
w Tse L\Xc E. Pigkham's Vegctabls
Compoupd.”

'FACTS FOR SICK WOMEN.
Far, thirty years Lydis E.
' ham's' Vegetabls Com xnu;d madﬁ
from roots and herbe, has been tho
standard remedy for L.umln s,
um‘l has positively cured thmmndsof
“ ‘omen Who have been troubled
isplacement mﬂ:umnﬂunn, uleera-

, irregularties,

' nﬁdio X nnbackncbe.tbacbear
g-down feeling, fintuloucy, indiges
t\omdmmssornergagspr&mmﬁ

Mrs, Plnkhom
{women to write
She hu ded. thousunds o
heal; X.o'nn Mnss,
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