EDISON FORBES, a young resi
dent of Scottdale, goes on a little oy |
ride with another young fellow./
Some liguor is consumed. They are
stopped suddenly by the sight of a
booze truck driven by—

SCOOTS LIBBEY, a worthless
character, who has smashed his ma-
chine into another car, killing its
lone occupant, a woman. Forbes’ com-
panion and Libbey quit the scene
hurriedly, leaving the former alome
to face a constable who reasons that
Eddie, with the scent of whiskey .
abogut him, must be connected In some
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if, when this chap offered me a ride,
I had asked him to take me home,
he would have done

L

didn™t.
of dominoes.
it's up to me to stand the gaff alone.”

help.

resentment, and something else. She |
rose and began clearing away the
dishes.
though there might have been some-|
thing dishonorahle,” she murmured.

way with the accident. Accordingly,

Forbes 1= arrest ed.

flushed. They

. only a year.

it. That’s all
here would have been to it. But 1
It’s like pushing over a line
I gave the shove, and

“Unless, of course, he offers to
That'll be different.”
He could feel her stiffening with |

“Jt—it almost looks as

He knew what she meant, and
had been married

Previous to her coming

o i 1o Scottdale with her father and step-

CHAPTER 111 mother to reside, he had tacitly

A Doubting Wife engaged to Nance Encell, daughter
It was his own wife, Fatsy Jane of the town's richest man. But )
Forbes, who first gave t-'tpnw.»'mn n ' Nance was headstrong and highspir- IT
his hecaring to the doubt of Edison’s ited. They quarreled frequently and | ,

a doubt which hung over the violently. After one of the quarrels

cLoTy
community like miasma
swamp in the succeeding
Seoots Libbey was not captured the
of the tragedv. He slipped
through the telephone dragnet. No
one had seen him; nor was lrace of
him found thereafter.

Edison spent the night in the coun-
ty jail. He was formally charged,
next morping, with manslaughter for
causing the death of Mrs. Marnia
Knowles, the collision victim. Baii
was arranged and he was released.
He stopped at the ice and coal office
of Sam Hilton, where he was em-
ployced as office manager, to explain
his tardiness before going on home.

He found that news of his  arrest
was hefore him. Hilton, a grim, nar-
row-faced man of sixty, praved at
each Wednesday evening's prayer-
meeting for the confusion of booze
and its supporters.

from a
davs.
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He felt, to-bol-
ster up his prayers with what he con-

sidered good work, that he must dis-
charge Edison. And he did =o.
Forbes went on home. In the lit-|

tle white-painted house which they
rented on Secottdale’s second-best
strect, Patsy Jane cried over her hus- |
band and petted him. The jail break- !
fast had not been palatable; she made |
coffee and cooked eggs and 'I.uzl.n:r:-n.1
With the boyish smile and frank sim- |
plicity which were his chiefest |
charms. Eddie told her the story of
the previous evening. -

“Now you go ahead and walk over |
me, Pat,” hé concluded. “For I cer-
tainly deserve it. I've acted like a
fool and I've lost my jéb, all on I.-l‘.'-i
count of a bottle of hootch. But be-|
fore you start I want to tell you that |
I'm done, through, mpleted, finis!|
#\o more booze for mine. I'm off the
stuff for life.
did last night it opened
can tell you. Oh,
all this before. But this time I mean
it. I'm done; that’s all.”

“You didn’t say who was with you, |

Fddie,” was her comment.

“No, [ didn't,
“I'm not going to tell anyone.”

She looked at him in surprise. “But
at the trial you'll have to, won't
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“Not if I don’t want to; and I
don't.”

“But why?”

“Well, it’s like this,”

g
T

1

ix
e

responsibility, ism"t he?
may have to go to jail unless

iiF

of three months.

' roncs” on the surface, but, seeming-

When I say what it to sjft into the new grass.
¥ €Fes, lirnntemptuuuﬁ, but the appeal streng-
I know I've said

Pat,” he replied.|

he met. fell in love with Patsy Jane
ind married her, all within the space

L
MNance was one of the first to call

afver they were settled in the little

white house. There was a good-
humored air of “let bygones be by-

lv, a lurking imp of malice beneath.
She showed open favor for her old
cweetheart at parties and dances.

She came -and went as she pleased.
She had her own car. Its powerful |
motor was frequently heard roaring
at unconventional hours along Scott-
dale’s quiet streets. It might look, |
thought Eddie, moodily, after he had |
kissed his wife goodbye and started |
Jowntown. that he had been out rid- |
ing with Nance last night and. was
concealing the fact. Well, if Patsy
Jane was silly enough to believe that, |
let her. He would keep silent as to|
who his companion was.
the only square, decent thing to do. |

' Of eourse, if that companion chose

to come forward voluntarily, the!
complications would be smoothed out. |

He had left the block in which his |
home was situated when he met a|
small boy on a bicycle. The boy dis-|
mounted, handed him a- plain white |
envelope on which was t}‘p('written:
only Forbes’ name, and rode off |
again. He tore it open curiously.
There was a half sheet of paper in-
side. There were a few words, also’
in tepewriting, upon it. He read: |

“Far God's sake, Eddie, stand by
If you tell about last might I
will be disgraced. It will break m}*]
people’s hearts.” There was neither |
salutation nor signature.

He tore the note into small p

as he walked along and allowed them
He was

TINe.

thened his determination to protect
the weak youth. “If I don’t do it,
he'll just about go to the dogs,”
thought Eddie.
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CHAPTER
“Guilty” |

For his companion was not of the
stuff of which marty's are f:mhiuned‘l
He was easily led, easily oppressed |
by disapproval. He was of the type|
whose face registers with hangdog |
faithfulness for days the record of a|
few hours’ dissipation. “Well, you're |
a weak sister, kid,” he summed up,
“which is all the more reason I have
to stand by you. If I told, your fath-
er would probably kick you out;
they'd fire you down at the office,
just the way I was fired by old Sam.
You'd slink away to the big townm
and be a bum. ,

“Oh, I know if I save you this time
you'll probably stub your toe soomer
or later, anyway. But that’s not my
affair. I won’t be to blame. I have

IV

He was curiously mistaken in this.
He failed to také into comsideratiom
many elements which combined to
work against him with what appear-
ed to be personal malignancy. Mrs.
Knowles, the woman who had been
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while
wretchedly
Burley House, a short distance away.
Barney had entered the hotel
| Hearmg of the acecident, he | any chance he was telling the truth
disappeared mnext morning before he | he had an unworthy motive, and not
could be tlui.':«rli{lﬂt‘d,
o one had noticed Forbes' com- |
p:jninn and the latter's car on the ex- 1 -.,,hjp ol Nance Encell was 'I"E‘l!ltlllhﬂ"l"
42 Eiillu!‘l o H'I]I'].Pj.'. \

But
. H.'.rjl'u',

h-:.'.

Michael J. Phillips - i the car. The sheriff had tried to | tince his :
Iiustrations prove up by a search for distinguish- e Bnous S oumatet o,
hll-q“hh- ,“%mﬁm aarTew mlmﬂhgum-:-trﬁthu."m The clerk in charge had bare-
Michaal Philli leading from the river read to the| train puffed ackson. Beal | |y started on Edison's pedigree when
‘:-l—-l‘- Astocuster highway. But as so many cars had signaled a taxicab. They were driven ;_Ll“ﬂ-m
- fulhwdthrﬂthtﬂmidﬂtmmm'hmﬂl “Never mind, Jerry,” he said to the
that mo evidence was forthcoming. towered above the railway tracks.| clerk. And- then to Edisen: “You're

landslide.
witnesses to prove that he had been
sitting alone on the truck, on the
main street of Burley, less than two
hours before the accident. This was

Eddie had left them on a side street|
whie he skirmished the liqmor. Noth- |
ing could be found to substantiate his
story that the missing Scools Was re-
sponsible for the accident. There was

ittle to
ruck.

n the

of liguor.

ept for
i

YPEeTiEtC,

had been taken.

The L

ney Olk was the driver and sole at-
tendant.
the

he had

over-indulgence and stayved at
And that Forbes had volunteer-
ed to take the truck on to its desti- |. ed his tragic bewilderment. He did

That was | °

*,_
giis:

i
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Seools

There was a Mackinaw coat
|!!'E‘.'1-T1:- =eat.
pockets was a partly-emptied bottle

Ll =
which was
That the coat belonged to him. That |

e

Into the minds of the judge, the
jury and the spectators seeped the
belief that the story he told was, in
the main particulars false. They
reasoned that the prosecutor's theory
must be the correct ope. In the cold
light of day his Quixotic defemse of
another, even at the possibles expense
of his own freedom, did not seem
logical

They went a step further.

Edison shuddered as they passed
within the gateway of discolored
gray stone. The whole place seemed

The prosecution produced
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Libbey conducted the
il Barney Olk te the
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TheCharmofGoodTute

We all know people who spend a great deal of ‘money and
only succeed in making a vulgar display of themselves.

If, by

' a worthy ome, for keeping the name
of his pompanion a secret. His court- |
This was because | ¢d. Their friendliness since his mar-
ringe, innocent though it was, had
been & subject of comment in town. |
So—was the next step in their minds |
—if he wasn't driving the truck, then |
he was joyriding around with that
Encell girl while his poor little wife
was at home.

The -jury brought in a verdict of |
“Guilty.” Interpreted, it really
meant “Guilty on appearances and
general principles.” [In a scathing '
arraignment that lasted for 20 min-
utes, Judge Randolph Parsons sen-|
tenced Edison Fl. rbes to from 5 to Ir‘.l
years in the state penitentiary at|
Jackson. '

Fdison made the few hours’ trip
to the prison city in a daze of mis-
ery. The deputy sheriff in whose|
charge he was, Linus Beal, was a/
school-time friend. He sympathized
deeply with the prisoner and respect-

—

Libbey with the

connect
In one of the
The cargo was Intact ex-

one case which had been
and from which two bottles

rosecution argued that Bar-|

An inexperienced landscape gardener may spend much money
and merely desecrate the beauty of nature instead of adding to it

‘May 1 suggest that your estate is worthy of COMPETENT
attention?

he had broken infp
ah<tracted the bottle
in the Mackinaw.

T'hut
and
found

Telephone H. P. 523
PRAIRIE AVENUE, HIGHWOOD

hecome

sick by reason of
Bur- |

Is Your Refrigerator Up-to-date ?

In this era of fast and comfortable electri-
fied transportation no one would care to
jolt along in a slow-going old-style horse
car .. . Why not give your home the pleas-
ure and convenience of up-to-date electric
refrigeration? . .. It not only keeps foods
uniformly cold and fresh, but it provides
handy glass-size ice cubes and many deli-
cious summer-time desserts ...Call in and
see the attractive new electric refrigerators
now on display at our store,




