The scene in the den had struck home

“It is even an intruder’s business
to be watchful, at a time like this.
I believe you'd better try to get some
sleep ™

“Sull the doctor—but there are no
personal wishes involved this time:”
She even had the spirit to smile at me.

But | couldn't answer that smile.

interest alone,” |

Maybe it was just the effect of the
dawn that her eyes seemed to lose
their luster before my gaze. She
burried on wp the hall, turning at
the door of her own room.

“Thank you for your watchfulness,”
she called to me. “And I'm sorry I
spoke so rudely when you first spoke
to me—and [ don't expect any other—
but professional interest — now. If
there was anything that I could say—
about last night—I1'd say it, too. But
I know it wouldn't help any.”

“l can"t imagine that it would.”

“But at least—you are not going
home today.”

“The storm decided that matter for

W Ve w  E § ; : 3

[
F e )
1 = lll': -'l.
EE— L SRS S ~ -
=

- ] i‘r "_ - o -
e e s ™7 o~ - —n Ot ety
L

i

bad smote him. The neck was
—a clean, violent break. I knew
when I examined the body.”
watch was We found one other clew that
army camp. It was continuous. | a little while made us hopeful. It
one-half of a cuff-link, broken
off. It was a rich thing, of gold and
a single ruby. Then we walked back
toward the house.

“1 suppose you'll know where sus-
picion will point,” Ernest said, jusat
before we reached the steps.

“Good Heavens, man! Don’t you
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But when at last they drew close it
was with the sense of the deepest
disappointment to me. | looked in
vain for the face I had hoped to see.

No one could mistake the coroner.
He looked the part—somber clothes
and all; he had the voice, too—those
unmistakable tones of a confirmed
mourner who knows all fleah is dust.
His assistant was a rather sprightly
young man, with the gloom of his
profession yet to come upon him. The
man who steered the boat was a char-

A Small Investment that will produce a month-
ly income long after the garage is paid for.
We build Garages or Glazed Porches in any cit
between Racine, Wis., and HizhhndPnri.llE

See Our Model Garages on
BEST QUALITY MATERIAL—EXPFET WORKMANSHIP
OUR EASY PAYMENT PLAN S'Es rou 24 wontus ve
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intials or any other sign of owner-
ship, and it had a trademark of a hat-
ter in the State capital.

But the place it lay was somewhat
significant. It was ten full paces far-
ther up the slope than the place where

think I have eyes? No one can help
but see the way things point— and
there’s nothing in this world to de but
cover our eyes and yell coincidence!
But the detectives that come in the
boat today —they’ll be fresh and have
clear eyes. And they’ll suspect Ahmad
Das. He was the one man that was
out on the hillside with Hayward at

acter not unfamiliar to those who
know the waterways. He seemed to
be a quaint, good-natured old chap
with sparkling eyes and bushy beard

NORTH SHORE

looked at me darkly.

the moment of the murder.”

“Of course. Although it is true he
started in another direction.”

“You remember that he toock a
long time to get down to the garage.
He might have waited for Hayward
on the trail—then circled back to the
garage and only pretended to look
for him. 1 don’t say it's true, bat
that's’ what the coroner and the de-
tectives will suggest.”

“But why didn't he strike him as he
went past, instead of chasing the
screaming man down the hill 7"

“Who knows! There might be such

we had found the body.

“Could we have dropped it off when
we carried the body to the house™?
Ernest asked.

“When [ lifted the head the hat was
already off,” 1 replied.

“Then you see what it means?” He

“It means that either part of the
struggle occurred higher up the slope,
or else some violent action at that
point knocked the hat from his head.
It seems to me there would be signs—
deeper imprints—if the first was the
case; and more likely that he saw or

me, I'm afraid. But there may be a
chance vet™

The door shut behind her. The early
mornmg hours drew on, and the mist
that was the twilight of dawn faded
like the rain.

One of the negroea had built a
little fire in the library, and Southley
Jommed me here. And in a moment
Ahmad Das opened the door from the
dining room.

He stood straight and calm and un-
ruffied. mot an expression that the
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| came behind him—between his own | something very powerful, could have
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heard his enemy for the first time | a thing as missing his first blow, and
when he was on this point of the | knowing that only by silencing the
path.” | man's lips could he be saved from an
“He must have been on his way | attempted murder charge. At least,
down to the driveway then.” Ahmad Das will be suspected. Apnd
“Of course.” | the crowning point is that he hated

“He certainly could not have seen | Hayward.”
well in the darkness. He might have| *“And Hayward hated bhim,” 1
heard, though, or felt.”’ | agreed.

“Perhaps he could make out a sha-| “Next after Ahmad, the negroes
dow. Likely he started to run, and | will be suspected, charged with be-
his hat fell off at the first leap.” 'ing in the pay of either my father

“The levee was l!l‘t‘ld}' hﬁlkinli or me, or pgggﬂﬂj 3.3“""
then. He seemed likely he must have | “Yeu all of them will be investi-
known that retreat by way of the; gated.”
roadway to the city was already cut| “Vilas won't be secused—very nat-
off. Then why”—and the eyes bored | yrally—and of course my sister won't.
mine—"“did he run in the opposite It would take more than a woman's
direction from the house, rather than | strength of any other than a large,
toward it?” We found the body tenm powerful man, to administer such a
yards farther down the slope.” | blow as killed Hayward.”

“Men in such terror as he must| We had now halted below the ver-
have been are not particularly care-  g.4.
ful which way they run. They only| “There's one other thing to remem-
want to get away in any direction.” | her ™ I told him.

“But the most frightened man won't | “What is that?"
run in the face of the danger. It is| «qpsther thing to wonder at. As|
perfectly evident then that his fue'}.n“ say, only a powerful man, or

position and the house.” ., | dealt this blow. A man could not

“That seems to be indisputable.” | pave donme it, except with some great,
" “The murderer must have chased | hoavy weapon that by its own weight
him."” | would gather tremendous momentum.

{}f course.” . (It was dark, and the two of them
“And he must have been unbeliev-| ... in mad flight down the hill.

ably fleet. It was true that H“f‘““j| Then think what wonderful accuracy,
was a large man physically, and would | ) ., perfect muscle control, was nec-
not ordinarily have been able to run’ essary for the pursuer to swing his

very fast. But in such terror as he weapon and strike the fleeing figure
was, he would have run faster than |, ¢ront of him in the darkness—a

any expert track man. You know,|,) o a4 accurate as that with which
Long, that no man ever really runs | . .. bor fells a steer. It doesnt

unti] he s In terror. Some reserve | seem hardly human.”

power and strength comes to his aid. | g o1arted up the steps, and turned |
You remember that from your ““i' with a little laugh that was somehow |
boyhood-—the way you could get away very grim. “You might as well guit
from »a w:tlrmll_ﬂn patch when the looking for things to be human—
owner got out his shotgun. He ran| . ;504 this house,” he told me.
mﬂ_hlt df:tnhlll. mntnrmnd:ttm “Abandon such hope—ye who enter
was with him for a fast flight. And , - '
yq:h_hil:m.id:fyht up with hi""ﬂ Just then we heard the voice of tl'u:i
within y - watchman, bellowing down the stairs. |

“It is an important fact, Ernest.” | .. o 00 1ad revealed the shadow of |
a boat upon the far reaches of the
marsh.

At first the boat was just a black
speck so far distant that we could not
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“If it is the murderer, and he's get-
away, there’s no chance to stop
" Bouthley said. “We cant get
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—a man evidently sixty years of age ll' kib[R{- EL P?l\ (U :
and still sprightly as a chickadee. Wgsselc. 2 \ORTH CRICAGU ] i
The mission had evidently not af- ) S .
fected him at all. He called us a (Opposite C. & N. W. K. K. Station) | ‘
cheery greeting as the boat drew up. Open Sunday, 9 te 2; Tuesday Eve- | Addrem -
When he rose to make the motor boat ning Until 9-00 ) '

fast, all of us saw that his garb fitted
the rest of him. He wore an old, mud-
bespattered suit, and queer little rub-
ber boots that were tied with strings
and came just to his ankles, making
a ludicrous bag of each of his trouser
legs.

Sam, the colored man, was in the
back of the boat, and next to him sat
a lean, thin-faced man ] had never
seen hefore. But he had an official
air, and I guessed him right as an
inspector from a near-by city—a man
on the plain-clothes force. He was
an alert, determined man with a dis-
tinct air of authority. ‘ 5’ 10 and 15 year pl.m' Mi[tlt or with m-mmt F-ivﬂq“

My first words were with Sam. He g
swore that he had sent my telegram Our loans are M &’ !

to the address 1 had indicated. -
UNION CENTRAL LIFE INSURANCE CO. DBDANKERS LIFE C0O.
; = 141 of Des Moincs

Combined Assetls $330,000,000

eyl T o ﬂ:— ol

“l waited an hour for an answer,
sir, and none came,” Sam told me.
“l could not wait no more. The de-
tective gen'man said we had to go
without him —and like as not he
wouldn't be no good, nohow.”

(Continued next week)

of Cincinnat

Dear Editor: 1 read in a western
newspapcr that a man threw a lion|
in a fight. Could it be possible?

In all probability what you l'ii'ﬂdi
is true, as we once heard of an auc-!
tioneer knocking down an u'lephant.[

JOHN ZENGELER
Cleaner and Dyer

25 North Sheridan Road

We Operate Our Own Plant in
Highland Park

Telephone Highland Park 2801 |

.p-""" Work Guaranteed, Estimates Free
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Some people try to get
along without you.
But it doesn’t pay.
You’d be surprised how
many try to get along
without good tires.
It doesn’t pay either.
They would do better
to see us -at the start
and get a set of Horse-
shoes; then they |
wouldn’t have any tire
complications. ,

HAAK AUTO SUPPLY (0.

256 South Second Street
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