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Never suspecting that a licensed my appeal. Love can't go long 
detective was watching his every answered. ”
movement. Doctor Fordyce went and Doctor Fordyce was laying his 
came with freedom. Even had he plana well. His psychology took into
known that his steps were being consideration that greatest of factors
watched he could have foretold the in making a rebellious heart say
consequences. Many an hour he "yes"—that of environment. He 
stood at his hotel window hoping to knew that with her interest gout-
catch sight of a trim and sprightl' Clem-she would seek another. Her -something 1
figure coming down the street. It work could not be all. By being ^ public attention 
was not until after several days of thrown with her he would come t0 popular in ou
waiting that he got to speak to Mary interest her gradually. Each day the -l, |jti|e "homelv" ta
Mendenhall. fight against him would be less and .rforrmd by us unne

"Whv do you keep me away so less hearty—his faults would be K save probably thi
effectually?" he asked. ironed out by his virtues, which he ',h, duties that mo

She did not look toward him. He would bring to her attention from tendency to shirk,
kept pare at her side for a block. day to day. Fordyce was planning -forming of these bin
'"He didn’t care anything for you, well. don. in the true soi

you are with tears still in "I have something more to sav ,0 difference between I
for him, when he never you. It is not in defence of myself, -cont»-nt in the home

gave you a second thought." but-1 am saying it as a mend—a hsfation of
Mary Mendenhall turned to him, very dear friend—to warn you. It is « little things :

her eyes flashing. "I never said about Pointer. I hate to say it—if ..... after sunEr
that he cared for me, and I don’t there were any other way in the , wae strPtrheH-
see what difference it makes to you if world, 1 would not—but I could have krr be could see the
he did. He was a good noble man. killed him myself. Don’t look a. me ht etching 1er,ban™be,,id,or h“era'sUTJS\t u1-*,

The doctor laughed as he onened When he was with other men he i,ut ,u. iiff,
the 'ate of her front yard. "That’s made little remarks about you that afidently out of the

r> EWARDS were posted and r-ear- lots it. the Bellows Bottom-for his the quickest way in the world to find often maddened me. You know whit wir that Ay th .
rC lv every day came word that the medicine factory, you know. He says out what’s going on in a womans those things are—littlo^nothings- |Wa, giving them les»

missing body had been found, he’s got options on all the rest and heart—just prod up the fellow that things that one can hardly put * 0 h|s |,.jsure hour
or that a suspicious character had that I’m holding back the develop- she’s thinking about." finger on, but things that eat deep „The hig brother" lo,
been picked up in a neighbor- ment of the city by not letting him "Doctor Fordyce, I have a head- through subtle suggestton. But ,|f bovg re|ucta„t|
ing county, only for a later word to have them. Clem, he’d know what to ache and I am going in. I shall bid there. I mustnit say anything against d |hen sit|in|r u h
contradict everything. Slowly Curry- do in a minute." She picked up the you good-evening. him—now that he is gone. h. began to beat
ville settled back into its routine; corner of her apron again and Ren- A headache s as good as any Fordyce had unerringly takn tk , fe||0ws, stand 
that is, all except one. This was tie turned his eyes aside. other excuse. And this is the way quickest way to nd a woman s lieart j srrmus, rolled out 1
Rende Ford. Half-way down the block Rencie you treat me after all 1 have «lone of Ifle by making her believe that ,he”u“

lie became more alert an<f agile suddenly came to a full stop with an for you. Why is it you treat me her idol was speaking of her lightly |rp|v hp crjt|ci*ed and

«ïïniïnare se SrisriS
swung the conversation around to as a ^rarty, he*!tky man could stn,ck against the
Clem s early life "Do you think. - T * ?,k yOU tV"*1 seeded Kck to
Miss Pointer, that at any time Mr 'tmSSKf4tUTM • • ,f hr ',m M" 'T Vk 400e:D k-
Pointer ever had trouble with anybody you give me another chance, that we gad. «sent the drum,

agalnS, F&SUÊÊK “She on the ground ha" and off

He never harm for a moment.

around a block to shake hands with £. IJiA eves came his mon light ••
and weather. Do you know had cm e.Day When Every!

ïî!k w.tA ,*
te this house ' doesn’t come back— BoueoKoU I
never under "—Soon." woman

"But he ever , per fenced "the day
hie with anybody so that it could . î,**0 m j sw,n‘’r <•"•«* goes »miuf'•

smolder the other II- and mui. brought out Mem We ha%
Rencic hopefully. freshments. Then they talked tint sew dress for

AZ. dK'LSHJtt A- Appro.cb Tlât Lend, —, „8 D**, „ . Home. cC, SjtMLSUtiT JSST
ward expectantly. "One time he took ^ pi.nil.g Qf this driveway on the tarm of Mr. L. Chieholm. Helton Oo.. Out., and « through a big day'»
a girl to a box social where they auc- many similar driv-iwayi throughout the oountry. is a tribute to the taste o< CHAPTER IX. t out to both wssh
ir/Lt'.te1’ “iti'e0," susrrv^s; - sa .$ suortcakf. * JL'ru,ï*™ri
s:'b5£5s:5'“*,re*hm“■””‘Stinr-eS6--e,ssB.— ^-sarattstEti: fcSWjy ' 
Uè7Æk'h.'xïiï' ssja a fcjptt jy. z L-ErCiirrose up and motional his forefinger tective must always be prepared for him unwaveringly. „ *hat "1**1 over ?hr huh Mr Z rindnJ l !

• like this, and got Hig Beamer out- everything and suspect everybody "Yea, but I love you. Mary His hitching a bee! over the lmb. L .n,l k 8. ale
side Clem’s tongue was sticking until prov.-d innocent. voice dropped pleadingly, and in it .T.he,cJOW" * J’P? „ULfl? horn ,1,. *? me
out and I’d never seen him do that I suspicioned him from the very was everv art of the trained reader. jcl*,}<*est heart couldn t call it a imk ® the distent pui
before After a bit Clem come back ; first time he put his arm around me "That make, up-for everything "I’ve been watching B for tweW‘ P*|h.of water,
his eve was bleeding and he kept one ,,nd «ailed me ‘sonny,’ ’’ said When that comes all else goes. You years. They tried to educate me » lof the clock point ♦.»
hand in his pocket, but Hig Beamer Rencie, who could see through any hate me on account of my past; you be a priest, and now I m driving tfa , •Lthj‘ ™rr won’t bur

me bark at all. Nobody saw vuise of innocence. He had gradual- do not see the new man budding in dunce cart. I hope you aren t stilt- I cooked oe time, and 1
and finally he moved cd from a correspondence detective me. I have been short in the past, ,nf 'n us- , ,. ,fTgr. "* hysteria.

and wa, their «Kent for that but I have repented bitterly. ! .in —V«.“ n«med Clem t,mu*
He had a star te prove it. a new man all over. I must say it lust joined. The[beds am 1 muet

that looked pretty again. Mary, simply, plainly, as all to speak of. are thryN-but rherei
wen when >-ou polished it with soap great an«l wonderful things should lots of excitement. I wish th. «oor«
and water. The company was going be said. I love you.rt 9t™*n Jh<1 C?B“ ... , .

but I mustn't say t0 turn over all its cases in that "It is not love. It is fascination. _^ait we d'dn t have any
that—poor man, he was killed in that neighborhood to him. ar.d he was a You are a man of pursuit only. Pos- «offer and the week before the cool 
Kirksville cyclone." regularly licensed detective with a session to you is loss of interest. I was drunk. We hardly

Rencie sank back, all hope of find grade of ninety-seven per cent, in the don’t believe that a true emotion ever *amr week. $ r,.lMI||
in«r an old enemy gone. He was put- finai examinations. The company touched your .heart." .,*!“• music inside the tent roUM kw j* |
tirg on his hat when Miss Pointer hadn't had anv rases in his territory Doctor Fordyce bent over her. higher and higher, hung silent » m labor
burst into sobs since he had graduated, but rhev "Marx-, there is one thit.g I wish to awful moment and came down wufciKl ....

"Ï don't know what to do." she mjgfit have any day. A queer thing say to vou.” He spoke slowly as if rra*h • , .
said bringing In a corner of her a|>0ut crime is that you can’t tell thinking several sentences ahead. R'd Weaver s doing thr trip# 
anron to her eyes. "Mv mind’s in wher. it’s going to break out; there "You are going to love me It is *0f7)pr?aul*; announced the flows, 
such an unsettled state that T don t might he a perfect crime wave at anv just and right that you should It His brother missed the net last 
know where I'm at. Tust this mom- m0ment in his district, and of course was so intended Now that he is . v >»
ing Doctor Foddvce was around want- he alone would get to handle all the gone, vour mind will settle down '}¥rt vm f .
me to sign up and let him have the rasee. and voU w;n „e the earnestness of (fhtih.W on paat 14)
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