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\“Will you have some coffeep I can

a class from the bathroom, It
tekes a week to ¥et a waiter here.”

“Thanks. Yes.” .

The feeling of unreality grew in the
reporter's mind. It increased still fur-
ther when they sat opposite each other,
the small table with its Bible on the
lcwer shelf between them, while’ he
mede a pretence at breakfasting.

“Rirst of all” Dick said, at last, “I
was not sure I had found the right
man. You aré the only Bassett in the

lace, however, and you're registered

m my town. So I took a chance. I
imp,eose that headache was/not genu-

% lj"B“ﬁCtt hesitnted»

.“No,” he said at last.

W eWhat you -really wanted to do was
to see me, then.?”
' “In a way) yes.”

“I] ask yon one more question. It
may clear tha air Does. this mean
anything to you? Tl tell you now
that it doesn’t, to me.”

" From his pockytbook he took the
mote addressed to David, and passed

.over the table. Bassett looked at
%n‘ uickly and took it.

«BMore you read it, I'll explain

' gomething. It was not sent to me. It

as ‘sent to my—to Dogtor David Liv-

&sﬂmeﬂ It happened to fall into my
ds. T've come a lorig way to find
out what it means.”

‘He paused, and looked| the reporter
gtraight in the eyes. “T'¥ laying my
cards o™ the table, Bassctt, This ‘G;
#hoever he is, is clearly warning my
mmcle against you.
{what he is warning him' about.”

i ‘Bassett read the note carefully, and
ilooked up.

i ““I suppose you know who ‘G
{ %I do not. Do you?” ‘
i "upq]  give you another \name, and

iaybe youw'll get it. A name that I
#hink will mean something to\you, Bev-
kily Carlysle.” > :
i .

is?”
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I 'want to know |

“The "actress?”
Bassett had an extraordinary feel-

ing -of unreality, followed by one of
doubt. Either the fellow was a darn-
ed good actor, or —

“Sorry,” Dick said’ slowly. “I don’t
seem to get it. I don’t know that ‘G’
is as important as his warning. That

s a warning.”

“Yes: It's a ‘warning. And I don’t
think you meed to:tell me to tell you
what about.”

“Concerning my uncle, or myself?”

“Are you trying to put it over on me
that you don’t know?”,

“That’s what I'm trying to do,” Dick
said, with a sort of grave patience,

The reporter liked courage, when he
saw it, and he was feeling a reluctant
admiration by that time, -

“You've got your courage with you,”
h> observed. “How long do you sup-
pose it will be after you set foot on
the streets of this town, before you're
arrested? How do you know I won’t|
send for thé police myselfs” .

“I know damned well you won’t,”
Dick said grimly. *“Not before I'm
through with you. You’ve chosen to
interest yourself in me. I suppose ypu
don’t deny the imputation in that let-
ter, You'll grantethat I have a right
to know who and what you are, and
just what you are interested in.”

“Right-o,” the reporter said cheer-
fully, glad to get to grips, and to stop
fencing that was getting nowhere. “I'm
connected with the Times Republican,
in your own fair city. I was in the
theatre the night Gregory recognized
you. Verbum sap”

“This Gregory is ‘G’?”

“Oh, quit it Clark,” Bassett said,
ysuddenly impat’lent. “That letter’s the
{last proof I needed. Gregory wrote it
‘after he’d seen David Livingstone. He
wouldn’t have written it if he and the

does stay on, for hours longer.

monogram engraved.

Palmers Limited Montreal
Sole Distributers

as a summer zephyr—soft as the down of a dove—you must use
Gay Paree Compact Powder if you wish to be of the smart elect,

Contained in handsome, gold cases, upon which you may have your

cases are refillable, and will last for
many months. Aek your dealer for GAY
PAREE Compact Powder refills, they sell,
with new )
of the original cost. Two sizes—both
refillable—six perfect shades of powder
and rouges.

ew)

“J&Differehk

GayParee CompactPowder
is new—it’s diff¢rent—it’s
the compact powder you
have yearned for and
before could get. Gay
" Paree Com Powder
Cool and grateful to the skin

’s wool puff, for a fraction

ALs0 :-Extrait-Eau e Toilette
Face Powder—Sachet-Talcum—~
Vanishing Cream-Cold Cream~
Skin Food - Brilliantine~ pi

Lotion—etc. ézc

old man hud‘\n’t come to an understand-
ing. I've been to the cabin. My God,

man, ‘I've even got the parts of your

thank Maggie Donaldson for that,”

b ing t uldn’t b
clothing that wouldn' j urn! You can “Donaldson” Dick repeated, “That
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‘|proud of it, but jt’s the fact.

was it. I couldn’t ‘remember Maggie
Donaldson. The woman in the cabin.
And Jack, Jack Donaldson.”

He got up, and was apparently diz-
zy, for he caught at the table, :

“Look 'here,” Bassett said, “let me
give you a drink:’ You laok all An.”

But he shook his head. S

“No, thanks just the same., Tl ask
you to be plain with me, Bassett. I
am—] have become engaged to a girl
and—well, 1 want the story. That’s
all”

And, when' Bassett only continued
to stare at him:

“lI suppose I've begun wrong end
first. 1 forgot about how it must seem
to you. I dropped a block out of my
life about ten 'years ago. I'm not
What
I'm trying to do now is to fill in the

“unpleasant” startled Bassett by fits
very inadequacy.) He knew now that
David had built up for him an iden-
tity that probably did not exist, but he
wanted Bassett to know that there
could never be any doubt of David’s
high purpose and his essential fine-
ness, : .

“Whatever I was before,” he finish-
ed simply, “and I'll get that from you
now, if 1 am any sort of a man at all
it is his work.” v

He stood up and braced himself. It
had been clear to Bassett for ten min-
utes that Dick was talking against
time, against the period of revelation.
He would have it, but he was mentally
bracing himself against it.

I think he said, “I'll have that whis-
key now.”

%assett poured him & small drink,
anda took a turn about the moom while
he drank it. He was perplexed and
apprehensive, Strange as the story
was, he was convinced that he had
heard the_truth. He had, now and
then, run across men who came back
after a brief disappearance, with a
cock and bull story of forgetting who
they were,. and because nearly always
these men vanished at the peak of some
crisis they had always been open to.
suspicion. Perhaps, poor devils, they
had been telling the fruth after all, So
the mind shut down, eh? Closed like
a grave over the unbearable!

is own part in the threatening cat-
astrophe began to obsess him. ith-
jout the warning from Gregory there
would have been no return to Norada,
no arrest. It had all been dead and
puried, until he himself had revived
it. And a girl, too! The girl in the
blue dress at the theatre, of course.

Dick put down the glass.

“I'm ready, if youare”

“Does the pame of Clark recall any-
thing to you?”

“Niothing.” :

“Judson Clark? Jud Clark?”

Dick pasged his hand over his fore-
head, wearily., . ;

“I’'m not sure,” he said “It sounds
fomiliar, and then it doesn’t. It doesn’t
mean anything to me, if you get that.
if it's a key, it doesn’t unlock. That’s
all. Am I Judson Clark?” g

Oddly enough, Bassett found him-
self now seeking for hope of escape in
the very_situation that had previously
irritated him, in the story he had ‘heard
at Wasson’s, He considered, and said,
almost violently:

“Look here, I may have made a mis-
take. 1 came out here pretty well con-
vinced I'd found the solution to an old
mystery, and for that matter 1 think
I have. But there’s,a twist in it/ that
isw’t clear, and until it is clear I'm not
going to saddle you with an identity
that may not belong to you. You are
one of two men. One of them is Jud-
son Clark, but T'll be honest with you.
I'm pretty sure you're Clark. The
other I don’t know, but I have reason
to believe that he spent part of his

e R S
The unique quality

gap. I owe it—you see, I owe it to
the girl.” ;

When Bassett could find apparently
nothing to say, he went on:

“You say I may be arrested, if I
go out on the street. And you rather
more than intimate that a 'woman
named Beverly Carlysle is mixed up
in it somehow, I take it that I knew
her.”

“Yes., You knew her,” Bassett said
slowl%' At his tone Dick flinched.

“] wasn’t—married to her?”

“No. - You didn’t marry her.” |

“See here, Clark, this is straight |
goods, is-it? You're not trying to put
osmetiling over on me? Because if you
are, you needn’t. I'd about made up
my mind to follow the story through !
for my own satisfaction, and then quit |
cold on it, When a man’s pulled him- |
self out of the mud as you have it’s |
not my business to pull him down. But
I don’t want you to pull aﬁy bunk.”

Dick winced,

“Out of the mud!” he said. *No I'm
telling you thg truth, Bassett. I have
some fragmentary memories, places
and people, but no names, and all of
them, I imagine from my childhood, I
pick up at a cabin in the countuigg,
with snow around, and David Living-
stone , feeding me soup with a tin
spoon.” He tried to smile and failed.
His face twitched. “I could stand it
for myself” he said, “but I’ve tied an-
other life to mine, like a cursed fool,
and now you speak of a woman, and of
arrest, Arrest! For what?”

“Suppose,” Bassett said after a mo-
ment, “suppose you let that go just
now, and tell me more about this—
this gap. You're a medical man.
You’ve probably gone into your own
case pretty thoroughly. I'm accepting
your statement, you see. As a matter
of fact it must be true or you
wouldn’t be here. But I've got to know
what 'm doing before I lay my cards
on the table, Make it simple, if you
can. I don’t know your medical jar-
gon'97 &

Dick did his best. The mind closed
down now and then, mainly on the
unpleasant. No, there was no injury
required. He didn’t think he had had
an injury. A mental shock could do
it, if it were strong enough. And fear.
It was generally fear. He had never
considered himself braver than the
other fellow, but no man liked to think
that he had a cowardly mind, Even
if things hadn’t broken as they had,
he’d have come back before he went to
the length of marriage, to find out
what it was he had been ‘afraid of. He
paused then, to give Bassett a chance
t» tell him, but the reporter wnly said:
“Go on. You lay your cards on the
teble, and then I'll lay mine out.”

He went on. He didn’t blame Bas-
sett. If there was something that was
in his line of work, he understood. At
the same time, he wanted to save Da-
vid anything unpleasant. (The word
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tken?”
“He had shot a man.”
(Bo be continued.)

know, and Maggie Donaldson was con-
sidered not quite sane before she died.
I’ve told you, there’s a chance you,are
the other man.” A 180-pound airplane is France’s la.
“All ‘right. What had Clark done, ‘test‘contribution to aerial progress.

time with Henry Livingstone at Dry
River.”

“I went to the Livingstone ranch
yesterday. 1 remember my early home.
That wasn’t it. Which one of these
two men will be arrested if he is rec-
ognized ?”

“Clark.”

“For what?”

/ “I'm coming to, that, I suppose you’ll
have to know. Another drinkp No?
All right, About ten years ago, or a
little less, a young chap called Jud-
son Clark got into trouble here, and
headed into the mountains in a bliz-
zard.

“He was supposed to have frozen to
death. But recently a woman named
Donaldson - made & confession on her
death-bed. She said that she had help-
ed to nurse Clark in a mountain cabin,
and that with the aid of some one un-
named he had got away.” t i

“Then I'm Clark. I remember her,
and the cabin.” :

There was a short silence following
that admission. To Dick, it was filled
with the thought of Elizabeth, and of
hes relation to what he was about to
hear. Mentally, he braced himself for
what was coming.

“I suppose,” he said at last, “that if
I ran away I was in pretty serious
trouble: What was it?” . .

“We've got no absolute pnoof that
you are Clark, remember. You don’t
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