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gist. Later, just as he was starting
home, he found the bit of paper which
he had carelessly put in his pocket last
night; and, more to fulfil his promise
to Gertrude than with any hope of
gain, b dietated a letter of inquiry to
each of the names written theréon.

Three of these letters were answered
that week and in every case the answer
ecame, not fropt the person addressed,
but from theceuon'ﬁ secretary. All,
be learned, were out of town for the
summer, Receiving no response to his
other letfrs, he assumed that these
people also were away and, lacking
secretaries, that their mail had been
forwarded. On Thursday he heard from
the gencalogist, who informed him that
a careful search failed, to reveal that
Rudolph Henkel, the millionaire, had
a nephew named Presley Henkel

A few hours after the arrival of
this epistle, Henkel entered Bage’s
office. The young man carried an ob
long parcel and his fpce was beaming.

“I've got the stuff at last,”’ he
chuckled, and loviagly tapped the par
eel. ‘“*Now if you will come with me
to the chemist—"'"'

““T think not,’’ said Sage, and there
was a certain cold finality in his voice
which caused the other’s radiance to
suffen a change.

“W-why,'' he stammered, taken
aback, ‘‘what’s happened? [ thought
—af course, if it's not convenient just
Bow—""

““I've decided not to invest in your

ition, Mr. Henkel."' .

““Isn 't this decision rather suddeat?’’

‘41t's sufficiently judicious, I think."’

Heakel sat down, slowly, and’placed
his parcel beside him on the floor. And
again, though ealy for an imstant, a
maligaant glitter fashed in his eyes
Pacing his victim across the flat-topped
desk, he weant oilily abead:

““T can see some untoward influence
has besn at work, Mr. Sage. You'dis
eredit my business connections. It
surely 210 't be that you doubt the merit
of my discovery, else you would will
ingly agree to an Tmpartial test. Per
baps,’’ he added bopefully, extractiffy
an envelope from an inner coat pocket,
““if you will vead this letter fram my

¢ unele—"'"’

“Thanks, but it woulda't affect my
decision in the least.’’ waviag the
letter oside. Suddeanly, otruck by
snother thought, Sage locked curivusly
at the agreeable young man. ‘‘By the
way, Mr. Heakel, where s your
Unele?*’

He was uadisturbed by the query.

‘“He's in South Amerieda now, Mr
Sage. This letter,"’ removiag the sheet
of paper from the eavelope, ‘‘ was writ
fen before Kis rture. | suppese,’’
sald Heakel, with » winning smile,
“Usele Rudelph was afraid 1 might
gllllbch,ll‘lll“-llnvo

ont you read the letter, Mr. Sage!
It really proves everything ['ve told
you '’

Thus persuaded, Sage read the lotter,
ty vitten on & letterbead of the Ten-
kel Clothviag Company. It scomed en
tirely gesuine; but whea he banded it
back

““I see. However, it doesn't change
my mind, And now | bope you will
exeuse me, Mr. Heabel; 1'm a by
man this momning.'’' Sage rese and re
mained standing till his caller bad like
wise visen. He then st down and
sumed bis work where it bad been i
terrupted

**This Is quite Snal, is it, Mr. Sage?*’

“Quite. Goodday, Mr. Heghe!

Heakel stood a2 moment loager, irrese
Iute, loking marrewly at the other
man, whe dida™t glance wp fromm bis
desh, Then, with ne further word be
quit the affice

This time his mask was lowered till
he rearhed bis astomobile and molofed
away 1a the direction of Bage s home

Te bhe continped

YOhiMren,'' mid the Bunday sehosl
Wperistendeat, ‘‘this pdeture Miust rates
today s lesson: Lot was warsed 1o take
his wife and danghters and flee out of
Sedom. Here are Lot and his daughten
with his wife just bebind them; and
there s Bodem in the hackprousnd
Now, has any girl or hoy & question
before we tahe wp the study of the
lessan? Well, Sesia?*’

““ Mleathe, thir,"" lisped the latest
graduate from the infant class, ‘' where
Ak the fleat" v
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Mothers who have almost des-
paired of finding “childproof”
hosiery will be more than
pleased with the excellent ser-
vice given by Penmans—built
to resist wear and tegr.
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