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Premier Oliver and the Problems
of British Columbia.

One” should be timid about com-
menting upon any happenings in so
distant a country as British Columbia,
but we may fairly assume.  that
Premier Oliver’s return to power was
due to the personal character of Mr,
Oliver, and has little or no comnec-
tion with federal potitics He hu_.
however, some problems befoge him

- of interest to the country at large.

There is first the demand for a law
prohibiting Japanese owning or leas-
ing land. During the campaign just
closed Premier Oliver, with great hos-
pitality, passed the, buck to Premier
Meighen, and Premier Meighen, dur-
ing his stay in British Columbia, was
no less zealous in passing it back to
Premier Oliver. Mr. Oliver may re-
peat the Bowser trick of passing anti-
Jap legislation, which he knows will
be disallowed by the Dominion gov-
ernment. - When Hon. W. J. Bowser
v;as Conservative attorney-general in
| British Columbia and the Liberals
were in power at Ottawa he put them
in the hole in this way at every ses-
sion of the legislature. Will the Brit-
ish Columbia Liberals now play horse
in the same way with the Ottawa
government?

Premier Oliver went to the country
on the principle of government con-
trol of intoxicating liquors, but he did
nqt disclose his program for its prac-
tical working out. The Gothenburg
or, government dispensary system, can
scarcely be said to have had a fair
trial on this continent, notwithstand-
ing experiments in South Carolina
and Saskatchewan. Mr, Oliver will
have to ~.aze a way, for we doubt if
conditions in Sweden much resemble
the conditions in British Columbfa.

Finally, thére is the huge financial
burden under which British Columbia
staggers. True, the federal govern-
ment ¢ relieved the province of its
guarantee of Canadian Northern
bonds, amounting to eighty million
dollars, but a good many other obliga-
tions remain, and it must require a
large revenue to administer a pro-
vince vast in area, but scantily popu-
lated.

 An Insistent Call.

During . the war Toronto. became
known ‘thru its givings as one of the
most patriotic cities in the British
Empire. It gave to save the world to
freedom and democracy. A call
equally great is_knocking at our doors
today, the call to save the sick and
helpless, who in 49 of our institutions
hold out
fancy and old age in an appeal for
help during the coming winter. Dur-
ing the past three days workers in
the drive for the Federation of Com-
munity Service have worked as never
before, Business men have given
their time to the neglect of their own
affairs. Women have sacrificed do-
mestic concerns to listen tp the call
of charity. Hundreds of Toronto
citizens have co-operated with sym-
pathy and generosity according to
their means. Many, however, have as
yvet turned a deaf ear. It is for these
today to soften their hearts— and
loosen their purse strings for on them
the honotr of Toronto depends. Others
”bit.” The Federa-
needs a great deal yet to reach
its objective. Toronto never knew
failure in the cause of charity. Citi-
zens require only to be reminded of
past records to measure up to present
requirements for the charity of com-
munity service.

A Big Fight Over the Blue
Sunday.

Is the United States from ocean to
ocean headed for a Sunday observ-
ance which will outdo anything ever
attempted by ‘Scotland, and make the
Toronto Sunday seem frivolous indeed?
If the Sunday Frill now ready for con-
gress passes, all steam cars, .street
cars, and other carriers of mail,
and freight, will stop still
every Saturday at midnight and remain
still for twenty-four hours. A railway
lawfully running on Monday may be
fined one hundred thousand dollars
and deprived of its charter if it car-
ries as mail or express a newspaper
published on Sunday. For the present
nothing more effective can be secured
than congressional legislation over
mails and interstate commerce. But
the ultimate goal is an amendment
to the United Stiates constitution
which will establish what its advo-
cates call “a Puritan Sabbath” for
the entire country, and every part
thereof, ,

Curiously enough the Puritan Sab-
bath is not reing called for by New
ngland, which the Puritans settled,
but by the solid south, to which -none
of them ever migrated. The demand,
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however, is vigorously supported by
the western gtates, originally settled
by New England people. SuppOrted

powerful

Natiohal Anti-Saloon League, there

“drys” in amending the constitution.
The press and the transportation
companies will fight against the new
order of things, but their opposition
to prohibition accomplished nothing.
The Hebrews are preparing for battle,
but their doing so may only: whet the
demand for *“a Christian Sabbath.”
The clergy of the Protestant Episcopal
Church, however, show signs of xesist-
ing the rlue Sunday propaganda. The
pastor of Trinity Church, New York,
is on record as saying that he sees no
objection to Sunday baseball, end
Bishop Burch of-New York state fears
the churches are going too ‘far, In a
recent statement to the press, he said:
“I do not believe the people of this
country are going back to the New
‘England blue laws. If what I have
seen' is correct, the reformers are
going pretiy far. This Is a question
our legislators should consider long
and carefully,
should take the sanest possible
counsel. You canndt achieve mor-
ality by. compelling people to give
up what they believe are their con-
stitutional ‘rights. *
“We realize that people want
ment on Sunday. It seems to me that
sanity is/ what we want. I hopé these
men will hesitate before they do
anything so extraordinary as trying
to prevent interstate commerce on
Sunday.” ]

Remarked in Passing.

Perhaps they were looking for The
Telegram’'s trunk, that mever existed, in
The Mail and Empire's Grand Opera
House cellar digging expedition that
never came off.

. *

As far as Lord Desborough js concern-
ed he is in the hanpy position of being
able to quote a certain famous remark
to the effect that the report of his death
is greatly exaggerated.

. = =

The recent referendum in Scotland
made that country dry in five places.
Given a few years and referendums
enough Scotland will be a dry country—
perhaps.

s & 8

The papers that are now inventing
news stories in connection with the Small
case should do a little hetter than they
have been doing lately. If they must
write romance let them at least make it
plausible.

ONTARIO DID WELL
IN LINCOLN SHEEP

Chicago, Dec. 2.—At the Interna-
tional Live Stock, Hay and Grain
Show today Ontario made a good
record in Lincoln sheep, securing all
first and second moneys and cham-
pionship. The exhibitors were the
Patricks of Ilderton and J. L. Linden
of Denfield.

Ontario also made an excellent
showing in Flint corn, securing first,
second, third, sixth and seventh plac-
ings.

Sir Frank Bailey of Oakville, Ont,
has purchased Rothea King IV. for
$15,000. Rothes King IV. is a Short-
horn bull, which won second prize.
This was one of the highest prices
paid in years at the expocition for
an animal which did not win first
prize,

Turkish Delegation Leaves
Today to Confer With Kemal

Constantinople, Dec. 2.—The Turk-
ish peace delegation, headed by
Izzet Pasha, will leave tomorrow for
Angora to confer with Mustapha
Kemal Pasha, the Nationalist leader,
with the Hépe of bringing about peace
in Asiatic Turkey.

{

1Skin Troubles

| —— Soothed —

With Cuticura
T

by nearly all the churches and by the
far-flung influence of the

would seem to be every prospect of
the “blues” being as successful as the

and on which they|

bodily, as well as spiritual, refresh-;

"YELLOW AND WHITEIN A CANADIAN CITY

(Continued From Page 1),

It was—it _revealed the most alarming
state of things—so alarming that if the
churches do not -reckon the dollars and
cents of contributing Chinese of more
import than the safety of Canadian girls
—they will at once give up their atti-
tude of simple-mindedness, and, recog-
nising the facts, cease providing Chinese
classes in Sunday schools with female
teachers; and ministers the length and
breadth of Canada will be instructed fo
refuse to marry Chinese-white couples.
Otherwise the matter should he ‘pre-
sented for the consideraticn of the at-
torney-general—backed by labor and
other sirong elements of soclety.

Incidentally -the writer wishes to in-
form the minister who called him a
penny-litec and a few other things in
his pulpit a week ago Sunday that he
vrohably gets more for his writings than
the minister doss for hié ‘sérmons, and
besides that, like himself, he is a Pres-
byterilan—but one who has not spared
the Presbyterian church along with thes)
tthers in its coddling of the Chinese.

At the Jall Farm.

The women's jail farm is two conces-
siohs west and a half éoncession north
of Thornhill--14 miles out of Toronto al-
rogether,

Besides Miss Margaret Carson, super-
intendent. I was lucky to find there
Major Morrison, who. is superintendent
of the men’s jail farm—and has charge
of hoth places productively speaking. A
soldier with a ‘gallant record in France,
he has made an eminent success of his
administration.” This year production
for the two farms ran in value to $65,009,
doulle what was done before the major
! tnok charge. '
| Miss Carson is a titian-haired Woman
i with bright, kind brown eyes and a
i ‘ace of unusual intelligence; so sympa-
i thetic and keen in her instincts that one
lmxfght properly say she was mental to
her fingertips; an ideal ‘' character for
the post she occupies. As for Major
Morrison he has seen life in half a dozen
countries. I interviewed them both to-
mether,

“Are any of the girls who come out
acre first led astray by Chinese?"’

“Many of tnem.”

ey : v

"igéx",say that emphatlca!ly?

“Is it a low type of girl the Chinese
usually corrupts?”

““No, it is not. It is the Innocent-
minded girl, the best type. He finds her
easiest because she is innocent-minded.”

- A Case in Point,

And because he can be gure of her
afterward, I suppose? The prostitute
would naturally fleece him in the matter
of money?”

“Yes, that is it. There was a case of
a girl of very religious family who came
into contact with the Chinese thru teach-
ing them. One of these Chinese finally
created an opportunity and doped her
He got her in that way and doped her
again when he took her before a minis-
ter, who married them with her in that
condition. After marrying her this
thnese tried to pass her over to otfer
Chinese. At length she was rescued from
the Qrug and divorced him. She is now
ha_pBuy _magried to a white man.”

Do _or do not Chinese mar
;E';lrls f;*equently to make mone;yo:tmtt)et

€1 ) P’ i
Chil’lllese'.{' bassing them on to other

“They certainl —
thing gmong the}r’n."”o *hs e

“"What do you think
marries a Chine

of a minister who
a ; se and a white girl?”
gowl_nt;}'nnk he should be stripped of his

To Major Morrisen:
think of him, gir?"”
I think he should not be only stripped

of his gown, but put i i
That kind of a Put in prison besides.

right minister can't think

"I interrupted you a mom i
what were you &oing to u;gt _e

e The Tratfic Shown Up.

i We hc_xvc a Chinaman at the men's
.iu—;n now. A few days ago a couple of
W m'teA women, driven in an automobile by
white man, came to see him. One of
the women stayed jn the car. The oth-
er, cl':uming to be his wife, visited with
the Chinaman. She gave him. a tgoth-
brush and a tube of toothpaste which
she had brought. I was suspicious about
the tube of toothpaste, and took it to the
surgeon for examination. It contained
sum and powdered opium. 1 immediately
got into my car and caught the women
on the road. When we reached Bloor
street ’I turned them over to a police-
man. The woman was fined $250. When
she paid the fine she remarked to the
constable who collected it, that she
'wgt;lld get 1tlll)a,ck in a day.' "
€ constable was called
to endorse this. A s

“What did she mean?"

“It is our opinion—for we know of such
women—that she is in the business of
pmcurlr}g white girls for Chinese. She
is married to the Chinaman, she claims
tho sh¥® is well known as a demi-mondaine
emong them.”

“Who was the other woman who came
out to the jail with her?”

“She was the wife of a white man.
Probably the other.woman was influenc-
ing her to go with some Chinese."”

An Organized Business.

‘“Toronto has procuresses for the Chin-
ese of this kind, then; a Chinese and
white woman working together and get-
ting white girls for Chinese?”

‘“‘Yes, several; they can get as much
as five hundred dollars for a girj.”

““There are lots of well-to-do Chinese
willing to pay it?”

“yes.”

“Is there anylning else done along this
line?"”

‘Yes, there are houses-—}
you. to ‘three differe~t orey
right new—cronpt i

“What do you

could take
in the city
Vveny with

Margaret Carson, Superintendent of Women’s Jail Farm,
States That a Great Number of Those Confined There
Have Been Innocent Girls Led Astray by the So-Called
Better Class of Chinese— The Part That Opium Plays.

By BILLEE oLYNK.

perhaps their wives,” a Chinese or white
woman, where white girls are enticed to
room or are harbored if broke or In
trouble, ¥Xoung Chinamen also live in
these houdes and pay the proprietors for
the seducing or marrying of a white girl.”

He gave me the location of one of these
houses. ¥

“There was a girl who came from the
country, a young school-teacher, who
went broke in the city and got into one
uf these places. She was taken out to
uincer by various Cninese and the usual
thing happened.”

L ‘Money No Object.

The Cninese, you say, like best to
lqr.,- the youuyg, unsophisticated girls—a
girl vrought up good wouid be just in
{ieir line?”

“Yes, they heap presents upon them.”

Miss Carson: “Young and pretty—i
shou]d say so! The Chinese make a
Specialty of that kind. They Buy thém
@lamonds and clothes, and send them
presents when they come out hére—lovely
paskets of fruit, out of deason, that must
¢ost 310 or 312, anyihing to pleasé thein,
reggrdless of cost—and when their time
is ¥p, send automobiles to take  them
away. It is always the richer, better-
¢lass of Chinese who are responsibie for
the downfall of these girls.”

::And how is it accomplished?"’

By spending money on them and thru
opium. Nearly all the girls victimized by
Chinese who come out here have been
taught to use opium. And the pity of
it is they leéave before the habit is cured,
which 18 simply going back into the
Ch\f[m;ma.n’s ciutchés.” . > '

Major Morrison: ‘““T'he Chinese al
white girls in the drug traffic asa gsg-g:?
tweens, In & lot of the big towns in
Ontario like Sudbury, Notth Bay, London
cte.,, white girls are employed freely in
Chinese places and are taught to use
opjum, and become frequenters' in in-
e8e resorts. Other drugs are given as
well to white girls by the Chinese—mor-
phine, heroin, and cocaine.”

White Girls as Bait.

“What @0 you think of the different
churches giving the Chinese individual
girl teachers in Sunday school?”

“It Is absolutely wrong. It throws the
innocent girl up against the Chinese.”

“What do you think of it, Miss Car-
sop?”

“l do not think any church is justified
in tempting the Chinese in that way. The
Chinaman is not the only man who could
ge.tt,a'.ught with a pretty white girl for
ait.

Major Morrison: ‘“The church baits the
hook for the Chinaman with a white girt,
and the Chinaman gets away with’ bait,
hook, sinker and everything.”

Miss Carson: *“We certainly get a lot
of girls out here who have been ruined
by Chinese. And | think a good deal of
venereal disease amang girls can be trac-
ed to the Chinese. Christian workers
have admitted to me that it is almost #m-
possible to reclaim girls corrupted by
Chinamen. . They drag them down to the
lowest level. The Chinese have an abso-
lute craze for white women.”

The above is a4 culminating article in
a long .series upon this subject. They
have unveiled to the public eye a condi-
tion of affairs such as few persons
thought existed. There is more bezhind.
The World has but scratched the surface
but it has pointed the way for official
investigation and for enquiry on the part
of those high in authority among the
churecnes.

Clergymen whose remarks have heen
reported in this series have loudly de-
nounced the articles, but they have not
come forward with the refutation of one
statement made. A statement on their
part has been promised, but so far not
one word has come forth. It will be wel-
comed and printed when it arrives.

Rhyming Views
On Daily News

By GEORGE H. DIXON,

Fake stories seem to be the rage; some
papers run them on their page and you
will find each day or two a line of
bunk that's all untrue about the missing
Ambrose Small; in fact, on anyone at all.
These stories tell of weird events which
are a lot of mere pretence and are such
highly-colored tales no one could swal-
low them but whales, and yet some read
them every line and then exclaim “that
story’s fine.”” All kinds of fakes are
played up strong in stories near a column
long and when live news is very slack
they round them off with headlines black

A story came out yesterday from which
the truth had fled away that there wasg
digging at the “Grand” to see if they
could bring to hand some evidence that
they call a clue régarding Ambrose
Small. It told how Mitchell and a corps
had dug up all the cellar floor; had dug
the place up everywhere to find the miss-
ing millionaire, At first the story sound-
ed “Jake,” but it was found to be a fake,
No o had dug down ghere at all, that ‘g
for Ambrose Joseph Small.

Another story which is bunk is that
about a smelling trunk which, tho the
inference was tall, was thought to hold
poor Mr. Small. At least his decomposed
remains—it gave the carters many pains
because the odor was so bad, it turmed
them sick and made them sad. This
story also was a joke—we think these
fakers ought to choke.

LIMITED RANGE,

Wife—"Oh, doctor, Cuthbert seems
to be wandering in his mind!”

Doctor (who knows him)—"Don't
trouble about that; he can't go far.”

The Toronto World’s

Weekly Novel

Continued from Yesterday’'s World.

He arrived at Columbia at 1. 0'CioCK,
and chartered a rickety taxicab for a
round of the hotels. He went first to
the city’s leading hostelry on the other
end of Main street, near the postoffice,
and there his quest ended, so far as
Columbia’s hotels were concerned, for
on the register, in handwriting unmistak-
ubly Hemingway's, he found the. signa-
ture.,

The day clerk remembered Heming-
way distinetly—a slender man, too well
dxessed, and traveling for a machinery
concern, in which he boasted an inmterest.
From the clerk Carroll secured a ‘list of
the machinery companies in ths city
which Hemingway would have been most
lkely to visit, and he made the rounds.

Carroll returned to the hotel, every.
movement of his man on the eighth ac-
counted for, and consulted the records.
H¢ learned that Hemingway had
out at 3,30 on the morning of the minth
on the Fiorence train, Carroll left Cos
lumbia shortly before 3 ¢'clock and ar-
rived. in Florence at 5 in the afternoon.
He . found Hemingway’s autograph ©On
the register of the Florence hotel under
daté of the ninth, and the records show-
ed that he had arrived before breakfast
that morning.

The ‘clerk referred Carroll ‘to geveral
companies dealing in cotton gin equip-
ment, and at the second of these Carroll
locatéd his man. The firm, it oeeme9.
rad placed an order with Hemingway s
firm some time before, and it had been
delayed in trans- nt at Charleston.
Hemingway, said thi , had grvgniud
to leave for Charleston on the 1 o'clock
afternoon train, 7

Much puzzled, and almost convinced
that his suspicions against Hemingway
haé been fathered by desire, rroll
dined in Florence and left that bustling
litile metropolis on the 8.40 train.

He arrived in Charleston at 11 o"clock,
and was driven to the austere Charles-
tor. hotel on Meeting street. The rec-
ords destroyed r;llls fla.slt Y‘I‘Ope—they and a
alk with the chief clerk.
’ Bennet Hemingway had reglstergd at
the Charleston hotel at about 4 o'clock
in the afternoon.  Investigation disclosed
the fact that if that were the case he
could not have caught the local at Ku‘o-
nak in time to have been ther at 6.3 3
at which hour Mary Forrest been
killed.

II's inyestigation hed proved only
on(gamngs—:vperfect alibi for Bennet
Hemingway.

CHAPTER XV.
ARROLIL again visited the lodge

and walked down the path toward
Heston's cabin, delibérately uvoidlng the
main highway. He wanted to time hh:-
self on the walk from the lodge to the
cabin to test that  element of _ Esther
Devarney'’s story.

The s{mneas of early afternoon wnl.s
pierced by the spra-a-aug of a rifle. Al-
most at the same instant there was a
vicious crack in the ‘trunk of the tree
Carrsll was passing! A quick glance
showed the hoie left b;lr the x?:lcl:t——lt had

issed him by scarcely an I s
mHe acted like lightning. In a bound he
was behind the tree, _crouching-—muscles
tehsed. Some one firing at him.

‘Another shot cracked thru the still-
Hess! Another bullet fflmp’'d inte the
¢ runk!
tr%eutmu peered cautiously from his shel-
ter. About 50 yards away he saw a
figure in the undergrowth. Slowly he
drew his automatic from its holster under

left armpit.
hi:sAng then, as the figure of the almost-
assassin detached itself from the con-
cenling background of undergrowth am{
stepped frankly into the open—Carrol
1 hed.

a’lll-‘%r the figure was thttut of a boy, & tow-
headed, freckled youngster sans
-gtockings and carrying & 22-caliber pump
rifle in the crook of his left arm in ap-
proved Daniel Boone fashion. He regarded
Carroll part with astonishment and part

train! i
wqﬁyr?om!' tfxe exploded suddenly, “I al-
st forgot him.”
m(‘)‘%id y%au?" inquired the detective, po-
Me¥en . . . Ana” accusingly, I
would of, too, if you hadn’t of frightened

m off.”
hi"j’md because I frightened him-—who-
ever he may be—you tried to pot me in-
stead?"” .

“Who tried to shoot you?

“You dm!"the :

“Didn’t nuther.

“I assure you, Mr. Daniel Boone, that
vou came within an inch of 'succeeding
whether you meant to or not."”

“Wasn't shooting at you,” insisted vth'e'.
boy, stubbornly. ‘‘Never even seen you.

“What were you shooting at?"’

“Flyin' squirrel,” - g

““And where was e squir ?

“In thet thar tree.”” The boy indicated
the lower branches of a nearby oak. Car-
roll, with difficulty, répressed a sn:nle.

“I'd advise you to get another rifle, my
boy. To express it mildly, your bullets
went wild. They hit in this tree trunk
within an inch of my head. I was in
a good deal more danger than your flying
squirrel; not that I'm saying a'word
against your marksmans})ip. 'It is un-
doubtedly the fault of the rifle—’ :

“Tain’t nuther. Mr. Heston gimme this
rifle, an’' it come from N'York."”

Carroll gravely took the rifle from the
boy and inspected it.

*A fine weapon,”’ he commended ‘‘Your
Mr. Heston has a good eye for rifles.
Here's the trouble,” and he deftly realign-
ed the rear sight,  an adjustable affair
which had been jarred from position.
The boy flushé slightly and then looked
gratefully at rroll,

“Say, Mister, ¥ou're a regular feller—
just like Mr. Heston,”” he hastened to add
loyally, as tho by\comparison he was con-
ferring upon his new-found friend the ul-
timate compliment.

“Thank you, son.
friends, and I'm all here,
your name?’ e

“Sure. Porter Devarney; what's yourn?

“Mine’'s David— David Carroll.” !

The lad’s eyes popped wide. ““No?"' Say,
you aint the real deteckative I hearn
Marm an’ Pops talkin’ about, are you?"

“I suppose I am.”

“Oh! Golly! Sa-a-ay
bully, meetin’ you?”

“Is Seth Devarney your father?”

“Yep.” ,

“Fine fellow. How are all your folks?"’

“They ain’t none but me an’ Marm an’
Pops an’ Sis, and we'ra all well, 'ceptin’
Sis, an’ she ain’t eatin’ nothing in the
last couple of days.”

“I'm sorry to hear that,
to be troubling her?”

“Most everything, I guess, tho she says
it ain’t nothin’ but headache. Marm
says she’s takin’ on over Mister Heston
gettin' arrested—Say!” he broke off sud-
denly and rose to his feet, glaring bel-
ligerently at Carroll. *You ain’t the
feller that arrested Mr. Heston, are you?"

Carroll skirted the truth for diplomatic
reasons. ‘‘No—Sheriff Potter did that.”

The lad subsided. “That’s good, be-
cause you an’ me couldn’t be friends if
you had arrested him.” i

“You don’t think he’s guilty?” |

““Huh! He wouldn’t unhook a fish, he’s
that soft-hearted. Say, he's a friend of
mine, an’ 1 know he didn't do it. Be-
sides, wasn’t I with him that afternoon?”

For the secbnd time the lad had thrown
a distinct shock into the detective. A
boy of whose existence he had not known
until a few minutes previous had here
casually made the most vital statement
regarding the case which had yet come
to his ears.

“You were with Heston, when?"

*The afternoon that lady got killed over
to th’ lodge.”

‘““What were you doing?”’

“Fishin’.”’

“What time?”

*“Oh!*  The boy ostentatiously
duced a dollar watch and glanced re-
hectively at the dial. ‘“‘Seems like I
reckon ‘'twas up to about half-past 5 I
was with him—or tharabouts.”

Half-past 5! If that were true, Hes-
ton conld inst bave walked to Furness

And now, since we're
might 1 ask

e S e

What seems

ocge, kitled

' ) M)y anG returned in time

|
pro-

to meet Esther Devarney at his cabin,
provided that her story was to be be-
lieved in its entirety,

*Half-past 5, eh?” echoed Carroll, casu-
ally. *“And where did you go when you
left?"”

“Down to the landin’.”

“For what?” %

“Said he was goin’ out on the river in
his bateau boat.”

*‘He has a boat?” i

‘“Yes—just a rotten li'l o' bateau that
rows like a scow.
nothin’' but fishin' wit, it's that slow.”

“pDid you see him start out on the
river?” !

““No, he sent me off.”

“Where'd he send you?”’

“To see sis an’ tell hér hé wanted to
see her.”

‘“Where?"” '

At this place; where ¥y s'pose?”

Carroll laughed. “‘I'm right silly; there,
of course. Did you find her?”’

*Sure. She was walkin’ up the road
t'ward his place.”

Carroll’s mind was working rapidly. If
the boy's story was true, the chances
that Heston was at the lodge at the time
of the murder were reduced to a mini-
mum, but he was establishing the truth
of his sister’s story and substantiating
her statement that she was at Furness
Lodge and alone at the time the murder
was committed. 5 .

“What did you do efter you left her,
Porter?"” y

“Sont of went into the woods. I want-
ed to see if I couM kil some sparrows

with my riue. \

“You didn't eee anybody else before
you got home?” : i

“Nobody but Sandy Hawkins in his ox-
cart an’ Mart Farnem.”

“Where were they going?” :

“Sandy was goin’ home, I guess; an
Mart was headed t'wards the Karnack
d’rection. Most likely he was a-goin’ f'r
wome licker. - He's a pow’'ful heavy drink-
er, is Mart.”

“And after you passed Farnam and
Hawkins,” pursued Carroll, “did you see
anyone else?”

“Not 'tel I got to the village, an’ then
I seen all the folks. Say, what are you
askin’ me all these questions for?”

“Just interest. Say, how'd you like to
walk over to the lodge with me and ride
home in "my- automobile?”’

“Golly! Wouldn't I 7

They were fast friends by the time they
reached the lodge, and the boy luxur-
jated in the deep-cushioned upholstery
during the short drive to the village. He
took Carroll proudly in tow, and, rifle
over his shoulder, led the way to his
crude home.

Seth Dewvarney, huge of frame, sat
hunched on his doorstep, dry-smoking a
corncob pipe. He rose as his sonand
the detective approached, mnodded his
greeting and delved into the subject
nearest his fnieart without circumlocution.

“Glad to see you, Mr. Carroll. My
darter Essie has only jes’ come back
from Karnak an’ she’s pow'ful mad- they
wouldn’t let her se}: Heston. She sorter
lays it to you, too.

The girl appeared in the doorway as
he finished speaking. Her eyes were red
—it was plain that she had been weep-
ing; but her manmer was militant.

Byt what right have you forbidden
company to Mr. Heston?" she asked.

He bowed slightly. *“I haven't done
that, Miss BEsther. I have no guch

power. i

“Let’s don’t quibble!” she flashed. “I
realize that Sheriff Potter is the man
w?o gave the order; but it was you who
manufactured it. Besides, the thing is
illegal and you know it.” |

“I don’'t think it's illegal, Miss Esther.
He has the privilege of seeing a lawyer
if he cares to.

‘“Or some member of his family.”

Shé looked at him peculiarly: ‘‘Some
member of his family?"”’

“Certainly!” .

“*Would you classify a—a—flancee as—
family.”

**You mean—7"’

“That I have pledged myself to 'mar.
@Gonrad Heston, and if he will have m
I will marry ‘him tomorrow.”

Seth Devarney put out a restraining
hand. There was a catch in his voice:
“Darter—Iissie, gal; be Kkeerful. It's
pow'ful easy to git married, ye know;
an’ ye've got a long time to be sorry for
it arterwards.’’

“I know, father.

Ain’t no good for |

1 he broke into a

I understand that.’

" | ByOctavusRoj Cohen
G : B ' Copyright, 1920.

But you wouldn't have your own daught-
er desert the' man she loves bécause he
happened to be unjustly under arrest;
you wouidn’t have me do that, would

ou?” y

“paint fair to .frame the question
that-away, Essie; "taint fair—thet's what.
Bein’ it’s you I don’t wanter tell the
truth—" : g

She touched his shoulder lightly and
turned triumphantly to Carroll. “You
see tthe stuff we’re made of, Mr. Carroll!”

He inclined his head. ‘“You win, Miss
Esther. - I shall see to it that from to-
morrow morning on you are allowed to
see Heston. Let me compliment/ you on
our loyaity.” i
i 1 YCHAPTER XVI.

ARLY the following morning Car-

roll was driven into Karmak. He
found a telegram awaiting him in Pot-
ter's office. It was from Jim Sullivan,
was brief and decidedly to the point:

Meet 11 o’clock train Karnak,

Coming chockful of good dope.

At ten minutes after 11 .o'clock a shrill
whistle cut thru the still October air.
The sheriff straightened. ‘‘That’'s your
train, son, She’s blowing for the Santee
trestle now. .Better trot over to the depot
if you want to. make sure of getting him
while he!s hot.”

The heavy train of solid Pullmans
slowed up briefly at the ramshackle
depot and Jim Suillivan swung down frém
the end one. At sight of his superior
road grin: a smile of
frank boyish pride at his achievement.
Carroll pymped his hand and steered him
to: the sheriff’'s office, where, at his
suggestion, the two doors, one leading
to the  office of the probate judge, and
the Lé\ther to the main musty corridor,
were closed. $ "

“I reckon we can let the sheriff in our
little secrets, Jim, He’s been so all-fired
decent to us—" ;

“T'd rather have him know it,” smiled
Sullivan. *“What I know will do nothing
but help Forrest.”

“And Heston?” —

“It explains, You can judge for your=
self whether it helps or hurts.”,

wWell—begin—at the  beginning.
found Miss Kathérine Carr?”

«].did. And she's a pippin; a lulu-
bird, all right, : ;

“Without trying to 'pin any yellow
chysanthemums on myself T'll say I
hahdled her tactfully. And finally I got
her to talking, after explaining that if
she could give us the right of some of
this chap’s pecwliar actions In hiding out
in another man’s place and so on, he'd be
a good deal clearer of a munder charge
than he is now.

“It seems that the G. R, A, on the ring
stands for Gorge Ransom Averyt, of
Mt. Prospect avenue, Newark, N. J. He
and she grew up together and were
puppy love sweethearts, so when he
graduated from Princeton and went into
the stock broking-business they just nat-
drally became engaged, She’s a Barnard

rad.
g‘v"I’ha.t engagement lasted for a year
and then they had a serious talk 4and
decided they’'d made a mistake, She
gave him back his ring and the engage-
ment was off, but they continued to be
mighty good pals, And then, he, poor
sucker, tried to get rick quick . and
they stung him good and proper. :

4«A bunch of capitalistic crooks useld
him as a come-on, If'the deal went thru
he stood to win_ out fair and ordinary.
If  the authoritiés butted in, he was
scheduled to hold the bag. And he held
it.. The thing went flooie right, and the
warst of it is that from what she says
the man was really just a poor boob who
thought the' whqle propositlon was on
the level.

“When the big bust came they went
to  him and -showed their hands. I un-
derstand that he messed up that direc-
tors' room considerable with one or twn
of them, but it was ne go. They had
him dead to rights and he was wise
enough to know it. But even then didn’t
stop heing a fool, One of those whis-
kered Jesse James offered to finance his
getaway and he fell for it. Of eourse
ithat was the Jast straw and when the
bulls fell on the crowd the evidence all
pointed to poor Averyvt—or Heston—with
thé arch crook and the others as inno-
cent investors.

“He got away. The girl gays that they
both knew Franklin Furness and that
Furness had often: described to them

(Continued on Page 9, Column 4).
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