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up cuese wasted and suruutru lunw| 
“Could It bare been hunger?" began 1 

Abel, tremblingly following Knapp's I 
every movement as be struck a match I 
and lit a lantern which be had brought 1 
in bis pocket.

"God help us all if It was.” said Fen- I 
ton in a secret remorse no one but Dr.1 
Talbot understood. “But who could I 
have believed It of men who were once 1 
prosperous. Are you sure that one of I 
them bas gnawed this bread? Could It 1 
not bave been”-

“These are the marks of human I 
teeth," observed Knapp, who was ex-I 
amining the loaf carefully. “1 declare.I 
It makes me very uncomfortable, not-I 
withstanding It's In the line of regular I 
experiences.” And be laid the bread 1 
down hurriedly.I

Meantime Mr. Fenton, who had been 1 
bending over another portion of the 1 
table, turned and walked away to the 1 
window.

“I am glad they are dead," be mut-I 
tered. “They have at least shared the I 
fate of their victims. Take a look 1 
under that old handkerchief lying be-1 
side the newspaper, Knapp."

The detective did so. A three edged 1 
dagger, with a curiously wrought ban- I 
die. met bis eye. It bad blood dried I 
on Its point and was. as no one could I 
doubt, the weapon with which Agatha 1 
Webb bad been killed.,7

had expected. Indeed, there were 
signs of poverty or at least of neglect 
about the place that astonished him. 
Not only had the weeds been allowed 
to grow over the doorstep, but from 
the unpainted front itself bits of board 
had rotted away, leaving great gaps 
about the window ledges and at the 
base of the sunken and well nigh top- 
pling chimney. The moon flooding the 
roof showed up all these Imperfec­
tions with pitiless insistence, and the 
torn edges of the green paper shades 
that half concealed the rooms within 
were plainly to be seen as well as the 
dismantled knocker which bung by 
one nail to the-old cracked door. The 
vision of Knapp, with his ear laid 
against this door, added to the forlorn 
and sinister aspect of the scene and 
gave to the constable, who remembered 
the brothers In their palmy days, when 
they were the life and pride of the 
town, a by no means agreeable sensa­
tion as be advanced toward the de­
tective and asked him what they 
should do now.

“Break down the door," was the un­
compromising reply. “Or wait! The 
windows of country houses are seldom 
fastened. Let me see if I cannot en­
ter by some one of them."

“Better not," said the coroner, with 
considerable feeling. "Let us exhaust 
all other means first." And be took 
bold of the knob of the door to shake 
it, when to bls surprise it turned, and 
the door opened. It bad not been 
locked.

Rather taken aback by this, he hesi­
tated. But Knapp showed no such

In a deeply wooded spot on a sige 
road stood a little bouse to which John 
and James Zabel had removed when 
their business on the docks had termi­
nated. There was no other dwelling 
of greater or lesser pretension on that 
road, which may account for the fact 
that none of the persons now approach­
ing it bad been in that neighborhood 
for years, though it was by no means 
a long walk from the village in which 
they all led such busy lives.

The heavy shadows cast—- by the 
woods through which the road mean­
dered were not without their effect 
upon the spirits of the three men pass­
ing through them, so that long before 
they reached the opening in which the 
Zabel cottage stood silence had fallen 
upon the whole party. Dr. Talbot es­
pecially looked as if he little relished 
this late visit to his old friends and 
not till they caught a glimpse of the 
long, sloping roof and heavy chimney 
of the Zabel cottage did not shake off 
the gloom incident to the nature of 
bis errand.

“Gentlemen," said be, coming to a 
sudden halt, "let us understand each 
other. We are about to make a call 
on two of our oldest and most respecta­
ble townsfolk. If In the course of that 
call I choose to make mention of the 
$20 bill left with Loton. well and good, 
but if not you are to take my reticence 
as proof of my own belief that they 
bad nothing to do with It."

Two of the party bowed. Knapp 
only made no sign. „

“There is no light in the window.
observed Abel. “What if we find them
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CHAPTER XV.
TWO CORPSES.

"Gentlemen, we bare reached the 
conclusion of this business sooner than I 
1 expected." announced Knapp. “If I 
you will give me just ten minutes, 1I 
will endeavor to find that large remain-I 
der of money which we have every rea-1 
son to think la bidden away in this 1 
bouse."I

"Stop a minute,” said the coroner. I 
"Let me see what book John is bold­
ing so tightly. Why,” be exclaimed, 
drawing it out and giving it one 
glance, “It is a Bible!"

Laying it reverently down, he met 
the detective's astonished glance and 
seriously remarked: -

“There is some incongruity between 
the presence of this book and the deed 
we believed to have been performed 
down yonder."

"Not at all,” quoth the detective. 
“It was not the man in the chair, but 
the one on the floor who made use of 
that dagger. But 1 wish you bad left It 
to me to remove that book, sir.

"You? And why? What difference 
would It have made?”

"I would have noticed between what 
pages bls finger was inserted. Noth­
ing like knowing the details, sir."

Dr. Fenton gazed wistfully at the 
book. He would like to have known 
himself on what especial passage his 
friend’s eyes bad last rested.

“I will stand aside," said be, “and 
hear your report when you are done."

The detective bad already begun his 
investigations.

"Here is a spot of blood," said he. 
"See, on the right trousers leg of the 
one you call James. This connects 
him indisputably with the crime in

(“

scruples, Without waiting for any 
man's permission be glided in and step­
ped cautiously, but without any delay. 
Into a room the door of which stood - 
wide open before him. The constable 
was about to follow when be saw 
Knapp come stumbling back with a 
face whiter than his own.

"Devilish work,” be muttered and 
drew the others to to see.

Never will any of them forget that 
eight They had not as yet recovered 
any more than the mass of their towns­
folk from the shock of seeing Agatha 
Webb lying to ber blood on the old 
horsehair sofa. But this—this was so 
unexpected and so deplorable that 
hardy men though they were, they suc­
cumbed without being able to resist 
the overpowering impression made up­
on them.

On the floor near the entrance lay 
one brother to a streak of moonlight 
which showed every feature of his 
worn and lifeless face, and at a table 
drawn up tn the center of the room sat 
the other, rigid to death. With a book

gone to bed?"
“We will wake them." said the con­

stable. "I cannot go back without 
being myself assured that no more 
money like that given to Loton re­
mains to this house.”

“Very well,” remarked Knapp, and 
going up to the door before him be 
struck a resounding knock that was 
startling in that place -of silence.

But loud as the summons was it 
brought no answer. Not only the moon­
lighted door, but the little windows on 
each aide of it remained shut, and 
there was no evidence that the knock 
bad been heard.

“Zabel! John Zabel!" shouted the 
constable, stepping around the side of 
the house. “Get up, my good friends, 
and let an old crony in, James! John! 
Late as it is we have business with 
you. Open the door. Don’t stop to

Dr. Spinney O.
Detroit’s Old Reliable Specialists.

Ripe in Age, Rich in Honor, and the Experience of a Third of a Century.whose Successes are Without a 
Parallel; the Sufferer’s Friend ; the
People’s Specialist.4
WOMEN weak, pale, tired, nervous, 

despondent, no ambition, losing flesh, 
fretful, overworked, given to worry. 
and solitude, backache and headache, 
nerves unstrung, sleepless nights,1 
limbs tremble, faint feelings, Leucor- 
rhoea, painful periods, or any Female 1 
Diseases, quickly cured by our FAM- 
OUS PRESCRIPTION. .„

YOUNG MEN led into evil habits, 
not knowing the harm, and who are I 
suffering from the vires and errors of 1 
youth, and troubled with Nervous De-I 
bility. Loss of Memory, Bashfulness, 
Confusion of Ideas, Headache, Dizzi-I 
ness. Palpitation of the Heart, Weak I 
Back, Dark Circles Around the Eyes, I 
Pimples on the Face, Loss of Sleep, 1 
Tired Feelings in the Morning, Evil-1 
forbodings, Du11, Stupid, Aversion to1 
Society, No Ambition, Bad Taste in the I 
Mouth, Dreams and Night Losses, De-I 
posits in the Urine, Frequent Urina-1 
tion, sometimes accompanied with 
slight burning, Kidney Troubles, or I 
Diseases of the Genito Urinary Or-I 
gans can here find a safe, honest and 1 
speedy cure Charges reasonable, es-1 penally to the poor. CURES GUAR-I 
ANTEED mI

VARIOCELE and PILES, and KNOT- 
TED VEINS of the Leg cured at once 1 
without operation. Doctors will deny I 
this. But we are proving our claims 1 
every day. The method is simple, the 1 
cure is certain, and permanent.

$1,000 for Failure.1 
RUPTURE AND FISTULA CURED1

The SIGNS of SYPHILIS are bloom I 
and skin diseases, painful swellings, 1 
bans pains, mucous patches in the 
mouth, hair loose, pimples on the back 1 
and wartby growths. We cure these 1 
for life without injurious drugs.I

Have you the seeds of any past dis-1 
ease working in your system I IMPO- 
TENCY or Loss of Sexual Power, and 
do you contemplate MARRIAGE 1 Do I 
you feel safe in taking this step 1 You 1 
can’t afford to take any risk. Like fa-1 
ther, like son. We have a never fail-I 
ing remedy that will purify the Blood1 
and positively bring back Lost Power. I 

MIDDLE-AGED MEN. — There are I 
many troubled with too frequent 1 
evacuations of this bladder, often ac-I 
companied by a alight smarting or 
burning sensation, and weakening of 
the system in a manner the patient 

1 cannot account for. On examination 
of the urinary deposits a ropy sedi-
neat will often be found, and some-I 
mes particles of albumen, and color 

of a thin milkish hue, again chang- 
• ta a dark, torpid appearance. 
Are are men who die of this difficul- 

morant of the cause, which is the 
Li stage of seminal weakness. The 
* $ will guarantee a perfect cure 

uch cases, and healthy restora- 
the genito-urinary organs.
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dress."

But this appeal received no more 
recognition than the first, and after 
rapping on the window against which 
be had flung the words be came back 
and looked up and down the front of

By All First Class Dealers I

i clutched In his band.
Both had been dead some time, and 

on the faces end to the aspect of either 
I was visible a misery that added its 
I own gloom to the pitiable and grew- 
I some scene and made the shining of the 
| great white moon, which filled every 
I corner of the bare room, seem a mock- 
I cry well nigh unendurable to those 
I who contemplated it John dead in his 
I chair! James dead on the floor! What

the house.-
It bad a solitary aspect and was 

much less comfortable looking than be For pecking BUTTER, LARD, HONEY, eto., use

Eddy Antiseptic Packages
SWELL

could be sadder and whet more pite- 
ous? . T -

Knapp, who of them all would natur­
ally feel this least, was of course the 
person to speak first.

“Both wear long beards," said he, 
"but this one on the floor was doubt- 
less Loton’s customer. Ahl" be cried, 
pointing at the table, as he carefully 
crossed the floor. "Here is the bread, 
and"— Even be had bis moments of 
feeling. The appearance of that loaf 
bad stunned him; one corner of it had 
been gnawed off.

"A light! Let us have a light!" erted 
Mr. Fenton, speaking for the first time 
since his entrance. “These moonbeams 
are horrible. See bow they cling to the 
bodies as if they delighted in lighting
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/ "Stop a minute,” said the coroner. "It to I 
a Bible!"

which this dagger was used. No signs I 
ef violence on his body. She was the I 
only one to receive a blow. The rest 1 
was the result of God's providence."

“Or man's neglect," muttered theI 
constable.

"There Is no money in any of their I 
pockets, or on either wasted figure, 1 
the detective continued, after a tew I 
minutes of silent search. “It must be I 
hidden in the room, or— Look through 
that Bible, sirs.”,

The coroner, glad of an opportunity 
to do something, took up the book, and 
ran hurriedly through its leaves, then 
turned it and shook It over the table. 
Nothing fell out; the bills must be 
looked for elsewhere.

“The furniture is scanty," Abel ob­
served, with an inquiring glance about 
him.

“Very, very scanty,” assented the 
constable, still with that biting re­
morse at his heart. "There is nothing 
to this cupboard,” remarked the de­
tective, swinging open a door to the 
wall, “but a set of old china more er 
less ateked."

To be Continued
, A LUGUBRIOUS REMINDER
“A pretty pocketbook always makes 

a nice Christ man present."
“Oh, I don’t know ; what’s a pock- 

etbook to a man who has spent or 
handed over his last red cent. 1" I i
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