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CHAPTER V.
One Use for a Monacle.

Sedgwick, had followed
the impromptu cortege with his
vision, was brought up sharply
by the glare of a pair of eyes out-
side the nearest window. The
eyes were fixed on his own. Their
expression was distinctly malevo-
lent. Without looking round,
Sedgwick said in a low voice:

“Kent!”

No answer came.

“Kent!” said the artist a little
louder.

“Huh?”’ responded a muffled
and abstracted voice behind him.

“See here for a moment.”

There was neither sound nor
movement from the scientist.

“An Indian-looking chap out-
side the window is trying to hyp-
notize me, or something of that
sort.”

This information, deemed by its
giver to be of no small interest,
elicited not the faintest response.
Somewhat piqued, the artist turn-
ed, to behold his friend stretched
on a bench, with face to the ceil-
ing, eyes closed, and heels on the
raised end. His moved
faintly.  Alarmed less the heat
had been too much for him, Sedg-
wick bent over the upturned face.
From the moving lips issued a
musical breath which began its
career softly as Raff’ Cavatina
and came to an inglorious end in

who

lips

the strains of Honey Boy. Sedg-
wick shook the whistler insis-
tently.

“Eh? What?” cried Kent,

wrenching his shoulder free. “Go
away! Can't you see I'm busy "

“I'll give you something to
think about. Look at this face of
a cigar-store Indian at the win-
dow. No! It's gone!”

“Gansett Jim, probably,” opin-
ed Kent. “Just where his inter-
est in this case comes in, I haven't
vet found out. He favored me
with his regard outside. And he
had some dealings with the sheriff
on the beach. But I don’t want
to talk about him now, nor about
inything else.”

Acting on this hint, Sedgwick
let his companion severely alone,
until a bustle from without warn-
d him that the c1 ‘wd was return-
1g.  Being aroused, Kent ac-

sted one of the villagers who
liad just entered.

“Body coming back?” he asked.

“Yep. On its way now.”

“What occurred in the house

here they took i1 ?"”

“Search me! Yverybody was

1 pue guoys 3 £q o Inys
doe. They had that body to
t'eirselves nigh twenty minutes.”

At this moment the sheriff en-
t red the hall, followed by Doctor

eed, who escorted the coffin to

s supporting sawhorses. The

cager physician was visibly at

e fag end of his self-control.

TEE CANADIAN THRESHERMAN AND FARMER.

Page 61

EW

An offer introducing

~

new model Edison wit

Mr. Edlson

amon

S Hob
invention

striving to
the most perfes
nograph. At

Fndless Fun

is life—nnd real happin
| home where the happy

is for
ited

about our new Edison offer!
Pet and

all his won-

nd
hor for mutusl enjoyment and recreat

Edison Phonograph

(Mr. Edison’s Latest Invention)

Now Shipped

The New Edisons.

RITE teday for our new Fdison Catalog—the catalog that tells you all about the wonderful
Edison’s new diamond point reproducer.

h Mr.

Now read :
by
8 is
He

villes, minstrels, grand o)

friends.
back at our expense.

1oy

ation Lo b
lirect Lo you
“INII \0 keep it) at lln e

then somebody else, w |V| want to buy one

Our New Edison
Catalog Sent Free!.

Your name and address on a
rmlnl or in a letter, (or just

he coupon) is enough. No
obligations in asking for the

u!n’lng. h(;vt |"I|.iﬁ ;)ﬂ't-r -
Boch » variet af entertaipment! ers the La while this offer lasts.
"‘ - “‘:'.' R .d:'.E Fill out the coupon today.
yrand oid rhnrfi:hh'vlnnl the "‘"".:i",.'...""?"": F. K. Babson, Edisen Phenograph Distributers
et '..’:“"'"" ot fucta and quaststien,  Pept T108355 Patge Avem, Wimper, Hasishe
Sand the coupon Edison in your homa. "y g, Ofice, Edison Block, Chicago

Write quick—awhile this offer lasts.
Edison’s new phonograph—;ust out '—the perfected musical wonder of the age!

The Offer:

records on an absolutely free loan. Hear all !lu e
ras, old sacred hymns, e
popular music, also your choice of the highést grade ¢
rendered by llu world’s greatest artists,
Then, when you are through with the outfit you may send it

Remember, not a penny .l.mu—n.. deposit—no guarantee-

« Why should we make such an ultra-liberal
The Reason: offer? Well, we'll tell you:—we are tremendously

und
‘amily oud 0'|I|l-||mv ficent new instrument.  When you get il in your town we know every
.‘;" I"... will say th .m'nmc like il s ever been heard—so wonderful, so g 0 beauti

f Lhese mew style Edisons especially as they are
now at the most astounding rock-bottom price

E!

It will also tell you

We will send you the
nnr model Edison and your

hoice of all the brand new
Itzes, two-steps, vaude-
kind of comic and
ncerts and operas, as
Entertain your family and your

no C.0.D.
ee trial in your own home—direct
e at our expense or payable (if you
rock-bottom price direct from us.

if not you,

on easy terms us low as

F. K. BABSON
Edison Phonograph Distributors,
Dept. 7708 355 Portage Ave., Winnipeg, Kan.

Gentlemen: —Please send me your new Edison
Catalog and full particulars of your free trial offer
model Edison Phonograph.

You saw this advertisement in this magazne. Don't forget to say so when writing.

Even the burly sheriff looked like
a sick man, as he lifted aside the
coffin lid and spoke.

“There was reasons, neigh-
bors,” said he “why the corpse
wasn’t suitable to be looked at.
Nobody had seen it since last
night. We've fixed it up as good
as we could, and you'll now please
pass by as quick as possible.”

In the line that formed Kent
got a place behi:” Elder Dennett,
who had decided to take another
look for good measure, as he said.

The look was a productive one.
No sooner had it fallen on the
face of the dead than Dennett
jabbed an indicatory finger in that

direction and addressed the
sheriff:
“Hey, Len! What'’s this?”
“What's  what?”  growled

Schlager.

“Why, there's a cut on the
lady’s right cheek. It wasn't
there when I seen the corpse last
night.”

“Ah, what's the matter with

your eyes?”’ demanded the shenff
savagely. “You want to hog the
limelight, that’s your trouble!”
This was evidently a shrewd
lash at a recognized weakness,
and the Elder moved on amid
jeering comments. But Sedg-
wick, whose eyes had been fixcd
upon Kent, saw a curious expres-
sion flicker and fade across the
long-jawed face. It was exaclly
the expression of a dog ihat
pricks up its ears. The next
moment a titter ran through the



