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«“phere, gentlemen and ladies” Si-
mon P. Groot was saying, “there in

that place of vast silences and infold: “‘" la

ing shadows 1 met and addressed oneé
who was soon to be no more.
1 said, ‘you are worn. You dre wam.
You are weary. Trnpt the chivalry. of
one who might be your: Mher

Standing by the roadsi
e 2o Thew
Y she sald in ‘mo

must away upon miy mission.'

“She vanished, that fair creature, into
the forest.
the unerring, uDW&arr , sixteen
J#eweled chronometer which I shall
presently have the honor of showing
to you at the unexampled price of
three seventy—and saw that thie hour.
was exactly—for these timepieces vm

Foavy B

oot ome fraction of a second a day— '

8!45.© When next [ looked at the face
of Father Time’s trustiest accountant,
it was to mark the bour of the horrid
shriek that shook my soul—precisely -
9:381. -+Amd later. ‘when | “heard “the
dread mews, 1 realized t.,hat Jny ears
bad thrilled to a death cry.”

-Kent-moved -away, -fiis chin pressed '

-down wmpen his chest. He went to the
office of Lawyer Adam Bain and-Spent

#n homr-waiting, with his-teet promﬂl\ udl d'out strobg. |

up ‘on.4e’desk. |When the lawyer en
tered . Kent. refbarked:

“Yoa rather put our two..official
triends -n-a~hole ‘this ‘morning.”

“Just a mite maybe. But they've
crawled -out.
quick.”

“How so?”

“Well, if they’d .gone ahead  amnd
buried the body as it was we could
have bad it exhumed. And then we’d
have seen what we'd bave seen.”

“True enough. And you didn’t see it
as it was?”

“See what? Did you?”

' “Suppose,” Kent said, “you give me
the fulest possible character sketch of
our impulsive friend. the sheriff.”

Half an hour was consumed in this.

process. At the end of the time.Kent
strolle@ back to the square,
Simon P. Groot had been discoursing.
There +he found the ornate wagon
closed :and its ornate proprietor whis-
tling ever some minor repairs that he
had beem making. An invitation to

take a ride in Kent’s car was promptly

accepud

“Business first,” said Kent. “You re
a seller. ¥m a buyer. You've got
some imformation that | may want.” If
80 I’'m ready to pay. -Was any-of your
talk true?”

“Yep,” replied Simon P."Groot aus-
terely. . “It was all true but the frills.”

“WiH you trim off the frills for $10?”*

“Pair-dealing for a fair-price is“my
motte. . You’ll find it in gilt retterlng
on.the back of the wagon. 1 ’lml o

“What were you doing on Hawkhill
clifrs?”

#Sleeping in. the wagon.”

Rest :
and be comforted as with. baun"

mbm 9,

Esm 0o fpag[:: pg.t%

I looked at my watch—,,

where”

~CHAPTER Vlll
Beckonings. -
AOTS that contradict, each chel
are -vot facts” pronounced

" Chester Kent. '~ *
“umes of tobacco were ris-
,ing" from three pipes hovered ‘ about
the porch of the Nook where Kent,
Sedgwick @nd Lawyer Bain were hold-
te council. A discouraged obser
""vation from the artist bad euclned
Eent’s gpigra_m. : )
“Not ‘all. of them, anyhow »  sald
Bain. “The chore in this case is to
tind (facts eénough to work on.” .
“On .the contrary,” declared Kent,
“facts in this case are as plentiful as
ble is that w,e

m”
Pould BoFrow L*a
the lawyer

bvhlager\’s. suggested

dryly.

“3Ne don't -aeem to be getﬂng mugh
‘ot anywhere,” complajined Sedgwick.

“Complicated ¢asés don’t clear them.
gelvés ap in a day.” remarked Kent
“In this cage.we've.got opponents who
Apow mote than Wwe do.”

“Schiager?" askéd the lawyer.

“And . Dr. {Breed. © Also, I think,
Gansett gfn. What do you think. Mr.
Balin, is mainspring of the sheriff’s
action?”

Money,” said the lmer wm: con-
viction. .“He’s as crooked as a stuake
‘Wwith*“the ¢olic.”

*“Would it require much mdney to in-
‘fluence Dim?”

“As much as be could get. lf the

age was in \the li e of lackmail, he'd”
wd.”

“Dr. ‘Breed . mﬁit be totﬂng some
of.it.”

“Qb, Tim_Breed is Len’s liftle dog.
He takes orders. Of course he’ll take.
money, too, if it comes his way. Like

1 :guess [ :spoke 100 ; master, ke man,"

““Those .two,” -said Kent slowly,
“know ‘the {dentity ‘of the body. For
good ‘and sufficient reasons, they are
keeping'  that information to them-
selves. Those reasons we aren’t likely
to find out from them.”

¥Murderer has bribed “em,” opined
~Bain.,

“Possibly. « But that presupposes
that ! the sheriff found something on
the body which led him to the mur-
‘derer, which isn’t likely. : How improb-
able it is that a murderer—allowing for
argumient, that there has been murder
—who would go as far as to cover his
trail and the nature of the crime by

+/binding the' body on a grating. (would

‘overlook-anything like a letter incrim-
inating himself!”

“What Hid the sheriff find, then, in
‘thé dead woman’s pocket?”

“Perhaps a:bandkerchief- with a dis:
tinctive mark.”

“And that would lead himv to the
‘fdentity of the body?”

“Presumably.  ~ Also to Bome one
we may assume, who was willing to
“pay réundly to bave that idenﬂty con:
cealed.” -

“That would naturally be the mur
“derer, wouldn’t it ?" ‘asked ‘Sedgwick.

*No. ‘1 don’t think so.” .

%1t Jooks to me.s0,” sald the lawyer
"Be’a the one paturally interested in
concealment.”

“I'my almost ready to.dismiss the no-

“And you really met this mysterious tion of a/murderer at all.”

wanderer?”’
“‘Sure as you're standing there.”
“What passed between you?’
T gave her good evening, and she
ispoke te me fair enofigh, but queer,
iand said that my ‘children’s e¢hitdren
‘might remember the-day.~Now, I ain't
/got any children to have chﬂdmn, soI
wouldn’t bave thought of it again bug
Ifor the man that ‘came inquiring after .
ber”
e gn,waa that?”
“‘Not'#ifteen minutes after.”
“Did you tell the crowd ‘here that?” -
“Yep. I sold two dozen weddlng
, rings em the strength and romance of
' 'that peimt. Fromr 'my deseription they

‘allowed it was a painter man named
*Sedgwick. I thought maybe L’d call in
iand have him touch up the wagon a
{ibit where she’s rusty.” .. ;

~“And you heard the woman cry out
“less tham am bour later?”

““That's a curious thing. I'd have al-
“most swera it was a man’s voice. that.
iyelled. M wenl: throngh me like & -
".aharpemed icic 3
““All s was night betore last. |

' What; beenidoing meantime?”..

““Drove .over to. Marcus Corners to
‘trade?yehberday! i There L tieard/about
vthe mweder and came back . to
*make a Mttle business out of it." 1d
it be werth $6 to you. likely, a relic of-
‘ the murderer?” mxgeated the old man.

£« wu
% “Mum’s thé word, then, for my part
in it '!tenoxtmominz!toﬂowedlnt
‘“trail a ways.' You see, the.yell in.the

wnight had ;o_t_me‘lnmcmd. Bhe’d M .

*Why 807" demanded both the oth
ers.

“Because. there was no murder prob
‘ably.”
' “How do you make that out?” ‘que
rled Bain.

“*“From-the nature of the wounds.that
‘caused death.”

*Fhey. look to jine to be just such

‘wounds' as would be made by a blow

with & beavy club.”

¢1Several blows with a heavy .club
might have caused such wounds. - But
the blows would have’ bad’to be deliy-
ered peculiarly. A circle on the lkuu
six lnches in diameter, impinging on
‘the mht ear,: s .crushed in. If you
"‘ean 'imagine a man swinging a base
:ball: bat at the height pr his shoulder
repeatedly and with great force at the
victim’s head you cap infer such a
crusbing in of the bone. My imagina-
tion hardly carries me so far.”
i " “Beating down from above would be
-the-natural way.*.' sajd Bain.
| (%Certainly. No.such blow ever made

at wound.”

“Then how was it made?" ask
‘¥ Bedgwick.
PP bu by a fall trom the cliff to:
_the POCKS below.” ~
‘#%And thel /fall ‘broke: the mamclg
from the right wrist?”

“The broken manacle was never on

»t.ha ¢ wrist.”
-‘@:5- ‘merady conjecmre * said! the
1‘"‘!- ;

onou‘ll to break that iron, old as.it is,
ANUS havo 1e'ﬂ, art-.uﬂ on memuu

! d
: ‘Why -g _any.ome‘put one hand-
| comt on &'

wan and leave thebb;her
nwr ;

15

“Not' n.;: eomﬂ?;' the m

‘Yn will remember that your myster-:

“No; it's cenunty A blow heavy |'

| ﬂle ﬂead wonuan

.| glint of a monocle Then the face ‘mgo. é

- shr’wd "

nm ﬂmonlnng wmn:ol.m :

oK ‘_. oo =) ,.,,‘ ,,‘_ S LT D

’rled a heavy bunao. 'l‘bc’mannchn

were.l infer, in that”" '

t what concelvable. mm.ln eould
b‘ava\in her-
seif up like a party. going' to meet &
thian and chafning bim ﬁg hmelf?“

“When gou have a bizarre ¢rime you 3

| must look for blzatve motives. Just at

present- ’'m dealing with facts. The
iron was on the left wrilt of body*+
therefore it wus on. ‘the right t of:s
the unknown ‘compunion. Tt 18 lm
‘to perform ‘a quick, deft act like snap- .
‘ping on a hindéuff with the right hand.
Hence, presumably, .your . visitor was
the ope who clamped the cuffs.”

“Yés  But only after-a struggle, un- |
doubtedly. If | could find a man with
a badly\/bruised right wrist 1 should.
consider the trail's end in sight. You'll '
make inguiries, will you, Mr. Bain?" i

™ will; and 1 will keep an eye on
Len Schlager and the doe. Aqything
more now ? If mot I'l} say good night.”

After the lawyer had made his way
into the darkness Kent turned to his
host. “This affair is really becoming a
very pretty problem Why didn’t you
‘tell me of your meeﬂng with Simon P.
Groot ?”

“Who?”

hhe ‘patriareh in the circus waxon.

“Oh, Tdforgotten. Why, M‘Im;
trying to trail ;go;mn 1 ¢
$ipp o aad %

. ‘He- hadn’t.”

“Be had. Also he heard a terrified
cry shortly after. The cry, hethought,
was. in & man'’s veoice. Simon P. Groet
isu’t ‘wholly lacking in sense of obser-
vagion.”

“A ‘man's velce in a cry?
could um mean?’

“Qh, apy one of several hundred un-
thinkable things.” said Kent patiently. -
“Wait! ' «She - must bhave aftacked
some other man ‘as .she;did me. _She
was ‘goiiig to ‘a rvendezvous, wasn't
she? Then she and the man she went
to .jmeet guarreled, and he killed her

by throwing her over the olﬁ

‘*And the handeuffs ?”

Sedgwick’s hands went to his head
“That, of course, is the inexplicable
thing. ‘But don’t you think that was -
Yhe way she met herduth?"

uNo.!'

“Then what do you think?"

“Never.anind that at present. .The
point is-that Simon P. Groot naturally
supposed you to have been mixed up
in 'whatever tragedy:there was going.
You’ve an unfortunate knack of manu-
facturing evidence -against ' yourself,
Sedgwick. The redeeming feature Is
that the sheriff can’t very well use it
to arrest you.” \

*“I don’t see why."

Kent chuckled. “Don’t you see that
the last thing the sheriff wants -to do

What

.is arrest anybody?”

“No, -1 don’t™ .

“Why, he has the body safely buried
now. You'll remeraber that.be was in
a great hurry to;get it buried. Identi-
fication is iwhat, he dreaded. Danger
of identification is now over. : If any
one should be arrested the body would
be exhumed and the danger would re-
turn In aggravated form. No; be
wants you suspected, not arrested.”

““He is certainly getting his wish.”

#For the present. Well, I'm off.”

“Why don’t you move your things
from ‘the hotel and. stay  here. with
me?” suggested Sedgwick.

“Getting mervous?”’ inguiredKent.

“It isn’t that, but 1 think 1 could
make you more comfortable.”
i*Kent ‘shook his head. ‘‘Thank you.
‘but -l-don’t-believe -1’d-better. .When .
I’m at work on a case 1. need privacy.:”
No house, not even a man’s owI; CaD
possibly We so private as a strange
hotel.”

“Perhaps you're right,” admitted the
other with a laugh, then lapsing into

" pronounced gloom for the first time ' f.
he said, “It seems "pretty tough thati:

I should be in-all this cofl and tangle 's:
‘because a crazy woman happened: 4)]
merest chance to make a ¢all on me.”
“Kent's ipipe glowed inithe darkness

and silence before he replied. Then '’
he delivered himself as follows: *'Sedg- ™

wiek” —puff—“try” —puff—“to forget if &
~you ‘can’—puff—puff—*that'stuft.about ,
the crazy woman”—puff—puff-—spuff.

by t it? How shounld I? “Why
should“1?”

“Because” —puff—"you’re absolutely
on the” — puff — puff —*“wrong track
Good night.”

iSundayman’s Creek foad, turn!ng
aside just. before it-gains the; tnnmke
to the Eyrie hotel to evade a stretch
of marsh, travels on- wooden stilts
racross a deep ;clear pool fed by a

~gpripg. ‘The most -rigorous. cdnstdble
could have found no-basis for protest -

in the-pace maintained  ‘acrossiithe
bridge by a light electric car, carry-
ing a short, slender, elderly man, who .
peered out“with -weary eyes into the
glery of the July sunshine. At the end
of the bridge the car stopped to allow
Ats occu'pant a better view: of & figure
prostrate on the brink ot the pool

“Presently the figare came to- the. pos

ture of all fours. ..The face turned

upward. and the motorist cdught the

ed; aggin 1o its quest
“Are you looklng for. something -

~lost?! askedithe /man in theicar.

~Vm hoping to discover the eggs ot
certain ne Aeuropteérous ~insects.”
. You .are. jan. . ontpmqlnzm.

/

$Ah! -
then.” :
“To lpme extent.”
“So was I gpce-—when 1 had more’;
time. Bnllneu ‘has drawn my ‘atten®:
tion, though never my interest. away

( ,,hit. 1y qpth'el my
mt »menth?
Rather npu-ual. 1 think !

*No. | that.” What was the .
teatu T L b

*“The suddenness of the awnnnoo.
You know. Helmund says that”— -

The stranger welit on  at some
length. He appeared to be an inter
uud rather than a /learned student of

i

" . which the e

.,_

Pt e v *
mm%mw from whicbh be hnd
qQ forzefu! ‘voice, bls Tolg p:u
handootg face, with its high brows.
harsh nou}’ (blmlggw ines, from:

looked “forth, thought-
ful, gl}gr,t, yet wlth the gaze of a man in
pain. Presentry ‘he remarked very
‘oaﬂfteonﬁﬂ’

““{f you are gotne Yk 5. the Hotel.
may | take you aioug: | am Alexan-
der Blair.” ,

“Thank you. P’li be glad of a lift.
4 My name i8 Chester Kent.”

“Not the Proressor Rant of the Ram-

. say case?”
“And the man Jbroke off his?" 03

“The same. You know, Mr, Blair,
I’'ve always believed ' that yon ‘bad
more of a bhand in Ramsay’s death
than 1.-Now, if ou wlsh to withdraw
your offer of a i

“Not at all. A man who has been so
abused by. the newspapers as 1 can
stand a little plain speaking. For all
that, on my word, Professor Kent, I
bad no bhapd in sendipg Ramuy on
that dirty business of his.”

’The sclentist considered him shought-
fully. “Well, 1 Believe you,” said he
shortly and Eot Into the machipe

CHAPﬁR tx. _ ‘
Chester Kont ‘Declines a Job.

HIS meeting-\is a fortunate
’ chance for me” said Blair
t ]

ptuentl:
: “Cﬁance?" murmured Kent
interroga
The car s erved sharply, but imme-
diately resumied the middie of the road.
“Certainly, chance,” gaid the mutor
ist. “What else shonld it be?” .
"Qr course." ‘greed Kent. “As you
say.”
1 said fortunate,” continued the oth-

er, “because you are, I believe, the very-

ian 1;want. There is gn affair which
has been froubling me a good M 1
haven't been able to loek into it per-
sonally because of the ‘serioiis fllness
of my son, who is at my ‘place on Sun-
dayman’s creek. But it.is in yourlige,
being entomological and perhaps crim-
‘nal ”

‘*“What is it?" asked Kent.

“An inexplicable destruction of our |
stored woolens by the clothes moth.
You 'may  perhaps know that 1 am
president of the Kinsella mﬂls We've
been -having a_great deal of trouble
this spring, and our superintendent be-
lieves that some enemy is'introduting
the pest into our warehouses. < Will
you take the case?”

“When "

“Start tonight for Connecticut.”

Chester' Kent’s long fingérs went to
the’lobe on his ear. “Give me until 8
o’clock this afternoon to consider. Can
I reaoQ you by telephone?”’

“Yes, at Hedgerow house, my place.”

“That is how far from here?”

“Fourteen miles, - But you need not
scome there. 1 could return to the ho-
tel to. conclude arrangements.. And 1
think,” he added significantly. *“that
you would find the project a proﬂmble
" one.”

“Doubtless. Are you wesl acquainted
with this part of ‘the cou_n‘ry, Mr.
Blair?”? g

“Yes;
years.”

“Is there an army post near by?”

“Not within a bundred miles.”

“Nor any officers special detall
about?”

*None so far as 1 know.”

Kent produced from. his pocket the
silyer star  with the shred of cloth

I’ve been  comirg here. for

“Yes, sir. It was inquired for only
yesterday by: Mr.;Blair”

hangihg to it  *‘This may or may not
bé an lmportant clew to the “curious
‘death “that occurred nere three ‘days’

“If Jooks Hke the star from. the col
lar of an;officer. . L sbould say positive-
A¥ ‘that it wasrmmanamyurmu
- aniform.”

..ﬂwre you yourseit, an expert in yool-
pries, Mr: Biair?” g

ve been i :

id you tel)/ from that tny frag:

""l

%ﬁg nq:her or not the' wuole*cl&n W ".-;.,
', ,wmmu: reptylnx, Blaq'q gave the

handle u qulq:, syweep,. pnd
eho ear. drew.. up before-a drug store.
He took thie star and was gone a tew
mtnutea.
“‘Not. an wool." ne umouncoa on m

" “Exit_the army. or, navy M re
o mFked, Kent. )

‘wool garments--a geot them. What

the subject. - As he talked, sitting op 18 the fabrier’ i

A
#

: at length

|| ‘nome. ~Man, you're shaking!”

PP RN

o nk'a-u-,r‘—- nﬂ ‘Qv;hp ok A nY ored |

_“A fairly good mixture. from e

| Prom - m ireolen manutnoturer

Chester Ként went direct (o the Mar-
tindale Cénter library, where he lnﬁr
viéewed the librarian.

Bo you get. the agu«.&ltum depm
ment, pnbl(mdonﬂ"

"Y“ ”

“Have you a pamphblet issued by the
bureau of entomology, Helmund on
“The Swarm ' Phenomenon ‘In 'I.ebxdop

? ”» ¢

“Yes, sir. It was lnquired for only
yeltu‘day by Mr. Blair)” ;

“Ah, yes! He's quite interested in
the subject, 1 believe.”

“It must be ‘quite recent; tben. sald
the librarian. “We haven’t ‘seen him.
-Here for a long time until two days
8go, when he came and put in & morn:
ing reading on insects.”

_“So, Mr.. Alexander Blair,” ln!dKent,
addressing the last fence poat on the
outskirts of the wwn. after a t-
] wal;. “that_was a tah.l

CAla who have wholly Grom a
shbject since years back ‘don’t usually
know publications issued only ‘within
three months. ' That casual meeting
with me was well carried out, and you
called it chance. - A very palpably
;m,gufncturod chancel! But why am 1,
JForth so much tronble t6 know? Ana’
"ﬁ; ﬁoe- %lfexander Blair leave a
tely son tp arrange an er-
d" for 'mo"ai:”thiﬁ‘ particular Hme?
'is "Hedgerow . ‘me. ‘fourteen ,
es distant and" just stich
‘an-electric car #s & ‘womsn would’ ude
ln driving round the ébunf.r:. per-
the place whence
wick’s sweet | dy of {!
vzl}mktﬂ connecﬂ?m Ms% wuh ;
) iying “in Annmﬂi burim
gropnd?” 4
' ‘Biiciting no reply from the fexnce

‘ed ' up ‘Hedgerow 'house and ilecuiéd
Blair’s ‘proposition. ?

_Barly that evening B‘mncls Sedg-
wick- came to the hotel,

“Mr. Kent? [I'm afraid you can’t
see him, sir. He isn’t in his room,”
~said the clerk.

“Isn’t he about the hotel?”

- The clerk hesitated.

strict orders ‘not to be disturbed,” but
he’s’ in his ‘special room. ‘I8’ it any- '
thing very important? ‘Any new evi-
dence-or something of that sort?”

‘“That is what 1 want Mr. Kent to
decide,”

“In that case 1 might take the re-

ter take you to him' myself.”

After the elevatér bad carried them
to-the top of its run, they mounted a
flight of stairs and Walked to a far
corner of the buil

“Nobody’s been nete since he
took it.” explained the clerk as they
walked. *"Turned all 'the furniture out.
Special lock on the door. Some kind

‘He’s Very quiet about it.”

Having reachéd ‘the door, he dis-
creetly tapped. No answer came
Somewhat -less timidity chara
his next effort. A growl of surpass-

reward.
*“You see, Mr. Sedgwick,” said the
clerk. his volce he called.
“Mr. Kent, I've brought”—
“Get 'away and go to the devill”
Verled a voice from inside in  fury.
*What do yop mean by”—'
*“I’'s 1, Kent, Sedgwick. I[’ve got to
see .yon."
- There was a silence of some seconds. ;
“What do you want?”" asked Kent

“You told me to come at onge if any-
thing turned up.” /

(“So. 1:.did.,” sxgned Kent. “Well,
gpqse that . infernal bellb‘oy to . the
%gp.irs and Tl let you in.”

With a wry face the clerk redred.

squeezed through into a bare room.
‘The walls were hung aihd the floor was
“carpeted’. with' white sheets. There
was no furniture of any kind unless a
narrow. mattress in one corner could
be 8o reckoned.
\'“It’s  bappenedr” announced Sedg-
wick. A
“Has it?’ said Kent. “Lean up
against the wall and make yourself at

“Yow'd shake, too,” retorted the art
ist,; his volee trembling. |

“No; anger doasn't affect me " that
way.  Wait! ow, don’t tell me yet.
It I'm to have & report it must be from
a sane man, not ‘from ome in' a blind

“Take time¢ and cool down. Whlt

do you think of my room?”

“What's the game?’ asked Sedg-
| wick, interested in spite of himself.

*“It .dates back’ to, our college days.
Do you remember that queer fresh-
man; Bex;wmd?’
" “The mind reader?, Yu. ‘The |
chap went, insane dfmﬂnrd." i

“Yes. [t was i wedll mind, bot a
singularly receptive one.”“You''know
| we -used to force numbers or playing
.cards opon bis cousciousness by mere-.
ly thinking of.them.”
. 1 recollect. , His -method was, to

A%angbm-taph Wall,
16 heath
'blmﬁ'ndu.' & m:&“! ‘ﬂ

ject we were
‘bow. he managed to do It'?"'C
5 'z’g&;’?m I've xept
i ‘ % :w W ‘

-,r.oéml,i,;‘-
promised to moonit’ dﬁuﬂf
m l"‘i-i!ged‘ up this spot lndﬁ’u

| trying to seé things sgainst the walls.”.
i *Any particular kind of tlllnzlf‘

*mm toid ‘of ita discovery.
- ., what was it your visitor
sadd 0 you about Jupiter? ~

Kent opened the door and his friend’

“She-@idn’t mention Jupiter.” -
“No, ‘of course not. Not by name.

| But*what was it she said about the

planctf thlt q‘h pointed ocut’ 8"» the
sl h. wu that Jupiter? How d!d you
kEnow?” o v

“Looked last. night, of conhe. said
Eent impatiently. “There’s no other
planet cmpicuoua over ‘the sea af
that hour' from " where you 'stood.
That's not important, at least not now.
What did she say?"-

“Oh, some rot about daring to follow
her  star and find happiness and that
perhaps it'thight lead me to glory or
Bomemn‘ ”

post, Kent returned to the Hyrie, ¢all- .

A"kind of snort- came from Kent

. “Where have my brains been?’ he

cried. He thrust the bit of embrodd-
ery back into his pocket. Then with
an abrupt change of tone:

“Well, is your temper in hl.nd?"

“For the present.”

“’.l.‘ell me about it, then.”

ou remember the—the

th ‘face? iq‘ld Sedzwiclt,

“Nobody would easily tomt it”

“Pye been doing another portrait
trom the sketches. It was on opeque
lass” an éxperimental * tedivm '
P¥e worked'on'some.” Late'thits

"1 “went out; leaving the giass

sh backed against 4 -light
on my easel. The door was |
with-a heavy spring. There’s no pos-
gible - access by the window. Yet

cture of
t:h an ef-

at the ‘aftist's long, .
strong ands.” They ‘Weré clinched'¥m
' ‘his Enees” "The fifigers were bloodleds.

5“1 believe you ‘would.” said the scien-
tst, ‘with éonviction. ‘**You mustn't,
'you know. ~No -Juxuries at present.
Anything else in your place damaged?”

!Not that 1 noticed. But 1 didn’t
mnch ntt.qqtion to anythlng (else.

here you.”
ltl rlght. Weﬂ. I’m with you

£6 1’
s ’lﬁh curious room after him,
Kent' )Qﬂ ‘the ‘'way ‘to the’ hotel lobby,
“where' he stopped only-long enough to
send some telégrams. - The ‘sun  was
still a few minutes short of its setting
when he and/his companion emerged
. from the hotel. Kent at once broke

,ntoa trot.

*1 ought not
to tell you, sir, for it’s Mr. Kent's

sponsibility. But I think I had bet- |

of sclentific experiments, “ 1 suppo:e.i

ipg savagery from within was his '

(To be Continued)

FIGURES THAT ACREE AS T0
WAR'S END

et

The great question as to whea the war
will end has at last been solved, this time
by an unknown “seer” who has sent a
letter to Assistant Paymaster J. D. Doyle,
‘of the Great Lakes Naval Training Station
enclosing a table of ﬁgures based on the
“date of bxrth first year of leadersh:p.
present age and length of office of eight
leaders of the principal allies.

The informant is positive the war will
end this year. 'He 'points out that the
total for each leader ‘is 3836, which, dwnd-
"'ed by 2, gives 1918,

Here are the uncanny figures, as pub-
lished by the Great Lakes Bulletin:.

President, Wilson born 1856
Was elected 1912
Years ruling 6
Years old

Total s
President of France born

Was elected

Years ruling*

Years old

Total 4

King of Italy born
Started to rule
Years ruling

Years old
L]

Total
King Serbia born
Started fo rule
Years of ruling 15
Years old 74

3836
1865

Total

King of England born
Started to rule
Years rulingi % 8
Years old . 53

Total 3836
King of Belgium bprn

Started to rule 1900
Years ryling : 18
Years old 43

3836
1868

Total

Tsar of Russia born
Started to rule
Years ruling ' 24

. Years old ~ 50

Total 3836
Emperor of Japan born ‘
Started to rule

Years ruling 4%

Years old 39

Total 3836
Divide 3836 by 2 and the resuit is 1918,
when the war will end.—From Baltmwre

Sun.-

 NORWEGIANS VESSEL LOST

London; Sept. f.—Norway lost 13 ves-

sels, aggregating 22,976 tons, through war
-} causes in' the month of August, according
‘to.an

ouncement made to-day at: the
Norwegian legation here. Two Norwe-

' L gidn sailors lost their lives.
i Kent prodaced the silver star from |

Mikard's Lintinint Rehicves Notsalgia.

~




