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TUESDAY MORNING, JANUARY 25.
Business Conditions Improving.
There are indications that the busi-
ness slump which became pronounced
last fall is beginning to wear off. Ap-
prehension regarding prices of. all
kinds naturally kept buyers out of the
market and complete confidence is not
yet restored. It is beginning to: be
accepted, however, that the prices of
1914 are g matter of history, and in
general will not be seen for a long
time if ever again. The wage scale has
gone up on a higher plane and will
subside only with an assured lower
cost of living. The artisan in Europe

To

_ cannot be much of a competitor in

this or any other market as long as
“his money remains at the present
tremendous discount and, in the
meentime,  the domestic market
must have  goods. The  pre-
mium on American money is ' ad-
mittedly curtailing imports from the
States,. and this should soon be re-
flected in large business for. the Can-
adian manufacturers. Things are
working” towards a measonablé re-
ocovery, and as soon as confidence ac
ocompanies ,the improvement Canada
will be back on her feet and much
less will be heard of the unemploy-
ment problem,

1
_ Divorce in Canada. '
Rev. Dr, O'Gorman is quite within
his rights in publishing a pamphlet

on the subject of divorce in Canada,

and he has committed no offence in
securing the “impimatur” or approvai
of Archbishop McNeil. Whether its
publication at this particular’ time be
expedient is another question. We
would not be surprised to gee this
pamphlet referre® to in the West
Peterboro election; and indeed given a
free translation by a number of peo-
ple who have not or will not take the
trouble to read 4t. The subject of
divorce is so interlaced with that of
marriage that we fear anv general
discussion of Dr. O’Gorman’s pamph-
let will tend to revive the heated con-
troversy which raged for yeans over the
Ne Temere decree. We can only hope
that whatever is said on either side
will fall within the bounds of good
sense and moderation,

In a community like ours all must
agree that the state has supreme au-
“thorlty. We get nowhere by insisting
that marriage is a “civil contract”
or a religious rite. It is a contract
that affects not only the parties enter-
ing into it, but the lives and happiness
of unborn children. The family teing
the unit of the state, family life must
JWe safeguarded. Hence the people who
make the contract canno!, by mutual
consent, dissolve it. Neither can they
by a private agreement between them-
selves albridge or impair the respon-
sibilities of the contract as imposed
and deflned by the state. Neither can
any religious regulation override the
civil law. The ‘most conscientious of
Mormone cannot violate the rule of
the state that one man can only have
one wife at a time. Neither can the
most conscientious Roman Catholit‘:
interfere with the remarriage of his
divorced wife if such remarriage be
authorized by an act of parliament,

Whether the state from the stand-
point of public policy should permit
or forkid divorce we do not determine.
The arguments for and against are
assembled in such a convincing way
by Mr. Leckie in his history of Eng-
land in the eilghteenth century that
the ordinary reader finds himself in a
state of hopeless perplexity. We in
Canada have been extrémely conserva-
tive, 'while many of the American
states have been exceedingly reckless
in providing divorce facililies. We
think we are the better for our con-
servatism. The chief argument against
our Canadian system has teen that it
reserved the luxury of divorce, like
certain other luxuries we might men-
tion, for the exclusive benefit of the
rich and well-to-do. If there is to
be restriction we think it should be
based upon some moral rather than
upon some financial consideration.

The Trouble About Disarming.

The United States and Canada
long ago declded upon a policy of dis-
aermament along their frontier. Fort-
resses were allowed to fall into de-
cay, war vessels were withdrawn
from the Great Lakes and the won-
derful epectacle for centuries has
been presented of an international
boundary line four thousand miles
long guarded only by the good faith
of sensible people. Now and then a
érank or a scamp may take advan-
‘tage of this situation. A few hot-
headled Canadians have sometimes in-
vaded the United States, and mis-
guided Americans have made raids
into Canada. But the inconyenience
of these sporadic disturbances have
een nothing compared with the In-
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convenience )bot‘hr:countries would
have suffered had they maintained
and were they mmintaining today
dreadnoughts on the Great Lakes,
forte along the St. Lawrence, the
Niagara and the Detroit rivers,
buried and floating mines in the har-
bors of Montreal and Toronto, of
Buffalo and Cleveland, and thou-
sands of soldlers eating their heads
off on both sides of the line. :
We - may, therefore, acquit the
United States of a warlike disposi-
tion. Indeed, it was a favorite say-
ing in Canada for three years that
the United® States could not be goad-
ed or kicked into a war, no matter
what the provocation. That being
the case, why should we suspect our
neighbors of being entirely insane
or: insincere when they manifest fear
of an attack by Japan? We quite
agree with the general proposition
advanced by The Vancouver Sun that
war is usually brought about by
munition makers, We quite believe
that world peace would be =seciired
by abolishing private ownership in
munitions, firearfns and explosives,
Possibly The Sun may be right in
thinking that American munition
makers, thru their agents, are circu-
lating false reports about Japan and
the United States, and false reports
about the United States and Japan.
But the fact remains that forty
thousand Japanese have come to
California during the ten years that
the Japanese government claimed
only three . thousand " all told left
Japan, Rather peculiar for a paper
published on the Pacific coast is The
Vancouver Sun’s flat-footed declara-
tion: ¢
The Japanese governnient volun-
tarily restricts emigration of its
subjects. It is agettled policy of
the Japanese government to guard
against. any movement of its people
to any country where their pre-
sence will give rise to hostility.
Rather curious, too, is the pro-
Japanese propaganda which H, I.
Phillips telegraphs to The Toronto
Daily Star, ridiculing as fools and
lunatics all persons who think that
the United States should be on her
guard against Japan. It is a little
reminiscent of some propaganda that
went on in England about 1913, when
the greatest of British soldiers, Lord
Roberts, was ridiculed and the Ger-
man Kkaiser lauded as a lover of
peace. Many innocent British papers
were used, as so were certain inno-
cent Canadian papers, by the Ger-
mans for their propaganda. Let
them not fall for a Japanese propa-
ganda. Better leave the United States
to settle her own affair with Japan,

" Remarked in Passing.

Who says Toronto is not fast advanc-
ing to metropolitan importance? TLook
at our mayor's new salary.

s o »

His greatly increased majority at the
lagt election seerps to have brought
Mayor Church something more than
honor.

L J * *
New York man was fined for throwing
a dog out of a second storey window.
He said it was mad, If it wasn't so
before, we'll bet it was afterwards.

& * L
The rapidity. with which the mayor’s
increase in salary went thru would lead
an ordinary citizen to wonder how soon
the aldermen will be doing a similar
thing for themselves.

£ L ] A
Hamilton doctors are demanding the
right to issue a langer number of pre-
scriptions. If in insisting upon their
demands they go on strike as far as
the prescription business is concerned,
what will poor Hamilton do?

L L3 L]

The unemployment situation in this city
is showing marked improvement. It
won't be long now before the blue ruin
shouters will feel blue indeed at having
their gloomy predictions turn out ground-
less,

L] L ] -

Now that the hold-up wave is on the
wane, what will editorial writers do to
fill up the columns they have been de-
voting to articles on the psychology of
crime?

L L ] -

British Columbia’s border is said
the Pacific
preachers?

province no militant

*« s
If Mr. Drury would only appear at

the opening of the legislature in Windsor
uniform, he would at once win the sup-
port of The Mail and Empire.

to
be the scene of busy rum-runners. Has |

OTHER PEOPLE'S
OPINIONS

The World will gladly print under
this head letters written by our
readers, dealing with current topics.
Ag space Is limited they must not
be longer than 200 words and writ-
ten on one side of the paper only.

HOW ABOUT SUCH MEN AS THESE?

Editor World: In The World this
morning I see the Hydro finds employ-
ment for 600 men, but it is a mistake

not to tell wne people that it is the re-
turned soldier that the employment is
glven to—circumstances do not count.
de may be a young, able man, single and
in good standing as far as finances are
concernéd, but no matter how he is fix-
ed, he is on the books for the Hydro.
But no other man need put in an appii-
cation. He is not in it. His rent may
be behind and the landlord on his back,
ana tney have no mercy; his family on
the brink of starvation. He may have
labored all his life in Toromto, been a
good citizen and all that, ‘and more; but
when. he goes to the employment office
he is askea: ‘‘Are you a returned man?”’
“No.” “Please stand back. Let those
other men to' the front.” Then, in a
sterner voice, ‘“‘Stand back! I say.” Fig-
urg it out. Is it a square deal? The
returned man needs about all he gets,
but the man that was rejected as too
old is not considered by the Hydro. Let
him starve. My son is a returned man,
not a conscript either. And I, his father,
'am allowed to starve,” I was too old to
gol to the front, was rejected. Hydro
has no use for anyone not a returned
man. To sum it up—I have to starve,
asi I am too proud to beg. No Bon.

Rhyming Views
On Daily News

By GEORGE H. DIXON.

sney’'re out to change the marriage
rules, and make it harder now, for boys
dan Flibs (0 aCu UKe 10vuls, and take the
marriage vow. They say no one must
wed a wiie, who's dippy in the dome, as
it would surely spoil their life and wreck
vy amappy awast.  ANEy alm to test all
4pplicants, who wanl 10 wedded ve, aAuu
want to know about their aunts and aill
their family tree. They're going to take
it up, we hear, before the Drury clan,
and from the altar they will steer, each
vug-house girl and man, It is a worthy
scheme, no doubt, it ought to answer
well, but how the deuce it wil' work our,
is more than we can tell.

The first objection 'we must raise, thv
they may think we're mutts, is how the
dickens nowadays, they’d tell which ones
are nuts. How can they test a pair and
lxay, that both are not all there, that
one of them is but a jay, and that the
maiden fair, has naught but space be-
neath the place, where she doth park her
hair. For when a fellow, young, sincere,
80oeés out to woo aoroad, you'd surely
«nink that he was queer; at least a trifle
odd. He moons around from morn till
night, and wears a vapid grin, as if his
brain had gone aflight and vacuum en-
tered in. As for the girl when she's in
love, she’s worse than even he, and she
keeps cooing like a dove, defective men-
tall-y. So here is where we make com-
plaint, about this latest plan, to put some
measure of restraint, upon the batty clan.
I'ney’ll never find the truth we think,
about each guy or Jane, who wants to
try the wedding link—for are they nuts
or sane? - It seems to us, with H.C.L.
now holding forth in sway, that if they'd
hear the wedding bell, they're crazy any-
way.

Oy, let us drop a silent tear, and bid
good-bye for ever here, the good old sport
of kings. We ..ear they’re going to try
to stop, the gambling at each racing
shop, and make it 1imp and tame; that
‘hey will banish from the track, the click
machines that take our jack, and spoil
the /good old game. They did not think
it was enough .to make the going extra
rough, by cutting off our booze, but now
ome la S they want to get, to make it
wrong t place a bet, so we can nevei
lose.~ When at the track we lose some
dough, and words unladylike let flow,
we think that they are right; that bet-
ting is an evil thing, and that all bookies
ought to swing, and that it's rotten quite.
But when a ‘bunch of kale we win, our
faces wear a joyful grin, and we uphold
the game; we call the anti-betting class,
each one a stupid sort of ass, and other
nleasant name. So that is how we
stand today; whene’er we make a win-
ning play, we're strong for gambling
‘port, but when we lose Wwe change the
tale, and say the bookie’s place 1s Jail:
at least it is in court. But gamblers are

, 3. 4t
a saying good as gold, "‘Respect your ‘be%?

E\?gi{j. that’s been told, and is ‘the final
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FRANKFORD ARRICULTURAL
. SOCIETY.
eville, Ont., Jan, 24—(S —_—
Frankford Agricultural Societr;re?;miz{ a
healthy condition, according to reports
presented at the annual meeting,
Officers = elected for the ensuing
year were as follows: President, Clem
H. Ketcheson; first vice-president, G.
C. $tickle; asecond vice-president, R.
T. Dunlop; secretary, Geo. Pollard;
diregtors: Ay E. Mills, Ross Thrley,
Walfer ScoYt, Geo. B. Rose, F. A, Cory,
W. E. Windover, S. Nicholson, G. Pol-
lard, jun., Wesley Wallis, Norman Sim-
mong, Fred Terry, T. H. Ketcheson,
Morley Davidson, Roy, Harry and
Charles Fox.

|

|Cuticura Soap|
| Will Help You|

'|Clear Your Skin

i

¢ |board of trade,

FIGHT NOMINATION
OF UF.0. CANDIDATE

(Continued From Page 1.)
Gordon, Liberal, and T. J. MdMur-
ray, Labor, successfully qualified. W.
F. O'Comnor, K. C, of Ottawa, who
hes been playing a guessing game as
regards his candidacy with the elect-
orate, did not enter the lists.

Grows in Intensity.

'The battle is increasing in intepsity,
and despite the efforts of the other
parties, all indications are that the
real fight will be between the govern-
ment and Liberals. 'The government
has so far stood solely on the tariff
issue, and now the Liberal platform
and publicity strategists are attempt-
ing' to force the - government to ac-
cept the mandate of the Meighen gov-
ernment to office as the principle at
stake, drguing that the tariff canmot
be an issue as the election of a Li-
beral, no matter wkat his tariff vipws,
could not effect the fiscal policy while
the government continueld® to hold a
majority in the house of commons.

All attempts of ferecasting the out-
come have been abandoned locally
The number of candidates and their
varied platforms will split the vote
along lines mwidely divergent “rom
those of former elections here. The
government has made a considergble
impression on the riding, and its
chances of winming are Zo0d, but the
Liberal strength must also Dbe rec-
koned with, especially since the visit
of Hor. W. L. Mackenzie: King, the
Liberal leader, ond Ernest Lapointe,
M. P, for Quebec West, on Saturday,

FACTS HELD BACK
BY BELL COMPANY

(Continued From Page 1.)
Judge Phippen, he sald, had correctly
summariezd the position of the .com-
bany by endeavoring to show, as he
had himself stated, fhat “the state-
ments submitted were not worth the
paper they -were "written on.”

Need $1,000,000 Yearly,

Mr. Geary said he Proposed to
argue that all the company will re-
quire for the next three years will be
the one million dollars, which will be
needed each year for replacement.
All replacements, long-dis-
tance lines, had been caught up with
according to the evidence given bs;
Mr. Winter, the plant Superintendent.

Mr. Geary claimed that the com-
pany had withheld information which
was necessary to decide the case. It
had not: shown the life of central
office equipment, on which costs must
be based. The amount set out by
the company for depreciation was too
high, Mr. Geary asserted. The com-
pany knew this, but would not re-
duce it. The board could not strike
a rate without a broper appraisal of
the company’s holdings, Mr, Geary
asserted. He argued further that
there should be a separation between
long distance and local costs and
charges.

Underground Cables.

Mr. Geary also made ‘some refer-
ences to a document produced by the
applicant company relating to the
value of the underground cables pre~
vious to 1911, produced last week. He
said he was not going to speak of
the ethics of this procedure, but he
desired to point out that the com-
pany’s action went to show the dis-
position of the company to prevent
the getting of any information relat-
ing to depreciation. *“I wonder,” he
said, “if this statement would have
been produced, if it had mot been
favorable to the company. I also
wonder how many other statements
there are that have not been .intro-
duced.”

Argument by Mr. Geary, F.  H.
Chrysler, K.C., counsel for the Union
of Municipalities; Charles Lauren-
deau, for  Montreal city, and A: C.
McMaster, counsel for the Toronto
occupied the day's
sitting. Argument will not be con-
cluded before Tuesday afternoon or
Wednesday.

TO TAKE SEAPLANE TRIP
TO FORT NORMAN FIELD

Vancouver, B.C. Jan, 24—(Canadian
Press).—A syndicale of <Vancouver
citizens. has organized to Journey to
the oil fields at Fort Norman, by air-
plane, and preparations are now being
made for the trip. The local pilots
who will compete with those aviators
who have been engaged by the Im-
perial Oil Company, and with other
expeditions i{n the flight to the far
nqrt.h, are Captain J, W, Hobbs and
Lieut, R, L. Horle, Lieut, Horle will

{ act as fleld engineer of the expedition.

Seaplanes have been decided upon

{ as the most suitable type of aircraf:

for the trip,

WOMEN IN FACTORIES,
Albany, N, Y, Jan, 24—A bill in-
lended to place women on an equal
footing with men tin industry has
freen introduced in the New York
state leg'islature,

| Irls . breast pocket and laid

‘The Torohtd,\vorld's Weekly Novel

! v
| THE UNLATCHED DOOR

By LEE THAYER—Copyright, 1920, by the Century Co. :
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(Continued From Yesterday's Worid.)

“I want the card and envelope,” 'sald
O’'Malley: “Going to see what I can find
out about the writing on ‘em. It will
mean almost as much to know who sent
‘em as to find Pendleton himself. You
see that, don't you, Pete? The person

who sent 'em suspects Pendleton; or has
& grudge. against him and wants us to
suspect him. It will be v-e-r-y valu-
able to know the why and wherefore of
it.. ~“Might senid us off on a new tack
altogeither; who knows? So I'll keep
these, with your kind permission, my lad.”
He picked up the two articies as he
spoke. ‘‘You can have that, i{f you want
it,” he continued with a smlle, pushing
the half sheet of note paper over to
Clancy as he spoke. “You are such a
great sleuth you ought to be able to
get along with that.”

Peter took it up automatically, His
young amour propre was stung by the
taont, He turned the paper over in his
hands. It was a plain sheet of -cheap
note paper with no marks of any kind,
not even a water mark. It had evidently
been torn from a double sheet. There
was nothing at all unusual about it ex~
cept that it had a fine mottle of blue
and red fibers undes the surface and it
did not match the énvelope, which was
made of better paper and was plain gray
with a crash sfinish. !

CHAPTER VII,
Richard Receives a Letter.
ICK did not have to wait long for
a train from Medway back to town.

Arriving home he found his mail laid
out for him. Among the letters was a
reégistered one for which his valet had
signed. .

The writing was clear and distinctive,
The unusual formation of many of the
letters did not detract from its legibil-
it, while giving it an effect of character
and originality. It was' exactly the kind
of hand he would have expected Nora
to write and he experienced a distinct
shock, on turning it over to find that it
was signed ‘‘Hleanor Wentworth.” Then
he realized that Quartley had virtually
admitted that “Nora Brady” was an as-
sumed name., He turned back to the be-
ginning of the letter and read: |

Saturday, May 6, 19—,
My Dear Mr, Schuyler: 4

I cannot tell you how sincerely I ap-
preciate your generosity and kindness
in taking charge of the little package
for me yesterday and I hasten to re-
lieve you of the responsibility of keeping
it. If you will be so 'very od as to
send it, express collect, to this address,
I shall be more than ever grateful. I did
not have time to pack it very well and
if it is not too much trouble, I would
ask you to slip it into a box as the art-
icles are somewhat fragile.

I am most sensible of your consid-
eration for me in my anomalous posi-
tion, which I could see that you partially
understood. I have had a sharp and ter-
rible lesson and am thru with all mas-
querading, forever. I therefore sign my-
self. Yours most gratefully,

Eleanor Wentworth.

The letter was written on the first and
fourth pages of a folded  sheet. The
signature was at the very bottom of the
last page, leaving no room for the ad-
dress. In the corner the word “Over”
was written very small. Dick opened the
sheet and found:;

Please address, Altonville, Pa,

Care Mrs. John B, Adams.

‘‘Altonville!” repeated Dick aloud,
“Why, that's only about twelve miles
from Caxton. I've driven over there with
Anne Wallace lots of times. Rotten
;%ads, but a bully little town, I remems-

g

With sudden decision he rose to his
feet and rang his bell,

A short time later he had crossed to
the Jersey side and was speeding rapidly
along the road which would lead, he hoped,
a) the answer to hls perplexed anxie-

es,

Schuyler had driven down to his bank
and secured the packet, which now lay
buttoned inside an inner pocket, He felt
in it every now and then to assure him-
self that it was safe as the long ribbon
of road unwound itself beneath his whir-
ing wheels,

Richard found his cousin, Anne Wal-
lace, delighted—as she always was—to
see him. But her husband was away
and she was busy with her farming, a
pursuit to which she was devoted. This
gave him the opportunity he wanted to
run over alone to Altonville in his car,
From the Altonville postmaster he learn-
td that Miss Wentworth was stopping
with the widow Adams, who sometimes
took boarders, and whom “Nora” had
come to know by reason of having been
detained in Altonville while on an auto-
mobile tour a year or so before. Dick
also learned that a man answering the
description of Vincent Quartley was stop-
ping at the village inn, Without diffi-
culty he discovered the house of Mrs.
Adams, 3

His heart beat loudly as he knocked
on the front door. How would his un-
expected appearance be received?

A heavy footfall sounded fn the hall
and the door was opened by a large,
?omely woman with a pleasant, smiling
ace,

z . I think Miss Wentworth’s
she replied in answer to Dick's
query.

At a quick, light step on the stair Dick
turned and, with quickened pulse, faced
the door,

She had been In his thoughis and in
his dreams for' days, but it seemed to
him now that he had never before real-
ized her loveliness. The p'alh blue linen
frock she wore accentuated the graceful
lines of her figure.

“Mr. Schuyler!” she exclaimed, in her
sweet, low voice, advancing toward him.
""How could you get here so soon? I wired
late yesterday afternoon.”

She had glven him permission to come,
then, That thought made him feel more
secure, |

“I hope yeu'll forgive meé for not walit-
ng for your wire, Miss Wentworth,” he
safd. ‘I am visiting my cousin, Mrs,
Wallacs. in Caxton, and vour letter came
Just before I left New York. Her place
is only a few miles from here, and I
thought I might just as well make sure
that you recelved your package safely.'’

‘“You are more than kind, Mr. Schuy-
ler,’ she sald, her face suffused wilh
bright color. ‘““You have shown me 80
much consideration, I can never thank
wou sufficiently for it

“There ian’'t the slightest need,” said
Dick, gravely, “Any man in my place
would have ddne as much and probably
would have done it better, I'm afraid
you may tivink I have been very careless.
1 want ¢o tell you why I asked Mr, Quart-
ley for your address. Do you mind if I
close the door?”

‘*No,” she answered, faintly, Al the
color had left her face, and she sank into
a chalir, ‘‘You—you haven’'t lost it?" she
questioned, anxiously, as he returned
from closing the door,

For answer he drew the packet from

it in her
hands,

“But it wasn't like this when
it to you,” she said; “All these seals—'"

The light in the room was dim, but
Dick’s eyes had become accustomed to
it, and he could read clearly the trouble
in_the face upturned to his.

Briefiy he explained the accidental
opemng of the package and his desire
that she should assure herself, in his
oresence, that the contents were intact,

“I am deeply regretful that it happen-
¢d,” he conciuded. ‘I can't help feeling
that I have, most unwillingly, betrayed a
trust,”

“Oh, indeed no, Mr. Bchuyler!” she re-
.sponded hn.-rlediy. “l know it wasn't
urapped securely, I never was any good
at :mh.i: Sori of "thing, and I was in a
#1e urry, m certain that everyth
in 1t is al] 'nggt. There isn’t the @ Luf
.c.:'t' necessity of my essuring mysel? of

I gave

it,
Dick took a penknife from his posket
blade.

and opened the

“You'l let me judge of that, I'm
sure.” His face was very serious.

He took the packet from her unresist-
ing hand, and, cutting the cords, laid it
in her lap. i [}

Her str«g , supple hands moved swift-
ly emong the wrappings and drew out
the small leather case and mimniature.

“They are quite all pight,” she sald,
rising to her feet.

The wrappings slid to the floor,

She openedw the smaill leather case and
held it out to him, :

“That wai, my aunt, who brought me
up,” she snid, softly, ‘“Wasn’t she beau-
tiful?”’ Her Voice was very tender.

Dick bent his head and looked at the |*

lovely, austere old face, Except for the
white hair, the coloring and features were
like Nora's, but the expression was quite
different. They might have loved each
othér, these two, but they could hardly
have thought allke on many subjects.
Dick declded.

**A beautiful face,’’ he said, as he hand-
ed the portrait back to her, “I }'\ave al-
1nost never seen one more lovely.”

Nora looked at it egain with saddened
eyes before she closed the case. '

Dick watched her in silence for a’'mo-
nient. What he had to do now was very
difficult, but it must be done for her own
sake, apd—he realized it now with a
pang of sudden selr-comprehenalon—axt
must be dons for his sake, too, He would
never have another moment’s peace until
he felt sure that this girl, of all girls in
the world, was free from danger.

Dick stoored, and, picking up the fold-
ed cloth from among the papers on the
iloor, held it out with the clean side to-
ward her.

““Would you mind telling me where you
got this?” ue sald, and turned it slowly
over in his hands.

Frowning still more, she took the cloth
from him and gazed at it for a long mo-
ment in silence. Then her face changad
and she glanced at the miniature of Inez
Rutledge, which she still held in her
hand, and back again at the cloth, The
color, like u great tide, flooded her face,
and then receded, leaving it deathly pale,

She looked at him swiftly, and thsir
oyes met and held. For a long time thay
stood thus, fuce to face, Then slowly her
eyes took on a look which he found dif-
ficuilt, if nut impossible, to analyze. An-
ger, blazing anger, was there; and grief—
and terror, perhaps. He could not say.
I'he lids narrowed and her white teeth
shut down on her lower lip. At last sie
spoke scarcuiy above a whisper. -

“I—see,”” she sald, slowly. You
think—"" she looked again at the cloth
with its horrible smear—‘‘dear God! What
do you think?” Her words came pant_-'-
ingly from an overcharged heart. “Youl
she continued. ‘““And I belleved in you!
I trusted you!” |

She closed her eyes for a moment as
if with dintolerable pain, then started
blindly toward the doer,

“Oh!"" she cried brokenly, I was sure
that you believed in me in spite of every-
thing. Go, please go. I can’'t bear any
more."”

Dick stood for an instant speechless
with remorse. Whep he found his voice
she was gone. , :

The next day he drove back to Alton-
ville, which was a larger vill than
Caxton, to make some purchases for
Anne.

With the product of his raid stored
in the capacious back of the car he re-
turned down <Caxton street and stopped
at Mrs. Adams’ little house,

The large lady’s unsophisticated ex-
presgion, when she told him that Miss
Wen rth was not at home assured him
that her statement was more than a
figure of speech. ;

“She’ll be back to dinner,” saild Mrs.
Adams, hopefully; “and I'l be glad to
have you stay, if you'd care to. She
went . for a walk with Mr, Quartley and
maybe he'll stop to dinner, too. ‘That'll
make & nice little party  of you young
people.” It's always a pleasure for us
country folks to talk to city people,”
she added wistfully, :

Dick was very sure that his presence

would not add to the galety of the oc-
casion, so he thanked Mns. Adams heart-
ily for her proffered hospitality and left
with a heavy heart,
. He had traversed over a mile when
once again, at the top of a hill, he saw
two figures silhouetted againet the sky.
They were Quartley and Nora, He recog-
nized them at once and cursed inwardly
at the thoughts suggested by their friend-
ly proximity, ’

The two flgures disappeared over. the
top of the hill as Dick's car started slow-
!y up the long incline. If he had known
of another way around, he would have
turned back, but the road lay straight
before him and there was no. point in
dodging the issue, He would slow down
In passing them and would be guided by
ciredimstances.

He was nearing the top of the hill
when, much to his surprise, Quartley ap-
peared, topping the rige, and came toward
him, alone, ' 'Walking with ' hands in
pockets and with head bent low, the
young man, even from a distance, had
the appearance of one who had just re-
celvgd a crushing blow.

Dick met ang passed him, but Quartley
did not raise his eyes from the road. His
brow was dark and angry and he seem-
ed_oblivious to all external things.

Dick's thoughts flew forward to the
girl. Where was she and what was she
doing;. and why had she Been thus
cavalierly abandoned on the lonely coun-
try road? She was safe enpugh, no douht.

Dicl's foot, almost of ifs own volition,
pressed down' the accelerfitor and the
car, with a sudden ro of the double
fet, shot forward over the top of the
hill, G d
The rough banks at the side of the
road were thickly studded with hushes
and trees Dick's quick eyes darted
hither and thither among them and in
a moment he caught a glimpse of a
huddled little mass of white under the
‘ow-sweeping brancheg of a tree on the
high bank at the left. He ran his car
well off to the side of the road, crossed
over, and, clearing the bank with one

great leap, was by her side in an :a-|°

stant.

Nora lay, a erumpled, pitiful little heap,
on the grass. Her head was burled on
her arm, which rested against a bouider.
fhe gaver no sign of being conscious of
his presence, She was weeping silentiy.
as a boy weeps, her slender, strong young
body racked with suppressed sobs.

A great wave of sympathy surged thru
Dick BSchuyler, leaving him trembling
He would have given worlds to take her
in his arms and comfort her. But he
only laid his hand gently on the edge
of her skirt as he dropped to his knees
beside her,

“Miss Wentworth,” he exclaimed soft-
iv, "“what has happened? Oh, please,
please don't cry like that.”

Nora with an effort recovered
Bhe thanked him for his interest |
and seemed about to tell him the whole
story of her connection with the Rut-
ledge case; but appeared unwilling t{o
acgeount for her recent distress. “I know
you suspect me,”” sald Nora, "“and so
do the mpolice,”” But Dick assured her
*hat he did not suspect her and rald
further;

“This thing is bound to be cleared up,
sccner or later, and unti] it is I'll do my
test to watch out for your interests in
every way in my power; and if ever you
have need of my poor services, you have
only tc say the word. In the meantime
we may be friends, may we 1not?"

His pleading face and volce were In
accord as he held out his hand. The
girl ‘lald her own in it and returned tig
homest grip of his fingers,

A thrill ran thru every fibre of his

belng at the t
— ouch of her hand, but h

hersglf.

in her!
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tagion of his mood as the gallant little
car sped on its way.

yCHAPTER VI,
A Cold Trall.

ETER CLANCY arrived at Sea-
port the middle of Monday after-

noon and took the stage to Falrfield.
A?{) that he could find out for certain
was that a man answening more or less
accurately: to the description Fox had
'‘obtained of Pendleton had arrived at
Seaport in’time for the first stage trip
on the Friday morning after the mur-
der. He appeared to be familiar with

the place—at least had asked the-driver

no questicns. Oh, yes, the driver knew
M.rs‘:l Tooker and her husband, Ralph,
Mrs, Tooker was a great reader of
novels, the literary light of Fairfield.

The place the old driver pointed out
as belonging to Ralph Tooker was g
charming old house, almost embedded
in budding lilac and syrnga bushes,
standing on a little eminence at the
side of the road.

Peter drow in a lo/ug breath of the
fragrant air and stood
‘him for a moment. The soumM of 2
hand on the door latch caused him to
forget all the beauties of the softly

colored ; countryside and he whirled’

about' swiftly as the door swung open.

An cld man with snowy hair and
beard stcod just inside, leaning heavily
on a crooked cane. He peeied up at
Peter thru pleasant, watery little blue
eyes.

‘Good afternoon,” sald Peter, in his
winning, twinkling Irish way. “This is
Mr. Ralph Tooker, isn’t 1t?

I swan, you're right there!” exa
claimed the old man, smiling. ‘“Tho I
don’t kmow how ycu know it, bein’ &
stranger to me. I ain’t never seen yoa
hefore, have 17"

“I don’t belfeve you have,” said Peter,
“I'm not es well known as I'd like to
be, I'll tell the world.” ;

There was something so Infectious in
the . young man’s cheerfulness that old
Ralph Tooker laughed, he hardly knew
why, and invited Peter to enter,

Pulling off his hat, Peter stepped
across the threshold and followed the
old man thru the hall into a low-cetled
room, ' pleasant and shining with the
level rays of the afternoon #un, which
was reflected dn a few pledes of old
mahogany, polished and cared for by
generations of loving hands_

Beg.de the window a little woman sat
reading. She looked up quickly as e
two men entered. Peter noted that
Wwas much younger than her husband
and-rather pretty. He stepped forward

eagerly
“This is Mrs,
I'm so pleased to meet youl” Heard a
lot about you, My name is Smith, John
Smith, I ran out from New York to
;:eequr. Pendleton. He's otill here, isn't
The MHttle woman glanced up at him
Ln surprise. ““Mr. Pendleton?’ ghe sa.d.
1 never heard of any Pendletons in
th;s‘:e pa_x(-ita: dldlyovu, Ralph?* 4
0.d man looked at his wif

shook bhis head slowily, 5 e
“That's funny,” seid Peter, =

or
onger, He k
teeiing his way, Spoke tentatively,

“We neither of us ever knew
vody named Pendleton,” Mrs., oé‘
sa.d at last,

Peter was convinced that the;
knew more than they were wuﬂ
ad}"rlx:lta I:.e changed his tactics

on't want to alarm you,” the said,
“but”"—with a quick motion sclosed
hifp l1§>c>uce badge, s
e woman gasped and the o} man
drew 4n his feet as if he were elgout to
rise, but changed his mind and settlea
down more heavily in his chair,

ny-
kb

botin

Peter’'s impatience was growing to un~ :

man‘v;,geaTl&ekrpropo’x:tlons,
“Mir, er,” he sald, turning i

less obdurate of the two and -p\ni‘t.ut:‘m“
the force of his personality into his worgl
“this man Pendleton s wanted dn Nev;
York on a serious ¢, and we're go-
ing to get him if he's above ground, I
know he’'s been here and T'm to
find out why he came and when_he left,
it he's realiy gone, and all the rdst of it.
It you t !l me at once all you know abou-
him it'll be the best for you both, If you
hide anything #t'll be g serlous offense
against the law. You are old enough to
he wise to that. Come on; spill what
you know and ‘let's get it over!”

The old man’s glance shifted from his
wife's determined eyes . to Clancy's
trireaterinz ones. Peter took a neat palr

f shining handcuffs from his pocket and
rail playing with them. The action was
too much for the old man's inexpenience
z? ;vflt.l;aband. He gripped the chalr arms

phier,

"Il tell yon all about it, since she
won't,” he said “The man wou want
was here, all right, Tl 1ay to that. e
sadd his name was Smith, same €z you
did. ard I thiueht at first you might be
A relation of his. tha I must say you
dor't lpok much alike.’

“Haa ha really 1-+ hara 77

(Continued Tomorrow Morning.,)
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