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AFTER V1 -Sinclair lssa the
Ured man as Basil Santolne, who, al-
ough blind, s & pecullar power In the

clal world as adviser to “big [nter

e Mis recovery o a matter of doubt

CHAPTER VII. — Circumstances
point to Eaton as Santoine's as-
sallant,

CHAPTER Vill—Eaton ;. practically
Glaced under arrest. He refuses to

make explanations as to his previous
movements before boarding the train,
but admits he was the man whe
called on Warden th night the finan.
cler was murdered.

CHAPTER IX.—Eaton
Harriet Santoine to withhold judg-
ment, telling her he is in serious
danger, though innocent of the crime
against her father. He feels the girl
believes him,

CHAPTER X -Santoine recovers suffi
elently te guestion Enton, who refuses
to reveal his Mentity. The fnancier re-

uires Eaton to .rrumnn‘ him to the

tolne home, whers In the posl-
tlon of a seml-prisoner.

CHAPTER X

leads with

- Faten m':hu u_resient

of the houss, allace Blatchford, and a
young girl, Mildred Dav with whom
appafenily he ls acguainted, though they

conceal the fact ton's misslon s to
secura certaln documents which are vital
to has Interests, and his belng admitted
o the houss ls & remarkable stroke of
uck. The girl agress o ald him. He
becomes deeply Interested in Harriet San-
tolne, and in him,

CHAPTER XIL-Harrist tells Eaton she
ma Donald Avery act as "eyes” to San-

ne, resling te him the documents on
which he basey his judgments. While
walking with her, two men In an auto-
mobile deliberately atteampt to run Eaton
down, He escapes with slight Injuries
The girl recognizes one of the men as
having been on the traln on which they
came from Beattls,

CHAPTER XI1iL—8anteine questions

ton closely, but the latter Is reticent

e bllnd man tells him he s convinced

atiack made on him on the train was

e result of an error, the attacker hav-

s planned to k! Baton. Santoine tells

arriel ahe is to take charge of certaln

papers connected with the “Latron ;‘l'or-

erilen,” which had bitherto been In
Avary's oharge

CHAPTER XV.—At the country club
Eaton reveals & vemarkable proficlency
at polo, seemingly to Avery's ratifica
tion.  Eaton induces Flarriet to allow him
to leave the grounds for a few minutes
that nigpt

CHAPTER XVIL-That night Eaton In
vades Hantoine's library, sesking the pa-
sars he i determined to possess. There
Ln finds two men, one of whom he recog-
nizes with bewildered surprise, on the
same srrand. The thres men sngnge in
a pistol duel

CHAPTER XVIL<Aroused by the shoot
ing. Bantoine descends to the 1! nq. The
gmbatanis are there, hut allent ‘allace
E!inehrnm arrives and s on the point of
informing Santoine of the ldentity of one
of the fnlrudou when he Is shot and
instantly killed. The fighters sacape. The
u.:n has been rifled and lmpertant papers
taken

CHAPTER XVIIL—Harriet Ainds Eaton,
badly wounded, Bhe WP him and ao-
companies him In an avlo In pursuit of
the Invadars of tha house He satisfes
hat of his Innocence, which ahs has nev
doubled. Avery A - hﬂ‘.‘.‘uw mon
posse pursus Eaton. Bat ‘gc hes
wounded the man he recognizsed in Ban-

ine's study, Katon lsaves Ha and

es up the trall through the

CHAPTER XIX.—Harrist reveals h
actlions to her father. Hhe la confiden
he has a clus to the mystery,

CHAPTER XX.~Pescullar happenings n
the wstock markst a antly convince
Bantolne of the of a theory he
has formed.

(Continued from last week.)

Santoine walted. Presently the door
opened, and he heard his daugh.
step.

“Have you listed what wans taken

trom the safe, Harrlet?™ Santolne
asked,
“Not yet, Father."

The blind man thought an Instant.
“Harriet, something has been brought
o the house—or the manner of

something In the house has
m—mm a very few days
—aince the tlrni-l think, when the
attempt to run ton down with
motor ear was made. What was that
‘‘something' ™™
Mis daughter reflected. “The draft
of the new agreament ahout the La-
tron properties and the llsts of stock-
lders Ip the propertles which came
gh Mr. Warden's office,” she re
pled.
“Those were In the safe?
“Yea; you had not given me any Iin-
struections about them, so I had put
them In the other safe; but when I

went to get the correspondence | saw
them there and put them with the
correspondence ln my own safe.”

Bantolne lay still

“Who besides Dogald knew that you
did that, Daughtes ™ he asked.

“Thank you"

Harrlet recognized this as dlsmissal
and went out. The blind man felt the
blood beating flercely in his temples
and at his fingertipa. It ameazed, as-
tounded hlm to realize that Warden's
murder and all that had followed It
had sprung from the Latron case. He
recollected that he had been vaguely
consclous ever since Latron's murder
of something strained, something not
wholly open, in his relations with
those men whose Interests had been
most closely allled with Latron's. It
had been nothing open, nothing pal-
pable; It was only that he had feilt
] at times In them a knowledge of
some general condition govemning
them which was poi wholly known to
| himself. Whoever Blatehford had seen |
| was someone well known to him,
whose presence had been so amasing
that speech had falled Blatehford for

| the moment and he had feared the
| effect of the announcement on HBan-

“Have You Listed What Was Taken
From the Safe, Harriet!” Bantoine
Agked.

tolne. This could have been only the
principal himself
Bome clreumstanee which Santoine

comprehended only Imperfectly as yet
had foresd this man to come out from
hehind his agents and to act even at
the risk of revealing himself, It was
probably he who, finding Biatchford's
presence made revealment Inevitable,
had killed Blatehford, But these elr
cumstances guve Santoine no clew as
to who the man might be. The blind
man tried vainly to gueas, . The only
clrcumstance regarding the man of
whirh Santolne now felt sure was
that he was one of the many con-
cerned In the Latron case or with the
Latron properties.

“What time Is It? the blind man
suddenly asked the nurse,

“It Is nearly noon, Mr. Santoine.”

“Will you leave me alone for a few
moments? he directed,

He listened till he heard the door
close hehind the nurse; then he selzed
the private ‘phone beside his bed and
ealled his broker,

“How Is the market?" he Inguired.

There was something approaching
to a panlc on the stock exchange, It
appearad. Some movement, arising
from causes not yet clear, had dropped
the bottom out of a score of lmportant
stocks.

“How I8 Paclfic Midlands?"
tolne asked.

“It led the decline.”

Santoine felt the blood In his tem-
plea. "M, and N. Smelters? he
asked,

“Down seven polnta™

“S8. F. and DT

“Eight polnts off.”

Santolne's hand, holding the tele-
phone, shook In !ts agitatien; his head
was hot from the blood rushing
through 1t, his body was chilled. An
Idea 86 strange, so astounding, so in-
eredible as it first had come te him
that his feelings refused it though his
reason told him it was the only pos-
sible condition which could account
for all the facts, now was being made
all but certain. He named stock after
stock; all were down—seriously de-

or had been supported only by
A desperate effort of thelr chlef
holders,

The blind man could write as well
as any other by following the position
of the lines with the fingers of his left
hand. He wrote a short note swiftly
now, folded, sealed and addressed It
and handed It to the servant.

“Have that delivered by a messen-
ger at once” he directed. “There
will be no written answer, 1 think;

San-

only something sent back—a photo-
graph. See that It s brought to me

at once.”

He heard the servant's footsteps
going rapidly away, He was shaking
with anger, horror, resentment; he
was almost—not quite—sure now of
all that had taken place; of why
Warden bad been murdered, of what
vague shape had moved behind and
gulded all that had happened since.
He recalled Eaton's volce as he had
heard it firat on the train at Seattle;
and now he was almost sure—not
quite—that he could place that volce,
that he knew where he had heard It
before.

He lay with clenched bands, shak-
Ing with rage; then by effort of his
will he put these thoughts away. The
nurse reminded him aguin of his need
for food.

“l want nothing now,” he sald
“Have It ready when I wake up.
When the doctor comen, tell him I am
golng te get up today and dress.”

He turned and st¥etched himself
upon his bed; so, finally, he slept.

CHAPTER XXI

The Man Hunt.

The rolling, ravine-gullled land
where Harriet had left Eston was
wooded thickly with oaks, maples and
ash; the glare from the burning
bridge lighted the ravine for only a
little way; Eaton had gained the bot-
tom of the ravine beyond the point
where this light would have made him
visible and bhad made the best speed
he could slong It away from the lights
and volees on the road. This speed
was not very great; his stockinged
feet sank to thelr ankles In the soft
mud of the ravine; and when, realls-
ing that he was leaving a trace easily
followed even by lantern-light, he
clambered to the steep side and tried
to travel along Its slope, he found his
progress slower still, In the dark-
ness he crashed sometimes full against
the tree-trunks ; bushes which he could
not see selzed and held him, ripping
and tearing at his clothes; Invisible,
fallen saplings tripped him, and he
stepped  Into
threw him headlong, so that twiee he
rolled clear to the bhottom of the
ravine with flerce, hot palns which
nearly deprived him of his senses
shooting through his wounded shoul
der.

When he had made, as he thought,
fully threequarters of a mile and
must be, allowing for the winding of
the ravine, at least half a mile from
his pursvers, he climbed to the brink
of the bank and looked back, He was
not, as he bad thought, half a mile
from the road; he was not a quarter
of a mile; he could still see plainly
the lights of the three motorcars upon
the road and men noving In the flare
of these lights. He was certain that
he had recognized the figure of Avery

among these men. Pursult of him,
however, appeared to have bheen
checked for the moment; he heard

nelther volces nor any movement in
the woods Eaton, panting, threw
himself down to recover breath and
strength to think.

There was no question In Eaton's
mind what his fate would be Iif he
surrendered to, or was captured by,
his pursuers. What he had seen In
Santolne's study an hour before was
80 unbellevable, so completely unde

monstrable unless he himself conld
prove his story that he feit that he
would recelve no credence. Blateh-
ford, who had seen it In the light In
the study, was dead; Santolne, who
would have seen It If he had had eyes,
was blind, Eaton, still almost stunned
and yet wildly excited by that sight,
felt only, In the ma¢ confusion of hils
senses, the futility of telling what he
had seen unless he were In a position
te prove It. Those oppesed to him
would put his statement aside with
the mere answer that he was lylng;
the most charitably inclined would
think only that what he had been
through had driven him Insane.

Eaton understood that his possibil-
ity of escape was very small, even If
escape had been his only object; but
Eaton's problem was not one of es
cape—Iit was to find those he pur
sued and make certain that they were
eaptured at the same time he was;
and, as he crouched panting om the
damp earth, he was thinking only of
that.

As he struggled forward, lmpatient
at these delays, he came several
times upon narrow, unguarded roads
and crossed them; at other times the
little wilderness which protected him
changed suddenly to a well-kept lawn
where some great heuse with (ts
garages and outbulldings loomed
ahead, and afrald to cress these open
places, he was obliged to retrace his
steps and Aind a way round. The dis
tance from the bridge to the place
where the men he was following had
got out of thelr motor, he had thought
to be ahout two miles; but when he
had been traveling more than an hour,
he had not yet reached it. Then,
suddenly he came upon the road for
which he was looking; somewhere to
the egst mlong it was the place he
sought. He crouched as near to the
rond as he dared and where he could
look up and down it. This being a
main road, was guarded. A motor
car with armed men In It passed him,
and presently repassed, evidently pa-
troling the road; its lights showed
him a man with a gun standing at the
first bend of the road to the east.
Baton drew further back and moved
parallel to tha road but far enough
away from It to be hidden. A quarter
of a mile further he found a second
man. The motorear, evidently, was
patroling only to this peint; another
car was on duty beyond this As

Baton balted, this second car ap-
proached, and wnas halted, backed
and turned.

Its headlights swept through the
woods and revealed Haton. The man
standing In the road cried out the
alarm and fired at Eaton point blank ;
he fired a second and third time

unseen holes which |

Then Suddenly He Came Upon the
Road for Which He Was Looking.

Eaton fled madly back Into the shad
ow; as he did so, he heard the men
crylng to one another and leaping
from the car and following him. He
retreated to the woods, went further
along and came back to the road, ly-
ing fAat vpon his face agaln and walt.
lng till some other car In passing
should give him light to see

Eaton, weak and dizzy from his

wounds and confused by darkness and
his struggle through the woods, had
no exact ldea how loag It had taken
him to get to this place; but he knew
that it could have been hardly less
than twe hours since he had left Har-
riet. The men he was following
therefore, had that much start of
him, and this made him wild with im-
patience but did not discourage him.
Hiz own wounds, Eaton understood,
made his escape practically impossi-
ble, because any one who saw him
would at once challenge and detaln
him ; and the other man was still more
seriously wounded. It was not his es
cape that Eaton feared; It was con-
cealment of him. The man had been
taken from the car because his condi-
tion was so serious that there was no
hope of hiding It; Eaton thought he
must be dead. He expected te find
the body conceuled under dead leaves,
hurriedly hidden.
" The night had cleared a little; to
the nerth, Eaton could see stars. Sud-
denly the road and the leafless bushes
at Its sides fashed out In the bright
light of a motorcar passing. Eaton
strained forward. He had found the
place he sought; there was no doubt
a car had turned off the road some
time before and stopped there. The
passing of many cars had so tracked
the road that none of the men In the
motors seemed tc have noticed any-
thing of significance there; but Eaton
saw plainly in the soft ground at
the edge of the woods the footmarks
of two men waikiug one behind the
other. When the car had passed, he
crept forward In the dark and fingered
the distinct heel and toe marks ln
the soft soll. For a lttle distance
he could follow them by feellng; then
as they led him Into the edge of the
woods the ground grew harder and
he could mno longer follow them In
that way,

It was plain to him what had oec-
curred; twe men had got out of the
car here and had lifted out and car-
rled away a third. He knelt where
he could feel the last footsteps he
could detect and looked around.

The wound In his shoulder no long-
er bled, but the pain of it twinged
him through and through; his head
throbbed with the hurt there; his feet
were raw and bleeding where sharp
roots and branches had cut through
his socks and tern the flesh; his skin
was hot and dry with fever, and his
head swam.

There was not yet light enough to
see any distance, but Eaton, accus-
tomed to the darkness and bending
close to the ground, could discern the
footmarks
They led away from the road Into
the woods. On the rotted leaves and
twigs was a dark staln; a few steps
beyond there was another. Eaton
picking up a leaf and fingering It
knew that they were blood. So the
man was not dead when he had been
lifted from the car. But he had

Eaton followed, as the tracks led
through the woods, The men bhad
gone very slowly, carrying this heavy
welght. They Rad stopped frequently
to rest and had lald thelr burden
down. Then suddenly he came to a

where plainly a longer halt had
made.
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He rehearsed the
words In mockery., How would he re-
turn to her now? As he moved a

CHAPTER XXl

Not Eaton—Overton,

Bantolne awoke st five o’cloc®. The
blind man felt strong and steady: he
had food brought bim; while he was
eating It, his messenger returned.
Santolne saw the man alone and
when he had dismissed him, he sent
for his daughter,

Harriet went up to him fearfully.
The blind man seemed calm and quiet:
a thin, square packet lay on the bed
beside him; he held It out to ner
without speaking.

She snatched it In dread; the ghape
of the packet and the manner In
which It
must be a photograph.
father directed.

“What Is It you want to know, Fa-
ther™ she asked.

“That Is the pleture of Eaton?™

“Yes"

*1 thought so.”

She tried to assure herself of the
shade of the meaning In her father's
tone; but she could not. She under-
stood that her recognition of the ple-
ture had satisfied him In regard teo
something over which he had seen In
doubt; but whether this was to work
In favor of Hugh and herself—she
thought of hersel! now Inseparably
with Hugh—or whether it threateneq
them, she could not tell

“Open It," her

“Father, what does this mean?" ghe |

cried to him.

“What, dear?

“Your having the plcture. Where
did you get 117"

*“I knew where It might be. I sent
for It.”

“But—but, Father—" It ecame to
her now that her father must know

wns fastened told hes lt|

“Send for him. Tell him I wish te

see him here at the house; he Is to
remaln within the house until I have
seen him ™

Bomething In her father's tone
startied and perplexed bher; she
thought of Donald now only as the
most eager and most viadictive of
Eaton's pursuera Wsap ber father
removing Donsld from among those
secking Eaton? Was he sending fer
him because what he had just learned
was something which would make
mere rigorous and desperate the
search? The blind man's
manner told her nething.

“You mean Donald is to wait here
untll you send for him, Father?

“That is It”

It was the blind man's tone of dis
missal. He seemed te bave forgotten
the pleture; at least, as his daughter
moved toward the door, he gave no
direction concerning It. She halted,
looking back at him. She would not
carry the picture away, secretly, like
this. She was not ashamed of her
love for-Eaton ; whatever might be sald
or thought of him, she trusted him;
she was proud of her love for him.

“May [ take the plcture?” she asked
steadily.

(Continued Next Week.)

Riddles

Why is a thumb like a hat?
cause it is felt.

I am f{orever,
Eternity.

How do
Bolt it.
|  Why is & fool's mouth like a hotel
|door? It is always open.
| When are eyes not eyes? When
|the wind makes them water.

What bird is in season all the
|year? The weathercock.
m‘]‘k'.h.t will turn without moving?

Be-

yet was never?

you swallow a door?

Why is an army like a newspaper?
Bmu{e it has ley.dm, eohmmp:;d
FrevIews.,

What can cross a stream in the
most brilliant sunshine and not cast

‘'a shadow? Sound.

” ‘ ¥ . | =9
IN MY LIBRARY
- (By Daniel C. Doran)
Come sit beside
'hhma-p:- -‘:1
roam
Across the land and mystic
Nortmlﬁr-mpbu.l.'l-c.

God.

We need not cross beyond
;lut;'ombrhc&o'htt.m

And choose from out our treasure
store
Prince, jester, saint or mandarin.

So light the little lamp with me,
And we will wander far and wide,

Across the mystic land and sea,
Nor ever stir a step outside.

T

“I'm sorry, sir,” came the r?ly

“it was a fly on my musiec, but,” he

added with just a touch of profes-

sional pride, “I played himl”
Angus—I hear freend Donald

hnmrritlthird’:ll"fe.

freend; two
ents in 14 years—Boston

never hu.u
there and sews all the time.”
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statement:
is, right.
In the next five years the Northwest will market a
greater amount of lumber than ever before in a like
period. Already some Oregon mills are running three
eight-hour shifts. Agreat many are running two shifts.
Deserted mills are reopening all over the state. New

HILE football coach at the University of Oregon
Hugo Bezdek used to begin his every speech with this
“Oregon is a great state.” “Bez” was, and

mills are being erected. One great Portland mill, now
running 24 hours a day, has orders booked for 18 months. Such is
the story of one great Oregon industry.

In line with this report of prosperity The Columban Press, Inc.,
can report business in the printing field as good. The March, 1923,

business of The Columban Press, Inc, was 215 per cent
than the February business and 188.40 per cent greater than

uary, 1923, business.

We state these facts because they indicate to us that “Oregon is a
great state,” and Portland’s alright.

The Columban Press, ine.
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