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Lynn Yeames came in two minutes He Won the Applanse of the Eeeen
later, panting with the haste he had made, tric Haas von Bulow.
- and beaming all over with that frank,| Hans von Bulow, the famous leade
generous smile of his. He looked round
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OHAPTER XIX.—(Continued.)

“Mre. Bates has received a visit from
Mr. Bax,” said Miss Dalrymple, with a
feminine suavity that I could not too
much admire; “and she was equally can-
did and outspoken with him. Were you
oot 7"

“I were, miss. I do not wish to sell
mysell, though untold gold were offered.
I am an honest woman, and no ope hasx
ever righteously accused me otherways.”

“Surely Mr. Bax has not been attempt-
Ing to bribe you, mn'am?" I said, in s
tone of indignation. *“No one who knows
you would try to tamper with your in-
tegrity by suggesting payment for {nfor-
mation. To offer, a recompense—a suitn-
ble recompense—for services rendered
would be a different thing, but before—
tut, tut, tut!*

I knew the woman. She waw one of
those who are continually fancying them-
selves suspected ; If they find a lost half-
penny or a stray stick of sealing wax they
will think it is laid out to “tempt them"
and I will add that women of thix kind
are as a rule the most to be suspected.

“I told Mr. Bax why 1 left Dr. Aw-
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Bates; “and am not ashamed of owning
to it before the Queen herself. And noth-
ing shull make me leave Coneyford, whoere
I am not ashamed to show my face any
dny in the week,”

*Of course he would have bren very
glad to get you ont of the way, as if you
were & criminal ¥

“But T were not going, Dr. Awdrey
cannot deny that I gace hlm warning.”

“And why did you give him warning?"
I nsked, secing that the point lay there,

“Because he unrighteously accused me
of meddling with his bottles, which [ will
take my oath | never touched. The bot-
tles of harsenic layed there marked on
the floor. 1 will not say that Mr. Bax
is not right in saying that the doctor let
It slip from his guilty hand himself, and
wished to put it on to me m case of in-
quiries, I know that he ast me over and
OVer again to stop after I gave warning,
and offered a rise in my celery, sayin® it
must be the cat as knocked the bottle
down. But [ see the trap that was laid
for me, and would not stay, which is mer-
¢y I'm sure or I might now be in the
condemned eell.”

She rambled on a long while to the
eame purpose, while | made notes of cer-
tain facts, end from time to time exas-
perated her to further rambling; but
when she bad repeated all her facts half
a dozen times, and [ saw there was no
more to be got out of her, 1 rose and
eaid :

“That is enough for to-day, ma'am;
but I have no doubt you will repeat all
you bhave said to-day If you are asked to
d° ”-l‘

She glorifisad her own steadfastness and
wense of rectitude, and so went away.
Miss Dalrymple had sunk into a chair,
and met my gaze with a look of dejection.
She was evidently dizsappointed that 1
had not perspaded Mrs, Bates from her
adverse opinion.

“I am afraid my winesse will do us
more harm than good. This broken bot-
tle adds to the welght of evidence ngninst
Dr. Awdrey."

“My dear girl," snid I, taking her hand
bLetween both of mine, “that woman's evi-
dence Is worth a king's ransom to us.
You have done us an incaleulable benefit
*u bringing ber here

CHAPTER XX.

I was not astonished the next morning
when my housekeeper brought in Mr.
Bax's card.

“Introduce Mr. Bax at once," said I,
in & volice that he might hear,

Mr, Bux puffed his way into the office
like an unsound locomotive, and 1 gave
him my hand with a smile. He winked
significantly, and stretched out his legs
when he seated himself, feeling that he
wus master of the situation.

“Well," he said, “is your client willing
to hand over the trust money, or—going
to fight t?"”

“1 should not advise him to go to law.”

“No," he grunted, with a nod. "Very
wise, too."

“A lawsuit would drain the estate; at
the same time we have the money, and
possassion is nine points of the law.”

“The greater reason—knock the matter
off at once. You propose¢ compromise, I
suppose, eh? Good job for Awdrey—got
a generous man to deal with, Any one
else but Lynn would have the lot. Awdrey
waonta & third, or something like that,
eh 7"

“Dr. Awdrey wants as much as he ean
get—reasonnbly.  But, before | can sug-
gost any compromise on his part, we must
prove his innocence. You understand my
position. [ cannot run the risk of being
wocusad of collusion.”

“Prove his innocence—how do you pro-
posa to do that?"

“ suggest that we hold & meeting in
this office of all the parties concerned,
and Invite the attendance of some well-
known person—a justice of the peace,
eny—1to give the inquiry publicity, and
make a thorough examination of the af-
fair from begioning to end. 1 shall try
to prove my client's innocence to the sat-
isfaction of the magistrate., If I fall, so
mueh the worse for us; if I socceed 1
shnll be very willing to lsten to any
terms you may propose.”

“And refect 'em,” grunted Bax; and
then looking extremely sly, he pursued:

““I'm as deep as you, Keene. You doa't

“tich me in a trap. If you get the mag-
strate and public opinion on your side,
’:u‘ll be as saucy as you were the other

y."

“I shan't be a fool, Mr. Bax. Yon can
¥ithhold your decision as to the course
vou shall take, until you have made terms
with me: it is always open to you after
this examination—which, ns I have shown
ou, is but a proper safoguard of my own
seputation—to contest the will and take
public proceedings. All 1 demand s &
full examination, and some public recog-
nition of Dr. Awdrey's innocence, before
I attempt any pecuniary accommodation
with you."”

"We withhold our decision after the ex-
amipation until terms are made with
you," mused Bax, with his finger on his
nose and his eye on the ceiling. “Well,
L don't see much objection to the meeting
in that case. But the poison in the man’s
mouth—how are you going to explain
that?"

“I may be able to prove,” sid I, after
a show of hesitatlon, “that Flexmore fear-
»d untimely burial, and left instructions
for means to be taken after death to pre-
T T mas ha ahla tn pro-
duee his written wish to that effect.”

“That's a clever notion,” exclaimed
Bax, gansping approval. “Waas It the
doctor’s ldea or yours?"

“Oi, let me impress upon you at onece,”
said I, “that the doctor pleads not gullty
to everything, and will take no measures
whatever to clear himself from suspicion.”

“Well, I'll talk it over with the
Yeameses, and, if they don't object, no
reason why we shouldn't fall in with your
plan,”

We shook lands and parted with mu-
tual hypocrisy, and I got my hat in order
to seek the magistrate whom [ had fixed
on in my thoughts for the service I need-
ed. 1 went off to the Manor House to
se¢ Sir Roland Firkip, J. P.

Sir Roland was one of the best-known
and most popular men in the county; and
he deserved to be, for he was a thorough-
Iy kind-hearted and gencrous old fellow,
willing at all times to render a service
and not too stupid to despise advice. 1
lald the case hefore him, and asked if he
would consent to preside at an informal
inquiry should the Yeames side accept our
proposal of going thoroughly into the
truth of what may be called the Flex-
more poisoning case, He gave his prom-
ise to attend without hesitation, and ap-
proved highly of the course I had taken
for making the Inquiry public, promising
that reparation should be made to Aw-
drey on the part of his friends and him-
self should it be found that the charge
agrinst him was unjust,

The next day Bax eallad upon me to
say that Lynn and his mother agreed ts
attend the inquiry, and [ fixed it for the
following afternoon at three o'clock; for,
as luck would have it, 1 had received just
half an hour before a telegram from my
clerk, saying that he had found two men
who acknowledged to stretching the rope
and had agreed to tell the whole truth
concerning the afair. The dispatch came
from London, and [ reckoned upon these
witnesses arriving by the morning train
which reaches Coneyford at 10:30.

In the evening T went to my [riends,
and [ also called upon Mrs. Bates, bind-
ing them all to be in my office at the
hour fixed; then | went home and spent
the best part of the night in drawlng up
the questions to be put, for I determined
that Sir Roland Firkin should be the
chief actor in the inquiry, not only be-
cause it would please the old gentleman,
but because the question would wear less
of an ex-parte aspect coming from him.

The next morning 1 had my oflice table
pushed up In o corner, and a long dining
table brought in coversd with green baize :
all my ink pots were brought into requi-
sition and a sheat of paper Inid before
each chair, and the regulation water bot-
tle and tumbler placed at the head of the
table for the president to dip into if the
proceedings grew dry.

One thing vexed me. My clerk did not
arrive with the witnesses by the 10:30
train; however, a telegram came to say
they would travel by the next down train,
which reaches Coneyford at 8:15, At 2
p. m, [ had lunched and dressed, and was
looking at my watch anxiously.

SRt shnnaniee i amn

CHAPTER XXI.

Dr. Awdrey and Miss Dalrymple were
the first to arrive; they came together—
Awdrey with a bright and cheerful smile
on his face, nnd perfectly ealm ; Miss Dal-
rymple showing slgns of nervousness, but
staunch and true for all that,

Next came SBir Roland Firkin: we had
a private chat id my dining room. and 1
put the list of questions in his hand,
instructing him as tenderly as 1 could
how to condnet the inquiry. He was
mightily pleased with his own importance.

Then Bax and Mrs. Youmes arrived;
Mr. Bax puffed and gasped, bowing to one
and then the other with solamnity; Mrs,
Yeames passed to her sent, after a low
obeisance to Bir Roland, without recog-
nizing Dr. Awdrey and Miss Dalrymyple,
except by drawlng down her lips and con-
tracting her nostrils an she might in puss-
ing an unsayory dust heap.

As the clock struck three Mrs, Bates,
who had been waiting outside, gave a sin-
gle bang at the door and was Introduced :
her courtesy to Sir Roland and her rigid-
ity In sitting down, together with her alr
of conacioun virtue, gave her a strong re-
semblance to Mra. Yeames—for the rea-
son, perhaps, that their aire sprang =

.he room, saw Dr. Awdrey standing beside
Miss Dalrymple, and strede up to him,
uead erect, shoulders back and his hund
out, as i to say belore us all—"1 do not
share this common ill opinion of my old
[riend.”

Dr. Awdrey stood perfectly still, ana
looked straight in Lynn's face without
moving & muscle, letting him stand there
with his extended hand untaken. With a
sigh and a shrug ynn dropped his hand
and turned away.

Mr. Bax approached the table, put his
knuckles on it, and, after bowing to Sir
Roland Firkin, sald impressively:

“I was given to understand this was
to be an amicable inguiry. The hostile
attitude of Dr, Awdrey towards my
friend, Mr. Lynn Yeames——"

“You overlook the fact, Mr. Bax,
sajd I, konuckling the table on the other
aide, “that the onus of administering ar-
senic to Mr. Flexmore falls upon one of
threa people—Dr. Awdrey, Mr. Yeames,
and Miss Daulrpmple, You cannot expect
Dr. Awdrey, by taking the hand of Mr,
Yeames, to Imply his belief in the guilt of
Miss Dalrymple.”

“A very nice distinction, Mr. Keene,
said Sir Roland, which I think you, Mr.
Yoames, must have overloocked, Now we
will proceed to business.” Mr, Bax, Mrs,
Yeames and Lynn sat on the left-hand
side of the table; Miss Dalrymple, Dr.
Awdrey and I faced them on the right.
Mrs. Bates sat at n little distance from
the table: a shorthand elerk [ had en-
gaged for this oceasion, sat at the desk
in the corner.

Sir Roland began with n nice little
speech, of course, which included a well-
chosen verse from Shakspeare, und con-
cluded with an earnest wish that everyone
might be found perfectly innocent of the
shocking charge which had hen brought
forward. He then poured out a glass of
water, took a sip, settled his giasses firm-
Iy on his nose, and, taking vp my sheet
of questions, said:

“Miss Gertrude Dalrymple, you remem
ber the day of Mr. George Flexmore's
death?"

“Perfectly well,' she replied.

“What hour was it when you first saw
him that day?"

“About sight o'clock in the morning.”

“Whas he alone at the time?”

“No: Dr. Awdrey was sitting beside
him. He had been watching at the bed-
side all night

“How long did you stay in the room?"

“Only a few minutes—merely the time
to learn that he was better. 1 saw that
1 had interrupted a conversation, and that
Mr. Flexmore wished to be alone with
Dr. Awdrey.”

“How long did that conversation con-
tinue after your departure?”

“About balf an hour. I'r. Awdrey
then called me back, and gave me in-
structions with regard to the treatment
of Mr. Flexmore and the medicine to be
glven.” 4

“Was the medicine in the form of a
liguid or a powder?"’

“A liquid. It was a sedative draught, 1
believe."

“What happened after Dr. Awdrey's
departure "

“Nothing until Mr. Keens arrived. Mr,
Flexmore then nasked me to leave the
room, as he had business to talk over,
and I went downstairs"

“When Mr, Keene left you returned to
the room "

“YM.“

“Did anyone call soon after?"

“Yes; Mr. Lynn Yeames—almost Im-
mediately after. 1 told him of the serfous
condition of Mr. Flexmore.”

“Did he nsk any guestions?”

“He was very anxious to learn wha
Mr. Keene bhad been saying to him. I
could give him_no satisfuction on this
point and he went awny."

“He was absent sowe time, and then re-
turned "

“Yes: about half-past one, s came
into the room and asked me to leave, ay
he had something to say to Mr. Flexmore,
I hesitated, for Mr. Flexmore was less
casy, and | warned Mr. Yoames that it
would be dungerous to excite him. 1le
promised to be careful and I withdrew."

“How long were you absent?"”

“Only a few minates. 1 heard Mr.
Yeames speaking in a high and angry
tone, and I knew that could do Mr. Flex-
wore no good. Mr. Yeames went out of
the house, slamming the door behind him,
and 1 fonnd the patient mueh worse."

“When did you agnin see Mr. Yeames?"

“Ahout half-past three.'

“In what condition was Mr, Flexmore
then?

“Drying; he was unconscions when Mr.
Yeames entered the room."

“What followed?"

“Shortly after Mr. Yeames came In
Mr. Flexmore died. When 1 wan sure
of that I left the room, taking Miss Flex:
more downstairs,' '

“IDid Mr. Yeames accompany you "

“No; he remained in the foom, After
a little while he came down with Msr,
Keene: they both eame into the sitting
room where [ was with Miss Flexmore.”

“How long did Mr. Keene sty with
you?"

“About twenty minutes.'

(To be continued.)

Wrong Chase,
Jimmy—What do yo uthink of old
Ponce de Leon golng Into de woods
looking for de fountnin of youth?
Petey—What a foollsh guy! He
might have known der wa'nt no soda
water fountalns In de woods.

Universnl Fad,

Gunner—I wonder what will be the
first communication we recelve from
Mars?

Guyer—Ob, a souvenir postal, of
course

nnd composer, was one of the most ec
centric members of a profession whers.
In eccentricity 18 common. It Is re
lated that one day, while walking the
streets of Vienna, Bulow came upon a
regimental band on. Its way to the cas-
tle. Immediately he ran to the midd'e
of the street and joined the small buys
about the drummer. Following te
band, he kept bowing to the surprised
drummer, applavding him at almost
every beat,

“That is rhythm! Excellent! That's
the way 1 like to hear it!" he contin-
ued to ejaculate, to the surprise of all
and to the great dellght of the small
boys.

Persona In the street hegan to recog
nize the famous pianist and joined the
procession, &0 thut the band had one
of the largest audiences to which it had
ever played.

Bulow listened attentively to the end
of the last plece and then made a deep
bow before the drummer and his lo-
strument,

“Thank you," he sald. “That was re-
freshing I" That puts my nerves in good
rvondition again!" i

It Is sald thut when the drummer
learned who his strange admirer was
he was the proudest man In the regl-
ment.—8t. Louls Republic,

PLEA FOR THE IMMIGKANT.

Noted Soclnl Worker Snys Ameriea
Should Be Less Indifferent.
Miss Jane Addams, the noted socin
worker of Chicago, has been In the
east delivering addresses In which she
makes a plea for the immigrant, She
dwells upon the loss that Awmerien Is
suffering by Indifference to the renl
value of the forelgn populatlon and its

JANE ADDAMS,

proper assimilation Into the cltizenship
of this country, In particular, she de-
seribes the Inck of a native Ameriean
art to our fallure to absorb our Immi-
grants thoroughly into our body pole
rhe.

“Twenty-five years of personal con
taet with our foreign colonies and of
granting to fhem the proper faclilities
to muke of them American cltizens ns
we dare Amerlean citizens would bring
results to amaze and surprise us,” she
Says. “Are we not indeed foollsh in re
fusing to realize [t?"

Heat of the Sun,
It has been computed that the tem-
perature of the sarface of the sun
would be expressed by 18,000 degroes of

elghty und ninety tlmes the tempera-
ture of boiling water. Thig Ia about five
times the highest temperature that man
is able to produce by artificial means.
The light given off from the surface of
the sun Is reckoned as being 5,300 times
more Intense than that of the molten
metal In a Bessemer converter, though
that Is of an almost blinding brillianey,
If we compare It with oxhydrogen
flame, the sun shids a light equal to 144
times the intensity of the lmelight.

Children's Favorite Toyn.

A hundred and thirty-two schoolboys
of Paris and seventy-two girls were in-
vited to deseribe thelr preferences |n
the way of toye,  Among the former
thirty-one voted for g rallwny train,
twenty-three for tin soldiers, ten for
steam engines, nine for bullding hricks
and elght for toy typewriters and me-
chanlenl horges,  Forty girls—a solld
mnjority—declnred without hesitation
thot o doll was soperior to any other
implement of recreatlon. The super-
chlld seems, happily, n long way off.—
{l'ull Mall Gazette,

Napoleon as a Header.

Napoleon was a reader—persistent,
omnlvorous, Indefatigable. By the camp
fire and in his traveling earringe, in
hig temporiary stafl office or Lls own
bedroom his favorite volumes were ever
kept within easy reach.—Reader Maga
ll.l.!ll.
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' steady !

plied Mr. Wyss,

I
Fahrenheit's thermometer, or between

“DId you ever spend any money fool-

“Sure. I was engaged to a
girl once myself.”—Detroit Free Press.

Intelligent Rescuer (to skater who
has fallen through)—Steady, old man,
Keep cool !'—London Bystand-
er.

"What do you think of the simplifiea
apelling 7 “It would be all right If it
wasn't so hard to learn.”—Detroit Free
Press,

“They seem to llve happily togeth-
er “Yes; he lets his wife melect his
necktles and  his  stenographers.”—
Nushville Ameriean,

“They seem to be having a duet in
the next sulte.” “Yes, the mun I8 prac-
ticing on the cornet while his  wife
talks."—Cleveland Plain Dealer.

Karr—What makes you think that
you are going to succeed in business?
Bagster—Because my partoner  has
$300,000.—S8omerville Journal.

“I always try to treat my mald as
If she were 0 member of the family.”
“Gracions, how do you get her to put
up wilhh I Chicugo, Record-erald,

Dolly—Pardon me, dear, but yon cut
a ridiculous figure on the street yestor-

Illuy. Polly—Oh, forglve me, dear! 1If

I had seen you | should have spoken.—-
Cleveland Leader.

Bacon—Do you think It I8 proper for
2 man to say things behind his wife's
back? Egbert—Well, If he's trylng to
button her dress, how can he help it?
—Yonkers Statesman.

She—DBut, Fred, dear, fancy ecoming
In such shabby clothes when you are
going to nsk pa's consent. Fred—Ar,
but, dearest, 1 once had u new sult
rulned.—The Rketch.

Passenger—HRoatman, hadn't we het-
ter bail her out? S8he's half full of
water.  Irish  Bontman—Och, niver
mind, sor. Sure she'll run over when
she's quite full.”—I"unch.

“To what do yon attribute your suc-
P8R In acquiring money?"  “Partly to
the success of other men In letting go
of it," replled the great fnancler,—
Philadelphin Publie Ledger.

“I've never had any great luck,” de-
clared the pessimist. *“Nelther have
1" admitted the optimist. “Made my
money by hard work and advertising.”
~=Loulsville Courler-Journai,

Plumber—Have you got all we want
for Brown's job? Hoy—Yes. Plumber
—Wot? You "aven't forgotten nothin'?
Bless my soul, 'ow d'you expect to make
o plumber?—The Bystander.

The Dentlst—Now, open wide your
mouth and I won't hurt you a bit. The
Patlent (after the extraction)—Doetor,
I know what Ananlas dld for a llving
now.—Chleago Home Herald,

The Artist—Bo you can't use my
sketches, then. Would you mind telling
me what you think of them? The Bdit-
or—I ecan’t now, there are some lndies
In the next room.—-Leslle's Weekly,

“Justin” sald Mrs, Wyss. “Yes," re
"Wl yon spenk a
kind word to Fido and make him wag
his tall. Tle hasn't had one bit of exer-
clse all day."—Lipplncott’s. Magnzine,

“How did Harry onjoy his  trip
abroad?"  "“Very much; he looks hip-
py, and has gained 1156 pounds.”  “One
hundred and fifteen pounds?'  “Yes,
and she's an heiress,"—RBrooklyn Life,

“The mmunger nlwnys keeps back a
portion of the villain's salary.” “Why
does he do that-—afraid he'd skip?®
“Nao i but he always acts his part better
when he's mad."—s8t, Louls Globe-Dem-
et

“You told me this ring was a fire
opil ; an expert tells me It lsn’'t any-
thing of the kind" “My frent, you go
tell dot eggspert he's a lar mit my com-
bliments, Dot opal vas in four fres”
—Life,

Charming  Hostess  (to  dyspeptle
guest, who has heen refusing dish after
digh)—1I nm so disiressed. You've had
noe dinner at all! Guest—Thank you—
but 1 have to be very partiealar about
my food.—Punch,

“Ia my son getting well grounded in
the clussles?” asked the anxfous mil-
Honaodre, 1 wounld put it even stronger
than that,” replied the private tutor,
“I may say that he s actoally steand-
ol on them,"—Chleago Record-Herald,

Chureh—What's that piece of cord
tled around your finger for? Gotham—
My wife put it there fo remind me to
mnil n letter.  Chureh—And did youn
mall 117 Gotham-——No: &he forgol to
glve It to me!—The Congregationnllst.

“Do you think Bligging wonld mnke
n good husband?' asked the consclens
tions youth. “Why do you ask?" in.
quired the girl, In surprise.  “Because
If you think such a fool ns Bligeins
could manage It, I have a good mind
to take a chance myself."—Washington

Btar,
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