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ZUDORA
A Great Mystic Story by Harold McGrat

Copyright, 1914, by Harold McGrath. i

SYNOPSIS.

Zudora 18 left an orphan at an early
age. Her father is killed in a gold mine.
Zudora and the fortune from the mine,
which grows to be worth $20,000,000, mre
Jeft In the gunrdianehip of Frank Keene,
Zudora's mother's brother. Zudorn, giv-
ing promise of great beauty, resches the
age of eighteen. The uncie. who has set
bimeelf up as & Hindu mystic and 1is
known as Hassam All, decides that Zu-
dorn must die before she ecan have &
chiunce 10 come Into possession of her
mopey, 5o that It may be lefi to him, the
next of kin. Hassam All sees an obstacle
to his scheme In the person of John
Blorm, a Yyoung lawyer, for whom Zu-
dorn hns taken & fancy, and he com-
mands the girl to put the man out of her
mind. Zudora ingists that if she ecannot
marry Storm she will marry no one.

“Well, well,"” says Hassam AlL “if you
takie quch a stand I'll compromise. Solve
my next twenty cases and you can marry
him, fafl In & single case and you must
renounce him.**

Zudorn, using the knowledge gnined
from years of association witn her uncle,
unravels & baffling mystery and wins her
firsl case—a case in which Johin Storm is
saved from Weing convicted of a murder
instigated by Hussam Al himself.

Zudors and Hassam All visit Nabok
Shan's bouse, where sleep overcomes ev-

ery one whenever Nabok attempts to mar- |

ry a princess.  Storm, seeking Zudoras, 18
made a prisconer Zudorn folls Nabok
Shian, restores the princess 1o her Originsi
lover and saves Storm from death

A mnker of dlamonds tells Hussam Al
his secret.  Brorm informs Zudora that
his lfe Is being attempled {requently
Blorm suspecis Hassam AlL Blorm I8
arrested for mealing the dinmond muker's
gems;, bul  Zudora discovers Lthe real
thieves—a pair of mice

The negro help employed on Storm's
father's ftarm are Heeing Lécause o Breat
skeleton band appears w nught upon u
hill near by. Storm s batlled in his in-
vestigation, but Zudorn jearns that ber
unclie hay employed Jimmy Holton, a nalr
witted man, thus te annoy Storm's par:
ents  Zudora nnds Bolton operating o
big magic lanlern and is Atlacked by
Bolton. Storm opporiunely appears and
saves ber from Bolton,

Hussam Al asks Zudora to find & gem
tost Dy twWo mysiwerious old men Zudora
gels a photograph of the gem and it burns
in her band. Ap old house s mined oy
Hassam Al and the old men Storm mnu
Zudora are lured Lhere and parrowly es-
cape destruction when the house blows up

CHAPTER VI.

The Case of the McWinter Family.

N & rovm in w0 ordioary dwelling a
] woman g8t Defure d sewing W

chine. The ww bum of 11 dlled
the room with 8 wurmwor ke thut
of muuy bees,

The womun's busbupd, seuted ut »
bie pear by, wes rending nod smok
ing. and be looked up ubseuti) esch
time the humming ceused (ewporarily
He scowled, shifted aud restufted bis
pipe.

“Are yoo crylng uguin?’ he growieq
layiug down the pipe. “l'm getting
tired of your constaul suivel snlvel

He rose and wilked uver toward her
threateningly He sbook a Huger up
der ber nuse,

“Thut man hag got to get out of this
house or I'll know the reason why
He bothers me every time | ook at
bim. | tell you be's got to seelk unoth
et boarding bouse | don’t want s
hangdog fuce around any longer "

“Hungdog!"” she protested

“That's what | sald There'll be a
rumpas if be dosso’t hike”

“You are wrong—you are wickedly
wrong.” sajd the wife Rhe wiped her
eres on ber apron.  “Just Devhuse De
spenks kindly to me and pets the child
you et ke an In<ane auin. 've sinv
ed for you. 1've douy everythlug o wo
min conld. What do yon dot  You sit
and rend ull duy

“Thut's & le!™ the mio roared “I'm
not an ordiuary workmnn and theres
very Htte demand tor my work ™

“8ou I've notived ~ dryily

"I don't want sny back talk. Al )
81y Is that men Smith bax got to eel
ont | won't hinve hlin un the prem
er after bis week I8 up’

The tears begun to rup down the wo
man's cheeks ugnin  “You were a dit
fervnt sort of mun befure you took 1o
dring

“Your whining ‘d send any man to
drink, Bot you two are nlwnys whis
pering. and when | show ap vou break
apart and begin to ik of the weather
Maybe vou think 'm a fool ¥

“John MeWinter” abe erled  with
parsionnte Indignation

“That's rizght; work ap the Injnred
Jook  Hot the martyr stnfl dossan't go
with me, Snlly I've ol eyves, wnd
I've been nsing them  He goes ot the
end of bl= week, and thnr's all there
B o 1. Hew got the eniid running
armnd safter niw as I be wnd Lot o
Wis the nther

“That's tecnuse he I alwnys Kina
T Der and uever strikes Der unjusty
B8 yuv do."

“"Husnt # man 2ot & Hght to correct
Bis own offspring, 1'd ke (o Know?

“Ir sbe gets 1D your wing Yon bos
ber eurs, I she doss ot come I
sinntly when youn enhl her you use the
whip. (un yon bhime the chid fo
DOt 1oving yon ds you expect?

Fut nerselt sbhe difl not enre: ghe daa
no tlustons ert, DIl Where Her chiiin
wWis coneerned she was foivthiog ol
A Honess  Nbe did not wanl [he tairy

tale bellefs knocked out of the lttie
pue's hend before ber time,

“Stop soivellng.  The wan's coming
Iv'd e Just like you to pley the benten
wife wben be cowes in Perbups It
woulkdnt be o bad Wew W Eve yoo u
Whitck onee in nwhile Then maybe
Fuu d huve sometbing to sulvel gbhont,

The mun who wix the IDUGCENT O8 OKe
of thin conjugnl drralgnwent came 1,
his mboriog wan's uneh bisket ander
Rix urm.  His expression was thut of

'l man wbo bad done bis work that

lay falthfully and welcomed the com-
Ing of evening.

He nodded pleasantly. He saw the
red eyes of the womun, squared his
shoulders for a moment and passed on.
| "Humph! | potice that you don't
|sulvel while be's louking at you.”
| “How ean you talk to me like that?"
[ “IIl talk to you us | please.”

i “You ure always in the house. You
are wntching every move | make as ir
il wasn't a good worman, When | mar
(fed you | Joved you. You were an
(unniytenal chemist who every vne suld
lwm:ld udike a wark 1o the world, but
{drink bas thrown you on the reefs
| And sometimes | bate you!" |

He cuught her by the shoulder and
(8wuog her out of the chalr and raised
| his wrm,

“Here, here, MceWinter!” cried o
volee from the doorway. “None of
Jthut whlle | am io the house, You
ouEht to be ashamed of yourself!™

“This Is wy woman. I'll strike her
If I wuut to,"

“Oh, will yon?"
| The boarder sprang forwnard and
tenught the apralséd darm. giving it no
gentle wrenceh us e bore down upun
(it That was enough for MeWinter
]\\‘!th n sourl lilke a wolf he closed in
Almost lostantly his back met the Hoor
with » resounding thump

“Don't!  Dont!” plended the wife.
It will only muke matters worse. Yon
ean't belp e, Mr, Smith, Please go!

“All right. Mrs McWinter, bot |
baven't nny use for a wife beater’

“You'll leave this house Saturday,”
sald McWinter, picking bimselr up
slowly “Sururday nlgnt, and then you
und your truck for the sidewalk ['ve
stood all I'm golog to suind Maybe
yun think I'm & fool, but | Enow what
I know ™

The beaten man sluok out of the
house. rursing under his breath.

He realized that be wonld never get
iny satisfaction out of Smith In a

‘} guess that'll fix you."

gume of Hsticufls: the Intter was too
Etrong for i Hed get bl where
he wanted bim some day, nud thag duy
wWaxn't golng to be fur off either.

He did put come home untll mid
olght. He grinped druukenly o the
MITor as be yuoked ol s te and col
Iinr

He wasn't a chemist for nothing;
Smith would see McWinter wus a
mudmwan, and pobody suspected this
fuct

The next morning be remalned in
Dea with 8 spiltting hesdache

A8 Smith started out fur bis day's
Work be caugbt up the cbild and
AWung her aloft. Sbhe gurgled with
bappiness  Then be kissed ber and
wel her dowp

“I'm guing to bring you that stick of
candy tonight.”

"Loody, goody!
mu 7'

“Yes, dear.” To the mon she said;
“How long? How jong?

“Keep o stiff upper 1p, Sally. We'll
strafghten out this muddle in tdme. It
louks Tt me like MeWinter 1so't quoite
rght In his apper story. If we could
get him away from his whisky there
might be n ecbhonre, But be's an Indl
no when he's boozed up, They say at
the mborutory that they'd be gind to
give bim stendy work f they couold
trust him*

“Sometimes I've heen wicked epough
to wish thut he was dead!™

“None of that kind of talk, little wo-
man."”

“You've been so good to us!™

“Whoe wouidn't bet Remember, now,
mum's the word Keep hilm in a good
bumor nd moch as you cun, and when
the time comes we'll light out aod let
the foul shift for bimselr.™

MeWinter ernwled vut of bed about
10 o'clock, ugly and taclturn When
hisx wife spoke to him be did pot an
awer,  Rhe sighed and returned to her
sewing muchine.

But for the ¢hlld she knew that she
must have given up the struggle long
ngo  Bhe did not want any sbadow to
fall upon that pretty ehlidhood.

Her own bad been unhappy enough
nnd she wan determined thut the little
e shonld pot be disiliusioned before
her thme

Bomerimes the machine stopped. and
the womnn guzed into the blue arch
of benven  To wish any one dead, no
mutter how cruel be might be, wns
n sin.

Chiekitgcliekity, elickity-cHekity, sang
the machine,  From snother part of
the house came the hnppy laughter of
the ehlid.

MeWinter left the house after drink
ing n cupral of strong coffee and stole
slong  the rond townrd the woods,
where he finnlly came upon A shnck,
It was rather pecullarly copstructed,

Can | eat It mam

There were no windows, and the door
was abpormally thick.

The man went inside and remalned
there for half ap bour. When be came
out bhe appeared to be In good humor.
An alienist might have been disturbed
by the expression In, the man's eyes.
McWinter ratsed bis fist toward town,
shaking It and mutter{ng:

“Spoon about my house, will you?
Interfere In my affalrs, bub? Yon
wait, Mr. Bmith. You just wait. May-
be you won't have to leave Baturdny
night. You'll go before.” v

Then he trudged buck home. His
wife was greatly surprised to tind bim
In an amiable mood. It was so unlike

The Twe Men Set Off on Their Hunt-
ing Trip.

bim after a debuoch. But she was
glad envugh to uccept It ut face volue,
being un bonest and simple minded
wolan.

MceWinter did odd jobs at the chem
lcal laboratory in the village. He was
an expert in certaln departments, and
ovcastounlly the chief chemist risked
the chapew of sending for him.

It was poticeable that the derelict
worked falthfully on these days, with
the bope of continuous employment.

Whben afternoon came a telepbhone
call arrived with It. and McWinter
hurried off to the laboratory. ruther
pleased. too, to find bhimself tempo-
rarily placed over the man be hated so
heartily.

The same amiability be bad shown
to his wife be yow exhibited in u lesser
degree toward Swith, who was rather
ustonlshed at the sudden turn of af
fairs.

“I'm sorry | lost my temper, Smith,"
sald McWinter, rather solemnly. “But
Wy nerves have goue to smosh, apd
I'm imagining all 2orts of things."

“Don't let that worry you.” replicd
Stulth, only teo glad to bury the hatch
et, “We all lose our tempers once in
nwhile. Bur you ought to be a little
more careful of that wife of yours.”

“I know it"—bumbly, all the while
black murder in his beatt. *“We'll 1ot
bygunes be bygones and go out some
day fur o buot like we used to. There's
pothing better than u good rabbit stew,
und Sally knows bow to cook it”

“I'd like nothlng better,” said the
other man, belleving in bis heurt that
this pew friendly attitude would aid
in making one poor woman u lttle
brppier,

"1 sald sometbing about you going
on Saturday night. You just forget iL"

“All right.” said Smith,

At b o'clock MeWinter left the lab
oratory und wended bls way tw the
mysterions sbhack In the woods., For
an hour be experimented with a pe
culiar sort of contrivance and from
time to thime guve vent to a dlabolical
chuckle. The man may have been a

munomanlac, bur that was onever to be
proved

The thick door seemed to please his
Al enormous spring

faney Immeusely.

His Enemy Sinking Holpiessly to the
Floor, g

wns adroitly hidden by the hinges,
snch as would close the door viviently
und mnke i ditheult w open without
physienl exerton,

The concussion was bound to sbhake
everythiug in the sbnck. Nenr the cell-
g wns a small pintform aboot wix
anches square. He propped open the
door, tovk np empty bottle from bis
pocket and pinced It upon this plat-
furi.

When he ibernted the door the sinm
of At tuppled the buttle from its perch
nnd it broke into o thousand pleces on
the «tune siib below

I guess igur'll gx yon. 1 guess
that’ll show you whose bouse you re
honrding In. yon sonke!"

Mewinter loosened the spring so ax
10 open the door nnd pnssed oult.

The fullowing ‘morning the clerk In
the mborntory whbose bosiness it was
t account for all the deadller concoe

tons In making nis dally Inventory
found & bottle missing. and this bottle
contalped one of the deadliest fumes
B existence, He was greatly per
turbed.

He asked Smith, but Smith denled
that h¢ bad.touched the nortle, Thut
seemed 10 be the end of the affajr,

On BSooday Mrs. McWinter's face
was Dbrighter thun It bsd bpeen |n
weeks. Her husband seemed 1o be an
entirely different- man.

He bad softened so far as to tell a
comle 8tory, and you may be sure that
Smith and Mrs, MeWinter laoghed
heartily over it

The twou wen shouldered their guns,
whistled for be dog und set off on
thelr bunting trip. And only oune of
them returued allve,

Smith cime back alone and was
rather surprised 1w tind neither Me-
Winter nor the dog. They tud sep-
arnted In the woods peir the shack,
of which Swmith apparenty knew noth-
Ing.

MceWinter was missing all the pest
day. Tuoesdny morning they found biw
in the shuck strapgely dead

A very peculinre ease confronted the
loeal anthoritles  There wis one thing
quite plniu to them, however, and that
was MeWinter had been murdersd in
A most cunning and dinbollen) manner

Naturally the corunet's injuest drew
the met about S8mith's feer  He pad
gone out hunting with MeWinter and
was the lust mun to see him niive.

Then cime the clerk, who swore that
the bottle found In the sback was
identical with that stolen from the 1ab
orntory where both men worked.

Smith, despite all protests. was held
for the grand jury on the charge of
murder in the tirst degree.

Other fucis began to elrenlnte. Some
ope had heard MeWinter accuse his
wife of being too friendly with Smith,
and out of this enlumny ralsed fts ugly
hend.

Here and there men began to mntter
about Judie Lyneh, and Mrs. MceWin
ter was shunned by all those who bud
posed as ber friends,

A few days before the trinl began
Hassam All was poriug over his crys-
tal. Near by sat Zudora, rending and
reflecting.

The two hnd been talking about Mes.
mer and Cagliostro, and Zndorn was
gathering bher arguments from the book
she beld. The bhell was heard to ring.

A few moments later a visitor was
ushered o by the Hiodu servant. To
Hassam All's cold eye this cllent did
pot suggest any fature profit, but Mrs.
MceWinter's tale eaught the sympathy
of Zudora.

“1 will take this ense, unecle,” she
volunteered. *“It Interests me, It I8
purely cirrnmetantinl evidence,and that

“What a Thick Door!l™

is usunlly the most puzzling ro solve.
If 1 succeed It will udd unother siep
townrd my twenty cuses”

“Suit yourselr.” curelessly, “BuL re
member, If it turns out to be an ordl
nary case it will yot count.”

“1 sccepr thot risk."”

Zudora, In accordunce with her ngree-
ment with ber jover, Jobhn Storm,
wrute bim expinining about the case
nod asked bim to meet Ler at the Me-
Winter honse the foliowing afteruoon.

When the two arrived in the village
they found the suburbs o turmoil
There bad been. they found, a puni
tive expedition agninst the Jail that
beld Smith, but It bad been frustrated

“This Is going to be Interestiog,
John,” sald Zudora.

“I've an idea 1'd like to plead for the
poor devil, | pever reallzed Dow many
kinks there were In life antll you en-
tered (his detective Dusiness."

“The unexpected 18 uiways happen-
Ing. On the tace of it this mun Smith
tovks gullty, The very fact that the
womin is eager to save him has o sus
plclous angle.  But, Tor all this, we
may tind him inonocent as a ebhid”

Meuntime Hussam All bnd not been

idle lle wans golng to iose no chanee
to further his sehewes, 'L'o be sure, De
bad signified his utter Inck of interest
in the case, but that had been to houd
wink lls nlece.

So quletly and unobserved he made
n secrel Investigution of the shack. 1t
did not take big remurknbly Keen eyes
long 1o digcuver what hind aken place,

Clever, abominably clever!

Here wus o eriminnl who hod fantns-
tie 1dens  IF this Inferndl contrivance
tnd served one mun's purpose it might
rendily serve another's,

S0 he contrived to separnte Zudorn
und Storm and bring the wtter to the
gshnek, He wrote fropkly. signipg bis
own name and decnripg that it wonld
pot be safe for Zulorn 1o go deeply
into this case, as there Wis mory to 1t
than conld be seen on the surfinee,

8o Storm concluded to meet Hassam
All ot the shack and tind out whnt e
had to sny. He promised himself that
tie wonld be enntious and wateh every
move of his enemy,

Eversthing was rendy for him, bhot
agnin Hamsam ANl wis overanxions
He set one of the bortles he had found
in o cubinet on the Hittle platform oenr
the celling,

Welrome, Mr. 8torm. welcome! He
Jaughed spd bis lugbter might well

bave been an echo to that made by the
man who had built this windowless
shack.

By and by be beard borrying foot-
steps. Blyly be looked out and observ-
el the unsuspeécting nttorney. Good!
But somethiog slipped, The spring
moved tou svon or Hassam Al bad not
pulled It back far enough. The door
slammed violently.

There came a tinkle of breaking
gluss, and Hassam Al struggled des-
perately to pull the door open. He was
already too weak. ’

Storm heard the door, He concluded
his journey at u ron. It wok all his
strength to foree the door, which im-
medintely closed ngain when he was
inslde. He saw dimly his enemy slok
Ing helpiessiy to the floor, and almust
instantly 1t seemed that the walls of
the shack bnd begun to revolve,
Fumes! He stumbled desperately to-
wird the door, but could nol reach it
Donbtless the only thing that saved
Huas=am Alf, or 8torm lor thut matter,

“Why, now you vome to-speak of i)
yes. | thooght be wis just erratie.”
“Here's a bit of good lnck,” sald Zo-
dora snddenly. . Bhe pointed down the
rond a bit where a wagom was visibly
approsching. “He'll be able td give us
a lift back to the vilmge. 1 wunt to
#ée -the authoritien st once. I've an
idea how your husband eame to dle.”

“How?"

“All In good time."
the farmer. He wonld gladly give
them a Uft “These two men,” sald
Zudorn, indicating John nnd Massam
All, "have met with'un accldent. Help
me get them Into the wagon.”

“In a jiffy, miss!”

The exbnusted men were bundled
into the wngon, and the farmer touch-
ed his tenm with bis whip.

At the outskirts of the town they
came upon a mob. v was very disor-
derly. In the midst of this mob was n
pale man securely bound,

“My brother! Qhey are going to lyneh
him!"™ erivd the widow wildly,

It looked thut wny to Zudorn too,
There was one thing fer her to do.
Into this mob sbhe resolutely pushed
her way. The execited men stepped
aside grumbilngly.

“Men, even If this poor min was
gullty you are scting ke a pack of
wolves. [le is innocent. 1 can tell
you how Juhn MeWinter eame to his
[ death. He dled in a tenp he hnd set
for this very man you wounld hang
ITis own dog wuas the cause of Lis
denth!™

“His dog!"

“Come, come: this is no time for
fairy storles. Btring him up, boys, be-
fore the police nose in!*

Smith was backed againat o tree,

Zudora halled

The Eager Girl Pointed to the Little
Platform,

was the second opening of the door,
which let lo a gust of pure ulr and eor-
ried out a certaln volume of the polk
son.

Fortunately for both of them Zudo
rooaud Mrs. MeWinter were buth sturt
Ing out for the shuck At the very mo-
mwent the door closed upon Hussum
All

Mrd. MeWinter dreaded to see the
fotal shack again, but Zudorn insisted.
Sbe must see the shiuek und everything
in it if sbhe was to aid Smith o the
slightest degree.

After Mrs. MeWinter had fully ex
plained the conditions Zudorn wis
quite conttdent that the man Smith
wus Innoceut, no wntter how deeply
circumstantial evidence bad involved
him.

She also felt instinetively thnt the
widow wus holding something buck.

“There it 18" aunounced Mrs, Me-
Winter, with a shudder.

“Why. there are oo windows in (t!"

“l Enow It My husband buflg It
For whnt purpose | cannot say, ubless
It was to experient ln ™

Mrs. MeWinter begun to ory.

“There, there.” suid Zodoru. “From
what yoo bave told me | don't think
thut busbuud of yours wus worth
enrs”

“But 1 have not told you all"

“Well, whit more 15 there to tell ¥

*The man accused of my husband’s
denth wuas never my lover. He was
tmy brother!™

*“Good heavens! Why didn't you teli
thut to the ~orvper?”

“1 dared not | dared not tell even
my hosband that”

“Why

“My brother 18 an eseaped conviet
Again it was clrenmstantio]l evidence
He suffered In aoother mun's plice
For two years he bus lved guietly
bere, and the police buve lust all truck
of him He wns sentenced for ftive
years and escaped during the tirst yenr
of his term. If | bod taken my bos
band into my confidence he would have
enjoyed nothing grenter than exposing
George."

“You ean trust me with your secret
He would be totally lost Af the peopie
knew this. Well, there's the shnck
What a thick door!™

Keaching it she tried to open It. It
refused to hudge.  She ealled 1o Mres
MeWinter, and the two o! them sue
ceeded I pressing It bnek

“Hold it!" erted Zudorn, renching for
a log near at hand,  With this she wis
able to hold the door,

Then she snw Storm and Hasanm Al
I¥ing senseless on the Hoor She snilf
ed and for A momert feit dizzy
The fresh alr, however, came 1
strongly, and ufter o few moments the
two men dazedly opened thelr eyes
Zudorn belped  themwn both  outside,
shoking them ronghiy, 1t took n qon*
ter of an hiour to bring them uround to
anrthing ke normality Whntever
Storm thonght of the affair he Kept to
Dimspl
Zudora, belleving 1t wise to close the
dour agalo, wus nbout to cist nside the
log when her eye was nttroeted Ly o
wft of conrse halr caught In n splinter
“Did your busbnnd have s dog? =n-
nskedd the frightensd wormnn wt Der
slde.

“Yea. Bur be ran nway the day my
hushand died, npd Do one s seen B
shnew,”

Zudorn nuain stndied the log thought
fully.  The enrth about was soft,
presently she discoversd the footprings
of n dog. The wtft of bair and the
trneks set her thinking deeply.

“Wor your man quite right?' she
nsked, ronching ber forehend,

“How do yon menn ¥

“1 wieau did b wei queerly at tmes?

LT S TR

“l warn you that youw will be com-
mitting murder. Give me one hour,
and If 1 cannot reasonnbly prove that
Smith is gulitless, why, | engnge to
[ stand nside and wateh you hang him,"
| This decluration mude the more sober
L men pause,

l “And I'll help you pull the rope!™

| shouted the sheriff, quick to recognizo
the value of u respite,

| "Choose six among you to follow

me," sald Zudors, “ur ns many us you
wish."

“We'll all go; Smith too!”

That settled It. Tbe mob began to
surge along the road at a dog trot. It
thia girl could prove what she said,
why, Smith could go; if not there'd be
enough trees pear the shuck to serve
thelr porpose.

When the eager girl exhbibited the
bottles and explulued wbhat wos in
them. pointed to the little platform
and then to the door with Its spring
a calm begnn to settle upon the blood-
thirsty men.

“1To hold the door open ngolnst the
pressure of the spring It was necessary
o prop this log against i MeWinter
and Smith had gove out hoaoting. Sod-
denly Smith missed MeWinter, who
was, In fact, srranging the detalls of
the trap.  MeWinter's dog evidently
got In bix way, and bhe kicked it The
dog in {18 endenvor to esenpe o sec
ond kiek bumped ngninst the log, shut-
ting McWinter in the sback snd enus-
lug the polsonous fumes to be lberar-
&l My vncle has alreidy proved this
faet to his sutlsfaction

Huasgsam Al podded gravely, There
wits nothing else ror him w do  Storm
Stared ot him fronjeally for a moment.

“But there I8 sometliing else o ndd, ™
went on Zudorn, now satistied that sbe
hnd won the (oterest of the mob,

“MeWinter bad jakd this teap for
Bmith himself, He wns an Insane
mnn, und noue of yon ever suspicloned

“He is innocent.”

this fact. He Imnagined all his troo-
bles. Smith bud sbsoiutely nothing to
do with them., XNow bhang bl If you
can!™

The mob quletly took itself off, vast-
Iy shumed and chastened, and Smith
soothed hils sobblug sister, Lis eyes
full of gratitude,

“You're n wonderful little person, Zu-
dorn,” whispered Storm,

“Am I* Tuke me back to town., 1|
am tired. And there's more to do
I've got to free Smith agnin—from
prison,”

But the death of the real culprit dld
that, nod Smith walked the earth again
B free citlzen,

|'T0 HE CONTINURD, )

—— ey

A Ruse That Failed.
Comedinn - While Ravenvelp was
travellng In Itnly be thought it woakd
be @Rl press ngent stunt to get hime-
®elf captured by bandits aod beld toe
rabsiin
Soutirette—How did the seheme work ?
Contedinn - Robbers eaptured bim all
right, bl when they fuand be was an
netor they mnde blm work for his
board. —Judge.

DBad conduet solls the fluesy ornament
more than dith.—Plautus,
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