bunking district, before I

got my present desk job at

rally I fell ln with some interesting ad-
venlures, b

One day about poon I was coming!
round the corner of the Temple bulld-

about thirty ysars ol Jump out of Her
carriage and run into the Penple bank.

i
Fesd

‘a
=3
3

—
ble¥T" sald the cashler when we were
all Wuside and the door was shut.,

The lady cast & guick glance at me
- “Mr. Kelly, police detective,” sald

]
<

2%

However, to resume my story,

knew who this woman was, because,

one of the newspapers printed her ple-
tupe and description ln counection with
an article defending me for arresting
Tumer, It seems that she was Mra
Gertrude Holden, widow of a rich real
estate an well known o that line of
bLiuainess up to the day of his death
He left her substantially all his money,
and she continued some of his opers-
tions, belug more of & speculator than
bhe was, acoording to all accounts, Hhe
bad a large aecount with the Templ
bank, and on the day when 1 took
“Doc” Turner In she drew soveral thon.
sand dollars in cash, and the thief was
within two yards of bor when she car-
ried the money across the sidewalk In
her hand bag. The newspaper whigh
Qufend &l yub for arresting Turtier ysed
this fuct to show tho danger of letting
stch mes run Joose in the benking dis
trict. :
All this paturally came bagk to my
mind when I saw Mrs, Holden go into

 WAYS YOUDONE WITH MY BONET?"
Holden fagy fo ridy, Bhe stopped and
stood stralght, giviig him a quick,
keen look. Then she pointed her fngey
At bis breast.as If 1thad besn a pistol
“What bave you done with my mon

ay 1 sbe d,uu _ &)
At thatt ﬁ:::,-m In double sk
time, § wais on the spot befort Per

ry anawered. He m«LAto be taken

all abnek, I Y
mumehdl. “1 beg

“Wh-what ® fia sta
your parden.”

Mrs, Holden's volce was steady, but
very high phched when she repeated

her question:
“1 sald, What have you done with my
mopey
The fer, My, Stover, came out of
hig, A ;l‘l. H
biw ng f w ﬁj
“Mr. td"ni-‘.? sald n:aE with & ¢ L

#4 calmoess, “my money I8 gone. Thia
man has taken it"

Stover looked Wanker than Dhbed.
He 4id not know what the woman wis

ey SO P
:g‘mmmam
and made an Inconsplcuous algn that
he would ke my help. -

“1 necopted Mr. Stover's Invitation,

d vo did Mre. Folieg, but she took
good cary ¥y 30 dtet the

cashier's gﬂd’ <
“Now. Mre Hallen. whit's fle trov-

“| was convincing. By thls sort of

be the

enough,

“You're wure that the man who came
to your carriage was Mr, Porry 1" he
asked, “Did you recognize him at the

Mm. Holden, “but I know bhim now.”
She turned and poloted toward Per-
ry, while she sald slowly and with de
cislon:
“I know that cont. 1 noticed the but-
tons particularly. I ean't be mistaken.'
Perry wius wearing a white linen of-
fice coat of

£

that ﬂ.l"l was ridiculous, but to

-

you know that a woman s telllng the

truth and giving the evidence just o

it really exists lu her own mind.
“Five winutes ago, ten minutes

$

.| twenty minutes ago,” sald Stover Im-

been away ob his vacation. He came
back, a lttle nhiéad of thne this mom-
ing. He came into this room wearing
street dress and carrying bis hand bag-
guge"—be polnted to It on the foor—
“sbout halif an hour before you made
your charge agalost him, Not more
than two minutes before that he Joft
this room and weut to his own, which
‘is the one neargst the door, He chang-
@l his cont and ¢ back, not baving
beens out of my sight more than a mio-
ute, He looked in, and I sald I'd be
busy for a lttle while, so he went out
and met you. I give you my word of
honor that 1t i utterly hmpossible by
your awu that Mr Perry could
have had to do with your
'm” .

That was clear enough, of course, and
Mrs, Holden turned a bit pale, but she
stuck to the one certain fact that she

"z there another coat Mke that In
this bank?' she dewanded. And Perry
smiled aud shook his head.

“We will now see whether any ony
was sent to your carriage,” sald Btover,
touching n bell,

Of course It wis easy enough to dis
cover that no owne had beeu sout. -~

“Mrs, Helden," -sald 1, “who knew
that you were golug to draw this mon:
u?!l

“Nobody,” she replied, but there wua
a slight uncertainty In hor tone,

“You came todhe bank alonet"

“My stepson came with me."

This was Frank Holden, a young man
who waa disinbierited by his father for
excellent reasons, but bad beeg trenbed
very generously by his stepmother, ns |
had read in the newspapers, He was
with her in the earringe on the previous
oconnion when | committed the awfui
autrage upon the liborties of the. plain
boltizen by arresting “Doc” Tugper,

"“Whnt has hecome of him 7" 1 aaked.

£be was qulte shrewd emough to see

that I knew the reputation of ber step
sol.
. “Mr. Holden left the carringe as soop
as it stopped at the door of the bank.”
ahe answered, “He weat across the
siret to byy A clgar”

“And you haven't seen him since "

“Well, I've seen him," sald abe, “but
he did not get back Into the carriage.”

“After you got in with your mouney,”
sald L. “why dida't you drive right
away ™

Bbe looked at me keenly,

“It wisn't more than' a minute" she
L% “bafore the mal chme out of the

F
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to Btover,

did not get into the cas

;ﬁ%.‘ii..m“

smounted to nothing. When It was all
over Mrs, Holden went away In her
carriage and young Mr, Holden went
on foot. He told ber that be was golng
10 beadquarters to see the chlef of the
detective hureau.

He really went there. 1 know, be
cause 1 followed him. In fact, I waso't
very far away from him all that day,
though be didn't know It 1 wasn't
quite the same sort of man to look at
that | was when be saw me downtown,

golug to knock at a door when It
opened and the janitor came out.

“Where's the man who lives Dere?”’
asked Holden anxlously, ’

“Went away this afterpoon,” an-
swered the janitor, And”Holden sald
“What!* In a tong of ¥olre that made
oath,

ot il 1 AR sbowed bl 8

ture-of my old friend; “Poc” Turner.
“That's the man,” replied the janitor,
“Don't you worry.” sald 1, turnlpg to
Hplden. “He's givep you the slip, all
rght, but he won't go far. Every
beldge and road and, ferrgboat and car
has beai watched ince 1 b'olock He
won't leave town. He'll be at head-

there now.”

“What do you mean?'

“I mean that you are n smart young
man,” sald I. “When the newspapers
wrote up ‘Doc” Turner about two
months. ago In connection with my ar
resting him and told what a clever
thief he was and a sleight of hand man
and all that you were smart enough to

|

pea that sucll & slick rascal was worth
knowing.
tojd

there any way to get it}

“Well, ‘Doc’ Turper undoabtedly told
you that there was always a way to get
money. That's what he always says.
80 he joafed around the hank in that
Inpocent way of his which 1 80
brutally Interrupted, dnd’ Ooally be
hatched up the scheme of sneaking lnto
Parry's room, putting on Perry's coat,
sticking a pen behind his ear and ns-
suming to be an officlal of the bank
sehit out to count Mre. Holden's money
again. Of course it was no tronble at
All for such p fellow to work the sleight
of hand trick. Then he went back, took
off Perry's coat, put on his own and

Her Fear.
®Charley, dear,” sald young Mm
Torkins: “I hope you are not golog o
to politien”
t made you think of that?

: An at.
Mothet—The " JAYS he can
make 4 inges out of
oty S T
lendid. Ehe wouldn't sing
the pariop any

] more then, would

-

LoD |

e

About § o'clock In the afternoon he|kest to the east and south. Making
led me to & house on the west side of { flose connections with trains of all
town, & lodging bouse for men. He|transcontinental lines, passengers are
went up two fights of stairs and wasigiven their cholce of routes to Chicago,

gquarters in a little while It he's not|§

“*Who are you?' demanded Holden.|§

Bo you hunted him vp and | §
bim that yoy could find out-when | 3
your stepmother was golng to draw | §
some more woney from the bank. Was | 3
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/THE MORNING ASTOR JAN, ASTORIA, OREGOY.

Louisville, Memphis and New Orleans,
and through these points to the far
east,

Prospective travelers desiring infor-

'mntothclowmnmmw]

toutes are Invited to correspond with

the following representatives:

B. H. TRUMBULL, Commercial Agent,
142 Third St Portland, Ore. |

J. Q. A. BOWLBY, President,
0. I, PETERSON, Viee-President,

Astoria

Jﬂw&g
Savings Bank

Capital Patd 1o §100 000, Burpios and Undivided Profits G800, -
Interest Pald on Time Deponite

—————————

1ransscts & General Basking Business,

108 Tonth Btreet, ASTORIA, OREGON,

Are You
Interested
In Advertising?

S . Rl B 4 i

The third quarterly convention of the Pacific Coast Advertising Men's
association will convene at Seattle, October 23 and 24,

The mmociation is made up of advertisers, advertising wriders and
agents and advertising solicitors—and every ome who is interested in ad-
vertising,

Papers on advertising salmon, shingles, retail stores, export trade, ele,
will be read and diseussed.

You

Are
Invited

Whether or not vou are at the present time a member of the association,
the meetings are open to the public and will be immensely helpful to any
one who uses ore expects to use advertising space,

This is the place where new ideas are sprung—make it a point to be
there. :

For further information write to '

C. V. WHITE,

_ WASHINGTON VICEPRESIDENT. P, C. A, M, A, ;v
SEATTLE, WASHINGTON.

JUST

- ABOUT

 We take your Old Magazincs that you
have piled away on your shelves and make

Handsome

We take your old worn out books with '- |
the covers tom off, rebind them and return '
to you good as any new book.

Let us figure with you on fixing up your

Library.

The J.

Makers

' ASTORIAN BuiLDING

A MOM

We Want to Falk, to

We do it in All the Latest and
Best Styles of the Art, . . .

i
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You
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BOOK BINDING |

oo

Books of them fit to grace any

AR A R K
S Dellinger Co,
of All Ki'rig_:l;,agef Books
| CorNER COMMERCIAL AND IOPM
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