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; "She was always thin and starfed- - Pleasantfield. Everybody; ts so nice hare, his 'position and looked at the judge who
idoking.: Crewe answered witR a snorlor and the country Is certainly pretty J at that moment was gasing impassively at
disgust for such a contemptible failing. ', He exchanged a glance ot sympathetic the horse's

"She was that Is, from the time of understanding with his wife
Sam's accident, and there was plenty of Crewa stared uncomfortably at the floor,
reason. No help ever came to them from .,j answered the judge quickly.

The ex-butl- er felt uncomfortable. He
had the vague sense that they had reached
a critical junctor and could sea tt in the
set lines of his companion's face, but ho
could not exactly understand why. '. ',

old Gideon; he acted right mean. It Was "Mr, Crewa has come back to stay, X

hard lines for them, and the little woman guess. He is thinking of buying your fa-w- as

workin' her purty fingers off trytn theCs old place up-- on the hiU." It troubled him slightly, and then he
make things go. Tou know how she jwaa ; One. of the gray eyes of the judge closed dismissed tha thought with an Impatient

always doin' odd jobs at dressmakln - to a slow wink, which was observed only shrug; There were mora delightful things
and washln, tendin' her own garden, and by .the startled- - Crowo. ' 4if . to think, of. .

- . ..

even takin a turn at the- - plow. If it To the solving of ceropUcatlnr quea-- "By th way, how much did the old
hadn't been for kind-heart-ed neighbors tlbns. Weeks, little boy at! "this moment man leaver" he asked. ' 1 '

they'd 'a' never managed." J bounded Into tha room, and tha pi
Thatcher was fighting hard ha a cause topic was forgotten. !.

in which his sympathies whole-hearted- ly ;

' . , , Li . The youngster was a chubby little fel- -
--- -- - r -- fow of some 8 or 9 years of age. with anno soil is unproductive; properly worked i

-

aureole of golden curls above his sailor

"Twenty-fl- v thousand dollars.
"Enough to give a man quit a ftfrig,

he smiled. i
Thatcher gav a heavy sigh, ' and

slumped back Into the seat inertly.
"It sure is," he remarked. "What will

it be MonU Carlo or raisin tha deuce
down at soma o them . southern- - race
tracks?" : .; ;;"

"Well, I don't know. Twenty-fiv- e thou-
sand isn't so much, after an.. It -- won't'
keep a. man going respectably for as aw-f- ut

'long while, and "it doesn't, provide

collar. J

Observing visitors, he drew shyly into
his father's embrace. The judge held open
arms, and the boy, with a - questioning
look at his father, went over! to him.

Youthful attention was then immedl- -

it must give back some good. And even
in the most sterile of natures there is' al-
ways that desideratum of kindly feeling
to be quickened Into life by the right
treatment. j

A sudden impulse came to him. jr!

"I was thinkin'-,- " he said. "Sam beta'

hands bite aim pocket and then ran them
suddenly through his hair or together, in
witt friction, i

'
. ' --

,l
-

..

"Of coarse not!" he chortled. "That
will ain't been found! Old Gideon locked
It up in a secret place in hia laboratory,
along with some-othe- r papers that he
didn't want every pryini hand to discover.
And I was the only one that knew, about .

It. I'll bet it's there yet. Why shouldn't
it be?

"Whoop-ee- ! Every doggone cent the
old fellow left is "mine! Judge, congratu-
late me! rm a rich man!"

He was no longer the poor, sniveling
wretch that had come In a few minutes
before, every nerve quivering in fear. He

.exercised now a sort of jubilant author-
ity; for his whole manner bad .changed,

: and his voice was loud and. insolent in the
, midst of his ecstatic hand-rubbing- s.

He looked at the judge with squared
shoulders and threw at him a mean defi-
ance.
, "Do yon hear that?" he said. "The

. money. is minel. That will is all regular
and true. Say, listen! Can't we go down
to the house and get It now? Eh?"

- 'e "e i

A few minutes later, seated , in the
judge's top buggy and behind the judge's
newest mare, they .: were driving rapidly

. toward t&e grim, secretive house in which
old Gideon Weeks had passed . his last

" "daya i
"Ton say this will leaves everything to

yon," Thatcher asked, as they passed
down the aisle of tail elms that lined the
main thoroughfare of the village.

"He sure did everything."
" "Humph! I always thought ' the old
man was queer eccentric, his son "called
him,' though I say he was queer, and more
than that but that there-wi- ll was sure
the queerest thing he ever did.. What do
you think made him do it?? - !

. The Irony of the speech was lost en-- -
tlrely upon Crewe, whose mind was then
in rapturous musings. 'T-- " ;

atelv ahanrbAd In thA mvntot-lnn- , KiilTirtna
the only legatee, of course he got the; big 1a for bobject danfflmg from tho judgea masalva

TV Watch-chal- n. and In which, by puttlnr tt w
have to in 'theWe'll drop on him and get HIs face was clouded tn an Inward disto the eye, could be seen the most won

cussion of this new phase,derful pictures inside.key. Good i thing I thought o that, orjre
mightn't been able to git in the place." But tn judge, with his mind bard at

He lied glibly with the knowledge that thamaW m. Thatcher remarked. tighten-- j upon problem befora hlm. did
a duplicate of the same key rested snugly .ntt ... . m nrnnnA tt,A mJT , not answer. V;-C':-

his head bent CUCIT weignt ox a vast rawhe patted the sunlit curls
over the boy. .'

in his own pocket.
Crew grunted something that might

have been taken for agreement to this.
sponstnany. with dosa fealty, no had
ways i followed HgMIy tho obligations ofThe judge's .huge. hand.

M. Cu.lcu enpiy unu, . n prorsssion.ffMk of anarrow road that ran toward tha base of It was part of the prid of betng ofdowns.'
the joy of working that his duties hadi Suddenly he turned to his host.the mountain. "

j

They drew up at a neat cottage that
had a close-cropp- ed private hedge bor-
dering the cement sidewalk. . . i

"Wen, and how is th Invention com- - w numxuuy accompiianao. He
along, tail w 100 naw-mlnda- d to appreciate thtog Samr he asked fear of a re--

veraion to th previous dsngerous subject llio 1l,tton d . daceptiva j prae--
tices by which tho spirit of the law can boThe house was painted whit and in or conversation. '1

rroni or it was a tiny nau-moo- n ox lawn Weeks rtnriwt tnvtt.nn " eaaiy falsified. - Sympathy never tinged
witt segment of grass at either side. iW Wtm'thir rfl of rlghL -

each with a flower-be- d in It, prim And h' hadvery zaiourni to the next roomj . , nsver felt-hi-s feelings so
and neatly cut. like the cameo brooch! on And it presented all th littoral rftaoi-- . , sxroBiy-,xvovwf- c itt ine nam or mis- -
the spotless waist of & littleold lady, j In .d fcln iJnstic h wna to tako anstenance.
a paddock at the rear ayoung colt flirted , ttjMt'Ailtir. nwiaiwstrmnds of electric -- wire" and dry-ce- H of tho
his tail, kicked up his heels and stared at . gjeaming Imp!- - H8 old thom into a gilded of--
them to wonder. jy fnU o mckeI torts. glass f ralua abortion or civ--

TUSe Jrs of solutions were on lesshelyea "

orderliness on the outside. and tables. There were row after row of" - ; jsqulrmed - uncomfortably as ho
The floor of the kitchen, at which they pded aU cor though of th prolabl consequences of
entered, was whitened to .that degree! of thlLa WUL.t-lltr- .Ubeled. tetube. and chemists''Cleanliness that can only be obtained by ' T111 edparaphernalia, all. occopTtag apparently travel

But even If It had not been, his thick
wit would never have grasped it. ,

"Well, he was plain disgusted with his
son's marriage to the .MayWe : girL If
there was one man that Weeks hated, it
was Maybie. They had an awful row once,
and it made the old man terribly sore to
think that of alt ner9ona'his son .should

r. x - irrelevant places, and seemink an endless a"rty ie? lneu" oesunatlon.pick to marry it should be her. He never
spoke to him after that and some time willing supply of "elbow grease." r'he

kettle sang on the bright stove, and the
cat on the hearth dozed to its murmurj

detail of confusion. - ?n conaiderable eml- -
But everything was wi convenient Scottish

reach of the disabled body that could not eaaU upon ita nlon, It was large and
At their entrance a young woman) of bend or stoop for lteelf: compacc, ana, painted a somber smoke

aooui zs, wto was ironing, ciicicea ner in-
strument upon its holder. . ;j

Her face lighted up, and she extended

It was here that Weeks Spent nearly CWOT fwuw oara terrors of me-
al! of his tfme. A paralytic himself, his diTaJism- - Just no in the November
wish waa to apply practical mercy to th- - twtf1hit u ,.00l5ea Particularly stark and
era suffering from tho same! cause. He

gaunt.! without the protecting foliage ta hot hand to the judge.
"f was working on an electric! device for snruDoery that surrounded It."

Her greeting was heard algewhere, ior tho quickening of atrophied for paralyxad CrT nlTerel and his face went
in a brief moment a wheel-chai- r, propelled muscles, and the machine,! tested i upon nade 1aIer . . s

by its occupant, ran swiftly into the room, himself, seemed to he. producing results, "Bui that Place, he muttered.; "If; wta
and there waa a masculine shout of wU-- His dark eyes brightened rtth fervor; --

be tn thing; 111 sell, and this will be
come. - ha expounded and argued and answered

my Iastj visit here, too; you can depend on
"Howdyfc judge? X am certainly right e4dless questiona which Fhlneaa Thatcher l01 I

rglad to sea you Sit down and take off put to him. It was interesting to not th k: aKef fwm hls pocket

iavvi no iviub lug sex? vvuiu' iwici - rj

Sam a. dollar." .'

'And that was why he left" all his.
. money to you? '

"Sure. And after I saw that will I felt
pretty good toward the old man." .

He said this as though it showed am-

ple evidence of a kindly nature.
"But It was so lonely up there in that

big house on the hilL And besides, little
rd 'a seen of the money, with him spend- -,

in' it all on chemicals and costly experi-
ments and such. He might have lived to
be a hundred. , ,

. , And he was devilish cross at times;
wouldn't think anything of . throwln a
book or a Inkstand at ma if he was mad.
I got sick of It all and thought rd get the
money while he had it and before he

. changed his mind. However, after I
thought X had killed hinvX got scared And
ran off." "

... ,.

."Sam has been doin' nicely sinca ha got
the money," the judge remarked suddenly.

' "TT kid goes to schoot now."
1 ""Huh-rSan- v the poor dubl tf.

'Crewe chuckled. ., -

your coat. You. may as well be coenforf-- quick play of hia features as ho watched, P".1" Hps.
able, . ; with sensitive interest, tha faca f hi tm T.M 'executor of the Gideon1 Weaka

"Ellen, see If there isn't some of that terrogator. fate, rve been tryinfto sell U myself- .- r.r m. rturned tha judge. "But thi mir, :ihot coffee left for the judge and hia friend. Ha had all the eager zeal
They must be chilled. from their drive., mother delineating tho beauties of her ifi"...'?""''' 'i..T' ' -- '

j Th coffee was taken from th back iof first, child aAd tho unconsclouav naivoto of
m otuio, iluu, uiwu Tci jr oui ua TS tu jruuuuiu inventor. ghostfj) echoesjn the vast rooms and hall-ways. The drawn blinds made tho placo
black, Thatcher and hia companion drank . At.an opportune pause- - the, judge
It willingly from capacious white cups. , marked that it waa getUng lata and the dark,' and Thatcher detached swinging'This necessary ceremony, and road ahead of him was on. lamp In tha front hall and lighted it.nothing further could be said until It was Turning to go, he said:
done. 'Iet me tell you one thing, sonny: Tou ' " J

Tho welcome extended Crewe was pov Jestkeep that work up. rm net a young t P1 leam were sufficient to show
lite, but .not joyous.'

Sam nlwBys had an 'instlnetlvo dislike from an accumulation of experience. Ivo tral-tint- ed walls and heavy chestnut nn.

,t. "He's one of those kind, of fellers that
.was naturally intended to be loaded with
more .' kinds of hard luck.; than ' Job; ' ever

, thought of. The old man certainly had tt
in forhinvHa told ma rd be fired IX. I

.aver mentioned his name. . .

- "The poor boy: ha a wheel --chair now
. CK " Vn.tlnna.t Til , lili mm ITlnam'V. I ..... .
have to lay on. the sofy and stare out the

iot ine ntanv ana yasi wny-n- e eouia not aiscovevea tnat in man whose Intentions WB siancniy built dwelling,
Sli; A geta 'em paid back with Interest an especial predilection for space,

for:W faJthen:ha5 knew the opporl som tune or other. . 1 ( . c .
i

. The stairs swept massirely upward In a
tunltiea tha man had for dishonesty, and Tbnr father, with his tryhV to make wld semi-circl- e, ceiUnga were high, and
iie strongly suspected himv of It prectoua Jewels out f nothhV.Was airals doorwayis wr Twoad.;.. ... , ,. ,

i j Crewo possessed that typo of fae that tn increase the "wealth of the world and '? In Pleasantfleld there ar fair of thoexpressed meannessof charaicter'sostrongv who can talk of GMeooly that one could believe bint guilty wtthi tUt a horse, that tar trytn to eat his way Weeks' j advent 'as a - handsome, gonial
out tho supporting baste of evidence, ? ;j through, a hull bale of hay ;'he jest natch-- younr man with m, partlealariy vtradoug
z Weli; have youL Conba hero to ully died of It: Tou ara trytn to decrease and prettjr girl wife. - '

live?;'Weeks asked himv with n'ahnalarkwj the sufferm of humanity and tt will mean - "He was a ' magnificent feOow nivut

winder any. mora. ; He gets around
arable,- - toe :1 the thingi ' His wif ts
tin' back-- some o the good looka aha lost
"Since i"ah married hinv;-It'- s lecause she
hasn't got any wprriea now. I gnaas.f -

- f The judge dropped one lag reflectively
orer the aide ot the buggy, l.-.- I :. ;'

Of. eneermaae4 7tB av pretty good ptaee to the Hgntstun' of your own. fio-len- gl' - rr1 and with a figure like a At4 Cyclopa,
settle in, I don't blame you for niisalng . On tho road once more, Crewe ohtftod The-Tol- house waa t'bo their' aumtn1 - i ...


