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CHAPTER 1V
AM In some ways hypersensitive,
vinong my other wenknesses !
have a wholesome dread of ridi-
ule, and this {8 probably why 1
falled to press my theory on the o
tain when he appeared and even ful
bore to mentlon the various small mat-
ters which had so attracted wmy atten-
tion. If he and the experlenced men
who came with him saw sulcide and
nothing but sulclde o this lamentable
shooting of a bride of two weeks, then
{t was not for me to suggest a deeper
erime, especially as one of the latter
eyed me with open scorn when I pro-
posed to accompany them upstairs into
the room where the light had been
geen burning. No, 1 would keep my
discoverles to myself, or at least for-
bear to mention them till 1 found the
captain alone, nsking nothing at this
juncture but permlssion to remain in
the house till M1 arrived,

1 had been told that an officer had
gone for this gentlemwan, and W hen 1
heard the sound of wheels In front 1
in my anx
of bhlm, but it

Jeflrey

made a rush for the door
fety to cateh n glimpse
wiis & womun who alighted.

As thls woman was In a state of
great agltation, one of the men has-
tened down to offer his arm, As she
took It 1 asked Hibbard, who had sud
denly reappeared upon the scene, who
she was.

Ile sald that she was probably the
gister of the woman who lay inside,
upon which 1 remembered that this
lady, under the name of Miss Tuttle—
she was but half sister to Mliss Moore
—had been repeatedly mentioned by
the reporters In the accounts of the
wedding before mentioned as a person
of superlor attalnments and magnifi-
cent beauty.

This did not take from my interest,

and, flinging decorum to the winds, I |

approached as near as possible to the
threshold which she must soon Cross.
As 1 did so I was astonished to hear
the stralns of Uncle David's organ
gtill pealing from the opposite side of
the way. This at a moment so serious
and while matters of apparent conse-
quence were taking place in the house
to which he had himself directed the
attention of the police struck me as
carrylng stolclsm to the extreme. Not
very favorably Impressed by this dis-
play of open if not insulting indiffer-
ence on the part of the sole remalning
Moore, an indifference which did not
appear quite natural even In a man of
his morbid eccentricity, I resolved to
know more of this old man and, above
all, to make myself fully acquainted
with the exact relations which had
exlsted between him and his unhappy
niece,

Meanwhile Miss Tuttle had stepped
within the circle of light cast by our
lanterns.

I have never seen a finer woman or
one whose features displayed a more
beartrending emotion. This called for
respect, and I for one endeavored to
ghow It by withdrawing into the back-
ground. Bont I soon stepped forward
agnin. My desire to understand her
was too great, the impression made by
her bearing too complex, to be passed
over lightly by one on the lookout for
& key to the remarkable tragedy before

as.

Meanwhile her lips had opened with
the cry:

“My sister! Where is my sister?’

The captain made a hurried move-
ment toward the rear and then, with
the laudable intention doubtless of
preparing her for the ghastly sight
which awaited her, returned and open-
el a way for her into the drawing
room. But she was not to be turned
aside from her course. Passing him
by, she made directly for the library,
which she entered with a bound
Btruck by her daring, we all crowded
up behind her and, curious brutes that
we were, grouped ourselves in a semi-
¢ircle about the doorway as she falter-
ed toward ler sister's outstretched
form and fell on her knees beslide fit.
Her involuntary shriek and the flerce
recoll she made as her eyes fell on the
long white ribbon tralling over the
floor from her sister's wrist struck me
as volelng the utmost borror of which
the human soul Is capable. It was as
though her very soul were plerced
Something In the fact Itself, some-
thing In the appearance of this snowy
ribbon tied to the scarce whiter wrist,
sevmed to pluck at the very root of
ter being, and when her glance, In
graveling its length, lighted on the
death dealing weapon at its end she
eringed In such appa 1iguish that
we Jooked to see L 1 A SWOon or

to dellrium. We were cor

startled hen sk sud
y burst forth with this word of
1 command:

hi
| |

that knot! Why do you leave
- : ,
1! f i
pul -
- he pi :
do that. We can g !

r

Besldes. Mr. Jefirey Las 3 right to he

1y P
moment."
TL+e beautiful beald of the woman He-

fore us shook Involuntarily, but her
lips made no protest, 1 doubt if she
possessed the power of speech at that
moment. A change. subtie, but guite
perceptible, ha tuken pluce In her
wention of ber sister's
though she exerted her

emotions at
husband, and
gelf to remaln calw, the elfort secmed
too much for her strength.  Anxilous
to hide this evidence of wenkness, she
roge lmpetunously, and then we saw
how tall she w how the long lines
of her cloak b
glorious creature she was altogether,

“1t will kill him,” she groaned in a
deep Inward volee. Then, with a cer
taln foreed MWiste and in a tone of sur-
prise which to my ear had not quite a
patural ring she called aloud on her
who could no longer either listen or an
BWer:

“(h, Veronlea, Veronlea! What cause
had you for death? And why do we
find you lying here in a
feared and detested ¥

“Don't you knowi?"

ame her and what n

Epot you so

insinuated the

captain, with a mild persuasiveness,

| guch as he was seldom beard to use
“Do you wnean that you cannot account
for your slster’'s violent end, you, who
have lived with ber—or so 1 have been
told her marriage with Mr.
Jeffrey 1"

ever singce

flerce in Its keenness and almost too
clear to be in keeping with the half
choked tones with which she added:
*] know that she was not Lhappy. that
shie never Las been happy
ghadow which this room suggests fell
Jut how could 1

slnce the

upon her marriage.
g0 much as dream that her dread of
the past or her fear of the future
would drive her to sulcide, and In this
place of all places! Had 1 done so—
had 1 imagined in the least degree that
she was affected to this extent—do you
think that 1 would have left her for
one instant alone? None of us knew
that she contemplated death. She hud
no appearance of it; she laughed when
"—

What bad she been about to say?
The captaln seemed to wonder, and
after waltlng In valn for the comple-
tlon of her sentence, he quietly sug-
geated :

“You have not finished what you had
to say, Miss Tuttle,”

Bhe started and seemed to come back
| from some remote reglon of thought

into which she had wandered. “I don't

|

|

|

|

|

|

|

‘ “Yes"
' Keen and clear the word rang out,
|

1

|

Mise Tuttle

know—I forget,” she stammered, with
| & heartbroken sigh. *“FPoor Veronical
Wretched Veronica! How sball 1 ever
tell him? How, how can we ever pre-
pare him?"

The captain took advantage of this
reference to Mr. Jeffrey to ask where
E that gentleman was. The young lady
| 4id pot seem eager to reply, but when
| pressed, answered, though somewhat
mechanically, that it was lmpossible
for her to say; Mr. Jeffrey bad many
friends, with any one of whom bhe
might be enjoying a soclal evenlng.

“But it s far past midnight now”
remarked the captain, “Is Le Iln the
habit of remalning out late?’

“Sometimes,” she falntly admlitted.
“T'wo or three times gluce his marringe
he has been out till 1.”

Were there other canses for the
young bride's evident disappointment
and misery besldes the one Intimated?
There certalnly was some excuse for
thinking so

Posslbly some one of nus may have
shown his doubts regard, for
the woman b 'denly broke

in this

fore ne =

forth with this ewment assertior
“Mr. Jeffrey s a loving n

to my ter—a ver) ‘4

she emphasized. Then, growing d¢

per tely 1 .

known better + |

[

Tuttle geemed to realize that this was
one of them, for she paused abruptly
with the words half finlshed on her
topgue. Yet her attitude commanded

respect, and I for one was ready to ae-
cord it to her,

Certainly such a woman was not to
be seen every day, and if her replles
lacked eandor, there was a nobllity in
her presence which gave the lle to any
doubt. At least, that was the effect
she produced on me, Whether or not
her interrogator shared my feeling 1
could not so readily determine, for his
attentlon as well as mine was sudden-
Iy diverted by the ery which now es-
enpeid her lips

“Her watch! Where 18 her wateh?
It is gone! 1 saw it on her breast, and
it's gone. 1t hung Just—just where”

sWalt!" erled one of the men who
had been peering about the floor. “ls
this it¥"

He held sloft a small object blazing
with jewels,

“Yes," she gasped, trying to take it

But the officer gave it to the captain
fnstead

“It must have slipped from her as
she fell,” remarked the latter, atfter a
cursory examination of the glittering
trinket. **The pin by which she attach
ed It to ber dress must have been inse
curely fastened.” Then quickly and
with a sharp look at Miss Tuttle, “Do
vou know {f this was consldered an
wecnrate timepiece?”

“Yes. Why do you ask? Is it"—

“Look!™ He held it up with the face
toward ne. The hands stood at thir-
teen minutes past 7. “The hour and

Francis Jaffrey

the moment when It struck the floor,”
he declared., “And consequently the
hour and the moment when Mrs. Jef-

frey fell,” finlshed Durbin. |
Miss Tuttle said nothing, only gasped. |

“Valuable evidence,” guoth the cap-
tain, putting the watch in his pocket. |
Then, with a kind look at her, called

| forth by the sight of her misery, he

|
|

added, “Does this hour agree with the
time of her leaving the hous»?”

“I eannot say. 1 think so,
some time before or after T.
remember the exact mninute.”

“It would take fifteen for her to walk
here. Did she walk?”

“l do not kmow. [ didn't see her
leave. My room is at the back of the
house.’

“You can say If she left alone or In
the company of her husband?” I

“Mr, Jeffrey was not with her”

“Was Mr. Jeffrey in the house?”

“He was not.”

This Ilast negative was
spoken.

The captaln noticed this and ven-
tured upon interrogating ber further,

“How long had he been gone?”’

Her llps parted; she was deeply
agitated, but when she spoke It was
co'dly and with studied precision.

“Mr. Jeffrey was not at home to-
night at all. He has not been la all
day."

“Not at bome? Did his wife know
that he was going to dine out?”

“She sald nothing sbout it.”

The captain eut short his questions
and In another moment I understood
why. A gentleman was standing In
the doorway, whose face, once seen,
was enough to stop the words on any
man's lips. Miss Tuttle saw this gen-
tleman almost as quickly as we did
and sank with an imvoluntary moan to
bar kneea.

It was Francis Jeffrey come to look
upon his dead bride. Breathlessly we
awnalted his first words. His eye,
which was fized om the prostrate body
of his bride, did not yield up Its secret.
When be moved and came to where
ghe lay and caught his first slght of
the ribbon and the pistol attached to
it, the most experienced among us werae
baffled as to the pnature of bLis feslings
and thoughts, Onpe thing was
patent to all. He had po wish te
touch this woman whom he Lad #o

It was
1 don't

faintly

ulone

lately sworn to cherish. Rlis eyes de
voured Le we sbUuuel 1 auad trove
gpeveral times to speak, and, thoug!
ng by her s he did not rea
s hand nor did he let a tear fall
ppealing features so pathetic
’ . 1 f 1 1 i
look.
by a el
\
v m, v 4

held in a detective's hand, the almost
lllegible words which Mr. Jeffrey had
just sald were his wife's last commu-
nleation,

Will they seem as pathetic to the eye

as they did to the ear im that room of
awesome memories and present death?

1 find that 1 do not love you na I
thought 1 dla. I cannot lve, knowing this
to e 0. 1 pray God that you may for-
give me. VERONICA

A gasp from the figure in the corner;
then silence. We were glad to hear
the captain's volce aguin.

“A woman's heart Is a great mys
tery,” he remarked, with a short glance
ut Mr. Jeffrey

It was o sentiment we could all echio,
br he to whom she had alluded in
these few lines as one she could not
love was # man whom most women
would consider the embodiment of all
that was admirable and attractive.

That one woiman so regarded him
was apparent to all. If ever the heart
spoke in a human face it spoke In that
of Miss Tuitle ns she watched her sis-
ter's husband struggling for composure
above the prostrate form of her who
but a few bours previous had been the
envy of all the fashionable young wo-
men in Washington. I found It hard
to fix my attention on the next gues-
tion, Interesting and valuable as every
gmall detail was likely to prove in
case my theory of this crime ghould
ever come to be looked on as the true
one,

“ITow came you to search here for
the wife who had written you this
viague and far from satisfactory fure-
well? 1 see no hint in these lines of
the place where she intended to tnke
her life."”

“No! NoI" Even this strong man

! shrank from this idea and showed a

very natural recoil as his glances flew
about the 1l omened room and finally
rested on the fireside over which so re-
pellent a mystery hung In impene-
trable shadow. *“She said nothing of
her intentions; nothing! But the man

| who came for me told me where she
| was to be found.

He was walting at
the door of my house, Ile had been on
a search for me up and down the town.
We met on the stoop.”

The ecaptain accepted this explana-
tion without eavil. 1 was giad he did.
But to me the affalr showed inconsist-
encles which I secretly felt it to be my
especial duty to unravel.

[ro BE CONTINUED,]
Her Stately Carriage.

The play was over. The actors, who
bad lived long op dreams of a full
house such as had faced them at this
performunce, hastened to the box of-
fice, where they expected to witness
the manager enact the role of the
ghost In a beautiful, heart throbbing
druma called “The Postponed Walk of
Hamlet's Father,” But they were late.
The manager had walked ahead of
time with the money, and, llke Mother
Hubbard’'s bowwow, the members of
the company “got left.”

One thing, and only one thing, re-
malined for the actors to do, walk back
to the clity with sllk and money blest.
1t was discouraging, but—

“Say,"” sald the low comedian to the
woman who had won storms of ap-
plause by her representations of
Ophelia, Portla and other characters
of equal note, “you shouldn’t mind
this. Just think, as yon walk, of the
eritie who pralsed your stately car-
ringe!™

He laughed at his joke, but the ac-
tress turned up her nose, drew herself
up to full height and strode on—with
the stately carrluge In evidence, but
nnavailable for locomotion.—New York
Press.

Why Parrots Are Great Favorites.

Of all the members of the feathered
tribes there are none which have been
greater favorites and have been re-
garded with a greater degree of genu-
ine attachment thinn parrots.
beauty of thelr plumage, with its
wenlth and variety of gorgeous colors,
thelr symmetry of form and graceful
nesg of manner would alone have been
suffictent to give them thelr popularity

Put the closest 1ink they have estab-
lished with our affections 1s, af course,
found in thelr wonderful faculty for
the repetition of spoken words and va

rious famillar sounds, together with
thel= possession, In many wnces, of |
n reasoning | or which » gests that
they are not nlways 1nere imitators,
but really understand the general
senae of what they say Comblined
with this po f h. tl il
tnct t whi ’ f
e} | 1 hio foed r
belni g fnvor v
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| its citizens. He has veen tned io all | : ’ .
of the various tests of a shenitf and ! t!.‘ very pleasant I‘H.“)' whs giveo e
bas during bis encumbeucy, bad| 18 teachers of the Coburg school sl
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a harder test than falls to 0 olaes of e;ghth grade
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most sheritfs- taking up the work on residence of A. C. Dixes sm
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the densh of his popular shief Sherirr | 10 Wednendsy evantug by the Tedie®
yuartette. The reception and disimg
rooms were obarmiogly decomanid
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and M ms
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| with the class colors of white and tws

! : /. : 3 ender. A hoge spider weh in the Dee
x" | window, with mauy ocords cleveniw
ruund and  twisted througlk s

rooice, was the fAret diversion off Saw
evening, eafter which progresswe
games of flinch, pit, anthors, crods
| inole apd parlor eroquet were enjopwd
[ until refreshments, consisting of s
|cranm apd cake, in which the elmas
colors predominated, were served D
the hostess. Instomental wnd vooead
musle, with games, occnpied the me
maining hours uotil in the wee s
hours the guests reluctantly de partedd
I'be teachers present wers M. 45
Cleaver, Misse Edoa Adams, Ml
Maude Miller and Miss Clars fhsas
| kins, and the members of the ik
were Misses Kate Van Duyn, Hdzss
Hoetlin, kFlora Miller, Cecll Lamal,
Bertha Hendricks, Daisy Deffen b S

| /

Withers and carrying it through ip
a most able manner—and he has stood
these tests and proven himself com-

M 0 J 3
petent and honest in the dlm-harue,d::;T lt::li “l:‘:]:i:;r' '];:gl:' i::
Sl i y B r gt *
| of his duties and in the administra-| oo Gara Messrs, KRalph Martn .

| tion of the sherifi’s office inside and
| putisde, and knowiog his real worth
| would it be wise to take chances on
| the unknown? Whsn yon have a
horse that gives ontise sutisfaction
"and has been tried and found trus
| aud trostworthy ie it goud poliey to
|let bhim go and take chanoes on an
| anknown  horse? If yuu have an
! honeet and trusted man in your em-
| ploy would you let bim go and trust
! your businesa to one yon do not
know? We think not. This same
prineiple applies to the county’s bua-
juees and it {8 the privilege and the
daty of every good oitizen and tax-
payer to see that an obligiog, offi-
clent snd honese man s placed io
charge of this in:portant office. It s
an office that requires good juda-
ment, intelligence, business tast and
exsoutive ability and in Kred Flsk
you have all of these requiremeuts,
and the business interests of the
office and the county will be safe in
his efficient deputies, Harry Bown
aud Ureed Hammond.

In Fred Fisk you have a young
man of clear character, good morals,
high principlea, and of unquestioned
honesty and it is a Atting tribute to
the young manhood of the country
to recognize such.—Springfleld News.

Lee Jarnegin, John Hardin, Bridges
A, O, Dixon, G, Bassett, Joho Sy .
Mres. Norris, Dorothy and Riohaed®
Dixon, Eleanor Hassett.

Miss Leila Russell.

In mentioning the candidates Fuar
queen of the Mardi Gras carnive) se
FPortland the Oregonian says:

‘‘Mise Lelia B, Kussell la empioymed
a8 telephone operator by the Paoifix
Btates Telephone Company, amd =
very popular with her patrons, wia
are very much interested in her sow-
cess. Miss Russell was born in Fio -
gene, Or,, eighteen years ago. EHee
family Is of the early ploneer otosid,
and several of her relatives are nams
bered among the best known fammn i ises
of tnls oity and the Willamette Wk
ley. Miss Russell {8 a very lndepens?
ent young weman, and hes gradostest
from a buainges college. She s verw
fond of all outdoor sports, hes =
medal as & tennis player, and 1# very
fond of rowing and golf, The friends
of Miss Russell are very earnest m
| their effori to insure her election.’

Married.

In Portland, May 21, 1904, F. £
Snodgrass aod Mre. Susle B, Abbete
both of Cottage Grove, W. Setow, L
P., eof Portland, officiating. The-
groom fis an engineer on the O & 5 &
R R, and the bride is a daughter o
Mr and Mrs 8 Y Abbott, of KEogens
They will reside in Cottage Grove,.

EXCURSION RATES T0 YA-
(QUINA BAY.

On June lst the SBouthern Pnefflic:
Company will resume sale of exouss
slon tickets to Newport and Yaquine.
Hay. Both season aud Haturday-les-
" Morday tickets will be sold. Thie
mint*" bhad killed several of his sheep. popular resort Is growing in fwvee:

Walter Chastain killed two llrualmh year, hotel rates nre roasonsbhie.
black bears a few days ago. He has 8 0.4 t1e opportunitics for fehing
tine dog for bear. bunting and sea bathing are unes

Willle MeGuire, of Eugens, re-|celled by any other resort on the Fi
turned to his ranch here this week. |oiflo Const, W. E. Cowan,
i Sohool closes at thia place ne:tlf'llleui" Agent.
woek. Miss Stella Owen ls the teach- .
ler. Miss Owan has given entire satls- ll Spar"Sh war veterans.
| taction, baving beeo untiring io her L
efforts to advanes her puplls,

Ilvison News.

(Goard Speelal Service. )

Ivison, May 256.—We see A P Con-
dray in our midst again.

W T Corneliue made a trip to Ea-
gene Friday, returning Saturday.

L Vaoghn's logging camp s now In
active operation on Notl.

People seem very mnch axcited over
chittim bark and one can hear all|
sorte of rumors regarding the price,

Quite a number from here attended
the funeral of Unecle Wm Lyons at
Central cemetery last Hutarday.

C A Stepnena killed a coyote vester-
day on his ranch on Noti. The "‘var-

Clen erad?

All veterans of the Spanieh-Amers
| can war are urged to meet nt the ar
1 Coburq Items. }mnry promptly at 9 o'clock Mondwse
| s morniog, May 30, te
iy | the Memorial Day sxerci

purticipnte Y

tinard Special Service, )

Coburg, May I,

1
Mra. E. lmfululel

A Startling Test
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