e g —

BT e AN T,

*'~E EUGENE

851 f::.*;mmnm“m"*“t: t" ARLEIE dues bk o
_tl ‘E“P | - b
0k ——» 3 Zh
s 23 ;
+ ego 52 .
| 1HI9TE 3
} e Ball i -
:i- d o "'2 His ey
& bt 4 %
¥ By ANNA KATHARINE GREEN, 3. |y
E Authar of “The Mystery of Agatha Webb,” “Lest Man's Lane,” Etc, I“_; WU e 1ing <
% : il : 3% | “T bo »
:i' Copyright, 1903, by the Bobbs-Merrill Company i? : . .
i v bhdbddddddddd bl ddddddddddddd -‘.‘-+++-r+++ﬂ+'i: mind, u s W
o . el e dpde s b kb Ebiideed b s
ETl . : rann y “Pardon me, Mr., geffrey, [ have| ried th t the soutl st
P a i ng t y which Is not exuct!s | ¢l e M ¢ hons d care
pper ol of U Then folly « 1 the esslons des
» the back , on It with the 1 ks 1 had = |
un Knowi Unele Twivid, T g po-| ¢ tl surface f the u elshoelf
Wha i B o e u i I nt | This 1 Qd by _ i aver 1
BUR L ( e—\ Jellte I one | = you i wilier i ade holes v
it )" . \ ) ey ) 1 touched the blotter
tl s & to! 1 wus K 1 » the lotter il
L ! 1 ul tive | Qiscoy i marks outlined upon the shelf coincld-
T 1 the fArst place, Lis door hnd this L ¢ Into z.”" | &l exuctly
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ty fri 1 { ! i 3 ) ling bLetween e and
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specdily brought to the door . neat { worm the truth out of the uevil, |
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eyes took on an unmistakable expres { of knowilng more about this u u
glon of resistance when 1 ann ||:'.|HI | nate tragedy than she Is willing n
my errand and 1 to see Mr., Jof | part. If you wish this little friend of |
frey. The expression would not Lm. i wine to talk to her I will see that she
struck me ns pecallur If she had rafsed | does so and does so with effect.™
any ohjection to the Interview 1 had | The deputy coroner looked interested
solicited. But she did not, Her ir | “Whom do yot by “littie friend,” |
and antipathy consequently -.Irrmr- and what s her
from some other source than her in- ‘ "1 will send her to you.” |
| And 1 did.
Loretia, dhe Jeffreys' maid ‘ The next day I was standin~ on the
== not thought of suflicient Importance to| corner of Vermont nue whea | saw

terest in the man most threatened by
my visit, Was it, could 't be, on her
own aceount? Reealling what I had
heard whis 1 about the station con
cerning n mald of the Jeffreys who al

ways secmed on the point of sayine
gomething which never really lef her
Linss, 1 s ped lier | it t
elip ups wnd «
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look i t me, as she gave 1
elrmative and then quickly proceed
ed on her way, convineed me t I
collengues were right as to her belug o
WwWol viuo had sowe cause for drecad
ing pollee Interference., 1 Instantiy
made vp my mind that here was n |

mine to le worked and that 1 knew |
just the demure little soul best eguip |
ped to act the part of miner,

In a moment she came back, and |
bhad a lisnee to note again her p
but es; ouless feutures, nuon; |

which the restless eves alone bespoke |
charncter or decision.

“Mr. Jefirey is in the back room '
upstulrs,” she announced. *“He says |
for you to come up.”

“Is It the room Mrs. Jeffrey used to
eccupy ¥ 1 asked, with open curlosity.
&8s I pnssed her.

An Involuntary shudder proved that |
she was not without feeling. So did
the quick disclaimer:

“No, no! Those rooms are closed
He occuples the one Mliss Tuttle had|
before she went away."”

“Oh, then, Miss Tuttle ls gone?”

Loretta disdalned to answer. She
had already sald enough to cause her
to bite her lip as she disappeared down
the basement stalr. Decidedly the boys
were right. An uneasy feeling followed
any conversation with this girl. Yet.|
while there was slyness In her man
per, there was a certaln frank honesty
visible in It, too, which caused me to
think that if she could ever be made to

spenk her evidence could be relied on
Mr. Jeffrey was sitting with |
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entered stralght upon my busiuess

these plaln words:
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over the face of the blotter a few

mention to apy ¢ne else, but which it
may Interest you to hear about.”

Here 1 took from a book 1 held a
piece of blotting paper. It was white

on one slde apd blue on the other. The
white side 1 had thickly chalked,
though this was not apparent. Laying

down thls tece of blottlng p I,
¢halked side up, on the end of a lurge
table near which we were standing, 1
took out an envelope from my pocket
and, shaking it gently to and fro, re
marked:

“In an upper room of the Moore
house—you remember the southwest
chamber, sir

]

street. She was chipper, and she was
smiling In a way which made me say |
to myself:

|
|
Jinny advancing from the house in KK |
|
|

“It Is fortunate that Durbin is not |
' here”
IFor Jinny's one weakness 18 her lack

Al, didn't he! There was no mis
doubting the quick emotion—the
shrinking and the alarm with which |

he Lheard this room mentioned,

“It was In that room that I fo ...d
theea ™

Tipping up the envelope, I scattersd
of
the glistening particles I had collected
from the place mentioned.

He bent over them, astonlshed; then, |

as was natural, brushed them together
in a heap with the tips of his fingers
and leaned to look agaln just as I
breathed a heavy sigh which scattered
them far and wide,

Instinctively he withdrew his hand,
whereupon I embraced the opportunity

| of turning the blotter over, uttering

meanwhile the most profuse apologies.
Then, as !f anxious not to repeat my
misadventure, I let the blotter lle
where It was, and, pouring out the few
remaining particles into my palm, I
beld them toward the light in such a
"l.‘l' that he was compelled to lean
across the table in order to see them.
Naturally, for I had planned the dis

tance well. his dnger tips, white with
the chalk he had unconsclously han-
dled, touched the blue surface of the
blotter now lying uppermost and left
thelr marks there

I could Bave shouted In my elation
at the success of this riaky maneuver,
but managed to suppress my emotion
and to stand quite still while he took
a good look at the filings. They seemed

to have great and unusual Interest for |
him, and It was with no ordinary emo- |

tlon that be finally asked:

“What do you make out of these, and
why do you bring them here?’

My answer was written under hls
hand, but this It was far from my pol
fey to impart. Bo, putting on my frieml

llest alr, 1 returned, with suitable re
spect

‘1 don't know what to manke of then
They look like gold, but that Is for yo
to declde. Iw you them, sir?"’
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lacking from his brow a week | UNEY
became startlingly vislble. Flr y he
observed:

“Mrs. Jeffrey was not in her right
| mind when she so unbapplly
Wy | pee pow that the change lo ber
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of power to hide the satisfaction =he
tekes In any detective work that comes
Lher way. 1 had told her of this and Lad
more than once tried to lmpress upon
her that her smile was a completae
give away, but I noticed that if she
kept it from her lips 't forced its way

The deputy coruner
is interested

|
Orf her eyes It peamed IKe an mm-.-l!
radiance from her whole face, So '
gave up the task of making her perfect
and let her go on smiling, glad that she
had such frequent cause for It.

This morning her smlile had a tooc!
of pride in It as well as of delight, and
noting this, I remarked:

“You have made Loretta talk.”

Her head went up, and a demun
dimple appeared In hor cheek.

“What did she say?' I urged. “Wia*
has she been keeptng back 7

out of her eyes, and if she kept It out

.

"Ynt_ wlll hn\‘o to ask lho coroner,
My orders were strict to bring the re-i
sults of my interview lmmediately to
bhim."

“Does that Include Durbin?”

“Does It include you?'

“] am afrald not.”

“You are right. But why shouldn't
it include yout" !
“What do you mean, Jinny?"

“Why do you keep your own coungel

B0 qux' You bave ideas about thils
crl I know., Why pot mentlon
them 7

I,..r:\

‘A word to the wise {8 suMcient.™
Bhe laughed and turned her pretty
face toward the coroner's office. II
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the arch lttle creature started t
move off again As sl 1id so sl
ceried, “Be good, and et 1 1
cut ln on you," but st wl for the sec
ond time when f s the stree
and when, obhadient to her look, 1 hasti
Iy rejoined her, she whispered demurs
Iy: *Oh, 1 forgot to tell you somet
that I heard this morning and a
nobody Dbut yourself has any right t
Kuow I was following your com
mands and buving groceries at Sh
kins' when, just as 1 was coming out
with my arms fuil, I heard oll Mr
Bimpk I n Mr. Jeffrey’s name
and with such erest that | naturally

inted to L what he bad to say
Having no real excuse for staying, |
poked my tings 1 L Iu sugar 1
wus carrying till the su 1
and I had to walt till it wns p
agnlr I'l did take [y
took lon i t . to hie thi
.-..1 grocer say that he knew Mr. Jef
frey and that that gentleman had come

| Into his shop only a day or two before
his wife's death to buy—candles!”

Tlhe archness with which this wns
said, together with the fact itself
made me her slave forever. As her

faded from sight down the
o hor advice
whatever communica

stall figure
decided
and follow up
tion she had to make to the coroner by
a confession of my own suspicions and
what they had led me Into. If he
laughed —well, 1 could stand it. It was
not the coroner's laugl nor even the
major's that I feared. It was Durbin'a

fake
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theater,
this gquestionable distinction.
actor's heart has been set aching by
the pranks of the callous scholagtics,
Richard Mansficld once had sn ex
perience In England with a boxful ¢f
Oxford students. Once bitten, twlce
scared, so when lLe played later In Cum
bridge Mansfield anticipated exactiy
what bappened. The opera was “The
Mlikado,” and Mansfleld was playing
Ko-Ko. There were students In every
part of the honse. Ko-Ko's entrance

was greeted by hurrahs from the boys |

and the thrusting of half a dozen roost-
ers on the stage, Instantly there wes
bedlam. Ko-Ko, however, stood his
ground.
students had shouted themselves hoarse
or tired, or both.

When qulet prevalled Mansfield, In
his own robes as Ko Ko, entered and be
gun his song as the super he had sent
on to take the reception grinned at the
success of his ruse and ambled awk-
wardly off. ROBERT BUTLER

Coneerning Hasket Ball,
Basket ball recreative
unique In its ofigin for two reasons

s n game is
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die bars of the 1 ¢ aml | il
waork When | the alr, you are t
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will do e 1yl
“It will be grand, magnificent!” he
pursued “The world will wonder amd
| then praise Ihere  will be at
..|-II.\ -
“But who gets the glory ¥ asked the
stork anxiously
“Oh, we share that!”™ sald Slangley.
But somehow the professor took all the
glory upon blmsell, aod the poor stork

was not recognlzed,

“What a wonderful genlus that Slang-
ley said every one, but they said
nothing of poor Mr, Stork. e, how
ever, winked first one eye and then the
other, scratched his bead with his claw,
and sald

“1 belleve In
soon show vou, Mr, 'rofessor,

| ean't cheat dumb crentures
| Next day there was to be a grand ex-
| hibition of *“Professor Slaugley's new
and approved terrestrinl aserodrome.”
The course was tive mwiles by land and
then over the lake by the alr llne. The
five miles was made o record thine, the
| stork sitting on the bhaodle Then

h.'?‘-.“

nnd '
that you

B,

being honest,

=

bars

came the fy Professor Slangley
grasped the legs of Mr. Stork, who rose
gracefully It wans n great sUcCCess,
But In midlake the stork let go, The
| professor beld bard, but Mr, Stork had
greased his long Hmhbs earefully, and,
hold though he tried, the professor and
| his machine tumbled Into the Inke,
||]H|ll! howls of derision and laughter,
| while Mr. Stork, flupping his wings,
| lazily flonted off to other climes —SE
| Louls Most-Dispatceh.
| An Animal Story For

Littie PFolks

The Bad Bear

| “Brrring In  the prrorisoner,”
growled his honor, Judge Bruln,
Pollceman Bahr dragged up before the
| bar of justice that dreadful bad bear
kuown as ltagged Ralph,

“What's he done now?" shouted the
Judge In such a feroclous tone, ng he
caught slght of the woebegone Ralph.

“Of yon bleese,” wsald Pollceman
Bahr, whose ancestors came from the
Black forest of Germany, “dis vos de
worstest beur In der whole communi-
paw—1 means kommeulty, He yust

™
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| did not believe. her guilty,

| Interview,
| record of her trial,
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she was very shy

nd all wmy sympathies were

ceived ber o my study, as 1 did
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P'rison offcinls are not easlly be
guiledd, but 1 must andmit that Miass
Saunders pulled the wool over our eyes
In great shape,  She hada't been with

W

the

us two weeks before we began to look
upon her a8 n martyr She won the
hieart of the matran in a month, and
within three she was belng treated
more a8 1 guest than a prisoner ar
prison was open to the public several
hours each day, and everybody who
ciame wanted to see “the beautiful

prisoner.” In one month six different
men offered to marry her o case she
could get a pardon, and nine-tenths of
the female visitors gave her thelr sym-
puthies. T'he prison doctor, the cehnp
luin, the wirden and a guard were all
‘woft"” on her at the sawe tlme, and
yet all of them were old prison offi-
clals and married men,

The matron hoad a sister lving about
half a mile from the prison. After
Miss Saunders had been with us for
Nive or six wonths this slster was taken
L snd the watron would go over after
breakfast amd after supper. One even
Ing I was coming up from the village
in a buggy and encountered the wo-
mnn on the highway, We nodded to
ench other, but after 1 had passed on
It struck me that the female,
welght was 160 pounds, had suddenly
lost flesh. I turned to look and then
becaue certuln that some one had bor

whose

rowed her clothies, Whirllng the bug-
gy nround, I overtook her, and, be
bold, it was Miss Saunders!

I took her ek to prison and made
an investigution, and It Jdid not sur
prise me overmuch to learn that the

matron was o the plot, She belleved
the girl Ilupocent and wans willing to
help her get away., The political situ-
atlon was rather teklish Just then, and
®o the facts were kept from the pub-
month lnler
from London dropped In and Inguired
for Mlss SBaunders. He had been ap-
penled to by a score of outsiders who
The ma-
tron and myself were present at the
The commissloner had the
nand he started in
without a doubt of her gullt, but two
hours later he was very much be
fogged.

The prisoner not only explalned away
the polnts bearing hardest ngalust her,
but accused the broker so clrcumstan-
tially that It seemed to be o case where
he hiad evoked the law to earry out a
private spite. Hhe spoke without halt-
Ing or hesltating. Bhe seemod to un
tiefpate every question and have an
answer ready. It was not her words
nlone, but she knew Just where to
fetch a smile and where to sbed o tear,
and at times she looked wo sad and
heartbroken that you wanted pat
her on the bead und tell her to put on

the coammissloner

her hat and walk out, It may e a
mean thing to glve the comwmissloner
awny, but I'll bet boots to bhuttons that
he was a bit stuck on our prisoner
vhen he left the Institution

I don't know how things would have
tarned out lo the matter of securlng n
new trial or a pardan had not
thing oceurred to ronder farther ney
coodings  useless The doctor’ wile
was an almost dally ealler at t !
i nd af 1
{ plaes ]
in Mise S '

'
nrl hater v !
Ing In France. Her ¢ t
be eoncealed from tl mhille :
nlthough every effart w i
o Guab

Lhiugs up.




