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Cazalet, on tho steamer Kaiser Frits, 
homeward bound from  Australia, cries 
out In his sleep that Henry Craven, who 
ten years before had ruined his >a*5,e,r 
and himself. Is dead, and finds that H il
ton Toye, who shares the stateroom with 
him, knows Craven and also Blanche 
Macnalr, a former neighbor and play
mate. When the dally papers come 
aboard at Southampton Toye reuds that 
Craven has been murdored and calls 
Caselet’e dream second sight. He thinks 
o f doing a llttie amateur detective work 
on the case himself. In the train to town 
they discuss the murder, which was com
mitted at Cazalet's old home. Toye hears 
from Cazalet that Bcruton, who had been 
Cuzalet’s friend and the scapegoat for 
Craven's dishonesty, has been released 
fiom  prison. Cazalet goes down the 
river and meets Blanche. Toye also 
comes to see her and tells Cazalet that 
Bcruton has been arrested, but as hs 
doesn't believe the old clerk Is gu ilty he 
is going to ferret out the murderer. 
Cazalet and Blanche go to Cazalet's old 
home and meet Mr. Drlnkwater o f Scot
land Vard. Cazalet goes with Drlnkwa
ter to the library where the murder was 
committed, shows him a secret passage 
he knew as a boy, and leads the way 
through It. In town Toye, talking with 
t azalet about the murder, suggests finger 
prints on the weapon found In the secret 
passage as a means o f trapping the mur
derer and succeeds in securing a print of 
Cazalet’s hand.

CHAPTER VIII—Continued.

Cazalet excused himself with deci
sion. He hud a full morning In front 
of him. He was going to see Miss 
Macnalr’s brother, son of tho late head 
of his father's old firm of solicitors, 
and now one of the partners, to get 
them either to take up Scruton's case 
themselves, or else to recommend e 
firm perhaps more accustomed to 
criminal practice. Cazalet was always 
apt to be elaborate In the first person 
singular, either In the past or In the 
future tense; but he was moro so 
than usunl In explaining his cousld 
ered Intentions In this mutter that 
lay so very near his heart.

“Going to see Bcruton. too?" said 
Toye.

"Not necessarily." was the short re 
ply. But It also was elaborated by 
Cazulet on a moment's consideration. 
Tho fact was that he wanted first to 
know If It were not possible, by the 
Intervention of a really Influential law
yer. to obtain the prisoner's Immediate 
release, at any rate on ball. If Impos
sible. he might hesitate to force him
self on Scruton In the prison, but he 
would see

"It's a perfect scandal that he should 
he there at all." said Cazalet, as he 
rose first and ushered Toye out Into 
the lounge. “Only think: our old 
gardener saw him run out of the drive 
at bulf past seven, when the gong 
went, when the real murderer must 
have been shivering In the Mtchael- 
Angelo cupboard, wondering how the 
devil he was ever going to get out 
again."

"Then you think old man Craven_
begging his poor pardon—was getting 
out some cigars when the man. who 
ever he was. came In and knocked 
him on the head?”

Curalet nodded vigorously. "That's 
the likeliest thing of a ll!"  he cried. 
"Then the gong went there may even 
have come a knock at the door—and 
there was that cupboard standing open 
at bis elbow."

"With a hole In the floor that might 
have been made for him?"

"As It happens, yea; he'd search I

every Inch like a rat In a trap, you 
see; and there it was as I'd left It 
twenty /ears before."

«Well, it's a wonderful yarn!" ex
claimed Hilton Toye. and be lighted 
the cigar that Cazalet had given him.

"I think It may be thought one If 
the police ever own how they made 
their find,” agreed Cazalet, laughing 
and looking at bis watch. Toye had 
never heard him laugh so often. “ By 
the way, Drinkwater doesn’t want any 
of all this to come out until he's 
dragged his man before the beak 
again."

“ Which you mean to prevent?"
"If only I can! I more or less prom

ised not to talk, however, and I'm 
sure you won’t. You knew so much 
already, you may Just as well know 
the rest this week as well as next. If 
you don’t mind keeping It to your
self.”

Nobody could have minded this par
ticular embargo less than Hilton Toye. 
He saw Cazalet off with a smile that 
was as yet merely puzzled, and not 
unfriendly until he had time to recall 
Miss Blanche's part In the strange 
affair of the previous afternoon.

Say. weren’t they rather intimate, 
those two, even If they had known 
each other all their lives? He had It 
from Blanche (with her second re
fusal) that she was not, and never 
had been, engaged. And a fellow who 
only wrote to her once In a year— 
still, they must have been darned In
timate, and this funny affair would 
bring them together again quicker 
than anything.

Say, what a funny affair It was when 
you came to thing of It! Funny all 
through. It now struck Toye; begin
ning on board ship with that dream of 
Cazalet's about the murdered man, 
leading to all that talk of the old 
grievance against him. and culminat
ing in hlB actually finding the Imple
ments of the crime In his Inspired ef
forts to save the man of whose Inno
cence he was so positive Say. If 
that Cazalet had not been on his way 
home from Australia at the time!

Like many deliberate speakers, Toye 
thought like lightning, and had reached 
this point before he was a hundred 
yards from the hotel; then he thought 
of something elBe, and retraced his 
steps. He retraced them even to the 
table at which he had sat with Cazalet 
not very many minutes ago; the wait
er was only now beginning to clear 
away.

“ Say, waiter, what have you done 
with the menu that was In that toast- 
rack? There was something on It that 
wo rather wanted to keep.”

"I thought there was, sir,” said the 
English waiter at that admirable ho
tel. Toye, however, prepared to talk 
to him like an American uncle of 
Dutch extraction.

“ You thought that, and you took It 
away?”

“ Not at all. sir. I 'appened to ob
serve the other gentleman put the 
menu In his pocket, behind your back 
as you were getting up. because I 
passed a remark about it to the head 
waiter at the time!”

CHAPTER IX.

Fair Warning.
It was much more than a map of 

the metropolis that Toye carried In his 
able head He knew the right places 
for the right things. He gazed criti
cally at his boots He was not bo 
dead sure that he had struck the only 
nmn for boots There had been a 
young fellow aboard the Kaiser Fritz, 
quite a little bit of a military Mood, 
who bad come ashore In a pair of 
cloth tops that had rather unsettled 
Mr. Toye's mind Just on that one 
point.

Captain Aylmer had said he would 
like to have Toye Bee his club any 
time he was passing and cared to look 
In for lunch. He had said so as 
though he would like It a great deal, 
and suddenly Toye had a mind to take 
him at bis word right now. The Idea 
began with those boots with cloth tops, 
but that was not all there was to It; 
there was something else that bad

been at the back of Toye’s mind all 
morning, and now took charge In 
front

Aylmer had talked some about a Job 
In the war office that enabled him to 
lunch dally at the Rag; but what his 
job had been aboard a German steam
er Toye did not know and was not the 
man to inquire. It was no business of 
his, anyway. Reference to a card, 
traded for his own in Southampton 
Water, and duly filed In his cigarette- 
case, reminded him of the Rag's prop
er style and title. And there he was 
eventually entertained to a sound, 
workmanlike, rather expeditious meal.

“ Say, did you see the cemetery at 
Genoa?" suddenly inquired the vis
itor on their way back through the 
hall. A martial bust had been ad
mired extravagantly before the ques
tion.

“ Neve’  want to see It again, or Ge
noa either,” said Captain Aylmer. 
“The smoking-room's this way.”

"Did you say you were there two 
days?" Toye was cutting his cigar as 
though it were a com.

"Two whole days, and we’d had a 
night in the Bay of Naples Just be
fore.”

"Is that so? I only came aboard at 
Genoa. I guess 1 was wise,” added 
Toye, as though he was thinking of 
something else There was no sort 
of feeling In his voice, but he was 
sucking his left thumb.

"I say, you ve cut yourself!”
"I guess It's nothing. Knife too 

suarp; please don't worry. Captain 
Aylmer. 1 was going to say I only got 
on at Genoa, and they couldn’t give 
me a room to myself. I had to go In 
with Cazalet; that's how 1 saw so 
much of him.”

It was Toye's third and separate In
dependent attempt to introduce the 
name and fame of Cazalet as a natural 
topic of conversation. Twice M b host 
had listened with adamantine polite
ness; this time he was enjoying quite 
the second-best liqueur brandy to be 
had at the Rag; and he leaned back 
in his chair

"You were rather Impressed with 
him, weren't you?" said Captain Ayl
mer. “Well, frankly, I wasn’t, but It 
may have been my fault”

“ I was only going to ask you one 
thing about Mr. Cazalet," Toye said, 
“and I guess I’ve a reason for asking, 
though there's no time to state It now. 
What did you think of him. Captain 
Aylmer, on the whole?”

“Ah. there you have me. 'On the 
whole’ Is Just the difficulty." said Ayl
mer. answering the straight question 
readily enough “ I thought he was a 
very good chap as far as Naples, but 
aftt r Genoa he was another being. I’ve 
sometimes wondered what happened In 
his three or four days ashore.”

“Three or four, did you say?”
And at the last moment Toye would 

have played Wedding Guest to Ayl
mer’s Ancient Mariner.

"Yes; you see. he knew these Ger
man boats waste a couple of days at 
Genoa, so he landed at Naples and did 
his Italy overland Rather a good Idea. 
I thought, especially as he said he 
had friends In Rome; but we never 
heard of ’em beforehand, and 1 should 
have let the whole thing strike me a bit 
sooner if I'd been Cazalet. Soon 
enough to take a hand-bag and a 
toothbrush, eh? And I don't think I 
should have run It quite so fine at 
Genoa, either. But there are rum 
birds In this world, and always will 
be! ”

Toye felt one himself as he picked 
his way through St. James' square. 
U It had not been Just after lunch, he 
would have gone straight and had a 
cocktail, for of course he knew the 
only place for them. What he did was 
to slue round out of the square, and 
to obtain for the asking, at another 
old haunt, on Cockspur street, the 
latest little time-table of continental 
trains. This he carried, not on foot 
but In a taxi, to the Savoy Hotel, 
where It kept him busy In hla own 
room for the best part of another hour. 
But by that time Hilton Toye looked 
more than an hour older than on sit
ting down at his writing table with

SAYS ACTION IS NOT INSTANT

Gravitation, at Electrical Phenome
non. Explained by Scientist of 

Worldwide Fame.

Gravitation la an electrical phenom 
enon and does not act Instantly across 
space, but Is transmitted with the v »  
loclty of light, thus coming from the 
sun to the earth In eight minutes.

So says Prof. Thomas Jefferson 
Jackson See. famous astronomer. In 
his SUll-word memoir entitled: “ Elec- 
tro-dynamte Theory of Magnetism and 
of Universal Gravitation: Discovery 
of the Cause of Gravitation. With 
Proof That This Fundamental force 
of Nature Is Propagated With the Ve 
loclty of Light.” He claim* to have 
discovered the secret of gravitation 
and haa put the Information In the 
hand* of the Royal aoctety of London 
Frofoasor Sea le an astronomer of 
nota Ha la a graduate of the Cntvar 
alty of Missouri and haa r*.-«tv*d the 
degree of Ph. D. from the University 
of Berlin, for which Institution he »a* 
later an ohservar. He la now a navai 
observer for the United States govern

ment and Is stationed at the Mare 
Island navy yard.

Professor See holds that gravitation 
Is due to elementary currents of elec  ̂
trlclty circulating around atoms of 
matter. Ampere, the celebrated 
French scientist, discovered In 1820 
that two parallel currents of electric
ity floating in opposite directions re- 
peL Following the lines first taken by 
Ampere. Professor See baa worked 
out hla theory of gravitation.

Mesa Verde Prophets.
The seaeon to far verifies the weath

er predictions of the Indians who oo- 
caslonally visit the Mesa Verde na
tional park In southwestern Colorado 
for trading purposes but who Dever 
stay an hour longer than Is necessary, 
because of their dread of the 'little 
people” who they believe still in 
habit. In eplrlt form, the prehistoric 
cliff dwelling* that have made the 
Mancvt valley famous the world over 
l.aat fall the Meea Verde prairie dogw 
deeerted their villages for new ones, 
xnd the Indians nave been snaking 
their over It nil w ife »  Rain,
much rain, they any; "ram alt sum

| mer.” So far they seem to have pre
dicted right. And now they are again 

I shaking their heads. “Cold, much 
i cold.” they say; "bad winter comtng." 

And why? Because this summer 
game has been unusually plentiful on 
the Mesa Verde. Deer are more fre- 

| queutly seen than for years. Rab
bits and hares are so numerous one 
can scarcely go about without seeing 

j them Ic large numbers. Coyotes and 
mountain lions are also unusually 
plentiful, which may be explained by 
the abundance of the small game on 

I which they live

Lott and Found.
Personal— Will the young lady who 

opened an umbrella In front of the 
theater the other night pleas* look on 
the end of the umbrella for a man's 
eye?

pencil, paper and the little be«h 
trains; he looked horrified, he looked 
distressed, and yet he looked crafty, 
determined and Immensely alive. 
proceeded, however, to take 
the life out of himself, and to add still 
more to his apparent age. by rep:- _- 
ir.g for more Inward light to a lur •
ish bath . ,

Now the only Turkish bath, accord
ing to Hilton Toye's somewhat e lu s 
ive code, was not even a hundred 
yards from Cazalet's hotel; and there 
the visitor of the morning again pre
sented himself before the afternoon; 
now merely a little worn, as a man 
will look after losing a stone an hour 
on a warm afternoon, and a bit blue 
again about the chin, which of course 
looked a little deeper and stronger on 
that account.

Cazalet was not in; his friend wou.d 
wait, and in fact waited over an hour 
in the little lounge. An evening p t: er 
was offered to him; he took it listless
ly, scarcely looked at it at first, then 
tore it in his anxiety to find something 
he had qvlte forgotten—from the 
newspaper end. But he was waiting 
as stoically as before when Cazalet 
arrived In tremendous spirits.

•Stop and dine:” he cried out at
once.

"Sorry I can’t; got to go and see 
somebody,” said Hilton Toye.  ̂

"Then you must have a drink 
"No. I thank you," said Toye, with 

the decisive courtesy of a total ab
stainer.

“You look as if you wanted one; you 
don't look a bit fit." said Cazalet, most
kindly.

“Nor am 1. sir!” exclaimed Toye. 
“ I guess London's no place for me in 
the fall. Just as well, too. I Judge, 
since I’ve got to light out again 
straight away.”

“You haven’t ! ”
"Yes, sir. this very night. That’s 

the worst of a business that takes you 
to all the capitals of Europe in turn. 
It takes you so long to Bit around that 
yon never know when you ve got to 
start in again.”

“Which capital is It this time?" said 
Cazaiet. His exuberant geniality had 
been dashed very visibly for the mo
ment. But already his high spirits 
were reasserting themselves; Indeed, 
a cynic with an ear might have caught 
the note of sudden consolation In the 
question that Cazalet asked so briskly.

"Got to go down to Rome,” said 
Toye, watching the effect of his 
words.

"But you’ve Just come back from 
there!" Cazalet looked no worse than 
puzzled

"No. sir. 1 missed Rome out; that 
was my mistake, and here’s this situ
ation been developing behind my 
back."

"What situation?”
"Oh. why, it wouldn't Interest you! 

But I’ve got to go down to Rome, 
whether I like it or not, and 1 don’t j 
like it any. because I don’t have any 
friends there. And that's what I’m do
ing right here. 1 was wondering if 
you'd do something for me, Cazaiet?"

"If I can.” said Cazalet, "with pleas
ure.” But his smiles were gone.

"I waa wondering if you'd give me 
an introduction to those friends of 
yours In Rome!”

There was a little pause, and Caza
let's tongue Just showed between his 
lips, moistening them It was at that 
moment the only touch of color in his 
(ace.

“ Did I tell you I'd any friends
there?”

The sound of his voice was perhaps 
less hoarse than puzzled. Toye made 
himself chuckle as he sat looking up 
out of somber eyes.

“ Well. If you didn't,” said be. ”1 
guess I must have dreamed i t ”

«TO BK CONTINUED.»

Cautious Preparation.
"Do you study a subject thorough

ly before you make a speech on It?” 
“Not too thoroughly.” replied Sen

ator Sorghum 'You're liable to find 
there's so much about It that you 
don't know, that you'll get discour
aged ”

Cheapest Commodities.
There are many opinions, but. next to 

human life, opinions are the cheapest 
commodities of these times As It now 
stands, human life Is the cheapest at 1 
the least regarded thing In the world 
—not only human life as it exists, but 
human life in the future. Both are 
held in careless disregard. A rifle 
has more value than the man who 
shoots It. A high explosive shell Is 
worth a hamlet. A battery of guns 
Is more treasured than a village 

The most Important man In the 
world." said a Russian cabinet min
ister to me, “ Is the man who can make 
or supply munitions of war ’’—Samuel 
<1. Blythe In the Saturday Evening 
Post 6

For Thrush 
and Foot 
Diseases

Antiseptie, 
Cleansing 

and
Healing

Your Stt¿ I

H A N  F O R O S  
B alsam  o f Myrrh

A  L IN IM E N T *  11

For Galls, W ire 
Cuts, Lameness,
Strains, B unches ,
Thrush, Old Sores,
Nail Wounds, Foot Rot, 
Fistula, Bleeding, Etc., Etc
Made Since 1846.

Price 25c, 50c and $1.00 
A l l  n n / ,ln v A  „ O R  WRIT!

OREGON ROSeM
and other beautiful

Illustrated catalogue ode,
I  the finest and largest ataci
the Pacific Northwest free upon request.

CLARKE BROS.. Florists. 
Portland. Oregon.

Portland Y . M . C. A, Auto School
Day and night classes. Expert trainin, 

In repairing, driving and machine work, 
including forge, lathe, shaper, drill prni 
tractors, etc. Time unlimited. COMPS. 
TENT CHAUFFEURS AND MECHAN. 
ICS SUPPLIED. WRITE US.

One Thing That Will Not Fail.
"There Is but one thing In all i 

world we can put our faith and rtfl 
ance in with perfect confidence," tti 
the Sunday school teacher. "Cam 
little girl tell me what it is?"

"Safety pins!” promptly answered| 
little miss who had Ideas of her owi 
—Kansas City Star.

because the entire system 
becomes permeated with 

injurious acids.
To relieve rheumatism Scotts 

E m ulsion  is a double help; it is 
rich in blood-food; it imparts 
strength to the functions and sup
plies the very oil-food that rheu
matic conditions always need.

Scott’s  E m u l s i o n  has 
helped countless thousands 
when other remedies failed.

RefuM Substitute».No AlcoboL
»-4*

Why He Giggled.

Jimmie giggled when the teach« 
read the story of the Roman 
swam across the Tiber three tin 
be ore breakfast. “ You do not doul 
a trained swimmer could do that, i 
you James?"

"No sir." answered Jimmie, ''bul| 
wonder why he didn't make it 1« 
and get back to the side his clctl 
were on.”

Young people n* 
clear complexion*]

If you find yourself “ left out" 
because of a poor skin, and wart 
a clear, fresh complexion, use

Named for American.
On* of the most Important streets 

In London. Downing street was named 
for a native American

Optimistic Thought 
Hope aupports e.en the exile

Growing Rcaaia.
From the foundation of the Rus

sian Lmpire at Moscow, about 1500 
mvs Dr. Nansen in his recent boot 
entitled "Through Siberia, the Land 
of the Future." Russia has grown at 
the average rate of 55 square miles 
a day or 20.000 square miles a year

w,?k.t<irrtt0r1aJ ,ocrwu* that Is aiiuo« without paralleL |

*t least once a day. Wash thor
oughly with a warm, creamy lather 
cf it, then rinse the face with p!«f>*Y 
of cold water.

It does not often take many d*?* 
of such regular care with Ke*,n0* 
Soap to show an improvement, br* 
causethe Retinol medicationsooth*' 
and refreshes the skin, while A* 
perfectly pure soap is cleansi*l*-

to u n n  or «tubborn r ite ,. R « « i»«l 
•SoulS b* aided by • litti» R t»i»o l t> «L» , r  
A ll drufg-iti Mil them. For 
w rw  is Dope li-P . Retinol. B*In»*'W ■ »
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