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CYMAPTER I -Captaln Gunner resident
wf  wirs, Plekett's  Excelsior  boarding
houme I8 found dead e hie bedroom, uan
dor clteumetnnces that polnt conviumively
to suicide or murder

vateran
detettive
Plekatl tn

CHAPTER 11 PPaul HRnyder,
head of o highly succeseful

ngoney, e -\;me wimd to by Miw

e realtzed thet Onkes could no
more help belug patropleing ot this
moment thon a dog could help bark-
Ing atter retrieving its master's walk-
Ing-stick from n pond,

“Yeu," ho replied, “T must say It
did surprise me, 1 didn't gather from
your report that you had even found
a clue. Was it the Indian theory that
won out, or did you eatch Mrs, Plckott
with the goodst"

Onkea laughed tolorantly,

“Oh, that was all moonshine, I pever
really believed that trueck, I put it in

Il up. 1 hade't begun to think
ahotit the ease then—not really think."

"Nﬂ'“

“No, T was just looking around It
wgiving It the ones over.”

“And having glven It e once
aver--"

“Why, 1 took my cont off and waded
'alil

“ou weren't long about

endeavor to rolve the mvstiery O hip
wtall snvior has a voung man, Kill ll ekt un and tel) roe aly shant 100
Caken, for »lom bin » A a prorn iy et v
" A F ' v vl
fure 1 hin wbdormal salf-conliden ninel Wall, T wun't shy 1 hovent eaine
eEotism cnn be el o b Fle tiirns the | i) LT (Onlex, puiting LT L
CARE OV Lo b sag el | Thivg L . ik . W
youny mian will fatl in Irying (o Jve thi ull 1 Wedin ut th L
mynt v Vil aaing Ml o well nw i wWhiis wne
| 1 14 1
CHADPT 1.~ Onkes tnlios u:-l--r.-..'l'_‘“ bl 107 Waus it one of the bowrd
e N the Bivrdin houpe under the | v
namie of James Burton, snd in a report T
to Bnvder admits he I hinking Ltk et Al
hetdwiy, thoukh ha nhas formed many Wmaebody fram onlslde, thind
lhl'nvu ] a ‘h. LR Hithdit I} l],-url'i_\.
CHAI"TER IV.—After following to the | “Yeou, vou might onll It some haods
el 0 number of absurd theories, #ll ol !“_"m ontside, But I hind botier trar

which of course come o nothing, Onkes

has 0 admit he W baflled
CHAPTER V.

The Mystery Solved?

Two davs lpter Mr, Bnyder sat in
ma,nm.-u. There was a telegram e
fore him,

It ran ne follown:

“Have solved Gunner mystery, Re
turning. “Oukes™

Mr. Snvider rang the hell,

“Send Mr, Onkes to wme directly he
arcive " he sald,
He put his  feet up on the desk,

tilted his chalr back,
the celling,

He wins prring
emotlon with wh
(nkes hnd
nnee, 'l wift snly
nppiren ! T rislileg
(TR " I i gt on d "
and  he SRS L | i i
KA | I
would pinr w
Pt 1 il leadl 1O 1t LT

(i ohvlef

raim from

A ta ind thiet
h the teie

nliected him wos annoy-

gt W

W ore

o

& -
corded o groat depd o pubidi

O hale, & | { recent
YORY I ol 1o give the fgency n
bl I i Hwenl thnn thils }

Yet, In spite of nll this, My AL
Wis widl, 11 wus ridiegton nd
unnroa slonnl of b
bot huvman huture was
him.

He renllzed now how large o part
the desiva to redoce Onker’ sell-esteen
had played with him, -

Looklng ut the thing honestly, he
owned to himself that he had had no
expectation that the young man would
come within & mile of a reasonable
solution of the mystery: and he had
calculated that his fallure wounld prove
& valuable plece of edueation for him,

For the professional was mixed up
with the unprofessional In Mr. Sny-
der's attitnde toward his usslstant, It
was not only ax a private individual
that he had hoped 1o see Onkes reduced
to humitity by fallure : he also believed
that fullure would muke Onkes o more
valunble asset to the sgency,

Onkes had lntelligence, That he had
never denled, Mr, Bnyder's grievance
apninst him was that he had only
about half the intelligence with which
he credited himself,

m o bhe ooy ed,

oo 2 Vong dur

His aggressive belief in himself im. |

paired bis utlity as & detective. He
neaded breaking In, and Mr, Hnyder
had looked to this case to effect this
end.

And here he was, within a ridien-
lously short space of time, returning
to the fold, not humble and defeated,
but with fiying colors,

Mr. Snyder looked forward with ap-
prehension (o the young wan's prob-
able demennor under the Intoxieating
influence of victory,

His  apprehensions were  well
grounded. He had barely finished the
mecond of the series of cligars which,
like milestoned, marked the progress
of his aficrnoon, whien the door opened
and young Mr. Oukes entered, rum-
pant,

Mr. Snyder conld nol repress n faint
monn ul the sight of him, One glance
wus enough to tell him that Lis worst
fears were reallized.

Few | in the history of New
York could have been so pleased with
themselves as Oakes obviously was ut
that woment, He diffused self-satis.
faction like o scent, In some mysterl-
ous wuy he secwed to bave grown
bigger.

He was stil] tense, but his tensepess
now was that of the leopurd retarning
from some bmportant kil, announcing
his  magnificence 1o the rest of the
Jungle,

He sat down before Mr, Snyder had
time to lovite him, and the older man
dooked with dismay st this signiticant
sign of his lnereased Importanee,

“I got your telegrum,” sald Mr,
Hayder,

Oakes podded,

“It surprised you, eh?"

Mr, Soyder resented the patronlg-
ing tone of the guestion, mt he had
resigned himself to be patronized and
gave no sign of resentment,

One of the old man's chilef virtues,
which had compensaited hlm for o cors
talu luck of peniug In WIS minke up.'
was Ll lieved-ud loness and hig abile
ny to ellow ooihlug W disturb him
serioudly,  His genxe of humor hadl
saved Ll in n hopdreed dithiculr situa-
tlois, and It saved him now,

diple

und frowned at |

t froam the giart,”

“Ihnt's right, 1 epolis o ktory know
ng the finish, o o 11"

Oukes let the ash of his elgar fall
Jelichtely to the tloor, another actlon
which soemed signiflenut to his e
ployer, An o fuli, D8 asslgton s, uinlom
partiguloty Cpleaved with themselves,
deind the eshodrny,

“My first nct on arclving,” he sald

I awns o hove o falle with Mes, Picken
A viry iull old woman.™
Hhe struck

[ My retsiin

“Curlous we ax rather
intelligent,”

Not o vour e, 8he doesu™t know
| beann from buttermilk, She gnve me
no pesd=innee whnisoever,

| 1 then o
the denth b

punined the reom where
h n place jt w

naeh one you hnd dose ribed 1t Looked
i : .|‘I ‘IJ ‘.- . (1] .|<h II..'l 14N
IT'm bouid bRy that, ot Best sight
it tedl 1 by unj !
“"Then " 1 il
i | b 1 i |
il L i
] Mgl y
| | |
f ) i (] 14 | | " U
T3 In
I Mo Bl et
"It " wy of wine, M
il v id e fomiml % th
in Litr enseen ot of on, Ol
thi 't hapren”
“1 doi't quite get that™
“1 mean exnctly what I gay, T will
put it another way If you like, Whal '

I mean s that the simplest explang
tion 1% nearly alwoys the right one”

“Well, 1 don't="

*“1 have tested and ;-rmpd it. Con-
sider this case, Wan there ever a cnse
which wax wore entitied by rights to
a bizarre solution? One was aliost
inclined to bellove (n the supernntural,
It seemed hmpossible that there should
have been any reasopable explanation
of the man's death, Most men would
have worn themselves out guessing at
wild theories,

“Af It is—=here T am,
imy hellef that nothing
ever happens, and 1 won out,”

remnrkable

I Mr. Soyder sighed softly, Oakes was l

entitled to a certuin npount of glont-
| Ing, but there was no doubt that his
wany of telllog a story was o litle
irying,

“1 betieve In the logleal sequence of
events, I refuse o accept effects
lews they wre preceded by enuses, In
other words, with all due deference to
you, Mr. Soyder, 1 simply decline to
believe In & murder unless there s &
motive for it

“The first thing 1 set myself to as
certaln was—what was the motive for
this murder of Captain Gununer? And,
after thinking It over and making
every possible Inquiry, 1 decided that
there was no motive, Therefore, there
wis po murder, It was like an ¢lemen-
tary sum."

Mr, Sayder's mouth opened, and he
appareutly intended to spenk, but he
changed his mind and  Onkes pro-
ceeded ;

“I then tested the sulclde theory.
What motlve
There waus no motive, Therefore, there
wiuE no slelde,"

Thix time Me. Boyder spoke,

“Say, my boy, you haven't
| spendling the lust  few

You will be telling me next time there
wasn't any dead man”

Onkes wmlled,

“Not ut all. Captain John Gunner
cal evidence proved, he died of the
bite of a kralt"

Mr, Soyder shrugged his shoulders,

“Go on he sald, “It's your story,
I'm Ustenlng."

“Well, I won't keep you long, Captain
Gunner dled from snuke-hite for the
very excellent renson that he was bit-
ten by a soake"

“Bitten by a snake?’

“HBy a kralt. If you want further
detuils, by a kralt which came from
Juva "

Mr, Snyder stared at him.

“llow do ym.l 'now?‘

“I do know,"
“DM You see the snnkel”
“No”

“Then how-t"

"1 have enongeh
n Jury vonviet Mr.
ing the box.™

“How did the snake get out of the
room¥"’

evidence to make
Snake withoul teavy

“Iiy the window."

Mr. Bnyder extended his cignr-case, |

| there, but the stoake had gone

If 1 had started to do!
| that, | should have been guessing now, I
I trusted to |

n l:mu agree with me?"

wae there for spulelde?,)

heen |
days In the |
wrong house by any chanes, have you? |

was dead as mutton, and, as the medi- | ThInK

VElow o von mnke that out? You
Hily wurnu*lr that the windew wan high |
up.”

“Nevorthelogs, It got out by the win-
dow, It's the logical segquence of
events, That's proof enough that it
wag in the room, It killed Captain
Gunner there, And that's proof enough
that It got out of the room, hechuse
it left traces of Jts presence outside,
Therefore, s the window was the only
exit, It must have gone out that way,
It may have c¢limbed or It may have
jumped, but it got out of the window,"

"What do you mean—proofs of Its
presence outside?”

“It killed u dog"

“Hello! This s new, You didn't men-
tion that before.”

“No."

“How do you know It killed the
dog?"

“HBocpuse analysls  proved that it

hadl dlod feam snake-bite,”

“Where was i1 |

*hore 1 a #ort of back vard he
[hind the honge. The window of Cap
win Gunper's pooin looks oul inta il
i s tull of boxes una ltter of all |
[sorts, and there are a few stunied
dirubs seattered abont, In fact, thers
II- enongh cover to hide pny small ob- |
[ fect HRe the body of 0o 0g, nnd thut's
| why 1t was not discovered ut first, |
i' “Katie, the mald-of-allswork ut the |
| Bxeelsior, came on It the morming |
{after [ had sent you my report, while
she was emptying n box of ashex In
the yard, Nobody clnimed the do,
It was Just an ordinary mutt dog,
don't suppose 1t holonged to anybouy,
It had no collar”

“It wae fortunate yon happened to |
think of having the anadd =y mnde”
| “Not at ull, M wys the obvipns thing
]lo do. IL umnliimml neolnoldence,
‘und I was on the lookout for, that
lmrl of coipeldence, It supporied. my
I theary. |
| “Well, ax Lyny, the nnalyst examined |
[ {he bady, and found that the dog bad |
I-dliul of the blte of o krait"

“But yon didn't find the snuke?”

“No. We cleaned out that yard il |
you could have eaten your breakfast |

“Good Heavens! 14 1t wandering af

large along the waterfront |

“We'll hope It hins heons Killedd N
if nol n pleasant thing 10 have aboul |
the reein It musi have got out
through the door af the yard, wihieh
wik open. Bt It Is o couple of day
now st it esenped, and there has
been no Turther troady | gueni e
dend, The nights are pretiy o P how,
nnd It would probghily hinve i of
(Y| 1 ALY \ it h

Mt wr stoodls %' il how  did
B ONrFRiE gel 1o Loug | i, @ .\\h)"l

*There & n v ry I e piinnat an
of that, Can't you goess 1?1 wld yon
it cawe from Jeva,”

“How do yon know that®" .

“Captaln Mullér told me. Not di-|

rectly, I mean, 1 gathered it from what
he sald, It secmns that Captain Muller |
had a friend, an old shipmate, lving
in Java, They corresponded, anid oe-
caslonaully this man sends the capiain
a present as & mark of his esteem.
The last present he sent him was our
friend, the snake."

“What?"

“He didn't know he was sending It
He imagined he was sending a crate
of bananas, without any extras, Up-
fortunately, the snake must have got
in unnoticed. These unsuspected ad
ditlons to crates of banunus are quite
common. You must bhave read aboul
them In the papers. 1t wax only the
other day that A man found a turan
tuln inside one,

“Well, that's my case agninst Mr
| 8Snnke, and, short of catehing him with
| the goods, 1 don't see how 1 could
have wade out a stronger one, Don't

It went agulost the graln of Mr,
Soyder to play the role of admiring
friend to his assistant’'s Triumphant
Detective, but he was a falr-minded
man, and he was forced to adimnit that
Oakes did certalply seem (o have
solved the Insoluble,

“I congratulute you, my hoy," he
sald as heartlly as he could, “I'm
bound to say when you started out 1
dldm’t think you eould do it It looked
to me ke one of those cases we fall
on, and keep mighty quiet about when
we are printing our reminiscences,
You are a wonder,”

“Not at all, 1 merely used whail
wits God has glven me, and refused to
1lm led down blind slleve, And you
must adinit, Mr, Snyder, that 1 won
| throongh without the wmsienr nasists
ange of Mrea. Dickett, which you ree
| ofomended =0 strongly.”

Me, Savder looked embarrassed, |

“That wias Just a Hule Joke, my
boy. How did you lonve the old ludy?
I guess she was pleased 1"

“She didn't show (1.  She's only
half alive, that woman, She hasn't
sense enough to be pleased at any-
However, she has invited me
to dine tonlght in her priviate room,
which, 1 suppose, 8 an honor, It cer-
talnly will be a bore, St 1 accepted,
She made such » point of it."

~ CHAPTER VI
Mre. Plckett Takes a Hand.

For some time after Oukes had
gone, Mr. Snyder sat smoking and
thinking, Hig meditations  wers not’
altogether pleasant, Oakes, he felt,
after this would be. unbearable a8 o
man, and, what was worse from n
professional view-polnt, of greatly dl-
minished valoe as a servant of the
apency,

To o temperament Mke Oakes', o |
STRCLACUIAY Buccess ol snch np enrly

| be wost peeded nl this point In bis

stoge In lis capecr would be disas
S, y

Oakes as a detective—nnd, perhups,
s o man, too=—wis In the schoolboy
stage, He was belng educnted. What

Lof e ehnle In which a short

] . \vell,

der, ought to do something In nlun

ner's death, dnd, he Imagined, could,

edueation was o fallure whleh shonld
keep hig solf-confidence in check,

That ho should have suceceded 80
swiftly and brilllantly In this matier
of the death of Cuptnin Gunner wis
nothing less than a disuster,

To Mr. Snyder, meditating thus,
there was brought the vard of a caller,
Mrys. Plekatt would be glad if he could
gpare a few moments,

Mr, SBnyder was gind to see Mra
Pickett. He was a student of charac-
ter, und she hnd Interested him at
thelr first meeting.

8he fell Into none of the groupn Into
which he divided his fellow men and
women, There was something ahout
her which had seemed to him unlque.

He welcomed hig second ehnnee of
studying her at close e, She
puzzled Mr, Sayder, and when uny one

or anything purzled him, he ksl o
keep him, her, or [t under observotion,
She came In nnd sot down stifly,
bauinncing herself on the extrnn odge |
while
hefore young Mr, Oakes had lounged
w0 luxurlously, |
Hor hatde wore folded on her lnp,
] hor syed hind the penetrat!ing stare
whieh in the early perioda of the o |
vestigntion hoad disconcerted Blilott
Onker, Bhe gave Mr, Suyder, an ex-
pert incthe difien net of welghing
poople up, 0 e.lraardinary Liopros
slon of reserved Joree, :
“RIt down,* Mrs, PMekety,” sald Mr, |
Buydor penlally, “Very glad you looked
#o It wasu't weocder, after |
(T |
“Sire" |
“I've Just heen seoing Mr, Onkes”
explaited the detective. “lle has told

me il about 1" |
|

“He o ae sl) about 10" sald Mrs,
Pickes

Aor, Bayder looked st her inquiring-

dr,ly,

gestive than heg weords,

“A  poneetted,  headstroblg  young
fool™ sobd Mres, okpte,

It was no new pleture of his argists
ant tt she had drawn, Mr, Bnyder |
had often drawn It himself, but st
the present funeture it surprised him,
Oplew, In hix poue of triumpl, surely
did not thisn sweeping con
thevinnt lon

“THd not My, Onke

I
[ 1.0 oler manner seeed  more  sug- |
|
!

dosery

* wolutlon of the

mysiory sutisly you, Mrs. Pickett?

N

“It wtrock me ae logicnl and con-
vincine™

Yor mviny cal)l It an the faney
(R LT Vg p ‘ | Eoayder; but N
W nil et one™

“Hauve Yol #n untive to of
T

o

¥ shauid like to hear 10"

A Wi 1 hnr 1 ¢ yay hr’”

Nt mnd you &o certain that
Mre. Oukes Is wrong ("

“He takos for granted whst lén't

and makes his whole case
stand on 1t There couldn’t have bheen
u =nake In that room, becanse It
couldn't have got oul, *The windpw
was too high"

“But sugely the avldmco of the dead
dog ™ \

Mra. Plekett looked at him as Iif he
had disuppointed her,

“I had always hear * you spoken
of ax o man with con mon sense, Mr.
Bnyder.”

“1 have nlways tried to use com-
wmon sense,”

“Then why “re yol trving now to
wake yourself belleve that something
hoppened  which conld not possibly |
have happened Just because it Bs o
with something which len't ensy ln|
explnin?”

“You mean that there Is another |
explanntion of the dead dog?"

“Not unother, Mr. Onkes' 1s not an’
explagation. Bat there is an explana-
thon, and if he had not been so head-
strong und concelted he might have
found "

“You speak as if you had found
"

“1 have,"

Mr. Snyder stared. '

*You have!"

-ly.'.n

“What Is t?™

“You shall hear when I am ready
to tell you. In the meantime try and
think If out for yourself. A great
detective agency like yours, llr.":r

possihle,

for a fee”

There wuas something so ulllnll-
cent of the school-teacher reprimand-
Ing n recaleitrant nreldn that Mr, Soy-
der's sense of humor coine to his res
Cus,

*Well, we do our best, Mra, Plek-
ett, We pre only homan, Anidy remems
her, wedMiarantee nothing, The publie
employs ur at s own risk.” |

Mrs. Plckett did pot pursue the suh-
Jeot, She walted grimly till he had
fnished speaking, and then proceeded ',
to astonlsh Mr, Soyder still further
hy asking hlbm 1o swear oul 8 warram
for arrest on u charge of murder,

Mr. Bnyder's breath was not often
tuken away In his own office: ns a
rule, he recelved his clients’ commu-
nleations, strange as they often were,
cilly,

DBut at her words he gusped, The
thought crossed his mind that Mra
Pickett was not quite sane,

The detglls of the case were fresh
in his memory, and he distinctly recols’
lected that the person she mentioned
had béen aWhy from the boarding
house on thg night of Captain Gun-

If necessary bring witnesses to prove
ux mueh,

Mrs. Plekett was rogarding  him
with an unfultering stare. o all out-
wird apperraness she was sanae,

“at you enn't sweay outl warrants
withoutr evidence."

“1 bave evidenca.'

. “What Is it§"
YU L Wid you pow, you would think

‘mor, 1 cnn prove I,

| Bomething fold me, But | had no proof,

I'hin wi
which  nwloes
do you | MiVenss Hu wavered,
"It pounds Incredible”

Wil fmgare e,

thit 1 was cut of my mind.” | mnprnelism

“Put, oy denr madnm,
renlize what yon are asking mo to do?
I entnot make this ageney rogponsihle Even ns he spoke he rop
for the easunl wrrest of people in thig | that It had long been a pror
way, It might ruin me. At the least H"""ﬂ of his that nothing wou
it would make me a linghing-stock.” | i, and he weakened still (g

“Mr, Bnyder, liglen to me, You shail “Mr, Bnyder, 1 ask you to »
use your own judgment whether or | thet warrant”
not to muke the arrest on that war | The detcctive gave In,
eant. You shall hear what T have to | “Very well”
sy, and you shall see for yourself | Mra. Pickett rose.
how It 1= taken. If after that you | “If you will mn- and dine
feel that you ennnot make the arrest house tonight, 1 think § ean prgy
you noed do nothing' you that it will be needed. W

Her volee rose, For the first time | Come?”
since they met she hegan to throw “I'll come,” gald Mr, Boydor,
off the stony el which served to —t—
mask ull her thoughts and emotions (To be continued )

o1 know who killed Captaln Gun-
I knew It from
vinlon,

" - —

When the  local  baseto )
neady new sulits who do you g
n donation?  Who comtribu!
chareh woelnl? Who pays ‘o
nireet insespments  for pa u"

the begloning. It was llke a

Now, things hinve come to lght, and

everyihing is cloar”

Auninst hia Judgment “T' 8tu.'dnr mikn «troet of vour town?
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Will SOMETHING Happen

to make you rich?

A rich uncle may die and leave you a roll,
but few rich uneles have this habit.

If you get rich the chances are you will first
have to save enough money in order to make an
investment that will pay.

There are plenty of investments for the man
with a little ready cash.

But it is up to you to save cash. The best
policy i3 to deposit a yortion of your salary.

A BanR is better than a hole in your pocket
through which your money can slip away.
Make our Bank YOUR Bank.

CRANE STATE BANK
CRANE, OREGON

Inland Empire Realty Co.

A A. muoo'rr. m

REAL ESTATE

LOANS BLUEPRINTS

Words of Cheer

L4

In these days of high prices, words of cheer are the .Itl you

want to hear. We have them for you.
]

.

During the coming year we will use our utmost endeavor to ¢ -
charge our deep obligation %0 our customers hr Oﬂeot.llg a.subst:
tial reducflon on the price of every article we fell, where it is )
manly possible to do so. :

We can not control the prices in the wholesale markets, hut «o
can and will continue to regulate our own profits in such a man:
that customers will not only be amply protecied, butiwill be actus
favored In evey sale we make,

We have no well rounded and glowing effulgence of thanks
hand you in a cholce exhibition or rhetorie, but wo do offer you our
sincore gratitude for your patronage of the past vear. It will o
our pleasure (o serve you even more aceeptably in the year to com
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