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And forget wue poor devl i
They stock thewr cellars with high priced booze,
From goverment warchouses, ruu by the Jows,

While you and I, who have not the price

Must drink poisonous moon, or ta . aldvice
o lay off the stuff—go back and
While thugs, preachers and beotleggers run our town
If you, Mr. Man, by chance sl ¢t caught
With a bottle of boo; eXPensIve bought,
Our Constable, Sheriif or Chief-oi-Police

Wold  arrest you at on i urbing the peac ¢
While County Attorney and four-flushing Juds

u through to show there no grudg

Would railroad

Your bottle of hquor they conliscats
And double the fine if it's nothing but I
It is safer by far 1w rob and to il
Than to have in your home a gallon still,
The courts are congested =with bootlegring SUS,
But moonshine stll flows m nume pla
The people are losing respect the la
Enforeement—ten millior My God! but t" raw
Ten million dollars and hollering tor
To enforce the damned law that he core
A measure of war our | NnEres 1 pa
With four mullion doughboys rated first cla
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While liberty, freedinn an ustice took tHhight
Volstead then gave us bone-dry prohibn
My Lord! 1 exclaim, what a sad exhibition
Now what of our boasted American plan z
Of live and let live, but hive hke a man,
A he-man, two fisted, fair munded and right
Who worshipped good women for whom he swould fight
We nused to be able to draw a close ling
"Twixt the good and the bad—we all knew the sign,
Conditions now are altered and 1 tell 1t with dread
That virtue and vice now occupy the same bed
Nane'of us were saintly and faults we had 1 spare ;
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Of a seli santified bunch, not worthy of note
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(BT} |||,'.|[l.'¢l1 bootleggers, free from law's care ;
From ossified, vomity, =veak kneed divine
Wha souse np daily on sacrament wine
Fromm all theconcoctions we drink on a stew,
l[_||'| fonic, lemon extract moon wine and i:'-'lllt?ill‘\\
Now let's get together and make 1t a fact
And consign to oblivion THE VOLSTEAD ACT
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I8 no property of yours, If Miss Ful-
ler sprang It with her foot, It wmust
have been set. To divert suspiclon?
It was sprung when T found it, for I
reset and sprang It to prove that"

The 10:15 click was explalned! But
I searcely noticed the fact

“Charles!” choked Julla, “are you
accusing me of murdering our grand-
father? . . » Ob.,. , .. olil”

For he was shrugzing his shoulders
mockingly. Mr. Almy intervened:

“Be careful what you say, both of |

e

you.

“I have nothing 10 say,” erled Julla
passlonately, “exe¢ept that It Is true
my cousin went to get that spring-
lancet, Just g8 he savys, and that he
asked no questions. Nelther did I ask
him any questions after I had plcked
it up from heside my grandfather, In
the Inw-book alcove last Monday
morning !™

“And yon leaped to the conclusion
that I'd attacked him with it Won-
derful 1dea!” seoffed Charles, roughly.

| “What possihle motlve could T have

| came back from the

|
as I run up the alsle,

| ns you think—as I
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had for wishing him out of the way?

“To get that book “with the book-
plate hefore he did,” answered Julla,
steadlly ; “to get money--quickly. You
nlways need It, Charles: he wouldn't
give von all you wanted. Your de
dlre for money 18 wnat's sending you
to Buenos Alres. And listen!

1 kWow I put those Liberty bonds Into |

grandfather's desk. yvonder; he asked
me to do so. On Tuesday, when 1
hospltal, they
were gone., You are the only person
who has a duplleate key to that desk;
I suspected that yon mnst have come
hack to thé house unseen—"

(“le came boek,” | murmunred to

Mr, Almy, “but not unseen. Tell you
later!")
*—and taken them. And sure |

enongh, they were scld for you,
1 said nothing. Bur that's aside from
the present polnt. Why did you go
to Darrow's on Monday, If not after
that book?"

Charles Maclvor flushed with rage,
but seelug thut he was still In a
stronger position than Julla, he glared
at her with deflance. She pald no
attentlon to his anger. In fact, she
spoke, seeing she must speak, as gent-
ly as she did frmly,

“Charles,” she sald, “It was for you
that T hid that spring-lancet.”

“For me!"

“Yes. [ kicked It under that desk
For you 1 have
kept sllence, untll you betrayad me,
fear you hope.
Now [ see vonr absence from Darrow’s
after ten o'clock has made all my ef-
useless, foollsh. 1 am In a de-
fenseless positlon. All T ean say of
my own movements there that morn-
ing Is that [ spent. the whole time

| searching for Clarlhew’s ‘Notes." What

happened from twenty minutes of

| eleven until a guarter past, In refer-

|

ence to grandfather. 1 have no 1dea.
But | have told the truth; my Inno-
cence will be proved ™

CHAPTER XII

Revelations
“You'll need more than falth for
that!” sneered Charles.

I had had enough of him,
“All right,” sald 1. "we'll have some
works tna, One minute, please !
My three companlons, even

Nir.
Almy, stared at me open morthed, but
[ did not enre, for | was going to make
the bluff of my life, which was based,
however, on soute very careful think
Ing 1 had been dolng durlng the last
half-hour., There was a bowl of flow
ers on the tauble. I snatehed them
out of the bowl, pleked up the book
pinte, and lald It carefu
face of the water. Ho!ding It there
with band, with the other 1 ex-
tracted from my bair the sole wire
hairpin I always woear out of defer
ence to two relatives
who beg at the most extraordinary
times for “a tin one”™ to clean a plpe

y on the sur

one

helpless mule

with. Next mowment [ plucked the
bookplate forth from the bowl, laid
hold of its edge frmly with my left

thumb and forefinger, rasped the edge
with the bhairpln, and then slid the
wire loop uto a tiny erevice which
had appeared on the edge The damp
paper parted the halrpin
slipped along 1 ret ed It to Its
piace, grasped the odges of the groove
I had made, and pulled gently

Slowly the booknplate peeled apart,
amid a sllence unbroken even by
breathing The plcture remalned In
my left hand In my right was a doe
nment. It was printed. with some
blanks filled in by hend I glaneed

farther as

At It, handed It to Jo and regarded
Mr. Maclvor with my avwpetent amile
“'d never have 1 ght of doing
that If you hadn't suggested It wasa't
all there.” 1 obs rved ..T'hl,.
But Julla lntennoied, with 8 ery

And |

the bookplate which had been so
tightly and so indiscernibly affixed to
it. was a birth certificate. And on It
was set forth that on May 2, 1805, In
New York, Julla Grosvenor had been
born, the daughter of Miles Harring-
ton (deceased) of Ellot's Crossing,
Virginla, and his wife, Mary Grosve-
nor.

“Well " sald Mr. Almy.

He sald it after a long time, during
which nobody bad spoken. He spoke
in a tone of congratulation and rellef,
in which, however, there was a falnt
undercurrent of apprehension. I don't
khow If anyone else noticed that, for
certalnly Julla was too excited, and
as for Charles Maclvor, he passed out
of my mind entirely for the moment.

“Of course,” resumed Mr,
“that thing had to be somewhere; but
r'll tell you frankly now, I had given
up hope of finding it, for every clew
was exhausted.” Julla was not listen-
ing, to him, however; her eyes were
still devouring the certiflcate. He
took her gently by the arm, and made
her sit down. *“Listen, please!" he
sald to her. *I have something else
to tell you, some of It as good news as
| you have just heard. But first I must
nsk you to forgive me for the suffering
you have undergone since your cousin
came In a few minutes ago. I had to
let him talk; and you'll talk some
more, Maclvor, and to better purpose.
in asmoment!™

“What Is the goond news, Mr. Almy "
Interrupted Julia, feebly.

He seemed to choose hls words caug-
tlously.

“When I went to the telephone,” he
answered, I learned something [ had
not expected to hear so soon. [ wlll
Just tell you now In & word that the
person suspected of attacking your

||gmu1mmeammmenzeot
|

grandfather has been arrested. The
| evidence on which he Is detained
clears you entlrely of suspicion. De-

talls will be avallahle later; just re-
member, now, you are cleared, And
nuw,” he added abruptly, “what you
want to know, and are entitled to
know, Is the story of that bookplate.
Out with It, Maclvor!™

For the first time since she had seen
the certifieate, Julin looked at her
cousin. He was vindictive and sulky
In his defeat; but fulla was such an
appenling figure in her solltude and
suffering that he actually spoke with
a trace of shame, forced to obey his
orders:

“It was ycur mother who drew that
bookplate, Julla®

“My mother!™

“She was a gifted artist—"

“She must have been—oh, far be-
yond what 1 am! Why have I never
known this? Why haven't I seen any
of her other work, all my Ufe?”

i “Grandfather. destroyed t.”

“ITow did he dare?” flumed the girl
Then she arieted down. “Well, what
does it matter after all? She left this
hookplate: 1t was by that that she
gaved my birth certificate for me! Why
are you startled, Charles? Of course
I know that!
she was my mother, and no one else
would have done it for me. You may
tell me how she did !

Charles had Indeed been startled by
the unerring divination, and began
nervously :

“l was here vislting grandfather a
couple of months after you were born.
Julia. I was nearly nine vears old—
old enough to notice lots of things, |
sensed there was some kind of trouble
about Aunt Mary, vour mother,
was very sick, for one thing;
hardly ever went ovut. Then grand
father seldom spoke to her. Some
times, when she felt well enough, she
would draw a lttle,
her. Ope of a number of sketches |

| saw her working on was that book-
plate. Of course | dldn't know then
what It was,

“One day she asked me to mall a
letter for her. It was addressed to a
Mr. Edward Case, whom I remembered
having seen at the house more thun
once, doring a previous visit 1 muade
I had liked him; he was friendly, and
had shown me some little attentions
such as a small boy enjoys. In fuct
he kad made some Impression on me.

she

and as yon know now [ recoznlzed
hlm last Thyrsday aight. It certainly
was a shock, especlally as he seemed
to have changed scarcely at all. And
the most amazing thing was that, in
a minute, be appeared to recognize
me—"

Charles had not known then. of
course, what Mr. Case had teld Julla
an hour or so ago—that he had seen
him off and on, In the nelzuborhood

undoubtedly, duri: g the course of thi
years which had passed since hia hov
hood. Nor aid he realize. probably
that hls boldly formed features. his
dark complexion, were of the type
which changes least dur g growth

But he dtd suggest the Immediate
cause of the recognition, as he went
l'\n I'

“I suppose the presence of the
in the desk which I was apparentls
engaged In searching, stimulated Mr

Case's recollectlons \‘ll']l'!.‘-_‘l Well, to
continue : The night after I had malled
my aunt's letter, I woke up suddenly
I was sleeping In that little room rig
plongside here; that's now the recep
tlon roos he nolse that woks
came f this room | peeped It
;n.: .‘ IW ¥ aant opening t Fr
ndew, wi had crenk S
out on :Jn"l--'; .}..-1'-' r ‘
[ followed er
I' aning or #h - »
(0 some oue SJW 'il the
You'll give it to Royall ¥ l'. :

T 4 1

UL (Qase’s yolce o “-"-‘_“'I.L L “L,I. :

Almy, |

nbsence, and took Interest mainly in
what happened around me from day
to day. T noeticed that
erandfather kept searehing, appurent
ly in wvain, through her papers for
something he wanted very much. Then
one day he missed something of his
own. an old medieal book that had be-
longed to his father the doctor. He
me of having taken or mlis-

esp n'[.l“_\'

accused
lald it

“I*knew absolutely nothing about it,
and disclaimed all knowledge of it, but
he wouldn't belleve me. e was very
stern, and frightened me. Finally It
eame back to me that I had seen my
aunt drop a book ever the balcony that
night. I had wpever told anyone of
that experience; T liked knowing a se-
créet that was none of my business
and, though 1 can't claim much credit
I was fond of Aunt Mary, and would
never have done anything to uurt her
Still, now she was gone; and grand
father persistently nccused me of hav-

ing taken that book, so finally, In the

| hope of placating him, or at least dis

' him what I had seen that night,

tractlng his attentlon from me, T told
Not
one word did he say as [ told my tale:
but at least he never asked me” for

‘the book again,

“Well, vears afterward grandfather
told me what the story revealed to
him. The paper he had heen search-
ing for was vour hirth certificate, and
when he conkin't find it. he knew yom
mother had hidden it somewhere, for
she wonld not have destroyved it. He
reallzed, therefore, that she had hid-
den # most canningly. She had chosen
one of his most va'ved hooks for Its

hiding place. The bookplate would
easily eoncenl the certificate, the book
gave a convenient means for han-

| dling It, and It she had died before she

How? Slmply because |

She |

I liked to watceh -

could dispose of the hook, the ecertifl-
eate would probably fiever have been
disturbed.

“But in removing the original book-
plate in order to conceal the certifi-
he thought she must have torn
Hence the need to make
a4 copy, as 1 had seen her do. Inciden-
tally, wias much vexed
that that original should have disap-
peared, for It was a real Colfax en-
graving, the only copy he had of his
father the doctor's hookplate—"

It Mr. Almy bado't Interrupted, |
should have had to, [ was so bursting
with curfosity, and 1 should have pot
been able to compel the answer he re-
celved,

“One minute,
your grandfather
Colfax bookplate?”

“Hugh Colfax mnde it just before

cviate,
the former,

grandfuther

Maclvor., [ow
happen to

did
own a

his death—It wnas, In fuct, his last
work—In gratitude for the doctor's
having saved the life of Colfux’s

son, who was a British naval oflicer,
when he was stricken with
fever In South Americn.,” answered
Maclvor, briefly, merely whetting my

] 1
yvellow

“She Went Out on the Baleony. Full

of Curiosity, | Followed Her.™”

curiosity : hut he hnd » on with
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your mother's death, Julla nd Prof
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paper,” sald J .
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