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Margaret Laferry, engaged to be
married to Luke Maddison, 1s with
him whea Ae encounters QGunner
Haynes, an Americar. crook, in a
London hetel lobby, Dantomn Morell

& friend of Margaret's brother, Rex
is watching them, and wonders it
Gunner recognizes him after seven
Years. That night Rex is found dead

and by his side a note addressed to |

his sister saying that he had been
ruined by taking Luke Maddison's
advice. Morell tells Maddison later
that Rex had oashed a check for
£15.000 signed by Maddison

Margaret does not know that her
Is a forger. Her love for Maddison
turns to hate but she keeps her pro-
mise to marry him.

After the wedding Margaret asks
that the wedding Journey be post
ponad, and that Luke leave her fo:
two days, claiming that she is going
to have a mervous break-down

In the meantime, Luke finds that
he Is short a sum of money at the
bank, and rings up his wife to ask
her to let him draw it. He is amazed
to be refused, and by Margaret say-
ing she will keep it in revenge for
his ruining her brother Luke is un-
able to reply, and leaves her He
wanders to the Thames embankment
trying to guess what the trouble is

Now go on with the story

Opposite the Temple Station he
rested again. There was a narrow
Street running up the strand—Nor-
folk stree, wasn't it? And his lawyer
bad an office there. Why not see
him and tell him all that had hap-
pened? It was the same thing to do.
But thea Luke Maddison realized that
he was not sane. He was the mad-
dest thing in the wide world.

He weat on towards Blackfriars
and came to a halt before the tram
station. There was a long queue of
people wailing to board the cars

which arrived empty and went rolling |

along the Bmbankment crowded with
humanity. Husbands and wives, pos-
sibly; young men golog back to
sweethearts wno loved them: girls
who had faith in some man or other
and were ready to make every sacri-
fice for them. To Luke Maddison
every car that drew away was laden
with happy people, their day's work
ended, the recreations and pleasures
of the night before them

Ol men; young men: girls looking
trim and smart; young men smoking
big pipes, with a newspaper umnder
their arms; bespectacled students
they hypnotized him, these Ereat,
blazing tramecars.

He wms standing with his back to
the parapet, his elbows resiing on
the stone.

“Are you waiting for anybody **

The voice had authority, though it
was quite kind. He looked up to meet
the suspicioug scrutiny of a City
policeman. The City police do not
like to see men lingering indecis!valy
one hand on ‘he parapet, the swir] ng
black river bel w—especially a white
faced man, wth a tense face and an
almost horrified stare.

“N00" stammered Luke, “I'm—
just watching

The policeman was looking at him
curiously, ag though he wWas trying
to remewiber his face

“I've seen you before somewhere,
havea't 1™

“l daresay,” said Luke, and turned
away abruplly.

He followed the homeward wending
crowd across Blackfriars Bridge. It
was dark and cold, and he struggled
into the overcoat which he had bheen
carrying en his arm. He remembered
somewhere in the borough that he
entered a little coffee-hoy 3¢, redolent
of burning lard

At eleven o'clock it began to rain,
a fiine drizzle that Very soon soaked
through the light coat He was walk.
ing aimlessly along York road in the
direction of Westminstar, A man
ahead of him was slouching with hig
hands in his pockets and his coat
collar turned up. Luke was wearing
rubbersoled shoes, and came up to
the walker before he was aware of his
Presenca,

He saw the night wanderer lurch

sideways with a snarl, 8toop forward
as though he were going to run. and

then something In Luke's face or ap

pearance checked his flight.

“Hullo,” he said huskily. "Thought
You were a busy.”

Luke recognized him.

“You're Lewing, aren’'t you?”

The man peered Into his face

“Blimey, if It ain't— Mr. What's.
your name?—Maddison- What you
doing down here? You should have
come and seen me down Tooley
street; this ain’t my piteh.”

Twice he looked back furtively |

over his shoulder,
“You thought I was a detective?

Toe thin lips of the man twisteq In |

A& Bneer.

“That's what I sald. No, 1 thought |
you was one of Conner’s lot. Thay[
chased me out of Rotherhithe to-night |

&ald I'd been nosing on them. That's
why I'm around here. Connor's crowd
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’nlwn_\'s thinks that someone's been ' “You've got to have a busy with

nosing if one of his gang's dragged.” | you have you™ he sald with ag oath
“Nosing? You mean spying ™ I"\'ou ain’t satisfieq with nosing on us
“Giving them away to the pollce, [ to Connors: but You got to carry Scot

| Connor's brother got caught the other | land Yard strapped under your arm

night and they got a yarn down Took | ppges yours, Lewing!"

ey street that I'd done it.” |

Luke began to dimly understand To Luke it only seemed that e

“Come down here ™ jman had edged a little closer to

The claw-like hands of Lewing | Lewing as he spoke Lewing coughed
cought him and dragged him down A and ftell groggily Sniant Lake
narrow, {Iklit street. ’ “Get the busy,” sald o snarling

“I'm nervous to-night he said, and | voice.
he was speaking the truth, for Itul-r Luke swung bhack but not quite In
voice became a whimpering Easp. time. He saw the glitter of stee! and

“You're a gentleman, Mr. Maddison. | felt as though an hot iron had been
You'd help a pore fellow to get away, drawn across his breast; and then a
You know what Connor ls—he'd curious weakness came on him, and
knife vou for twopence. Bumping he leaned back Against the wall and
Off. he calls it—he's an American; at ! gradually slipped into a sitting pos
feast, he's been in Sing S'Ill."-“?“'!!‘l‘:[h}n His last consclous impression
Sing, is it* Anyway, it's a s'lr. Al was the clattering feet of running
couple of quid'd get me out of Lon- men; four dark shapes vanished Into
don, sir.” ™ greater darkness and he was loft

“I haven't got » couple of pounds alone, with something that sprawled
with me.,” said Luke across the pavement, staring with un

He was already weary of the com- seen eves at the flickering light of
pamionship, and, but for being in his | thte street lampas .

Present comdition, would never have AN
Submitted to being dragged into this It was the thirteenth day after the
foul little street. @!:1ppearance of Luke Maddison. and

“Perhaps I can call At your office | day of fate for his wife, since It
in the morning?™ And then. as he re- put a period to the long and agonizing
membered : “| Eave that ten pounds hours of doubt and uncertainty, of
to the Guaner—- self reproach that at times amounted

“You gave nothing to the Gunner,” | o gelr loathing. Twice she had been
sald Luke. “Mp Bird told me all ' on the point of acquainting the police,
about you " ‘and twice had Danty stopepd her

There was an embarrassed silence. It was a time of worry for Danty

,  “Anyway, I'd like you to Stay with also, but from quite another cause
me, sir,” said the man. “I called you
& busy just now And you look like a

:l;:; l"b::; :I:a;h:tl_( e e Mr. Stiles, the manager of Maddison s
bank, had showp no particular anxt

They had just turned the corner ety. She guessed, or knew that
into an even narrower Street, lnd”‘ut, had told him of her act, for
::a‘::s‘ ::":)p:“’ t:l“d";::ljr;wr:’": du;k"hen she had offered her check it
o .d n @ nt, two In had been refused. What she did not
roadway, confronted them. Luka'r"”" Was that In the days before
Suarveyed them curiously, They all | o0 e became a factor In Luke Maddi-
Seemed to have caps drawn over th»lr‘mn-, life., Luke was in the habit of
éyes; each man had both hands in his disappearing into the blue. Invari
pockets ably it was from Spain that Stiles
“Here, what's the idea, Joe? had received 4 postcard notifying
Lewing’'s volce wWas a whine. “This him of the imminent return of his
Eentleman g taking me ar und employer. That country had a fascina
The leader of the four laughed tion for Luke Maddison. He spoke th
harshly

i What had puzzled, and to some de-
Eree comported her, was the fact that

language like a native. He was one
B “M‘“‘“‘mm
.

SPECIAL FOR LIMITED TIME ONLY
Free

Hat
for

With any Coat or Dress selling

for $12.50 or over we will give

a beautiful Spring Hat. Take
your choice of

Any Hat

in the Store

or choice of any Purse in the
store,

v
Many Hats

and
Dresses

Our Spring Showing is un-
usually complete for Easter,
Many beautiful Dresges, Coats
and Hats, in the latest colors
and finest material, are here for
your selection.

handed in at Paris AL 8:30 that morn

- e e —— e e — e - -
of the few Englishmen who under view, and he saw that his name was ther that he would not be of
gtood and enjoyed thte punetilio of | smith. slightest value as at withess at

the
the

bull righting, and he loved nothing “How long have | been Smith* Inguest So he could afford to e

better than to retire to some lodging | His volee wus extraordinarily strong. and watch the hours Pans.

In Cordoba or Randa and, making remembering that only a few days He did not really care what B

tuat his headquarters, rove the coun: | before he had not been able to spock ipened after. It was nls sixteonth or

tryside for weeks on end Above a whisper seventeenth day g bed--he WhS not
The good-natured burse grinned sury which-—whon his sister came In

Stiles was uneasy, but he had that
hope left, that in this Kreat crisis of
his affairs Luke Maddison had gone
back to the scenes Of his happy holl
days

TO BE CONTINUED

— ————— t— —

cheerfully

“If we don't know people’'s names
we call them Smith-—proferably BIL" IDEAL WEATHER LURES
she sald But you're Rolng to be
* @& @ good, aren't you, and tell us yours™

He shook his head

“No, 1 don't think =so Smith s a
very good name, borne by Jme very
nlce people If my name had been
Smith | might have bed n a Dbetter

Margaret opened a drawer of her
desk, took out & folded sheet of paper
and handed It to Morrell. It wags a
Margaret

Bunday was taken advantage of
several local residents who moto
telegram wldressed ‘o

Maddison very pleasant plenie  dinner In

man.” he added

Since they had moved him Into the
private ward the burly-looking pollce
man who had Joomed out of his
dreams, and seemed part of them, had
been taken away That day they
thought he was dying a pollce mag!

ly without leasant con latior - c—
! g - strate has been summoned to tuke his

You can hardly expect me o
come back to you In a few
months I will furnish you with
sufficlent evidence to ebable yoyu

to get a divorce. | am not without

money, therefore | am not entire Mrs. R. B Oldham

It wa Igned “"Luke ™ .
WAs slkned “Luke,” and had beea deposition; but he had told nothing

ing .
he had heard one detective teoll ano In this city on Saturday

was light, but there Was an agitation
In her heart which she had not Im

this,” sald Danton Eravely
not have thought he would trouble
to wire

page of the Post Herald Margaret
saw the photograph of a haggard and

od the headline. |

until the eleventh day of his detention
In hospital, and it had been taken In
4 very poor light

vale ward, and on® morning they left
& little temperature chart withip his il

MANY OUT ON PICNICS

The warm balmy weather of lasi

by
red

to Blue River, where they enjoyed ™

the

open.  Those Iucluded In the Eroup
were Mr. and Mrs. (. K Kenyon, Mry.
W. N Long, Uworge Perkina, Adeline
Perkins, Barbaras Adams, Mr. and Mrs
C. B Swarts, Misa Edna Swarts, and

Shopa in City—Mrs. Thelma an.
which was of any value. Morvover, of Mabal, was an out of town shopper

That's right,” she sald Her tone

\g'ned possible
Consolations ' And shis was Luke
Maddison, the Ideallst—gq vulgar phil

anderer, who had fled to consolations

I'm rather surprised that you got
1 would

-y .
0Eh)

A few days later on the center

ubshaven man. It had evidently been
taken In a hospital bed. His eves
were closed; the photograph I'I-llt.
showed the edge of the sheet a few
Inches under hig chin

Do You Know This Man* demand-

e et e
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THE FAVORITE BUTCHER SHOP

of those who know the vaiue of good wholesome
meats.

She glanced at the type, and saw |t
had reference to a murder that had
been committed In South London, and
that he whose Pleture was shown had
hese gy present and had only escaped
death by the narrowest of margins
Not even his dearest friend would
have recognized Luke Maddison, for
the photograph had not been taken

The store where Your wishes are satisfied in
every particular, »

Our meats are kept fresh In modern refrigera-
tors. They are delivered to you at any time you
wish. A trial will convinee you,

INDEPENDENT MEAT CO.

4th and Main Sts PRATT HOLVERSON
K. C. ST \RT Phone 63

They put Luke Maddison in a pri .

Business Goes

Where it 1s invited

And stays where it is appreciated

There is no substitue for Newspaper
Advertising when it comes to inviting
| pcoplc'in your store. Through the
[ hewspaper's columns is also a good

‘I !
” way to show your appreciation

for the patronage you are re-
ceiving,

The Springfield N ews

“The only Newspaper in the World that is Dedlicated to the
Interests of Springfield People.”
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