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CHAPTER XI—Continued
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“You're all right? I sald eagerly.
“Bafe?"

“Safe—yes!™ she answered. “All
right, too. But—everything else 15 all
wrong! Maythorne™—where 1s hel™

"CUutside,” 1 sald. *The pollce, too!
Two of them—Corkerdale and Man.
ners."

“We've got to see the pollee at
oence!" Interrupted Shella. “Let them
in, Mervyn, You'll hear everything
that [ say to them,” she ndded, turn-
Ing to Mr. Eiphinstone. “There
musin’t be any delay, either! Open
the door!™

I thrust back the Iateh and threw
the door open—the three men outside
came In, wonderingly., The two po-
Heemen, thus admitted, sppeared to
lose thelr tongues, but Magthorne,
after a first keen glance at Shella,
smiled,

“I think you're none the worse for
your adventures, Miss Merchlson,” he
sald. "1 hope Mrs, Eiphinstone 8 not
serlously the worse, either?™

"My mother's bud a sort of col
lapse after she came In™ replled
Bhella, “The doctor says she will be
all right after n night's rest. 8it down,
all of you, It you please—l want to
talk to you,” she coutinued, abruptly.
“You've all been wondering where my
mother, and Aligon Murdoch. and my-
self went, and where we've been since,
haven't you

"A good denl of search has been
made for you, miss" ohserved Cor-
kerdale, finding his tongue, “Going
on pow, It I8, too! What bappened,
it | may ask?”

Shella looked at Maythorne and
from him to me

“Happened ™™ she answered
mother and 1 were kidnaped 1"

Mr, Elphinstone groaned—but there
was a note of triumph In his volce,

“By whom were you kidnaped, Miss
Merchlson " asked Maythorne guletly.

Shella anconsclously lowered her
volee as she bent forwnrd to answer.

“Allson Murdoch ™ she peplied.

“And—where 18 Allson Murdoch?”
continued Magthorne. “But—I sop-
pose you don't know I

“No!" answered Shella. *1 dont
know [

Corkerdale cleared his throat—the
sound suggested that he thought It
was high time he came In

“What I'd wish, Mr, Maythorne,” he
sald “—that ls, Sergeant Munners and
myseif—would be If the young lady
would Just tell us what bappened ufrer
she and her mother nnd this woman
left the hotel three nights nzo. Seems
10 me we want a consecutive parra
tive, as It were. Then—"

“I'm going to tell you," Interrupted
Sheila. *“Dut 1 shall have to begin
before that. | must begin where Mr
Maythoroe and Mr, Holt came to Miss
Apperiey’s fint that evenlng—the eve
ning that my mothér arrived here
After you two had gone™ she eon-
tinued, turning to Maythorne and me,
“I thought a lot—a tremendous lot—
about the whole business. [ was very
uneusy about everything—the will—
the general situation. To tell you the
truth, 1 felt thut if things were golng
to remaln where they were [ should
come perliously near to suspicion of
my own mother, o

Alr, Elphinstone

“My
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smote his knees
with his paims and grosned
asudibly. Buot Shella gave him a glance
and went on.

“S8o, eventually, | sald to Miss Ap
periey that | was golug to SBhort's, to
have It omt with my mother,
coulid, | came here—I saw my mother
in that bedroom,™

“Alone?" asked Mayxthorne,

“Aoge! We had a sort of row at
first—she was naturnlly furlous with
me; frst, for taking the wiil out of
her possession; second, for running
away to London with it and giving It
to Mr Holtt But In the end she
calmed down, and eventually, when
we had restored amlcable relutions he-
tween ourselves, she told me thut |
need not have been so hasty, for it
wis her full Intentlon to send the will,
elther to Mr, Postlethwalte, who had
prepared I, or to Mr, Crole, the very
next day, with an acoount of how It
had come luto her possession ™

“How had the will come Into Mrs
Elphinstone’s possesslon?” asked Moy-
thorne,

“In this way," replled Sheila, *1
told you and Mr, Holt that my mother
wis oot late In the evening for two
evenlngs In successlon, and that on
the second evening | stole downstalrg
on bearing her come In, and, unper
celved by her, saw ber examining a
document which | afterward discoy-
ered to be the will, Her explunation
is that on coming In that night she
found one of the French windows In
the lbrary open, and on the cirpet,
Just within, an envelope containing the
will] Bhe had Just plcked this up and
wius exnmining It when | saw hep”

*To be sure—to be sure!” mutiered
Mr. Elphlostone.  “Perfectly clear l—
perfectly I

“Proceed, If you please,” sald Mny
thorne, quletly.

“Well," continned Shelln., *1 then
began to tulk to my mother ubout
vurious possibilitles us to how the wil
hud come there. 1 poloted out thnt
the possession of It, and her refusal
to faccount for it und to reply to ques
tions (all of which 18 due to her nut.
urnl pride and obstinacy and dislike
of belng eowrced by anyone) would

open

&

If I

make people=llke you, for Instanee—
susplclous about her, She cared very
iittle about It, but we began to dis.
cusg the question of the ldentity of the
murderer.  For It secwed to me that
whoever bhad stolen the will hnd pre-
viously murdered Its maker! And
eventually, and I think, accldentally,
I told her about that culrngorm
brooch which you showed me the
other night”

“Ah!" exelalmed Maythorne, with
A sudiden betruyal of his keen Intevest.
“You did? Good—good! And—="

“She immedintely became exclted.
She jumped to the concluslon that you
had pleked it up at the scene of the
murder—"

“I did!1* remarked Maythorne

“So she suspected-—und sald that
that of course was why you were tak.
Ing care of It. Then she told me that
~from my description—the brooch
was one of twe which Mr. Elphinstone
had bought, yvedirs ago, In Scotland,
and glven to her. She had never worn
elther, as they were cumbrous and
heavy : she still hud one, but she had
given the other away, some tlme be
fore™

“Aye, and to whom?" asked May-
thorne, eagerly.

“To Allson Murdoch!™ repllied
Shelln, giving us all a swift, envelop-
Ing glunce. “And of course, a8 soon
us [ heard that, 1 saw through the
whole sordid business, Allson Mor
doch was the guilty person! She had
murdered and robbed Mazaroff: she
had dropped thut brooch at Relver's
den: she had thrown the will lnto the
library at the tower—the one fatal
mistnke she made for her own chances !
—and , ., 1 told my mother my
copclusions, And then 1 fetched All
son Murdoch In, and accused her—
pointhlank !™

There was a murmur that seemed to
denote a mixture of Interest and of
admirntion from the two polleemen
Corkerdale, who sat twiddiing his
thumbs and watching Shella Intently,
smiled broadly,

“You plumped bher with It, miss?—
stralght out!™ he exclaimed. “Yes—
yes?™

“Straleht out !=—there and then,” as-
sented Shellp. *“But let me tell you
why—In additlon to what I've already
told. During the last few minutes
of my talk with my mother I'd been
thinking, harder and quicker than I'd
ever thought In my life. Now, | re
membered something about Allson
Murdoch and about her famlily., Al-
though my mother marely mentioued
such mnatters to me, 1 knew more about
Marrasdnle and my futher's connee-
tion with It than she had any ldea of
—I had picked up & lot of knowledge
and gossip from the old people round
about us. And I knew that my father,
Andrew Merchison, wias well known
In those parts before his marriage,
and that his people bad been folk of
some consequence there, [ knew, too,
that Allson Murdoch's family had been
there a long time, too, and that be
tween It and my father's people there
wis 0 deadly enmity, arising out of—"

“Land I Interrupted Mr. Elphin.
gtone, “Land! The Merchison lot did
the Murdochs out of a hit of land—
soma years pgo, Plece of oppression
und chicanery—but It was done, Un-
furgiveable, of course—in the minds
of these Border people, Feud! Land
feud! Such things are remembered
for ever.”

“They runkle,” sald Shella, “There
wis blood shed over It at the time—
8 Merchison shot & Murdoch: though
not fatally., Al that's well known—
Mr. Elphinstone knows all about {t—*

“Countryside gossip to this day,”
agreed Mr, Elphlustone. "There are
men and women there In Marrasdale
who remember t—"

*Well," continued Shella, "It struck
me that Allson Murdoch, who s &
sllent, grim, reserved, determingd
woman, probubly not only remembered
it, but was the very sort of person,
who, If she got the chanece of revenge,
would toke it without hesitation. |
figured It nll out this wuy. Allson
Murdoch, Mazaroff, who, of
cotiree, was really Andrew Merchison,
came to the Woodcock, was helping
there: helping with the cooklng nnd so
on, She saw him, and recognized
him, She no doubt got acquainted with
his hahbits and knew that he strolled
out on the moors, after dark. Now,

wlen

she dldn't llve at the Woodeock—she
lives at a cottage of her own, on the
way to Rirnslde, I eamo to the cone
clusion that having made up her mind
to revenge the old fusd on Andrew
Merchison, she waiched for her op-
portunity. On the nlght of the murder
she suw him go ont and take the path
towards Ielver's dgn.  8ho abstracted
Musgreave's gun from the parlor and
followed blm—and shot hlm, Aond—"

"A moment I" Interrupted Maythorne
He glanced at the twe pollcemen.
“Corkerdale and Manners will under-
stand the menning of a question 1
want to put to yon," he contlnued,
“It's this—does this woman, Allsan
Murdoeh, at all resemble your mother,
Mrs. Elphinstone1"

“Very closely!™ answered Shella,
“They're of the same helght and bulld,
anyway—very similar ln Agure and not
at all unlike In general appearance.”

“One could eusily be mistaken for
the other ln the durk, eh?" asked May-
thorne.

*1 should say, very easlly,” azserted
Shella, “In fact, | have so mistaken
them, myself."

Mayxthorne turned te the pollcemen,

“That accounts for what Eecleshnre
and Parslave saw-—or belleved they

“Straight Qut!—There and Then™ As.
serted Shella,

saw,” he remarked In an undertone.
“Ehy*

“Seems so—to me,” answered Man-
pors,  “Yes—I should say It did™

Corkerdale, however, sald nothing:
he wus stlll watching Shella. “You
were saylng, miss—17" he suggested

“Well—I was golng to say that that
seemed to me a good ground for mus-
pecting ber, taking other things Into
consideration,” contlnued Shella. *But
I had spother ground. It was well
Enown—It had already got talked
about. He was careless about dis-
plnying his wealth—] myself bheard,
a8 people do hear things In villagea,
that he left Iarge sums of money und
even diamonds lying about on Lis
dining table. Now. I knew that Alison
Murdock Is a covetous, avariclous,
gmsping woman ; miserly to the lust
degree, If she murdered Andrew
Merchison out of revenge, she was
Just the sort of woman to rob his
dead body of everything on It out of
sheer greed! She I, 1 say that
sort—"

“A hoarder!™
stone. “A saver of
think you're quite right, Shella,
murder f—dear me [*

“Well, that's the conclusion | eame
to,” sald Shella, “aad these wers my
reosons, In the few minutes In wlileh
I thought all this out, I eame to the
absolute deflnlte voncluslon that Al
son Murdoch hind shot Andrew Merchi.
son, had robbed him of his moncy,
valuables, and papers, and that it was
she who had thrown his will Into the
open  window of Mr. Elphlustone's
library, where my mother had pleked
It up. And, ns 1 sald at the beginning,
ns soon as I'd arcived at that eoncly-
slon, [ enlled her Into my mother's
room-—thnt room !—and acceused her of
the murderi"

Mr, Elphinstone treated us to one of
his grouns. ut Corkerdale, uneon.
sclously, edged bis chalr nearer to
Shelln.

“Now thils Is where the really In.
teresting part comes In, miss!” he

muttered Mr. Elphin.
fartiings! |
Put
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“Ornery” Long Employed to Express Contempt

“Ornery" and “onery” are corrupted
forms of “ordinary.” They are dinlect
or. collogulal terms menning Insignifi-
cant, low, mean, contemptible, and
they expresa a higher degree of con
tempt and disapprobation than “ordi-
nary” does, “Ornary” as 8 econtraes
tlon of “ordinary” wos a common pro-
vinelalism in England In the time of
the Stunrts, although It 18 now nenrly
obsolete. We find the plirase “uppon
ornarie time,” In the Easthampton rec.
ordg n8 Inte ns 1670, In Ireland snod
the Unlted States this form persists (n
the stlll more corrupted forimg or “orn
ery" and “onery,”" which were hrought
to the American colonles and perpet-
unted largely by Irish and Scoteh Irlsh

Fresh Air and Warmth

The publle health service says that
fresh warm alr of a proper degree of
moleture and free from appreciable
draft 18 now recognlzed us essentlal
to Indoor workers, The old ldea that
A vold room necessarily contulng fresh
alr and that eomfortalily warm rooms
necessarlly contaln bod alr has been
discurded,

Immigrants, who settled In the South
nnd West, This explalug the fact hat
“ornery"” and “onery” ure generully re-
garided as southerlsma or westernlsmn,
In 1800 the New York Constelintion
publishied the following as a southern
expresslon: “"You ornery fellow! Do
yon pretend to eall me to necount for
my langunge"—Pathfinder Magoazine.

Hearing Insects Feed

"Yon wrote recently In thig eolamn,”
writes n correspondent to “Looker.
o™ in the London Dually Chronlele,
"that ane of your readers heard slugs
enting. I have never heard them, but
I have heard snalls and eaterpillars
eat. Bnnlls make n seratehing nolss.
Citerplllors erunch, The caterpillnrs
of the privet huwk moth make quite
a loud nolse, and | have often henrd
them when siiting in the garden, and
they have heen enting the e lenvog™
Other correspondents state that they
have heard snnlls feeding,

Alaska's Coastline

Alnska has more than 26,000 miles
of coast,

sald, "You charged Lerl What might
she reply, now¥"*

“She denled It, of course—Indlg
nantly,” answered Shella, “She wus
for flouncing out of the reom, to com-
plaln to Mre, Elphipstone, ‘Then she
changed her mind, and sald she'd go
to her own room, pack her things, nnd
leave the hotel, 1 soon settled her,
though "

"Ayel—and how, miss?" asked Con
kerdnle, still more lnterested,

“I Wik her that If she attempted
to leava that room untll I'd Nolshed
with her, 1'd ving the bell, send for
the police, and give her In charge!™
suld Shelle, “And 1 should have done
so—nothing would have stopped me,
That calmed her down—she knew me|
Then I talked to her, I pleced things
together finally, 1 told her that her
ealrngorm brooch had been found on
the scene of the murder—",

“How did she take thaty”
rupted Maythornpe,

“She turned very pale  roplled
Shella,  “Hut salmost instantly she
retorted that my mother had an ex.
netly simllar brooch—why wusn't she
suspected? 1 replled that my mother
never wore the other brooch—evident-
Iy she, Allson, did  Then I went on
to rub It Into bher, frightening her ati
I could, My mother, on her part,
begged bher to tell of anytling she
knew. Floally, on my telllug her that
unloss 1 got some explanution, 1 should
give her In charge there and then, she
ndmitted that she knew-—something ™

YAl sald  Maythorne.  “Sowe-
thing 1"

“*Something 1™ repeated Khella, “And
having admitted that, she made a
strange offer—thongh P'm bound (o
say that It didn’t scem 8o very strange
at the time. She palnted out that she
wis nlone there In London, that she
wag, In a degree, at my mercy, Then
she reminded us that she had a brother
here In London, n man who left Mapr
rusdale years ago, and who had, she
sald, a business in the Harrow roand—"

“Ave, to be mure!™ muttered Cor
kerdnle. *The Harrow road!™

“And she made us an offer,” eon-
tinued Shelln, “BEhe sald that If we
would go with her, there and then, to
her brother's house, und allow her to
conknit with him Nrst, ahold tell
us the ahsolute truth about all that
she actunlly knew. We were fools
enotigh to go—and we set off at onee,
without telling anybody, We ex
pected, of course, to be back In & |
very short time”

“What happened, miss? loqulired
Corkerdale, |

“We left the hotel and got a tnxi
eub round the corner of the next
street,” continued Shella,  "Allson
Muardoch told the driver where to Ko,
I know where the Harrow rond opens
In Edgware road at Paddiogton Green ;
wo went a long, long way beyond that,
At last we got out—" |

“A minute, Miss,” Interrupted Man. |
ners. “When you got out, did you
happen to notlce If you were belng
followed? By another taxieab, now?*

“1 did see n taxicab pull up on the |
other side of the street lower down,”
replied Shelln. I notleed that while
my mother was paying our man.”

Muuners suiffed, and whispered to
his collengue—an audible whisper,
“That "ud be—him!™ he sold, *Tracked
‘em! RBeg pardon, miss for lnterrupt
ing youn."

“We walked up the road a little
way,” continued Shella., *“Then we
turned Juto o slde street, and Into @
stil) smaller street that ean off that—
a durk, gloomy street. Outulde one of
the housea, Allson Murdoch asked us
to walf a few minotes while she weut
in, We did, She was nway perhaps
five minutes, Then she come out ang
fetched us In. It was a dark, gloomy
house—ns gloomy as the strect out
glde. She took us luto what seemed
to be n back bedroom, on the ground
floor, where there was a dim light
from a gus bracket, and asked us to
wialt a few minutes longer., Then she
went out—and that was the last we
suw of her”

Corkerdale, stlll  twiddling his
thumbs, took his eyes off Shella for
the first Ume, He cast them up to the
celling, nnd stared at whatever he
saw thers, thoughtfully. Manners,
however, let out one word, sharply :

"TI‘HIt]rI!I] o

"Of course we wore tropped,” as
sertod Shella, “We deserved (o be!—
pushow, I did. We hadn't been In
that mom five minutes boefors we
ktuew It. We heard the door locked
from outslde, nnd what seemed to he o
bar put across §t, too, [ linmedintoly
flew to the window and tore the blind
and the curtaing away, Then I saw
thut there were heavy shatters across
the window—on tha outside—and 1
found the sashes of the window Itself
were nalled down, We were trapped
Indecd! Horrible ™

“What happenod 7" asked Maythorne,
softly. “In brief”

“In brief—yes,” mald Shella. *“I'm
not golng Into detalls of that horror
for anything—now, at any rute, |
bent on the door, but there wns no
reply—everything was quiet enough,
After an hour, & panel that 1'd notlesd
In one of the wallg—the gort of thing,
a hateh, yon know, that communientes
between o kitchen and a dining room,
was suddenly slipped open, and a hand
and arm thrust In a blg basket and
dropped it on the bed, Then the panel
was banged to, agaln, and I heard It
gecured, There was food=plenty of
it, and good—In the basket, and »
cnup[e uf hlll”t‘ﬂ of wine— HIH"I "]ﬂl‘i‘l
—and glasges and a corkecrew, Ro we
woren't starved, Dot there we wirs,
teapped | = untll  this  evenlng — two
nlghts and two days, We never saw
anybody. Each evenlng another hasket
was dropped In, so suddenly that we'd
no chaneg to selze the hand that
dropped It or to get a gllmpee of the
adjulning room. We nelther suw niv
heard anything, all the time™

inter

(TO BE CONTINUVED.)

Children will fret, often for no
apparent reason. But there's al-
wiays one sure way to comfort @
restless, fretful child. Castorial
Harmless as the mire on the
wrapper; mild and bland as it
tastes. But its gentle action
soothes a youngster more surely
than some powerful medicine
that is meant for the stronger
systems of adults,

That's the beauty of this special
children's remedy! It may
given the tiniest infant—as often
as there is any need. In cases of
colic, diarrhea, or similar disturb-
ance, it is invaluable. But it has
everyday uses all mothers should

Old-Timer Takes Fling

at Feminine Reasoning

With the announcement of a4 won
an senntor nominated In Minols, o
worrled look spread over the conn-
tenanee of Renator Moses of New
Humpshire, “l guess the Ol Guard
In about Heked,” he grinned, "because
In debate, either domestle or politl-
enl, you enn't bent A woman,

“A constituent of mine has n wife
who would make n grest congress.
woman, She had tackled ber hus-
bun for o new fur cont,

“But, my graclous' he erled, 1
Just bought you an elegunt, brand-
new fox coat Ilnst year!

“eNew ! shrleked his wife, *John
Jones, how durs you sny It wak new?
You know very well that the fox
had been wearing It for at least slx
years!" "—Los Angeles Times,

Britishers Well Fed

Specifications ns  to  sypplles
brought to this country for the Brit-
Itsh army In the Revolution required
sound “beef, pork, bread, flogr, rice,
salt, pease, ontmeal” To thess were
ndded choese, hacon, sact, fsh, rals
Ins and molasses. Don Selts, in writ-
Ing on the subject, ndds: “Potaloes,
parsnips, carrots, turnips and ecab-
bages were provided when possible,
Nor was there lack of lquld refreah-
ment. Port, claret and spruce beer
were forwarded In quantitles”

Snow Quickly Melied

Calelum chloride, for the removal
of snow, way fiest applied about three
youra ago. During last winter experl.
ments were conducted In Queens,
Brooklyn and Manhattan, N, Y, an
well as In Phlladelphla, Pa, and
Hartford, Conn, The pavements were
sprayed with u treated solutlon of
calclum ehloride made noo-corroalve,
It was found that when the mixture
waa applied, before or at the begin.
ning of a storm, the snow did not
stay but meited almost Immediately,

Real Long Distance Talk

Prince Purachaten, Siamese minis-
ter for trade and communications,
by usipg the telephone on his desk
In Bangkok, Slam, recently, spoke
for an hour snd a balf with hils son
In Hamburg, Germany, and with
friends In Berlin, n dlstance of 5,770
mlles, The German Telefunken com-
pany bas a short-wave station In
Bangkol,

Civil War Neocemity

Elinplasters, or fructional eur
rency, were lssued during the Clvil
war beenuse of the disnppenrance
of coln from clreulation and the
shortage of small eoin, The first s
sue of fractlonal money wis mnde
on August 1, 1862, The last nnd fifth
Issue was mude from February 20,
1574, to February 10, 1870,

Important European River
The Danube river with ith more
than 300 tributaries, draios  one
tenth of the area of Europe In 1ta
course of 1,750 miles,

The reward of one duty 18 the
power to fullill another,

understand. A coated tongue calls
for a few drops to ward off conati-
E:tinﬂ; so does any suggestion of

d breath, Whenever children
don’t eat well, don't rest well, or
have any little upset—this pure
vegetable preparation is usually
all that's needed to set everything
to rights, Genuine Castoria has
Chas, H, Fletcher's signature on
the wrapper. Doctors prescribe it,

REMOLA,.:,

Wonderful Makee pour shin

e L b

o Ask o

ABRIN

DR C H BERRY CO
930 Mich. Ax ., Chicage

FLORIDA PINE EXTHACT FOR PAINS
Nature's Own GIft tor MBhspmatism. Brows
chinl Amhms, Lung troubies  Lumbage
tm"" troubles, Neurnlgin, Internally so
slternally Abacesans Hurtis  froin fire,
it ina smtlb-
Wash-
balile pre-

atemm and arlid. Over 10 000
faotorlly used In the sateon Ofegon
Ingten and Idaha BL 28 per
ald A hotties fur 48, te anr purt of 11 W
TAMBOO CHEMICAL AND TRABING OO,
dacksonyille *- & & o Floride,
specinl Agvnts Waniel,

Oregond&CaliforiaDirectory
Hotel Roosevelt

One of PORTLAND'S Newer Hotels
All rovms hare ahower or tuly 1200 up. NREMRONT,
B W, PFark B8 Coffee Bhap Garam opposiie,

-
Npeoial winler

HOtel HO mie .T:-’..;’:.f{:"i
PORTLAN % OREGON
irepref

Corner fh and Moyt Bie., Near U nion Biatlon.
sm EARN BIG MONEY
b b por cont pald while

Iearning. Fosition secured.

Leciures weakly Roollegos Write fur calalog,
.ol!n ul‘l‘l- &GOLLI.‘:
Pipe Valves, Fittings

Pump Engines

Farm Tools & Supplies
ALASKA JUNK CO.

First and Taylor Sta, Portland, Oregon

HOTEL ROOSEVELT

FRANCISCO'S NEW ﬂf
room with bath or shower B0 1 fLAO
oties at Kddy. Unrage avnt door,
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Paris May Honor Umbrella
Parls ls discossing whether to come
memornte next October, the one hune
dred and elghtleth annlversary of
the Introduction of the umbrella fhe
to the western world, In October,
1760, Jouas Hanway gnve the oty a
gliock by earrying a raln protector
brought from China,
All Stecked Up
Author—Can I sell you n seenarlo?
Movie Producer—G'wan, wo've had
a  seenarlo  for  yoenrs,—Drooklym

Engle,

" Kill those D;uem-Carrymg

flies

Get your Flit and the special

Flit Sprayer—Todayl

Spray
clean smelh‘ng

Flie is sold only
in this yellow
can with the




