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, ond demands that Ferdi-
wand prove o mollve, Merdinand
dramatioally asserts that Leonard
achemes ta aocure fha Wears se-
tale Through Resomund Corew,
Jervly' treacherovs former fancde.
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JERVIS GETS A JOLT

ERE you have It," sald Ferdl
nand, He swung round in his
ghalr and addressed Nan:
“Haven't | given him Leonard'a
motive?" ha ssked hor,

Nnn slowly got to her feet. She
stood with one hand just touching
the table and looked norogs the
grapes and oranges at the two men,
Her oyes mnapped and her volce
was vibrant with temslon:

“Jervis won't llsten to elther of
pa. He docsn't want to hear any-
thing ngainst Leonard, Perhaps
be really thinks you loomened the
wheel wo we'd all dle together. Or
I—do you think I had & wrench in
my pocketbook this afterncon,
Jervis?

“HSomebody's trylng to kill you.
It it's not Leonard then It must be
Ferdinand or L Don't you know
thera's pomething between Leonard
and Rosamund? I don't know what
it Ia but I've known it wns mome-
thing aince the other might at the
hotel.

“Why dldn't Rosamund marry
you? Bhe wounldn't tell, would she?
You should have nsked Robort
Leopard.”

Bho mtopped speaking, bending
ovor tha table with her finshing eyen
on Jervis, Buddenly he flung out of
his chalr, strode to the door, and
opened it. Then ba stood back, hold-
ing it conventlonally.

Nan went out with her head up,
and a burning rose in each of her
chooks,

Jervls came back Lo the iahle.

"We'd better shift out of hare,
or Monk will be coming In. Come
dnto the atudy.”

He did not spealk untll they wers
but In together. Then he walked

the window, which was open
towards the sunset, frownod at thoe
lues and golden sky wilhout sesing

with sllence, Ferdinand did not
break ft. He kept his bright
dancing eyes on Jervis' face nnd
saw the color rise in It to the roota
of the biack halr,

Jorvis aald, “Nonaense!* abarply.

“Have It your own way."

“What are you talking about?”

“Nan," sald Mr. Francis,

Jervia made n step towards him.

“It you're toollng—"

*“I'm not"

“Nan!" sald Jorvis. “You mean
it wam Nan?"

“I rocognlzed her at ones, When
1 saw the scar on her arm, that
clinched It. 1've told you about
that before. She'd cut hersell
pretty woll to the bone holding
your head off the rocks every time
& wave came Inte that pool. It
was her arm or your head. And
she mads it her arm every tlme,
Thers was bound to bes a scar, and
when I saw that sear on your
wife's arm at the Luze, 1 thought
r'd stumbled upon & very preity
romanco.” .

Jorvia atood for a moment with
& perfectly blank face, Behind It
his mind, like a shuttered room,
waa belng violently ahaken as if
by an earthquake, His thoughts alld
togethor, collided, broke.

With a violent effort he turned
about and walked to the window,
The sun was gono; a kind of gold-
an haze tinged the dusk, There
was no wind at all; each trea and
bush stood up dark and solemn
without the mlightest: movement.
The whole scens might have been
palnted on glass. The conltrist be-
tween it stiliness and the turbu-
lent confunlon of his thonghta gave
him a sense of belng In some re
mots and unfamiliar place,

He did not know how long he
stood thern. The gold went out of
the alr and left It yet mora gravely
stli. A wvory faint green light came
from the horlzon. This too faded.
An Impaipabls stream of darknsas
fiowed belweon him and all the
warld.

Buddenly ho crossed to the door
and switehed on the llght. The
room had been quite dark, As the
lght came on, the windows seemed
to roceds, All the shados and de-
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em, Tte reason more Have not been

Ing condltions, Warden Walker sy,
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ahabby leather chalr,

“Robert,” he replied suceinetly.

“Damn Robhert!"

“Well, that's not my businesn.”

“Look here, F, F.—" Hs broke
off. “There are thinge 1 can't sny,
even to you." He walked to the end
of the rnom and back agaln, “That
businesa ten years ago—you any
Laoonard was neen coming from the
place whore I'd fallent™

“Well, 1 didn’t say fallon: It's my
bellef he lald you out™

“And left me to drown

“You've sald ItL"

*“What grounds have you—"

“I'm golog to tell you, becauss I
think It's about time you knsw."

“How long have you known?"

“For aboit & week”

pool with & hole in the hack of
your head.”

“This s very convinolng—ten
years afterl” Jervis laughed, "I
weoull maks up a belter ysrn than
that 1* 1'd ten yeara to do it Inl"

“There's no one making up A
¥yarn.”

“Why didn't sha say all this at
the Ume?"

“Ehe was down at Croyston with
somp kind of an aunt, and they warp
leaving that aftarnpon. She was
Inte for tha traln and soaked
through, and the aunt punished her.
And when they got back te where

gurtalos framed blank, black win-
down,

Fordinand had not moved. He
was sittlig on the arm of one of
tha blg chalrs with his hands In
hin pockots.

“You'ra sure {t was Nan1*

"Quite," ¥. F. answerod.

“8he told you sof"

"No, she did not. I recognized
her, And then, when we wers at
dinner, 1 told the atory of the
plucky kid who saved your life, and
I watched her. 1 could ses she
didn't want you to know. I'm an In-
quisitive man and, thongh I'd llke
to get to the hottom of why vou
didn’t know and why she didat
want you to know, I haven't got
to the bottom of it yot.” Those
bright, yellew-brown oyea of his

Why do you suppose she married
yonl"

Jervia set his
nllent.

“Retter ask her!™ pall Perdt
nand with a short laugh.

Jorvis  turned abruptly, fuong
open the door, and want out, Ferdl
nand watchod him with a quizzical
smlle, He wont Impstupuosly
through the Nall and oul at the
rront door, shutiing it hard behind
him,

(Capyright, 1008, Lippincott)

Aw and wan

A nocturnal wvisitor, toemorrow,
brings terror ta Nan,

DENS OUTHUNBER
0.P. N SEMTE
BY APPONTIEN

DENVER, Bept. 38—(—The Dem-
ocrats outnumber Republicana by one
loday in the United Statea senate.
with the appointment of Walter Wal-
ker, Grand Junciion newspaper pub.
Jisher, to that body to fi) a va
eancy eaused by the death of Bena-
tor Charlesa W. Waterman.

On the roster of the upper house
now are 48 Democrats, 47 Hepublicaus |
and one Parmer-Labor member. |

Appointment o1 Walker by COov-
ernor Willlam H. Adama yeslerday
was not unexpeeted, but Colorsdo
politioal clrclos wera #till unceriain
today whether the recently retired
chalrman of the Democratic state]
central committes would serve In the
Iame duck seanlon of congress, whioh
convenes 1n Decembet, or whethir he
will strve only untfl a successisr Lo
‘Watermag s chosen st Lhe geners)

electlon, November 8,
torin expliea March 4

Colorado electlon laws make o
provislon for the nominatlon of can-
didates 1n elrcumstances of this nas
ture, Governor Adama sald he has
recelved Widely varying advice on the
matter, He declared his appolntment
was made to fill the vacancy s pro-
vided by the law and that the lerm
of olfice is for others to determine.

MYSTERY SHOT
SLAYS  HUNTER

Waterman's

BAKER. Ore., Sept. 28.—(/ Richard
Pope who llvea wear Bugens was
killed by a bullet from & high pows=
ered rifls while on s Junting trip 30
milea southwest of Unity Monday
evening

Pope was ahot through the back
from the rear. Whather e sccidons
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ONE GHROUP OF FALL PHOCKS in.
elivding oilka and Jghiwelght woola,
on sale this werk ot Adrisnne’s for
1008,

i 4 s i
BMART NEW FALL COATS on sale
ils week at $LE85—Adriennes.
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