: 47 - i to. A
aboat ‘.n;_;m»*’m clench-a~¢ry of alarm reached
the béautital Holstein, S

“A'woman rushiv
. 1 quivered with suspsase.
oman you saw in the

Jucher. and Bridget,

*What was'it?> -~
*Suicids.” B

8
& clear case proves, to
sfits me to. start out and
ando my work.' Your orly hope is to

-+ deI; :u more depreased tBan ever. The | prove her. anbject to Insage illusions—

s
true in every particular.

breakfast are squealing
thered and white calt, | . “Alone. She had in her hand

: 8 creese. She .lifted it. I saw It de-
scend—the Doctor sink back.. Then

there was a crash and the- |

[ “And the-Foman? -

I was' in anguish I anticipated his
snswer. I knew that I, interested in
the beautiful Leonors, and siriving to
save her, had placed the capping-stone
of evidence that si

ght appeared at one of
m appeared and drew

It was Leonore, looking sad snd wear-
Hed, and as if about to seek rest after a

“Leonore!” I breathed, wildly.
“Who?” demanded Cain,

“Is that her name?”

*Way.

’ence. -
< “Where did you go then?” I asked.

the creese.”

* “The one I first saw In your room?”
“Yes.” . .
“Was it the instrument of death?”

showed it to Parker, or yo
a3s.you csll him 1 told

} S

“Yes, later?” T queried, eagerly,

weapon. ™ -
“And why not®”

.| there, then?”
“Dr. Seaburs

bab a

t of Cain se T d wml-ld." been insane whei

- murder was committed. -

More, it admitted of proof, for Theo | couM mot, help you.” I cannot, I
»

dore Seabury’s talse story fitted to it in |

“Not at all,” replied the dstactive,

" *People not at.all demented
bave been relessed on less apparent
grounds than those. that exist in this
woman’s case. ‘She acts honestly fz-
 norant of the ctlme. There are proofs
that_Dr. Seabury feared her, yet he
nurtnred _and loved -her Prove her &

To shield the-weman .he .loved, his
wife, he had deceived me, exhibited an
iron nerve and rare powers of dissimuls-
tion, and had bribed ﬁm"burgllrtgglv

~. “To the street. Hold! in thd.room

where the crime was committed I found
later on, trace her disease carefully, and |-
at the first real clew of insanity you are
ul:a: bope-that she will not be con-

*“Then you belleve—>
-“Neothing,” Interrupted Ketcham, ab-
“I cannot ses 8 trace of insan-.

“I thought so at the time. I even

ung Seabury,
him T would

yoap” . o
*¥es, the knife found in
*The) ,lre kl:; other proofs.”
She'loocked up-innocently.

~*Ldld not know it . - R

- “IM4 not the-dstective tell you?™ :

*#No, Doctor.” i A

s q vommit thestrtn

Leonore looked shocked. = ; K
“A cruélfaisehood!” she gasped. -
"211: is itl’sm’g‘ln‘—l Colonel Caln”
“A burglar?” she repeated reprogch-
fully.”

son of your gusrdian, Theodore Slu-!

bury.”

* n%h, impossfble!” .
“He says, or rather counld say—-»" N
“Why, Doctor! I do not evea kmow.

him. - [ . -

“What?” I fairly shouted. - -

“Two witnesses positively sssértthet, -

“The other {s a—a friend—in fact, the. . .

“No,/I never saw him.
“Never saw him>" —
*Never.” —

wR -

.deliberate method of’

keep It until the money was paid to me. | ity In her cool,
Lator—-~ striking

weapon later, for the creese found hid-
den in her room certainly did the deed.”
“Where is she?” I asked. R
He informed me—at an uptown sta-
$ion. - He had not yet msade the arrest
public. He wished to still further forti-
fy his case before making a final report
&t the Central Police Station. = |

- “I knew that it could not be the fatal

1 *“Because: jood-stains en it.®
“How do you acconnt for its being

“*Well, she’s the ‘v_vBﬂxén"whom 1 saw
Il Dr. Seabury-—she is-the assassin{®

the bay coit, and her mothey  CHAPTER XXVvIT.

Y heart sank |

terlng gracetully
u’;,ih";muty. the big fery mare.

id sheop Tibbie and Topsy
D:; e;gor to share In the atore*

20y The truth I

- fend himself.” =
“And the real weapon?”

more closely to her doom.

“Why not?”

money. ” -

1z d [T
Farew—it—tode-

I—%0On_parole._ That is, ho fs at the same
statlon, but he 18 not locked-up. He hae
there or remain thore

- “The assassin carried away With her. ? to report
until I need hl;n; but I have arrested | -

‘Worse and worse! Every new devel-
.| opment dshnt in the beautiful Leonore

more and. . -
- e
“hﬁ_:‘r:l you geen Parkersince?” I askgd. “Yes; I had to. Ho o¢
the station. It is to question and corne?
him that I have acted ‘so sacretly. He

« Y -
I was to-wait for—s-month-for - the refuses to talk. 1 want to get at a mo.

mhlckgm are {e:
1l chattering.and cackling about me.
fheir voices [ seem well to know, -
fom Jim, the saucy black rcoster,

Toold Brahma, as white as the snow.

Spot-the-black and white kitten,
he tortoise-shell cat,
1sd Jeb, and Glpsy, and Ginger, .
£l walting 8 word and a pat. :
follovethom? Of course! what s question!

__His voice was positive, his
glance eager, and his entire
indicative of ear-
nestness and excitement.
- The momeatary vision of -
™ the beautiful Leonore had
faded as it had appeared, and the heavy
shadegow shut out all view of the being
whom [ now knew to be veritably within
the shadow of the dreadful scaffold.
Colonel Cain saw my emotion, and re-
garded me in a puzzled, studions way, a&
{f half sorry for lis declaration. :
“You are sure?” I gasped.

%o how their loving eyes shine!
400t lose, for the westh of a kingdom,
Tbe love 0f these dumb friends of mine.

| FEIRD MYSTERY

- Tracing a Dark Crime,

“Is Dr. Seabury’s assassin.”

“I could not be mistaken.”
“Perhaps she arrived after the crime?”
“l saw her strike the fatal blow,”
eame the clear, decided reply.

[ _ “And would swear to it?”

*I would, but [ do not wish to.”
“Proceed with your story.”

My heart secemed ice as, mechanic-
_sHy. 1 listened to the burglar’s continued

BY ALEKANDER ROBINSON, M. D.

B —

CHAITER XXV1.—(Continued),

“That was thersgreement?" .

I veritably went mad for the .momen
all my actions hinged on the mesns
could command.

Yes, I went mad momentarily. - Pru.
dence, judgment, right even, were lost
in an abserbing impulse.

Leonore, beautiful ‘Leonore, was a
murderess! L

I doubted 1t no longer- -

I saw her dragged to the common jail
by rude hands—her rare beauty mocked
at, stared at by unfecling idlers in the
great court-room of justice. .

I saw the law blind to circumstanoce or
palliating motive. .-

She had, indeed, killed her guardian,
but in a moment of insanity—an insan-
ity she could not prove, probably would
not even acknowledge.

Her real ignorance of what she had
done in her insane moments would be to
Justice the audacity of hardened guilt.
It would go ill with her—she was
doomed.
I would save her! I would save her!
At any cost of fidelity, honor, or policy,
I would rescue this fair creature.

Beside myself with love—for I did
love her, wedded wife though she was—I
eried out, vehemently:

“Colonel Cain, I love that woman!”
“A murderess?”

hed 8- urv-mansio
od tho Seab ¥ 1,

d be lud recogni it. -
wl ii:,ﬂ%g:zﬁﬂc:e‘n I was hopeless-new. The one vital
ion of Cain’s._positive recognition
of the woman had overwhelmed me.
“Well, as I said,” remarked Cain, “I
saw ~her striite the blow, and the TNRHET

F Ak no questions. ”
“Y.m are going in there?”
A B

“What did yon do?” I faltered.

“For two minutes [ struggied with the
man who had seized me.
realized that he thought only of getting
rid of me, to hurry into the darkened
poom. Juss Shen I supposed he was'some
detective bent on arresting me.
‘have been fully two minutes before we
stapped struggling and wrestling. Then

Il just entorod the gate as €ain
Weied the startled word. .

e had, foo, grasped my arm ner-
oy, andecanned the street search-

r hand, her hand!’ and his

within-the darkened room.

Tcannot heip 11 must save hem
I will give you all I possess to disappear
from the city at once—to afford me an
opportunity to get her beyond the reach
of & cruel, misjudging law.”
it, Doctor!”_

@ '

So far 1 ¢an Bo¢ |

Hvsforthts—Trims.

“Yes; kosaid he did not have it then.”
I am not a rich man. I had some
means. Isay this because, just then, as *Ah!” I cried, “then that is the defect
t I admit-it.? -
“No motive proven?”
“None in the world. Dr. Seabury
spparently cherfshed and loved his
rd.?

“But fortune—money?”

*For gome strange reason he had long
since made over to her absolute control
of every dollar he possessed. No, can-
didly, Doctor, it will puzzle the shrewd-
est lawyer to apportion any motive to
the woman for the crime.”

*Then she i8 not guilty!” I cried.

-~ -“Perhaps not-—knowitigly: "Come; 318"
you s;rong enough to come with me?”

“To the police station.” young men were all still at work. But
*Yes,” I replied, eagerly.
“An hour at toilet and breakfast re-
I felt chilled again, however.
a8 weo took 8 cab and reached a gloomy

Colonel Cain sat smoking in the drill-
room and nodded placidly to me.

“Now, Doctor,” spoke the detective,
“cag I rely on you?”

“To seo those people below, and report
fairly to me what they say.”

*I want you to make them talk: I
wr—— T

“I will not further incriminate this
poor girl,” I replied.
“Well, see them, anyway. You may

learn something that may» slterA Kioto._She 1| 1

Istarted. Cold, clear reason immedi-
ately supervened to fevered delirium as
the strong tones spoke.

And from the shrubbery, his im-
pressive face telling that he had over-
heard all my conversation with Colonel
Cain, the burglar, stepped Abner Ketche
sm, the detective.

CHAPTER XXVIIL

I am a strong man, ordinarily above
trivial weaknesses of frame or mind, but
In that impressive hour extraordiary

He mutioned to an.o
locked & door, and directed me to the

My heart sank as I reached a barred-
in apartment and peered within it.

Theodore Seabury had hurried eagotly
He scowled as he recog-

“I come, Mr. Seabury-

1
ELL ] ded:

“Never saw your hustaid
“reeling in bewllderment.
“My whom?” asked Leonore, in wild

smazement. N -
“Your husband.” -
Her fair face blanched -with positive -
confuston. - N :
“Doctor,

me demented? I am not marrted—

my husband.”
{70 3% CovTINURD.) A

JAPAN'S QUEER ROBBERS.

They Are Polite and Require Thelr —
Victims to Be Moral.
Mr. Lafcadlo Hearn, in the paper

” she breathed wildly, “what: ~

odore Seabury is not and usver could be -

From My Japanese Dlary,” ih the At-

, —robbery Iu the bouse
of his neighbor, the dyer:

He told me a queer story about rob-
bers. Dyers are peculariy llable to be
visited by robbers; partly by redson of
the value of the sllks fotrusted to
them, and also because the business is
known to be licrative. One evening
the family were robbed. The master
was out of the city; bis old-mother, his
wife and a female servant were the
only persons in the house at the time.
Three men, having thelr rfaces maskaed
and carrying long swords, entered the
door. One asked the servant whethes
any of the apprentices were stiil In the'
building, and she, hoping to frighten
the Invaders away; answered th

the robbers were not disturbed by this
assurance. One posted himself at the
entrance, the other two strode into tha
sleeping apartment. The women
started up in alarm, and the wife ask-
ed, “Why do you wish to kill us?* Ha
who seemed to be the leader answered,
“We do not wish to kill you; we waut
money only. But if we do not get it,
then 1t will be thjs,” striking his sword
into the matting. -~ The okl mother
sald, “Be so kind as not to frighten my

[[daughter-in-law, and I will give you

whatever money there is in the house.

But you ought to know that there can-

Bot be much, as my son has goue to
ed them the

drawer and her own purse. There wera
just 27 yen and 84 sen. The head rob-
ber counted It and said quite gently,
“We do not want to frighten you. Wae
know you are a very devout bellever
in Buddhism, and we think you would

not tell a He. Is this all?" *“Yes, it Is
all,” she answered. “I am, as you say,
a bellever In the teaching of Buddha,
and if you come to rob me now, I be-
lleve it 18 only~ because I myself, 1n
some former life, once robbed yon

told me that he thought little of me—
that his attentiom, his very soul, was
contered on the tragedy he had just seen

tassed " the eourt
‘eras if shadowing ns.”

“You imagine that.”

Yo e dodged out .of view as T

“He dashed into the recom.*

rules of unperve moved me.

The accumulating revelations and epi-
sodes of the night had proven too much
for me, and, mind and frame wrought up
{o the highest tension, gave way in a
collapse, sudden and blighting.

When 1 awoke again, I was lying on &
couch in & comfortable room.
I recognized the apartment st once, |

stepped also into the room, and relit the

bromised you protection?”
I dcted reassured, but nervous.
hini to-the sido garden. Where 8
™t had boon, and where
kellises and vioy onl
kll'vhum- a rustic se

“The woman?” I-gdsped, paintully.~
. “Had disappeared.”
“Did you search for her?”
should—1? - I drew—back-sand

¥y now -remained of The man I hed

watched the scene.
struggled with was, of course, Theodore

The mansion looked weird and gloomy. “Yos, Theodoro Seabur}j. tho Doctor's

i shivere : .
g e 8y ominous procoed “I saw at once that he was agitated by
the profoundest emotion.
the dead man, for he was dead. He
wrung his hands, he wept; he seemed
about to hasten after the assassim, to
arouse the house, and then paused with
a hollow, hopeless remark.”

h‘{;}'n'w, then, Colonel,” I began, “we are

the scoris of the murder?”

roeed, and relate to me everything

W ey 0f the tragedy.” oI remember it distinctly.

‘He has- dicd misjudging me; she has-
‘killed bim. One will-have to suffer for
iy, My wife, my father. OATwhy was
this cruel deed committed? *

“Did he speak to you?”
“Instantly. As ho saw mé
wondered, looked dismayed, and then
remembered the scene on the po
«}Who are you?’ he demanded.
%A burglar,’ I answered boldly.
% ¢You witnessed this deed?"

tried the trellls to
ﬂndnw and had failed.
i he had prled open the pantry
With the steel {nstr
or-it,

Stray silver spoon ;

Ulops had startled bim. Ho ran
At its end an open win-

d-toreflect, to..put ihis and

Tt was the delective’s cozy room. 1%
was broad daylight, and, Ketcham bim-
solf sat at a window, smoking and think-
i

ngKel:cham!'
|__ I spoke the word, and arose_on my el
bow. ” -
*“Hello!” he said, -coming to where I
lay. “Awake, eh?”

“Yes—how came I here? .Ohb, I re-
member. Ketcham, you -heard all,
and—"

#miled the detective. “Don’t get excited
or worried. The case is ended.”
“Ended?” I gasped,-

“Yes.” .

*“Then Leonore?” .

*] am sorry to say is under arrest.”

I fell back with a groan. Hope
seemed to die In_my breast. Even then
it séerméd as if I would have given my
lite to save her own.

“Now, Doctor,” spoke the detective,
géntly, “don’t give way. I see where
you are caught—you love that women.
Allowing that you can’t help it, married |
or not; I do say - youw:are-vory foolish.~
She is a~teetotally bad one, or else a
crazy one, and in either case dangerous.
The law is a hard keeper, 0 you must
take affairs as thoy are. Ny duty was
plain. There are a score of clows that

vo-Ber—Runyr

her—guildy—J-bad—to agprest-hos.
Br - e P .-:9!:—<

This {8 my punishment for that faul, —

“I refuse to talk with you.
cious story won my contidence, and you
have connived at my arrest!” he cried,
“I refuse to - talk-with you, er

I was discouraged, but I said, gently:

and so, instead of wishing to decejve
you, I feel grateful at this opportunity
.to atone for the wrong I did to you in
my previous state of existence.” The
robber laughed, and said, “You are a
good _old woman,-and-we -bel!

am_your friend—a
*Triend to your wife.” i
“Bah!”

“I would save her if I could.”

“Tell me what I wish to know.”
“Go away. I will never open my Hps |
on the subject of the murder ag
He was obdurate.
T returned up-stairs with a glum face.
*Well?” ‘queried Ketcham, anxiously.

I reported my failure. .

He looked grim and disappointed.

He will spedk later.
"Now, then, for the woman.”

«Hold on, Doctor, ro- spasmedics,” |

Ho led me to the detention room. .I
looked gratefully at him as.I saw its
comforts, and entered an apartment
with barred” windows,

Seated &t a table was.Leonore. - My
heart bled for her as I saw .her pale face
and her tear-dimmed eyes.
*Oh, Doctor!” she cried, as she sprang
to her feet and caught

sobbed hysterically:
i “Be seated,” I sald, gently; “I wish to

I summoned all my
_eourage and calmness to quiet her hys-
‘terical nature, and gradually led the

versation-to-the-painfol theme thati—

If you were all poor we would not rob
you at all. Now we only want a couple
of kimono and this,” laying his hand
on a very flne silk overdress. The old
-woman Tepled; AN Wy 8on0's KImMOuo
I can'glve you, but I beg you.will not
take that, for it does not belong to my __
son, and was confided to us only-fo
dyeing. What Is ours I can glve, but T
cannot glve what belongs to another,”
“That Is quite right,” approved the rob- - -
ber, “and we shall not take It.” .

Aftter recelving a few robes, the rob-

bers sald good night, very politely, but
ordered the women not to look after
them. The old servant was still near
the door. As the chlef robber passed
her he sald, “Yeu told us a lle—so take -
this,” and struck her senseless, None
of the robbers were ever caught, - *

Sterilized .Milk as & Preventive, .
About Behring and his - diphtheria

‘serum you all know, of course, by this -
time, but it may be new that Ehrilck
and Wassermann, two other pupils of

Dr. Koch, have carried this sawe line- -
of experiments into another cln.nnd‘l

Thelr experiences have just been relats.’
| eéd T & medical joufaal, physlcla;

that - together;-and -thea-he -8aid, in-8.

iila. " A minute late
arsh. constrained

hog " liail.She had o light In her Lk

t-AR-to—your foolish-th ht--#-—putting
Cain out of the way as & WlineAs or
{piddncs tha AW }Ls{ -"Y_‘-!é

clalm that these prove that milk, too.

1f,1 doubted hor st-an atter belng sterilized,’

{1l get-in troublaif you

over siiuds to what you have seen. No
one must ever know the truth about this

%ﬂnlr. g{ go# gaglg:d me to throw jus-

Bt

¥ thappn -
vt o 1L TOE, SET TRy frowd-to-
A himi néore olosely, T hacams oor-
\ man-was hear me.
d the trelils. He
to thé room. - Then—

nﬁﬁ: disappeared down s stde corridor,
on 3 dgor opened and closed

body to & bed.” - -
nosd him fis natural position.”
LA o 3 W—‘m-t'

ured .some of it conl
Taad taaz's throat Azed t

4

nl:)t om:lr have involved yourself ia

trouble, byt also have been an actof
8 B

»
o

b e i

\!
2 S sees
t sbout this girki-- The-hard; praoy |

oW " ST

w5 Fou TRk e Eﬁlv?" o
«1-do.” L L
aWili a court sustsin that Iine of
bellef?* N
“Most asauredly.”

WY B G T CoRviotad P
“Yes.” K

het-no-tonger-after—she

fust as blood serum has been by Behr~
Ing, 88 & preventive against Infectious
di I

bsolutely denfed the murder—she

spe—" . ] -
Bhe etared, ab e ia adazed, curious

way. - «

'}mpoulblo!' she replied. *I am
T & somoambulist
1 & oot kit D !;:bnry.

This milk, of co I

-money. .. |

U Q¢ 1 2 -
88 A PROPRFINOAIR, 7os. s i

garded 88 a cure, but,
$til), this discovery greatly widens the

T e

- A Saasca far Xt

Gymosstios are said to be compls
’?A‘;xxbsha sohoo umeﬁg‘t_m :
b L OX] Wi [}

-*“Sene or Inganet* -
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