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LU “;lﬁﬂl;trr&a:ove&nmnbemtm,- it akiiod wor tho eatrance to his room was as
- o Qo K P b repinge 1o b ~ i - P N
- to yleldd&to my n”’msl,“'u, me childish } ing.man, bent upon :ove- final -offort. for ez A man was my reason-if Hot my life to

—_—C— 7 freedom nerving hixi, when the door was & her with bal ~ | yon,” Besocham

ful eyes.
opened } . mpe .
“such devotion a3 you_ ethibit for 1oy | - g;e ‘;ﬁ:{' ;&ipzk;utg; ::‘1 E;;ti:; en- | Vluoﬁ!,m;:ed. "I:hen she Qxcl..lmed. ~*That 1s putting it rather stroag; eb, -
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' T y ) rother s udll ~pot . Mr. She | . -
IHE PR]MR ]}Dﬂﬂﬁ:— ‘Ee—_“?&“’,”o‘“"“ ?’% ]?"""‘ﬂ' hx:fgﬁ;'m:l{::g:‘f'maummw’s ears m‘ great sigh of relief as she 18:(1:; M;.tﬁgoftl.vmsmfﬁ i‘.mw k-
z - ﬁ:?;gml-)%::tl;mcr?g do will be exerted to "‘l& must have been In the next room «No,” sald Qletnzston. “But thers is Your!::_';l’gn:elsullmf o

——" when hampeé saddenly sprang | & marvelous resemblance. uF Szperionces must e been awfal,

*I think, ” said Livingston, admiringly,

o — e He folt like kissiog her hand, but Beauchamipe. ™
. .| he wisely restrained himself, : past the attendant, wha turned ilke a | ~There Is—you don't say!* oxclalmed | “No tong 3
ry of Mystery, Loveand | left ker. Whea ho glamfafg?&a:&d flash snd struck at him wickedly, . the prisoner, leering at Livingston. “He | fhe boag F 5.“,’, a?:fgf;',f.',’ﬁ" 5;‘“ .‘16'3}..‘{2
A Sto! : he blushod  Hig® o it + |  The blow grazed Beauchampe's shonl- | must be handsome as & picture it ho | ft out, and then th ’m )
Devoti ; he n minutes were | der. = | looks like me.” : heth e world cau judge
oton. H’"m“ sed‘o three-quarters of an hour, Beauchamre ran along a wide hall to. | ‘The prisoner put a hand to a gash on :a . e;utl::x;e l'::u‘ h‘:" i et
N : 8 excu himself, bs sure. Here. | ward a dim light. He ho - A - 3 | baps you can locate it with my asslet-
: ﬂ_egrtzglthg ﬁ&ﬁﬁ?ﬁxﬁmnuzm&“ (t]i‘n 3o 18 ‘:é&w,y];ge‘;:; “ﬁehi;og‘lg drew, as did Livingston tnd-S?l::m:&‘ lnfc - LA 4 * * v e el
i - " : made | disappointed.  Ha- Y ou are » "
---BY DAVID LOWRY, here listen to reason; theh he blushed sm(gpgt headlong 'spe'i:lx.’ded dqwn the sald g:r:nr:slb.ug!giegh’e :ﬂms ;;l)l:‘:ken, ch?hen.. ',;L, the uznntry resd Beau-
e sgaln 8s ho bethought himself of the [ A man fleoing for bl iife makes little TP ory, written by his friend.

. ) _{ 8galn ) “Quite.® She spoke with quiet dig- |-dee ret was manif beca
) & XVIL governing, or as he now confessed to | of, takes no thought of, risks that would" w._ *We will go.” 'v.r‘lﬁud f bt g e o

himself, tho ungovernsble motive—} deter the most , . -i; » oafd- = : L
. ‘d—x_"b* v e — o™ sald—Livingston.—~There s 00 | svaded Josti
UNPRRMEDITATED. The attendant was closs at jis heels. | haste. We will speak to my friend hore o

I Dr. Versk and his assistant fled to
Livingston was resolved his stay | Just closed. Beauchampe felt ®%: cool draughs of .air . -—Mr. Simmons. I am sure he will as- | Eur acod
gould be brief . The sad eves that [ The air-and sky was changed; “all the | sshereached the foot of tho imr“y, sist as_in. learning sometbing of our w:l;geiho g‘h‘eg uv;ll::l::;lliles‘::s ,,';'.,
oked into his when he bade Miss Beau- | World scemed different, brighter, to Liv- | where all was darkness. friend.” Mr. SI has & cess to them, aind a well-grounded fi wl-
aampo adien, affecting a cheerfulness | lugston when l;e rode back to the office |___ Snddenly he encountered's man. The | catlon to make to me whlch you can:| § ) ot
) maintained throughout the interview, | ©f the Record-aftéf making tho. rounds | shock was so great that he foll panting | hear.” P & === greatly strengthed and confirmed b
junted bi-e. Al his sympathy he sald | Of the newspaper offices. He had | on the floor. A door was flung wide It i3 a short story,” Simmons added. | Boauchampe's statement. ’
v himself went out to this young girl. | charged himself with the duty of ap- | open near him at the sams Instsnt, and | *Fhis man you see hero planned s burg- | 'Among Dr. Varek's private papers
Js was tortiFe to 560 her wesp. He felt prising the varlous managing editors of { a flaue of fire flluminated the’entrance | lary some time ago. He Induced an old | were letters from Major Dabuey, in-
ko shielding her from even the shadow | certain phases of the mysterious murder | one brlef instant. ) partner of his to come on to New York | closing checks for large nmoam.s,'nd
i dsoger.  Yes, his stay .must neces- }?5‘3 as thoy doveloped Now 1t wass | In that nstant Beanch beheld' | to help him miove the ‘plant’ I was In | containing fustructions for the confine-
y be short, for there was so much | Pleasure, the greatest pleasura of his.| severat figures. ‘Them there was s rash | Oht tearned- ng was amiss; | ment of Jim Carrick.” Csrrick hisd beed

ing against private madhouses has been

Iife, tor go where he wotld, th £} ot
el ’ g , the eyes of | of feot i " came home; put a watch on the compan- | imprisoned chiefly at the instance of
Miss Beaucém(.impe s|eyes ;vere swollen M}S:sBesll'cbf&mpffd;hwetg bim, The. next sensation Beauchampe “,! fon, and we captured three of the burg- | Major Dabney, who for reasons best
yhen she looked-at him. She advanced tead-of returning to-his lodgings, perienced was & blow on the head as | !87s. Ono of them is the man you saw. | known to himsslf preferred to have him

@ frst eagerly, but the moment her iit- | be resolved to go to tle Record oflice, | Fywiine avd the attendant stood o He planned the Jub. Livingston thinks | immured for life fn a mad-house.
¢ hand rested in his, Livingston knew ;;lgeeout la(tite; hd_ev';allopment._s of the | pin" He heard a confused murmurv§: with this man in our power we ought to | The revelations folowing the murder
st she was disappointed. Disappoint- oot nt{ murmer, an, L t_,tlhn, then call in | ypo" ciondant pushed him, with. blows,.|.be _able to lesrn where his friend is | of Major Dabney wore of such a nature
nent was depicted i -her Jucid eyes; in other ofiices, an en he would up the stairway, and, thrusting him into | There has been a confounding of per- | as to excite a morbid sympathy for *Car-

:l:;d sudden averting of the well-poised | meet Simmons. his room again, locked the door quickiy | 088 he claims.” fek, the crook,” whose trial for murder

BoSslysaNesEa

9

1 . ’

X . i : and left him. He could hear his foot- “Oh, that T am sure of,” sald Vittoria. | furnished a sorins of sensations, termine

0 Not & Wg{d, ‘?“u‘t,teredl t;"f at least a A‘;zﬂfg“::;::; steps as he ran back through the hall | “And this robbery, where was 1t? Did | ating in the greatest sensation of all. -~ —
minute. Livingston’s wits seemed to - and down the stalrway. . they succeed?” : Defended by the ablest lawyers, he

il him.  He stood, feeling’ as he re- Beauchampe fell Into a dreamless Later, Beauchampe heard-sounds-out- “They did. It sulted me to permit | was acquitted, became hysterical in the
fected afﬁerward, “lke an awkward | sleep early in the evening of the fourth side, and sat ;nte,s;]s words utbg:ed them to enter the house—to put the | court-room, and two weeks afterward
whoolboy.” Finally he spoke. day. How long he slept, he had no | londly reached his eara. plander in & bag. Here it is.” was removed to'sn asylam for the in-
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600 *It is not 80 bad. To be sure, we have | means of knowing. “In for it>—“This time”—“Plunder Simaons pointed to 4 sack. sane, dying & few months later;
. ggg st found Lester, but—7? He was-aroused by a peculiar sound., | glong with us"—«Obey orders, Doctor.” | “If you choose you can look at tha Emerson’s idea of compenastion
3w She interrupted him. spesking in a | He sat upright, staring In the darkness.” ; __«No necessity*—“Same as others, Doc- | articles. ” seems to be carried out in the lives of
100 alm tone that was more 'discouraging | He had forgotten the recent occurrencs. | top,* - He proceeded . to uado the siring | the Beauchampes and Livingstons.
" 2% than her swollen eyes. “I did not ex- | He though ho was in his own bed until | ~ Then there was the sound of wheels | around the sack, talking rapidiy. Vittoria ceased to be a prima donns
9% peet good news. I hoped—that was alL.» | contact with the iron bedstend Fecalled crunching gravel, and all was silent “You see, they eflected an entrance | ¥hen she became the wife of Lesile
. g “Don’t—now; don’t give up like this,” | his scattered wits. Then he was all | o ain, . by opening a window in the upper part | Beauchampe. Her talent s appreciated—

el 8 :
alive to the circumstances and the situa- | ~What had happened? What idid it all | of the house. To do that one climbed | In private circles; her public displays

uid Livingston $uddenly, as he felt her
ton. mean? Beauchampe asked himseif in | intoa troe. Then he went down stairs | 8Te entirely in the interest of charity.

band slipping slowly out of his own, <1
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"'_“l-h - 31; bave good news. We are quite sure now Some one was trying to enter his vain, as he felt his bead and arms. | and opened_ the door.. Qur men were | She IS passionatalydevoted to a7t Thoss — —
rib... -2 S thst we have a clue to work on. ™ window. T His hands were wet. His head was | near at hand all the while. We watched | wWho should know assert she-fs entitled
, '}fﬁ)u d(lmj k;mv{_ Lhellla. Ish 'he.d—f%,my« : A z'a;:ugi sha,d:)jwy man was moving in | bleeding. - { until they had these in the bag, then we | to half ;?'9 fame her husband enjoys
i rother alive ou have heard from | iront of his window. ___________.__ 1 Then hefalnted; fattiog—heavily upon { pounced upon them™ | —The Livingstons sre not 56 well Ta-7
A1 fl_l-__.. bim?-- He—is-well?—Hos——" The hope ‘As 'Beauchampe viewed thbis man with | the flcor. ainted; 5 N “«And was no oo huri?” vored in a financial sense, but they are
1B to12 fsded out, of her eyes a3 she searched his | strained vision, he beheld, tirst the form _— “Yes, one man was shot, and one of | Of the opinfon that they are getting as
Y fice. Then she turned aside quickly. | 6f a—man’s head. There could not be CHAPTER XIX, the burglars got away, but'two of the | much good out of the world as anybody
12 "1 will never, never see him again.” any mistake. The contour of a human JTSTICR burglars got pretty well used up. See; | they koow, -
T103 Her attitude more than the words, sud | head was now clearly defihed. Nextho | e copy flowed from Livingston's | here Is a part of the plunder. They got [raE Bx0]
110 the exquisite pathos in her tones, sent | boheld a shoulder, then an arm was ex- } pandcat such a rapid rate that he was | Over ten thousand dollarsin Governm- nt- .
110 the blood coursing swiftly through Liv- [ tended. Finally the upper halt of & { syrprised, upon counting :the pages. | bonds, about eight bundred doliarsin e
- 100 ingston’s veins ~ Then he shivered— | man was faintly defined. .. .. | Butit was “the item of the day,” and | ¢ash and all this.” Shingles for Dishes at Saciables.
% sbsolutely shivered. What if her words Beauchampe shugdered. What did it | ou1d b6 read by milifons within twenty- Simmons emptied the sack. A large | Itis now a fashlon In the sbingle dis.
1hould come true? mean? If murder was their object, it four hours. number of pleces of silver dropped out. | tricts to use cedar shingles at church
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“It is not so bad as that, I tell you, | could be attained easily in other ways. | the country was talki “All solid—every bit of it. We brought

Miss Beauchampe.® What more he said He tried to banish his fears, but as mé‘mﬂ‘fm mnrdyer iga;ﬂka,?g :?3:&:‘;? it here to prove the thieves are guilty— soclatlss. m:slcalt;:nd Hterary entertain.
bocould never remember. He reslized | the shape at the window shifted, until | twentioths of the public thought the | the owner preferred to keep It but I | BetS, where the program concludes
wddenly that she did not hear a word | at last, as if growing out of a ball, & unexpected taking-off of Major Dabney | considered it best to bring it just as I with refr ts. The 18 used
bo uttered; then he became dumb until | man’s legs were seen on the broad sill, '| w4q well-timed; they agreed it was just | found it. This is old-style silver. ” as 8 food tray and is coming lrto gen-
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iUED. the paroxysm of grief ceased. She sat | and & man's arms were stretched OUS, | ug well his career had terminated in a “Yes—but it i8 not all silver,” said | eral popularity at church soclals,
Mt the De- down, and began to sway herself from | feeling the window ‘carefully. Beau- tragedy. It made the lesson more im- Vittoria. “Sce! there is a bowl that is | There 1s always a disposition on the
Justices. fide to side. Livingston was at 8 loss to | champe shivered with dread. ~An inex- pressive. - pewter.” part of some of the ungodly who at-
bs trial on know what to do or say. Man like, his | plicable, horrible fear suddenly possessed It was half past eleven when Living- | - -She pointed to a-dish almost concealed-|-tend chburch to steal the plates on - - -
a-eontinued- ound ven pulsiveaction—bimp—— .| , after | from—view. — Eivingston iifted— it and | which the refreshments are serv )

He put out a hand to qut her. -As his-| —His-}ife-was m‘eaaced.‘-—-— :

fi?leams;;: baod touched hers, a thrill such as he Beauchampe sat like one in a stupor. ‘{e a?glj‘!; \:RY:; c]g;e‘f;gz;& I;:i:%sesfa;; E?ssﬂh?‘,:lf e;&g"ed' saying, laughingly. | but when the lukewarm coffee and
srence with bad never experienced passed over him..| He had no means of defending himself, tXne work intrusted to him, and at least [ “Yes, it is %s 1 tyl;;ught * sald Vitto- | 20clent sandwiches are pdssed around
torneys for The feellug was Imexplicable, new to } Ho was at the mercy of Varek and | gnother half-hour was consumed when | ria. “All thesilver is fine—it must have | 3 & cedar shingle worth about 90
. him. He addressed her {n tones such as | Hawkins. He fancied he beheld in the | ; : k 2 mas. 1ave | -

lack - said: h had atside of his wind he made the rounds of the press, and { cost 8 pretty penny. It is as massive as
ling to ap- s mother employs to soothe a child. N b(:w 0 y e “];“ ‘l)(‘lv & T8 | learned by te!ophone at the last office he | any I have seen, and I have seen some.| has Do desire to steal his plate. .
rsecator of AIHO was surprised IM his 0:“1 voice. ’e’;‘ d?i:fﬁ “zhe?imozsdlga 3Wm’;5- visited, that an important message | heavy silver.” . Of course, there are certaln fashions
he case of ‘h'mrwgrd he ;ﬂﬁ;‘rl‘ie ed t:itilt g‘mol_lsh B‘;a.uchaymne ingl‘:;ed hispg:a Teten awaited him at the office of the Record. They examined tho ware carefully. | to be observed In using the cedar plate.
the United zd“t]ﬁs ! exu?lmd& u t;SPefiw y lsc&)ver- Intentle Done there ane s sm?nd. Wh[:i He returned quickly to the Record, and | The workmanship was exquisite. It | In the first place, no fincy butts are
ot [ U S TR | RS v hine o, Lo | 8 1, RO ves e | st b St s ot s i st | e sored oy o e

a woil;f 1:0: Miss Beauchampe rocked herself and | ever, he was reminded of the proximity Czpeured our man. Come to ssation— | terested In it all. Thex:e weiemn;wal?d Inch clears, slightly cupped. No shin-
10t involve gave way to herfeelings, seemingly un- | of the large Hmb of the tree nearest the | . 1o . “SIMMOKS, of thirty.pleces. Tho silver itself wasa | 8168 contalning sap or worm holes are -

of Juris m‘?’l‘dl?ﬂ O s eprosonce: d broth holl;(sae‘fanciod ne could see the great Livingston could have’ tossed up his |- ;pleat” for a burglar’s efforts. Then sul:agle tol:- pudglug]dlehes. el
neat.” Ho Gonied Bl o O O . | 1imb. sway. To oconvince himself he |hat. He was right. Simmons never | Vittoria plcked up the pewtor bowl | 8ocleties who contemplate adopting the -
R o Mot $£ notzl‘:zi‘y heng) u?dzgg Iloi reso and s};eppad molselessly to his "win, | would have written “our man” if he had again and looked at it, wondermg_ how { new dish should .resd the following
\DERED. o that e was much.g e couid do for | How and lovkad out. captured Beauchampe- He was walk- .lliz.c.ame t.o]be placed with the silver. fr'om an exchange:

) » Boyond a doubt, the limb was sway- | I08 out of the editorial rooms when | Livingston laughed at the pewter bowl. [ “Then followed refreshments. Theso

Identified _¥isest, the tenderest of brothers gone— | Beyond a dou m Way- | some ooe called to him. Vittoria smiled too; then, as she turned

gone, —mEy e g—trthe—wster; o
buried to conceal a horrible crime. And
“Steamer I'will never see. never hear him again.
h oo Alone—all alone.” -
e-stesmer - *Don't-say-your-have—nofriemdst” Liv—]
identified ingston exclaimed, when he could listen
tllently no longer. Ho grasped her wrists.

“What i3 it? I have have no time sh oV n her hauds, sha | cut about sixteen Inches square and
ow,” Livingston answered “I started.
?h:rush." ngston answ B 0% | "uLook! see, Mr. Livingston. What | covered with Jap napkins. Our cedar
aSome own-stairs— does it mean?® shingles make good waiters, as thelr
%0 see you. Says it is imperative ” As Livingston turned the bottom of | delicate odor, added to the aroma of
Livingston’s mood changed on the in- | the dish up where the light fell full upon | steaming coffee, makes you hungry at
stant His mind was on Miss Beau- | it be beheld two pictures cngraved, or | the first sniff of it. The girls take the

Beauchampe, training his vision ia
the darkness, thought he saw & huge
vine swaying in the air. ~'The vine was
[hanging from—the-Hmb—As he-¢oncen-—
trated his. gaze, stynding there in the
darkuness, he satisfied himself that the
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ngineer,
;:elgfoﬂ.lll Sho did not pause. Still she moaned, ihing he beheld was not a vine but s champs when he entered the business rather scratched on the bottom of the shingles and napkins home for preser-
far from bewalling her brother’s death; her uttor O?i‘:ave;;'r What if it were his friends! | ePsrtment. His surpriso was very di;h. t(gnle delincated three men pushing | ygtlon after thelr beaus ornament
an old :Dncliness, until in sheer desperation Liv- Certainly that was the explanation. | Bre8t ~When, instead of Miss Beau- gl ?j“" “l""u“ i‘a"ﬁ“ge-h O"E held a | tnem with monograms and fresh poets
3 buils in ngston _caught her arm, and held her Livingsvon had at last obtained a clue, | Champe, ke beheld the prima donna. w:regfl‘:;lu:t? - "a';]f '::) ‘“','] ¢ meﬁnen ry. The latter Is sometimes too fresh
: Englisk gl;:e)tﬁugs)wa;:knee.ing beside her with- | 1 "0 0 esolved to free his friend. He “ h;&:gs c\ge.l;zd pésibnlxyﬂv(ljre:igd; heg again the sﬁ.gg?on :asa hZ;:;m 31:;5 and then the girl breaks the shingle
“Miss Besachampe, ilsten. You must | 2dopted this mothod rather than loso the D;ffu ed in The gracoful figare and the | There was o barred window over the | @¥er Der beau's head."—West Coast
Trainers ¥sten. Suppose Lester were ill, and mlli];gtt.lllxz Lz’;’n:;z;‘ipof‘;"s“m" Yo 8CCOM- | \ionner the famous singer. She was dogr, 1:ud {Avlngston managed to mako Lomberman.
“Lucky" lﬁf%?)r:l yourag.zen:.lon?" ihing back " p And mow e overpowering desiro to dﬁeply igltar,ad; her voice trembled as g:";n:ﬁ_s "!I‘{': ;";‘; 4 ?ha:g?sfet.o Ser )
tman, has Sho ﬂash&? P":p ng sm:ei ‘ongs 1003; on | communicato with his rescuors governed | 5" $Poe- mons. Dodtors are getting to be great hunion
i to-day him thatccu: lfll;al;getig E:ME “iyhat | Beauchampe. He struck the window “Pardon me; the matter is imperative. The effect produced upon Simmons| 18t8. One in Chicago, the other day,
utract t0 It admits of no delay—uot an instan‘; was electrical. He was transformed on | issued a death certificate statlng that

8 [t? Tell me the whole truth now.” suiarfly-“ the-sound at_the adjolning

1] N
you here. You must go at once to the
nearest police station. Your friend, Mr.

_This
tisfactior
wmt of the

OO THSLANOT TIIVY nall. VHE 01 4l5 patl i
“Here, you!” he sald to 7 man near | ease of the heart. Just before the last
him, “get the others at once—not a mo- | fyneral arrangements were completed

IS~ Was Bald with quise dignity, as
the stood up  He rode, t00.
“As true as there isa heaven, I am

window ceased.
Again and again Beauchampe struck

m with it indow, ‘but there was no response. | Besuchampe, is there. There is some- . s
t%?f:'"g nothing back. B“E you are ?{l: \;2'&:, fol:‘ hours he crkllought? then | thing terrl ie; [ know, and for his sis- ;‘:f: :-et;:fnu:;r;’ &tilth;ew:g&z}nm}?‘:ma‘n; the pallce force demanded the right to
i ,n‘i‘;“g&‘t"e"?es';’ﬂtlo L”::ﬁo die. Tdo.|Stole back to his bed and flung himself | ter's sako—on her account—" .. stou. The ladles can rémaln alsp if they | ©X3Wine the corpse, and further exami--
etim. %0t want 4o live if he is dead.” upon his face with a low moan. He interrupted hirb:"“deﬂn“ly' Tm- | wigh. Serves mo right for not aitending | Nation showed that a thirty-two calibre
7 Jagzﬁ “That fs wicked. You ought not to At the e:xl;i of ;o,n,‘tiur.e:vatlﬁzh:tdie;m?ed pogg‘l::'e.l gz;arm:] MrBeEm:;;nﬁ 1 | to this myselt, as Tintended in the first bullet had bored & hole through the
af mute, . % e, the sound a 0 oining : ) MF. . . ) 's heart. This f: led with
o 8y that. You have friends—you will | 33 36 - | place mans hea act, coupled w
E} dk‘::g Bover want ;:; fil‘:aendsf ‘;2, anyything, window ' was ret:i“‘“"di d Nowt Bei‘:[lll; x?:lj::éee?;z‘:"fl::lg::ﬁ;la?&m:m;%ge& Ulvingston and Vittoria were left 1o | the fact that a night watchman In the
piit champe was rendere osperate. b imaging whatever they pleased. same block had shot a burglar a few

iy Beauchempe.» ~ b They had him §

As. ad lang . friends-had made s miscalculation: _All | never am in haste. 0y m in an

Elﬁs ﬂgegf,?fkﬁg lm;f ﬂ:‘dﬂﬁfn“:“ﬂe’n s: their efforts in his behalf would be Tost. | DP3h WagoH T some sort:. his head was

tudden sinkl ©CDOOKS used the | He advanced to the window and struck cut—perhaps he resisted; who knows?
ng& of the hoart caused the it again with all his might.’ It was all so terrible. I recognized your

2 b%d to recede from his cheeks. Liv- Tha_blow_made a dull snnnd. Foos. | friend at the frst-glauce, - I.bade m
g old am ™ steps approacher his door, snd the.man | driver follow them to the Siatig ;

J. Blagk- cold and molst. He 'dtammered | 05 0 o o5 the wooden dish stood | sent in word by an officer, but the gentle-

o Ymething, paused, met her look with ho came out gave me no satisfac-
lfn]);id : ene ag levelI: and sald impulsively, not i‘;‘;‘::gg at him aogrily over the light he fi‘l:::h:tever. Hegwss very polite, 1 [ Lben helsthe man so cruelly treated!: tion. He very willingly gave one, He

" Pusing to consider his words. h Horrible. Unresl! In this age, and In | still malntatied-that death was du
has 8a i msider his words. "1l put where | trled every argument, and everything N : 3 as due
mple 8t~ Let me be 3¥r(fud. Why not? I was— | _ “¥ou do thet again, .I,l D at lonst, | faillng—I had the managor of the thes. | hiS City! I\-iswshe-psused, then add- to_valvular_gi

300,000 -4 Hone to wake me—for & month, "Try 1t— i 06—1 R TV added, however, that the passage of the
religions see how it will work 9:1 4 lodket, and :ullet l:h;o“h th;lhesrt m‘;ght pouih my
The door was closed- and locked, an ed .| have bad something to do wit e
Beauchampe ;usl alcina “ﬁ‘:,:} ore anothe me n‘al;:e 2@02303:? time sped, al»:e be trouble {n lta.'va]vea. “When I arrived,”
—K““fgmmhu r’;-‘ ‘%’: Boaucham “If 1t is 88 we think—and you have | he contined, “the T
er sound was heard, an po convinced me your friend is In that hor- { breath, and by using a stethoscope I
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