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In ths incense of 11;:“1' 's hol

Cole learned, algo, that he was now ac-
cused of the murder of the dsughter as
- well as that of the fathor, - .
__Exactly what his motive had deenin
the commission of this last 6rime, N0 00
geemed able to define, but the authorities

were said to be confident that ke was the
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RENTCEST

A Story of Love, Intrigue,
ey -ad Orime.

—entire estate to his daughter.

BY DWIGHT BALDWIN. .

CHAPTEE XVIIL

HEN our hero re-
vived again he

cold water and ap.

them away!” cried
he, a8 Moore wag
in the act of re-

"" qpon which they
- lay sosttered

bess :gain, I'm afraid.”
“What frightened you?”

throw you off your

wheu the thought ocourred to him
e might make an ally of

d his life but had been,
no doubt, at very grest

on the road towar:
he oard,” returned he,

“that I was working on the St. Cyr case.

“TI_m.c led me to the house of this Mas

- »Before that I met the daughter of the

“And you feil in love with
-dang ; amily failing
gelf -ones, nd was never th

6. -
see. Well, you sre right, snd that
ounts for my interest in the
dge of my feekings, them,
when I saw that she was deadl”
“I'm sorry for it, Milt: )
“It was she that I
window in Morris’ house.”
“Then he and Sears have made away

K;wered from the

- “And you'd like to be revenged?”
*It's all that's left me now,”

kill a blood relstion! I'll
you'll find I'm of more use:

immenss
1ady, at which the elite of Chicago were

P Wi l:' t sh unbg
_With a groan of anguish the i
ipvalid learned that, in the abnen,cm
blood relatives, Almon Sears, spoken of
»8 8 young man whom Mr. St. Cyr bad
educated and to whom he was much at-

tached, had sppeated as chief mouin
“The double-dyed villain!” oried Cole,
fairly teering the paper in his uncon-
trollable anger and intense- disgust.
Further down in the column he read
that Paul Bt Cyr hed died intestate,
Jeaving, by the gperation of the law, his

Now s young lawyer had came forward
and probated a will executed by the
beiress, bagueathing and devising all that
she _might die_possessed of “to Almon
Sears, of Chiesgo.” T e
“That was the paper he forced her to
sigi‘n,” commented Cole, bitterly.

'he young lawyer and s private banker
named Max Morris, the article went on

had besn admitted to probate and letters
testimentary issied to Sears, the appoint-
ed executor. - - -
‘Whatever doubt of the deatk of his be-
loved Berenice love and hope had caused
to linger in the breast of Cole Winters
vanished a8 he tead about the alleged
will, .

so infamous!” said he, when he had mas-

tered the entire account. “But I will
tear the mask from his false, cruel face,

Cole Winters!”
“Thunder!”

to the bedside.

realized the mistake he had made.

you, but it don’t seem to.”

I ghonld bope not!

wickeder?”
“Exscidy.”

Winters?”

| Milton-Moose,-yonr nepho W,

“Good!” shouted the dwarf, BeiZIOg D13 -
hand. “You're idea’s o good one, and I'm
oing to try it on myself some time.
ou can call yourself what you please
after this; I understand you now. We'll
this matter together, and T.guese-
the boys’ll find Jerry and Milty Moore &

work up

pretty lively pair!”

CHAPTER XIX,
VALUABLE AID.
This isn't visitors’ day.”
“I'm very anxious to see—?

to-morrow.”

morrow.”

beavily to a chair.
*“Don’t you rememn
Still no responss.

com) , though it rested mainly on the k at me now!™
i \ o

baxm?'huksi . :

and side-whiskers dis
fece of the visitor, an
hero, Cole Winters, presented jtself.
“Hers ho is! bere he isl”™

Mat Hyland had broken his long si-
He uttered the words in a loud,

~“There was & sound of-akorryi

steps iu the apariment heyond, and a
moment later the door was thrown epen
and the attendsnt ap; : i "

peared from the

the face of our

ng- foot-

Disce “‘nt the Outset--Wasn't

Fosling Well=-A Just’ Rebuke,
iEte., Ete.

DISCOURAGED AT THE OUTSET. 7

- The summer girl, accompanied by
her mother, dcscended fréih the train
at the Springa station and looked
about her. :
Then-she beckoned to a man driv-
ing-s two seated wagon.

“'Sorry, Miss,” he responded, “'but
I'm engaged.” |

A shadow of disappointment fell

overthe face of the girl

Amociagion, N.¥)
The so-called Qusen ‘Anne style i8>
d to be founded pn the class

of designs that were to-a Isrge
extent at the beginning fof thd Eight-
-esn thCentury. -The buildings shat
were erected during .the reign of
Queent Anne wére simple and plain,
with classic cornices and details, and
frequently had large windows that
|-were often divided by inullions: Some
of the picturesque features of theold"

to otate, were the witnesses. The will-

*T have never heard or read of anything |
*“The St. Cyr bonds.”

“gh! 1've been trying—trylng—"

na ¢ - *But yoa kfiow where you put thew?” ARM

deprive hizn-of the fortune, snd send him |  “Yes T ith . -Where's | WARM.

and his diabolical- accoxﬂp‘[igis» to “"the o 80 ¥ yom ered

gollows! I will, as' true as my name is

Jerry Moore dropped the disk of food “Never heard of y0u.”

he bad prepared to the floor and sprang
“It’s pothing.” ssid Cole, who at once

*Got 'em ngain, have you? I theaght
those papers would beat the idea out of | you. Order a hack.
1o drive, Mr. 8t. Cyr.”
“But will~they let you leave here?” | Way magnate.

asked Cole, who saw confronting bim the Ot the streets.””

greatest difficeity yet.

“*Were you ever & newsgaper reporter?”

've done some
pretty mean things for Morris and oth-
ors, but I managed to keep out of that ”
“Well, literary work develops the im-
agination. When I'm working or think-
ing on a case, I assume—in my mind, un-
derstand—the identity of the injured

“You have been sick.”
“That’s 8o, and they wstch me likeI
was a crook with a jimmy.

and I'll be there scon enough.
“Don’t say where you're going?”

party.” e
“*And thet makes-you think bazdes, and ive pointers to me,
! Go snd do

Y
*And you don't think you're this Cole
“Not at all. Don't I knoy that I'm

=Can't doit. You will have to come

,“But my business can’t wait until to-
had escaped death.
T3 Cook

n
been able -to_resdjust his artifi
rl in time (0 cacaps a&
However, 83 he Joaked-at g
noted in his eyes a look of intelligeace
that had been iscking & moment befots,
he feared that the detective might speak
and reveal his identity.
*Whet’s wrong?” asked
.*Nothing. 1've gotten him to speak,
end boliove he will come to himself com- | ° «hat cheer, what cheer 1’ blithely
uick gesturs, which the
, and-at onoe quitted the
“Do you knmow me, Hylend?” asked *This one,”’ the barber returned
Cole, 28 the door closed. . T
The other stared,
than at first, and this_time he shook his | . 0
» con-| And the Cap’nwas that astonished

but less vacantly | . ringr with an air of frozem repul-

*1 came on a professional matter,

The other nodded as if be understood | her laid open & Turkish crescent on
the meaning of the Wmark,

“Where are the St, Cyr bouds?”

Cole asked this in what mar be called
s stage whisper, to which, by his maa-
ner, ke lont as great an air of mystery as You Tutter (drawing cloger)—I

pon the deranged man.was ‘hope, Miss Clara, that your father,

“That's it! that's it!” he kept repeutiog. i

“Then you know?” pt Topestiok | am saying.
“1 know—nothing.”
“But you said——"

ow, don’t you, Hyland?” | warmer. -

“I'll get them! I must get them! T
can 8ae them now!”

Never mind, I'll show
T'll tell nim where

the detective was strong emough to en-
ro, and cauee him to find his way out "
(024:0:5 S Stax

course to adopt but rely on the'chances HAD ENOUGH.

Dr. Probe~I don’t want to worry

he quietly quitted the |
you about that little bill you owe

Il;ccehand entersd a olose carriage in
ich-he had-been driven fromths cenler
of the city, a distance of two miles and | 1% but I do need the money.

The means for purchasing his new out-
fit snd grosecuting his schemes for his
1 own vindication; and the punishment of - Y % TR
the murderers of Paul Ec‘.’ Cyr and his . THE ELECTION OF THE FUTURE.
#air daughter, had been supplied by
“Uncle Jerry,” as he still continued to
rather wicked old lunatic, th il
through whose fancied relationship ke ¢ polis.

ting Hvland had- not

cial em-
A lace for us. .  Lhe Jwen 8re so|
géarcs thas even the back drivers are .

~ .. was less disheartening.—Truth.
the attendant.

You go out “willie,” said the teacher to the

boy. | little boy; but youshouldn’t give up
your | 80 easily. ¥You should be more

OVer+

~‘Mamma,”’ she exclaimed, “‘thisis

engaged.” O
At the station beyond the outlook

IWASN'T FEELISG WELL. -

calied old Cap’n Blimley, as he rolled
into the parlor of the local tonsoria.-
artist, and began pulling off his coat,

‘temoving the cloth and regarding the

that he forgot to yell when the bar—

the under side of his chin.—Rockland
Tribune.
A JUST REBUKE.

in the next room, can’t hear what I

Miss Pinkerly (with ‘dignity)—TI
hope. Mr. Tutter, that you will .say
pothing to me that you would not be
wi}!ing, if necessary, to say {0 papa.
~=Life. .

Waiter—Guest wants his hash

Cook—Put in this piece of red flan-
nel.—Detroit Tribune.

THE RULING PASSION.

“What this town needs,”’ said the
public spirited citizen, ‘‘is exten-
gion ot
“That’s it,” replied the street rail-

“No. Of time.” — Washington
Star. .
AT A DISADVANTAGE.

-pew woman’s son, ‘‘you are & nice

bted whether the i . maanly,”” " T T
ed whether the impression [0 %, ied Willie, in dis-
made upon the still disordered mind of coueol::{:)g. r‘?g‘};ggyboéym s:;sdl 1

don't take after mother.”—Wash- |/

builditigs are utilized to the best ad-
vantage in-the modern revised styles
and an interesting example accompa~

nies this article.

The perspective view is ghown,and
thé principst rooms-and - iz -sizes,.
closets, etc., will be found by refer-
ence to the floor plans.
Extroeme-widthineluding veranda,
35 6. 6 in.; depth, Including veran-
da, 49 ft. ’ :
Heights of stories: Cellar, 6 ft. 6

| {n. ; first story, 8 ft. 10 in.; second

story, 6 ft. 4 in.~

Exterior materials:* Foundation,
brick; first'story, clap boards; sec-
ond story, gables, dormers and roofs,
ghingles. Outside blinds to all win-
dows except those of the cellar.
Interior finish: Hard white plas—
ter: soft wood .flooring and trim;
ash staircase; kitchen, wainscoted ;

’ i - - ———
Jittngheom F’ $ioingheem

1w 2
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U

o

S arxey’
h"“" Sloy

Veand,
€Cwide

==

FirsT. MLoor

panels under window in parlor; in
terior woodwork finished in hard oil
Colors: Clapboards, dark green

again.—Puck.

Dashaway—I hope you won’t worry
me, Doc. 1 don’t waat to getsick

Candidate — I can’t understand
why my svpport was not greater at

Manager—I am told a great many
L of the voters had nothing to wear.—

tim, Suts 5
conductors, bronze green; sashes
dark red; veranda floor, dark oliw
drab; veranda ceiling varnished
brickwork, Indian red; wall shingle
dipped and brush coated Venetisl
red stain; roof shingles dipped am
brush coated with a darker red stain
Accommodations: Cellar unde
kitchen with concrete floor, but th
cellar may extend under the whol
house or be omitted entirely. Opel
fireplaces in parlor, sitting and din
ing rooms, with mantels over same
Vestibule door is made to slide t

t

ato_is_ad~
nou d

n his path.
have snh

MERS.

1'the Old
ers.

‘ohn. Quill
the other
ier or not
bloomers.
althy at

- children.
ry feeble,
Fhey quar-
8. Quill at-
ym off, The
10 old peo-
re and it is
) insane. _

FAY.

eipitated

5.—While
y, were in
, the floor
daccabees,
i precipi-
ral women
bruises no
ta righted

the Falle
.~Blwood
shey while
yuberdaﬁ
a squal
Eoth werd

r! bustled back to
the stove, leaving our hero to examiné the |
papers at his leisure. .

The seate was theoff

praviaons. chapter,

—County Hospital, at Chicago, the time,
four days after the events narrated in the

the discovery of the hid- | Town Topics.
o missing bonds, but the
n to his right mind of the

avoid—interference—with— g
stairway Sliding doors connec

RIGHT IN HIS LINE.

dining and sitting rooms; back stair

. _found that ten days ha i elapsed since he

Thad received the injuries W
resulted in his death.
These, coupled with th
. oitement which for more than twenty-
hours had preceeded their infliction,
roved too puch for human nature te
endure, and brain fe
With absorbing in
composure and resign
command, the invalid

terest and as much
ation as he could
devoured so much

L2

and a pair of gold-rimmed spectacles.

locutor.
*Matthew Hyland,”
- ®The detective?”

e

The colloguy was carried on between
the severe-looking official in charge and
a well-dressed young gentleman, wearing
s black mustache, smell side whiskers

“Whom do you wish to sse?” asked the
man in ocharge, after having noted the
gentlemanly appear.nce of bis inter-

of the file 0f pApers o8 -YoIAtEU U BUT By
Oyr case, taking them in the order of

Much thpt -he res
knew, the invgznlion of

d was, as he well
f the reporter who

gadly jumbled up &

He learned. that the
was undisputed, that
1y sought after by the
-.one else was susped
_known to have hiad an accamplice.
and had survived the bil.
act, it was not nearly so
gevere ag ‘Was at-first supposed, bat re-
mained in a balf dazed, pagsive condi-
-tion from which it seeme

w. but h,o hnpit

he was being eager-.
police, snd that no
ted, though he was

Itimate mental re-

use whers -Hyland had been
shot was believed to have

Yos;sir:

“You can't do it.”

considerable importance.”
“PDon’t you read tha"?apers?"
“Sometimes.”

the doctors snd attendants?”

4 heard something of the kind.”
aPhen why do you come here?”
“To gee Mr. Hyland.”

since he was brou:

Ag0.7
=T know it

the other a letter.

pied by Cole Winters. N¥wer-
dlsgnises, to ether with some
s and stolen property
ed to still more-firmaly es-

burg- | physician in charge.

gu
.. As to Berenice 5t. Cyr.
of hex throngh eyes
The accounts sta
ceived @ mnote on th
‘fatker's death from

ted thet she bad re-
e evening after her
Cole Winters, in-
her that he wus lylng at the
}mie.t-? desth, and asking her to come

mainiained

Ean ol pravd
jed.. She had been
hack, and did not re-

o Wt ballaysd 10 BAVE |
perate orimho;l-p
2!

B

fed to sée her husband privately,

4n bis hand.
aliy ™

“Yes, oir.”
*Intimately?” :

Cole
e s

way of securing the ¢o-of
laud, when, suddenly. he heard a noise,

«And why not, sir? Tt's a matter of X . {
and saw the detective ronaing toward ] mer girl !’

carriage wng being driven
~.*To the South Side,”

sane ward whete nohogy sees him exoept

brave officer, without whose sid—be saw o, -
plainly that he was not likely to succeed Parishioner==0o_you ever =3
in establishing his innocence. late 1n bonds. Mr. Thumper i

In accordance with his directions the Pastor — Only matrimonial, Mr.
‘hackmun drove his horses slowly up and Pewrent.—Judge. o
down Harrison street, in front of the
large county building.

Some time passed sn:
‘evening were beginning to gather beside
uildings and in nAITOW passsge-
Our hero had about abandoned
and was thinking of some other grace unfurl : .
—{-+Now 15 the winter of-our-discontent..

Made glorious summer by tne sum-

d the shadows of

An instant later ho had thrown open |

apiily away,
said Hylend,

at splendid driveway, Michi-

A SUMMER THOUGHT.

ent

THE FEATURES®

The poet sings in glowing rapture

pent, -
While the white clouds in airy

way-to secard story, Sliding doors
firoplaces and mantels and patt o
the veranda may be omitted. Bath

jroom with partial or full set @

plumbing may be introduced. R
Cost: $2,687. This includes man
tels but not the range and heater
the estimate based on New Yor
prices for materials and labor,-buti
many sections of the country th
cost-should ba less. .

“Eyes 2"’ .

~ “And what we main fentures
of Hannigahan’s wake 2’ . «
. “Eyes, tobe sure.’’ . -

¥ ..

~Yo osn’t do it. It would@ do you ng
good apyway. He hasu’t spoken a word
ght here two weekr

His wife thinks that if ]
im in private it sight have.

F were to_8ae :
ans IHe effoot ot recalling him to himself.”
The young man conoluded by hsnding

avenuo, was rea8cbod, 6 WBve, MUIS
fic directipns and, indicated & build-
business street oniy wo -blovks
house where he had reéeived.his
wound, a fortnight before.
_ Arriving there, they o
“opyeyance .and sscended to the third:
which seemed to -be—rented—ont-for
living apartments.

The detective produced

t once quitted the

a key, Awitb

apolis Journal.
APPARENTLY A NOVICE.-

Entisb ?

«She does say that,” res'pu;ndeda the
_official, when he had perused it. “Well,
you cen go up and atate the. matter to the

ant-faced gentleman, was - resding  the
note of Mrs, Hyland in’ which she re-
quested-that the bearer might be permi

*It's an unususl request,” commented
the meédical man as he twirled the paper
*Do you know him person-
snt companion from a d
transom above & door communivating § -
with an adjoining spartment.

g Cyr mansion in Calumet avenus the

t the great fire in the Expoail

a8 she hopes, rouse him frzm‘ the leth.

n-;hhto which be has rfl:lla‘n B the
] 1( 8 e to have

d a door and
his companion into s small room, fitted | could find.~Puck. E
up for a sleeping aparim = .

This was & room w
ive-minutes: .the Dootor, s.pless: | had rentsd for_years. Ostensibly he
re, though he séldom ueed ',

ent. .
hich the detactive

and tnmad'towud Judge—What ?

¢ that instant  palr of eyes gleamed | Lawyer—It shows that she:couldn't| The name *‘Queen Anne” is qui
the deteotive and his -expect- | possibly have alméd at the plaintifl—

irt-begrimed iladelphia Record.

tion |
¥

" INNOCENT.

should acquitfher. L .

WRITTEN ON WATER.

2 _—
“Yis. Blacked wans. —indian=

She—Don’t you think he is a good: iy TN

He=Trantraid fis e thod-muetr |
experience. I knew I had two cavi-
d | ties in my teeth, and that's all he

Lawyer—It has been rrdved that )
| 'the &tone thtown by my client did i - V«nwlxqe.;
& convenient place for disguis-’| hit. the .plaibzm. That very fhct - :

fureom 2 Redroom
% wore 3 e I
7
Yart 1Y%
T |
ed Ros, NE
IR (4}
ways Yetfiem
LT 4

SECOND MLoOR.

misleading, for the style partak
more of the nature of the buildin
of the earlier Jdignpjssance or of t!
Elizabethan yzerlod {than of those

113 b1 id N PP 2
Piitby a ou-bean-doi

L B 4 b =

$ at

naw, aufl_not et
deed, I‘_’nndhm,y cases Be

ts-on-the-benatital soa.
_'ONVREH-OT .

-2l the dayY - 2
Twillby (poetically - thclined)—I
have haan down to 11 beach writing’

O
Geormany and France, us. well’
goine of 1ts best festures from &l

classieand-the_late  Gothio. atyh

order.

them there!. = "~

Dillhy—Gadl. What & blesying it con-Anne style Is besb Atk
nedous -~ | wonld be it all sm h{lu_qgg’ poets wrote | tq. Eﬂﬁi and a§r§iﬂ~ﬁ

Auis 20000 (194 &sdoqwea Ul | their poams on the sen, and left




