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Faded and gone like the flowers and the grase,
But if auy. yst rem -

Timo has bound ap t
And sgothed the cureless pain. |,
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A Sz‘oryA of Love, Intrigue,
and Crime.

| nigh departed -

. - ¢ these bonds shall not be his!
W’ -

7| 8lmost witkin the Tea.hof the seemingly

quartz, must oft b8 crasked |

treagures--theyl yleld.

These terrible trials wiich our lives seem to
blight -

y had well-

_Suddenly be_paused in_his walk
Jooked at the bundle of bounds, for th

oscesgion of which a dast.rdly murder
End been committed. )

*0f what use are they now?” he mused,
bitterly. .. "Their rightful owner is” gone; |
and bis ‘daughter bas been rent to join
_bim! Of my vindication und the conse-
anent exposdre -and downfall of Almon
Seers there seems no itdlity.  The
enemy 1ids triumphe: ] , under the
will extorted from Berenice, hold the en-
tire vigible estate of Paul 8¢ Cyr, but

tehed ¢ -more—

rushed towards the flaming gas-jet as he
spoke.. . o o .

The face at the transom had ceased
smiling now, and a look of vexdtions
rage had séttled uponit, . N
As, in desperstion and dispair, Cole
Winters sprang forward to oarry bis im-"
pulsive resolution into instant execution,
Almon Sears leaped lightlyto the floor.
T:ng-a-ling-ling,
‘With the bondsof

such enormons value
expectant flame, our. bero staried and
looked abaout. .
Tpon the bed sat Hyland, stolid and
immovable.

Ting-a-ling-a-ling. AL

A glaance in another direction revealed
the cause of the noisé that bad so star

im.

Upon the wall near the window was a
telephone, the little metillic hammer of
which was s.ill vibrating sbove the so-
morong bell. .. ... .. . ..

Throwing the package again upon the
table, the young man sprang ¢oward the
wonderful instrument which is capable
- of makifig the bamsn voice suninilate
distance. -

“Hello!" cried be, as he seized and ap-
plied to his ear the trumpet whose office
it is to multiply, notil -audible to the hu-
1an ear, the faint, vibratory sounds of
the telephone proper.

ello!” _camein

“H

sponse. “Isthatthe Lake Strest Station?"
_,-They've made a mistake,” thought
Cole, "and ¢onnéc.ed with Hyland's pri-
vate instrtment.”
He understood that the polies depart-
wment had a telephone syetem of its own,
ting the police stati street tole-
phone bozxes, and quarters of detectives,
with the central station in the City Hall
“Is that the Lake Mtreet Station?” re.
pesated the voice through the telephone.
“Yes,” responded Cole, who felt that it
8 little provarication was ever admissible
it was npon an occasion like this. He¢
did not expect to learn anything of im-.
portance, but feared that that fact that
some one had been speaking through the
private telephone o
tive, might become known if he corrected
the mistake, and a raid be ordered.
*Write down anorder.” -
“Allright.” .
“Instruct the men as fast as they re-
port at the different boxes to look for
Almon Sears, whose description has been

| publisbed in connection with the 8t. Cyr

murder. He's want d as one of the
principals in that job. Got that?”
"y AW L]

“a1y

and |
ihe

— Srmiy-in—his]
band, raised them above his héad,’and

t _instant . re. | .

the dement aeteo: |-

who est cneon-

s [

¥

A gisnce was . saffieleut 10 iaform our-
t hero that he was fmsane and
demonted no longer. Intelligence 3
-iri his eye, and indignstion and docision
mpressed his moath. , .~
numerous reeent exciting events,’

ctursswe "Soenee in Gnil
* the Grand Canal.

VQuinsaia lies at the end of
the famed Grand Canal, w

adjoining apartment.

with the
Then

by the arm, and followed hia &

erime through the open doorway. -
*There's the little joker., We've got a

private circuit of our own.”
Sears pointéd to the opposite side of

“against the wall.
- Like a flash, Cole realizel how he had
"heen deceived.

- His—instrument. had besn_connected |
with the one before him, and he had been s}
carrying on a conversation with bis

enemy. . -

*You age bardly up to the standard of
a reporter for one of the leading morning
papers of metropolitan Chieago,” re.
marked the younger of the villians; with
a mocking langh.

“Did you cotnt the bonds?” askad
Bloom, suddenly. o
. ®*Count them! T didn’t asmuoch a3 take |
-them!” .

‘“You'ré' &  chump!  Businsgs defors
pleasure, money before revenge!”
. But Almoa Sears did not hear bis fel-
low criminsl. He had passed into the
room where the detective sat. . .
*Furies!” be shouted, a moment later.
“What's wrong?” demanded Bloom, who
his portner, drawing his
mgx‘lhgﬁled prisone; ager him. '
at’s wron verything’s -wron,
The bonds—" 8 & €

*Yoa don’t mean—"

i "C_l'hst they're gone? . That's _what I.

0.

“How could that be?”

*He has them.”

In an instant Sears had darted forward
and was rammaging the pockets of the
unresisting detective. R

With o carse the bafled murderer start-
ed back,

“The powers of darkmess sre agalust
us!” he shouted. *They were on that

esa_than @ TIninute ago; now-they
are gone.” .
- “He- may have thrown them out of
there,” stiggasted Blooin, pointing to the
one window which was open a little
ways. N
Without the loss of a second Sears was
leaning out and gazing far down an open
oourt beneath.

It was unlighted, save that numerous
lamps and gas-jets shown through the
windows.of tenements below.

“Do you see them?” asked Bloom im-
patiently.

“I mes something white. I beliove it's
them.”

“I'11 go for them!”

“No! Wait here! I'll be back soor!”

Sears rushed frantically forward, uan-
locked the outer door, and rushed forth
into the hall.

“You propose to stay snd be duped as
I have been?” )

“Do I? Not much!
with that fortune!”

A moment later and he had rushed
_down after h's companion, taking the
preceition, however, to lock the door.

“Hyland, Hyland!” cried Cole. “Rouse
yourseif!”

I can't trast Al

he returned, seized Cole rudaly b
A bin ¢ o i

now,
At that moment footsteps were heard
~om the stalrs without. P

[~ With this he p:
i a i

ot’the lethargy that bad'so long puraiyzed
is . : o )
"Winﬁetsl?cried be, a3 he sprang for.
our hero's hand: s
~You are recovered?” i
““Quite. Your case will be a clear ore,
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“They are returning.” whispored Moore,
hosrsely. “Wait here.” pe

assed into the next

2 < oor after |
him. -

An instant later and the two villeians,
sccompanied-bv the third member of the
trisngle of crime, Max Morris, rushed 1n.

“Furies!"- shouted Bears, as his eye
swept the two apartments snd sesw no
sign of the manacled prisoner and .half.
demented detective he had left thera not
many minutez before,

“You here?” shouted Mo:ris, as be saw
and recognized Moore,

TAt your service.”

*What does this mean?”

“That you itel a sad
when you procuréd me to murder Milton
Moore, the son of oy dead brother.”

“You're'a tocl!™ ~

“1 have been, you mean "

‘With this he drew a revolver.

But he did not shoot. Befors he conld
bring it mto position there was a report,
and o shot, fired by Sesrs or Bloom,
it was never decided which, pierced his
heart.

Another - moment—the- rooms . were.l
thronged with police officers, who ss-
cured the three plotting murderers,
though not without s desperate straggle.

Their presence there was easily ex.
plained. Jerrv Moore hed locatsd the
new headquarters of the triangle, who
kad chosen that place knowing that the
uext room had long been used by Hyland,
snd boping thet he would soon retum

hore, and parhaps give them & clew to
igai V" p: | hinkh thaw hed 4.

iatak

most—painters’—resorts—im
Europe. Rows of white wall
15 rooféd Wwith black tiles,.
water. The corners of all #!
are turned up, snd some hav
corners. A few roofs, noles
esque, are of gray thatch, a
walls are black or gray or
even dark red. Fancy the g
ness of the scene, with the¢
crowding there- in new bh
{aded blues! Bamboo balcon
out to the water's edge, an
idle women and men~-in
.clothes,. looking at uns. -TI
shops disclose workmen

shoos or coffins, or cooking -
derful bean curd—foundati
hundred dishes..  As the hea
pluce is reached it becomes
esque beyond description.
stone walls shut in the wa
on these rise houses of whi
with cumbrous jet roofs,

most ornate, the most fanc
dows, paned with-glessy-insi
of oyster shells. Stone st
down to the water, and eac
a women washing clothes or
lacquered wooden pots. * Su
and pumpkia vines in bloc
over the walls of the houses,
side the walls of the st
innumerable boats, tied t

£ @85 188 28
cided had gomebow come into h's hands.
Jorry had also ‘discovered thet Berenice
8t. C5¥Was a captive there, and had no.
tiled the police, whom he hsd preceded,
that the raid might be as effective as
possible,

‘At first the prisoners affected inmo-
cence, but when they were cdnfronted by
Hyland, in the full possession of his
mind and memory, they weakened, and
Morris endeavored to ewallow the con-
tents of & phial coctsining a deadly

oison, He was defeated in his sui-
cidal attempt, and the three were burried
away to cells in the nearest police sta-
tion,

They were given an immediate trial
and convicted of the murder of Paul St.
Cyr.  Soon afterward, they were exe-
cuted in the county jail. Thus ended
the trio of desperats murderers, who will
be long remembered as the famous Tri-
angle of Crime.

pon the body of Jerry were found the
fifty-pine bonds, for the possession of
which the murder had‘been committed.
~ "Mat Hyland is a detective no longer. |

His services in the Si. Cyr case recured
his promotion to a police captaincy, &

3t iah B will 11 with eredit
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CHAPTER XX.

. easily accomplished

began tearing up the carpst.
- % moment later e ﬁu; Tomoved & Small

GHT BALDWIN.

DUPED.

ASSING be-
hind the bed,
Hyland began
pushing it
away from the
wall,

He soon de-
gisted, and

quent  illness
had weakened

All-rightt

“Hello! Hello!”

“What is it?”

"Is there a good case against Sears?”

“Clear as daylight; straight as a gun.
barrel!®

“Any one squealed?”

“Yes.”

“Who?"

“Martin Bloom. He's glven the whole
tbing away; and besides, Marx Morris bag
just been pinohed.” R
“Has he vonfessed?”

*No, but we've got him dead to rights,
The whole three will swing!”
“And the one we've been after—Cole

The detective, thus appested to, sprang
to his feet, and, with something of his
old-time intélligence, looked wonderingly
around.

“Unlock these handcuffs!
we're lost!” .

Hyland looked at the steel tracelets
end began groping in his pocket.

In & moment he had preduced s small
key, with which he was trying to unlock
the manacles, )

In vain his efforts, however. His hands
were clumsy, his sight seemed defective,
ond he was unable to insert the key.

Onr hero utterad a groan of anguish as
he realized the utter impotency of his

Quick, or

115 ONce pow-
erful musc!les,
and- much of

Mat Hyland. He's at large and in an
inssne condition.” .
——*I'Etow where be is.”

Instead, however, he was confronted
by the man who_hkad so stremuously in-
sisted that he was a near relative—Jerry
hL¢ =T —

‘oth to himself and the great mupici-
pality that employs him.

The body found and buried as that of
our heroine had been procured by the vil-
1sing, and so dressed und adorned with
the jewelry of Berenice as to be identified
with great certainty.

In the meantime, Sears had kept Ber a
prisoner with the intention of forcing her
into a marriage when be had been able to
convert the estate into money, and leave
the country.

When the truth about the St. Cyr mur-
der mystery came onut, Cole Winters be-.
came the lion of the hour. He retained

isn and keep green his memory. This
would Le 8 sad end gloomy place were
grief never assuaged andtenrs neverdried.
Time will_no donbt _a lish bath for

dreds beside, 1s orangetoned
its sheéen-of Ning po varnish

The Flour Dealer's Sc

“You would be astonisi
marked a Pliladelphia flour
dealer, ‘'at the number of pe
come here to get weighed
courseof a-week, and at t
ments they make if the m
pounds is not up to their
tion. One of my customel
thin woman, came hers

months before she had ti
scales at 113, and she rema

Winters?” upfortunate companion, - the reportorial star, and entered at oncs
“He's innocent 88 a babe. ORI One *Let me try! upon gie pef'i‘ve_hr—T——'mﬁre o5 jo H3t;
®< | thing more. Take it down.” : At these words, Cole turned, expecting | Which he is bound to rise.
“aifeight.™ = - -~ - to-see- the-mocking face of one of his -Qur fair Berenice mourns her fond old
“Tall the .men to leok for Datective i — _ st sincerely, and will aver cher- | che would-beat

I thought so myself, for shi
on holding asatchel and an
but tomy surprise the balar

bis boasted *Whare?”™
branoth
- strongth -hadst™ TAt bis room —in—the—South Division.
1o ap in- Sond officers there from the Cottage

- stant our hero was by his side. He, too,
hat of late been sadly shorn of his

weon them the task was

detective stooped over

Grove-Avenue-Station.”

“How do you know that?”

“A friend of his saw him go up there
not long ago.”

“All right.”

‘With a look of triumph on his face
Cols Wintars steppad bask frowm the in-

—¥¥ithount another word the dwarf, who
bad appeared from behind the bed where
he had been in -biding, snstohed.the-di-—
minutive key from the nerveless hand of
the detective, andin 8 t had re-
.moved and thrown the fetters to the floor.
“How come you here?” ssked Oole, ns
soon as‘he had recoversd somewhat from

her, and the day is not far distant when
-Cole Winters will lead her to tbe altar.
_Let us wish them all the happiness de-
served by two truthful, sincers, and lov-.
ing hearts,

1 3

and di

opening beneath, indt‘o

groping wi
momeént_

- " gloasure, and held up & bandle of folded
apers, held together by a rubber band.
+ These Cole eagerly examined.

“They'ne the
them!” oried he.
2 *That’s goodl”
That's . what

A shade of &

hink, but somehow I can't.”

d an.
which he began

strument through which he had just re-
ceived such welcome intelligence.
“Thank heaven!” he eried,

his a 1

“Ifollowed them in. I've been watoh-

ing ‘em all day. I'm slick, I sam.”
"Whiat's to be done?”

*This wsxl’

Tialrniog ©

bonds — fifty-nize of
said Hyland.

‘Where did you procare them?”

I'm trying

bothers me.

sppointment croasad our

ro's fece. He had fondly hoped that
finding of the bonds wgﬂd g:?u To-
ore the officer’s. ehattered mind and

Ppovide the me:

p from the awful.cherge testing apon
s hidegus T B} g:d

like

ang for bis own vindioa.

lfnnen.(l pa

Dértainly not.

om, I g"t}eas "

"

ole Winters had no” sooner eaid this

he realized that

from ¢
itd, a8 he sank heavily to s s

- 4he s.d. somet]

|
1, the hospital
y The, éxp

ke had maden

The anxious Jook die.
o face of his companion,
t upon
of the vacant expres.

_sion which had marked his sppestancs at
took ite place.
ldnation was not hard to find,

nvolrsd,

hao

lau\h! ot
outse of aaxiet

ol abe S Sond

argy thet had possessed
Lo e o

ks bonda-had
snd of
which had halt

“

him. and, covering- his fsce with-
his bands, sank down upon the bed be-
side Hyland. B

For some time the two men, poth be-
olouded, the one in the mind, the other
in the heart, sat silent, listlesm ~

Buddenly our hero was arouged from
his moum{ul soliloquy by a rapping upon
the door. .

In an .instant he had unlocked and
thrown it open. .

As he expected, he was confronted by
s man in the uniform-of a police ofMcer,
behind whom stood snother in the gard
-of & oitizen. : :

“Where's Hyland?”. asked the bluoe.
coatsd individual. .

“*There:” T L

As-Cole- d-and d the
detestive the blndmosrm_ln sprang for.
.ward and sejzed bim by the arm,

Before themionng men could exert his
feeble stren; in the way of resistance’
he heard s snap end saw and felt s pair
of handouffs oloss upon his wrists,

“Duped! Foel that I am!” cried Cole
Winters, in acoents of .despair.

The man who had placed the gyves
upon bie wrists was Martin Bloom, while

he now recognized the sumin! Eonoo
A GREAT SURPRISE
a »

»

Lndad b

Jerry-rashed into-the-adj e
followed by Cole, who was half guiding,

Producing a number of false keys, the
guide thrust one of them into the look of
a deor comnecting with still another
room. - - -

He tarned the piece of stesl around
and paused, with his hand on the knob.

*1I wouldn't do this,” eaid he, “not for
apyone livin' ‘cept my own flesh and
bisod—little Milty Moore.” -

‘With this he threw open the door, and
pushed his two panions forward,

-~ The twe uttered a simultangous ery of
astonishrent, K !

'Then our hero sprwng forward and
csught in -his arms the pale, fluttering-

Torni B -
beautiful Berenice 8t. Cyr.

Y

ot
esrth—the

CHAPTER XXIL
. COXCLUSION. .
Cole Winters fairly staggered under
the weight of the fair girl, whose cruel
and untimely death be had so despair.
1y mourned.
his was not due to plivsiosl weak.

ness alone.  Eostatio joy kad contributed

to the ﬁx‘uhlt of earthly losses—a pure

lﬁnlf:.l th's bitter cup of woe snd des.
‘air had besn unsxpectadly dsated from

e aa M’Z&u

 Baro tursied dn alAF, Mk e $hab
+ 4444 from Msd Hylaod,

Stockton
Budd'is s vary sick man. Ho has beea
-4 m« e

THE NAVAL MANOEUVRES.

Further Delay in Assembling the
North Atlantic S8quadron.

‘Washington,  Aug., 9.—Rear-Admiral
Bunce will meet with another -delay in
getting togeth a=the ships of the north
Atlsnﬁc équadron for the manoeuvres.
It was expected that the Columbia
would io into dock yesterday, but ow-
ing to the delay in taking out the Ral-
eigh she will not be docked until Mon.
day retary Herbert and RearAd-
miral-Bunce c‘on(erred at Newport yes-

terday a to Waichship of the north At- | |
antic Sq‘] TOD shal - reiieve G -

lanta 4t Key West. It is- believed s
the navy department that the Cincinnatt
ot the Minneapolis will “be chosen for
the duty. :

_ New Bank Authorized.
Washington, Aug. 10.—The applica
tion of T. llw%orlli "Cl{genter mi: a.s:‘(:
clates for autho organige e
-Mount Kim‘(N.tif.) Na:g)nal bank
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trade in general, she flou
and I lost & good custome:
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Largest Clock in Engt

" The clock in the tower of
Cathedral, London, ia the |
the Brittsh Iales. The dials
number, ‘are each severitee
dfameter, and the figures
are two feet long.’
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