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T 3 eave anv evidence of possessing.

A peculiar apathy came over me as
I finished reading the account.
before had I so fully understood how
thoroughly an innocent man could be
damned by circumstantial evidence. 1
knew—Barbara knew—that 1 was ab-
solutely innocent. I doubted much if
we could get anvone else to believe it.

The cunning web had been woven
with such maliclous thoroughness that
escape seemed impossible., What was
the use of my fighting further?

CHAPTER XIIl.

Coming as It did as a dire climax to
all my other troubles, the shock of old
Rufus Gaston's murder sent me into
an apathetic state from which It

seemed Iimpossible for me to arouse |

myself. Without hope an@ even with-
out Anterest I dully awaited the ap-
proach of my trial for murder.

While there never had been an op-
portunity for any bond of affection to
become established between my aged
relative and myself—in fact, 1 had
seen him only three or four times in

my whole life, and then only for br ﬂ
unexpected and

periods—still his
dreadful end had bereft me of practi-
cally every hope of being acquitted of
the absurd charge against me. Wick,
it was plain, intended to disclaim all
knowledge of my relationship to Mr.
Gaston, and now there was no one
else to explain how I happened to be
living In the building at the time of
Miss Lutan’s murder. Unfortunately
I had destroyed both Mr. Gaston’s let-
ter to me and the note from my
mother which had first told me of the
old man’s intention. My great-aunt,
I learned from the newspapers, had
been completely prostrated by the
tragedy and had been unable to come
to the funeral. The shock of the news
of her husband’s violent end had left
her In a very critical condition. It
seemed to have wholly deranged her
aged brain, and tke physicians sum-
moned to the Maine camp where Me
was refused to permit her to béi"sf'b-
moved from there or to let anyone
talk with her, declaring that the least
excitement of any sort would be apt

to have fatal results.

To be sure there was my mother,
who ¢ould prove my relationship, but
I felt there wag little use of dragging
her into it. eading of her wmncle’s
death she had hastened on from the
West to attend his funeral and had
been puzzled and alarmed by not find-
dng me there. All the time I had been
in prison I had been writing her my
usual weekly letter, affectihg a cheer-
fulness I was far from feeling and tell-
ing her nothing of what had happened.
Her letters to me, addressed to the
Granddeck, had been forwarded by the
post office, so that until after ghe ar-
rived In the city she knew nothing of
my plight. It had been my hope that
‘I would be able to conceal gyerything
from her until after I hatlgﬁ' trium-
~ phantly acquitted. If I were not she
would know the worst sson enough.

When she first learned, or from
what source, of my predicament 1 was
unaware. I did not even know of hep
. presence in the city until the day after

=

-7 : great-uncle’s funeral, when—just
twenty-four hours before my trial was
to begin—a keeper brought me word

that she was waiting downstairs to
S8eée me.

1 steeled myself for the interview
with her. Naturally I expected that
she would be terribly horror stricken
and shocked at my plight, but what
her attitude toward me would be 1
could not conjecture. I fully expected
nothing but reproaches from her. She

bad been so opposed to my coming to |

New York that I felt certaln that she
would insist that my conduct must be

responsible for my being where 1 now I

was. For years, it seemed to me, the
relations between my mother and my-
self had thing but continuous
misunde To my great
amazement and bewilderment not an
unkind word nor tlhre suggestion of a
| %rgﬁt. came from her

. . "“'_'F P

“Oh, my boy, my boy,” she had cri

as she saw me, “I know you didn’t do

S
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Never

can 1"do to heip your’

In- that glorious, wonderful moment
of reaction all resentment 1 had feit
toward her forever vanished. I had

“] noticed that he wWas greatiy ex-

cited.”
“Anvthing else?”
“After Nelson had gone upstairs teo

one sacred, unforgettable glimpse of | his own apartment, I questioned Mr.

the eternal greatness of the Mother-

heart, ever ready to forgive, ever quick |

Wick. He said he had been

elevator when he heard the shot. Ie

to comprehend, ever prompt to ald. | had gotten out at the fifth floor, where

For one sweet hour
gether, more understandingly than
ever before in our lives, . Frgely and

fully I told her everything, even to my *

wonderful but hopeless love for Bar-
bara Bradford. She was willing, anx-
jous, eager to ald me—but what was

there that she could do?—what was®

there that anvone could do?

It was hopeless for a lone woman of
limited means, unacquainted with the
big city and unused to its ways, to at-
tempt to battle against such powerful
and desperate criminals as were con-

cerned in the far-reaching plot to

| make me the scapegoat of their hein-

ous misdeeds. 1 coura oniy advise
her that she see McGregor and Gor-

man and be guided by what they sug-
gested.

When the morning of my trial actu-
ally arrived I entered the courtroom in
a state of dull apathy. The night be-
fore I had not slept at all. I had spent
all the black hours reviewing my life,
especially the last year, thinking with

what high hopes and great expecta-

tions I had come to the metropolis and
how miserably everything had turned
out for me. Step by step I had re-
viewed the events that had brought
me, discredited, all but friendless, all
but penniless, into this dismal" court-
room accused of a horrible, cowardly
deed, seeking to see wherein I might
have altered my recent actions or
changed the course of my life to avold
having arrived at this shameful goal.

Yet, m%lwtgund myself
mature 't .

after ongipced that

had I this last year to live over sigaky

not in one iota would I have done dif-
ferently—no, not even if I could have
foretold what the future had in store

for me.
No sense of shame nor of guilt pos-
gessed me. 1 wasaware of having

done wrong to no-Ghe.. 'A clear con-

science kept assuring me that it was
msifortune and not error on my part
that had brought me here. At every
point in the strange chain of circum-
stances I felt that I had acted as a
man of honor should have acted. My
sense of Iinnocepce upheld me even
though the delil s . plot-
ting of evil men might m
to the judge, to the Jjurors, to the
whole world that I was a murderer.
Even though I should be sentenced to
death for killing a woman I never had
seen the knowledge that at every point
I had done what I still believed to
have been right, brought me strong
comfort and filled me with new cour-
age.

Yet it was with laek of Interest that
1 listened to the monotonous question-

3Jng that formed a part of the selection

of a jury.

“So far as I am concerned,” I had
sald to my counsel In our last chat,
“any sort of a jury will do. Unless
we succeed in upsetting the evidence
against me wit crash that all the
world can hea
ence.”

“I guess you are right,” he answer-
ed, despondently,

it

| “and If the worst happens, we always
| can take an appeal.”

His teply convinced me that he, too,
was anticipating the ‘Tresult, which T
long ago had decided to be the only
outcoér ugless something unforeseen
happéﬁed—t' verdict against me of
murder in :the first degree.

I heard, almost with amusement,
the district attorney, with eloquent
oratory, tell the Jjury the crimes he

| expected to prove against me, even

smiling a little at the pleture he paint-
ed of a gangster seeking employment

we talked tO-;
: Huu!‘

At the
he

it seemed to have come from.
of Miss Latan's apartment
had found the prisoner.”

“That’s all.,” said the district attor-
nev trinmphantly.

My attorney waived cross-examina
tion. The second detective was put
on the sfand and corroborated his
partner's evidence in every respect.
Both of them told of finding blood on
my coat. The physician whom Wick
had summoned gave a somewhat tech-
"nical desecription of the bullet wound
and the prosecution put in evidence
the bullet extracted from the body
and the revolver the aetectives had
found, pointing out that they were of
the same caliber,

“Call Mr. Wick,” said the district
attorney. -

‘1T leaned forward to listen to every
word of Wick's testimony. In fact
from the moment he was brought in
I never took my eves from him. It

>

| Leaned Forward to Listen to Every
Word of Wick’s Testimony.

would be black enough for me if he

merely stated the facts as they ac
tually had happened, but I doubted if

ppeac.t he* _ldh_be content with that. If,
as 1 m n, Wick was in the em-

ploy of the consplf‘afo?ﬁ; 1t'*watfmorq
than likely that they would seek to

| elinch the case against me with his

|

makes no differ- |

it seemed to me, |

In an apartment occupied by families
of wealth that he might find oppor-
tunities for plundering them, and
’E*hen he was surprised In the midst

‘of his burglarizing, brutally choking |
the unprotected woman whose home
he was despoiling and then as she lay
there, helpless and insensible, shoot-

ing her through the heart.

In fact, I quite agreed with all he
said, even to his most strenuous ad- |
jectives—except for the one fact—
that I knew I was not the man he
was talking about. It had been a bru-
tal, cowardly murder, and I was fully
as anxious as the district attorney '

| could possibly be to see the miscreant

who had killed Miss Lutan brought
to book.

The testimony that was to come, 1
devoutly hoped, would give some clue |
that would lead to the unmasking of
the real murderer. The first witness
called was one of the detect who
had arrested me. He told concisely,
as though repeating a well rehearsed

story, of having been summoned to |
ithe Granddeck and finding there the
body of Daisy Lutan. He said that
she had been shot through the heart. |

“Was there anyone in the apart-
ment when you arrived?”

#Yes, a doctor.” -

“Anyone else?” -

“Yes, Mr, Wick, the superintendent
of the apartment, and the prisoner.”

- “What did they say? How did they
explain their presence there?”

“They sald they had heard a shot
and had come in to Investigate.”

He told of examining the body,
questioning the physician and of mak-
ing a search of fhe dpartment for the
murderer, but finding no one else
there.

“What did you do then?”

“My partner and I followed the
prisoner to his apartment and placed |
him under arrest. We searched his
room and In the dresser I found a
revolver with one chamber recently
discharged.” . |

“What made you suspect Nelson?
' Why did you arrest him?” |
' “My partner and I talked it over, |
" and we both were of the opinion that
it was an inside job. A burglar would
have no chance to get into a building
like the Granddeck and make his get? |

testimony.
He gave his narie, James Wick, and

his occupation as superintendent of
the Granddeck.

“How long have you been employed
there?”

“Ever
opened.”

“Where were you employed pre
viously?”

Wick hesitated. I wondered If Gor-
man’'s surmise that he had been in
prison were true, what he would say.

“Before that,” he stammered, *I
was in the employ of Mr, Kent in the
West.”

“Who is Mr. Kent?”

“He owns the Granddeck. He had
known me for years. He brought me
on when he built this building.”

While his answer seemed to satisfy
the district attorney, I was convinced
from Wick’s nervousness that he was
concealing something, that further
questioning into his past might lead
to unexpected developments.

“Are yeu acquainted with the de-
fendant?”

“Very slightly.”

“How lomg have you known him?”

I was listening intently. Would he
admit knowing that I was a relative
of old Rufus Gaston?

“I don’t really know him,” Wick ex-
plained. “I've seen him two or three
times. Mr. Gaston, one of my ten-

since the bullding was

- ants, told me that he was going away
-and that he had given the key of his

apartment to a young man named

- Nelson whom he had employed as

caretaker. He said that the care-
taker would arrive at ten o’clock on

' the Sunday morning that the Gastons

went away.”
“And did the defendant arrive at
that time—at the time he was ex-

| pected?”

“He did not. What first attracted
my attention to him was that he
sneaked into the bullding earlier than
he was expected.”

“You say he sneaked In,” the dis-
trict attorney’s voice expressed a prop-
er horror of such conduect, “Please

explain to the jury what you mean

by that.”
“Instead of announcing his arrival,
he watched his chance and waited till

' one of the tenants was coming In.

up In the elevator without being an-

thought he was a friend of the young |
- lady tenant.”

“How do you know he was not a
friend of the young woman
whom he entered the building?”

in the |

|

|
|

o $7,745,000.
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ONLY A CENT AND
A HALF A YEAR!

THE VALUE of the property used in furnishing
telephone service in Maryland, outside of Balt-

more City, 1s

AT THE PRESENT TIME our operations, outside
of Baltimore City, show

is

A Loss of $127,400 per Annum.

THE RATES the Company is asking would increase

its net revenues by $226,700 per annum, outsl

de of

Baltimore, and would turn the loss 1nto

A Net Earning of $99,336 per Annum.

_ THIS IS ONLY 1.28 per cent. on the value of the

property.

IN OTHER WORDS, we are asking that our dollars
invested in the counties of Maryland be allowed to

earn less than a cent and one-half a' year.

Your

¢ dollars deposited in a savings bank would earn four
cents in the same period.

THE CHESAPEAKE AND POTOMAC
TELEPHONE COMPANY

e R s O Y E N A Gl
©

BEGIN FIGHT ON “T. B.” NOW

Every Live Stock Owner
Boost Campaign Inaugurated to
Eradicate Tuberculosis.

(Frepared by the United States Depart-

ment of Agriculture.)

Live stock owners are earnestly re-
quested not to wait until the states
and federal government come into
their jocalities to eradicate tubercu-
losis. 1t would not be possible indeed,
at this stage to undertake to eradicate
tuberculosis from the live stock of the
Urited States solely through organized
official forces established by the re-
spective states and the federal gov-
ernment. The area over which tuber-
culosis has spread is too vast, the
herds too numerous, and funds are
insufficient for conducting the work
on so extensive a plan even though
trained veterinarians were avallable
in sufficient numbers to do the work.

| Every live-stock owner should be a

inaugurated to eradicate tuberculosis.
In almost every locality of the United

States are veterinarians capable of

s

Should

been .fonnd equal to high-grdde tank-
age, of which the supply is inadequate.
During the last fiscal year a new prod-
uct known as shrimp bran was stud-
ted. The result of tests with it as
compared with fish meal were favora-
'ble. the remainder of the ration be-

ing shelled corn and middlings.

PUREBRED HOGS PROFITABLE

At Least Twice as Much Should Be
Realized From Breeding Stock
as Those for Market.

|

Purebred hogs of any of the well
known breeds are more profitable than
grades. As at least twice as much
should be realized from the sale of
breeding stock as from madrket hogs.
The purebreds also are generally bet-
| ter feeders than the grades. That is
they will make better gains for the

|

|
|

|
|
|

|
|
|

|

rendering valuable services to live-i
stock owners in this great work, and | production are feeding, breeding and

the cost of eradicating is greatly re-

 lie._ Siuned n Doside Dad il webt | duced by combating the disease In its
- early stages.

Yet even in badly af-

nounced. Naturally the elevator man | fected herds eradication can be under-

with

“I asked him if he was acquainted |

with her, and he said he was. Later
that same day she passed him in the
hall of the bullding. I noticed that

' she dId not speak to him or recognize
" him in any way.”

The prosecutor waved his hand to

question.

“Was the defendant’s conduct In
the bullding in any other way such
as to arouse your suspicion?”

“He’'d hardly got located before he
began buzzing the telephone girl, ask-
ing her all kinds of questions about
the other tenants in the buillding. He
kept trying to get her to go out to
dinner with him.”

“Did she go?”

' the jury as if to say, “You see, gentle- |
- men,” and followed on with another

i
]

“Yes, she did. She reported his ac- |
tions to me, and I suggested that she |
go with him and try to find out what |

his name was.”
“What else do you know about the

|

taken with success.

Bull in Advanced Stage of Tuber-

culosis.

of the animals were affected with tu-
bercitlosls, which
freed from it and afterwards main-
tained in a healthy condition.

FISH BY-PRODUCTS FOR HOGS

Bureau of Animal Industry Is Making
Tests of Material as Protein
Feed for Swine.

Co-eperating with the bureau of fish-

“eries, the bureau of animal industry of

There are records |
- of many herds, In which three-fourths

eventually were |

' needs of any grizzly.

feed consumed.

RIGHT AGE TO BREED GILTS

Some Breeders Wait Untll Animal Is

Fourteen Months Old—Alm for
Two Litters Yearly.

Som.e breeders prefer not to breed
a gilt until she is about fourteen

months old, so that her first litter is
produced when she is approximately
eighteen months of age, and she Is
then bred to farrow every six months

thereafter,

THREE STOCK FUNDAMENTALS

party to this campaign which has been ' Feeding, Breeding and Care Are Big

Factors in Production of Anl
mals of Quality.

The three fundamentals in live-stock

care, with a strong emphasis on feed-

ing, because good feeding bullds the :

frame work, produces good show ani-
mals and makes good records,

Girls Invade the Navy.
And now the women want to join

the navy, too, observes the Tulsa
World.

Officers of the loeal recrulting sta-
tion received the shock of their llves
lately when two fair ladies of this
city applied at the station-for enlist-
ment in the navy. They declared that

' they wanted to see the world and that
' they considered the navy as the best

place for their pursuit as Uncle Sam
paid all the traveling expenses,

When Chief Roth told them that no
veomanettes were belng enlisted now
as there is no war on, they left the
office, saying that they would be back
just as soon as another war broke out.

Caged Grizzlies.

Experience In many zoos has shown
that subjecting caged grizzlies to close
contact with people is usually cruelty
to the animals. Often they become
cross, and a number of crowd-worrled
grizzlies have died prematurely from
resultant apoplexy. Modern zoo bear

. pens are constructed so that the bear
is bevond the wiles of visitors—so that:

he can have much privacy—one of the
Perhaps we too

l

i

PHONE C0. ASKS FOF
LOGAL RATE RAIE

Hearing on Telephone Charges
- Scheduled for June 14,
in Badtimore

Tesidence
State of Maryland, the Chesapeake

and Potomac Telephone Company has

announced to the pnublic the slight im-

crease which will be necessary to ruan

|

nervously.

i

the service under existing costs.
Shortly after Aling the petition for
an increase telephone officials were
notified by the Public Service Com-
mission that a hearing would be start
ed Monday, June 14, to which inter
ested parties are invited. The hear
ing is simply a continuation of the

case which was started before the |
Public Service Commission several| Th
months ago and was discontinued

shortly before the death of formet!

Chairman Reifsnider. -

A. E. Berry, President of the Chesa
peake and Potomac Telephone Com-
pany, in presenting the petition for in-
crease at the Public Service Commis
sion last Monday made the statement:

“The rates for telephone service
throughout Marylamd can be justified

on several grounds. The return on the
invested ocapital is exceedingly low,
less than six per ceat. being realized
throughout the State of Muaryland if |
these rates are allowed. What other
business is conducted at so low a

profit? On the telephone investment |

in the rural districts of Maryland we

. are losing money and the rates which ,

o

)

-

we are asking from the people of
Maryland in the counties are simply
enough to guarantee a rate of less
than one and one-half cenmts on each

dollarimvested.”

- -
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The Noisy Guest.

William Jennings Bryan said at his

brother’s house in Lincoln:
“3¢t {s splendid to see the good order |

that now prevails at political ban-
gquets, There was considerable drunk-

enness at these banquets in the past.
“At a political banquet one evening
the chalrman said to a rather noisy

guest :
“ fxcuse me, sir, but may I ask

your name?
“ Morgan's
guest answered.
“ ¢ mean your full name,’ sald the
chairman.
“The guest hiccoughed again,
“+It's just the same,’ he sald, ‘full

or sober.'”

me—hic—name,” the

e —————— |

The Way It Works Out.
The Agent—Have you seen the new |

ordinance passed by the city council?
It forbids rent profiteering under pen- |

1
THAT SOUND IN THE NIGHT

Nothing So Very Terrible, but at Least

Henry Found Out Just What'
Caused It.

It eertainly was a strange sound—

even though at midnight all sounds

are strange.
her husband hard.

Mrs. Meekton nudged

“Henry,” she whispered, loudly,

“wake up at once, and go downstairs!
it sounds like burglars!”

“Yes, my dear,” replied Henry,
“But I don’t—"

“If you don't go at once,” stated

his better half, “I will go myself!”

“I shall certainly go, Maria,” Henry

said with dignity; then he added, “if I
hear It again.”

“No, go now,” ordered Maria, “or I

shall shriek for the police, and tell
them that you made no attempt to
capture the thieves!™

“Yery well,” replied Henry, through

trembling lips; “but let me kiss you
and the baby before 1 go, and when

he grows up tell him that his brave

!daddy jumped out of bed one bitter

night and boldly attacked several

armed burglars and fought with them

till he was overpowered and—"

“0-0-0-oh, Henry, there it is again!
Go at once!” yelled Maria, giving him
a mighty push.

And Henry went downstairs, trem-
bling violently. Cautiously opening
the kitchen door he turned on the elec-
tric Jight—and found the kitten play-
ing with baby’s india-rubber ball.

TO TEACH BLIND TO DRAW

English Idea Is That Art May Help
the Sightless to Communicate
With Outside World.

One of the many experiments of the
Royal Drawing society has been to
teach people to draw by touch. The
pupil is blindfolded and feels a simple
shape, like a hammer of a spade, and
draws it with his eyes open. An ad-
vanced pupil has drawn the head of a
classical bust and the mask of Bee-
thoven.

These experiments fired Mr. O. B.
Ablett. the director of the society, with
the idea of drawing by the blind. He
has devised a medium which looks like
the frosted stuff on a matchbox made
liquid, by which the draughtsman can
follow by touch what he has drawn
and correct or add to his work. So far
there have been no experiments with a
blind pupil.

Mr. Ablett does not claim for it more
than that a blind man can draw the
plan or a design of something he
wishes to record and explain. A blind
gardener has been known to go into
ecstasies over the unfolding shapes of
a plant, and the drawing of these
shapes, known to him by touch would
undoubtedly give him a form of es-
thetic pleasure. In any case, it would
increase his means of communicating
with the outside world.

A great boon, if the method Is prac-
ticable, would be that it would enable
the blind to write and to read writ-
ing.—Manchester Guardian.

\ _
Airplanes Will Aid Mining.

It is predicted that the airplane and
the dirigible will prove a great stim-
ulus to the mining Industry in pre-
senting a means of getting material
and men to and from locations which
are known to be rich with ore and
which are at the present time inacces-
sible. There are many such places
known to exist, but the cost of build-
ing a roadway to them would be so
great as to be prohibitive. Attention
to this phase of the subject has been
recently attracted by a report made
by Doctor Lyon, supervisor of the
mining stations for the United States
bureau of mines. By this means Aa

| regular communication could be main-

tained with sections which are not to
be reached by any ordinary means.
It is also suggested that the same
means might be of great value for
getting rescue apparatus to the scene
of mining disasters.

Where Big Industry Began.

e dilapidated -old shack, still
standing at Eastport, Me,, is of inter-
est by reason of its being the starting
place of the great American sardine

| industry.

The experiment of converting the
small herring into the canned sardine
was tried out in this factory, built for
that purpose by Julius Wolff, a Rus-
sian, and other New York promoters
nearly forty years ago. At that time
the picturesque weirs, in which the
fish are seined, usually jolned the fac-

tory property.
From its birth, in this small factory,

sardine canning has.developed to al-
most the chief industry on the Maine
coast, employing thousands of skilled
workers each season, and has placed
Eastport on the map as one of the
most important fishing ports In the

country.

Locomotive Rolled Over.

After a storm that buried the New
England coast in snow last March,
passengers on a railroad line through
Rhode Island were amazed to observe
a locomotive standing upright in a
swampy brook that runs under the
right of way at one point. The en-
gine started out with a snowplow to
clear the_track, but jumped the rails
at' the brook trestle, the plow going
one way and its motive power the
other. Confronted, then, by the prob-
lem of removing the new obstruction,
and not caring to devote three engines
to getting one back on the track, the
rail men cut the Gordian knot by roll-
ing the big locomotive down the em-
bankment. Despite the slide and
plunge, it finished right side up.—
Popular Mechanics Magazine.

DANGER IN STANDING WATER

Sheep and Cattle Should Be Kept
Away From Stagnant Pool on
Account of Disease Germs.

of 2 Ii I' l | | 1|-
4 Il I I | -I

Standing water should never be al-

away. It was between the superin- A defendant?” the United States department of agri-
lowed to remain where sheep and cat-

- | tendent of the building, who was a “That’s all—except—" : culture is making tests of fishery by-
‘o"':’."":' "’: B:ly :: She ‘:Iad:i;le: man of responsibility, and this young “Except what?” lpro-::mcts as hog feed. For several
:. o W W6, now You DIAnt sallow—who was only a caretaker.” “What I saw on"the night Miss Lu- years these bureaus have been study-

‘ “Had anything in Nelson’s actions tan was murdered.”, 'ing the use of fish meal as a protein

it. 1know my boy is innocent! What made you suspicious of him?” | ' 'feed for swine.and the product has

often think of the bulky grizzly as be- ! alty of a hundred-dﬂlllar ﬂml!- e

Ing coarse and rude. But he is an ani- {| The Owner—Yep, I saw It se
mal of the highest type, sensitive, in- the rent a hundred dollars on each  tle can get fmklazceisdl;;& as IE
dependent and retiring. The normal ; apartment, to pay the fines, always has some Kind 0 breed

: R germs in it, and results in the
bear is good tempered and cheerful. . . ing ” ' |
*-:.{ loss of stock eccasioDally . isiise.sd
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