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Incredulously he lstened, I eounld
sce that he did not believe n word 1
wns snying.

“You don't look llke n dope flend,
elther,” he obscrved senthingly,

“Look here,” 1 retorted, “it is bad
enough to have the police take it for
granted that I am a eriminal and a
murderer, but when the counsel the
court asslgns me starts out on the
same course, we quit right now., I'll
get a lawyer of my own when I need
one,"

“I'll come around this nfiernenn and
gee you ngnln he sald coolly, “A fow
hours in the Tombs will make you see
things differently,”

A fow minutes lnter I found myself
enscorteed In o cell agaln, stil confl-
dent of my speedy elonse, but some-
what puzzled s to what would be my
best method of procedure. 1 was un-
pequainted with any lawyers; In fuct,
with any oune in'the whole eity with
whom U could consult. My lmmedinte
hope Inv in my friend, Detective Gor-
man, There was nothing for me to do
but to wait until I heard from him.

Fortunately I had had the fore-
thought when the detectives were ar-
resting me to tnke from Its hiding-
place In the bookease my little hoard

| Stood There Astounded. 1t Was Not
Barbara; It Was Her Sister Claire,

of money, This enabled me to send
out of the prison wid have a lnneheon
brought In,  Muaking myself as com-
fortable as possible, T sat down to walt
for Gorman, occupying my mind moean-
while with thinking of Darbarn Lrad-
o,

The thing uppermost In my anbnd
wans how to prevent her from hednge in
any way Involved, She must nevoer
Enow that only by hor testimony would
I be able to prove an alibl,  Shoull
she ever renlize (his, T knew that her
senge of Justice would make her camn
forward and tell the truth, even
though It meant the loss of her own
reputation and the seandalizing of all
her acquulntanees,  She must not be
periitted to (all,

She must not dven try to sco mo
while T was In prison,

The one wny—the only wuy—TI snw
by which T could cseape from the lnw's
tolls  without  himplleating  her  was
through the specdy rounding up of the
band of eriminals who 1 wus positive
were  responsible for  Miss  Lutan's
murder ns well as for all our treables,
I was velylng on Gorman to do (W,

A Lkeeper's  volee  Intorrupted
chaln of thought,

"You're wanted down In the conpapl
room,'" Re sald, - “There 18 a visitar for
you"

“A visltor,” I erled exeitedly. *Whu

s 1t?" I thought of eourse It must ba
Gorman come to my rescuc,

“It's your sister,” he announced,

My slster! A thrill shot through
me at hls announcement. I knew of
course It could not be my sister. DBoth
of them were mere children far away
In the West. It must be DBarbara.
Undoubtedly she had resorted to this
ruse to make sure of seelng me while
at the same time conceallng her own
identity,

Overjoyed at hor coming, delighted
to know that I had rend her heart
aright and that my confidence In her
trust In me was justified, I hastened
with the keeper to meet her.

Dellghted as I was at her coming, X
wig formulating in my mind how best
10 moke 1t clear ta her that.saha pandt

my

| plied,

PR G Oanee it Tt noe mutter wnat
Wippened  she must  keep her  lps
closad nbout the events of lust night,
Under no circmmstaneos would 1 per-
mit her to sueritice herself to save me,

In the conmsel raom n vellod flenre
awnlted me, 1 sprang forward enwop-
Iy toward her., The woman standing
there put up one hand in a repelling
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of the world. Y must save her from
herself, and her hecdlessness, Never,
never, It I can help It, shall slio suffer
the agony and shame and disgrace
that I have known. Years ago I, Just
as she Is now, hecame Infatunted with
& man far below me In the soeclal
geale, Ile, too, swas & crtminal”
I snlffed Indignantly at the
too,” but she pnld no attention,
“T ran away feom school and mar-
rled hlin and learned too Inte that he
had 2 we'ie and child alrendy.  All my
life, ever since, that tercible thing has
followed me, It's llke A specter ever

“he,

rising to confront me., INven if T have
to kill you, I am golng to save my lit
tle sister from following in my ateps."”
"Where Is Gaston Maurice now?" I
asked, “Have you seen him recently 7
She gasped and shuddered, looking

Al D9 acradulnvele

“Not tor years—not since long de-
fore my father's death—not since the
marriage wns annulled.”

“Nor heard from him,” I persisted,

“No, nor heard from hhn,"” she hesi-
tated, "unlegs—"

“Unless what?" 1
stopped abruptly.

“I ean't tell you,” she sald firmly,
“I don't know. "T'hey must have come
from him, from someone that know—
the letters.”

“What lettors?
them,"

"I can't tell what I don’t know. 1
haven't the least iden where CGnston
Maurice Is. I had hoped he was dead
in the war, Yet he ean’t be. I have
had anonymous letters threatening
me,  They must have come from him
or from someone whom he told of our
marrlnge? How eise conld they know

Her distress was so real and her
manner so convinelng that I declded

Insisted, as she

Tell me about

| that she must be telling the truth.

Aonnak dall

“Well,” sald I If van

m Wines® {0 nna  waston Mauclie
there is one thing that you can tell
me,"”

“What s that?”

S "Why did you visit my apartment
late last night? Why did you put that
revolver In my dresser?”

“Revolver,” she querfed In a puzzled

tone, “what rovolyver?”

“The revolver with which Miss La-
tan  was killed,”

She eyed me In shocked surpriae,

“Why do you say thls to moe? 1Y
never saw the rovolver,”

“You connot deny that you were In
my apuartment lIast night"

“But the revolver,” she protested

"W hRat o you mean by that? I xnow
imothing of any revolyer,”

“Lnst night, a few minutes after
Miss Faitan was murdered," T sald
sternly, “some man or woman entored
my rooms and ploced n revolver with
one chamber discharged in the drossgy
1 oy, nedreou, (74 o

o e i

Placeu tierw 10t e purpose of tlirow-
Ing susplslon on me, of making me
out the murderer. The detectlves
found it there and nrrested me, If
you did not enter my apartment to
hlde the revolver, why then were you
there?” i

"I knew nothing about the murder,”
she answered frrelevantly, “until thig
morning—until I read about it In the
papers,'"

“What about Wiek?' Y hurled at
her. “Dldn't Wick tell you?”?

“Wick,” she repeated In a puzzled
way. "Oh, Mr, Wick, the superintend-
ent. No, I have not scen hlim for sey-
ernl days,”

“DId you do nothing yesterday af
his divection 7"

“Iow absurd! Of course not.”

“Why, then, did you go into my
rooms?"

She looked at me with a frightened
face, and her munner becnme more
confused,

“T replly Bajlove you era reeine i

gesture and then flung back her vell, | e
Iostood  there astounded. It was

not Darbara, It was her sister Clalre,

CHAPTER X,

For o full minwte Ciaire Bradfora
and | stood there obsorving oneh oth-
er.  Liven hetore a word wis spokoen
I think we both seneosd onr mutunl
distenst,  As 1 studled ber, T wps try-
g o confoeture what could hnve
been the motive so fapelline that she
had dared to come oven within prison
walls to see e, Had Barboaren sont
ber? 1 doubiedd i, 1T was sure that
nore  than lkely her  vislt wns (o
plead with mo o Leep stent ahont
hor part In by 1owns e
tnin she was #olne to nsk me to plrlep
my word to tell uo one of her secend
visit to the Gaston apartment.,

Yet ns T studiod hor wenk, beautitnl
fnee. so llke Barbara's and yet so dif-
ferent, with Its sensuous mouth and
roving, brilllant eyes, T «till was won-
dering how {t was possible for a girl
of hor refinement and socln) position
to hnve become enmeshed with such
common  eviminals as the two em-
ployees of the Granddeck, Wick and
the telephone glirl,

“To what am T Indebted for the
honor of this visit,” I asked at length,
adding wilth soine sareasm, “from my
slster?”

Never for a second had 1 {macined
that other than a selfish motive could
have brought her *hither, and the con-
versation that followed was il the
more  surprising to me on that ac-
count,

“I had to sny I was vour sister,”
fhe answered quickly, “I wanted to
be sure of seeing you and I did not |
wish anyone to recognize me., You |
know, T belleve, who T am?”

“Yon are Barbara's sister,” 1 re-

thin proags

“Ihat's why T eame,” she erled, “for
Dinrbara's sako.
with you for hep!

“To  plead—with  me—for
echoed in nstontshment.

“Yoes,” shoe crfod passionntoely,
“She's young,  She's e more than
A child,  She did not realize what she
wns dolng,
Enow you even know her,
never, never foll"

“Never tell whnt? I answoered non-
cominittnlly.

She nnswercd with a convulsive soh,
I thought for o Hitle that she was
golng to break down completely,  Tee
mnner and the pallor of her face
nttrneted the attention of the keeper
who wans o the room with us, and he
srarted

her,” I

You must

forward ns If oxpecting her
to fall in o rfaint, Resolutely  she
pulled hersell tozethor and went on

I enlmoer tones,
"Oh, T know all about §t. I know
that she Is eompletely faselnnted hy

youo T know that sho hog been meet-
Ing you In the park. T know ihat
she  has dunched  with  you at  the
Astar! - She hesitnted and her faee
ertmsoned—"I kKnow that she hing oven
visited you In yonur rooms Inte aut
night.  Oh, please, please, 1 heg of

you, If there s a spark of manhond
moyon, do not take advantage of n
Ay ghel's weakness,  Please help me
protect my Httle sistee’s nome; prom-
fse—you will, won't you?"

“Why should 12" I roplied ecarcloss-
Iy, ropressing my desire to lenp at
cnce to Barbarn's defense and explali
how pure and honorable her conduct
had been and how lofty the motlve
that  had  governed  her  netlons,
Temptod thongh I was to defend her,
I reallized that this might be an o
portunity to learn something of Clalre
Bradford's assoclates, and 1 detoep-
mined to make the most of it. How
alse could she know of al! my meet-
ingg with Barbarn unlesa ale was In
league with the pergons who had been
having me shadowed? tlow  the
knowledge that Barbara bad heen In
my apartment could have ¢ome to her
was a myatery beyond me. I wonld
have sworn that that was a sectet en-
ered to“our two solves.

I have come to plead | §

You must not let anyone | B

“Listen to me,"” sho commanded,
goeaking I low tones. “Barbava te
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sale at

$61 Taffeta ” 2
il $60 ” 1) ¥
' $30 Foulards ” 5

DRESSES

All new and smart styles $75
Crepe de Chine going in this

$70 Taffeta dresses at

$8 »”
$10 ”
$12 2

$57.50
49.00
45.00
39.50
20.00

A A A L R Y S

SKIRTS

One lot of beautiful Baronet
Satins, Georgettes and Crepe-
de-Chines to be sold at Cost.

WAISTS

$6 Georgette Crepe waist 4.95

” ” 6.98
» » 8.85

9.98

We have just received a full
line of Voiles in all styles and
sizes to be sold less 20 per cent.

,;t-”?' ” 1
$9 ” ”

Wash Skirts

$6 value wash Skirts

$4.98
i 5.98
if 7.98

aturday Only

We are going to seli one Case of Beautiful silk
striped and fancy Voiles 50c value 35¢

Everything in Satin, Georgette, Crepe-de-Chine, plain
and Fancy Voiles to be sold during this sale at 15 per

cent off.

less than manufacturer’s price.

We have a few Coat Suits we will offer at

er.

Don’t Fail to visit
our Remnant Count-

Davis-Roper Co.

“Outfitters for the Whole Family”

This Big Sale lasts
but One Week end-

ing Sat., June 26.




