
 

Bellefonte, Pa., April 10, 1914.

The Ne’er-Do-Well.

[Continued from page 6, Col. 4.]

And you'll have some difficulty in

breaking it up before I get out.”
“You expect, then, to prove your in-

nocence easily 2”

“I do.”

“But I hear there are other serious
charges.”

“It is quite the same with them.”

“But suppose you should not clear

yourself of this—murder. Would you

wish to drag down my daughter's

name?"

“Of course not.”

“I understand you have not spoken

of this marriage. Perhaps you might

consent to remain silent. If by any

chance you should be convicted of

guilt what satisfaction could you de-

rive from injuring me and mine?”

“None at all. sir.”

“I am rich,” Garavel went on mean-

ingly. “If you are acquitted I might

perhaps arrange amply for your future

—upon conditions.”

“In other words, if I am to be hang-

ed or shot or whatever it is they do to
people down here you'll expect me to

keep my mouth shut on general princi-
ples, and if I'm acquitted you'll pay

me well to disappear. Is that it?
Well, there is some family pride to
that.”” He laughed lightly.
“My political future may depend

gpon it.”

“If I can help you in that way I'll

gladly keep silent as long as you wish,
but I don’t think I care to make any

further terms.”

“Make sure of this,” snapped the fa-

ther—*“your marriage will be annulled,

no matter what you prove or fail to

prove. Already Chiquita is repentant,

and I shall not rest until she is free.
You have done me a great injury, and

I shall not forget it.” :
On the following morning the lead-

ing American attorney of the city call-

ed at the jail, announcing that he had

been retained as counsel, but refusing

to tell who had employed him. Suppos-

ing, of course, that he had been sent

by friends who wished no publicity in

the matter, Kirk did not press him for

information. Together they outlined
their defense as best they could. With

characteristic optimism Kirk insisted

upon treating the charge against him

as of little consequence, and it was

not until he had undergone his prelimi-

nary hearing that he fully realized the
gravity of his situation.
To his unspeakable indignation, the

officer who had discovered Cortlandt’s

body swore that he had seen the de-
ceased pass him shortly before the

time of his death, evidently taking a
walk along the water’s edge for relief

from the heat, and that immediately
afterward, perhaps a minute or so, the

prisoner had also passed, going in the

same direction! There was a street

light close by. he said, and there could

be no possible mistake as to Anthony’s

identity. A few moments later there
had been a pistol shot, muffled, but un-

mistakable. and the policeman had

hastened in the direction from which

it came. The prisoner had appeared

suddenly out of the darkness and hur-
ried past. In the politest manner pos-

sible, the witness declared, he had
questioned him regarding the shot, but
Mr. Anthony had neither stopped nor
answered. On the contrary, he had
broken iuto a run. The officer had con-

sidered this strange behavior; but, be-
ing at all times most respectful toward

Americans, he had made no effort to

detain him. Passing on, he had found
the body of the dead man. A revolver
was beside it.

When this amazing testimony was

translated to Kirk he was astounded;
but his indignation was as nothing to
that which swept over him when a

servant in the Alfarez household swore

to having actually witnessed the mur-

der.

This fellow declared that he had
been troubled greatly with a toothache.
Toward morning of the night in ques-

tion, too restless for sleep, he had gone

out upon the sea wall. Even now his
face was swollen, and he made a de-

termined effort to show the court the
particular tooth which had made him
an unwilling beholder of the tragedy.
Overcome by exhaustion, he had fallen
asleep after a time, and he was awalk-
ened by the sounds of a quarrel. On
opening his eyes he saw two Amer-
icans, one of whom was Senor Cort-
landt, and the other Kirk Anthony.
Being utterly ignorant of their lan-
guage, he had no means ofknowing
what was said, nor didhe consider the
altercation serious until the.large man
shot the Senor Cortlandt. Then. being
terror stricken at what he had beheld,
he had run away, entirely forgetting
his toothache. which was quite gone.
That was all he knew of the matter.
He recognized Anthony as the man
who had done the shooting. He was

troubled greatly with toothaches.

Wade ‘was called next and told the
story of that damning incident at the
supper party. being corroborated by
the others. Then there were several
witnesses who swore to inconsequent

things.
For once in his careless life the

young man realized that he was face
to face with something bigger and
stronger than his own determination,
and it daunted him. He began to see

that he had underestimated these for-

eigners, for it seemed an easy matter

to convict an innocent man in these

Central American courts. Suddenly he
decided to cable for Darwin K. An-
thony—the one man who was strong

enough to save him.

When it came time for him to speak,
he told a straight story about his own

actions on that night, and he was: cor-
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roborated by Allan: but he knew that

these words had little weight against
that other testimony. Of course, he

was remanded for trial.

Anson, the lawyer. gave him a ray

of encouragement as he left.
“Don’t go too much on this hearing.”

he said. “I think we'll pull you out all

right.”
“You think! I dare say Ramon Al-

farez can get a dozen men to perjure

themselves as easily as he got those

two.”
“Exactly. But I have a little coup

that I intend to spring at the right

moment.”

“For heaven's sake, tell me what it
is!”
“I'm sorry. but I can't just yet. In

the first place. one must handle these
people exactly right or they explode.”

“But give me anidea at least. I'm

really interested in the outcome of this

case, you know.” ;

Anson smiled. “Of course you are.

and I'll tell you as soon as I can, but

not now.”

“These Spiggoties would enjoy stand-

ing me up against a wall with my head

fn a rag. They'd make it a holiday

and ring all the bells in town.”

“I can’t assure you that it isn’t se-

rious,” Anson acknowledged gravely,

“for it is. Any time an American goes

to court in this country it is serious.

But that doesn’t mean that we'll lose.”

“You may be a good lawyer,” said
Kirk ruefully, “but you're a blamed
poor comforter. I—I wish my dad was
here. He'd fix it. He wouldn't let ’em
convict me. He's, great, my dad is.

He can swear like the devil. 1 like

him better than any man I've ever

met, Anson.”

He wrote a lengthy cablegram, which

the lawyer, with a peculiar smile,

agreed to dispatch at once. He spent

a sleepless night. In the morning a

message came signed by Copley—Kirk’s

heart leaped at the familiar name—

saying that Darwin K. Anthony had

left Albany for the west on Sunday

night and could not be located for a

few days.

“He was never gone when I needed

money,” the son mused. ‘He'll be

worried when he hears about this, and
he has enough to worry him as it is.

I'm mighty sorry, but I simply must

have him.”
Anson brought in the day’s papers,

which alluded, as usual, to Cortlandt’s
death as a murder, and printed their

| customary sensational stories, even to
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“] am free, free!”

a rehash of all that had occurred at
the stag supper. This in particular
made Kirk writhe, knowing as he did
that it would reach the eyes of his
newly made wife. He also wondered
vaguely how Edith Cortlandt was

bearing up under all this notoriety.

The lawyer brought the further news

that Allan was in captivity as an ae-

cessory to the crime and that hence-
forth Kirk need expect but few vis-
itors. Somebody, probably Ramon Al-
farez, had induced the officials to treat
their prisoner with special severity.
During the days which followed,

Kirk suffered more than he chose to
confess even to his attorney. In the
first place, it was hard to be denied
all knowledge of what was going on—
Anson would tell him little, except that
he was working every day—and then,

too, the long hours of solitudegnawed
at his self control. Runnels managed
to see him once or twice, reporting
that, so far as he could learn, Chiquita
had disappeared. He took a message
from Kirk to her, but brought back
word that he could not deliver it.
It was on Sunday, a week after his

arrest, that Edith Cortlandt came to
Kirk. He was surprised to see the

ravages that this short time had made
in her, for she was pale and drawn and
weary looking, as if from sleepless-

ness. Strange to say, these marks of
suffering did not detract from her ap-
pearance, but rather enhanced her
poise and distinction,
“I'm awfully glad to see you, Mrs.

Cortlandt,” he said as she extended
herhand. “Butdo you think it was
wise for you to come?”
She shrugged. “People can say no

more than they have already said. My
name is on every tongue, and a little
more gossip can make matters no

worse. Ihad to come. I just couldn’t
stay away. I wonder if you'can real-
ize what I have been through.”
“It must have been terrible,” he said

gently.
“Yes, I have paid. It seems to me

! that I have paid for everything I ever
did. Those newspaper stories nearly
killed me, but it wasn’t that so much

as the thought that you were suffering

for my acts.”

“I’m very sorry. You never thought

for a moment that I did what they
claim?”
“No, no! It has all been a mistake

from the first. I was sure of that.”
“You heard what those two men tes-

tified?”
“Bah! That is Ramon Alfarez. But

he can do nothing. You will forgive

me for what I said that night at the

hotel, won't you? I didn't really mean

to injure you, Kirk. but I was half

hysterical. I had suffered so these last
few months that I was ready to do
anything. I never dreamed there was

a way out of my misery, a way so

close at hand. But somehow. even be-

fore General Alfarez’s voice on the

phone told me what had happened, |

knew, and 1—I felt”—

“I know you had a great deal to put

up with,” he said. “but for both our
sakes I wish it had come in some oth-

er way.”

“Oh, I don’t care.” she cried reck-
lessly. “The one thing I can grasp in

all this turmoil, the one thing that

rings in my ears every moment. is *hat

I am free. free! That is all that mat-
ters to me. ‘You showed your loyalty

to Stephen more than once, and. though

your scruples angered me, I honor you

for them now.”
“Your husband’s death can make no

difference with us. Mrs. Cortlandt,” he
said gravely.
“We have talked openly before, and

there is no need to do otherwise now.
You mean by that that you don’t care
for me, but I know better. I believe
there is a love so strong that it must
find an answer. Although you may

not care for me now as you care for—
some one else—I know that I can make

you forget her and put me in her place.

I can help you, oh, so much!”

“Wait!” he said harshly. “You force

me to break my word. I don’t want to
tellyou this, but—I am married.”

[Continued next week.]

——For high class Job Work come to

the WATCHMAN Office.

if Women Only , Knew

what Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription
has done and is doing every day, in heal-
ing female complaints and related dis-
eases, they would not endure for another
hour the disabilities imposed on them by
disease. Over half a million women
have testified to the benefits derived from
Dr. Pierce's treatment. Broken down
women, worn out women and weak wom-
en, almost without number, have been
made perfectly well by the use of
“Favorite Prescription.” It makes weak
women strong and sick women well.
Sick women are invited to consult Dr.

Pierce by letter free of charge. All cor-
respondence is strictly private. Address
Dr. V. M. Pierce, Buffalo, N. Y.  

Take Your Bearings.
 

If you are suffering from “weak lungs”
obstinate cough, bleeding at the lungs,
with attendant emaciation and night-
sweats, every day sees you either a step
farther from health or a step nearer.
Which is it in your case? There is no
standing still. Are you moving back-
wards or forwards?
Those who try Dr. Pierce’s Golden

Medical Discovery for “weak” or bleed-
ing lungs will be able to take their bear-
ings accurately. They will find them-
selves taking a step toward health with
every dose of the medicine. Nothing
gives the sick so much confidence to per-
sist with this great remedy as the fact
that they are certainly growing better
every day.
 

Why He Went.
Jones, who doesn’t own a motor car,

and is never likely to, was met at the
motor show by a friend, who ex-

pressed surprise to see him there.

“Well,” said Jones, “it’s lovely once a

year to come and look at a whole
mass of cars that you don’t have to

dodge.”—Christian Register.
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Valuable Advice
BELLEFONTE CITIZENS SHOULD PROFIT

BY THE FOLLOWING STATEMENT.

Doan’s Kidney Pills were used by this
Bellefonte resident. :
Their merit was shown—the story told.
Now comesfurther evidence.
The testimony is confirmed.
The remedy was tested—the results

asted. :
Could Bellefonte residents demand

stronger prec?
. It’s Bellefonte testimony. It can be
investigated.
William E. Haines, Sunny’ Side St.,

Bellefonte, Pa., says: .“In1890 I began to
suffer from lameness in my back, and a
dull, lingering ache in my loins, that
made it hard for me to work. I did not
rest well and was at a loss to know what
todo. Aftertrying a number of remedies
without being benefitted, I learned of
Doan’s Kidney Pills and got a box. They
proved to be just the remedy I required,
removing the trouble in a short time.
The statement I gave some years ago,
recommending Doan’s Kidney Pills holds
good.”
The above statement must carry con-

viction to the mind of every reader. Don’t
simply ask for a kidney remedy—ask
distinctly for Doan’s Kidney Pills, the
same that Mr. Haines had—the remedy
backed by home testimony. 50c all stores.
Foster-Milburn Co., Props., Buffalo, N. Y.
“When Your Back is Lame—Remember

the Name.” 59-15

 

The World.
 Ta
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promptly.

promptly.

class daily.

papers is $2.50.

 

This is a time of great events, and you will want the news accurately and
All the countries of the world steadily draw closer together, and

the telegraph wires bring the happenings of every one. No other newspaper
has a service equal to that of The World and it relates everything fully and

The World long since established a record for impartiality, and anybody
can afford its Thrice-a-Week edition, which comes every other day in the
week, except Sunday. It will be of particular value to you now.
Thrice-a-Week World also abounds in other strong features, serial stories,
humor, markets, cartoons; in fact, everything that is to be found in a first-

The Thrice-a-Week World’s regular subscription price is only $1.00 per
year, and this pays for 156 papers. We offer this unequalled newspaper and

The Democratic Watchman
together for one year for $2.15. The regular subscription price ofie two

  

 

The Thrice-a-Week Edition of

L NEW YORK WORLD
Practically a Daily at the Price of a Weekly.

world gives so much at so low a price.

No other Newspaper in the

The

 
 

Automobiles.
 

 

 STUDEBAK

GEORGE A. BEEZER, Propr.    Also agent for Chalmers Cars.

 

CR SIX $1575

   ——
You want a “SIX” for its puculiar and inimitable “SIX’’ smoothness. And

you want that “SIX” which offers most for the money.
Therefore, you want a “SIX” whose important parts are manufactured and

not purchased. You want no lesser standard than the Studebaker standard
of manufacturing. You want no electric lighting and starting svstem less
efficient than the Wagner-Studebaker. You want ample carryir 2 capacity
for seven passengers. And how can you look further, when you find ail
these things in the Studebaker “SIX”—Linked to the lowest price in the world,?

FOUR TOURING CAR.........
SIX TOURING{CAR............
“25” TOURING CAR............

 

BEEZER’S GARAGE,
59-3-tf Bellefonte, Pa.

 

 

Shoes. Clothing. Hats and Caps.
 

      

TRUE TO REPUTATION
High Art Clothes have earned the confidence of the

most critical dressers in the country. Men to whom

satisfaction in wear is only equally important with sat-

isfaction in fit and effectiveness.

   

        

  
  

Every High Art garment qualified for the most

rigid inspection. It stands back of the reputation
High Art Clothing enjoys. Sustaining it; not depend-

ing upon it. Better this season than ever.

You won’t wonder at the positiveness of our guar

antee when you put High Art Suits or Top Coats to

the test of personal wear.

$15.00 to $25.00.

AT THE

FAUBLE STORES
 

‘The Pennsylvania State College.
 

 

  

The : Pennsylvania : State : College
EDWIN ERLE SPARKS. Ph.D., L.L. D., PRESIDENT.

Established and maintained by the joint action of the United States Government and the
Commonwealth of Pennsylvania

FIVE GREAT SCHOOLS—Agriculture, Engineering, Liberal Arts,
Mining, and Natural Science, offering thirty-six courses of four years
each—Also courses in Home Economics, Industrial Art and Physical
Education—TUITION FREE to both sexes; incidental charges mod-
erate.
First semester begins middle of September; second semesterthe first

of February; Summer Session for Teachers about the third Monday of June
of each year. For catalogue, bulletins, announcements, etc., address

  

 

57-26 THE REGISTRAR, State College, Pennsylvania.
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The “Democratic Watchman” at$1.50 per year is the

best and cheapest paper in Centre county. Try it.

 

Hardware.
 

 

 

SeedsSeeds
  

With every fifty cent purchase .

of SEED we will give a fine

! Blooming Geranium.

Loose Seeds and Package Seeds

of all kinds.

Also a Fine Line of Garden Tools.

The Potter-Hoy HardwareCo.
Bellefonte, Pa.59-11-1y

 

  


