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CHAPTER XV.

(Continued. )

“I had followed—thinking

Now the Great Sword Spoke
to Scanlon.
r to help him."

“How soon after?"
“A moment or two?"

HE girl looked surprised.
lo:.m. Ashton-Kirk looked at Scan.

“Betweon the time you saw Campe
'y without at the gate and the tims you
,/ ot downstairs I think It could Have
bhappened.”
|' ¢ It could,” replled Mr. Reanlon.
/ **There are a number of littls things
which Mr. Beanlon could not under-
d stand,” sald the crime specialist to
the girl. *“For example, how he came
to mee you In the ball, apparently
looking for soms one, on the night he
discovered the housebreakers.”

“He saw me?" Bhe looked at Bean-
i lon. “When?"

'"Whea you lighted the match. But
I beard you before that—talking to
the fellow who jumped through the
window."

“You heard me talking to"—the
gilt was amased, then a wsudden
thought seemed to come to her, and

she stopped. “And then,” she said,
nn':_mu Bocanlon's face, “what did I
deo
1 "You went away,” replied the big
N man., “I beard you go down the baill

U |  “But you came back, and it was then
you struck the match."

The girl's goiden head shook slowly.

“I &id not g0 away and return,” she
said.

“But I heard"'—

“The firet woman you heard was
not I1"

It was now Mr. Beanlon's turn to
stare,

“Miss Knowles,” sald he, "I don't
want you to think l'm trying to put
anything at your door that sbouldn’t
be there. But you expected some-
thing to happen that night—I saw It
In your face in the afternoon.™

The girl did not reply for a mo-
ment; she looked at him, steadily.

“I think 1 know what you mean,”
she sald, at last. "It was when you
spoke of Mr, Ashton-Kirk coming
that night. 1 was frightened then, as
1 was trightened a whilo sagu when
I waa asked to awalt him bere. I felt
sure that |f he were expectsd aome-
thing was about o happen,”

Mr. Scanlon frowned.

“You see,” said he, “thess are queasr
times, and when a fellow gets mixed
up In such, und seea things that he
don't fathom, about the only way
open to him Is to ask to bave them

ed.”
.‘"’I"t'lhnlnk I can understand that feel-
ing (very well,” #he sald, “There are
many things for which 1 too have
sought an explanation”

“When you left the room that night
of the burglar's visit,” salu ilat, “and
while 1 was telling Camps and his
min wl-uui had happened, you did it

uletly."”
b #ud n}rennnn." suid the girl “1
hurrled away to find the person
whom 1"l been seeking when you saw
me strike the mateh”

"Well, were you successful?

] was, | saw who opened the gate
ted your prisoner,”
.n;ilrl.mrégsnlon mopped  his face,
which had grown suddenly heated,

“The wind's changing." sald he to
the erime lpruinlln) “It's heginning
to blow from & new quarter alto-

L

Hl.l.{a\ahlun-lilrk was lonking at the
girl. "You aeo how it ia?" muld he,

“Yea,'" sha replled, “And now that
1 do, I think It very strangas that it
did not occur to me before. Hut 1
was a0 full of the thought of heiping
Mr. Campe, even though he did tieat
me like a child and refused to con-
fide in me, that 1 never dreamed nny
one might suspect me of being ona ot
those who wore threatening him,

Bhe turned to Beanlon,

#1 thought all the time that you
would understand, That is why I
hinted at this and that, and called

ur attention Iin an indirect way to
{l:ou things which exclited my sus-
"?‘IR:E. oh!"™ with a mesture, “there
* 'y many of them, | suspected
ie at the inn from the hegin-
wvise 1 once msaw a crippled

who had been a friend of

‘s father in Mexloo, and

rd, for mome reason, he-
The strunge foot-

bank put dread into
the stealthy flgures

I'd see ¢ sometimes of &
t as 1 looksa from my window

od me with fear. | then bogan to

» t a traitor In Bchwartrbery,

took to searching and prying and

lsteming; and on the night when [

found tha door to the vault standing

and saw a stranger ascending
rltllu 1 felt aure of It."

*"Was that the night that Mrs. Krets
ghut the door, and there was & platol
w you ovied out ™ asked i
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Mr, Scanlon, these ars gueer uTu.
Things here aryq odd—satrange; like
ourself, I do not understand them.
at Is thers about this harp,'” and
she lald her hand upon the Instru-
ment, “whioh attracts me so strongl
~for what purposs ls It being
other than the melody n player of It
could strike from its stringa? Take
that groat blade upon the wall” here
she turned her face toward the two-
handed sword resting aguinst the
strip of tapestry between the win-
dows, "It seema evidont enmo —
there does not look to be anything
about it of & secret nature. And Yot
there 1s! But | don't know what,
though 1 have tried to discover many
and miany times; and I have stolen
it away to my room more than once.
But It was no use."

Thers was a short silence, then she
werit on, to Boanlon:

“On the night that you followsd
Mr, Campe and me out along the path,
and you told the story of the officer
whose sword tralled upon the ground
1 feit sure that you had discovered
something about this weapon, and
were, perhaps, trying to convey It to
me eecretly. But saw afterward
that this was not so."

“Tell me,” sald Beanlon, who felt
much as If the floor were slipping
from under his feet, “what was the
ldea of the walk on that night?"

“Mr. Campe was depressed; his
:;Irlt wan sinking: he shook with fear
of what wan outside, I know that fac-
Ing a danger was tonic, while cower-
ing at the mental plcture of it was
spirit-killing. BSo 1 thought It would
do him good if he went out, voluntar-
lly, If only for & few moments—no

matter what the danger. Of courwe
he 4ld not understan 1 wanted
him to go: neither did Krets, who

protested very strongly”

Hat looked at the crime speclalist,
who smiled in an amused sort of way.
Then he sald to the girl:

“You say you took the sword to
your room to examine 11?7 How about
the harp? Ever take that away with
you?”

“l1 have,” replied Miss Knowles.
"Some nights ago I mecreted it on the
floor above, and when everything was
quiet [ went there.”

“You sat In an alcove behind some
curtains,” sald Bat, “It was dark.
The window was open. You picked
at the strings of the harp, but made
no sound.”

“You saw me!” the girl
startled,

T did. What were you dolng?”

“What I had seen done more than
once before. And I was trying to
understand.”

Once more Beanlon looked toward
Ashton-Kirk, and now that geatle-
man spoke.

“You saw some ons atrike the harp
strings at night at an open window;
wuN l'_nlwnyl the same window?"

" D!

“It depended upon the direction of
the wind—ths window wselected al-
waye opened In the direction from
whlrh the breeze waa blowing."

seemed

"I;ld‘thnt not suggest something to
uu e

“It did. A slgnal. But," with a
sture, "It could not have been.
here was no sound.”

Ashton-Kirk turned to the .,harp;
his long supple fingers ran over the
strings, and they responded stirring-
ly. Hat Bcanlon leaned toward Miss
Knowles.

“I think,” sald he, “I've got just
one more quesation to ask you, and
here it {s: What about that package
that cume the other day—the one
with the blank papor in 1t

“Oh, 1 don't know!" The girl
seemed weary with the things which
she did not understand., “It was like
the other packnges thut came hera.
Always blunk paper: never a single
thing which would lead me to even
guess ut what they meant.”

“When you saw the man Alva In
the moonlight,” spoke Ashton-Kirk,
addreasing Scanlon, his fingera atill
gently plucking at the harp strings,
“did you pay particular attentlon to
the hill he had sclected?”

“It _wam a high ono,” sald Bat.
“But I think that's all.”

“Thero was another advantage,"
anlid the wspeelal detective, “Thera
wera no intervening trees. From that
hilitep to Bechwartzberg there is ono
clear sweep,”

He ceaned strumming at the harp

and his eyes went toward the sword
upon the wall. A step or two, and
he had it in his hands,
“It hrought fortune to the Hohen-
los, ¢h™ sald he, ond his eyes
meemed dreamy as he gazed at 11, “A
#ood blnde!” Then the eyes lifted,
and® he continued: “Those strings,
Seanlon, whers arns they?

“Here,” muld the hig man, tnking
the tangled moss from his coat pocket
and offering It to the other,

“Pull one out. That's it. Thanks”

Arhton-Kirk tonk the profered
stfmg. it wan quile long, and Yrailed
upun the floor in o solled heap, Start-
Ing at u point close 1o the hilt, he be-
enn wrapping the string around the
eword blade,

“Look!"™

Ashton-Kirk held the aweard, hilt
up, and with the flat of It rtoward
them. To the amazement of tha big

man, he suw lottered in black Ink,
down the length of the elosely
wrapped strin:

WATCH SCANLON,

CHAPTER XVI.

A Matter of Much Ingenuity.

“ ELLO!™ sald Bat, his

eyes bulging ut the

sight. "What the dick-
ens Is that?

For answer tha crima
apecinlist unwound the string, drew
another from tha many in Scanlon's
haudns, and wrapped it around the
blade In turn. Onces more ha held up
the weapon and now they read:;

TO-NIGHT.

*l get it,” sald the big man, “not
nll, but some, Thoss packages sent
AMiss Hohenlo had nothing at all that
was worth looking at inside; It was
outside that thelr Interest lay, In
the string.”

“I think," sald the girl, wondering-
1y, *T've hoard of some such a thing
aa this before. it never

|
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sald Ashton-Kirk,
weapon, “"When he desired to send
0 messuge to his confederate In
Bchwartzberg he'd wrap a  string
about the stick and carefully ink
his communication, letter after let-
ter, down its length, After this ha'd
unwind the cord, tle It about a
parcel of blank paper and despateh
It. There was nothing about it that
would excite suspicion; it held s
secret  until wrapped around the
blude of the sword; then bit by bit
the Inked portion fell into piace,
forming the,letters, and the writing
was read.”

“All these strings are messages
then,” sald Scanlon. He frowned
perplexedly, and saked: "But why
write this way? Why not a letter,
and a cipher instde?™

“The fetter mignht, in some way,
be opened.”

“But It couldn't be read.”

“Perhaps not; noverthelesa a
cipher writing would attract notlce,
and in the face of such happenings
as Schwartzberg has been experionc-
Ing, suspicion would be sure to fol-
low."

“That's right,” salda Bat. Then
with a nod at the strings: "Golng to

rrna ihcm aum™
“No,” msald Ashton-Kirk, "It s

hardly worth while,” He threw the
heavy sword upon a table and
¢rossed to the harp one more, “They
must be very brief, and little counld
be gotlen from them ar heast. Thoy,
for the most part, merely appointed
i time for the real communications.”

"“The real cnea!"

“Yes; and those were recolved and
answered upon the strings of the
harp,*

“The upper atrings are odd,” said
the girl, eagerly. “1 often noticed
them. They are of metal,”

“And vory heavy—of steel, 1 should
say, and they are strunk to an as-
tonlshing  tension—infinitely higher
than the customary strings of tho
harp, The ‘pull’ of a number of steel
sirings of this thickness, and keyed
to this pitch, would be too much for
a framo of the ordinary sort. It
would he pulled asunder, Conse-
quently this one has been powerfully
reinforeed: the keyvs are of a wpecial
type, and the sockets in which thay
Lturn appear m Nously atrong.”

“Rut why all $his?" asked Scanlon,
his frowning gase upon the harp,

‘It was found necessary to estab-
lish n means of communieation he-
tween the Inside of Schwarizberg and
the outeide. Letiers or written mes-
sagen would not do; wignal lights
might he neen; mecret meetings were
alnfust impossible, for one could not
often steal succousfully in and out of
n place watiched as this one 18"

“No,” agreed Beanlon, “It ecouldn't
he depended on. And nelther could
the vaults be used as & meeting place,
For tha daor to them Ix the most
watche l thing In the house ™

“A way must be had,"” sald Ashton-
Kirk, “and onsn that must ba siient
and secret. This man, Alva, as Ful«
ler's report tells, is an abls physicist,
nnd so the method hit upon of bridg-
Ing this diicuity must ha hin'' Ha
lookad at them as though asking thelr
particular attention. "““The eve” sald
he, “Is capuble of visdon only up to &
cartaln point. It will follow an ab-
Ject going up Into the alr, then tha
ohject will disappear; It Is ‘out of
might' However, thoursh tha ohjoct
can't ho geen, it {s still there, atill go-
ing upward

“¥You've heard the vell of tha siren,
& thing used upon seagoing shipa?”
he procasded, “You've heard (ts shrisk
mount and mount, getting higher and
higher, und finally vou ceased tn hear
it* But it had not stoppad, 1t was
still golng on, only 1t hud reached a
piteh mo high that It was out of ear-
shot, It was only when it bhegan 1o
full and had reached the point whers
vou had lost It that you began to hear
It sngs more.™

Mr. Beanlon Arsw down one corner
of his mouth and blinked a great
numbar of timen.

"W'haut do you know about that!™

tapping the

sald
mm?vdl;a
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Helmholts. In his book ‘On the Sen-
sations of Tone,' he suyn:

“'The simple partisal tones con-
tained in a composite masg of musi-
cal tones produce pecullar mechani-
cal effects In nature, Altogether In-
dependent of merely theoretical cone
niderations. Theso effects conse-
quently give a pecullar objective aig-
nificance to this peculiar method of
unalyzing vibratlonal forms,'*

“Too ‘hlfh." objected Mr. Scanlon
“Get ‘em lower, and over the plate”

“Then,” sald Ashton-Kirk, “this
master of sound goes on to speak of
the phenomenon of sympathetic re-
sonance, lle says on this point:
‘When, for example, the strings of
two violins are In exact unison, and
one string is bowed, the other will
begin to vibrate, And In another
place: 'Gently touch one of the keys
of a planoforte without striking the
string, so as to ralse the dumper only,
and then slng a note of the corres
sponding plteh, forcibly dirceting the
voles agalnst the strings of the In-
strument. On ceasing 10 sing the
note will be echoed back from the
plang, It in easy 1o discover thut
this echo Is caused hy tho string
which I8 in unison with tho nate, for
direotly the hand ta removed from the
key, and the damper is wllowed to
foll, the echo censes'

“Weo ses, In the case of the airen,
and in other things, that some tones
nre so high that they are not hear!
Also we soo, hy*Helmholtz, that when
n siring keyed to a certain tone s
siruck, another mtring, keyed to the
samo tone, will at ones take up the
sound, or vibration" .

Hern Ming Knowles jnterruptad him,
engerly.

“I think I see whiat vou piean,”
she mald.  "Thesa unusual steings
upon tha harp, this great strengthen-
Ing of the frame, means that It s
keyed to this inandible pltel. That
sama one outside hns an instrament
of aome sort keyved in unison: and
when the harp string I touchod the
other vihrates In syimpathy.”

“And that these vibrations, made in
long or short wises, or in Rroips,
muich, perhaps, a= the talegraph code
Ia mude, formed a ready means of
communleation™

Mr. Seanlon meamed appiilod

“Wall,” sudd he, alter & short pause,
"1 think I've ahsorbed the most of i
Hut I'm not sure. However, therg (s

ons thing [ am sure of, nnd ther Is
that I've got a cabinet-sized phioti.
gEruph of the party who's got the

other instrument. That's what Alva
had that night on the hilltop when |
waw him sitting In the moonlight. Ha
wis oxchanging silent tnlk  with
Hchwartzberg.” Then an jdea soemed
to strike him, and he frowned again
“Thern |8 ana thing that [ Aon't quits

et And that tp: If thesa vihrations,
aF tones, or soutids, whatever you call
them, were too high to he heard, how

did tha receivers of them maks thom
ouL?

Anhton-Kirk shook hin head,

“A8 to that” sald he, "1 am not
prepared to say Just now. A further
#earch into the thing might bring 1t

out, but I'm not sure. But tide T will
#ay! The senee of touch 8 marvel-
lously mensitive in some | nne
every now and then hears Wilkie
derful story with regard to it Fine,
deiicate hands may be the answer to
your question.”

“Another thing,” sald the eirl
“Why was the wind regquired ta al-
ways be from the direetion of the
person  sending the vibratlons o
Brhwartzherg? You'll say to cuarpy

them. BPut what of the unswer to
them? Would not the wind which
carried the vibrations from ane quar
ter hold buck thoss sent hy the one
opposite?™

“Ouly In part, unless the wind wan
very satrong. And I think if you can
remember the nights upon which thi
means of communication was us 4.
they wore fairly calin, The fact that
the wind at ths time of the sigrals
was always the direction of the

rson outside might be explained by
&l persod's superior knowlodge of

Here n amall clock hurriedly struck
the hour of % And Ashton-Kirk
looked 4t Scanlon.

“And now,” he added, “I think 1t's
time to drop speculation for a space.
There {8 some work ahead of us which
Is going to be sharp and of the sort
that leaves not & trace of doubt in

tho mind.”
few moments later,

CHAPTER XVII.
Conclusion.
Miss Hohenlo greeted
them despaliringly.

SHTON-KIRK, with Misa
“Frederic'a game

Knowles and Hcanlon, en-
tered the bllllard room a

Is dlsgraceful,"

she sald. "1 never saw him play so
badiy”
“In that case,” laughed Ashton-

Kirk, "It will be a charlty to relleve
you of him, Miss Knowles, 1 wmn
sure, will take his place with eredit”

The girl gave him o quick glance:
then she went to the table and took
the cue from Campe's hand,

“I don’t think I have much of a
vhaney Wil et Miss  Hohenin,”
sindled she,  “She's always been too
clever for me,”

“My dear,” cried the splnster, re-
proachfully, “you play an excollent
pate,  lodeed, 1 atn never guite ot

vane with you,”

*hat nudden lady's pretly able”
fpoke Heanlon to AshtonsKirk, o fow
moments luter in the hall; “snd
witior things besliles  Lilliards,  Shs
miust be on that something's happen-

e, that you frst put Campe oy
Buard over her and pow the sirl, il
Yer she goos on ax Af nothing was to
et fearod”

“admnens In
usanlly o
tion,” said ABhton-Kirk

“"Hut" protested  Scanlon, “yau
wouldn't sny shie had any shorteom-
ing like that, would you? | think the

the face of danger
from lack of imagin-

way alie sawitehed the mstier of tha
northwoest wind onto the shoulders of
Che il i o good proof that she's
- thers dn that respect, And the
way she erabbed, that same nmgie,

the fuct that the sword wiss sk,
atied pleesd the fact onto my susple-
lons of Mise Knowles and thoe samoe
weapan was rather slick”

Plere Campee come out of the bill-
b Juiped them,
now ™ he wskod

' o sald Ashton-Kirk,
lnmt wet of this dreamnn of
abhout 1o be played.”

HOond ! sald Campe,
“Whatever It
Are you armed?

“Ionlwaya om o -now,” answernd tha
voung nan, selly, "I huven't taken
n step without a firearm in readiness
for months*

“And yuu, Beanlon®™

AL flght” ropliod the big man,

When they reachod the lowoer floor
Avinton-Kirk sald o Cumpe:

“Lhe
Yours |s

his eyes bhurn-
developi—goad 1 **

“Pleass call your man, Wao'll nesd
him,"

Walt!" Mr. Boaplan held out ona
large, protonting hand, “What do yoa
want him to da?™

“We ares galng Into tha caellars, 1
think 1t bext that some one he left
te watch hndl hercahouts, and

i aellar » "

Bt nodited

Thoveht 1t wan samaothing ks
that., suld he. ‘And that's why 1
wantod ta know, Now | want ta say
th Krotr may be all right; then,
iEnin. e may not hat

Citnpe ghaed at thie apeaker astan-
inhed.
| should as soon distrust myself
na Kretg! sald he, “I've known him
tor yoars, and he ie In every wa)
worthy of confidence

“Maybe a0 admitted Pat, “"May-
be w0, But things hreak the other
wny sometlmmos, you know, o let's
bs wure.” Hea looked at the others
“How about that da

s

Ashton-Kirk samied.

“If that's all you have against the
Sergeant-Major,” sald he, "1 think he
will do. As it happens, 1 know just
what caused the smoshj. soms one
from the darkness struck it. 1 saw
the hand that did it, but not the
owner thereof.”

Heanlon was sllent for a moment;
then he said:

“"Well, T don't set myself up as »
Judge. | was wrong in some other
uatiers, 8o thers's pno reason why I
shouldn't be wrong In this one of
Kretz, Mo, If you think be's O. K.
' willling to."

“There s only one traltor In
Bohwartsberg,'” sald young g.‘l.mm
mournfully,

"Who's that?" asked Bcanlon.

“l think you know," replied the
young man. “And, as I have sald to
you befors, there's ho nesd to men-
tlon namea,'” Thers was a brief si-
lenee, then he added: *“Something
made me suspect that averything
was not Plght. Hut 1 was never sure
of anything,” to Ashton- Kirk, “unwl
the night befors your first vislt here."

“You suw soms one plocked up by
the searchlight whilo Kretz was dring
a4 mun whpe was running away,”
#ild the crimé speclalist. “"We saw
her, too."

“When ahe roturned’ msald Camps
In n low tone, 1 asked her why she
wont, how she got out, and what
wius her errand, Hut she couldn't an-
swer. And evar since she has avolded
e subjecy.’”

“I mnds one of my customary mis-
taken that night, too,'” said Scanlon.
“I pleked the wrong lady, and 1
thought you meant her, too,"” Then
to Ashton-Kirk: “Sbhall 1 eoall the
Sergeant-Major in?"

“You," replled Ashton-Kirk.

In a fow momants the German en-
tored, nnd ho listened, grim and un-

witiking, to thes detsotive's instrue-
tone

“Hern [ shall stand,” sald he, "un-
til you toll me—no mora.**

“That's enough--If you keap your
rven npen” Then to Heanlon Ashlon-
Kirk sald: "Do you think you ocould
Nind o hktechet?

“I'll have one in & minuts,” replied
tha bhig man

Ha produced ona from tha store-
room.  Ashton-Kirk than want to the
nuter gates and hinw n shrill signal,
Almost at anos Burgesas and hin oom-
panton sppenrad out of the darkness,
and followed the specinl datective intn
the eastle.  Then the elsctrie toreh
fMashed along the vault ateps as the
v descended. Tha door closed and
Kretg was heard to shoot the heavy
Lt w

“It's rather early to expect any-
thing definite,” sald the crime speoinl
Iat. “Itur you'idl hetter ses that your
wenpotin are rendy, for sdl that ™

And when they reached the floor of

the vaull euch hat o heavy nutomatico
In hin hand Quickly they weut
through tha plaes and  found it
sinpty

“No ohs hern” sald Mr Scanlon,

fingering the grip of his weapon rs.
gretfully. Then In another tuns he
wldedd, to Ashton-Kirk: *“Hut, 1 say,
whnot makes you think thers will bha*"

“Home daye ago” replied the spo-
elal detactive, “lo my Jjourneying
about in the gulse of an invalld, 1
carme worohs o boat hidden along the
river Lunk, and the ind} OFR Were
very strong that It balonged to the
pesnle wt the Inn'

Wall** ankad Scanlon

"When yon told me of your ex-
e 1 with tie man whn went
through Mr. Campe's papors,' sald
Al - KAIek, 1 thought & paper wos
the ohject of tha visit And so 1L
wan -but only a8 a thing that would
tend to momothing else.  This Intter
fact | suspscted from the contsanta
of the telegram reeslvad by me Uils
mornlne; and [ was convinced of it
when we made our search of the
vaulte o faw hours ago. The papar
souikht was one which hald cartaln

dirsctions; the man with the cough
found it that night before he leaped
through ths window, The

could pot have besn clsar to them;
t to some

-
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langth, perhaps last night, Alva
eams, as wa saw by tha whesl tracks
of lils chair. Hisn superior intelil.
genoe at oncs showed [taslf, and lo-
cated what they sought.”

Young Campe gave a ory,

"*Ho It was In Buhwartabarg, ns they
sald!"” he exciaimed despalringly.

“You never koow It then?' asked
Ashton-Kirk,

“1 knew nothing, except that [ was
threatensd with death unless I gave
up what I had never scen and knew

nothing of. I told them so & hundred 4

times, but they would not bellave
me."”

“You could have given them the run
of the place” suggested Anhton-Kirk,
“gnd lot them search for themnselves.”

The jaw of the young man set,

“No,” sald he, "They asked that,
but 1 refussd. You, I think' and he
looked at the other steadily, “"know

h ‘l'

"?' think I 40" aald Ashton-Kirk.

“Hut,” spoke Mr. Heanlon, "tell me
how you know they loeated what they
were aflor?

“In that far corner,”™ sald e erima
apecialist, “there In o heavy flug mot
in the floar, Veory recently, so I noted
to-day, some one has scraped away
the cement at its edges, There has
beon an offort to railse It, but the at-
tempt has falled because of a luck of
tooln™

t 11" snid Bat. “When you
w:k.:.d ‘I:. up along the river this af-
ternoon, that placa where you left me
to go poking among the tangled old
vine was the placa whers you dis-
covered the hoat, And you saw tools
in 1t; and that's Th;;._lold you thay

ers coming to-night

o *Well dono.” laughed t‘y'a detective,
“Very well (one, Indesd!

Then Cawmps, who had patiently
kept himsclf from anking fquestions,
seemed unable to contaln himnaealf any
longer. One query followed another
in rapld muccension, and in a fow mo-
menta Ashton-Kirk found himanif
deep In statements nnd sxplanationa.
The torch had been snapped off;
they stood in the darkneas of the
wvaults, talking in low tones.

And when everything had besn
told him, the young man was silent
for a apuce. Then he suid:

“The way you have gone about thia
fs quite wonderful—I would not
have believed that auch & meagre

array of detached facts could be so
plecad together, and made Into a
whole so direct and significant. Hut
even now I do not understand how
you mads up your mind as to Ihg
natura of the thing thess men seck.

“When 1 read Fuller's statement,
contained in his report, that the
former head of the Guatemala police
was now that country’'s representa-
tive at Washimgton, 1 wired at once
asking Information as to the man
Hvana and the nature of his offenses
in Guatemala, The telegram [ o-

colved this morning” to B8eanlon,
“wna in answer to that, and It
anld—"

Hora the volea dled away; there
waa sllenes for a mboment.

“Well,” asked Hcanion, “what did
n—"

“"mh!“

Agnin thera waa sllenos, Then, lit.
tle by lttle, a sound reached the ears
of the blg man—a feint scraping—
and then a murmur.

“They are coming,” saild the crime
specialist. "This way."

For an instant the torch flashed to
show them their way; then, safe in
the shadowns, they walted, A glimmer
of light dunced in the darkness, then
It fooded & narrow space; the door
to the underground passage had heen
opened; a man stepped into the vault,
To the surprise of Heanlon he recog-
niged the soft gentleman,

“Hello!"” was Bat's mental excla-
matton, “He'm hore ngnin, s ha?
Mayba we'll play a return engage-
moent; our net went big lust time."”

The newcomer looked carefully
ahaut, and as he wan doing w0 & wee-
ond man anlerad. Thin was the drawn
mah, Rhaw. He turned and helped
the Indian servant with the rolling
chalr, In which lny Alva. After this
camo Hirst, who had discarded both
his cruteh and stick, and then the
Ianndlord of the inn, with the peppery
1ttle doctar carying soma heavy tnols,

“What is the time? askod Alva in
hin strong volee,

“Almont 10" replied the soft man,

"We'd better get 1o work at onos,”
mpoko Alvia,  “Uiet the bars”

“Walt,” sald the saft man,
to have a look at the donp'

The rays of tho luntorn cams creap-
fpx toward the Ave crouching in the
shadow, But the edge of the Nluml-
natlon Ald not quite reach them as
the man went by and softly up the
atep.  After a little he returned; the
rayva Hghted up the inquiring facos of
those awalting him

“All right,” he reported,
to he atiil nailed fant.”’

“Now,” sald Alva Impatently, “to
work, And lot usn get out of this
hole, 1 enn feel the dampness croep
ing Into my very boanes,'

The watchers =aw tham cluster
ahout the point Indicated hy Ashton-
Kirk a ghort time before, The yellow
lght of the lantern played abont them
quaveringly; Alva, with his min-
ahapen head and his burning eyes,
sal propped up In hils chalr, walting,

Tron chinked agalnst stone; thera
came a grinding aud a satralning aa
thea men threw thelr weights on the

“T want

“It seeuns

tvarm; then fallowed w panting of
breath, muftled execlamations, and i
huge alab of mtone from thoe foor

lenned agalust the wall
“The Hght!'" eried Bhaw,
The rays shone down an the placs

which the L had covered a fow
momenta before,

"Thare they are!™ eame the
amothered cry of the soft man

Shaw siatched at something: In o
moment 1Y was out upon the floor
It woas a Mt poackose, wrapped in lead
foll and tisd with cord. A knile
blads eut thin binding, the foll was
torn nway, as was layer aftor luyer
of otled paper: then tho rays of the
Jantern glanced upon the surfacs of
W bumber of mueinl plates,

“Pany aro the plates! It'a Jon's
wark!"" Tha soft man was exultant

and waved his urms

Iinw many ara
Alvi

“Four,” replied Shaw,
parfrot condition.™

“In six months,” babbled the aoft
man, “there will be some ‘stuft’ in
eirculation In Mexico that will never

there?' asked

“And all In

it St g e i
‘ Ll
be better B geanine ¥

o0 was
how o oo

“And he also knew how to wrap:
ens so that the damp wouldn't get
A chanes 1 work on It sald Shaw.
“Hold the lantarn closer.™

Under the light the drawn man.
fospected the plates closely, M

“Cirent work!” sald he at
"Nover saw batter.” Then he loo
at the auft man. "How long did your
Brother put In on them?® 2

“I'm not sure. A good many
months, though. And It was all
in this place. Jos worked himself :
sath over them; he waa sick M‘
old Campn got cold feet, backed
of the job and hurried north, :
must hava given Jos some kind of & §
story to gel him to hide his work e
this way; he waa a wisa old 0 A .
you know. Anyway, he went o
Moxico; Jos disd befora he could get =
any kind of word to me; and there *
we wern, up oa trea" 1

"Wall, wn are gufely down agaln®™ #
eamn the strong voles of the z
“but don't let us walt hare Cet ;
platen togother, and we'll ba ot ©

Blhiaw obeyed; carefully he
the platas ono upon another,
laynrs of olled papor betwesn.
had them all nively adjusted when
they were suntched from his hands
and a voles sald gquietly:

Don't do

T

& i
o e
“Careful now, gentleman,

anything hasty. Thera are five guns

batween you and what you want.'

= e
Biartled, amazed, bnariing, H" e
movon stared at Ashton-Kirk. Faini.
Iy they msaw the burly torm of \
lon In the shadow, and heside hlm i "ﬁ..
master of Schwartzberg and the 300
detectives; In the polish of the =k
automatics which thess held there &
wis a sllent menace,

Ashton-Kirk nodded to the soff
man, and smiled, R

“The Guatemnin polics also ade
mired the work of your brother,™
mald he, ""They asy they never smaw
better,”  Then, withoyt turning his
head; “Scanlon!™

"Right hern” answered the blg
man, promptly. | .

“"How long do you think it would
takes you to undo the work of Jos =
Evans, engraver, upon four plates,
counterfelting the notes of the Maxi
can Hapublic?" f ¥

“With a hatchet,” repliad the e
man, “about one second to N
plate*

The sngraved stesl clashed upon the
floor at hia feat. Ve

“I'll take the torch, tno,” mald ‘&
“so’'s 1o be sure and make a job of It.*

“Hteady now,” sald the detective, as '
his kean eye noted A movement om
the part of the criminals. “And
Mr. Bhaw, keep away from that E:'-
tern. I understand tho sudden ex-
tingulahing of lights is & specialty of
yours." -

The light of the torch fell upon the
four stesl plates; Mr. Scanion placed
them face up, and with a few P
cuts from the edge of the ha
upon sach ruilned them forever. And
then, once mors, they clashed upon )
tha floor, this time at the feet of the
Intruders, A

“Thers thoy are' obmserved the blg
man, laxlly.  ‘Seaing that you ¥
at #o much troubla to get them r
Iite Lo ame you g0 without them e

"I suppose,” snld Alva, and his foll
llps Arow back and showed his testh
in“n amils, “you will now call the
polioe *

“I hardly think we'll go to that ame
treme,” replied Ashton-Kirk. “The
Mexican Government possibly would
bo Interested to know who waa
of the murder of three members of
the Campe family, but we'll hold thag
In reserve for o while, at least.™

“You oouldn't prove anything®.
aneered Alva, 3

“Don't _he too asurs of that, Me -
Alvn.  The mark of your hand =
plain in your work, and It would :
be at all ditfcuit to tle you up |
He podded to the man, quletly,
said he, “we'll say Mpthing a
now. I'm giving you a ch
for your sake, nor for the sake
any of your friends, of course—but
spare  an  entlrely
man a fumily seandal,”

He pointed to the uﬂm#
PosRA K., b ;
:l‘ [ S

iy
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“Wiste no time In going,”™
“And let us soo no more of yon*
Hullenly the seven, like wild
longlne, but not daring to leap upom &

thelr captors, turned to the el
Alva's chalr was rolled into it L/ :
the other followed, mutlering R -

with many stdelong glances.
“Good-night.,” ealled Scanlom %
the tunnel. “Hope you've had a al
time.” «if g
Then the greal stono swung shet
nnd closed them out,

“1 don't think you'll aver ba both«

ercd by any of those gentiemen
ngnin,” sald Ashiton-Kirk to Campe,
“They wers Intarestad In the plates,

and not at alt in you. However,” aa -
they ascended the steps, *“I'd e Ve
thit pussiaxo Hiled in, If | were yom,
wnd meant to speod much time at
Hohwarlzhorg."

Krete opanad the donr at Campa's
stminons The  entirs  housshold
seemad gatherad In the lowar hall
about tha door.

he Frauleln Hohenlo,” and the
grim German motionsd toward that
Indy, "woulid go down to youw <
1 would not let her” .4

“You are not hurt?™ asked a Vol‘.‘! -
und the |:nldl-n-huln-d“;.'Il"l cnme W=, |
witrd voung Campe. ar volcs -
low and trembling, and she Hﬂﬂ? >
unstendily, iy

“Take onrel” cried Ashton.Kifk®
He waa not o moment too soon in
the warning, for Campe had
ap forward and cawhm

wos not iﬁ]ll‘rnd‘r" she anked. b - __.'--..

“Who?' mald he, Pes .
“Alva™  Then, aquletly, for sha. e
pecmed to understand that all wam
ovar, “He wos my hushand.™ %
No' replied Ashton-Kirk, “he

mife enoush.”  Then looking at
woman with narrowing eves, ha €
tinued: “He has just about v
the river bank. Will you joln
thera?"

Dumbly she went down the hall
her hunds seeming to grope the

“Krete” sald the special de
“apen the door 1

The Cerman moved after the
woiman, and in a few moments t
heard the great and cleph %)
“Well” said b &

"_k' ic 1

. a*nbly,
dtlﬁ-"’w




