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THE PECULIAR ADVENTURES OF THE LAXWORTHY TRIO
A Matter of a Thousand Pounds E. Phillips Oppenheim

,uii T. Ltuworthy is the chief of a trio of adventurous investigator. In
urnncv he in unremarkable and vndistinguished. He in of somewhat c

than medium height, of unathletic, almost frail physique; his head is thrust
ii iiitlr forward, as though he were afflicted with a chronic stoop; he wears steel
i mmid uptctacles; his hair and mustache arc iron gray.

"My ehief aim,' he tells his two associates, IV. Forrest Anderson and
- .ii Wing, "is to make life tolerable or ourselves, to escape the dull monot- -,

, ;. idhntss, and incidentally to embrace any opportunity which may presrrt
h enrich our rfclmticr."

I.AXW'oUTHY occasionally

Ml! played golf. Then- - were other
which appealed

more strongly to him; uiul It
,- i- mi'ly owing to tlu persistence of

tin l.,iI that ho happened to Ik- - on the
urn iccti at tin-- time wlu n tin- - tragedy
at tin Howit farm was discovered.

This for tlir hole, I believe," Mr.
Uixwnithy remarked, whereupon he
Mii'l nl the line of IiIh putt, adjusted his
M. Mill.", took up his Htaiieo llrmly
,iml holed out from n distance of about
,,ir atds. Tin- - American girl made
.if..- at him.

I tlon't believe you're ns nlei- - ha I
i' mht oil were," she hiiIiI, rather
,r,,j "Now, what an-- all those loys
running for, Uo you suppose?"

Through the trees In the adjoining
in til a hen of violets bent their heads
'.fun the soft west wind. About n
inn lied yard away stood a law bare
IimiUiiik farmhouse and spacious a

It was toward this that sev-
eral i addle and one or two of the play-
ers were hurrying.

"Lets sic what the trouble Is," the
ii I exilalincd.
Tiny walked alone one of the straight

furrows between the lieds of violets.
The farmhouse was built without any
i mill line fence in the centre of the
Held A little way buck, on the left, wax
,i liuuc kirn. Outside this a woman
Mood weeping and wringing her hands,
while a mail, surrounded by u curious
i.ti' M of caddies and several players,
w.i talking loudly and excitedly. One
uf tec residents at the hotel, who knew
liwiiithy by sight, turned toward him
;is 'in hurried up.

Yi"i don't happen to be a doctor, do
iu ' hi asked.
Tl i peasant stepped forward. In his

(li, and soiled corduroy trousers
In was entirely typical of his class
Kit nih. with a dash of the Italian.

If monsieur knows anything of doc-t'trit- in

he may pass Inside," he declared.
"I MherwlM-- , no one shall enter my barn.
1 have sent for a doctor. I have sent
fur the police. What can a man do
ninri ' As for me. I shake. It Is a
humble thine which has happened."

lie wiped the sweat from his forehead
with his forearm. There was no doubt
about it that he was in mortal terror.

"I do know something of doctoring,"
l.ixworthy admitted, iinswcrlng him in
hit own tongue. "Who Is 111?"

The man stared at him.
"III! Monsieur has not heard, then?

Hut last night he came while we were
at our evening meal a tramp, half
starved, shaking with fatigue and thirst.
He prayed for work, for food, for a sup
of wine.

"All these I offered. Why not? It Is
iiir busy season, and labor in welcome.
I let him sleep In the Kirn.
I --aid, he should work in tin- - vim-yard- .

This morning I forgot that he was
here until nn hour ago. 'The lazy rns- -

i.il" I thought: but I took him a mug
of coffee

"I carried It from the house out here
to the barn. 'Giuseppe.' 1 shouted,
'wake up and come to your work. Here
Is coffee and bread. Then I threw open
the dour, and behold! Monsieur way
enlcr "

The man pushed back the clumsy
ihxir of the barn. On a bundle of hay.
Just inside, a man lay dead, lie lay on
his side, nnd the long knife which had
passed through his heart hud come out
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Intimacy of American family
life Is a revelation to any one
accustomed to the tradition

tltut merlcan mothers spend their time
huiiig gowns and playing bridge and
th.it American fathers leave their offices
on to eat nnd sleep," says Carton
M ' rep.irk, the Kngllsh painter who
i' .v '.eeii vlsjtlng this country. "The
i' .i ruble American child whom one
mil --' in foreign hotels has added to
tin' idea that he Is a neglected little

"'ii the contrary I find, after visit-
ing American homes, that he enjoys
I"' if his parents' society and oc

--By

behind hit- - shoulder blade. Mr. Lax-wort-

turned round.
"Keep these people nway," he called

rail sharply. "Miss Chambers, you had
lietter go home, please. Don't let any
one In here," he added, turning to the
farmer. "Don't let anything be moved
or disturbed."

I.axworthy sunk on one knee by the
side of the murdered man. For several
moments he remained there. The farm-
er stood n few feet nway.

"He came to you last night, and you
had never seen him before?" I.axworthy
Hiked.

"Hut never! He Is n stranger. If I

had known that he was one of those
who am doomed, do you think that 1

would have had him here?"
"What do you mean by one of those

who are dimmed?"
The man shivered.
"The Oamorru," ho answered, "It Is
crime of vengeance, this. There Is lin

er i i upon the cheek."
Mr. I.axworthy nodded slowly.
"What language did the man speak?"
"Hut the same as our own, monsieur.

Why not? Ho cam? from Marseilles
Ir.st, he said, but ho had lived In Tus-
cany."

Mr. I.a.xworthy rose to his feet. A
motor car had drawn up hi the road.
A sergeant of gendarmes nnd the doctor
came hurrying up. Mr. lixworthy
st'iod on one hIiK

"They called me," he explained to the
doetor "but ou see for yourself. I
have not Interfered with the position
of the body, nor touched the man. It
Is an nfT.ilr, I fear, for the police."

Mr. I ,.ix worthy strolled away over the
perfumed Held, and found Miss Cham-
bers waiting on the seat by tin- - sixth
tee. They abandoned thu game. Miss
Chambers declared that she could do
nothing but think of the dead man's
face, of which she had had a hurried
glimpse. On their way to the hotel Mr.
I.axworthy asked her a iueslioii.

"You nre a young lady," he said, "with
some powers of observation. Did any-
thing strike you about the face of that
man?"

She shivered.
"Nothing except that It was the most

hideous thing I ever saw In my life,"
she declared. "I'm afraid I'll dream of
It for months."

Mr. I.ixworthy found the news of the
tragedy at tho tlower farm had already
arrived, and people were busy discuss-
ing it. Mr. lixworthy, who seldom
went out of his way to speak to any one,
paused before the wicker chair of Mr.
I'reellng 1'olgnton. The latter greeted
him cordially,

"They tell me you saw this poor fel-
low who's been murdered?"

"It Is unite true," Mr. ad-
mitted.

Mr. I'reellng I'oignton clenched his
lists.

"If I had my way,-- ' he declared, "I'd
make short ending of nny Government
who let these dirty, murdering societies
nourish."

"Your humanitarian principles," Mr.
I .axwort by said, "are well known. Tell
me. would you consider it a gratitlcatioii
to them, or the reverse, that the mur-
derer should Is- - discovered?"

"Why, I'm surprised nt that question,
Mr. I.ixworthy, You knew very well
that I'm great on the sacrediiess of
human life, and that's why I'm dead set
against wars and all manner of arma
ments. Hut I'm also strong for justice.

cupies a larger share of their plans and
thoughts than any other child In the
world. I do not that any other
well to do woman in the world gives,
the same personal, physical care to her
little children that the American
mother gives. And I doubt whether
any other father gives as much time,
to reading and playing with his chil-
dren.

"The Kngllsh child under 10 Is not
Intimate with his parents. He never
has his meals with them. It Is his
nurse and not his mother who puts
him to bed i.t night and bathes him
in the morning. Tin- - scarcity of good
servants In this country may account
for the constant earn that the Ameri-
can mother gives her baby, but the
fact remains that she gives up her

Family of Daniel

That's Just what I'm objecting to In
this case. They tell me that they'll let
the blackguard who did this thing slip
away because he happens to belong to
one of those murderous societies. That's
what makes me so mad."

"I inn pleased," Mr. Laxworlhy an-
swered, "to hear you say this. Now, I
believe that you could, if you cared to
do so, Insure the bringing to Justice of
this murderer.

Mr. Frecllng I'oignton looked at Mr.
I .UN Worthy curiously.

"What do you mean by Unit?" he
demanded.

"I mean that, Cumorrii or no Camorru,
if you cared to offer a thousand pounds
reward for the arrest of the murderer
he'd be arrested liefore u week Is past."

"I'll do II!" Mr. I'reellng I'oignton de-
clared, rising to his feet. "I'll have
my secretary telephone to the police
right away. I take it you know what
you're talking nbout, Mr. l.axworthy7"

"There Is uo manner of doubt about
that," Mr. Ijixworthy replied.

Mr. lixworthy went to his rooms for
a few minutes, and strolled In to lunch-
eon a little later. The invalid young
man anil his companion occupied a table
Just Inside tho large dining hall. Mr.
Ijixworthy on his way to his place
paused before their table.

The young man looked up quickly.
"How Is the Invalid this morning?" he.

asked.
His companion shrugged his shoul-

ders.
"(Jetting on slowly," he declared. "I

can't seem to get him to eat enough,
and he sleeps wretchedly,"

'You should try a walk at night time
occasionally," Mr. ..ixworthy suggested.
"I myself Unit It the best sedative In the
world."

Mr. I.axworthy passed on toward his
seat. The two men exchanged glances.

"Do you know who that fellow Is?"
the young man asked suspiciously.

Ills companion shook his head.
"Uather an old woman, I think," he

declared carelessly. "I don't know much
alHiut him except that he's always got
his nose into some learned Journal or
another."

The young man's eyes were still fol-
lowing Mr. Laxworthy.

"You don't suppose " he began.
Ills friend laughed scornfully.
"My dear I'hlllp," he exclaimed, "don't

Is- - an ass!"
Mr. I.axworthy made his way to his

own table, where his two companions
had already commenced luncheon.

"We are IkjIIi of us," Mr. Forrest An-
derson remarked, "exceedingly curious
as to the nature of our conversation
with Mr. I'reellng I'oignton."

"There need be no secret about that,"
Mr. l.axwoithy declared. - have. In-

duced Mr. Kreellng 1'olgnton to offer
a rewind of one thousand pound for
the arrest of the murderer of that poor
fellow who was found dead this morn-
ing at the outhouse of the tlower farm."

Mr. Anderson and Sydney exchanged
bewildered glances.

"Itut he was only an Italian liborcr!"
the former exclaimed.

Mr. continued his lunch
f n few moments In silence.

"Well." he said at lift. "I had some
reasons for my Interference. In the
tlr. t place thu mail was not an Italian
peasant at all. On the contrary lie
was an Knglishman."

"An Kiull-diman?-

"Not only an but an
Kiigllshman with whose name and pro-
fession I h.ipien to be aciiialiited.

tile farmer, who lied to me
this morning, knows all about the
crime."

"Tell us .hn he was?" Anderson de-

manded softly.
"I recognized him directly I saw him

lying there, although he had shaved his
mustache. His name was .lohn Iteggs
and he was an exceedingly clever and
unscrupulous detective. You yourselves
saw him only a few days ago in the
buffet of the (hire lie l.yoll."

There was a moment's breathless si

time to It as tin.-- Kngllsh mother does
not iln-.i- m of doing.

"The American mother gives up two
years of her life to each child where
the Kngllsh or Continental mother
gives hut one, and the smaller Ameri-
can families are a natural consequence.
Then, too, living conditions In the cities
are practically prohibitive of large
families. A sceond child means an
extra room and often an extra ser-
vant, an outlay of J.100 or $100 a year.

'of course It Is quite different when
a man Is willing to undergo the physi-
cal strain nnd added expense of com-
muting. It is in the beautiful country

I homes thirty or llfty miles from the
city that American family lire Is now
erlng. There the children are In their
own environment, with room to eer- -

clse and develop body and soul.

lence. The little scene In the buffet
rose up before their eyes. Sydney In-

voluntarily glanced across the room to-

ward the table where the Invalid young
man and his companion were sitting.

"Have you told nny one.?" lie askul.
"Not a soul," Mr. I.axworthy an-

swered. "I prefer to let the venom of
that reward do Its work. There Is no
one In this world so covetous for gold
as a French peasant of his class. For
a thousand pounds there are ' of
them who would not sell their brother s
silill. We shall hear news, and before
loW

I.uncheon concluded, Mr. I.axworthy
with Forrest Anderson and Sydney
walked along the dusty road which led
to the tlower farm. Th door of Un-

burn was closed ati.l a gendarme stood
there on duty. Mr. Laxworlhy and his
companions entered the house, but
found nowhere any sign of life. It was
not until Mr. laX'Worthy had knocked
for some time upon the baulstirs that
the farmer put In a reluctant appear-
ance at the head of the stairs.

"What do you want?" he demanded
grullly.

"I have come to bring you news," Mr.
Laxworthy replied. "You remember me
from this morning, I urn sure? Conn-dow-

and talk to me and my friends.
You will find It worth your while."

The man ciimo down a little unstead-
ily.

"News for me?" he miitteied. "What
Is It, then?"

"A wealthy American gentleman who
Is flaying at the 1'araillse Hotel Is go-

ing to otter a reward of a thousand
pounds, twctity-tiM- - thoiHiind francs,
mark you, for any Information which
will lead to the apprehension of the man
who murdered that poor fellow out
there. Twenty-liv- e thousand francs!
Why, It Is a fortune."

The man who listened swayed upon
his feet.

"Twenty-liv- e thousand francs!" he
gut-ped- .

"It Is a great fortune." .Mr. I.axworthy
continued. "With twenty-liv- e thousand
francs what could a man do here, for
Instance? Itebulld the place, buy more
land, be master where he has been ser-
vant. Directly I was told of this, you
see, I came to you. You should have
the best chalice of earning that money,
my good friend."

"I low can I earn it'.'"
"Hy giving such Information as will

lead to the urrtt of the murderer," Mr.
I.nxuoithv remarked cheerfully. "It Is
niltu simple. Isn't It? You have to
think, to try and remember. Then- - has
been uo examination yet. You have
been wise to hold your tongue."

The man's eyes were 111 with cupidity.
"It Is a wonderful sum," he said softly.

"I must talk with my wife about this."
Mr. haxworthy led the way toward

the door.
"We will go now," he announced

pleasantly. "I wUdied to Ik- - the first to
bring you tills news. And, my friend, a
word In your ear."

The farmer stooped down. Mr. y

whispered. Then he passed out
after his companions. The man whom
they left there stood perfectly-rigi- d for
several moments. Then he spat upon
the tloor.

"He Is a devil, thai little Kngllsh-man'- "

he muttered to himself.
Mr. Laxworthy returned to the hotel

alone shortly afterward. In one of Un-

sheltered seats near the porch the
American girl was sitting. Directly she-sa-

Mr. I.axworthy 'she came toward
him with a imt bewildering smile,

"Mr. Unxworthy." she begged, "arc
.miii In a great hurry?"

"Not for a few minutes," he admitted.
"It Is now ten minutes to 4. I take
my tea at n quarter past."

"liease have ten with me," she In-

vited. "I want to talk to "you."
"1 am much obliged to you," .Mr. Uix-wort-

replied, "but 1 make my own
tea with water which I hae scut up

"The automobile, that has made
so many if these homes possible. Is
bringing the family together for much
of their recreation, and the father Is
learning thnt he can play as good a
game of tennis as ever. The theatre,
refuge of the bored, is out of the ques-
tion, and so neighbors are thrown upon
each other's society for their entertain-
ment, and little communities of friends
spring up, witli the country club as a
nucleus. They play golf there In the
summer and bridge In winter and tlaur
all the year round.

"I'hyslcally and mentally perfect fam-
ilies are beginning to result. The man
who can afford a $3,000 apartment Is
learning that it pays better to have his
own home In tho country and ns

and children. He is learning.
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from the chemist's, and tea which I
brought out with me from Kngland."

"I withdraw my Invitation," shu
sighed. "At the same lime, If you could
spare lite live minutes. I should be very
glad."

"I will wulk with you so far as the
small stone terraco then-,- " he said.
"There Is a seat to the left which is in
the sun and out of the wind."

Mr. I.a.xwnrthy led the way to the
seat which he had indicated and ar-
ranged his shawl around his neck.

"I am quite ready," he declared.
"Mr. Laxworthy," she began, "there

Is a matter which has been worrying
me, and upon which I want you to give
me your advice. I hope oii won't think
it a liberty, but I am asking you be-

cause you seem to lead so thoroughly
d a life, and to lie so utterly

devoid of interest ill what is going oil
around ymi, that I feel sure that any-
thing you say will be quite Impartial,

"It's about what hapiH-ne- at the
Mower farm," she continued, a little hes-
itatingly. "You know what that farmer
says that the man came late at night,
while they were' having their evening
meal? Well, It Isn't true that's all
there Is aliout It."

"Not true," Mr. Jaxworthy repeated
calmly.

"I will tell you exactly what hap-
pened." she continued. "You know Mr.
Lentleld, the young gentleman who has

like the Knglishman, to Hud his pleas-
ures out of doors. Hut he takes a per-
sonal Interest nnd responsibility in Up-

bringing up of his family that the Kng-
lishman never does. The walking the
tloor with the baby Joke Is never heard
In Knglnnd simply because no Kng-
lishman would dream of doing such a
thing. He loves his child, hut he knows
far less of the intimate details of Its
life than the American father knows.

"The American child, as far us tin
outsider can Judge, is not spoiled by
this Intimacy. He is quick ami

but lie is apt also to be well man-
nered and well bred. He Is a hundred
per cent, better behaved than I expected
to find him. 'And the fact that his
father, Instead of a governess, helps
blni witli his lessons seems to entail

was carried out for first time in

"The man had paid his own debt.'

been so ill, and who Js here with a
friend Mr. Ilamar his name Is? Well,
yesterday afternoon I went for a short
walk with Mr. I.enlleld, and we stopped
at the farm while he bought tile some
violets. Uvcry one else was busy, so
the farmer ami his wife themselves came
out to pick them for us, and while we
were all there a man got over the fence-b-

the road and came down one of the
furrows toward us.

"He was quite close before any one
took any notice of him. Then the
farmer looked up and asked him what
he wanted. He answered quite shortly:
nnd then he said something to Mr.

in Knglish which I didn't he.u- -

I had turned to speak to the
woman. Wh-- n I looked around Mr.
I.enlleld had filnti-d- . We got htm some
water from tin- - house, ami he had a
brandy Mask in Ills pocket, and he

woiiitel fully quick.
"I never thought anything moieabniil

the in. in who had come up, fur he
seemed to have gone away almost al
once. Mr. i.enlleld paid for the violets
and We walked homo together. He is
very delicate, of course, and he says
thai it was Just the shock of hearing
some one speak whom he had not seen
nppro.ich which upset him."

"You believe," Mr. I.axworthy asked,
"that this stranger who came across the
Held ami spoke to Mr I.enlleld was the

no loss of icspcft, but rather a convic-
tion that 'Daddy knows everything."
Iteally the difference of American and
Kngllsh lads hi their altitude tuwuid
their fatheis might be quite well shown
in those two words, 'dad' ami 'governor.'

"It's rather strange that tills aspect
of American family life hasn't been
shown by the portrait painters. The
usual thing Is a collection of portraits
one after another. If a family gioiip
is attempted at all It Is In a romn
without ulimisphiTc.

"That elusive ami very
thing, American family life, has never
been shown at all. The tlgures are
simply silting for their porn-alls- . They
nre not doing the things they are ac-

customed to do. and so they l.ick any
semblance of life ami uatiinilncss,

"In the accompanying group of the

modern portraiture.

man whom we saw dead at the tlower
farm tills morning?"

"I'm not thinking about thai ut all,"
she answered. "I'm sure."

"The Incident Is a singular one.'' Mr.
I.axworthy remarked.

"This Is what's bothering me." the
girl went on. "At lunch lime .Mr.
Ilamar came to me ami asked me if I

would mind not anything about
been with Mr. I.enlleld In

when Unit in, in spoke to him.
He said that Mr. I.enlleld was in such
a delicate state of health that If

called as a witness or had to Iden-
tify the body lie would cerlanilv eo.
l,ip-o- ."

'And wh.it reply did you make to
.Mr. Ilamar?"

"I am iifrnlil." she confessed, "that
feeling sorry as I did for Mr I.en-
lleld I promised not to mention It. Now-- I

am wondering whether I have done
rluht. i if course Mr. I.enlleld may
have fainted from some other cause;
but it did seem tu me as though this
stianger addressed him not In the least
casually, hut as though they were ac-
quaintances. I've been troubled about
It ever since, Mr. I.axworthy and I de-
cided to ask your mil Ice. What do you
think I ought to do?"

Mr. Laxworthy sat quite still for sev- -
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family of D.uilel K. Muran, the civil
engineer of the Woolworth linlliling,
painted at their country home, den-o- n

re, m-a- r MendlKini. .. .1 . the old
triptych Idea, in which t lit- - religious pic-
tures were made with two folding wlng-- s

in order that they might be curried in
religious processions, has been adapted
to tin- - decorative needs of ,i mnilern
dining room. The three group-- , two
llgures in the centre group and two in
each of the side ones, will In- - set Into
the oak wainscoting of a country
hoiie dining room. Tin- - bright green
of the summer foliage decked ,mni-llg- ht

ami the white of the children's
summer costumes were chosen pur-
posely to lighten the room. So far as I

know the tript.wii Idea h:is never
befole beill III model II poi.
tialtllie"


