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THE PECULIAR ADVENTURES OF THE LAXWORTHY TRIO

A Matter of a Thousand Pounds—By E. Phillips Oppenheim

John T, Lazworthy is the ehief of a trio of adventurous investigators. In

jpearance he in unremarkable and undistinguished. He in of somewhat los~

i wan medium height, of unathletic, almost frail physique; hia head is thrust

[« uttle jorward, as though he were afflicted with a chronie stoop; he wears atecl
| rimme o spectacles; his hair and mustache are iron gray,

"My chie[ aim,” he tells hia two associates, W. Forrest Anderson and

< lney Wing, “is to make life tolerable for ourselves, (o escape the dull monot-

of idlcness, and incidentally to embrace any opportunity which may presert

to enrich our exchequer.”

TN

distractions  which  appealed

1L LAXNWORTHY occasionally
\l played golf., There were other
i more strongdy to him,; and it

" mply owing to the persistence of
\ 11 that he happened to be on the
1if en at the time when the tragedy
al fower farm was discovered,

This for the hole, 1 believe,” Mr.
Lavworthy  remarked, whereupon he
gt od the line of his putt, adjusted his
e Cles, took up his stance firmly
and boded out from a distance of about
A irids,  The American girl made
o 1 it him,

don't believe you're as nice as 1
vou were,” she said, rather
<l Now, what are all those bhoys

ne for, do {uu suppose 7
Throngh the trees in the adjoining

¢ =en of violets bent their heads

the soft west wind, About a

red yards away stood a large bare

ne farmhouse and spacious out-

pes. It was toward this that sev-

cral coddies and one or two of the play-
r= were hurrying.

laots see what the trouble 8" the
arl exdclaimed,

They walked along one of the straight
furrows  between the beds of violets,
Fhe farmhouse was built without any

reling fence in the centre of the

A hitthe way back. on the left, was

o barn. Outslde this o woman
stoced weeping and wringing her hands,
man, surrounded by a curious

of caddies and several playvers,

wos tilking loudly and excitedly, One

[t residents at the hotel, who knew

crthy by sight, turned toward him
hurried up
don’t happen to be a doctor, do
he asked.

pensant stepped forward, In his

t hirt and solled corduroy trousers
he was entirely typical of his class
Froonoh, with a dash of the ltalian.
mongieur knows anything of doc-
e be may pass inside,” he declared.

therwise, no one shall enter my barn,

sent for a doctor, 1 have sent |

vopolice. What can & man do

Az for me, T shake. It is a
horeible thing which has happened.”

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

“1 do know something of doctoring,”
Laxworthy admitted, answering him in
his own tongue, “Who = iNn?"

The man stared at him.

“IN!  Monsieur has not heard, then?
Nut last night he came while we were
at our evening meal—a tramp, half
starved, shaking with fatigue and thirst,
He prayved for work, for food, for a sup
of wine.

“All these T offered. Why not? It is
e busy season, and labor & welcome

et him slecp In the barn,  To-morrow,

<ald, he should work in the vinevard.
This morning 1 forget that he was
Yere until an hour ago, ‘The lazy rase
cal’ 1 thought; but 1 took him a mug
of coffee

“1 carried it from the house out here |

to the barn,  ‘Giluseppe,' 1 shouted,
‘wake up and come to your work., Here
is coffee and bread.” Then | threw open
the door, and behold! Monsieur may
entor

The man pushed back the clumsy
door of the barn. On a bundle of hay,
just inslde, a man lay dead. He lay on
his «ule and the long knife which had
parsed through his heart had come out

>

behind hir shoulder blade. Mr, Lax-
worthy turned round.

“Keep these people away,” he called
cut sharply. “Miss Chambers, you had
better go home, please, Don't let any
one in here,” he added, turning to the
farmer. “Don't let anything be moved
or disturbed.”

Laxworthy sank on one knee by the
side of the murdered man.  For several
moments he remained there, The farm-
er stood a few feet away,

“He came to you last night, and you
had never seen him before?” Laxworthy
afked.

“Iut never! He is a stranger. If 1
had known that he was one of those
who are doomed, do you think that 1
would have had him here?"

“What do you mean by one of those
who are doomed?”

The man shivered,

“The Camorra,” he answered. *It s
a crime of vengeance, this. There is the
orw . upon the cheek.™

Mr, Laxworthy nodded slowly,

“What language did the man speak ?”

“But the same as our own, monsicur,
Why not? He came from Marseilles
lest, he said, but he had lived in Tus-
cany.”

Mr. Laxworthy rose to his feet, A
motor car had drawn up in the road.
A sergeant of gendarmes and the doctor
came  hurrying up.  Mr, Laxworthy
stownd on one sides.

“They called me,” he explained to the
doctor - “but you see for yourself, |
have not interfered with the position
of the body, nor touched the man, It
I an afair, 1 fear, for the police”

Mr. Laxworthy strolled away over the
perfumed ficld, and found Miss Cham-
bers waiting on the seat by the sixth
tee. They abandoned the 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 wayv to the hotel Mr,
Laxworthy asked her a question.

“You are a young lady,” he said, “with
some powers of observation, Did any-
thing strike yon about the face of that
man?"

RBhe shivered,
“Nothing except that it was the most
hideous thing 1 ever saw in my life,”
she declared.  “1I'm afraid 'l dream of
it for months.”

Mr. Laxworthy found the news of the
tragedy at the flower farm had already
arrived, and people were busy discuss-
ing it, Mr. Laxworthy, who seldom
went out of his way to speak to any one,
paused before the wicker chair of Mr
Freeling Poignton. The latter greeted
him cordially,

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

“It s quite true,” Mr. Laxworthy ad-
mitted

Mr. Frecling DPoignton clenched his
HETEN

I had my way,” he declared, “1'd
miuke short ending of any Government

who let these dirty, murdering nm-n-livui

Hourish.™

“Your humanitarian principles,” Mr, |
Laxworthy said, “are well known, T tl|

me, would you consider it a gratification
to them, or the reverse, that the mur-
derer should be discovered?”

“Why. I'm surprised at that question,
Mr. Laxworthy, You knew very well
that I'm great on the sacredness of
human life, and that's why I'm dead set
against wars and all manner of arma-

ments.  But I'm also strong for justice, |

That's just what I'm objecting to in
thig 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 80 mad,”

“1 am pleased,” Mr. Laxworthy an-
swered, “to hear you say this. Now, |
believe that you could, if you cared to
do ®o, insure the bringing to justice of
this murderer.”

Mr. Freeling Poignton looked at Mr,
Laxworthy curiously,

“What do you mean by that?' he
demanded, :

“1 mean that, Camorra or no Camorra,
If you cared to offer a thousand pounds
reward for the arrest of the murderer
he'd be arrested before a week I8 past,”

“I'll do it!" Mr. Freeling Poignton de-
clared, rising to his feet. “I'll have
my secretary telephone to the police
right away. 1 take it you know what
yvou're talking about, Mr. Laxworthy "

“There I8 no manner of doubt about
that,” Mr. Laxworthy replied.

Mr. Laxworthy went to his rooms for
a few minutes, and strolled in to lunch-
con a little later. The invalid young
man and his companion occupied a table
Just ingide the large dining hall, Mr.
Laxworthy 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 hig shoul-
ders,

“Getting on slowly,” he declared, 1
can’'t seem to get him to eat enough,
and he sleeps wretchedly,”

“You should try n walk at night time
occasionally,” Mr. Laxworthy suggested,
“I myself find it the best sedative in the
waorld,”

Mr., Laxworthy passed on toward his
seat,  The two men exchanged glances,

“Do you know who that fellow is?"
the young man asked suspiciously,

His companion shook his head.

“Rather an old woman, 1 think.,” he
declared carelessly, “1 don't know much
about him except that he's always got
hig nose into some learncd journal or
another.™

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

“You don’t suppose——" he began,

His friend laughed scornfully,

“My dear Philip,” he exclaimed. “don't
be an ass!"

Mr. Laxworthy made his way to his
own table, where his two compuinions
had already commenced lunclivon,

“We are both of us,” Mr. Forrest An-
derson remarked, “excesdingly  curious
as o the nature of your conversation
with Mr, Freeling Polgnton.”

“There necd e no secret about that,™
Mr. Laxworthy declared. 1 have in-
dueed Mr. Freeling Polenton to offer
a reward of one thousand pounds for
the arrest of the murderer of that poor
fellow who was found dead this morn-
ing at the outhouse of the Hower farm.”

Mr. Anderson and Svidney exchanged
bewildered glances

“But he was only an Italian Lihoree' ™
the former exclaimed

Mr. Laxworthy continued his lunch
f & few moments in sllence,

"Welll” he saild at last, “1 had some
reasons for my interference, In the
Ar.t place the man was not an Ialian
peasant at all, on the contrary e
was an Englshman"

‘An Englishman?”

“Not only an Enslishman, but an
Englishman with whose name and pro-
fession | happen to be acquainted, Far-
thermore, the farmer, who Lied to me
this  morning, Kknows all about the
crime.”

“Tell us swho he was=?" Anderson de-
manded softly,

“I recognized him directly 1 saw him
Iving there, although be had shaved his
mustache, His name was John DBeges
and he was an excecdingly clever and
unscrupilous detective, You yourselves
saw him only a few days ago in the
buffet of the Gare de Lyon™

There was a moment's breathless sl-

lence,  The little seene In the «hufMet
roge up before thelr eyes, SBydney in-
voluntarily glanced across the room {o-
ward the table where the invalid young
man and hi® companion were sitting,

“Have you told any one?" he asked,

“Not a soul” Mr., Laxworthy an-
swered, 1 prefer to let the venom of
that reward do its work. There Is no
one in thiz world go covetous for gold
ax a French peasant of his class,  For
a thousand pounds there are ¢ ¢ of
them who would not sell thelr hrother's
squl. We shall hear news and befor
¥,

qameheon concluded, Mr. Laxworthy
with  Forrest Anderson and  Eydney
wilked along the dusty road which led
to the flower farm. Th door of the
barn wasg cloged and a gendarme stood
there on duty, Mr. Laxworthy and his
companions  entercd  the  house,  but
found nowhere any sign of life, 1t was
not until Mr. Laxworthy had knocked
for some time upon the banist.rs that
the farmer put in a reluctant appear-
ance at the head of the stalrs,

“What do yvou want?’ he demanded
gruMy,

“I have come to bring you news" Mr.
Laxworthy replied.  “You remember me
from this morning. I am sure? Come
down and talk to me and my friends,
You will find it worth your while

The man came down a little unsteml-
ily.

“News for me?” he muattered,  “What
i= It, then?”

“A wealthy American gentleman who
i &taving at the Paradise Hotel 8 go-
ing to offer a reward of a thousand
pounds=,  twenty-five  thousand  franes,
mark you, for any information which
will lead to the apprehension of the man
who murdered that poor fellow  out
there,  Twenty-five thousanmd franes!
Why, It Is a fortune.

The man who lstened swayed upon
his feet,

“Twenty-five thousand francs'" he
Raspmd

“It is a great fortune,” Mr. Laxworthy
continued,  “With twenty-five thousand
francs what could a man do here, for

ingtance?  Hebuild the place, buy m-ar--:
tand, be master where he has been ser- |
vant, Directly 1 was told of this, you !

see, | ocame to you.  You should havi

the best chance of carning that money

my goud friend.”
“How cvan | varn it

“Iiy wiving =uch information as will

lead to the arrest of the murderer,” Mr.
Laaxwaorthy remarked cheerfully, "It is
guite gimple, =0t 0?7 You have to
think, to try and remember, There has
been no examination yet You have
bheen wise to hold your tongue,”

The man's eyes were lit with cupidity.

“It i a wonderful sum,” he s=ald softly.

191 must talk with my wife about this"

Mr, Lasworthy led the way toward

 the door,

“We will g0 now,” he announced
pleasantly, 1 wisghed to be the first o
bring you this news, And, my friend, a
word In your ear”

The farmer stooped down., Mr, Lax-
worthy whispered. Then he passed out
after his companions, The man whom
they left there stood perfectly rigid for
several moments.  Then he spat upon
the floor,

“He s a devil, that little Englleh-
man'” he muattered to himself,

Mr. Laxworthy returned to the hotel
alone shortly afterward,  In one of the
sheltered  scats near the porch  the
American wirl was sgitting.  Directly she
saw Mr, Laxworthy ‘she came toward
him with a most bewildering #smile,

“Mr. Laxworthy,” she begged, “are

[ you in n great hurry?”

“Not for a few minutes,” he admitted,
“It is now ten minutes to 4 1 take
my tea at a quarter past,”

“Please have tea with me,” she in-
vited, "1 want to talk to ‘vou.'

“1 am much obliged to you.” Mr. Lax-
worthy replied, “but I make my own
tea with water which 1 have sent up

with me from England.”

“At the same time, if you could
spare me five minutes 1 should be very

“1 will walk with you so far as the

“There is u seat to the left which is in

ranged his shawl around his
“1 am quite ready,”

me, and upon whigh I want you to give
I hope you won't think
am asking you
to lead so thoroughly
solf-centred o Life, and to be g0 utterly

me your advice,

arcund you, that
thing you =ay will be quite impartial,

1 feel sure that

" she continued, a little hes-
“You know what that farmer
says—that the man came late at night,

there is about it.”

“1 will tell you
pened,” she continued.
Lentield, the young gentleman who has

“You know Mr,

“The man had paid his own debt.”

been =o ill, and who is here with a
friend-—Mr, Hamar his name 157 Well,
vesterday afternoon 1 went for a short
walk with Mr. Lentiecld, and we stopped
at the farm while he bought me some
vViolets very one else was busy, so
the farmer and his wife themselves came
out to pick them for us, and while we
woere all there a man got over the fence
by the road and came down one of the
furrows toward us.

“He was quite close before any one
took any notlee of him.  Then the
farmer looked up and asked him what
he wanted, He answered quite short!y
amd then he sald something 1o Mre, Len
teld in Enalish which 1 didn't hear e
cause 1 had rarned to speak to tha
waotnan When 1 looked around My
Leenficld hadd faonted, We got him =onn
water from the house, amnd he

vonvered wonderfully qulck

“I never thouzht anything more abomt | right

the man who had come up, for he
seemed to have gone away almost at
once,  Mr, Lenficld paid for the violets
and we walked home together,  He s
very delicate, of course, and he sayvs
that it was just the shock of hearing
some one speak whom he had not geen
approach which upset him.”

“You helieve” Mr. Laxworthy asked,
“that this stranger who came across the
teld and spoke to Mr Lenficld was the

ternoon when that man spoke to |
Lenfiecld was in

called as a witness or

had | peeling sorry

brandy flask in hix pocket. and he re<§ goid 1o promised not o mention it

aldressed him not

cided to ask your advice,  What do yvou

Mr. Laxworthy sat quite still for sev-
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U HE informality and charming |cupies a larger share of their plans and [ time to it as the Englishomother does “The  automaobile. that  has  made | like the Englishman, to find his pleas- | no loss of respect, but vather a convies [ family of Daniel 12 Maran, the elvil
.‘ ‘ y i@ iy | thoughts than any other child in ”".luut dream of doing, s many sof these homes possible, i8 | ures out of doors. But he takes a per- | ton  that “Daddy  knows everything | engineer of the Waolwaerth  Gnilding,
intimacy of American family 5 " “The American mother gives up two | hringing the family together for much | sonal interest and responsibility in the | Keally the diference of American and | painted gt their countey home, Cilen-
life i a revelation to any one world, 1 do not belleve that any other

of her life to cach child where | of their recreation, and the father is| bringing up of his family that the Engz-| English Luds in theie attitude toward | oure. near Mendbam, N0, the old
accustomed to the tradition English  or Continental - mother| jearning that he can play as good af lishman never does, The walking the | their fathers might be quite well ghown | triptyeh idea, in which e religions ples

\merican mothers gpend their time I_‘:'I't ”""“I'li:';'."""'“"]- physical care to her | gives but one, and the smaller Ameri-| game of tennis as ever. The theatre, | floor with the baby Joke I8 never heard [ in those two words, ‘dad” and ‘sovernor’ | tares were made with two
1 [ L ¢ (

well to do woman in the world gives

ding wings
n that the American | can families are a natural consequence. | pafuge of the bored, is out of the ques- | in England gimply because no  Kne- “IUs rather strange that this aspect [ in order that they might he carril

m

b ¢ gowns and playing bridge and mother gives,  And I doubt whether | Then, too, living conditions in the cities | (jun, and 8o neighbors are thrown upon | lishman would dream of doing soch a [of American family  life hasn't been | religlous processions, has been aodaptsd
that American fathers leave their offices any other father gives as much time|are practically  prohibitive  of Jarge | waen other's soclety for their entertain- | thing, He loves his child, but he knows | shown by the porteait painters. The [ o the decorative necds of a0 modern
1 o eat and sleep,” says Carton | 1o reading and playing with his chil- | families. A sceond child moans an ment, and little communitles of friends | far less 7 the intimate details of fts | usual thing is a collection of portraits | dining room The three groups, twao
Moorepark, the English painter who | dren. extric room and often an extra Sers| g oping up, with the country club as a | life than the American father knows, one after another. 1f a family group | Agares in the centre group and two in
o visiting this country. “The | “The English ehiid_under 10 is not yany, et “!”L.} “‘t-‘mm ”rl’[:m, . '\-l.ﬂr‘. nucleus. They play golf there in the “The American child, as far as an| . BUREGNAS f8 AR v Roal s s OACU DECING W0s: ofes; W1 B ) Hise

rable American child whom one intimate with his parents, He never Of course It I8 quite different when summeoer and bridge In winter and danca | without atmosphere the  oak  wainscoting  of  a  country

has his meals with them. It 8 his|a man is willing to undergo the physi- outsider can judge, is not spoiled by “That

- W1 the year round, EERY ! viugive and very vlmirable | house dining room,  The bright green
" i foreign hotels has added to| s and not his mother who puts|eal strain and added expense of com- this intimuey. He is quick and observe by american family 1ife, has never [ of the summer foliage fecked with sin-
L e udea that he is a.neglected little | him to bed at night and bathes him |[muting. It is in the beautiful country | “Physically and mentally perfect fam- | ing, but he is apt also to be well min- | oo shown at all. The figures are | Hght and the white of the children's \
{10 in the morning. The scarcity of good ! homes thirty or fifty miles from the | Hlies are beginning to result, The man | nered and well bred, He is a hundred

servants in thig country may account| city that American family life is flow-| who can afford a $3,000 apartment is| per cent, better behaved than T expectod | e not doing the things they are e poscly to lghten the room.  So far as |
for the constant care that the Ameri-| ering., There the children are in their| learning that it pays better to have his| to find him.  And the fact that his

'
| i

sinmply =itting for their portmiis '|'|h‘_\':.-I|||I1'l|- Iocostumes  woere cliosen pur- ‘

the contrary 1 find, after visit- ]

customed to do, and =0 they Lick any | know  the triptseh T has  never
M \merican homes, that he enjoy® | un enother gives her baby, but the|own environment, with room to exer-|own home In the country and ralss | father, instead of a governess, helps | semblance of life and natnelness [ Before - bwen nsed i omadein o {i‘
1 { his parents’ society and oc- | fact remains that she gives up  her| clse and develop body and soul chickens and ohildren,  He ig learning. | him with his lessons  seems (o entadl “In the aecompanying group of the | tradtar \ |'
1

Family of Daniel E. Moran, painted by Carton Moorepark, in which the triptych idea was carried out for first time in modern portraiture. |




