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CHAPTER VI

he Voice in the Teleplione.
Noll, Bertie?’® Mrse. Winter had
B Lack to her parior in the most
» manter in the worid, Her sub-
sn struck Rupert on the hearts
ae if sho were stunued, he felt.
§ was sitting opposite her, his
lor, rather short figure looking
kon in the huge. ugly, upholsterrd
chair; he kept su almost con
fned attitude of military eroctness,
which lLe was copscious, himself;
t which bo smiled forlornly, re-
ig the same pose in Huley when-
the sergesnt wae d_i.-u-nn-mtwl.
lut first,”’ pursued his aunt, ‘*whe
that red-hecded bell hoy with
’}-on exchanged sigunals in the

.-
i)

-

eolouel =upprossed n whistle.
Hint Bgcok\'. _vnul:-l:- a wonder! Did
‘notiea?  And he simply shut the
0 of his bund! Why, it's this waj:
i8 eonvinced that Archie must _bc on !
Tiremiges: he couldn’t got off. So
ephoned a detective that I know
a private ageney, nat the police,
end me a sure man to wateh, He
pade up as a bellboy (with the
il manager's consent, of coursal;
T. or Millicent, or thal hoy han
% an evo on the Keatcham doors and
“Imext room ever since T found Archie
4 gone. No one has gone out with-
four seeing him. If any suspicious
jon’ goes out, wa have 1t arranged to
n him lang enough for me to get
pod look. I ean tell you exaetly |
_' left ths room.'’
#7t s von who are the wonder, Ber-
B’ =nid Aunt Rebecca, a little wear-
'l:ut gmiling, **Who lss gone

N

|FAt geven Mr Keatcham's seore-
|¥ went down to the office and or-

jed dinner, very carefully. T didn’t
2 him, but my sleath did. He had
® gecrelary nnd the wvalet of the
SBtcham party pointed out to him;

saw them. They had ona visitor,
Arnald, the Arnold’'s son—""
¢ one sha has all the orange
5 and railways? Yes, I knew his
r-l'
hat one; he only came a few mo-
Bts since. Mr. Keatcham aud his
ftary dined together, and Keateh-
own man wuaited on them; but
gaiter for this floor hirought up the
5. At nipe the dishes were brought
and my man helped Keateham's
8t to pile them a little farther down
carridor in the bhall.’”’
Bhese items the colonel was reading
ot Rkis little red bhook.

Yoy have put all that down. Do
| think it moans anvthing?'"
have put evervthing down. Oune
't waod until there 35 & crop of
ation, vou kuow,'’

True,”' murmured Aunt Rebecda,
Hing her hesd thoughtfully, “* Well,
Fanvthing else happen?’!
Mhe sonretary posted a lot of let-
8 in the shute, They are all smok-
mow, Yes—'" e was on his feot
at the door in almest a sipgle
Bion. There had been just  the
htost tattoo on thoe panel. When
‘door was openad the colonel eould
the rattle of the elevator. He was
Inte 1o eateh but he eould seoe
inmates,  Thren gentlemen stood
the ecur One was Keatechsm, the
r twn had their backs to Winter,
seemed 1o be supporting Keateham,
p looked pale. He sav the enlonel
darted at him & =ingle glance in
§ch wus something like n poigpant
al; what, it was too brief for the
River to decide, for in the space of
geve-blink u shoulder of the other
intervensd, and simultaneously the
Wgator car biégan to sink.
Sthore was need te dacide instantly
ghonld follow, who stsy on guard.

-

Bert bade the I.r'_\. go idlown” by the |
frs. while, with a1 %ind of bulldeg
inet, he olung to the ronms. The

'whas to feteh the manager apd the

= of the Kt"-‘ifl‘iulﬂl wipite,
anwhile Rupert paced back
hefore the elosed doors, wheneo
penstratod the rustle of packing

| 4 murmur of voices. Presently
Mtcham’s valet opened the farther
F. He =roke to somes one inside
jes, sir,”"  he  sail, *‘the  porter
ght 1o ha Tere pow,’
Bhe porter was there: at lesst he
coming down the eorridor which
to 1hé elevator, trandling his truek

re iim. He sntered the rooms and |

e Limeelf about the hug |
sgpadiy the eolonel stuck 1o hi=

el until the valef
Ean-shnven,
;1 tho wiite
. rAme nnt ool
rintendad 1he

and aveother man,
Frosh-faced younge man |
had never seen hao.
the room. The valet |
; taking of two trunks,
pling tickers and checks from the
Br with 2 thoroopghly Anglican sys.
gon anid thoronghness af inspection,
0 the vounge muan stood tapping his
poulate tronzers-leg with the stick
t8 ndmirabiv slender umbrelia.

ner

& all vight, Colvin.'' ha broke
mpatiently: “three ticketa to Los |
les, room, one lawer
h, onn seotion, chocks for two |

k&: eome on!? l
methodieslly the man ealled

. n ktowed awny his green and red
‘o, first io an envelops, theu iu his
etbook. finally buttouing an in-

| pocket over all. ilo was the 1mage
rather stupid, conscientions Eng- |
serving  oreature.  Carefolly e |
ont @ libersl but not lavzizh
porter, and watehed that
Wtionary depurt, ast of all, he |
od the door |
ith extreme courtesy of manner, |
ter approachied the voung man.
Pardon me,'" said he. ' am Colo
Anter; my aunt, Mrs Winter, has
rooms moar vours, and she finds |
sho nonds mnother room or Lwo.
vou leaving vours?’' |
These are Mr. Keateham's rooms, |
mine,"" the voung manp reepondell |
Stely. ‘“He ig Teaving them.'”
When vou give up vour kevs, would
mind n=king the clerk to seud them |
L 1o mel’" pursued the  eolonel [
Soom thres twenty soven.'’
Certninly.'"  roplied  the  veung
p *for would vou like to look at
| 8 moment now?'’

hy—if it wouldn't detain wou,*
Pated Winter: he was hardly pre
: for the offer of admittanse
et the elevator and held it a |
pte, Colvin,'' said the vonog man,
he iustantly fitted the' kev to the |
b which he flung open

xeuse me. ' said he, as they stood
e raom, "t aren’t vou the Cola.

Vinter who held that moontain |
# to let the other follows got off, |

¥our ammunition was exhausts |

seem to veenll some snch episade, I'
It sonnds rather gandy the weas
Tput it, [
q read nhont
WAMm 6 river

L

in the papers;
_ﬂ;l‘.h Funston; did al)

| perfoctly

R

| =tk

| Mis= Smith, she smiled frankly, almost

cshownd tha colonel through all tha
rooms with vast ecivility. He seemed
quite indifferant to the eolonel’s in-
torest in ¢losets, baths and wardrobes:
he only wanted to talk about the Phil-
ippines,

The colonal, who always shied like
a mettied horse from the flutter of his
own lanrels, graw rad with discomfort
aad rattled the deoorknobs.

““There the suite ends,’’
young man.

i we don't want it all, onlr a
room or two,”” Colonel Winter de-
murred. ‘*Any one of theso rooms
would do. Well, T will not detain you.
Tho elevator boy will be tired, and
Mr. Keateham will grow impatient.'’

LENot at all; he will hnve gone.
I'm so very glad to bave met ¥ou,
Colonel—**

In this manper, with mutnal eivili-
ties, Lhoy partad. the voung man es-
corting the eolopel to his own door,
which the latter was forced to enter
by the sheer demands of the situation.

But hardly had the door closed than
he popped out again, The young man
was swingiog round the corner next the
elevator,

“4Ts he an innocent bystander or
what?'’ puzzled the soldier. He re-
sumod hig march up and down the cor-
ridor, The gext room to the Keateham
suita was evidently held by an agent
of the Fireless Cooking Stove, since
one of his samples had straved into
the hall snd was mutely proclaiming
its own oxceading worth in very black
letters on a very white placard,

*“1f the young man and the wvalet
are straight goods, tho key will come
up reasonably sopm from the office,”’
tliought tha watrher.

Sure enough, the keys, in the hands
of Winter's awn spv, appeared hefore
ha had waited three mioutes, IHa re-
ported that the old gentleman got into
a oab with his secretary and the valet,
and the other gentlemen took another
cab. Ths secrefary paid the bill. ITad
he gonme soomer than expected? No;
he had engaged the rooms until Thurs
day night; this was Thursdsy night,

The eolonal asked about tho next
room, which was directly on the c¢ross
corridor leading to the elevator. Tha
detoetive had been instructed te wateh
it. How long had the Tireless Cook-
ing Stove man had it? There was no
meat for guspicion in the answer. The
stove man had come the day before the
Keatcham party. He was a perfectly
eommonplace, gond-lonking young man,
representing the Peerless  Fireless
Cooking Stove with much picturesque
eloquence; he had sold a lot of stoves
to peopls in the hotel, and ho triad
without much success to tackle *fold
Keatcham®', he had attacked even the
sleath himself. ‘*He gave me a mighty
gond pigar, too,”’ chuckled the red.
headed one.

**Hmn' you got it now?'’

“*Only thse memory,”’ boy
grinned.

““You onght to have kept it, Bird
£all would tell you; vou are watehing
every one in these rooms. Did it have
a mecktie? And did vou throw that
awavi'’

*4Na, sir, T kept that: after T got to
smoking, T just thought I'd keep it.?’

When he took the niny scrap of pa-
per from his peeckethook the colonel
evad it grimiy. ‘*A de Villar v Vil-
far.”" he read. with a slight ironic in-
fleotion. **Dacidedly our young Fire-
Iess Stove promoter smokes good of

gars!"
~ ““Mavbse Mr. Keate
him. e was in thera,

he? Oh, ves, trving to sell

said the

the

ham gave it to

¥Was
his stove—but npot succeeding?’’

‘“He gaid he was trving to get past
the valet and the secretary; ha thought

if he conld onlv get at the old man
and demonstrate his stove he eould
make the suls. Tle e¢ould cook all

right, that feller.’’

The eoalonel made no comment, and
presently betook himself to his aunt
She was waiting far ham in the parlor,
plavaing solitaire.  Through
dopr the white hed that ought to have
boen Arphie’'s was pleaming faintly
The caoalopel’s brows met

‘Well, Bertie? Did vou find any-
thing?'' Mrs, Winter inquired gmooth
s

"0 'm afraid net: but hers is the ra-
port.”” e gave it to her, ¢ven down
to the cigar wrapper.

It dorsn't BeRn Tikely»  that Mr, [
Kaeatehnm has aurthing to do with it,”*
«aifl she. **He. no doubt, has stolen

many a little railwas, but
i= too smol]l game.’
*“Oh, T don't suspost Keateham; but

2 little hl'»_\‘

| T wiazh T had eanght the alevator to

night. e lo at
queer way, "’

‘YInd you recognize his sreretary as
any ond wiom you aver saw heforef!’
axlkod Mrs. Winter

T ean't say,’” was the answer, given
with a little hesitation “*1I'm not

sure, "'

‘T don™t think T squite understand
vonu, Bertie; better make a clean brenast
of all you koow, T'm getting a little
worried mvself.’*

The colonel reached across the cards
and 'n]’-ri‘d his aunt’s sarm affection-
atelv, He felt the warmest impulse” to-
witdd svmputhy for her that he had
ever koown; it plistened in hiz aves,
Mrs. W inter's cheels slowly erimaaned :
sho turned her hend., oxclaiming, did
the hear & noige: byt the colonel's koen
ears had not been warned., “* Poor wo
man,'” he thought. “*she 1= worried to
death, but she will not admiv it.*?

*‘Now, Bertie,"' said Mrs
calmiy, but her elhow fol]
and spoiled vory
of Penclopn's Wals now, Bertie, what
are voun keeping haek?''

Then, st Jast, the ealonrl told her of
hiz expericnes in Chicagn. She heard
himt  Aquite through without ecomment,
and ko eould detect no shift of emo
tion in ber demeansr of nheorbed bt
enlm attention, unleass u cor.
fain tension of attitude and festure
45 1f, hp phraged it, she were **hald-
herself in™') might be cansid
And he was not sure of this
e cume to the words which
in his thront, the sentenes ghont

me in a mghty

1 promising

ing A

When

laughed

At the end of the recital —and
aonlonel had oot omirted a8 word or &
lnok in hiz memory-—she merely saiid:
“iThen vou thigk Cary Mercer has kid-
naped Arehie, and the wmieelosking
Harvard bov s helping him?*’

“Dion 't vou think 1t looks
yourself1*’

She answereld that question with an-
othap o Tt don’t think. deo

the

v

| you, that Janer 12 the Mizss Smith men-

tionad §'°
Ihs reply came after an almost im-
pereaptible hesitation: *“No!'!
Agnin she siniled.  “*That is hoonpse
vou know Janot; if you didon’t know
her vou would think the chances wers

of stunts— | in favor of their n ' N
= Lo frim oY eir meaning har? Natur-
3 l]iu‘! 1wwn_,-apr-r reporier f!]|1, gllv! Well, T know Carv a little. [
on't bappen ta know unvthing | knew his father well. I don't believe

: ”ﬂ’!l‘ price of these rooms, I sup- |

| young.man did-not know, but he

e would harm a bair of Archie’s head
Ile isn't a cruel fellow—ut losst not
toward women and children. I've a

STHE LION'S SHARE

the open |

| eommand: ** By

| ber eard case,
Winter |
on her eards |
i game |

notion that what he ecalls his wrongs
have upset his wits a bit, and he might
turn tha seraws on  the Wall Strest
crowd that ruined him. That is, if he
had a ehanee; but he is poor; he would
need millions to get even a chanea for
a blow at them. ut a child, a lad who
looks like his brother—mno, you may he
sure he wouldn’t hurt Archie! Hao
eouldn 't

“But—the name, Winter; it ia not
such a eommon name; and the words
about a lady of—of—"'"

‘“An old woman, do you mean?’’
said Aunt Rebecca, with a little curv-
1ing of her still unwrinkled upper lip.

“iTt counds so complete,’’ submitted
her naphew. :

‘“Therafore distrust it,"" she arsued
dryly. ““‘Gaboriau's great detective and
Conan Doyle's both have that same
maxim—not to pick out easy answers.'’

Winter smiled 1n his own turn.
‘48till. sometimes the easy answers
arn right. Now here is the situstion:
I hear this conversation at the depot.
T find one of the men'on tho eame train
with me. He, presumably, if he ia Cary
Mercer, and don’t think I ean be
mistaken in his identity—"’

“‘Tinless another man is making up
as Caryl?’

‘4Tt mav scem copceited, hut T don't
think I could be fooled. This man had
every expression of the other’s, and
I was too struck by the—I muy almost
eall it malignant—Ilnok he had, not
to recognize him. No, it was Mercer;
he would certainly recogmize you, and
ha would know who T am; he wounld not
be ealled upon to gnub me as a possible
confidenco man.'’

“‘That rankles yet, Bertia?"’

He made a grimace and nodded.

‘“But,'” he insisted, ‘“1sn’t it =01
If he is up to eomo mischief, any mis-
chinf—doesn’t cara to have his kin
meet him—that is the way ha would
act, don’t vou thinki'’

‘‘He might be up to mischief, vet
bave no designs on s kin.''

““Ho might,”! said the colonel mu-
singly. A thought which ha did not
contide to the shrewd old womnan had
just flipped his mind. But he went on
with li= plea.

““He avords yon; ha svoids me, He
is geon going into Keatcham's draw-
ing room; rhat means some sort of an
zoquaintance with Keatcham, enough
to talk to him, anyway. How much,
I can't say. Then comes the attack by
tha robbers; he ia in another car, so
there is no ¢all for him to do anything;
there is po light whatever on whether
he had anything to do with the rob
bery

““Then we ecomo here. EKeatcham has
the room next but one. Archie goes
into his own room; we see him go; I
am outside, directly outeide: it is sim-
ply impossibls for him {o go out into
the hall without my seeing him; be
sides, T found thea doors outside all
locked oxeept the ooe to the right
where we entered vour suite; then we
may assume that he could nat go ont
He could not elimb out of lacked win
dows on the third floor down a sheer
descent of somn forty or fifty feet
Your last room ta the right, Miss
Smith's hedroom, is a earncr room:
besides, she was in it; that exeludes
overy exit except that to the [oft. Wa
find Mrs. Wiggiesworth was absent,
and thers were evidenees of—an—at-
tack of some kind earefully hidden,
afterward. But there 15 no sign of the
boy, 1 wateh the rooms, If he is bid-
den somewhere in Keateham's rooms,
the chances are, after Keateham goes,
they will try to take him off. T don't
think it probable that Keateham knows
anvthing abont the kidnaping; in faet,
it 18 wildly smprabahle.  Well, Kaatch
am goes: immediately I get into the
room. The walet and the wvoung man
visiting Kesteham, voung Arnnld, let
me in withe (e alightest demur,
Either they know nothing of the hov
or someliow they have goat him
elga thev woull not lot me 1n so easily,
Mavibe they ave ignorant and the
gonn, hoth Wi to the rooms
very soon safter; there is not the sinall

est trace of Archie, ™

is go

““How did he get out?™

S They must  have  outwitted me,
somelhow.”' the eolonel sighed, ““and
it Iooks an if he wont voluntarily; there

wius no possible earrving awav by foree,

And there was no odor of echloroform
about; that 1s verv penetrating: it
woiuld get into the balls. They st
have persuaded him to go—hut how? "’

ST fhey have kidunaped him, ' said
Mra, Winler, *“thevy will send me some
word, and if they have persuaded him
to run awav, planlvy he mupst be able
to walk, and that—mess in Mre, Wig-
glesworth's room doesn’t mean any-
thing bad. *"

HOF eourge not.'” said the colonel
firmly.

he ecould
the way, where is Mizs

Then, in a8 casual a tone

Smith? Sbhe 3= back, isn't ghe?’
““Oh, a lopg time ago,'" said Ars,

Wioter, ‘T sent her ta hed.'!
**1've besn frank with you. You

will reciprocate and tell me why, for
what. voun sent her ont?'" =

Mrs, Winter made not the least
evasion. She unoswered frankly: “'1
sent her with s earcfully worded ad.
vertisemont—hut vou needn’t tel]l Mil
lieent, who hae nlso gone to bed, thank
heavon—I sent her with a earofully
worded advertisement to sl the pa-
pers. It will reach the kidnapers, and
1t will not reach any one else.  Spe, !
Sho handed him n slip of paper from
He read:

**Ta the holders of Archia W: Com
municate with M. 8 W, same address
48 before, and you will hear of some
thing vour advantage. TPerinetly
safe.’’ !
The eolonel read it thoughtfully, a
little puzzled., Fefore he had time to
speak, his quick ears eanght the sharp
ring of his voom telephone hell. He
sxcozed himsell to answer it His
room was the last of the suite. but e
shut the deor on his wav to tha tele.
phone

He expected Haley; nor was he dis
appainted.  Haley reported—in Span-
ish—that he had traced the antomobile:
it was the property of voung Mr. Ar
nuld, son of the rich Mr. Arnold, Young
Arnold had been at Harvard last vear,
and he took out a Massachusetts i
cense: he had a Califormia one, too
Should he (Haley) look up voung Ar-
opold?  And should be come repart
that mght?

_The ¢olonel {hought he could wait
till morming, and. a little comforted.
Barely was it

hung wp the receiver
oul of his hand when the hell shnlled
again,  sharply., wvebhemently, Winter
put the tube to Wis ear.
“Dars any one wiant Coalonsl
ter, Palace Iotel? ™" he askod.
A swoet, eager, bovish voice

fo

in

Win

ealled

AWay, |

hoy |

| safe

back: *“‘Unele Beortie!  Unclo Bertie,
don 't you worry, I'm all right!*’
VeArchie! ™ erin tha  colonel.
HWhera are vang?tt
But there was po answer. e ealled
again. and a seeond time: ha told H’mi

lad that they were dreadfully anxions |

about him. Ho got no response from
the boy; but apother voice, a women's

l

voies, said, with cold distinetness, as if
to some one in tho room: ‘‘No, don't
let him; it is impossible!’' Then a
dead wall of silence and Central’s im-
passive igmorance, Ie could get noth-

ing.

,ihnp‘nrt. Winter salood a2 moment,
frowning and thinking deeply. Di-
reatly, with a shrug of the shoulders,
he walked out of his own outside door,
Ineking it, and went straight to Miss
Smith ‘s,

He knocked, at first verv gently,
then more vigorously. But thers was
no answer, o wenf away from the
door, but did not re.enter his room.

@ id not hear to his aunt the news
which, with all its meagerness and irri-
tating incompleteness, had been  an
enormous reliaf to him. He simply
waited in tha corridor. Five minutes,
ten minutes passed; then ha heard the
elavator whir, and standing with his
hand en the knob of his open door, he
saw his aunt's companion, drossed for
the street, step out and speed down the
corndor to her own door.

The other veice—the woman's voice
—hiad been Janet Smith’a.

CHAPTER VIIL

The Haunted House,

A mud-splashed automobile runabout
containing {wo men was turning off
Van Ness Avenne down a narrower and
shadier side street in the afternoon of
the Sunday following tho disappear-
anca of Archie Winter, Ona of the
occupants seemed to be an invalid
whom the brilliant Marech sunshine
had not tempted out of his heavy wrap-
pings and ecap; the other was a short,
thick-set, eorduroy-jacketed chauffour.
One marked the runabout at a glaneca
as a hardly used livery motor ecar; but
a4 moment’s  inspection might have
shown that it was running with ad-
mirable smoothness snd quiet. The
chauffeur wore goggles, henes his eves
wera ghielded, buot he turned a broad
gmile upon the pallid cheoks and
sharpened profile beside him,

““Uolonel, as a health-seeker
can’'t keep warm  enough,

reat!'" he eried. *‘Lord,
ook the part!'’

““Tf T ecan’t shed some of these com-
founded mufflers soom,’’ growled the
pale sufferer addressad, ‘*T'll get so
red with heat it will coma through my
beautiful fdowder. T hopo those fel
lows won’t see ux, for they will bs on
to us, all right,"'

ftOur own mothers wonldn’t ha en
to us in these rigs,’’ the chauffeur re-
lied cheerily; he geemed to ba in a
opefnl mood; ‘“‘and lot us once get
into the house, and surprise em, and
thera'll he something drop. But T
haven’t really had a chance to tell you
the latest—baving to pick you up at
a drug store this way. Now, let’s sum
things up! You think tha boy got out
through Keatcham’s apartment? Or
Mrs. Wigglesworth's?*'

““How else?’’ enid the eolonel, ‘“ha
can’t fly, and if he conld, ba eouldn’t
fly out and then lock the windows from

who
vou'ra
but yoo

the inside. '’

““T sen''—the chauffeur appeared
thonghtful—*and the Wigglesworth
door was locked. You think that

Keateham is in it, someway 1’

““Not Keateham,'' said the eolonsl.
‘“Therr was another man in the car—
Atkins they callnd him, though he has
disappeared. But Mercer remains. His
suirretary and that valet of his: I think
the secratary iz Cary Mearcer. Tha boy
might have slipped out in those few
moments we wara hunting for him in-
Eide, Afterward, cither Mrs, Mal-
villa Wigter or I was on guard until
your man came. Hea might go ta tha
Mireless Stove man, slip out of his
rnoms, and round the corner to the ele-
vator in a couple of seconds. Then, of
course, T mght sor their rooms—"'"

Provided, that is. the Fireless Stove
driomimer i8 in the plot, ton, '’

“The Tirelezs Stove drummer wl
smoles Villar v Villar cigars? e
in it, I'think, Birdzall.”’

“OWell, T assume that Next thing
vou get the telephone eall Apd vou
sav the wvoice soinded chipper; didn 't

look like he was heing hurt or bothered |

a4t

in any wav, did it?
fENot at all. Besides, vou know the

lotter Miss Smith got this morning?"?

I think I'd like another peek

at !

that: will you drive ber a minute, while |

I lnok at the lotter again?'" The in
stant his hands weore free,
pilled ont the envelope from his lesth-

er-rnnmmeod T'*\f‘k"'.

Birdsall |

1. was rectanguiar i shapn and
smyller than the ordinary businees en- |
velape, The paper was linen of a
eommaon  diamond pattern Il-‘i\'i!:g no
engraved lheading The deteciive ran
his eves down 1 few [ines written
in an unformed bovish hand There
was neither date nor place; only theso
words

Tiear Migss Janet—Ton't vou or aunties
:'ff‘¢'-'&""r|-‘ﬂ about me beeanss T am well and

and having a good time, T had the nose
bleed that is why 1 spotted the carper.
Tell auntle ta piansgs pay for It ont of my
next week's allowanes,  Be sure and don't

wory. Your a friend,
WINTER

1. 1r
ARCHIBALD PAGE

““You're sure this is the bhoy's writ-
ing?"" was the detective’'s comment.

“Bure, And hiz spelling, too, '’

' Now, "' said Birdsall, watohing the

colonal’s kéen, aquiline profile as he
spoke, ““now veu wnotice there’s no
heading or matk on the paper; and
the watermark is only O K. E,, Mass..
1604, And that amounts {a nothing:
those folks sell all aver the country
But won motica that it I8 not the

ordinary business paper; it looks rather |

Tadylike
ll !lf
Tha eolonel admitted that it did look

50

than ecommeroinl,  doesn ™|

“‘Now, assuming that this letter was
s#ent with the connivanco of the kid-
napers, it looks as if our voung gentle
man wasy 't in wny partieplar dapger
of having a hard 1ime. To me, it looka
retty cortain he must have skipped
nimself: tolled along somews s

bt nat making any resistance. Naw

i5 there anyhody that vyou know has

anolgh influence aver him for that?
¥

ITow about the ladvy's maid!
“*Randall has boen & faithful sarvant
for twenty vears, middleaged, serians
minded, decent woman, Out aof
question. '’
““This Mizs Smith, vour annt’s com-
prnion, who she? Do yon know?''
‘A Bouth Carolinian; good family:
sue has lived with my aunt as secrs.
tary and companion for & vear: my
aunt is very fond of har '’ ° -
“That all you know? Well, T have
found out a litle more; she used to
live with o Mre. James S Hastings, a
rich Washington woman, The lady's
only mon fell in love with her: some-
the marriage was hroken off,”?
'y

how } ¥
UWhat was hi= name?
They
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““Lawrence,
He went to Manila,
bim thers.'’

“Neos, I knew Iim: I don
be ever was aceaptod by her,

1 don’t know. I bave only had iwo,

call bim Larry.
Masybe you've met

t. believe

I
I

, mavbe, |

the

days on her hiography. Later, sha
went to Johns Hopking hospital. Ona
of the doctors was very attentive to
hor—hnt it did not come to anything.
She didn't graduate. Don't lknow
why. Then she went to live with Miss
Angela Nelson, who died and left hoer
manay away from her own family.
Thers was talk of breaking the will:
but it wasn't done, Then she came to
Mrs. Winter."*

The eolonel was silent; thera was
nothing discreditabla in these detalls.
He had kpown beforns that Janet Smith
was poor; that she had bpen thrown on
tha world early; that she must earn
her ewn livelikood; yet, somehow, as
Birdsall marshaled the faets, there was
an insidious, malarious hint of the ad
venturess, bandied from place to place,
hawking hor attractions ahout, wheed-
ling, charming for hirs, entrapping im-
bhecile  voung enhs—Larry  Hastings
wasn 't more than tweoty-two—some-
how he felt a revolt against the picture
and against the man submitting it—
and, confound Millicent!

The detective rhanged the manner of
his questions a little. ‘I suppose your
aunt is pretty advanced o vears,
though she is ng well preserved an old
lady as I have ever met, and as shrewd.
Say, wouldn’t she he likely to leave
the boy a lot of money?'?

‘1 darn say.'! The eolonel was eon-
scious of an intemperate impulse to
kink Birdsall, who had been such a
pseful fellow in the Philippines.

““If anything was to happen fo him,
who would get the money!’’

‘iWell, Mrs. Melville and T are next
of Lkin,’' returned tha colonel dryly.
Do you suspect us?’’

T did look up Mra. Melrille,’' an-
swered the unabashed detective, ‘‘but
I puess she’s straight goods all right.
But say, how about Miss Smith?'’

The colonel stared, then ha laughed.
““Birdsall,”’ eaid he, ‘“thera’s some-
what teo much mention of ladies’
names to smt my Virginian taste. But
if voun mean to imply that Miss Smith
is going to kill Archie to get my annt's
money, I can tall you you are ’way
offl ~ Your imagination 15 too active
for your profession. You ought to hire
out to the vellow journals.''

His emplover's satire did not even
flick the dust off Birdsall's compla-
cency; he grinned cheerfully. *YOh,
I'm not so bad as that; T don't sup-
poso she did kill the boy; I think be's
alive, all right. But say, Colonel, Il
give it to yvou straight; I deo think the
sonora coaxed the boy off. You ad
mit, don’t you, bo went off. Wall,
then, be was coaxed, somebow. Now,
who's got influence enough to coax
him? You e¢ross out the maid; so do
I. You cross out Mrs, Melvilla Winter:
g0 dn I puess wo both eross out
the old lady. Well, there's you and
the senora left. I don’t suspect you,
Genoral. '’

““Really? T don’t see why. T stand
to make more than anvbody elze, 1f
you ars digging up motives. And how
about the chambermsidi®”

Birdsall flashed a glance of raproach
on hig companion. *‘Now, Celonel, do
vou think T ain’t looked her up? First
thing. Nothing in it. Decent Vermont
girl, threa vears in the hotel. Came
for her lungs. She ain't 1n 1t. Bat
let's got lm-gk to

abn;fer, no matter how busy he might
(.‘ :

““Bura. Didn’t you get an answer??’’

““1 did.’* Tha colonal extriented
himself from bis wrappings enough to
find a pale blus envelops, which he
handed to Birdsall, at the sams time
taking the motor handle. *'You ser;
typewritten, very £ohl.e. chilly sort of
letter, kind to make & man hot under
the collar and swear at Keatebam s
henrtlessness. Mr. Keatcham unable
to upswer, having been ill sinen ho
left San Fraoeciseo. Ihd not seo any-
thing of any hoy. Probably boy ran |
awav. Has no information of any kind
to afford. And the writer is very !l
sincorely mine. The minute T read it |
I was sure Mereer wrote it; and Iwi
wroth it to make me 50 disgusted with
Keatcham I wouldn't pursue the sub-
joct with him. Just the same way ho
snubbed my sunt; and, for that mat
ter, just the way he tried to soub me
on the train.  But he missed his mark:
I wired every hotel in Samnta Barbara
and every one in Los Angeles; and |
Keatcham isn’'t there and hasn't heen |
thore, Ie has a bhig buneh of muail at |
Santa Barbara waiting for lham, for
warded from Los Aungeles, but fie !
baso't shown himseif.’’ !
Hirdsnll shot a glance of cordial ad. ‘

miration at the colopel.” **You're all
there, General,’’ he eried  with
quenchable familineity “UT've
trying to ecall up the Keateham ourfir,
and
haven't used the tickets they hought—

| he

conldn 't get a line, either. Thev |

thoir reservations went emply 1o los |

asked Coloncl Winter

““No, mo Ulistian her, no  believe
ot "ing
‘AN the eamee,”’ =aid the ecolonel,

laborionsly swinging himself from his
vantage ground of the ‘motor seat to
the flat top of tha wall, thenes drop-
ping to the greensward below, ““allea
siumes, Jike go in house hunt ghost,''
He eracicled a bankoote in the palm of
the slim hrown hand, smiling and nod-
ding as if to break the fores of his
brugque action. Meanwhile, Birdsall
had =afely shut off bis engine hefora

he placed himself heside the others
with an agility hardly to bHe expected
of his rotund haild

As for the earataker, whether heeausn
perceivod himself outoumbered, or
becanse he wns really  void of sns-
picion he accopted the monevr  with
outwanl gratitude and proffered his
guidance through the garden and the
orchards, e slipped into the role of
crenrone witlh no atom of resistanae: ho
was vnluble: he wns gracions: he was
artlessly delighted with his senors. In
]n‘-- nl this flood of suavity, however,
pre ned to Le np possilality  of

i}"%‘;'ff‘ Now, what do you make of | !wrsu.‘:]in;_ him to admit them to the
a 1 "
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““T make out tWat Archie is only part 1 Assurnd of this, the two fell back
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of theiwr game,'' replied the soldier
““Now snra, Birdeall, vou are not going

to get a couple of rich woung rollege |

fellows to do just plain kidnaping and
gcoring women ont of their mopey—""

“Lard, General,’' interrupted Bird-
=all, ‘‘thoss college guvs don’t turn a
hair at kidoaping; they regularly steal
the president of the freshman class,
and the things they do at their hazing
bees and initiations wonld make an
Apachs Indian sit up and take notiee
I tell yvou, General, they'ra the limif
for deviltry.”'

““Soma kinds, Note that kind; it's
too dirty. Arnold was one of the clean
est football players at Harvard, And
T don’'t know anything about human
nature i that other youngster isp't de-
cent. But Mercor—eg un loco; yvou can
loek out for anything from him. Now,
eea the combination. Arnold was at
,Harvard'
thoy used to him; and then, if you add
that his father is away safe in Europe
and bhe haz an empty house, off to one

side, with a quantity of space around |

irland lhn reputation of being haunted,
why—

“Tt looks good to me. And T under-
stand my men bave goft around it on
the quiet all right. How'z your man
Haley got on, hinang out to the Jap
in chargel?'’

““Well enough; the Jsp took him
on to mow, but either Mr. Caretaker
doesn 't know anything or he won't tell
He’'s bubbling over with eonversation
about the flowers and the country and
the Philippines, where he used to be;

but he only knows that the honorable |

fumily are all away and he is to shun
the house. Aren’t we almost there?’’

‘¢ Just around the corner. I guess
when you sea it you'll think it’s just
the patio a spook of taste would freeze
to.”?

:\Why i= it haunted?"'

““Now wou have me,
guch dream stuff. Gimme five cards

Miss Smith. INd you | Mrs. Arnold died off in  Europe, so
know she i1s Cary Mercer's sister-in-| "tain’t her; and the house has only
law?'* been built two years; but the neighlbors

He deliverod his shot in a ocasual | have seep lights and heard groans nnd
way, and the colonel took it stonily; | a piek chopping at the stones. Some
pevertheless, it went to the mark. | folks say the land belonged to an old
Birdsall continued, *‘Now, question | miner and he died before he could tell
i5, wes DMercer tha secreturv? Yon | where be'd buried his mazuma; so he
dide't =es the man in the elevator, | s taking a littla buscar aflter it
except his hack, Had be two moles?'™ | There's the house, General '’

' ]}V eonldn’t gee. He had different | The street elimbad & gentls hill, and
elothes, but still thers was something | on its crest & large house, in mssion
ike Mereer ahout the shoulders,”’ | stele, looked over a pleasant land. Iis

*‘ Burney didn’t get a chance to taka | pasition on & oorner sind the unusual
a soupshot, bnit he did snap the stove | size of the grounds abont it gave the
man Here it 12, Pull thal book out | mansion an effect of space.  Of almost
af my hoekat. ' | rawly recent oroction though it was,

Obeving, tha ealonel lifted a couple | the lindlv eclimate had =o fostorad the
of small prints which ho serutimized in- | grawth of the pines, acacins and
tently, at the end, admitting, ** Yes, it | ouks, the eucalypti and the orsnge
is he all right. Now do you know | trees, wlich made a rich blor of eolor
what T thiok?'' an the hallside, had so Iavighly tended

Eirdssall eouldn’t form an idea. the ereeping 1vies and R Inas

“T think the Keateham party is in | whioh masked the roun: LeTn
it; and I think they are after bigzer | arches of the stern gras and
gama than Arehie. Mavho the tralv- | so sumptuously blazened the f{lower
robhbers swere a part of the scheme— L in the gardey on tha one hand,
although I'm vot so sore of thar.”’ | ¥at, en the other, had s=o cunaingl

‘Y0, the robbers wore 1 it call | dulled the greenish gray of the cobb
right., But now coms to Miss Smith; [ stones from Cunlifornia arrovos ir
where does she come in?  Or are von | clumney  and fonndation,. and &0
as sure of Ler ns Merver was in Ol softly streaked the marbla of th gat
cagonl’? den statues and the plaster of walls

It he had expecied to get a spark | and mansion with tiny filaments of

| ont af the Winter tinder by this serap lirhens or  faint wn moss, that th
g stroke, he was mistaken; tha sel. | beholder might iy tha house to bu

dul not even move lis brooding | the aneient home of  some  Spanish

fixed on the hills  bevapd the | hidalgo, handed down with an herodif
hause roofs:  and he answersd  in o | are curss, o b generations. to the
level tone: ““Did » gt that story st of his iue (e wis pted to
from mv funt, or was it Mrs. Mel | such a flutier of fasey beenuse of the
ville? I'm pretty #artain vou got vopr | inpression  given by the mansion \
biography from that quarter. My aunt illem peticence hung about the place
might have told her.’ Phe windows. for the most noret, wor

*That would he befraving a | vl Wt tered Not f pane of olns
conflidens I'm only : I flnshod binek in the sunlight; even
whosa husiness to pry, bur I pever /| those casements oot shutterod  turoed
go i on the ladies And T think blank dark groon shadas, like handaged
sume's vou that the Indy in questior s the aonrt and 1he bemnrifol ter
18 5 real mee, hogh toned ladvy: bt 1 s and the Jovely swdop of hillsid
can 't disrogard the ovidencs - e the wondertul shadows swaved
Five out. my svatem, hut 1've got on d melresd -

| all the same 1 here., soe this P Th bent figu af n raking
per? he had ! the wwelop JHerELY Yo, was ¥i

1 his poel il it ot agin sl the high pillars of the
or rather, so the colonel faneind. until paid mo artention to the
Birdsall turned the envelape aver, i mutor enr, nor did he
vealing it te be blank " Thoese's ol answer o  hail antil i1 was  reptatnd
sheet of puper instde: take it ont. L he appros I 'the ear Birdanll
4t the watormarl the patte & 4n o roadwar trving to abilodle
then ecompare it his letter man, whaoase JTapanesy
handing the eolon: origingl en UDLE listinguishinlite,
velope, CEANI in't theyv?'’ vinedd That  Lhe

The colonel, who hadistudisd tha véo not ar home; his in

| sheets of paper silentl nodded as =i was the K
lentlyv: and he had o premonition of He spake suffy
rdsall ‘s next sentence hefore 16 emme with the areompni
HWell, Mrs Melvitle Winter this am
morning, toak me to Mizs Smith 5 des d him 1l
where wo found this and m 1ot o o
Ike it -

“You seom to i e
the paper widely Lot ol M . al appes
sorved the calonel ] Thonsnnus

YAnd vou  den’t think that he ghaost
picious? M Jnpaness sxtonded hoth |

1 shandd think ot mor iEpicions Wile the gppenl of s smila deny
if the paper were not out an her Jdes Y Ton bnsl, volly. ' he n ||-1.x.;r.-.l.l_-"

[T she 15 such n dvoap one ns 4 PTIT it le 'Il" in inst, no, nev
to rhink, she wonld hide suel 0 o3 :

ctiminating bit of ovidenes, ™"

U Bhe didn't know we suspocted her.

l!:'_--ﬂ_ut’v‘. vou  hitven 't tondowad hes
n Jivtle bBit?

“There 18 a limit to detective Jduts

in the ca=e of a gentleman
the golonel hanghtilv, 1

Lattle  Birdsall sighed:
propatintory  tone: Well, of eourae
wo both think there are other people |
in the job; I don't koow exactly what |
vou mean by bigger game, but T can
mioke a stagger at 1t. Now did |
You gor any answer whon you wrote |
lo Kealoham himsolf?"’

" raturped
bave

then

nor, °'

in n

say,

L

LY om; siid. the eolonel grimly,
hoard. You know the sort of letter [
wrote, telling him of our dreadful
anxiety and about the lad's Heing an
orphan: don't wvou think 1t wos the
gort of letter a decent man  would

I have traced the motor car |

T ain’t on to |

in

for o socond, time for the merest pya.
| from the detective to the waldior,
at onee hmped briskly ap to tha
smving: ‘“‘We vory  much
to- you; this a heautiful
but we wnnt

Jap,
abiiged
house, Beantiful gnrdens;
to see the ghost; and if you ean give
me veung Mr. Arnold’s sddress T will

are
18

soo and

him
back. ™’
The gardener, with manv apologivs
and smiles, Al not know Mr. Aronld’s
honotabie address, but he drow ont a
soiled ¢ard, explaining that it bore the
name of Lhe gontleman in charge of
| tha 11 nperty Birds=all, ‘peening over
the | '# shoulders, added that it was
tha eard of a well known lepal firm,
“Then,'” eaid the colonel with de.
liheration, ““we will thank wou agnin
ior vour courtesy, and—what’s that?'’
The Jap turned; they all started at
the barking detonstion of some ex
plosion; while they gazed about them
| thers came apother bHooming  sound,
and they could see smoke pouring from
the chimney and leaking through the
| window jninte of a room in the reur
of the honse. Like a hare, not break
ing his wind by a single erv, the Jup

or write, we can como

sped toward the court. The others
were hard on his  heels. though the
| colonel limped and showed signs of

| distress hy the time they reached ihe
great wron doar
The Jap pulled out a kevr: ha torned
it and swung the dosr barzly encugh
to enter, ealling on them to stay aut;
he would toll them if he needad them
'“Angustly stay; mayhe honolable
tleves' "' he eried,
detective had interposed a

leg and shoulder Tostuntly
door swung apen; he aeted ns if
he hail lost his wite with excitemeont,
“You'ra bnrning up! Lard! You'rs
horning.  Tire!  Fire!"' he  bawled,
rushing boldly inte the room
|  Winter followed him, slso ealling
aloni 1n a strident veine, And it was
to he obszerved, being such an uopsus!
proparation for 3 t that
he ‘had drawn a heavy and
ran with it in his  hand Bofote hie

jnmped out of the cnr he had disearded
] thick topeoat and all his wrappin

An phsorver. alsn (hnd the it
vould have taken mno
hman. yeha had been

hods, and seonld
b the fi

At the

t smale

swifthy nnd
n on a wing of ]
haiss, whlering-po n hand, He wonld
hs soom hiom empty his inadeguate
Fire raptdly ond
he amf vollavesd

puny efforts;
saan the watering
Brs \pto’ tha

' Fire
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this time ¢ oJus v of them.
L have 1 them BIGNY oreasions
during ¢ live

sars, when suffer

d

ing from

Lackache, and 1 never

e most satizfactory results,
1 con unhesitatmmgly  roc
remady to hers suffering
troubile I inheritod my kidn
nnd sufTered for m VA

pussed through my back

there whs o weakness of tho kid
s. I procured 8 box of Doan's Rid
¢ Pills at P 0. Hill's deag store an:d

. eV

af the first meal of the dar fs coffee
Are vou getsing the best in the market
for the money! [If you are, read on

; if vou are tot, ger a samplo

pound bere and then—buy as you like,

wiere vou like, but our M. apd J. Cof-
Tee. at 10 eenls Lhe pour is a grens
savoerite with our patrons

T. E. HARPER

Phones 54. 85 B. Second South.




