MysteryDeepens
As a Strange
Light Appears
in the Office
of Millionaire
Grafton.

THE SYNOPSIS.

Jeha Grafton, who owns almost all of
Eenyonville, whioch he built up on a large
tract of practically worthless lasd leit
him by his father, receives a visit from
James Elsford, an old friend. During the
evening they visit the club and while
there Grafton telis his friend of how suc-
cess came to him and how he had mort-
gaged adout all he had to back one George
Colson in building a traction line. Then
he takes Filsford down to see his modern
office bullding, arriving there about 1! p
m.

While going up in the
shaft of light is seen, but Investigation fails
to reveal Gralfton and ®Eisford
finally rea ! former's office and the
visitor is shown the big ball safe which i=
supposed to hold $§7,000,000 in securities. KEis

elevator a whites

ford seems to bé depressed and has a fee
ing of impending disaster. Theyx finally
the bullding and separate. Grafton

back and sees a momentary flash of ligh
his office. He finally decides to returr and
Investigate
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CHAPTER IV.

A Run and a Shoek.

o'clock in the morning

At nearly 1
with nobody,

presumably, to switeh

them on or off, the electric in
Grafton's own office had gone “ou
For a moment he was absoh

certain of the fact. Short as had |
his view of the windows, he felt
positive that they had beer
{illuminated, and that, at the very In-
stant of his turning, the !llumination
had vanished,

But as he stood and stared at the
black wall, filve blocks behind, the im-
probablifty of the affair confronted
him.

Doubtless he had been mistaken—tha
lights had been in one of the other
offices, either on the ficor above or the
floor below. Probebly one of the fow
late tenants war ‘ust leaving his place
of business; thit nust have heen it.

And yet the oms directly abovae
him were occupied by French, the
archltect, and French had been in New
York for more than a week. And the
rooms below weras rented by Drake,
the lawyer, who had passed the best
part of a month in bed With rheuma-
tism.,

Grafton muttered In his perlexity
and stared on. Whether he cared to
admit It or not, It was very unlikely
that the lightz had been either above
or below his rooms and the presious
econtents,

Wellit wae his own office, then. anad
Parker had turned on the lamps for
a final look arcund. That was like
Parker, for in his scrupulous care of
all things pertaining to the big bulld-
Ing It had probably oceurred to him to
glance about when his emplover had
left in search of possible sirav
matches or clgar-stumps that
have made trouble.

But there was just a little flaw

might

In

that theory, as Grafton dscovered
after & moment's consideration Par-
ker began his tour a¢ the top and

worked down, through all the
sifites. At seventeen minnutes past
twelve, as Grafton recallad very vivid-
1y now. he haa pressed the watchman's
button in a reom on the tenth floor

offices

The short walk with Elsford and
thelr parting had consumed perhaps
fifteen minutes: Grafton's wait on the
corner and his own covering of an-

other five blocks might have been good

for another ten.
That made twenty-five minutes at
cast which must have elapsed sineca

their wateching the clock, and Parker's
tour rarely consumed more than half

an hour In short, he must now bhe
fomewhere aho the third floor-and
he

could not have turned out
» NOt two minutes back

Having made

tho~e

hig

his quick ealculation, a
| an through Grafton.

The quer
IEht had not

heen his inhmn'l!n.n; it
't heen caused by Parleer; and if
Parker, then by whom?

Llsford's

not

gloomy forebodings swept
him wita the

force of a dire

Had his office been entered,
some one interested in obtain-
Ing possession of the Colston notes?
re a man in the neighborhood
S0 expert and daring that he had un-
dertaken the fab of opening Grafton's
impregnable safe?

Was the

And if so, was the safe reaily im.
pregnable; and if it were not, had the
early morning visitor succeeded in
making off with the contents?

“Some One Went Qut.”

The questions surged through Graf-
ton’s mind with a speed almost stupe-
fyinz. He stepped out briskly for the
Grafton bullding, and any sense of
shame had vanished altogether.

A hlock was behind, and his sig= -
cions turned fo certainties—his
office had been entered. He glanced
up again at the bullding, half expect-
ing to see the lHght once more, but
something in the very blackness of the
big expanse seemed to hint that the
famage was already done

It was an old notion, but it im-
preased Grafton powerfully at the mo-
meni. he quickened Tis walk, and
quickened it again, until, at the third
block, he was running at top speed to-
ward his offices, now glancing ahead,
now glancing upward again. The wal'
remained absolutely dark and blank
It seemed to have no intention of sup-
plementing the bit of odd information
alrendy given its owner

The last of the five blocks he covered
al a hteral gallop; when ae pulled up
sharply before the blg arched doorway
he was panting hard, as much

nad

frem
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anxisty as from the exertion, for the
that he had
mystery, the more sini
md seemed to becoms
He was morally now that
something had gone wrong, and his
agitated flngers fumbled long and
fruitlessly before the door would open

nearer oached Tais

r its

1spect

certain

In the dim light of the lower corri-
dor he drew a long breath and lis-
tened. Steps were coming down the
stairs, He ran forward, rather expect-

ing to confront the person responsible
for his agitation.
It was, however, Parker

eyes a

I'he waten-
man trifie at the
sigiat of his emplover,

“Back agaln,

opened his

“Parker, when were vyou on the
ninth floor-1 mean the last trip?”

“Why—"" the watehman glanced at
his clock—""it was 12:22 when 1 passed
vour door

“Passed it? Didn't you go in?”

‘Notl this trip, sir; or, rather, only
to reacn in and press the button, you
know."”

Grafton frowned
“Twelve-twenty-twe, e¢h?
certaln of that, Parker?”"”

You're

“Of course, I am, sir. There's the
punch on the dial of the clock.”
“And what have you been doing

since then?”
“Coming down through the building,
sir."”

A trifle of acidity found its way Imo
the watchman's voice. He was really
a man of extreme care, and there
seemed to be an indefinite sort of in-
sinuation in Grafton's guestions.

“Why, Mr. Grafton?’ he asked

Grafton looked squarely at hun.

“See nere, Parker. It is now just
about ten minutes to 1 o'clock. At
quarter of 1—just about five minutes
ago--you were not In my private of-
fice, were you?”

“Your private office, Mr
gasped Parker
“Oh, I'm not accusing
tning—don’t think that.
positive information. Were you?"

“Certainly not, sir. At quarter tol
1 pushed the Indicator in room 201.""

“Ah! The second floor, then, just as
I had figured.”

“But—""

“Well, waile you were on the second
or third floor, say any time in the last
five or six minutes, did yvou hear any
signs of anvone in the building?"

“Only when you went ou!, two or
three minutes ago, Mr. Grafton.”

“When 1 went out?”

“Why, yes, sir It can't be more
than that since you went down in

Grafton?”

you of any-
All I want {s

e

minutes ago, instead of as you say.
Some one did.”

“None of the other tenants are In
the building, are they?"'

“No, sir. Not one.”

Grafton removed his hat and wiped
the perspiration from his forehead.
No theory seemed possible, save that
of unlaw®ul entry of his sanctum.

“Well, we'll go up and investigate,”
he sald shortly.

He walked 10 the elevator, and Par-
ker, having switched on the current,
followed quickly.

“Your safe. sir,” he hazarded: "‘has
it been eracked?”’

“That’s what I Jon't know,” replied
Grafton, grimly. “But if It has, you

DISAST

“No, s, not a sign of trouble any-
where.”

“You're sure?’ _

“Why, perfectiy, Mr. Grafton. See?
The door is as fast ag it could be.
There isn't a mark anywlicre in the
nelghborhood of the combination—or
elsewhere for tnat mattes."

“It's true, thank goodness.™

“Bat all the same, &ir'—ithe watch-
man straightened up—‘‘there has been
a visitor in here very recently. Smell
that?"”

Grafton’s afflicted nose sniffed In
vain,

“You're not
haececo, too?”

It is

taiking of Turkish to-
he asked.

that, and nothing ecise—that

re-re
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He Stepped in Quickly and Threw on the Lights.

Parker, Standing With Drawn Re-

volver, Turned Rapidly to All Corners of the Main Office.

the zievator and out by this very door,
can jt?"

“You're sure some one went out,
you?"

“Certa nly I''h sure.”

are

Grafton moistened his lips
‘Then it may Interest you to know,
Parker, that 1 Jeft here just about
half an hour ago—when you were on
the tenth floor, In faet’

"But— Mr. Grafton!’

“And wnoever it was ‘hat left here
when you last heard ths door close-
yes, it must have heen that man.”

“Man, sir? What manz"

Parker’s interest was becoming most
keen, and ais perplexity was very evi-
dent.

Grafton percelved the latter, and
realized that in the mental whirl that
had taken possession of him he was
becoming rather incoherent.

“I don’t know that we can b'ume
you,” he said. “Logically, I suppose
that wa should have at least two men
in here at night. But however that
may be, within the past half-hour my
office has been entered bf some one
who had no business in there.”

“Your private office, sir?"”

My private office—and the visitor
turned on the lights in full. Had I
not seen them down the street, no one
would have known of it until :norn-
ing."”

“But let us go up, sir, and—."

“Hold on. He's gone clear now,
whoever he was. | wani 10 know one
of two things first. I suppose that
there is no need of my asking whether
you heard anything in tae way of an
explosion—anything that would seem
to hint at safe-cracking?"

“If I had, I'd have been investigat-
ing it before now, sir,;”" sald Parker.
rather tartly.

“Of course. So I assumed, but—,
Well, have you heard anything in any
way out of the ordinary?"

"“"Why, no, sir. Except that I sup-
posed you left the building only a few

may be working for some one else this
time next month, Parker.”

The car stopped, and they stepped
out and listened. Not a sound was to
be heard on the ninth floor. They
walked quickly down the hall, and
Grafton tried his door. It was quite
fast but It could hardly have been
otherwise, for the spring locks closed
automatically.

“Well, he closed the door after him,
at least,” he muttered. ‘““Now we shall

see— "

Ratber Serious Conclusions.

He stepped in quickly and threw on
the lights. Parker, standing with
drawn revolver, turned rapidly to all

corners of the main office. There was
no sign of an intruder, Grafton
sighed.

“He's gone—that's certaln. What-

ever damage he may
over now, Parker.”

“But your own office, sir—."

Grafton opened the door. The moon-
light was fairly bright, and it was
evident at once that the visitor had
departed. What trraces had he left be-
hind?

Grafton's hand trembled as it felt
again for the swi‘ch. What would
that flood of light reveal? His lttle
vault shattered and emptied, or—.

He growled impatiently at his own
hesitation and turned the little knob.
Then he stood motionless, hardly dar-
ing to look toward the corner.

“Weli—she seems to be all
sir!” sajd Parker.

A great sigh of relief escaped Graf-
ton—his eager eyves sought the ball of
steel. Parker was rignt-the safe
stood there intact and without so much
as a scrateh.

“Well, that's downright qucer!” he
exclaimed, almost laughing. as the
load left him.

“She hasn't been touched,
Parker was bending over the

have done is

right,

sir.”
safe

cdor never comes from anything dut
some of these here Turkish cigarettes.”

“By Jove! 1 belfeve ¥ can catch it
myself!” He sniffed again. “Yes, and
it’s strong this time.”

“It's all of that, sir.™”

““And there's another thing—it seems
lc me to be extremely cool in here,
everything considered.”

“I had noticed it when wa first en-

tered,” Parker smiled. “He came
through the windpw.”
“That seems to be about the only

«xplanation, but—-""

“How did he do 1t? I wss thinking
of that, ton. The ladders of the fire-
éscapes were all taken down when we
closed up this evening, for the paint-
ers. He couldn't have climbed up.*

Grafton shook his heaa cnd ponder-
ed. But after a minule his face
lightened up.

‘“Well, I don't know that 1 as par-
ticularly interesied in the way he game
or the way he went, Parker. The main
point about tha whole affair is that
either you or I frightened him off, or
be gave up the job as rather too for-
midable. .The safe is untcuched, and
that's all T care particular'y about
just now."”

“And still, sir, It's very unpleasant
to think that any one cou!d walk in
like that.”

Grafton laugied

“Decidedly. We'll have to get an-
cther man here Immedialuly, so that
there are two of you en ine move all
n'ght. 1'll see Burleigh. who has the
detective agency on the fLilth floor, to-
rmorrow, and have one of his men de-

talled to stay with you antii we can
g«t a permanent man. Well—"

Locked or Unlocked?

He paused and yawned Varker was
walking around, prying 1oty the cor-
ners and examing things generally.
“Everything seems to be all right,
o

s
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‘“Yes, it appears so.”

He frowned again as he stered at the

cafe,
. “Parker, that was sither an ordinary
thief, here to pick up whal he eould, or
it was a fellow with definite designs on
that safe. I'm bhlest If I krew which
1o think just now.”

“Was there something very Impor-
tant in the vault?”

““The most important thing on earth
to me,” murmured Grafwon. “In a
business sense, at any rate. It was a
litxle bundie of papers, Parker. They
have been in the First National vaults
for a year now, and I got them out
orly today. Thinking that they would
be secure enough up here, | declded

——————— Ye—
e

e
—————

them
He stojpad short
mained open
An extremely odd memory was find
ing its way back to him. °

and his mouth re-

“When we were done looking over
them—""
“Yes, sir?™ sald Parker, safter a

pause of many seconds

Grafton ran his fingers through his
helr. After they had finished look
ing over thoss (olson notes—that was
the point.

A few minutes bac)
have sworn that he
the safe.

Now——

Collins, the attorney, had left. Graf-
ton had been sitting there, glancing
through the documents. An instant
later Elsford's wire had arrived. That
had been an entire surprise. Tt had
meant that Grafton would have to
hurry ke mal If he was {c return
home and then make the train on
which Elsford arrived

Had he lockefl the papers In the safe,
or had he left them lying on the open
desk. For a moment or two such ar
&ct by so methodical a masy seemed
utterly incredible; he could no1 belleve
it, even of himself. But imigments of
memory came more rapidily and still
more rapidly. Grafton, breathing hard,
siared wildly at his wondering wateh-
man, and made several {ineffectual
efforts at speech before the words
would come.

“Parker!” he finally contrived.
‘“Why, yes, sir?”

“Parker, as sure I'm a living man.
never locked up those papers at all!
I laid them earefully on the desk while
I put on my coat—and I walked out
without ever opening the safe!"

CHAPTER V.

he would readily

locked them up In

e

A Staggering Blow.

Parker stood open-moutiied

Such 2 statement coming from such
4 man as Grafion, a creaturs of Sys-
tem from the soles of his shoes to the
top of his head, was not to »+ assim-
ilated in 2 moment.

“It—it can't be. sir!™
with much conviction.

“It's the fact,” groaned Grafion. *7
recall it all quite clearly row. There
wWas—a telegram for me, jusi & minute
or two before 6 It happened to be
qQuite a surprise and necessitated a
good deal of hurrying. Tae papers
were In my hand and I laid them
down, meaning to open the safe and
then get my coat. Yes that's it ex-
actly. ] remember putting ¢n the coat
and looking at the clock. Then I saw
how infernally little time I had, and
rushed out of the office. teiling Jen-
rison that I should not be back until
morning. I remember the whele thing

.

sald Parker

elearly now.”

$7,000,000
In Securities
Stolen
From Desk
Left Open

By Financier

*“And you just dropped the papers
on the desk, sir?”

“*Not only ths but I left the desk
wide open! By George! The fellow
that sent me 1t telegram did me &
bad turn, I fear.”

“It louks s sir t ' Parker
b g nothing at stake, was recover-
I “Most likely

sre vet, sir, safe

logether with
drawn

1 pulled himself
ng effort

appeared <

1ggered me
sare. “‘But
15t be.

n 1se tO

¢ leart, very
> attempt to use
mesn abocut
wever, we'll
they're at

Very a he walked across
to the a ared at 1it. With
= an t as he woulid have bDe-

lieved hardly possible, ha was trying
to brace himself for tn«~ search
through the desk litter—a search wh
might »nd in finding himsell ‘n the
worst predicament of his Life

His hands shook lentiy 48 he
raised one document and then an-

He would know (nat little Col-
in an { the red
e hbav)'
0, an-

e been

other.

son bundls

stant, b

t It she
him, on top of
The papers lhad not
by m eince leaving at 6. Whil
sat there, across the office, he had
ed nothing on the desk.
and as the
worse, Grafion grew
rked his way down
ace of the desk—
ers did not appear!

been

unted on and om,

tlnok bec

n:ore calm
to the polished s
nd the Colson |

them,

small drawers, may-

ed one of them to-
that,” said Grafton

“I haven't
day—1'm posit

ut, one after the
iv him. Not a
ed; old bills, old
rned checks, all
y classified as
es were not.

muttered Graf-

1, sir,”” sald Parker sym-
“You have looked In the

“I've inocked everywhere in the en-
tire desk.

“Can I help you?"

Grafton turned, half stupidly. Per-
ament had sent his eyes

had somehow ov

sald, “you just go
ile of stuff and see if
vou're ab to locate a little package
:.’ documents, about so long and so
wide, made of very heavy bond paper
and tied with & bit of re? silk tape ™
The watchman obeyed silentiy; his
rer followed evary move
sort of ascination,
hough he had Ona by
one, the odds and onds were zssorted.
Parker plled em deftly at the side
and hunted and hunted and hunted for
a sign of red tape

At the end of five minutes he stood
faced Grafton.

is nothing of the sort
sir, =0 far as I can see.”
".Nﬁ." said the other in a low,

through ¢

Lerr

become

up

heres,

-hoked

volce. “I was right, Parker—they've
been taken!”
*“But who would take them, sir?™

“] can't say that, but gone they cer-
are, and unless they come beck

Ho broke off abruptly. Hands in his

up and

noc tets ed ard walked
)4

down t}
The whole too Incredible,

before him,

aezpite all the evidence
despite t2e fact that his precious
papers were entrely gone, he could
not admit the situation. Why, If it
were really so what wouldn't it mean?
“l must have been wrong, Parker,™
he sald harshly. “Never in my Iff
have I done such a fool thing. T musé
have locked them up.and forzotten it
in my hurry—that's all.”
“And you think they're
still, glr?
“I know it!"
“The Lonrd only
breathed Parker.
Grafton took & new grip on himself
and went to his spherical safe Try
as he would, his hands trambled vio-
lently; hope as he would, there was a
sickening feeling of the uselessness of
the proceding. But he twirled the knod
backward and forward, and within a
minute or two the door was roleased.
“There! This littla drawer (s where
they belong,” he sald as his keys
jingled against the steel Interior.
“Here's where we shall find them,
Parker, I'm pretty sure.”

The Shock of Realization.

small box was lald upon his
desk, and Grafton sat down bdefore it
and triad to belicve that all was etill
well.

The last lock was opsned and the
tover thrown back. Grafton, for a
space of many seconds, stared into ths
box.

“Nothing under the sun In there but
those old papers relating to the Main-
waring estate”™ he muttered.

in the safe

knows, T hope so!™

The

(To Be Continued Next Sunday.)
Pade Fiva
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