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CHAPTER VI. 
SET A THIEF TO CATCH A TIIIEF. 

considered the matter and decided to 
allow you to hear my lecture." > 

"Api'm I find that I am in your 
debt." 

"But yov. wish to learn how I knew 
I t:iiTo explain thoroughly I must 

Mr. Mitchel quickly decided that it j tL '1! .vo" something more of our organi-
puld he absurd to attempt to deny | Wilson. We "crooks.' as the boys call 
p identity. rhis was no ordinary ! themselves, are banded together for 

and he had called him by his j mutual protection. We are at eternal 
proper name with a confidence born w-arfare with the police force. We are 
of certainty. He thought it best even constantly spied upon by detectives, 
t© conceal his surprise, and therefore, • So much, of course, you know. We 
as though conversing with an old ac- have therefore arranged a more or less 
<juaintance, he .answered quietly: : perfect system of defense. When one 

"I cannot recall ever having enjoyed our members sees a detective, it be-
a lecture so much. You have a won- comes his business to spy upon that 
derful grasp of your subject and mark- "PS" and report to officers of our socie-
ed ability in presenting it intelligibly, ty- In this way we often obtain valu-
Indeed I am in your debt." :  a I >1 o information, which frequently 

Mr. Mitch el was a man of great self makes it possible for us to aid in the 
control and had that mastery of man- escape of the special prey for which 
ner which made it possible for him the detective might be searching. Now, 
entirely to subdue his emotions and J'ou will remember that when you 
to conceal his thoughts when he so 
desired. It was therefore Preacher 
Jim who was now astonished, and he 
did not hide his feelings so well. He 

were talking with Slippery Sam this 
morning that cunning young man rec­
ognized a detective and led you off in 
another direction. Very good. But it 

had prepared his little coup witli much so chanced that another of our mem-
anticipatory satisfaction. He had 
hoped to see Mr. Mitchel start in alarm 
on learning that his identity was 
known—alarm that it should be known 
among such company and in such a 
place. He was therefore piqued at the 
nonchalant reply and for a moment 
lost his own customary self possession. 

"Tou do not seem surprised at my 
knowing you!" he exclaimed irritably 
:and in almost a threatening tone. 

"I meet so many people and am so 
very poor at recalling faces," said Mr. 
Mitchel suavely, "that when one ad­
dresses me by name 1 take it as a mat­
ter of course that w-e have met before, 
even though the fact may have es­
caped my own memory. And this has 
happened to me so many times that it 

•seldom surprises me." 
"But we . have never met before," 

said Preacher Jinx, still in ominous 
tones. 

. "Indeed!" 
"Indeed!" 
Mr. Mitchel made no further remark 

but merely gazed intently into his com 
panion's face and awaited his next 

J 

I 
\ 

• "Do you mean Unit Mr. Barnes set a spy 
. . 'HI » 

words. The criminal, finding himself 
thus compelled to speak again, paused, 
reflecting how to proceed. Thus din­
ing a few critical moments the two 
men stood face to face in silence. 

It was possible for this man to turn 
to his friends and announce that a spy 

.was among them, and Mr. Mitcliel's 
career of usefulness might thus be end­
ed. He appreciated fully the danger 
of his position. but he was one of those 
men who are calmest in such supreme 
crises, and it was this entire absence 
of fear which must have appealed to 
the other man. himself afraid of noth­
ing living. Presently, with an altered 
accent which showed that all antago­
nism had been laid aside for the time 
being, Preacher Jim extended his hand 
and said: 

"Mr. Mitchel, I am pleased to make 
your acquaintance and glad that you 
have come here tonight." 

Mr. Mitchel took the proffered liaud 
and shook it cordially as he replied: 

"I am equally pleased to know you 
and to be here." 

"I wish to talk with you. Will yon 
come with me where we will not be 
disturbed and have a chat and a ci­
gar?" 
. Preacher Jim led the way and Mr. 

• Mitchel followed until they entered 
a small private cabin in which were a 
table and a few chairs. The two men 
sat opposite each other, and the crimi­
nal summoned a waiter and ordered a 
bottle of wine. Then he began by say­
ing: 

"Mr. Mitchel, in spite of your well 
feigned calmness, confess that you did 
not expect me to call you by your 
name." 

"I certainly was astonished, but yon 
Will admit that it would not have been 
Wise to allow you to see that too 
plainly." 

"It would have been very unwise. 
I was in a bad humor, and there are 
times, as you may judge by my lec­
ture, when I might commit acts not 
strictly in accord with the laws of our 
country." 

"Ycu mean that you might have 
done me an injury. I realized that 
and acted in the manner which seenie! 
best calculated to prevent any trou­
ble." 

"Again, 1 say you are a wise man. 
You are more than that—you are a 

• brave one, for only courage could have 
carried you safely through. Now that 
my auger has passed I am harmless, 1 

. assure you." 
"Perhaps, then, you would be willing 

. to enlighten me as to how you chanced 

. to know my name." 
Mr. Mitchel, quick Lo read character, 

thought that he had detected a large 
share of vanity in this man, and he 
hoped to mollify him further by af­
fording him an opportunity to boast a 

> little. In this he was entirely success­
ful, for the reply came with a touch 
of eagerness. 

"Ah!" said Preacher Jim. "You 
should have thought twice before try­
ing to steal u march on me. Do you 
suppose that I could have evaded the 
law officers and the laws as success­
fully as I have if the two eyes in my 
head were both half blind, as in the 
.case of 90 per cent of men? No, siv. 
I have hundreds of eyes keeping 
watch. I knew that yon were coming 
here tonight long before you came, and 
had I chosen to prevent it you could 
never have boarded this boat. But 

bers was in the neighborhood, and he 
also saw the detective and at once be­
gan to shadow him. Can yon guess 
what business called that detective 
into the neighborhood of Apollo hall 
this morning'?" 

"No." - * -a 

"Yet he is employed by your friend, 
Mr. Barnes." Preacher Jim chuckled 
as Mr. Mitchel this time manifested 
his surprise when, by way of response, 
he asked quickly: 

"Do you mean that Mr. 'Barnes set a 
spy upon me?" # 

"Just so. Friendly, wasn't it?" ; 
"But with what object?" 
Mr. Mitchel felt assured that he 

could answer his own question, but he 
wished to learn how much this man 
knew or suspected. His object was 
not attained, for The answer was: 

"Ah! That's no affair of mine. You 
::re not one of our members, and there­
fore our man would not have pursued 

•the matter further had you not been 
in company with Slippery Sam." 

"And why because of that fact?" ;  

"It is always important to know 
| whether there be among us any who 

I would betray a friend for ready cash. 
: \ou comprehend.' So in this instance 
j >.Ir. Barnes' man. who is a clever fel-, 

l iw, seeing that Slippery Sam had sus-
' pit-ions,' kept in the background until 

you were around the corner, and then 
he began to shadow you most scientific­
ally. But our man is skillful also. 
::ud he easily kept the whole party in 

j sight until you parted with Sam. Then 
! he tracked you to your home and ob-
i tained much information about you. all 
; of which in due time reached me. It 
. was not difficult to discover that Sant 
: meant to bring you with him, and so 
; wo were forewarned." 
j "You do not mean that you could get 
! that information from Sam himself? 

lie seems too shrewd." 
"lie is sharp, but our system was too 

much for him. It was very easy, as 
you will perceive. He could not bring 
you with him without obtaining a pass 
for two. In applying for it lie was 
obliged to give a full nccount of the 
person whom he wished to introduce, 
lie did so, and with the information 
which we already had it was not diffi­
cult to take the true measurement of 
his imaginary 'crook' who worked at 
•engraving bank notes' and who 'did 
not desire any new acquaintances.' It 
was really quite amusing to hear him 
expatiating upon the wonderful talents 
of his new found friend who was 'stak­
ing him for the present.' " 

Preacher Jim imitated Slippery Sain 
so well tliat Mr. Mitchel laughed 
heartily. Then he asked: 

"But'why did you allow me to come 
on board?" 

"1 will tell you candidly. 1 had as 
much curiosity to learn your object in 
coming among us as you possibly had 
in seeing m? and my friends. Why did 
you come?" 

"I will be equally frank with you. I 
had no special object. The proposal 
was made oy Sam, and it seemed to 
be attractive. I therefore accepted. 
1 have always taken an interest in the 
so called criminal class and would not 
miss the chance of seeing them when 
free from restraint." 

"Then you came merely as one goes 
to the park to see the wild animals?" 

"With absolutely no other definite 
purpose." 

There was a pause during which it 
was evident to Mr. Mitchel that his 
companion was still somewhat in 
doubt as to the wisdom of trusting 
him, and of this lie was assured by 
the next question, which was asked 
suddenly, that he might be taken otf 
his guard, or at least have no chance 
for preparing an untruthful reply. 

"Why was that detective spying up­
on you?" asked Preacher Jim. Mr. 
Mitchel realized that it would be nec­
essary to answer unhesitatingly, but 
lie was accustomed to determine up­
on a line of conduct quickly, and now 
he decided upon a bold and possibly 
hazardous course. 

"I have no objection to telling you 
what I think of that." said he, "though, 
of course, I may be wrong. Mr. 
Barnes is working upon a mysterious 
case and has asked me to assist him 
He values my assistance in ail investi­
gation, but at the same time he dis­
likes to admit that I could accomplish 
what would battle him. I imagine that 
in this Instance he has sent a man 
after me that I may not make discov­
eries which would be unknown to him. 
Thus he would hope to keep pace with 
me in any advance that I might make." 

"If he is as clever a detective as his 
reputation declares him to be, he 
should be above such methods. Were 
I a detective I would use my brains 
and not rely upon this petty system of 
spiefe." 

This was even better than Mr. 
Mitchel had hoped for, and he hasten­
ed now to lead the conversation Into 
the channel which he had chosen to 
enter. 

"1 concur wttTi you heartily, and I 
think your opinion upon a crime would 
be most interesting. I wonder if I 
would be going too far were I to ask 
you to discuss the one in question." 

"You may do so if you wish. It will 
depend upon what crime it is and how 
much I may really know about it 
whether I would care to talk it over 
with you. You must not foiget that i 
am a crook and that I am acquainted 
with the greatest criminals in this 
country. Any one of my friends might 
be the guilty man in this instance. In­
deed 1 might be the criminal myself.' 

"Even in a ease of murder?" asked 
Mr. Mitchel quickly, eying his com­
panion closely. 

"Why not?" was the calm reply. "It 
is natural for you to suppose that the 
degree of the crime matters, but with 
the born criminal, such as I am, there 
are no degrees, no limits, except those 
created by the exigencies of circum­
stances. For example, 1 might decide 
to steal a pocket handkerchief, and a 
chain of events might ensue which 
would lead to the necessity of killing a 

, man. That would not—nay, could not— 
make me pause. It would be just as 
natural and just as unavoidable, with 
my heritage and character, as that one 
congenitally phthisical should take a 
slight cold which would lead to a cough 
and tl^ence to consumption and possi­
bly to death. You see, even the final 
event, death, is the same in each." 

Mr. Mitchel had asked his question 
hoping to see this man show some sign 
of emotion which would indicate 
whether or not one of his secret and 
unsuspected crimes might be the kill­
ing of a fellow being, for already, he 
had grown so interested in this crim­
inal that the discovery of on£ of his 
unlawful acts would seem of more con­
sequence than the unraveling of the 

, Mora murder. Now-he found that the 
| man was so deeply in earnest in his 

j  theories of crime that he could not be 
' surprised into showing any emotions 
; which would inculpate himself. Never­

theless he still thought that the conver­
sation could be continued to advantage 
along the lines which he was following 
and so proceeded: 

"Of course I have no wish to induce 
! you to betray either your friends or 
. yourself, and it is scarcely possible 
| that you have any connection with the 
i Mora murder, which is the ease in 

which I am interested." 
. "All, yes! You mean the rich man. 
j who was killed with one of his own 
I weapons? 1 have not the slightest ob-
I jection to giving you my views on that 
i subject. Ask me what you please." 

"I hardly know where to begin. It 
j just occurred to me that it is a crime 
I the details of which had been skill-
i fully managed and that as you are 
i uot only a criminal, for which asser­

tion I have only your own authority, 
but also a student of criminology, your 
opinion would be interesting to me. 
Therefore I ventured to ask for it. You 
might tell me, to begin with, whether 
you would look for the murderer 

j among the so called criminal class or 
elsewhere ?" 

"Ah, but you forget that, even 
though .the man who has done this has 
never before been detected in crime, 
this act places him at once among 
what you term the criminal class. You 
could not seek a murderer elsewhere." 

"You seem to be evading my ques­
tion," said Mr. Mitchel boldly. "I will 
put it more plainly. Would you look 
for a man who has been guilty of otli 
er crimes, or would you say that this 
is an initial crime, the act of a man 
who has never sinned before?" 

"Unquestionably the guilty man was 
far from innocent of other crimes. It 
was deliberately planned and studious­
ly executed. Only a murder commit­
ted in the heat of passion could be a 
first offense. A premeditated killing 
proves the guilty party to be a regular 
criminal, though of course it does not 
follow that he has been previously 
recognized as such." 

"Then you do not believe that the 
son is guilty?" asked Mr. Mitchel. 

"What I believe on that score must 
have little weight, because I do not 
know the accused. He is not known to 
be a criminal. Therefore the presump­
tion is in his favor. If he has never 
committed a crime before, I would 
stake my life on his innocence. But, if 
he has, then it is possible that he is the 
man. I only say it is possible." 

"There seem to be many facts which 
point to his guilt. For example, the 
weapon used was part of a collection 
owned by the deceased. The son of 
course knew where to obtain it." 

"That would be very poor evidence 
upon which to hang a man. What 
need had the murderer to know where 
the bludgeon was usually kept, since 
the old man had taken it to bed with 
him?" 

Mr. Mitchel started at hearing this. 
The words gave him a new and impor­
tant idea. He remembered Mr. Barnes' 
argument that the murdered man had 
uot taken the weapon from the cabinet 
himself, as the door was found open. 
Preacher Jim advanced just the con­
trary view, and Mr. Mitchel determin­
ed to probe deeper in order to learn his 
reasons for his opinion. 

"Ah, of course!" said he, with no 
outward exhibition of the increased in­
terest which he felt. "If Mr. Mora took 
the weapon up stairs, any man migh: 
have found and used it. But the old 
mail was very methodical, and I am 
assured that if ho had done as you sug­
gest he would again have locked the 
cabinet door, which, on the contrary, 
was found open in the morning, as 
though the weapon had been abstract­
ed hurriedly by some one laboring un­
der excitemeut. Does not this conflict 
with your idea?" 

"Why, not at all. You are probably 
repeating to me one of the arguments 
of your friend Mr. Barnes, which only 
shows how detectives always work to 
substantiate a • theory, instead of al­
lowing an investigation to lead where 
it will. Of course it is all guesswork 
about the movements of the man who 
was killed, but my solution of the mys­

tery is that he expected trouble that 
night, and in that case, anticipating 
the approach ot an enemy, he would 
have been sufficiently disturbed to 
have forgotten to lock the door of the 
cabinet again." 

"I could readily agree with that if 
I could see any reason for thinking 
that he was expecting a disagreeable 
visitor. What evidence have ''ou of 
that?" 

"Oh, \eiy good, 1 think. In one of 
the newspaper accounts I read that 
the watchman ;n his statement said I 
that he saw young Mora enter the j 
house, because he had been warned 
by his master to be doubly watchful, j 

j In fact, he had asked permission to j 
I take the night for lnmselt, sending a I 

substitute in his place, but his request ; 
was refused, and then it was that he j 
was cautioned to be doubly on his I 

i guard." j 
i "That is very significant and quite ! 
( new to me. I wonder that Mr. Barnes ' 
' omitted it from his report of the j 
I facts." j 
I "Oh, you can't expect a detective to 
I think of everything, you know!" I 

Here Preacher Jim laughed heartily, j 
| while Mr. Mitchel eyed lnm thought- j 
! fully, wondering at his apparent tin- j 
; concern and his seemingly genuine : 
| good humor. The man's manner did | 
, not agree with a half formulated idea | 
! which Mr. Mitchel was mentally con- ! 

sulenng, and therefore he carefully ' 
selected Ins words in continuing the : 
conversation. ! 

"Then if this watchman was so wide 
awake," said Mr. Mitchel, "surely it 
must count against young Mora when 
he swears that he saw linn enter and 

. leave the house at about the time of 
j the murder?" 
I "Oh, no! The watchman only swears 
• that a plaid suit of clothes went in and 

came out again. From that he con­
cludes that he saw young Mora, but 
he might be mistaken." 

"Oh, then you do not accept Mora's 
theory that the murderer put on the 
plaid suit in the house after com­
mitting the crime?" 

"No, I do not. None but stupid offi­
cials would have accepted that trump­
ed up story. Why. how can you say 
that the watchman was correct in iden­
tifying the clothing of the man when 
he came out of the house and dismiss 
his equally positive assertion as to 
what he saw going in? Mark my word, 
the watchman is both truthful and ac­
curate. That plaid suit went in and 
came out again." 

"And the man who wore it killed old 
man Mora?" 

"Beyond all question of doubt/' s 

; "Then the discovery of that suit of 
clothes should be the first care of the 
police." 

"It should, but the police will never 
find it. Some one else may and prob­
ably will. Do uot forget that the po­
lice are often credited with more than 
they deserve. The publication of all the 
facts pjaces all people on the scent. 
The guilty party is somewhere and 
necessarily comes into contact with 
persons any one of whom may read his 
fear in his face and report it to the po-

' lice. So those clothes are hidden, and 
: at any moment they may reach the 
i central office because some one finds 
j them and thinks it is his duty to take 

them to headquarters. After that it 
ought to be plain sailing." 

"Why should not the murderer have 
|  burned the clothing or at least have de-
: stroyed them in some way?" 
| "Perhaps he has, but it is often risky. 

The smell of burnt cloth will rouse a 
j whole tenement house full of people, 
j Ashes found may excite suspicion, per-
| haps more so than the clothing itself, 

• especially if the murderer was disguis-
; ed. On the whole, and judging by what 
| I should have done myself, 1 conclude 
i that the plaid suit is still in existence. 

Another mail, though, might act differ­
ently. When theorizing about human 
actions, we are all apt to measure 
them by our personal standards." 

"And you say that if you had killed 
Mr. Mora, having worn these clothes 
as a disguise, you would not have de­
stroyed them afterward?" 

"I think uot. Of course circum­
stances alter cases, and it might be 

j that, having actually killed the man, 
my views would be altered. It is so 
easy to theorize, eh, Mr. Mitchel?" 

"Yes, yes! You are right," said Mr. 
Mitchel abstractedly, and then he 

"Oh. pardon me. li was understood 
that I should not insist upon going any 
further than you chose. You need not 
answer if you preter not." 

"No. I can understand that it would 
•nterest you to hear my opinion, and I 
will give it. This will leaves half of 
the fortune to charity. By its sup- I , . , „ , , . . 
prcssion the son inherits all. Now. lot t l imk fou caPaWe of tnkm* «Jre ot

r 
us imagine that an enterprising crook, I Joul*olt ' ironi wh.i: my man toU me I 
with a long head, conceives the plan of I *hat vou m<;aut t0 ,a?eom-
stealing the will and of killing Mr. j r ' :m-v ^'ppery Sam on last night s ex-
Mora, so that the will should acquire 

Me will let that pass then. But now 
tell me why you followed me personal­
ly last night." 

"How do you know that I did?" 
"That is not answering my ques­

tion.'' 
"Well, Mr. Mitchel, while I certainly 

I cursion. Not having the same confi-
immediate value. Can't you see now |  ̂once in that person which you seemed 
how that document might be useful to ! t0 'bought that as your friend 
the thief" ' n was nlv tJ" t0 011 hand ln case 

"I would prefer not to guess, but to j ot m 'uble ' But 1 was uot l,Pon 

have you tell inc." J ou" 
"Verv good. Young Mora inherits. ^0l5 went so far as to dis-

Tlien the crook turns up some fine ! «uise as a waitel ' aU(1 sorve 

night with a eopv ot the will which he | hcer *° a ' l l t  01 cooks, .just to be near 
might claim to have found in an ash I me? 1 am m,1>' imlebUHl t0 >'ou ' But 

barrel. 1-Ie might ask what Mr. Mora ! 1 do uot :ul,ni ' ,-> this masquerading. It 
w ould give for the continued suppres- i 's t0° tlitau it.il. It sa^rs too much 
sion of the will-how much per year, I of tl ie (llI- ,e novel detective. And I 
let us sav. Would it not be fair, in ex- suppo>ev oi course, jou had to bribe 
change for the nine millions, for the ! one 01 10i?H 'al ' waitels, who al-
heir to pay over to the crook at least . 5011 ro place, eh.' 
the aiinual interest? At even 1 per cent ! "•v"ot exaetl.x, said Mr. Barnes 
that would bo $00,000. Don't vou think i  hesitatingly, somewhat abashed by the 
that a document which would yield 1 criticism upon his methods; "but, Mr. 
that sum per year would be worth the 
stealing?' 

Mitchel. we cannot always choose. I 
have known ot the uses to which this 

By heavens, you are right! But it i ^H)at has been put all summer, and I 
would require a man of brains and i realized that it would be wise and 

might become of extreme Importance 
to me to have it in my power to be 
on board at any Time. I therefore ar­
ranged matters with the head waiter 
and have played waiter ou that boat so 
often tnat now my presence attracts, 

"That is just the conceit common to 

visible—in your own mind. Now, the-
fact is your identity was very well 
known on the boat last night." 

"Indeed! How do you know that?" , • 
"The lecturer of the evening was; h-

talking to me about you. He considers-
you rather clever, but expressed his 
surprise that you should stoop to such 

courage to concoct and carry out such 
a scheme." 

"There are several such men on this 
boat." 

"You mean that the murderer of Mr. 
Mora may be on this boat?" 

"He may be, of course. Stranger i no f,VspiU0U" 

I things have happened, one of which is , „ „ „ 
I your own presence here, as well as that ! }om l)lofl '>su)n- ^0U1" disguises 

of the man who promised to help you are never penetrated "ion are like the 
! if you should need aid." i ostrich w,th lns 1,wul 111 the sand- m" 

"Ah! You heard that?" 
"I did." 
"Then perhaps you recognized the 

man?" ^ 
"I did." 
"Who was he?" 
"I think you must excuse my not an­

swering you this time. 1 prefer to let i . , , , ^ . 
you discover for yourself. I never spoil ' autKluated methods as the employment 
Sport i of spies. He says that if he were in 

"Oh, very well! As you will! And j J 'our P lace l ie would use his brains lu-

now, since you have been so kind as to stead-
discuss one crime with me, there is an- ! "Then he would accomplish little, for 
other in which 1 am even more deeply ! he has no brains." Mr. Barnes spoke 
interested. Perhaps vou might express i »«Ki'ily, for he had begun to lose pa-
your views upon that." :  tience. He thought that Mr. Mitchel 

"Again I say it depends upon what ! went t0° far in his adverse criticisms, 
crime it is and how much 1 may : and in this perhaps he was right. Bote, 
know." ! the truth was Mr. Mitchel was ex-

"I am alluding to the child who was cessively annoyed, not so much because -
found in the graveyard." :  a  SPS" had followed him, but because 

"Yes. What of that?" f°1 ' the first time iu his experience he -
"I believe that I have obtained a had not himself discovered the fact, 

clew which will unravel that mystery. He had therefore given vent to his feel-
I think I shall soon know who tlie i in£s resorting to satire. 
child's mother is, though it was not j Mr- iIi tchel had decided that Preach-
she who placed the infant in the ceme- ! er Jim was possessed of quite a stipe-
tery." „ , { rior quality of brains, and consequent-

"You are sure of that?" ' ly he was attracted by Mr. Barnes* 
"Yes. It was a man and probably ! words, well knowing that they were 

the father. Now I would like to ask • idly spoken. 
you"— j "What do you mean by that?" said 

"You must excuse me. I prefer not I he. 
to discuss it. In fact, I have talked "The hi an is a monomaniac," Mr. 
with you too much already. Good ; Barnes replied. *, '/v.^ 
night." | "On what subject?" - l" i j  ' '• 

With this abrupt speech Preacher I "Oh, on the subject of last night's 
Jim suddenly left the room. Mr. Mitch-; lecture! I know his history very well, 
el looked after him a moment, with a I having observed him for many years, 
smile of satisfaction, and then went 1 0ne ot his delusions is that he is him-
on deck whistling softly. self a great criminal. If you could get 

i him to talk with you, he would un-
CHAPTER VII. i doubted ly lead you to suppose that he 

has committed many crimes and that 
THE PLAID SUIT OP CLOTHES. 

Mr. Mitchel reached his home that 
night in safety, his presence on the 
boat having apparently escaped the 
notice of any of the crooks. 

through his marvelous skill he has not 
only escaped arrest, but has even .. s 
avoided suspicion." 

"But is not this true?" 
t  "True as to liis keeping out of the -.Cri 

On the following morning, precisely clutches of the law, but that has not 
at the hour appointed, Mr. Barnes was required any skill. He has committed ^ 
announced and ushered in. 1 no crimes since he left the reforma-

"Ah! Good morning, Mr. Barnes," i tory, and he entered that place when a iiA 
said Mr. Mitchel. "I hope you have 1 child. The man is not sound here," con-
not overworked yourself on this case eluded Mr. Barnes, tapping his fore-'^I 
of yours. Feeling well this morning?" head significantly. slssgj, 

"Quite well, I thank you," was the | "He does not impress me as being un-ww^ 
rejoinder. "Why do you ask?" I sound mentally," said Mr. Mitchel"' § 

"Oh, I did not know but that you had ; doubtiugly. '• 
j been up all night watching somebody, j "Very likely not at a single inter- > 
I Mr. Barnes, I have often admired the j view. Perhaps indeed you may 

patience of detectives when 1 have ! have concluded that he is eudow'edK&P 
read of one of them sitting ail night , with unusual intelligence. But sup-'W| 
watching a doorway through which he pose that you were to meet him 
had seen a criminal pass. The fact and that his conversation should be £ 

i 'hat the criminal seldom comes out substantially tlie same and that atW<» 
' again does not seem to deter him at all. many subsequent interviews w itli you 
; He watches on and hopes for the best, i he should always descant upon "the 
j Some day a criminal may come back same topics in much the same words 
I and be caught. Who knows? That ; Such has been my experience, and 
j sort of thing always makes me think of ; am satistied that his apparent brillian-
I our cat. Hemus is his name, and he is cy is really lusterless. As 1 said at 
| truly a wonderful fellow in many j first, he is a monomaniac." 
i ways, only lie has that inevitable fail- j "Nevertheless. Mr. Barnes, he has ;43?| 
: ing ol' his kind—he must watch some- ! proved the fJillacy of one of your fa-, -
J thing. I suppose lie feels it a sort of i vorite theories with scarcely an effort 
: duty in repayment for his food and j  of his feeble brain." 
i lodging. The first night ou which he j "What theory?" L 3 

; came to us he caught a mouse, and | "You argued that the theft of tlie®$$ 
| while he was playing with it the little ' will is good evidence against young 

I creature escaped and ran into my ! Mora; that the will would be useful to»S|g 
' wife's slipper, from which hiding place ! him, because its suppression would 

Master ltemus soon dislodged him. But , double his fortune." 
do you know whenever that cat sees ; "I did. and my opinion remains un-^™|! 
that slipper lying about he sits down altered." 

"You mean that the murderer ot Mr. 
Mora may be on this boat?" 

paused a moment, presently continu­
ing: "There is another point which 
tells against young Mora—tlie theft of 
the will. It makes him nine millions 
richer and would be valueless to any 
other man." 

"Would it?" asked Preacher Jim. 
Something iu his intonation attracted 

Mr. Mitchel, and he quickly asked: 
"Can you imagine any use another 

man might make of it?" 
"lean." 
"Will you tell me?" 
"Mr. Mitchel, if I refuse you might 

be insane enough to think that I know 
more than I care to disclose, that I am 
endeavoring to shield some one, and 
you might even get it into your head 
that that person is myself. Therefore 
I will reply to your question, although 
I think it should not have been asked. 
It compels me to show you how much 
more useful property is to the criminal 
than to the rest of the world." 

and watches it! It is really very amus­
ing. Come up some uight when my 

i wife is at home, and I will have Hemus 

"Very good. But let me give you® 
Preacher Jim's idea—the idea, let us® 
say, of a practical crook opposed to'-s 

I go through his performance for you. It ! the theory of a skillful detective. That 
j might prove a useful object lesson." j should be interesting, should It not? 
. "1 have listened patiently to your \ Well, then, suppose that any man—' 

chaffing, Mr. Mitchel," said Mr. Barnes, | that is, any man except the son—knew 
: with becoming dignity, "and I should j of this will and first stole the docu-

be pleased to have you tell me why you 1 ment and then murdered old Mr. Mora 
; have spoken thus. What have I done j to make it operative. Now, after this 

to deserve it?" 
"You had uie spied upon," answered 

, Mr. .Mitchel sharply. 
! "You are mistaken," said Mr. Barnes 
j quietly. 
| "Do you mean to deny that one of 
i your men followed ine about yester­

day?" 
"No, but it was uot at my instiga­

tion." 
"Then why was it done?" 
"He knew you, and, seeing you in the-

company of one of the shrewdest bun-
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ko men in town, he thought it best to 
keep you both in sight." 

"Dear me! So your man thought 
that Leroy Mitchel is not capable of 
protecting himself in New York city I 

affair blows over find young Mora is 
in possession of the property, includ-
ing nine millions bequeathed else­
where, could not the possessor of the 
will draw interest, as it were, upon the -
capital by presenting this important'-^ 
paper, say quarterly, in substantiation 
of his claim?" Mig 

"So that is Preacher Jim's theory, is'&A& 
it? Well, it is precisely the sort of t  

thing that a crazy man would work',;,!, 
out, but which no sane man would 
either formulate or carry into effect.'""^2 

But, considering it for a moment as ;' 
among the possibilities, It is easily de- * 
molished. No theory is of value which is 
not substantiated by collateral clrcum- >; 
stances. Now, there are no facts to fit 
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