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SYNOPSIS,

Abner Halllday, & miserly milllonaire,
is found , ‘bound and inssnsible in
his room, wafe rifled and §40,000 ming-
B3 i Wb T LViSg 1 e s

nephew Tom. Living
boune are other relatives; reckloss Bruce
Halliday and protty Clare Winton.
—

CHAPTER |).—(Continued.)

1 Bappened to meet Bruce one day
at our novn luncheon. It was Batur
day afternoon and my work was fin-
fshed for the week. He came Into the
place where I sat and dropped heavily
futo & seat beslde me. Hix appearance
caused me w whirl upon him. His
face was drawn ténse an the skin of
& drum, his eyes were heavy as
though with a great wearlness, and
his hands aspen In thelr shakinoss.
He bad the haunted look of a man
who bas been ¢rushed, soul and body,
by some appalling disaster. Marvel-
ing at the evil transformation which
bad come over him, | lst my hand
£all upon his shaking fingers.

“What fg it, Bruce!"' I crled sharp-

Iy. He blotted the perspiratlion from
his face and wered me hoarse as a
crow

"It ls all up. They have wiped me

out clean as a whistle, Had every-
thing I ocould rake and scrape on
‘Bystsm’ stock, and she has gone
suraight to the bottommost pit of in-
ferno. And I was forty thousand to
the good and was golng to quit for-
over at fifty thousand and marry
Qlare.” He burst Into tears. "And
now | can't marry her, for [ am
rufned, busted, blown up, shot to
pleces, Il any one should give me
an sutomobile [ ecouldn't ralse the
wind to il Its tires” His head
dropped forward, and wiping his eyes
dry he sat with chest heaving. |
stared st hia.

“How much did it sink?" 1 asked
slowly after a moment. He waved his
hande helpleasly.

“It didn't sink; it didn't take time
to do that It jus@¥plunged, dived,
sounded—dropped llke o ton of lead
in & vacuum. I was wiped out before
I could yell ‘keno’ and crook a finger.
Oh, the miserable shame of 1t! Ass
unspeakable! Fool unmentionable!
fdiot unutterable! Asa! Idiot! Fooll”,
\ d but helpless ‘I surveyed
“Btm 10 dllence. Presantlv his volce
“Agaln, this timeé angrily. }
. “But that stock Is only temporarily
knocked down, and 18 bound to come
up smillng long befors the ocount. It
was that damnable published lie that
the panie, and the scare will

hours when the truth Is
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“But I've slmply got to get thou-

sand for & month or two, I tell- you,

o

“You couiQn’t
the shape of an
d man?"

Ihlph;u fmportunity.
spare me anything P
advangs, could you,

to speculate

I can give
with,” 1 ﬂﬂ'm % y.

. | wheedle & dollar out of me? But you

n-a bolling rage,

an minute a bundred men will jump
forth and bammer and saw and tofl
from morning until night. And the
resulla of all their labor will be mine
because while they work for you, you
belong to me. 1 could buy men, wom-
én or souls with you—but | won't. I
am just going to breed you. [ am go-
ing to breed you until you get me an-
othar llke yoursell, and then I am go-
Ing to do it all over again, Axnd you
will never get away from me on this
earth, either.” He turped to me with
that disgusting leer of his,

“Tom, how many of these beautles
have you saved up?™

“Not any. And it doesn't look as
though 1 ever would at the price I pay
you for gecond-class board and lodg-
ings.! He leaped to his feet In a
quivering rage, for the moment made,
speechless by my unprecedented in-
solence In daring to resent his lasults,
But his volce came to him soon
enough. Grimacing ke a chimpan-
see he fairly squealed In his anger.

“Second-class lodgings! You never
had enough money In your lifs to buy
R querter of It. And you never will
have, elther, you spendthrift. If 1|
didn't charge you for your Hving you
would heve just that much more to go
to the dogs with. You ought tu thank
me for it. Becond-class board! You
will be glad to get & hone to gnaw yet,
you puppy.” Buddenly he subsided
to a speer and began smoothing my
cont over like a prospectiva buyer of
old clothes,

“This suit, how much did ft cost
you, huh?” '

“Fifty dollars.”

“And the rest of that trousseau that
you wear around in the mud, Includ-
ing the overcosat?”

“l don't know. [ mever figured It
up.: Probably seventy-five more.”

He sat down with & thump and sat
glaring at me as his volce gradually
rosa again.

“A hundred and twentyfive dol-
lars’ worth of dry goods on your back
a8 you strut around the streets] And
on your salary!" He popped up like
a jackin4he-box and stood before me,
scarecrow-like, with arms outstretched
and his clothes hanging In shapeless
pouches from his slat-like frame.

"Look at me! This sult. cost me
nine doilars and 1 haye worn It for a
year. My shirt cost 40 cents, my
collar six and my necktle elght, Mean
to say | am not as well dressed as
you?"

“That s a matter of personal opin-
fon. Anyway, it is none of your busi-
ness 80 long as I pay you for my liv-
ing. At any rate I have never had to
ask you for money.” He reached for-
ward with hils long arm and begam
thumping me on the chest with his
bony knuckles, o
“Heay! Woeldn't you though If you
thought you could get it? « Wouldn't
you though, Mr. Peacock, with your
fine clothes, If you thought you could

konow your Uncle Abner ain‘t fool
enough to let you bave it, I'd rather
trust it to Bruee, for with all his fool-
Ishness he has got twice the sense
that you have. He takes chances and
some day may win a fortune, while
yon only spend, spend, spend. Get &
cent from me! I'd like to ses you."
With a quick run he gathered up the
money, shoved it Into the gafe, spun
the combination untfl it rattied lke n
rouleite wheel and faced me again
with his nose wrinkled. I faced him
For while I had
alyways cherished the natural and le-
gitimate hope that. I, as Jils next of
kin, might some day profit' by reason
of his accumulative instinets, he could
have left his money strewn ' cast
throughout the house from .

I would nol bava te
tt, even had I known,

ched & dollar of

mni%’“ ¢ appeal touched | e time [TFF
me, but 1 my bead. “No, Bruce. |1 had fi*st come to live with him and

"Brace,” 1 sald after & moment..

Ha oponed his eyes aod Jookad st
me vacanlly, but made no'reply. In
a genernl wu} 1 attempted b coninle
him, but he only shook his hoad in al-
lemce, und finding my oforts anre-

Lwardad 1 fivally abasdoned them. Or-

dering & mild decoctlon for mysalf, 1
fouched his gluss and drank to the
hope that better times mighf soon be
on the wing. He emptied his glass
without reply, and sank back Into his
dejectod posture, Pive minotes later
he seamed t be hall apslesp, and )
detormined to take RQim bodily in
hand. Not wishing to have him seen
in thai condlition hy any friends who
might chance to enter, | shook him
into a semblance of life, Then ma-
king him take my arm, [ stgfsted him
Into the open alr. Darknesa bad al-
ready fallen and the lights of the
skyscrapers were beginningto sparkie.

seolng that his condition wes rapidly
becomling hopeless, | slgnaled a cab,
opened the door and thrust bim io-
side. He fell upon the sest, mutter-
Ing some address to which he wished
to be taken and I turned to the jebn
who was propplng him up.

“He will be all right in a'gouple of
hours. At present he {s not feeling
particularly well and should be taken
caraof," [ sald significantly. The oth-
er nodded his understanding Then
with briel. fostructions for him / to
handle his charge right side up with
care, | turned away ag he 'picked up
the relns,

I formulated my own plans for the
ovening. . In my then state of mind, |
dld not care to exert mysell, prefer
Ing to go whara I could i’ quietly
and be entertalned by others 1 de
cided upon the theater, A ‘block fur-
ther on I happened across a banking
acquaintance, who, upon my Invita
tion, jolned me. At the end of the
performance we emerged. It was now
in the nelghborhood of 11 o'cleck, and,
shaking hands, we pafted for the,
night. =

Having thrown down my ke¥ to the
bouse, | declded to stay downtown un-
tll morning. Crossing the street, I an-
tered the Paclfic hotel. | ksew the
clerk at the desk, and saluting him by
pame, [ asked him to sssign me to &
room a few floors up and fromting on
the alley, such a location belng qulet-
er In the early morning hours than a
room facing the strest. He gave me
the key and a bell boy lmmediately
showed me to my number.

Not belng accustomed to pétiring be-
fore 13, 1 was not In the least sleepy.
Leaving the light burning, I threw
myself upon the bed as sceng by scene
1 ran the film of the events of the day
before my mental eyes. And 8o deep-
1y did I become.engrogsed in this that
when 1 drouecd myseélf and looked at
my watch it was after midnight. |
arose and stood before the mirraor,
searching my own face keenly, my
mind stlil reverting to my quarrel
with my uncle and its probable future
consequences. While I did not imag-
Ine that in his present state of mind
be would be particularly concerned as
to where [ was, I resolved to call him
tup and advige him of my whereabouts.
It did not seem that It could do any
harm, and undoubtedly it was good
polley to try and concillate him now
that we had given full vent to our
spleen. Going to the wall telephone,
1 asked for his number, and & moment
later heard his querulous voice over
the wire as he demanded to know who
it  was -that called him at that
hour, 1 answered him with the qulet-
ness I always strove to employ ex-
cept upon rare occaslons when 1 for
the moment lost command of myseilfl.
1 wished him well and told him whepe
I was and that I had decided to -re-
main downtown for the night. Hls
answering sentences exploded in my
edr like distant firecrackers.

“That's right, Just like you.. Spend-
ing your money for hotel bille whén
you bave s better bed at home. And
I suppose you will pay those pirates
a dollar for your breakfast. All right,

He lurched heavily against e, and”

g0 ahead, youmg millemalre, But I
will charge you for your oreakfast
hove, anyway. Don't you forget that' (

“I will be Home at nine o'clock, the
usisl Syndsy breakfset hour,” 1 re
turned In mn upraffled tope. He
gnorted and rang off without delgning
to reply further, and | hung up the
récalver with the fecllng that I had
done my part: towards a reconcllia-
tion. Wor the present at Jeast, the
matter must rest whers It wns. Then
calling up the hotal offido and leaving
an order for them to awaken me at
soven o'cloek, I locked the door and
turned out the light,

At the ringing of the call bell the
naxt morning at the hour I had des-
ignated, 1 arose and began my tollet
I bad slept but 1ittle, and that littie
wias more llke the seml-consclonsness
which comes from exbsustion rather
than the glumber of repose. I felt un-
refreshed, despondent, self-angry. Nor
was my appearance In the glass sat-
Isfactory as I ran my eyes over my
reflaction, 1 had Hitle desire for
breakiast, but inasmuch as [ had told
Unkle Abner that | would be present
at that oceaslon, | paid my bill and
took a car homeward. The mornlng
was A midsummerday dream. The
follage had been bathed by a night
shower and the air was perfumed with
the incense of growing green things.
An | passed up the walk among the
oiks ! dould not but reallze how beau:,
tiful the grounds were despite their
unkemptness, and that it would cost
e apang after all to leave thim
place permanently should my quar
ral with It& owner develop to that
aoute stage. For it was under these
treés that I Bad ‘passed so many pleas
ant bours with Clare, or wandering
through the marble halls of my air
cantles, Mrs. Tébbets  admitied me
upon my summong; bul no soconer
had I entered the sleepy halls than

In the old depression which always
came upon me A% 1 viewed their
loneliness. It was like passing Into
a vault, cheerlens, gloomy, the echoes
mocking my footsteps, | went straight
to my own room. The door was closed
between where 1 was and my uncle's
apartment, and [ stood Hetening, Usu-
ally be was up and could be heard
puttering around before this, but now
all was silence beyond., I opened the
door that separdted our quarters and
gtepped forward. But ,on the
threshold 1 stopped with my eyes
sweeplng the scene that lay before
me,

The room was In a state of disorder.
Everywhere was to be teen the hand
of violence. Bureau drawers had been
ransacked and left yawning; the bed
was a twisted tangle of sheets and
crumpléd plllows; clothing was scat
tered about the floor. But what was
more startling than anything else was
the condition of the iron sale, Its
combination had been shattered by
some powerful explosive and its door,
standing wide, gave a full view into
its looted Interior. With the sweat
starting from my forehead I rushed
forward,

I Inspected it with a glance. No
money rémalned in it, but the papers
looked as though they had not been
disturbed beyond a general overhaul
ing. I swept my eyes about the room
and under the bed. No glimpse of my
uncle rewarded me and I ran from the
room with loud calls for Mrs. Teb-
bets. It was her custom not to dis-
turb us of Bunday morninge until she
announced breakfast, and that she
Mpew nothing of the condition of af-
falrs In the upper part of the house
bad been evidenced by her ordipnary
demeandr as she admMted me. From
room to room of the upper story I
went In rapld search of the missing
one, and at Iast, in one of the dark
closets I found him and dragged him
forth, He was bound hand and foot,
and 1 bent over him and shook him.
He seemed to be rather more uncon:
solotts than otherwise, 'but.he certaln-
Iy was alive,

Pufing up 'the stalrs In response to
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my cries, Mrs, Tebbets reached -me
just as I had finished my hasty dlsg-
nosls. 1 immediately removed a hand-
kerchief which had been tled around
his mouth, slashed the cords which
bound him, and together we carrjed
him to my room and placed him upon
the bed. I tore open his night gar
ment and examined him superficially,
but could dlscover no mirks of physi
cal vlolence save about the throat,
There it was red and puffy. Mrs. Teb-
bets, In a hysterin of excitement, was
uselegs a8 an mesistan(, and hastening
to the telephone I called up first Doo
tor Courtney, our family phyrielan,
and then the nearest police station.
After that I went back fo the vie
tim,

He was breathing more ffeely now
that the handkerchlef had been re-
moved, afd’ presently hls eyes opeied
and he stared at me. When [ spole
to him, however, he did not answer.
Having done everything for him that
I could think of for the moment, | sat
down upon the edge of the bed to
awalt the arrival of those whom I bad
summoned,

C.IAPTER Il
Doctor Courtney arrived first. Up
the drive he came whirrlng In his
light electrie runabout, and darting
through the door which the house-
keeper held wide for him, was by the
patient'’s side in a few seconds. To

tion of the reviving man. The physal-
clan tested his temperature, his heart
and reflexes, afterward addressing me
conclsely.

“It {s nothing serious. There 1z no
permanent injury and he will be all
right as ”on as he recovers.rom the
shock. e seems to have been se-
verely choked, but there was no-chlore-
form orother drug administered.” He
gave the patient a stimulant, and I
was much relieved to see my uncle
regpond to it favorably as the patrol
wagon arrived. A mnment later a
group of officers plloted by Mrs. Teb-
bets swarmed into the room. In a few
words | explained to them the condi-
tion of affaira as | had found them,
and In twos and threes they. went
trooping over the house from top to

doors and shutters and other things
of interest to them, Then they came
back to us. Uncle Abner by this
time was able to speak in a low volce,
and the captain, sedting himself, de-
manded thzi he be told all that the
pilfered oue knew of the affair. - Still
speaking with moré or less difficulty,
Uncle Abner addressed us.

“1 was sound asleep, The room was
very dark and 1 knew of nothing un-
usual until T awoke and found myselt
pinioned to the bed by & heavy man.

| He was choking me and pressing my

arms to helplessness beneath his
knees. I attempted to struggle, but

E_n

gether we made a thorough examina-’

bottom in a survey of the safe, the

11

At Last in One of the Dark Closets | Found Him.

feel pretty well battered up. He used
me pretty rough, and I thenght he
wes golng to kill me. I am rather
old and not very strong, you know,
-and oannot stand as much as [ could
once upon a time. [ could not ldentity
the man if I saw him by daylight, but
T heard hlm cough In & pecullar way
as he was choking me.”

He stopped speaklhig and the ghost
of his old foxllke smile eams creeping
out of the cornérs of his mouth, “But
I'will bet he did not get much, the in-
fernal villain, Everything of value
was locked up in the old stromg box
You maye be sure I took good care tor
that.”

We at the bedslde shot significant
glances from one to another In the
sllence. T disliked to break the mews
of hig loss to him, not knowing what
kind *3 & soene he would make, but
d 1 might as well do so now as

at any ‘other time. “They got what-
0'%!1 was in the safe, uncle,” 1
sald,  "They Dblew the combination
Into old junk and cleaned out the cur-
rency to the last cemt.” He uttered
& gasp and tried. to sit up, but the.
physician pushed him back upon the
pillow,

“Burglarized the safe! Got all the
money!” he yelled, hoarsely, his eyes
rolling upward eo that the whites
wena to be seen.  The expression upon
his face was & ghastly reflection of
the shock to his soul, and despite his
miserliness I felt sorry for him as I
grasped one twitching hand. His
chegks turned to the yellowish white
of # fish's belly as he wtralghtened out
to his full length with a groan that
was horfilying In its death mimiecry.

(TO BE CONTINUED) '

A Real One,

“I was once retained in & case fn
& down state village where I had

known most of the anhabitunts ever
since 1 was a child,” says Attornay

George B, Harrls, “In examining some ;

of the witnesses 1 forgot myself and

used thelr given names. The lﬂl.

interrupted me.

“*Mr, Harrls, he said, T believe '
it would be more dignified (o addresa @

these witnesses by their surnames.”
“l apologized to the ceurt and res
formed—temporarily, A little later, an

awkward, slovenly farmer wis called

to the stand. ! was well acquainted

with the chap—s0 was everybody else

in the room. . A .,
“'Now, Rube,’ I began,
“‘Wait a'moment,” called the

at the witness. Thez he
and sdded: ,
“*You may proceed, wm2; 1 see no
reason why the witness sbiuld not ba
called  Rube’"—Cleveland « Plalp
Dealer, . B

1 .-: ;':I-
He leanad over and took s good look
turned to me




