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striking a great loose paving

hlock, The chauffeur was busy-
ing himself getting the machine into
shupe ugnin, Resillus Marvel could
brook necessary deluy, but It was his
ehiimeteristic never to sit placldly by
with folded hands, He hnd estimated
a stoppuge of some contlnon had
Maped from the vehiele, and asked for
ay compuny with a brief glance,

It wus 0 quaint part of the greal
eity, remembered by old settlers only,
Unce the narrow winding sireet, ex
tending only two blocks, had been res

Ot'a auto had gone dead al'm'!

naoee,

Mlentiul, Business had reached nnd
swung over and fnllen Into the des-
petude of rag warchouses and storuge
Lellarde.  Some of the rickety old-fash-
oned stroctures had gone o deeny
and disuse. We strolled slong the
stone walk, crocked aod Irregular, |

while my friend descanted on the gild
el pust of those old tottering man-
slons.

It was sudden, startling, trugie—the
ery, the call, the appenl that abruptly
rmng out upon that dull arernoon wir,
The near hum of business pctivity did
not soften or dash it out, Marvel enime
to & shiurp halt and I followed his ex-
umple, Those Keen eyes of his guve
oite comprehensive sweep of what oy
opposite us. Mine followed the indi-
cution of his own, roved ucross the
geny house fronts and rested on phe
tiird story, where every sash was |
boarded up or out of place,

“For the of Dbeswvenr—oh,
one come into the house ™

Those were the words, uttered In
welnd, thrilling wecents, Time, place
und the spenker, n fuir young girl, bor-
nonized with a suggestion of the lo-
und dramutic. She was framed
vividly ngoainst the doark bckground
of the vacuut room, one hand support-
Mg her rotting window
frame, though
wolldd fall over the low renching cuse-

fove sOme

ngulust Uhe

She wavered as she

uent lote the sireet. Her face wos
wliite us monrble, her eves stricken with
wine Teariul ciwotion of borror or ex-

ditement, She syw and her cry

us,
Wis neunt for us.
I noted Hesilius

shrewd fuce

Murvel incline that
n= tholgh siriving
e o wystery, hls keen pro-
Wwis at once aronsced, He
a man before whom the end
of u puzele nud been cust, with a chal-
Liis fen-
ussuined O certain
us If he discerned meince
urgency, perchunce

of bls
1 PNer
fessional lustis

Wits us

ge for expert elucldution,
fustantly
Erlluliess,
i the
peril,
"Come,” he sald gimply, quickly, snd
sturted to crogs the street, but a
shirtek, ringing, far-echoing, curdling
inlf holted him, Together we noted |
a sharp turn to the eplsode, blotting
out what had materialized so sudden-
I¥. From behind the wovering girlish |
form & pule of arms extended, They |
were sinuous, though stalwart, aod |
full sliken vestments enclosed thew,
They encircled the shriekiong girl aud
drew her back, one of them mufMing
her fuce in the folds of a fleecy, bil-
lowy scarf thut, with the garb of the
few fHoetor in the mowentary drama,
guve un orientnl tinge to the sitoation.

lures

Eituativn,

There wus blunkoess then where
there had been nulisution. Travesty,
Grulig or trugedy, the curtaln was

down and the act ended. 1 wondered
whut Murvel wotlld do next. His sure
definite lvap over the cobblestones en-
hgotewed we. He reached the oppo-
sile pavement, made & rosh, and as lis
powertul body ecame llke a buttering
rult uguinst the closed door guusding
the old wreek of & rookery, It tew
from lis hinges like @ barrier of straw,

The dull ufternoon Hght of duy pen-
dirmted u loug passageway feebly, nnd
beyond was gloom, There was a flush

a8 we renched g shuking, aneertain
stilrway. My friend had brought out

his portuble electric tube, 1 followwd
it and bimself, geided by the shifilog
focus polnt that showed spiintered
treads fost rotting away., We reached
n landing. A frull door gunrded the
second flight., It was unlocked, how-
ever, and yielded to a touch, At the
top of the stalrway we cme Into a
lutge room. It keld the open window
«puce at which the girl, now so mys-
teriously vanished, Lnd appeared (o
asur vislon for the spnce of a few mo-
ments, As Marvel pussed I saw him
stoop, It was to plck up a erumpled
plece of paper. Then, his eyes fixed
on the floor, he trunced a track ln the
wecumulnted dust of years, showing
where truiling gurments hnd made a
brond piain mark.

There was an open door at the end
of the long rootn, It Jed out upon n
platform  which spanned an  alley.
Leading from the platform was a rick-
ety flight of narrow stalts, As we
glunced oyer the miling we saw a fe
male form just leaping from the lower
step. As she torped to run down the
alley townrds the next street she
turned slightly.

*“The same girl" observed Marvel
sententiously. y

*Yes," 1 assented, noting that her
hand was held closely across her ohest
and that she tottersd us she ran, evi-
dantly on the verge of collapse from
nervous cxcltement. 1

I saw Marvel make s movement to
dash nfter her, Then he saw It was
too lnte, At the mouth of the alley

| room wons o roaised dals,

stood un automobile, evidently lo walt-

ing for the girl. She falrly fell Into
its seat ns she pulled herself up the
step, the urgeney with which the
chouffeur acted telling that she had
glven him  some spesdy  directlons.
The machine filtted out of view with
a whisk, but not until my compunion
had upplied au glass to hls eye with
the words:

“You are good at figures—remember
SIH9215."  Then sententlousiy: “Our
work s here, If it is really our work,"
and erossed the platform, A lowered
door guurded the Structure
the oext sireet. It had an e

md a8 mere pressure upon

un Liandle,
this seént

| the metal batrier on pulléy ehains to

the eelling.  As we stepped across the
hold of the door,
through some del v adjustment of
weight, closed after us.

I wns not glven to
surprise or ungunrded
the presence of the imperturbable
Marvel, Whnt we now Taced, how-
ever, astounded me, and I noted plonin-
Iy that he shored my ewotions, It was
like a step from squalor Into splen-
dor, from gonunt burrenuess into the
gleam of oriental grandeur, We hadl
entered a large room heavily hung
with tapestries, even to the celling,
that must have cost n fortune, A
Lheavy velvet csrpet made our foot-
steps noiscless, In the center of the
In front of
this burned a8 varicolored lemp covers
il with the preclous metals and rare
nnd costly Jewels, A globe giving out
a soft girasole glow flooded the apart-
ment with a mystie while
the Incensedaden alr enhanced a eer-
tuln dreamy effect thut lulled the sen-
ses and suggested the rare lnner temn-
ple of some shrine of the Indas,

The duls supported a throne,
hy &

grooved 1 hres

exhibitions of
urternntes in

radinnce,

il
from

back

wondrous statue carved

ebony or lgnumvitue, representing o
goddess perfect of frame and fealure,
All arcound the roma were cushions

fashioned of roxe silk,
Was & prayer rug

“A trunsintion to the antipodes™
mnarked Mutrvel, und
the ecautlous subjogntion of

und before each

e
Resiliug
his tone,

I traced the faint echo of a scofl, “Let
us explore to a practienl end. This
layout had no leghtimate promise In
ithe beart of an American city., It is

here with a purpose—we
what,

With the auduacity of o man not une
seed] penctrating where he
when In the line of duty,
led the way across the apartment and
puched aside the heavy drapery at
Its far end. An antecorridor contine
ued the suite, It was ns elaborately
furnished as the maln apartment we
had just teaversed. No deniren of the
strunge place hnd as yet come Into evis
dence, but as we entered a third apart-
ment we cnme
rearranging a disordered attire,

will find out

1o

|
Judging from his fustered manner

nnd the full sleeved
wore, he was the

silken robe he
owner of the pualr
of arms thunt we hoad &een thrust ‘back
the girl from the window. Then, too,
ut his walst the mun had stuffed Into
his belt the flufly vell or searf which
he had used as a gog to silence that
heart-stricken ory: “Oh, some one
come Into this house !™

The mann was durk as the chony
statiie In the first room we had en-
tered, Instantly, ns the shadow of
Marvel fell across his range of vision,
he was erect, his arms folded, his at-
titude brash and challenging, My
friend had kept straight on ns If to
prss the deaperles behind this arbi-
trary sentinel, Before the apparent
eatrance to another apartment the lat-
ter sprang, his arm outstretched,

“Bannl—banal I he croaked shellly
Wi I

“I suy, yes,” observer Marvel con-
temptuously, and he placed his hand
neross the arm of the man and caught
nt the rich honging. The entire
tirapery was suddenly wrenched out
of his reach, the zervitor fell to hands
nnd knees muttering some ceballstie
Jargon and then crept out of the way,
and we saw—XNirvoasn,

We did pot know her then by that
naime; it enme lnter; but T was awed
und brenthless aws, like some splendid
npparition, s being In the full bloom
of lovely womnnllness fuced us, She
stood near o glit stund on wlhileh rest-
vd n erysinl globe, She was peerless
~—In her dress purely orlental, s seom-
ing Indian princess, Rilghtly dork,
her face had an [ndescribable glow,
ranther that of the richest rose than
dellcate and clear, Her eyer were
deep set, but sparkling, enthralling,
faviting.

8he smiled upon us, divesting her
welconie of every tinge of awkward-
ness, ber attrlbutes of any effort to
lmpress and mystify. One fashing
glonce froom those Intelligent eyes
seemed to envelope and consume na.
And then, to my sublime astonishment
she sald, with stecly self polse and
without a shnde of hesitntion :

“Mr. Resillus Marvel, I am hon-

ored."
" If she had not made the recognition,
less apeedily ‘would my expert friend
have plerced the fravesty. If she
knew him It was no necromatie pow
er—ahe must be of the edlass who make
it & study to know those whom they
select ax prey, thoso whom they fear
as masters,

| Wy are
fucing on | TOR, AN

I had notleed thnt Marvel's compre-
hensivé glance had swept the room
keenly., His eyes were most attract-
¢l by a chart behind the glit table,
It was a complex chart with tracings
of suns, moons, crescents und stors
upon its surface, helroglyphie charac-
ters and tables.

“A life chart,” observed Marvel, fix-
ing his glance now on the oracle of
the place,

“A sennce chamber of Mahamat," re-
plied the ludy promptly, but dimming
any boastfulpess by malntaining that
even, complacent smile,

“Ah, yes," remuarked Marvel—"clalr-
voyant.*

“Mystie,” corrected my Indy,

“You are better informed than the
police, then,” retorted my friend in-
clslvely,

A pretty dismay wrinkled the fore-
head of the woman, She made an
expressive movement with her hands
to express helplessness, Then those
liquid eyes took te their depths =&
pretry, plending power,

“It I1s unfortunate that you
much on hearsay,”™
the final,

accept
shie suld softly.
I wish 1 had your

0

good oplulon. WL you el me try
and gain (151 would hnve no secrets
feom you, 1 am npo lmpostor. 1 ¢eom

| from the Hilmalayvis the seventh
| dounghter of o sevinty doughter in
virrity. 1 [rih!'t £ to tell no fortunes,

for all |

chosea |
my friend |

npon a man hastily |

given, I ma
be able to sghow even Resilins \hunl
thnt there i8 u cohereney und potency
to some of my ¢lah

My friend was silent,
slight eurl of disbelief
the lady pluced her
the crystal glohe,

“1 have explored crystal reading”
he suld fnully. *1 was more fortunnte
than one of your clients—an old farm.
er who.los
here und his home,

Nirvusa shrugged her graceful shoul-
ders and grieved and friend-

bt some dov, with thine

There wns o
on his lip as
dulnty hand on

"

looked

less, Then she swept aside the dra-
poeries behind her. We entered o Inrge
| Hguare rooli. Apain — ammzement,

l‘ |rwu~ Mys R
"L"— ‘

There was n beaten circle all around
the rug covering the floor.

A mun, a Hindu, lightly garbed, thin
to the point of nttenuntion, was slow-
ly, regularly turning somersaults, In
the corner of the room sented before
u blackbourd was a Sepoy youth. He

| had a plece of chalk in his hand, and

nt every overturn of the wiry acrobat
he would chalk a number on the
board, obliternting its predecessor,
There were five figures in the chron-
icle, and he would name them in a
drowsy, slng-song wuy each time he
wrote a recard.

“Asoll DBen,” explained our guide.
“He Is paying n penance to relense
the soul of n sinful father—one hun-
dred thousand somersanits. It was
to have been along the Delhi road,
but he jolned my party and 1s complet-
Ing hils elghty odd thousand evolntion
hore on the path to clearing the score.

“Abon Hamed,” she continued, lift-
Ing. s curtaln and showing a couch
covered with tiger skins upon which
Iny curled n =mall dwarfed man, “He
i# of the highest theosophie circle—
twice returned to earth.

“The oldest man In the world—
Djolma”

She had proceeded like some lectur-
er exhibiting hix menngerfe. As &he
gwept aside a finnl drapery the last
and most remarknble disclosure greet-
ed us,

In the center of a room resembling
a lahoratory was o balloon-shaped globe
of glass, It wus about ten feet high
nnd brond emough to contain Inulde
a chair, & table and 0 man. From sev-
eral Iron tanks there ran rubber plpes
to this glant retort,

“The oldest man in the world,” Nir-
vasa hod sald—and it seemed possible,
Inside the glass globe, reclining and
engrossed In a time-worn tone bound
in lvory, was the strangest human
being [ had ever seen, His skin was
like yellow parchment. His frame
seemed ossificd, He had holr and o
heard of faded white sweeping to
his walst. His hands were like claws,
his face beak-like, Only his eyes were
alive—they gleamed ke two spurks
of electrie fire,

“He s Djalma Khi, the alehemist,
and nearly one hundred and fifty years

et severnl thousands between |

"} HAVE EXPLORED CRYSTAL READING HE SAID FINALLY.

old,” purred the tones of Nirvasn, T
have the proofs. He ls the goid mak-
er. A wonderful power, but lacking
still some Ingredient to mnke his
knowledge s0 complete that the touch
of u wand would turn clay irto bright,
shining bullion, To leave als native
mountains snd breathe *his tnioted air
wonld mean desth. “We dare not re-
move hlm for any length of time from
the artificial alr generated in those
tanks. [ will show you."

I watched with Interest as the lady
tapped on u hinged section of the
glass globe, opened It and spoke to
the oldest mun in the world, Ie
renched out and took up m crucible,
placing something within it, and hand-
ed it to Nirvasa.

“It i coal,” she sald, and Maorvel
delgned to examine and agree. The
man in the globe handed out pext u
tiny phial *“It is Jistilled vapor from
his eole discovery, the gold rooot of
yrohmaputrn,” she sald further, “Pour
it In. Come—spe”

Shie moved the retort across o met-
al plate, turned on an acetylene Jot,
and surrounded ft all with a metol
drum, There wus n hissing souml
She turned off the gas, with the ald
of a puir of tongs Dmmersedl the oro-
elble in a Jar of woter, and poared out
| upon n marble slab a jagged nugget. »

“Accept ag o souvenlr, Mr, Marvel,™
ghe sild in a low, winniug tone.
¥ | wiil tind it of superfine quallty.”
| “Doubtless,” accisded my friend dry-
Iy. “1 see your plan—the genulne nre
||Iuh-s‘ In equipment to eater o your
mystery—Iloving cllents, anid I suppose,
n new religious fnd to sustain all the
I nm not interested, as
| T did not come as o seeker after mys-
| tie revelations. 1 eame by an unnes
rastomed way—the rear, and I mn
| here to learn the oceasion of un almost
trogle outburst from the young lady
who was réemoved so suddenly by your

servitor.,”

| neceskories?

“Oh, ves" smiled Nirvasu, as tran-
quilly as If the simplest, most or-
dinary sintement In the world  had
lbq-om made. *The young ldy was

N

quieted and sent home, She 18 one of
those Impressionnble beings who go
easily Into hysterics—you had an ex-
hibitlon of It.”

“And something more,” replied Mar-
vin sternly—"the number of the suto-
mabile that conveyed her away from
here,"

I saw Nirvass wince.
ment her aundncity was daunted,
only for a moment.

“1 do pot know her name,” she enid,
“put 1 can belp you further, Mr. Mar-

For a mo-
But

vel, She lives ot the Glendale apart-
ments.”

“Thank yon," sanld Resiliug Marvel,
If surprised not showling it, and my
Indy led us through an intricate va-
riety of corridors and apartments un-
til we reached the front of the bullding
and turned us over to A tawny-skinned
gervitor In costume. Bulll smiling, still
radinntly beautiful, still uwnruffled,
Nirvasn bowed—as from that remark-
able haunt of mystery.

From the munner of the high priest-
ess of what T considered to e a tem-
ple of chicanery, and the way in which
Marvel treated the proposition, 1 was
satisfied In my own miod that the
womnan Nirvasa was one of the many
cluirvoyants and mystics who made it
fn business to eatch the unwary and
eredulons, We regnlped our mnchlne
without Marvel saying n word, He
was silent and thoughtful until we
reached the office of the United Bank-
ers’ Protective nssociation. He waved
me to 8 sent, went to n bookcase, se-
lected a scerapbook, opened It at a
ecertnin page, pinced the volume before
me and went to the telephone,

Within five minutes I bad perused
severnl old newspaper articles telling
of Nirvasa, She was n shrewd adven-
iaress, suceessful amid orlentanl sccunlt
sarroundings. 8he had been mixed
up In severnl caxes where her clair
voynncy had guiped the confidence of
clients, and she had Induced them to
invest In worthless stocks nnd bonds
owned by outside confedernten. The
Oldest Man in the World was really
n poatrinrchal individual, and had once
been one of' the living curlogities of n
big traveling circus outfit. Nirvasa
wos a geade above the avernge fore
tune teller. She really possessed o

“You |

falr ciatrvoyant power. At one city
she had established a cult, had collect-
od severnl thousands of dollars, and
then with her combination had faded
away.

Reslllus Marvel came to me Just as
1 had concluded my Interesting read-
ing. He beld two pleces of puper in
his hands. They were crumpled frag-
ments straightened out, and 1 knew
represented the llttle wad of paper
had seen him pick up at the window
where we hnd seen the girl

“Look that over,” he cald,

A new zest of Interest came “nto the
strange cuse, Torn crosswlse, the two
fragments comprised n check for $20,-
000, signed “Afpslee Druse,” “Garnet
Druse” It was drawn on our bank.

“Do you koew them?" asked Mar-
vel,

“T know the necount well,” 1 replied,
lo#t In surprise and saugury: “1 know
Alnglee Druse by gight, This [s—falr-
Iy resanriknble”

“It gives us plnin salling for a bit"
decinred Murvel In his businessilke
wany, I liave heen busy at the tele
phone.  Nirvisa told the truth; the
girl we snw, or at lenst one answering
to her deseription, lives at the Glendale
npinrtments, and her nome B8 Garnet

Druse,”

“That s the sister of Alnsles
Drase.” 1 volunteered,  “If you will
give me ren minutes I may be able to
dig vp something at the bank.*™

“Go ohead,” sold Marvel slmply.

I entme baeck with some real Infor-
mation, The Druyses, brother and sis-
ter, were children of the Hon, Amos
Druse, now fibrond, We nod carried
two family nccounts, One wis in the
naine of Alnslee Druse, originally $40.-
OO0, in solld amounts
through sixty days, and a lnst check
presented two days previous, thrown
out—*N, K. F."

“Not sufficlent

drawn  down

funds, ehT translat-
ed Marvel, “And the other account?”
“Jolnt checks honored only on de-
posit of Amosg Drusge when bearing sig-
ugture of both brother and sister™

‘Good for the fiuce of that cheek?™

*“Yes, and four times over,” 1 re-
plled,  *“There Is something queer
wbout this affair,” 1 submttied. “The

puying teller ‘says the withdruwal of
such substantial amounts caused him

| to notiee Alnslee Druse. He knows
him shlightly in a socinl way, Bays
he has been hurrled, escited, dopy by

‘wond us word tomorrow,”

turns when he
of late.”

“We will go to the Glendale apart-
ments,” announced my friend abruptly.

It was only through determined per-
sistency that Murvel wos able to at
lnst prevail upon Miss Garnet Drose,
through her moid, to ndmit us, Every-
thing refinement we on-
tered a room where sat o frall delicate
girl whose face and maonner bespoke
wistful gent that appeared to
both of us. Her face was pale, her
bosom heaving, her eyes expressed a
hunted drend. She had not yet re-
covered from the great strain of the
eplsode to which we had been n wit-
ness,

“Misgs Drose,” spoke my friend, *I
nm Resilinvg Marvel of the United
Bankers' Protective association, This
gentleman.,” and he Indicated myself,
“Is the private secretary of the bank
upon which that check Is drawn. Qur
mission s confidentinl and we usk an
explanation that will be entirely help-
ful to you."

For a moment the falr young crea-
ture gozed at us as If her tongue was
gined to the roof of her mouth and the
life currents turned to lce, Then her
head suuk upon her arms outstretched
on the table before her. She uttered
two despairing, heart-rending words:

“RBave us !

I doted the humane, sympathotic
face of my friend soften, He made a
quick mation to me which [ under-
stood and 1 passed Into the next room,
lenving the two alone, As 1 stood st
the windows looking out into the
street 1 could eatch the echo of the
tones of Murvel—low, persunsive, al-
most fatherly., Finally, broken, sob-
bing Intonations mingled, the current
of words became more steady. At the
end of hnlf an bhour when my friend
rejolned me, I knew that master mind
of hig had prevulled over the shrink-
Ing, fearsome mood of the beautiful
girl, stricken with the welght of some
dread secret, and had conquered the
clonded situation. Now It was clear
as ¢rystal,

Alnslee Druse, sangulne, lightly
balanced, invested with lberal wenlth
for the first time In his life, had stray-
¢d to the seance chamber of the Nir-
vasa, Her fascination, It appeared,
had less to do with his constant visits
than her specious influence In making
him belleve that through a judiclons
investment he could assist The Oldest
Man in the World o develop and
muture his ability to manufacture gold
from waste substances, Nirvasa hod
evidently seeretly given him some sub-
tle elixir under the guise of a rare In-
dan wine that had completed his sub-
fugation. He had revelled in a fool's
paradise, His sister had discovered In
part his Infatuation, She had followed
him that day to the home of Nirvasa,
to see him give the eheck to the wom-
an upon which her name was forged,
#he had broken in upon them, selzed
the check, nnd the end of her wild
flight we knew,

“Miss Druse will strive to find her
brother through friends tonight and
expinined
Marvel, “She hns begged me to allow
her to make this effort, which she
hopea will succeed, so that no seni-
dal may result.”

A huarry cull renched me at the bank
just after the directors’ meoting the
pext morning. It was from Resiilus
Marvel and requested my immediate

co, 1 wan at fls office 1 n few

¢ume to driw money

bespolke T

wness

minutes. 1 notiesd m s lnner office
the flutter of a mu’mﬂcm My

friend closed the door as I entered ﬂl
room.

“It 12 Miss Druse,” he sald to me nt
once, “A new complication hus u'ileu
in the ense. 1 hope and believe I hnva
acted In time. 1 want you to go some
where with me.”

I knew where It was, after he had
held a brief consultution with his vis-
ftor. It appeared that Miss Druse bhad
comeé to his office less than half an
hour previous In a great state of ex-
cliement and alarm,. Sbhe had been
unuble to find her brother, and a
thought had come to her mind that had
driven her o come downtown aarly in

the morning to visit the safety de- |

posit vault where the plate, jewelry
sod family papers of the estate were
kept, Only she and her brother held
keys to the section where these val-
unbles were. She had made an appall
ing discovery, Family dlamonds con-
tulned in n chomols bag to the value
of over £100,000, most of them former-
ly the property of her dead mother,
were missing, Folled In securing cupi-

tnl for his mad scheme of wenhth,
Ainslee Drase hoad secured the jewels,
They were doubtless by this time In

the possession of the consplmtors.

“I huve had two men weting on o
ders at the seance studio sinee Insg
evening,” reported Marvel as we spun
wong toward our destinaption, “There
I8 my mun now,"” he wdded ans, reach-
ing the front of the bullding we
#0 strangely visited the duy previous
n prim, severe-fuaced

to the slde of the mnchine,

“We hoave detnined the lndy.™ re
ported this ally of Resiline Marvel
“At midnight we saw the crowd hnd

tnken nlarin and were bent on Mgt
You left open orders, and [ acted 4
my best jndgment.”

“Very good.”

“No sign of the young man you &
seribed. We were cnreless about the
general erowd
them made off.”

“Tnke me to
Marvel.

We found Nievasa pnring to and
in u room off from (b apartmen
where we had first seen o jalimg, S
feigned coolness nnd her wanton smile
gleamed s we entered the apartment
Very briefly, vesy sternly, Marve! de
manded a knowledge of the where
abionts of Alnslee Druse,

“I do not know,” she averred,
denlings have been with L jolma
clusively.”

“Some valuable dinmonds
Ing," proceeded Morvel, *“*Thev musi
be  restored—must; de yon wnder
stumd?  As to your deposit In 2 acul
bank, an embargo has been plu ~|
upon that until you have aecountt
for the $40,000 of which you hav
divested In your Intest dupe”

“You seem to know a good dend,
#nld the woman, with her serpentin
smile,

"1 know
lelsure for a long time,”
vel with sternness, “Come,
see this Djalma KhL"

“It I8 useless”

“And why?

“He i dead., In arranging to re
move him one of the men tipped 1
plece of furniture against the gins?
globe, The supply of gas was cut ofl
He died within the hour,

We stepped into the next room Nir
vasa hnd spoken the truth, The grea
glass cose lny in brittle rulns on thr
floor of the room, Two of the servl
tors were lifting the poor remnins ol
The Oldest Man In The World into »
long cedar box.

“l have only one request to mike
My, Marvel,” spoke the womnan grively

“And what is thut?" demanded May
vel.

*You Jeer at my calling snd its ac
cessorles, hut at least this old mnn war
genuine nnd consistent.
enough to respeet s sacred pledge
whatever charge you may bring
nguinst me, 1 will stand the pennity
Af to the victim of un unfortunate s
elilent, poor Dialma, 1 ask you to le
his remnlns be shipped to a relative
of his who Is o mwember of a Hindv
colony In the vast. They will send his
hody back to his native land, a fam

the Ilandy,” directed

ex

enough to detaln you o
stnted Mnt
I wish v

iy re -qmn!lhllily they trensure an”
revere,”
“Perhnps,” inlﬂ Marvel, steadil»

looking into the woman's eyves—"afte
an Ingquest,”

Nirvasa started as if a scorplon hat
gtunge her, Dismay, disappolotment,
defeat were evineed In her features
She bit her Hp and trembled with sup
pressed rage.

“Stand nelde,” ordered Marvel to the
two servitors, ITe pushed them awny
and | saw him grope within the cedat
chest and his hands move all about
ihe wasted body of Dinima Khi.

“I thought s0,” he observed quietly,
urawing from under the black, silken

I am Hindv,

| nnture,

had

Individual cume |

but only one or two o' |
|

THE PADDED BRICK-

- -
m By GEORGE ELMER COBB. mm

“Impossible]!” uttered John Ray-
mond and his vigitor bowed her faco
in her hands and sobbed bitterly.

He sat watching the convulsing fig-
ure, the fair golden bair, the cheap but
Immaculately neat and modest attire,
His was u hard, heartless busiiess
And I* had made his natore hard, but
not heartless, The pitiful plender had
fmpressed him, For the moment he
lost his =tern, rigld benring. A wave
of genulne sympnthy swept his iron
He sighed,

Quickly that human signal of emo-
tion went to the mark. The girl looked

np. She caught the trnce of pity In
that lmmovible fuce before the muask
WS an ngs Y.

“Oh, sle!" she “roconsider.,

pleaded,

Put yourself in my plaee, If yon have
no fnit't in poor Jim, try and trust me.
I know e has been bad npd
wlcked,"

“Young Indy.
mand, rising to his
."I..__“

“You'tl give hlm a clinnee?”

“Hls Inst one, yog"

She hnd sunk to her knees hefore
him. She had elasped his hand and
wik covering it with kissos,

Within the month Detective Ray-
mond woent before the state pordom
bourd. Two dnys Inter Jim Waldrof,
"Phie Ferrett,” was relensed on
rommutation of n ten yoars' Rentence,
St later the detective noted o motlest
line in a dally print among the mor-
ringe Heenses—"James Waldron and
Yinnle Morse,™

The detective conld ind no one will-

him, sir,

" gpake Détective

feet,

"ll}“_
“for your suke,

nlins

| Ingr to go hostage for Jim, =0 he hnd
| him ]llll'l-[i‘ll to himself. TTe felt It his
| duty to look n[. Jim within a month.
His heart wortied ss he found the
happy puir Il' ng in two pretly rooms,
nent, thoneh humble,

| Jim had “found n
| pory.,

“His |
| There

sre miss |

|
|

; her,

wife told him how
o, It was poor
Inning, amnd oh, they

The contented

but o beg
wire so happy !

Then, sommewhat later,
met Jim coming home from work,
wing no mistnkiog the man'y
spirit In the ex-burglar, Tlis eye was

the detectlve

cleny, his heal erecel,

“Mow 18 I, Jin? Raymond in-
quired.

Grand, =lr. Just to work, just to

keep stralght for her snke—Dbless her ™

“Good for you, Jim. Keep It up”
nodded the deteetive with apparent
indifference, but joy was In his sonl,

For over a year Detective Ravmond
i not hear of his protege. An lm-
portant government ease sent him to
Alaskn, He returned to his city post
on the eve of a grent barglary, A
lewelry estanbllshment had been looted.
An expert had done the job, but his
lidentity wus not even guessed—oexcept
by John Raymeand,

“It looks lke Jim Wnaldron's old-
time work.,” he deelded and proceeded
to look up the ex-convict, At his old
home he lenrned that the Wa'drons
had left there four months previons.

The detective started In to find the
missing couple, . It wns one evening at
dusk that he loeated them In a shabby
tenement house, His Inquiry divalged
the fact that Jim about a week hefore
had gone to another city, hopeful of
finding work where he wps not known.

“And the poor Indy, air,"” suld the de-
tective's Informant, “only yesterdny
she lost the little child, only ten doys
old, Bhe has ghat herself In her room
and Just mourns and mourns, See her
—thetre she is now.”

The detective, druwing hnek in the
shadow, wns shocked ns a fizure wear-
Ing n sghawl about her cnme weak'y
down the stolrs, It wns Vionle Wal-
dron, but woefully white and thin, de-
gpuir in her wan face.

He was about to speak to her, when
her showl moved nside, Under It she
concepled a8 bundle, boxllke and
wropped in a pillow ense,

“T've hit It!" muttered Raymond.
“The swag, I'll bet! and she's taking
it to Jim.™

Squanre after square he guardedly
followed the lone figure. He gasped as
she reached the edge of the eity. It
wak to enter the gateway of a come-
tery.

Vionle Waldron glanced all about
s If fearful of belng observed.

| She finnlly reached a remote plot of

funernl robe of The Oldest Man lnl

The World a little chamols bag,
“When 1 have verifled these jewels'
he #ald to Nirvasa, “and the S40,008
and Alnsies Druse hove materinllzed
you and your mountebnnk accomplices
are free to seek new flelds of business

activity, and we are quita”

Wo traeed Alnslee Druse to a neat
eoity, where the sennce woman had
sont him to ger rid of him while she
and her fellow Dirds of 11 omen made
a swift ditting. She bought her free-
dom by returning the money she bl |
duped out of the sallow youth, who |
fully nnderstoold his past peril wheus
the «forts of the subtle pol=on Nip
vasn had given him departed and his
dallied brmin was cleared.

The remnrkadle man, the Indomits
ble Resillug Marvel, plaeed his cus
tomary record of the case of The OId
est Mnn In The World among the we
eret archives of the United Bankers
Protective Associntion, accepted tha
hearitell geatitude of Oarnet Druse o
the ofie falr element In the gruesoms
came, nnd passed on 1o new endenvor
in his expert professional Hpe of day

i

ground bearing two mere frogments of
stone, on one “Father” and on the
other “Mother,” She placed her hidden
burden on the ground. She produced
n trowel, Mid tears and sobs she dog
n shallow grave, and placed the box
ln It

She beaped the loose soll upon the
nmnm‘l and left her poor, shortdived
utnrllng to the merey of God.

John Roymond shadowed the poor
erenture home. He paosed outside, Ile
drew back as some one came down the

street and entered the house, It was

| strieken, desperate

Jim,

Within ten minutes Jim reappenred.
His pinched, agonlzed face bore =
expression. He

| stumbled down the street; Ruymond

| followed him,

At an alley Jim found
i brick, He wrapped his heavy mufller
about it. Bereaved, his wife starving,
the wretched mnn enme to a dellentes-
sen shop, with its tempting array of
food. He ralsed the padded brick.

“No need ! sgpoke John Raymond,
detective, the man of heart now, hnlt-
ing the descending hand, “Jim, hero,
brother, 1 groet you!™

Ilis arm was around him and the
man was sobbing on”"his bresst—the
man who, with his loyal wife, should

never know wnnt snd poverty while

John Raymond hsd the meuns to hold
them nt bay.
(Copyright, 1917, Western Newspaper Unlon)




