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that he go into the country, where] 
work is more plentiful and living is 
cheaper, and I try to find the means 
for him to do so. 

Perhaps the best maxim to solve the 
marriage problem among the poor is . 

"Place waste labor on waste land by 
means of waste capital, and thereby* 
convert the trinity of waste into a 
unity of production." 

OF COURSE SHE WOULDN'T 

HOW CAPITALISTS/tARE% SHADOWED 

T
H E work of the army of which mine is the honor to be commander l ies 

largely with the poor. We are better acquainted with every item of 
their real life, their surroundings, their vicissitudes, than anyone 
could possibly be who did not go into their homes and live with them 
their daily life. 

Marriage conditions among the poor have formed the theme of much of 
m y personal research and of many of the i eports made to me. It is one of 
the great—one of the very great and very grave—questions of the day. 

Marriage among the rich may mean any one of many things. It may 
mean social or flnacial advancement, it may be" a mere matter of convenience, 
it may be the outcome of idleness and propinquity. 

But marriage among the poor is the most cogent means of reform. By 
making marriage universally possible among those who are not blessed with 
an abundance of this world's goods the most deadly blow imaginable would 
be dealt to vice. The greatest step would by such means be taken toward 
vice's utter elimination. 

• • * * * 
"Marriage is an honorable estate" and "not to be entered into lightly." 

But, too often, under present conditions, the poor man cannot afford to enter 
Into it at all. Yet, he perhaps far oftener than his wealthier brother, recog
nizes the "honorable" condition of that "es tate" 

I say this advisedly. Among the poor, infidelity is far less frequent than 
among the rich. The poor man and his wife hold the marriage relation more 
•acred than do those of greater worldly wealth. 

It is therefore doubly unfortunate that a class so worthy of the blessings 
of matrimony should be so frequently debarred from those blessings, that 
the people who maintain the sancitity of the marriage tie and who, moreover, 
bring up larger families as a rule than do persons better able to afford to do 
•o , should be forced to remain single while men and w o m e n whose marriages 
are of no advantage to the community nor to posterity may wed at will. 

* • • * * 
Conditions among the poor are in many cases such that the rearing and 

the keeping together of a family are rendered Impossible. On every hand the 
poor man's efforts to establish and maintain the sacred relations of matri
mony are discouraged. 

* * * * * 
How for Instance, can a poor man take to himself a wife when the cost 

of living is so high that he can barely support life in h i m s e l f How can he 
ask a woman to share his lot when he knows he may at any t ime be thrown 
out of work and perhaps be obliged to watch her starve? How can a man 
rear a large family when the chances may all be against his being able to 
maintain i f For a man cannot maintain a family when he has no work. The 
sight of a starving wife and children has driven many a man to d e s p e r a t i o n -
even to crime. . . . 

Yet it is the right of the poor to have a home. With them that right is 
as inalienable and perhaps more precious than with the rich. And social 
conditions should be so arranged as to allow the poor to escape from the bur
den of vice thru the blessed bonds of matrimony. These conditions, which 
are rendering marriage among the poor more and more Impossible, are every 
day bringing more and more sin into the world. 

' * * * * * 
I maintain most strongly that there is a remedy for vice. And that rem

edy consists in making marriage possible among the poor and in providing 
for such people a home. . ,. , 

In this country. It is true, there is a brighter side to the question than In 
Europe, as may be proved from statistics. 

In London out of every 1,000 marriageable persons 729 are unmarried. 
More generally speaking, less than one-third of the marriageable population 
of London (the largest city of the world) enter the state of matrimony. More 
than two-thirds are single. The conditions for marriage there are all against 
the poor man and woman They may fall in love as utterly as could any 
millionaire, but the gates of the Eden of matrimony are closed against them 
and guarded by the flaming sword of poverty. They may sigh for marriage, 
but they realize that such a luxury is far and away above their means. 

In this country the marriage statistics are almost exactly the opposite of 
London's. Here about two-thirds of the marriageable population are mar
ried, leaving barely a third unwed 

The explanation of this difference between the two countries is, of course, 
easy to find I t consists in the better wages, the Increased chances for work, 
the general conditions which prevail in America It is easier for the poor to 
live here than In London, but every year it is growing less easy In propor
tion with the poor man's growing inability to support a wife, vice proves itself 
to be on the increase. This advance in vice is found even in the west, and 
there, as well as in the east, it is due to the growing financial disability to 
marry 

* * * * * 
During my recent visit to Kansas City several married women applied to 

me for positions on the Salvation Army farms. On investigation I learned 
that they had not seen nor heard from their husbands for years 

I made inquiries, and in each case found that the wage-earner of the 
family, unable to get work, had gone away, penniless, to seek a livelihood 
elsewhere, and had been forced to leave his wife and little ones to shift for 
themselves . The stories were profoundly pathetic. For they told of men 
and women whose right to wed and rear families was Inalienable and yet who 
had been forced to part from all that each held dear. Poverty, not more 
merciful death, them did part Can any situation be Imagined that would be 
more crushing to a man of heart and of pride than to be forced thus to con
demn to poverty and loneliness the woman he loved. Could witnesses to such 
a tragedy require a stronger deterrent to matrimony? 

There is far more suffering of this kind among the poor than the world at 
large ever hears of Poor people are proud, and most of them have a pas
sionate love of home I have seen whole families resign themselves to prob
able death sooner than to allow their homes to be broken up. 

The great dread of the unfortunate poor i s lest their children be taken 
away from them and committed to an institution. "Domicide," or the break
ing up of the home, is to the poor man what regicide is to loyal subjects of 
any king. 

* * * * * 
From a sociological standpoint there are many arguments for al lowing 

tfhe poor man to have a home and family. It is his right He is fonder of 
Ms children, as a rule, than is his rich neighbor. His home is dearer to him. 
H o m e ties are his only joys, his only recreation. 

"When I find a man starving and unable to support his family I do not be
lieve in tearing out his heart by proposing the breaking up of his home and 
the commitment of his children to an institution. I suggest to him, rather, 

Millionaires 
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Who Use Detectives as 
the Great Batt les of 

Finance—Shadows W h o Are Shad
owed—How Waiters Are Fixed to 
Keep Tab on the Conversations. 
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"Kitty, you can Just tell Tommy 
that I wouldn't touch bis old toys even 
If he asked me to ; so there!" 

STRENUOUS MUSIC. 

"Am I playln' all right, Freddie?" 
"Well, It ought to be a little louder, 

but I guess that's all the drum will 
stand." 

IF YOU DO NOT KNOW 
YOU OUGHT TO KNOW 

That: 
Twelve years ago less than a dozen 

trolley roads in the country had fifty 
miles of track, to-day there are over 
100 that have that length of line, while 
30 have a hundred miles of line or 
more. In the same length of t ime the 
number of passengers carried in a year 
has increased to nearly 5,000,000,000. 

The Lutheran church has the great
est number of followers of any 
Protestant church in the world. I t 
has 68,000,000 members , the Episco
palian 20,000,000, the Methodist 16,-
000,000, the Baptist 11,000,000, the 
Presbyterians 9,000,000, the Congrega-
t ionahst 4,000,000. 

* France coins more gold than do 
other countries, 2,300 tons of that 
precious metal turned into gold coin 
in the last forty years is her record, 
Great Britain has used up but 1,400 
tons in the same space of time for the 
same purpose. 

The British workingmen have man
aged to put away a goodly little nest-
egg in friendly, building, co-operative 
and trade union societies and savings 
banks. The records show that 27,580,-
000 of them have $1,814,000,000 in 
such savings. 

If a man could use his legs propor
tionately as fast as an ant, he would 
travel somewhere about 800 miles an 
hour. "We know of many men who 
are not ant-like in their actions. 

In the past year's t ime 65 new 
freight vessels have been built and 
launched on the Great Lakes with a 
gross tonnage capacity of 4,750,000 
tons. 

Portugal is the most illiterate coun
try in Europe, nearly 68 per cent of 
her population cannot write. In Italy 
the proportion of Illiterates is 63 per 
cent, in Russia, 36 per cent, in Spain, 
9 per cent, and in Britain, not quite 
4 per cent. 

A notable result of the recent Dally 
News census of church a+tendance in Lon
don is the discoverv that praver meetings, 
which were once regarded as the vital 
breath of the life of the church, have 
almost ceased to exist 

New York Herald* 
Shadowing Wall street's "captains 

of industry," in order to learn in ad
vance what is "doing," has become a 
regular recognized branch of the many 
detective agencies in N e w York city. 
So far has the business* been developed 
that some agencies m a k e a bid for 
what they call "financial work." For 
a consideration they will furnish pre
cise information as to where a cer
tain individual goes, w h o m he sees 
and even what he says, for a day, for 
a week, or for a year, for that matter. 
And they a i e doing lots of business. 
J. P. Morgan, it is said, is constantly 
under surveillance and whenever J. J. 
Hill goes to New York his every move 
is watched. 

No one knows who sends these 
shadows forth to pry into the private 
affairs of men. The managers of the 
detective agencies keep the secret well. 
Frequently even they do not know for 
w h o m they are working, the real 
client being hidden behind a lawyer 
go-between. But the purpose and 
value of the espionage are'plain even 
to the lay mind. It is important for 
rival financiers to know who supplies 
the millions which go west for the pur
pose of building a rival railroad. I t 
serves to explain the future actions of 
the firm in other deals and enables 
those who have the information to 
judge as to the purpose of their rivals. 
They make them "show their hand" 
before they are ready to show it, and 
since the rival believes himself undis
covered the advantage rests with the 
man who employs the detective. 

When David H. Moffatt returned to 
Denver, Col., last spring he told some 
interesting tales of how he was shad
owed during his stay in New York 
when he was financing the Denver, 
Northwestern & Pacific deal. He was 
trying to raise money in Wall street 
to build the road and other financial 
interests were trying to prevent h im. 
Agents supposed to represent these op
ponents were engaged to watch his 
movements and learn who visited him 
and upon whom he called. 

A Watch on Moffatt. 
Everywhere he went some one was 

watching. Finally, just as his financial 
affairs were reaching a decisive stage, 
Mr. Moffatt decided to outwit his op
ponents. He left his hotel, registered 
at another and awaited results. Half 
an hour later a well-dressed man en
gaged a room adjoining and seated 
himself inside with his' door open. He 
read a book and complacently smoked 

Mr. Moffatt locked his door and 
made as tho to retire for the night. 
Instead, he turned out the light and 
took his departure quietly thru an
other door. He rejoiced over the 
ease of his deliverance and repaired 
to another hotel, this t ime an out of 
the way place, where he thought no 
one would think of looking for him. 
He engaged lodgings without regis
tering, and as he started toward the 
elevator he was dumbfounded to see 
the well-dressed stranger appear at 
the front door, still calmly smoking 
Tho the financier's scheme had failed 
he was not defeated He next spent 
the night with relatives. 

"Those fellows never did find out 
where I got the money to build that 
road," he said, describing the event. 
"Furthermore, they never will." 

But Mr. Moffat^, does not need to 
be too sure about his success in 
finally baffling his shadow, because 
the m e n who ttiaK|f shadowing a busi
ness are not ho ejus!!} thrown off the 
track, as shown pv the case of Wil
liam N. Amory. J« 

When subpoenaes were issued about 
March 37, 1903, for James R. Keene 
and for his son-in-law, Talbot J. Tay
lor, by the defense in Mr. Amory's ac
tion for criminal libel brought against 
H« H Vreeland, president of the Met
ropolitan Railway company, it was de
veloped that Mr. Amory and Henry J. 
Braker, who was backing the former 
in the fight against the railway com
pany, were being constantly shadowed. 

Every time Mr. Braker left his of
fice four men followed him. Whenever 
Mr. Braker turned his head these men 
would secrete themselves in conven
ient doorways H e was not molested 
and was rather amused than an
noyed by the actions of his "guar-
lans," as he called them. 

Persecution of Mr. Amory. 
In the case of Mr. Amory the pur

suit w a s more persistent. Soon after" 
he began his investigation of the Met
ropolitan company's •condition he real
ized that he was being constantly fol
lowed, somet imes by two men and on 
various occasion by a man and a 
wonian. While on a trip to Norfolk, 
Va., he was constantly under espion
age, and at one time was approached 
by a detective, who tried to engage 
him in conversation about family 
affairs. 

One day, while driving in Central 
park, the two men who had followed 
him for months kept a short distance 
behind h im in a cab, and two others, 
a man and a woman, on horseback, 

POEMS YOU OUGHT TO READ 

THE MISSING MAN 
By MART R. P. HATCH, Author of "The Bank Tragedy." 

Copyright by Lee & Shepard, Boston, Mass. 

uode almost at the side of the car
riage. 

"It is true/v Mr. Amory asserted at 
the time, "that I called upon General 
Greene two or three days ago, but it 
would be an inaccuracy to state that 
I complained of persecution and asked 
police protection I have long known 
that a vacant house on the corner of 
Lexington avenue and Sixty-second 
street, near^my home, had been made 
a headquarters for a band of detec
tives, and I have recently advised the 
real estate agents of the fact. R e 
specting the published statement that 
my telephone wire had been tapped 
and m y mail tampered with, I have 
nothing at present to say, as the at
tention of the proper authorities has 
been called to these matters. This 
'shadowing' system is becoming tire
some. It has continued for nearly a 
year and it wears upon one's nerves. 
What crime have I committed that I 
should be hounded in this manner? 
My counsel, J. Coleman, Drayton, is 
also watched as closely as myself." 

The cl imax of that case came when 
Mr. Amory, hounded to desperation, 
caused the arrest of one of the men 
who followed him into a Broadway 
office building. The manager of a 
wel l -known detective agency went on 
the sleuth's bond and paid the slight 
fine imposed upon the man. Mr. A m 
ory's real purpose in causing the ar
rest of his shadow was to ascertain, 
if possible, who was interested in hav
ing his movements watched, but all 
he got was the name of the detective 
agency. The identity of the power 
behind it, altho strongly suspected, 
was never established. 

The case of Will iam H. Hildreth of 
Larchrnont, some years ago, was 
equally interesting. Two sleuths were 
sent out by a New York agency to fol
low the suburban resident. Mr. Hil
dreth was a member of the firm of Abe 
Steen & Co , which was accused of 
rehypothecating bales of goat skins. 
Loans, it was said, were secured on the 
skins, which were shipped back to 
London and then reshipped and other 
loans secured on the same goods. 
Financiers who advanced money 
wanted to find this out and be able to 
prove it. 

Hildreth lived at Larchrnont, and 
altho he had seen two men loitering 
around the railroad station in New 
York and later in Larchrnont, he at
tached no importance to the fact until 
his friends in Larchrnont told him he 
was being shadowed. His wife told 
him that a strange man had camped 
upon the piazza of their next door 
neighbor's horne and "sleuthed" there 
until the indignant family put him to 
f l ight Mr Hildreth had the detec
tive arrested, and managers of the 
agency which employed him arrived 
on the scene and paid the $10 which 
the court imposed on the charge of 
vagrancy. Mr. Hildreth never found 
out who was having h im followed. 

A Shadow o n a Shadow. 
It is bad enough to have a"shadow 

on your back," but it is adding insult 
to injury when it is necessary to have 
a shadow on that shadow. Every 
financier in Wall street knows that a 
detective may be watching him for the 
benefit of his financial enemies. The 
scout of Wall street's banks is always 
at his back, and so he defends himself 
by securing a detective of his own to 
report the latter's presence, his ac
tions, and, if possible, who employs 
him. 

Not long ago a prominent man of 
affairs was told by his own detective 
that there were four men "on him." 
The m a n had a big deal on and did not 
care to be bothered. He asked his de
tective to throw them off the track. 
It was dark and the detective sug-
gesetd that they exchange has, coats, 
canes and glasses. The scheme prom
ised to work, because the detective 
and his employer looked very much 
alike. Disguised, the detective walked 
briskly out of the office after putting 
out his lights. Four men followed 
him. 

He got into the cab at the door and 
they followed in a closed carriage He 
alighted near Chatham square, which 
was a curious place for a Wall street 
man to go after dark, but the detective 
was born and as a boy played around 
Chatham square, and knew the ins and 
outs of it. The four "shadows" got 
out also. Two walked down one side 
of the street and two on the other. 
The disguised detective walked along 
until he came to a shoemaker's awl 
stuck in the pavement up near the 
house for a sign. Back of the awl was 
an alleyway. He dodged into the al
leyway and made his way home. 

The four detectives failing to see 
a living soul on the street mistook the 
shoemaker's sign in the dim light of 
the street lamp for their man. He 
was standing still and so they stood 
still. He stood for a half hour with
out moving, so did they. One of 
them, growing suspicious, turned back 
and came at the awl from the opposite 
direction Then his laugh and his 
curse notified the rest of their defeat. 

Treasury Man Shadow. 
Arthur Merklein, manager of a well 

know detectiye agency, told the story 
from the inside, how the detectives 
follow financiers and how they work. 
"Oh, yes," he said. "They are doing 
it right along and it is a regular 
branch of our business now. We never 
know for whom we are working. Our 
orders always come from a lawyer, 

Whatever your occupation may be, and however crowded your 
hours with affairs, do not fail to secure at least a few minutes every day 
for getting inspiration for the affairs of every day life from a bit of 
poetry, * 

LITTLE THINGS. 
(Copyrite, 100S.) 

Oh, no, m y child, it is not size. 
Nor manner, grand and bold, 

That always gains the leading prize 
Or gathers in the gold. 

Behold the little carpet tack-
When pointing skyward, true; 

It puts the strong man on his back, 
And makes the air seem blue. 

Behold the ace—altho the ten 
Outnumbers it in spots, 

I t is the "one" that's loved by men—• 
It gathers in the pots. 

The little onion humble seems— 
So quiet, modest, cool; 

Yet it can wreck a lover's dreams 
Or crush a Sabbath school. 

The little "Journal want ad," too* 
Is mighty in results; 

I t ever hits the bullseye true, 
And stirs the public pulse. 

And so the little things of earth 
Will frequently prevail; 

While larger things of grander birth 
May only strive and fail. 

And so, m y child, if you would win; 
That you may gain the prize. 

Faith to the "Journal want ads" pin, 
And you will surely rise. 

never from the person most interested. 
You see, in a secret business like ours 
they don't trust us with any informa
t ion—they pay us for getting it. I 
was walking down Broadway the other 
day and I saw four men w h o m I rec
ognized as 'operators' for a rival 
agency. Looking ahead I saw an old
ish man who I knew was their 
'party.' I followed until he went to a 
hotelv and up to his room. I stood 
near him and heard h im ask for the 
number of his key. Then I looked on 
the register and saw w h o he was. 

"I am not at liberty to tell his name, 
but I will say that he was a man high 
up in the treasury department at 
Washington, and every visit of his to 
New York means something to the 
fianciers of Wall street. I knew what 
lawyer represented him in New York, 
so I phoned to that lawyer. 

" 'Do you know there are four de
tectives following Mr. So-and-So from 
Washington 7 ' I asked. 

" 'No,' said he, 'but you put four 
more on them and find out if possible 
who sent them.' 

"I knew already which agency sent 
them, and I also know that the power 
behind the throne would never be 
known. But I put four men on the 
other four and by turning to their 
reports I can tell you where that 
Washington man went, whom he met 
and all that he did, even to what he 
ate, and in a great many instances 
What he talked about when he dined. 

"Usually it takes about four men to 
shadow a man carefully. W e do not 
shadow the man alone, but also the 
people he meets until we find out 
who they are Sometimes w e shadow 
the person the man meets if it looks 
to us that the second man is impor
tant. For instance, the purpose of our 
shadowing an individual may be to 
find out how he sells or buys a cer
tain stock. If A, a sugar magnate, 
meets B, and B immediately goes to a 
broker's office and sells sugar short, 
the broker's office is more important 
to our client than the meeting of A 
and B, because an Inference as to the 
tone of the conversation can be gath
ered from B's subsequent action. 

"This, of course, is by way of i l lus
tration, because sugar magnates rare
ly ever talk business in public—their 
private office is the place for that, and 
we do not get in. there. In the mean
time, while one man is following B 
to the broker's office the other three 
are still on A. One by one they leave 
to follow the men A meets, but before 
they go they leave a phone address 
with the last man so that he can call 
them up and tell them where to re
join the party after their part of vthe 
work is done 

"These tall office buildings are hard 

places to follow a man into because 
of the elevators. You have to be 
right on 'your friend's' heels to get 
into the same car with him or you will 
never find out which office of the hun
dred or so in the building he visits. 
When he gets out you get out, and 
after noting the name on the door 
thru which he goes you wait in the 
halls. Then you come in contact with 
the floor man. He lets you loiter a 
while and then he wants to know 
whom you are waiting for. Our agency 
has a great many of these floor men 
fixed so that they will not interfere 
with our boys. 

"It always takes two men to work 
an office building, one to go up in 
the elevator and the other to watch 
the door downstairs to prevent the 
'party' from escaping in case the 
other operative should happen to miss 
the man upstairs. It does not often 
happen that we can report conversa
tion between our man and the friends 
he meets, but we do sometimes. 

Fixing the Waiter. 
"When a man dines late he drinks 

wine and talks private affairs in public 
places His shadow eats at a table a s 
near to him as possible, but a finan
cier even in his most unguarded mo
ments, will not raise his voice enough 
to be overheard, even at the next 
table So it becomes necessary for the 
shadows to 'fix' the waiter 

"The waiter is a privileged person-
He can stand right over the two at 
table, and he often is compelled to 
hear the conversation whether he 
wants to or not If you make it worth 
his while he will stick to the table like 
a leech, with his eyes in vacancy, but 
his ears in action, and he will tell you 
all about it later. 

"We never know to what use the in -
formation is put, and we do not care. 
A man should not do anything he 
would not have the whole world see 
And I will say that the men we have 
followed rarely ever do. The value 
of our reports depends upon the in
formation which the man who reads 
them brings to them. They do not 
mean a thing to us, and frequently the 
whole affair looks so useless that we 
wonder why the Wall street men 
cheerfully pay good money for what 
they get." 

CHAPTER Vff l . 

Clues and Suspicions. 
In pursuance of his first thought 

Tony took the cap and went to Mrs. 
Hamilton's with it in his pocket. He 
hardly knew how to broach the mat 
ter, but at last did so by laying it on 
the table and asking quietly. "Was 
that Mr. Hamil ton's '" 

With a low cry Constance snatched 
the cap and pressed it eagerly to her 
breast, while she turned her startled 
eyes upon Tony as if begging for some 
expression which might bid her to 
hope. But as he did not speak she 
said 

"Yes, it is his cap, his traveling-cap. 
I made it myself and he took it away 
with him Where did you find i f " 

"I found it on the river bank, where 
It lay as if tossed there by the freshet, 
or some person " 

"Oh, then he was drowned' He was 
coming from the bank toward home 
and he fell into the river. Was it 
very dark that night, T o n y 9 I don't 
recollect," said Constance, piteously. 

"Rather dark, but consider, Mrs. 
Hamilton, the unlikelihood of his 
walking into the river, a man in his 
senses and one who never drank." 

"True Then what do you think 
about i f " 

"It is all conjecture, Mrs. Hamilton," 
said the young man, forbearing to 
speak of the presence of the Italians, 
as he had done to Mr. Hastings. P o s 
sibly he had encountered Ashley in
stead. It was all conjecture, as he 
told her. "I brought the cap for you 
to see and keep if you wish. I thought 
you might like to know that it was 
probable Mr. Hamilton started to com.e 
here that n i g h t " 

"Oh, yes, thank you, Tony, and I will 
keep the cap. I was sure Vane never 
would go away without coming home. 
But if he did start and was prevented, 

what was it that happened to h im? 
It was something dreadful. He may 
have been murdered and thrown into 
the river," and Constance clutched at 
a chair to save herself from falling. 

"Let us hope that it not so bad as 
that. He may be in the toils of Ashley 
somewhere Things of that sort hap
pen, sometimes, according to the 
newspapers. Ashley may have taken 
the notes from him, thrown his cap 
into the river to make people think he 
had committed suicide." 

Tony did not believe this, he only 
spoke of it to, in some measure, reas
sure Mrs Hamilton 

"Who is Ashley, T o n y ' " 
Young Osborn saw that by his sym

pathy he had been led into error. 
Evidently she knew nothing about the 
suspicion entertained by Bruce and oth
ers. He hardly knew what was best, 
but he decided to tell her about It. 
This would introduce the hypnotic 
theory, which might be in some sense 
a comfort to her, as doing away with 
the one poin, hitherto regarded as in
controvertible, of her husband's pres
enting, in person the altered notes to 
Low and to the other bank and receiv
ing the money in exchange. 

Constance listened to his account of 
Ashley, of Bruce's suspicions, and 
Tony's own ideas based on Bruce's ac
count of Ashley's hypnotizing the 
jailer. 

"Now, if he could do that, Mrs. 
Hamilton, why might he not have influ
enced Low to the extent of making h im 
believe he was the cashier of the 
Grovedale b a n k ' " 

"It is a bold idea,Tony, I wish I could 
credit it fully. And yet, a s you say, it 
is no stranger than what he did to the 
jailer, as alleged by Mr. Bruce. Bruce 
then thinks Ashley and Vane are one 
and the same." 

"Bruce is a stupid old curmudgeon! 

Couldn't track a mouse back to his 
hole " 
any one would think I was not." 

"I do not think he wrote it at all." 
"He certainly did not, if what w e 

have conjectured is true." 
"Why I think so, I will tell you. He 

would never send m e ' a message thru 
another person no more than he would 
have come to the bank without com
ing home " 

Mrs Hamilton's confident assertion 
carried great weight with her listener 
until a doubt hurled from the regions 
of nowhere struck against it. "How," 
asked the doubt, "if he went away in 
the company of another w o m a n ' " 

"You seem to doubt it, Tony " 
"No," he replied, for his mind had 

already rallied from the shock on 
thinking that he had taken his premis
es on the belief of Jiis complete in
nocence of every charge, "I think your 

Mrs. Hamilton smiled at this out
burst, 

"I am sorry if he is so. We ought 
to have had a bright man in a case like 
this " 

"Oh, he is bright enough, usually, 
but I believe he has made a muss of 
this matter." 

"Tony," said Mrs. Hamilton, sudden
ly, "what do you think of the letter 
thrust under Mr. Hastings' door and 
purporting to have been written by 
Mr. Hamilton?" 

"Well," said he, with a sideways 
look, "I do not suppose I should kick 
at it, but, to tell the truth, the decla
ration it contained that I was honest 
gave me a very uncomfortable feel
ing, for until then I had not thought 
reasoning is good. Mr. Hamilton is, I 
believe, instead of be ing a victimlzer, 
the vict im himself of circumstances, if 
not conspiracy." 

Tony rose to go soon afterwards, 
and Mrs. Hamilton said gravely: 

"I shall think over what you have 

said, and it may be I shall want your 
assistance in following out some line 
of investigation May I count on your 
a i d ' " 

"Yes, indeed, I shall be most happy 
to aid you if I can," and Tony's boyish 
face lighted up with pleasure. 

"Thank you You are the only per
son in Grovedale besides myself, who 
believes my husband to be innocent. 
Even Uncle Carter does not," said Mrs 
Hamilton, with emotion, as she shook 
hands with the voung man. 

Constance thought the matter over 
deeply for twenty-four hours, and then 
the following fetter reached young Os
born 

Friend Torv: I have decided to ask of 
you the favor I hinted at yesterday If 
you can get free from your duties at the 
bank for a few days I should like to have 
you go to the police headquarters in Eos-
ton, gain a personal interview with tho 
chief, and have him send a suitable de
tective to follow out the new clue fur
nished by the cap found on the river bank 
I desire a man of great astuteness, for 
sueh a man Is needed, tell the chief, and 
I am willing to pay well for the service, 
and, of course, I shall reimburse ybu for 
the time and money spent in my behalf 

Yery truly yours, 
—Constance Hamilton 

Tony got his release without much 
difficulty, and soon reached the police 
headquarters Following Mrs. Hamil 
ton's directions, he asked for a detect
ive of the keenest order, and such a 
one was furnished him in the person 
of a small, alert individual by the 
name of Swan. If he had been in 
training to reduce himself to the low
est minimum of flesh compatible 
with living at all. Swan would have 
presented about the same appearance 
that he did when he appeared to the 
astonished gaze of Osborn 

Tony had got into the old-fashioned 
way of saying when introduced to a 
person, "I hope I see you well," but 
on this occasion he pulled himself up 
with a jerk before the last word and 
brought it out as an interrogation, 
"well?" 

"Perfectly," replied the other, "al-> 
ways well, never sick a day in m y 
life." 

"Well, now, that's odd," said Tony, 
with his usual drawl The other one's 
eyes twinkled at what he considered 
his countrified manners, but before 
the day was, ended was obliged to own 

that Osborn was not so green as he 
looked, for they returned to Grove
dale together, and Tony recounted 
from beginning to end the bank mys
tery with its varied complications and 
the adverse circumstances surround
ing it at the present time 

"So you see," concluded Tony at 
the close, "Hamilton is as geat a 
scamp as ever drew breath, or he is 
what we thought him to be, a thoroly 
honest man " 

"You say Bruce took the first tack " 
"Yes." 
"And you want me to take the 

o ther" v 
Tony nodded. 
"Well, if O have got to handle the 

matter I'm sorry he went off in com
pany with a woman. Women play 
the deuce with men, even the more 
decent sort " 

"Well, it never has been proved that 
he went far with her." 

"But he knew her, it seems, and 
such a woman was known as Ash
ley's wife in Valparaiso " 

"Coincidences are more common 
than people think. I've been struck 
by them twice lately. I don't read 
the Bible as often as I ought, but 
twice lately, Sunday morning, I have 
read a few verses, and on going to 
church the minister would read the 
same for a morning lesson. Now, I 
say, considering how many Verses the 
Bible contains, these two incidents are 
more striking than the single one of 
Hamilton's riding on the train with 
a woman who has since been proved 
to be connected wtih a bank defaulter 
in the west. You haven't considered, 
either," said Tony, shrewdly, "that 
Bruce was led to Ashley by the clew 
furnished by her emerald hair." 

"That is something worth looking 
at. Sometimes a wrong starting-point 
sets people on wild-goose chases." 

Swan, who was one of the brightest 
men in the profession, took up the 
matter with enthusiasm after he 
talked with Constance. 

"If he is not innocent he ought to 
be for her sake," he said to Tony. 

As it | transpired the search was not 
as long as he anticipated, for, altho 
the >direct line of railroad was com
plete, a branch road was In process 
of construction about fifty miles dis
tant, and a gang of Italians, presum
ably the same were at .work on i t un-
.der the same "boss" employed while 

4* •* iffy 

According to a Paris physician who has 
note dthe hour of death of 2 880 persons, 
his observations covering a period of sev
eral years, the maximum tiqur of death 
is from 5 to 6 a m , and the minimum 
from 9 to 11 a m. • 

years' sojourn in the far east were re
cently destroyed by a fire in the studio 
of J Ambrose Prichard, an artist of Bos
ton 

engaged on the Grovedale line. The 
boss could talk a little Italian, but 
not so perfectly as to warrant the ex
pectation that they could be made to 
understand an intricate ^ matter like 
the one now presented. But at last 
a confused inkling of it seemed to 
have penetrated the mind of one of 
the Italians, for, w i t h a look of malice, 
he pointed to another at work not far 
distant, saying, "Leetle button goold." 

"Does he mean that the other one 
has a little gold but ton'" asked Swan. 

"Yes, I think so," said the boss. 
The detective took from his pocket 

the gold one marked V which Tony 
had given him and held It up before | 
the first Italian. He began gesticu
lating with great rapidity. 

"Yees, yees," he said, and rattled 
off besides a long string of Italian 
which was Greek to the boss as well 
as to Swan. 

Upon this Swan went to the second 
man, the boss walking beside him and 
saying. "The two had a quarrel yes
terday, drew their knives on each 
other before they were separated " 

The Italian No. 2 evidently did not 
care to talk with them, but laid away 
his small vocabulary of English, re
maining conveniently deaf, even when 
Swan produced the button and in
quired as plainly as he could if he had 
one like it. But he paid no heed till 
the boss put his hand suggestively on 
the man's pocket and motioned him 
eweifgfeticatty torsive- it* u p r ^ ' S h a r p , 
n5wjtvt{ie said, threateningly. * * " 

A;~Tmirdeteus*gieam. came into the 
man's,'eyeg> but he drew fortl* a gold 
"ihiiff^sttrd-jrrapped In a piece fit bat-'. 
£har~~ &&- gave it to the bo'ss^ who. 
tfassed^Jt to 'Sw.an. There was a let
ter :H-o1&Jk-an"d-~without doubt It was; 
one of the~&t*ofTthtee studs which thre 
^asnler Wore wMn-he' ief t home. <•' J 

^ ' W f a e r e ty&,y*>p. get /I t?" asked Jthe 
h o s s i * $ * *' • "̂  f*** « *• t 
^*<Find 'um/'lBald-therKaHaa, *\$>* * 

"Where '" , 
The man motioned toward the 

south, saying, "Down reever." 
The first Italian came up at this 

juncture and said. 
"He lie. Stole 'um from Pierre . '"^ 
"Who Is P ierre '" asked Swan. *** 
".Pierre drowndeed." 
"Yes, Pierre was drowned at Grove

dale with three other Italians," said 
the boss, walking with Swan to a lit
tle distance. "They went across the 

river for liquor, and the boat upset 
and they were all drowned." 

"What sort of a matt was P ierre '" 
"The worst of the gang," said the 

boss. "They are a murderous set, 
too. I would not have them but the 
corporation gets them cheap and they 
work well. The four men that were 
drowned were burled m the dump by 
the others without any more ceremonv 
than would go to the covering up of a 
dead horse. I tried to have them 
make a box, but they would not until 
I threatened them with a discharge. 
They made two, at last, and put two 
men in each and buried them so. 
They are a bad lot " 

"Would they kill a man, do you 
th ink '" 

"Yes, if they were not afraid of be
ing found out. They value life no 
more than a pebble." 

As can easily be imagined, Swan's 
investigations were made with im
mense difficulty, the Italians retreat
ing into ignorance, either real o r as 
sumed, as a turtle does to i ts shell, 
whenever the questioning grew 
troublesome B u t at last Swan be
came convinced that they really knew 
very little about £he matter, his prac-
iced eyes discerning no signs of actual 
guilt, and he was forced to believe that 
if any of the gang assaulted Hamilton 
it must have been Pierre and his com
panions who were drowned, and this 
was the opinion of the boss The man 
who had the button, and which he 
sold -to Swan ^for a small sum, at last 
confessed: ^hat he stole it from Pierre 
the day previous to the .drowning, and 
that Pierre showed it to him and said 
h* found.*tt by the river bank the Fri
day before. 

B y dir*t of vigorous ^questioning, 
consulting with the 'boss and other la-
bor-e^s, Swan •discovered that the place 
where -pierjae safd he found the but
ton was~aJt 6r»near the spot where the 
caTp w#s*§£oond* and that the Friday 
befo«f*fhe^dTowTi1ng of "Pierre and his 
companions was the twenty-fourth of 
May. 

Here was something definite, but 
seemingly of but little consequence. 
No amount of investigation could 
bring forward anything further to 
throw light on the matter, and Swan 
was forced at last to go back to Grove
dale with the modicum of information 
couched in the above words. 

(To- Be Continued To-morrow^, 1} 


