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CONTINUED

“A dangerous customer,’
‘T wonder if my instinct will go so
far as to make me recognize his pres-
ence. I shouldn't wonder. It has
served me almost as well.as that many
times before.”

« appeared to serve him now, for

when the man finally showed himself |
on the crosswalk separating the two |
buildings he experienced a sudden in- |

iecision not unlike that of dread, and,
there being nothing in the man's ap- |
pearance to warrant apprehension, he
took it for the instinctive
it undoubtedly was. z

He therefore watched him narrowly
and succeeded in getting one glance
from his eye. It was enough. The
man wias commonplace—commonplace
in feature, dress and manner; but his
eve gave him away. There was noth-
ing commonplace in that.
eye to beware of.

He had taken in Sweetwater as he
passed, but Sweetwiter was of 2 com-
monplace type, too, and woke no cor-
responding dread in the other’s mind,
for he went whistling into the store,
from which he presently reissued with
a bundle of mail in his hand. The
detective’s first instinet was to take
him into custody as a suspeft much
wanted by the New York police; but
reason assured him that he not ogly
had no warrant for this, but that he
would better serve the ends of justice
by following out his present task -of
bringing this man and the Englishman
together and watching the -result. But
how, with the conditions laid on him
by Mr. Grey. was this to be done? He
knew nothing of the man's circum-
stances or of his position in the town.
How, then, go to work to secure his
co-operation in a scheme possibly as
mysterious to him as it was to him-
self? e could stop this stranger In
midstreet with some plausible excuse,

but it did not follow that he wouid
succeed in luring him to the hotel
where Mr. Grey could see him. Well-

good, or, as he beli3ved, Sears, knew
too much of life to be beguiled by any
open claptrap, and Sweetwater was
obliged to see him drive off without
having made the least advance in the
purpose engrossing him.

But that was nothing. He had all
the evening before him and, re-enter-
ing the store, he took up his stand
near the sugar barrel.
ceived that in the pauses of weighing
and tasting Dick talked; if he were
guided with suitable discretion, why
should he not tatk of Wellgood?

He was guided, and he did talk, and
to some effect—that is, he gave infor-
mation of the man which surprised
Sweetwater. If in the past and in
New. York he had been known as a

|
waiter—or should I 'say steward—he

hwas known' here as a manufacturer of
vatent medicine designed to rejuve-
nate the human race. He had not
een long in town and was somewhat
of a stranger yet, but he wouldn’t be
o long. He was going to make things
thum, he was. Money for this, mouey
for that, a horse where another man
would walk, and mail—well, that alone
would . make this postoffice worth
ile.. .Then the drugs-erdessd. hy
wholesale. Those/ boxes over there
ere his, ready to be carted out to his
manufactory. Count them, some one,
and think of the boftles and bottles of
tuff they ftand for. If it sells as he
Bays it will, then he will soon be rich,
ind g0 on. till Sweetwater Brought the
arrulous Dick to a standstill |
ng whether Wel od had been g

or st came to
own. “He rece A he
ad just come home frn-n New York,

where he had been for some articles
peeded  in manufactory. Sweet-
vater felt all his convictions confirmed
nd ended the colloquy with the final
juesiion:

“And where fs his manufactory?
Blizht be worth visiting perhaps.”
The other rl.nl- sture, said some-
Ting about northwest and rushed. to
1elp a customer.  Sweetwater took the
bphortunity to slide aw More ex-
licit directions could easily be got
Isewhere. and he felt anxious to re-
urn to Mr. Grey and discover if pos-
ble whefher it would prove as much
matter of surprise to him as to
Bweetwater himself that the man who
nEwe; to the name of Welhzood
s the owuer of a manufactory and a
arre! or two of drugs. out of which he
oposed 1o make a compound that
ould rob the doctors of their husine
id make himself aund this little vil-
e rich. 3 .
Sweetwater ‘made only one stop on
s way to Mr. Grey's hotel roowms, and
At was at the stibles. Liere he
arned whatever else there was- to
how. and, armed with definite infor-
jation, he appesired, before Mr. Grey,
ho, te his utomshmeul was dluiug
hls own room.”
e-had dismissed the waiter and
ratier brooding than eatiug. He
ORed

eetwater entered and asked what

his

e ‘detective, with some semblance

thought he. |

recognition |

It was an |

He had per- |

i ent schools of

l

“He 15 a pnteht medi¢ine man,” ne
then explained, “and manufactures his
own concoctions in a' house he has
rented here on a lonely road some half
mile out of town.”
| “Wellgood does—the man named
, Wellgood 7" Mr. Grey exclaimed, with
‘all the astonishment the other secretly
expected.

“Yes;
There is no other in town.”
| “How long has fhis ‘man been here?”
| the statesman inquired after a moment
of apparently great discomfiture.

“Just twenty-four hours this time.
e wus here onde before, when he
vented the house and made all his
plans:”

“Ah!”

Mr. Grey rose precipitately. His

rmanner had changed.

“I must see him. What you tell me
makes it all the more necessary for me
to see him. How ¢an you bring it
about ¥

“Without his seeing you?’ Sweetwa-
ter asked.

“Yes, yes; certainly without his see-
ing me. Couldn’'t you rap him up at
his own door and hold him in talk a
minute while I looked -on from the car-
riage or whatever vehicle we can get
to carry us there? The least glimpse
of his face would satisfly me—that is,
tonight.”

“I'll try,” sald Sweetwater, not very
sanguine as to the probAGIE fesult of
this effort.

Returning to the stables, be ordered
the team. With the last ray of the sun
they set out, the " Sweetwater's
hands.

They headed for the coast road.

reir

CHAPTER XVIIL
HE road was once the highway,

irul. the tide having ptayed so
icks with its number-
s, a2 new one had

been built f.lrllul up ‘the cliff, carry-
ing with it the life and business of the
small town. Many old lapdmarks $till
rem shops, warehouses and even
a few scattered dwellings. But most
of these were deserted, and those that
were still in use showed such neglect
that it was very evident the whole re-
gion would soon be: given. up to the
encroar *ng sea and such interests as
are inseparable from it

The hour was that mysterious one
of the late twilight, when. outlines lose
their distinctness and sea and shore
melt into one mass of uniform gray.
There was no wind, and the waves
came in with a soft plash, but so near
to the level of the road that it was ev-
ident even to these strangers that-the
tide was at its height and would pres-
ently begin to ebb.

Soon they had passed the last” for-
! saken dwelling, and the town proper
| lay Dbehind them. Sand and a few
rocks were, all that lay between them
now and the open stretch of the ocean,
which at this peint - approached the
land in a small bay, well guarded on
either side by embracir rocky heads.
This was what made the barborat C~

It was very still. They passed one
team, and only one. Sweetwater look-

ed

ed very sharply at this team and at its _

driver, but saw nothmg to arouse sus-
picion. They were now a half mile
from C— and seemingly in a perfectly
desolate region.
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! clearly what is causing the

Wellgaod — Jamgs. Wellgood. |
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|
|
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HOW TO CURE A HEADACHE |

ttempt to cure a headache by
takin® a™geadache powder,” is llke
trying to sfdp a leak in the roof by
puiting a phn-.under the dripping
water. Chronic headaches are causcd
by poiscned blgod. The blood is
£oned LY lissud waste;, undi

and other impurities rem too
long in the system. These poisons ore
not promptly eliminated becau« of

sick liver, bowels, skin or kidn ys.

If the bowels do not move regularly
—if there is pain in the back sh wing
kidney trouble~—If the skin is Vo
or disfigured with pimples—!It

-
of head-
act directly on
ting organs—

“PFruit-a-tives” cure headaches
cause ‘they cure the caus
“Fruit-a-tives”
e great
kidneys

elimine
and skin. “Fruit-a-
rstem free of poisons.
come in two sizes—
25¢ and If your dealer does not
have them write to Fruit-a-tives
Limited, Ottawa. :

“A manufactory here!” exclaimed
Mr. Grey. It was the first word he
had uttered since starting.

“Not_far -from here.”
ter's equally lacouic

and,
road taking a turn almost at the mo-

reply,

ment of his speaking, be leaned -for-
ward '‘and pointed out a building stand-
ing on the right hand side of the road
with its feet in the water. “That's it,”
said he. ‘“They ‘described it well
egough for me to know it when I see
it. Looks like a robber's hole at this
time of night,” he laughed. “But what
can you expect from a manufactory of
patent medicine?”

Mr. Grey was silent. He was look-
ing very earnestly at the building.

“It is larger than I expected,” he re-
marked-at the last

Sweetwater himself was  surprised,
but as they advanced and their point
of view changed they found it to be
really an insignificant structure, and
Mr. ‘Wellgood's portion of it more in-
significant still.

In reality it was a collection of three
stores under one rocof; two of them
were shut up and evidently unoccu-
pied, the third showinz a lighted win-
dow. This was the manufactory. It
occupied the middle place and present-
ed a tolerably decent appearance. Jt
showed, besides .the lighted lamp I
have meuntioned, guch signs of life.as a
few paeking boxes tumbled out on the
small platform in frout, and a whinny-
g horse at hed to empty buggy,
tiedd to a post on the opposite side of
the road.

“I'm glad to see the lamp.” muttered
Sweetwater. “Now, what shall we
do? Ts it light enough for you to see
his face, if 1 can -manage to bring him
to the door?

Mr. Grey seemed startled.

“It’s darker than I thought.” said he.
“But coll the man and if 1 cannot see
him plainly, I'll shout to the to
stand, which you will take as a signal
to bring this Wellgood vearer. But do
not be surprised if 1 ride off before he
reaches the buggy. I'll come back
again and take you up farther down
the road.”

“All right, sir,” answered Sweet-
water with a side glance at the spe
er's inserutable features. “It's a g
And leaping to the ground bLe ad-
vanced to the manufactory door and
knocked loudly

No one. app

He tried the
door did not
from within.

“Strangel*-~he*muttered, sting a
the waiting herse and buggy,
the - lighted window, which
md floor directly over
ess I'll sing out.”
e bouted the man's
Wellgood! 1 say, Wellgood!™
nse to this either

“Looks bad!” he "acknowledged
himself. and, taking a step back,
looked up dt the window

It was closed, but there was neither
shade nor curtain to obstruct the view.

“Do ¥ou see anything?’ he inquired
Grey, who sat, with his eye at
Ul window in the buggy top.

horse

ed.
latch;
open;

but the
fastened

it lifted,
it was

(¢
glance
then

at
was on the s

5 head.

nanie.

to
he

above?

horse whi and the
a soft spl and that
if I except Sweetwater's n.ut

was all,
“tered

along its s in an
the réar and see
he.came to
found himself op the e
before he had taken twonty
the building prejected-on-and he ‘sa
why it bad logked so lirge from a cer
tain point of the ¢ ach: Iis rear
was built out on p .making its depth

ivor to reach
what it oTered. But
standstill.  [le

Pas o v
a s fen

the bank
Yot

steps.

iy

even gapater than the united whith of
the three stores. At low tide this
might be accessible from below, but

Just now the water was almost on a
level with the top of the piles.  makipg
all approdeh.impossible save boaf
Disgusted with his failure, 8weeiiva-

ter returned to the fremt and, hxu&\.n"
the situation unchanged, teok a neétw '
resolve. After mgasuring with his eve
the height of the first story, he coolly

walked over to the strange horse and,
sllppiqg his bridle, trought it back

and cast it.over a projection of the
door. By its aid he succeeded-in climb-
ing up to the window, which was the
sole eye to the interior.
Mr. Grey sat far back in his buggy.
watching every movement.
There were no shades at window,
Sweet-

B e T e e R A T B e (A S AT R

|‘the sifl he' could =i the inferior with- |
{ out the leust difficulty. There was ho- |
| body-there.  The lamp burned on a
grﬂl table littered with papers, but
the rude cane chair before it was emp-
ty. and so was the rooim. He could see

into every corner of it. and there was |

not even a hiding pla‘e where anybhody
could remain concealed. Sweetwater
was still looking when the lamp, which
"had been burpicg with considerable
smoke, tlared up and went out. Sweet-
| water uttered an ejaculation and, find-
ing himself face to face with utter
“darkness, siid-from his. pereh 1o the
ground.
.~ Approaching Mr. Grey for the second
time, be said:

“I ¢éannot understand it. The fellow

is either lying low or he's gone out,
But
Just excuse me
It looks like
It is
he won't leave him

leaving his lamp to go out too.
whose is the horse?
while I tié him up again.
the one Le was driving today.
the one. Well

He could see into every corner.

here all night. Shall we lie low and
wait for him te eome and unhiteh this
animal or do you prefer to return to
the hotel?”

was slow
Finally he said:

“The man may suspect our intention.
You can never tel 1vthing about such
Jfellows He have caught
“some unexpected 1.,I1mp~(- of me or
simply rd that I was in town. If
he's the man ‘I think him, he has rea-
sons for avoiding me which I can very
well understand. ' Let us go back, not
to the hotel—I must see this adventure
through tonight—but far enough  for
him to think we have given up all idea
of routing him out tonight. Perhaps
that is all he is waiting for. You can
steal back”—

“Excuse me,” said Sweetwater, “but
I know a better dodge than that. We'll
circnmvent him. We passed a boat-
honse on our wav down here. Tll inst
drive\vou up, procure a boat and bring
you back here by water. [ don’t be
lieve that he will expect that, and if
he is in the house we shall see him or
his lighe.”

“Meanwhile he can escape by the
road.”

in answering.

as he.

ape? Do you ‘think he is plan-
ning to escape?”

The detective spoke with becoming
surprise, and Mr. Grey answered with-
out apparent suspicion.

“It is possible, if he suspects
presence In the neighborhood.”

“Do you wantto sfop him?”

“l want to see li#in.”

“Oh, I remember. Well, sir, we will
drive on—that is, after a moment.”

“What are you going to do?”

“Oh, nothing. You said you wanted
to see the man before he escaped.”

“Yes, but”—

“And that he might escape by the
L1 e

“Ye!

my

v

”

“Well, I was just making that a little
bit impracticable. - A small pebble in
the keyhole ahd—why, see now, his

horse is walking off! Gee! T must have
fastened -him badly. I shouldn’t won-

der if he trotted all the wiy to town.
But it can’t bé helped. T cannot he
supposed tp race after him. Are you

ready now, sir? I'li'give another shout,

then Tll get in.” And once more the
region about echoed with the
! T sav, Wellzood!”

amnd-the young

ir_the " nonce. as

V'8 e 1L sorvant. inmy

fito~ the and turnedthe

horse's head te

XNIXC

HE moon was welil ap when the

smarll boat in which young

detective was se v My

Grey appe in y ap

proaching the so ealled manuizictory of

Wellzood., The looked for on the

waterside was not ther sd

lected the

N wi

pt where the
of the moon.
S was a de

to stwater, if not to Mr

e had expeécted to detect s y

in this guwarter, and thig litional
of of Wellgood's absence y home
e it look as if phey had come our

fool's errand j§

his lips.
to.make
.. 1 should like
I don’t think we shall
any attention. There are more
boats than ours on the water.”

Sweetwater was startled. Looking
round. he.saw a lauich, or some suelr
small steamer, riding at anehor not far
from the mouth-of the bay. But that
was not all. Between it and them was
a rowboat like their own, resting qulol-
ly in the wake of the moon.

“I .don’t like so much company,” he
muttered. “Something’s brewing; some-
thiig in which we may not want to
take vart”

“Very likely,” mwer@ Mr. Grey
grimly. “But we must not be de-
terred—not till 1 have seen”—. the rest

Sweetwater did not hear. Mr. Grey
ciied to ber himselt: . “Row
nearer,” .he now bade. *Get under the

shadow of the rocks if you cap. If
the boat is for him, he will show him-
self. Yot I bardly see how he can
board from that bank.”

It did not look feasible. Neverthe
less, they waited and watched with
much  patience for several long min-
utes. The hoat behind them did not
advance, nor was any fovement dis-
cernible ,in the direction of the manu-
factory. - Another .short period, then
sudden'y a light fiached from a window
high up in the central gabile, sparkled
for an instant aud was gone - Sweet-
water tosk it for a signal and, with a
slight motion of the wris an-to
work his way in toward shore till they
lay slmost at the edge of the piles,
“Hark

It was Sweetwater who spoke..

Both listened, Mr. Grey with his
head turped toward the launch and
Sweetwater with his eye on the cavern-
ous space, sharply outlined by the

iles, which the falling tidé now dis-
under each contiguous building.
had been directly shipped from
stores in the old da; This he
had Tearned in the yillage. How ship-
ped be had not been able to under-
sfand from his previous-survey of the

thede

building. But he thought he could see
now. At low tide, or better, at half
tide, access could be got to the floer

of the extension and. if this floor heid
trap. the mystery would be explain-
ronld be the hovering boat—
I light and this sound
overheadof steps on a rattling planking.

“I hear nothing,” whispered Mr. Grey
from the other end.. *“The boat is still
but not a man has dipped an

yes!

“They will soon.” returnel Sweetwa-
ter as a smothered sound of clanking
iron reached his ears from the holiow
spaces before him. “Duck your head,
sir; ‘I'm going to row in under this
portion of the house.”

Mr. Grey would have protested, and
with very good reason. There -was
scarcely a space of three feet between
them and l}n- boards overhead. But
S water had so immediately snited

aciion to-word that he had no choice
They were wow in utter darkness,
angd Mr. 1zhts ‘must-have
been peculiar as he erouched over the
1 4 5 ok claay t .
stern. hardly knowing what to ezpect
or whether  this sudden launch into

s wa¥ for the purpose of flight

i But enliz l'lc ment

soon. The sound of a man's tres
Luilding above w moment
becom more pert ble, and .while
wondering | ibly at his position Mr.
naturally turned his head as
¥_as he could in the direction of
sounds affd was staring with
eyes info the darkness when

water, leaning toward him, whis-

Jreiead

“Y.ook up! There's a trap. In a min-
ute he'll open it. Mark him, but don't
breathe a word, and I'll get you out of
this all right.”

Mr.- Grey attempted some answer,
but it was lost in the prolonged creak
of slowly moving hinges somewhere
over their heads. Spaces which hiad
looked dark suddenly looked darker;
hearinz was. satisfied, but not the eye.
A man’s breath panting with exertion
testified to a nniu'hy presence, but that
man was working witheut a light in a
ropm wigh*shiftered windows, and Mr.
Grey probably, felt that he knew very
little more, thap, before, when sugden
Iy, most unexpectedly, to him at le
a face started out of that overt
darkne: face sa white, with e
feature 1 startlingty distinet by
the strong lizht . Sweetwater had
thrown upon it, that it seemed the only
tiiiiig in thé World To the two men be-

1de s

neath. Iu another moment it had van-
ished, or, rather, the light which had
revealed it.

“What's that?
down from
too encouraging

Are you there?’ came
in hoarse and none
mes,

above

ere was none to answer.  Saceet-
water, with a’ quick pull on the oars,
had aiready shot the boat out of its

dangerous harbor,
CHAPTER XX.

L RE you- satisfied? - Ilave you
ot what you wanted?” askéd
Swwiretwuter wWhen they were

well away from the shore and

1 voice they had heard calling at in-

iervitls from the chasm they had left.

Yourre d good Tellow. 1t could

ter managed.” Then,

prolonged and
veetwater, who

ty if not with
it was that

hiful to please S

ol deeper
light you bhur

Sweetwiter
dared ot

did  pgt - answer.

spedk of the eloct

He

ifow

torch .1 15 a2 deteetive earried in his
ccket?  That world b jo-give himself
away. * He theref Lol this question

slip by and put in ome 's own
*Are you réady—to go hock now, sir?
we albdone here?”  Fhis with his

ecar turned and his eye nt forward,
for the adventure they h nterrupted
wae jot at an end, whether their part
in it was or not

Mr. Grey hesitited, his slances fol-

lowing those of Sweéetwater

“Let us wait,” said he in a” tone
which surprised Sweetwater. “If he'is
meditating an_e: . speak to
him, before lie reaches the lanneh, - At
all hazards,” he added after another
moment’s thought,

“All right, sir. Ilow do vou pro-

pose

His words were intetrupted by &
shrill whistle from the direction of the
bank, Promptly and as if
this signal the two men in the rowboat

before threm dipped théir oars and pall-

ed for the shore, taking the direction |
‘ of the mqullflmn'

‘neath them gave a bound, and in a few

awaltiog |

himself in readiness,
Mr. Gmmmmut ;
lines of his face seemed to, deepen ¢
the moonlight as the boat, gliding rap-
idly through the water, passed them

factory building. { -
“Now row!” he cried. “Make for
the 1 h. We'll int pt them on

their return.” ;
sweetwater, glowing with anticipa- <5
tion, ,bent_to his work. The boat be. =

minutes they were far out on the ‘(l- '
ters of the bay. -

“They’re coming!” he whispered ea- .
gerly as he saw Mr. Grey looking anx-
iously back. “How muech farther shall
I go?” :

“Just within hailing distance of the
launch,” was Mr. Grey’s reply.
“Sweetwater, gauging the distance
with a gk d at the
point and rested on his oars. But his
thoughts did_not rest. He realized that
he was about-to witness an interview
whose importance he easily recognized.
How much of it would he hear? What
would be the upshot and what was his B
fuli duty in the case? He knew that ¥
this man Wellgood was wanted by the
New- York potiee,-but he- was possessed
with ne authority to arrest him ehg it |
be bad the power.

“Something more than I blmlnd e
for,” he inwardly commented. “But I
wanted excitement, and now I have
got it. If ‘only 1 can keep my head
level, T may get something out of this,
if not all I could wish.” .

Meantime the second boat was very
nearly on_ them. " He could mark the
three figures and pick out Wellgood’s
Bbead from ameng the rest. It had a
resolute air. The face, on which, to
his ‘evident discomfiture, the moon
shone, wore a look which convinced the
detective that this was né patent med-
icine manufacturer, nor even a cater-
er's assistant, but a man of nerve and
resources, the same, indeed, whom he
had encountered in Mr. Fairbrothet’s
house with such disastrous, almost fa- 1"
tal, results to himself.

The discovery, though an unexpected
one, did not lessen his sense of the ex-
treme helplessness of his own posi-
tion. He could witness, but he could
not act; follow Mr. Grey's orders, but e
indulge in none of his‘ewn. The de-
tective must continue to be lost in the
valet, though it came hard and woke a
sense of shame in his ambitious breast

Meanwhile Wellgood had seen them
and ordered his men to cense rowing.

“Give way. there,” he shouted,
“We're for the launch and in a hurry.”

“There's some one here who wants
to speak to you, Mr. Wellgood,” Sweet- i3
water led out, as respectfully as he
could. *“Shall T mention your name?”
he asked of Mr. Grey, ;*

“No. 1 will do that myself.” And
raising his voice, he accosted the oth-
er with these words: “I am the man,
Percival Grev. of Darlingion Mauor,
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