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checks Into his breast pocket. Stone now saw him 
produce the envelope and open it. Unobserved, he 
commanded a clear view of his quarry, and the Ad- 
venture Hunter caught a glimpse of the words “Com- 
mercial Trust —Ten thousand” ere the fellow bail

“Copyriabt 1911, try the New York Herald Co. All rights reserved.)
1 DVENTURE It was that took him out that 
A flight—adventure that draws men from city 

and country, from the peaceful talk of the 
f % freside to bleak places where men about and

Three men were grouped in the furthest corner of 
the room, whose lettering proclaimed it an investment 
agency. Stone’s fellow lodger stood rolling a cigar 
about in his mouth. Another man sat in a revolting 
chair whose features were not distinctly, visible, A 
sleek, dark looking fellow with a certain rakish sort 
of good looks half sat upon the corner of the flat 
business desk, and Stone recognized him for the Lo- 
thario. Then he changed his position and the third 
man’s face stood out startlingly against the dark green 
paper of the room. He was a man of perhaps fifty- 
five, iron gray, grim, squarely built. He had a gleam 
of frosty blue eyes, a great. indomitable mouth and a 
resolute chin. He looked implacable, grim and relent- 
less as he sat there, and when he smiled, as suddenly 
he did, Stone saw his skin crease and his month 
widen, but caught no faintest warmth from the frosti- 
less of his winter eye.

Stone regarded him a moment through the letter slit 
of the door. Stone’s eyes were narrow with concen­
tration, his forehead was seamed in thought. That 
face was familiar. Where had he seen It?

"We’ve got to have it," the man was saying. He 
was obviously the leader. "We can make a fortune 
out of the stock if we’ve only coin enough to play it. 
We’ve held back all for this play. Fifty thousand more 
on margin should mean a million dollars. That bluffer 
Thompson’s got to come up. He can do it. Why, in 
the West"----

Stone stood up suddenly with an eager face, which 
had iu it a suggestion of exultance, too. He remem- 
bered the face now perfectly. He had seen it but a 
day or two before- a photograph in the rogues' gal­
lery of the Adventure Hunter. He had remembered 
seeing it. altered certainly, but undeniable, when he 
had searched for the sleek Lothario with such little, 
result. He had even turned the photograph over and 
read the particulars upon the back. The word 
"West" had recalled it to his memory. Smilingly and 
without hesitation he suddenly opened the door.

"Good eiening, gentlemen," said he. bowing with a 
polish which had come to him with his early life iu 
Paris.

The three men looked at bim sharply. Into the face 
of the shabby man came a sudden flushed conscious- 
less as there came to him the knowledge, of who this 
intruder was.

"Why, what the”--he began, with a quick, ap- 
prehensive look at the grim fellows, which spoke the 
latter’s leadership more clearly than could any word.

Confronting the Band.
"What do you want here?" commenced the latter, 

without a hesitation, to the Adventure Hunter.
"This—this investment agency,” commenced Stone. 

With a suggestion of smiling and surprised embar- 
rassment. "Do—do I see the gentlemen?"

"What do you want?" repeated the grim man, more 
harshly yet.

strike and where blood is shed; adventure that , returned the check to the envelope and the envelope
beckons men to deep forests, to trackless deserts and 
tv lonely seas that the thirst fur action may be sated 
and the heritage of life fulfilled.

Valentine Stone felt the pulse of adventure beating 
within Ulm. and as be strode abroad that evening, 
nervous, alert, tense, vigilant, he walked through the 
shadow ing streets in the dusk of the twilight, seeking 
to draw from their pavements the thing of mystery 
he knew somewhere stalked there—the mystery he 
had so often found and to which his strange instinct 
for trifles seemed to point as irrevocably as compass

to his pocket. He kept the fellow In his eye as he 
left the car, unobtrusively following as the man 
walked several blocks across the city. He saw him 
enter the brown stone steps of one of the better 
class of boarding houses. On which Stone suddenly • 
discovered hunger and the necessity of lodging. He 
inquired of a smiling and robust landlady and shortly 
found himself in a roomy dining room, served by 
a smiling black waiter at a small table, who, at the 
close of the dinner, expanded agreeably under the in­
fluence of Stone's tip.
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Stone took a step back.
”1 wanted to invent- that is, reinvest.”
"He’s lying, “Jim,” suddenly rapped the little man. 

in a quick, high voice. “He’s followed me. He’s liv- 
lug at my place.” a *'

But the grim man had already covered Stone
“We’ll find out what he knows first,” said he, “and 

then”,— fis: Pl ■I
Stone saw the slit—which was the mouth—widen.

The creases come to the cheeks, and he heard the notes
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“I want the letters and the check,” said Stone un- 
hesitatingly. . T ‘.
Oh, yes, we'll give them up—we sure will give 
them up. We'll give them up to the cashier when

** - ■ met: of movement, of chauler —ca 
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50% * -It’s The biggest, puzzle set,” 
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, :- at seven o’clock at bight.” he said hnughingly. His
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the time for cashing comes. But you know where 
you’re going to be then, don’t you? You’ve come to 
the wrong shop, Mr. Amateur Detective. You think 
were afraid to kill you, E suppose. Why I’ve seen 

the time" -----
"I know," Mid Stone simply. "That’s fust what I 

wanted to say. You’re not in some lonely mountain 
new where everybody’s terrorized. You’re in an 
office building, and the law is very, very close to 
you. You know you left ends when you killed—but 
never mind; it’s the checks and letters I want, Mr. 
Man. or you’ll be held on this blackmailing charge 
till we get your record about that case 1 told you 
about—you know the one I mean."

Stone was listening intently for the least sound 
while he watched the blackmailer’s face, stark with 
murder.

"You fool!” said he. “Do you think I'd let you 
leave this room now? You never will.” Ue approached 
Stone grimly, murder in his eyes.

"You mean you would kill?" commenced the Ad- 
venture Hunter. The man came nearer still, crouched 
almost as if he were about to spring.

"Because I wouldn’t If I were you." said Stone, 
speaking rapidly. "Look at the time!" He pointed 
suddenly to the round clock upon the opposite wall. 
"It’s eleven now. In ten minutes they’ll come to look 
for me. Every entrance is watched now. There are 
men on every passage waiting for me. Listen!”

Off at the end of the passage were the sound of 
slow, regular footsteps, stopping at regular intervals. 
That it was for which Stone had listened. The pas- 
sage of night watchmen Is universal.
, The three listened and to the faces of the two 
weaker ones came a palor of mottled gray. Even 
the trepidation of the hardier leader was manifest 
upon bis face. They were trapped. Involuntarily 
the baud that held the weapon became less tense. 
In a secund Stone had thrown himself upon the fel­
low and had pointed it at the dismayed conspirators.
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“Uncle Henry," Said She in a Strained .Voice, “What Is This? Who Is This Gentleman?”“Yes. it was a good deal of money, as you say,” re- 
marked he. “Twenty thousand dollars is a good deal 
of money any old time in the day. But what I want 
to know is how a bun like that came to get it? A fel- 
low that was sort of shabby. You'd swear he’d Jump 
at a ten dollar bill.”

He took energetic whiffs at his strong pipe and 
spat sociably in Stone’s direction. He was a broad, 
weatherbeaten fellow. With the strained, tight skinned 
«lean look of janitors at eight o’clock at night.

"He rung the bell one day." went on the janitor, 
palpably proud of the unushality of bis story. “He 
was a shabby sort of fellow, with a wise way with 
him. He asked if he could get his mail here. He
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"Yes, indeed," the waiter was understood to say In 
response to the skilled but unobtrusive questioning of 
the Adventure Hunter; "yes, there were many nice 
people here—many pleasant ladies and many pleas­
ant gentlemen—roomers and boarders. «That young 
lady? She was secretary in a big lawyer’s downtown.

"Money has nothing to do with it," said he. and "And now. my dear young lady,” said Stone, “you 
then hazarded a “leader.” "You may have had ex- must tell me all you know about the affair. These 
cuses," said he, letters now—did the man to whom you sent them

"God knows that I have,” vehemently broke in the make any demand upon you?”
other. “Not he.” said the young woman simply. “It was

He paused again, sinking his bead In his hand, a man called Steckler—a small, dark man who had
while Stone, moved by the pitiable agitation of the a stoop. He showed me several of my letters and 
man, waited for what be would say, said that he possessed them all. He said that he

needed money and that he would be forced to sell The Banker’s Confession, them—elsewhere if I could not provide it. I—I did
"Yes, I took the money represented by those checks he?In that was very little, * had no money.

from this bank," said Thompson after a little while. 1 had sold what jewelry I had -----
"It was a matter of blackmail. It was lo protect a Recipient of the Letters.
woman’s name. Some ruffians threatened her and ....... . , ■ . , 12.:
she appealed lo me. I l have known her since she , “But th he man to whom you sent these letters, in- 
was a ebhd. for she was the daughter of 2 lifelong te cropted Sto X Hshe at present in the city 
titre. ----------

was foolish enough to write to a scoundrels A last. 1 have several. the young matron replied. "If 
pushed to the wall, she came to my. 1 was the only you could spare the time to accompany me.
oue to whom she could confide—could trust. The young woman rose, while Stone nodded re-

Well Mr Stone I thought I could .... IT way to assuringly to the president, and soon the Adventure 
=2-11 :sivie ------- - = = = = = 

has done. Mr. Stone—I—I took the money, intending sive cl 2 Stone TheV adinsi she a howe the photo- “Now," said he, with a new note of emphasis In 
to replace it. My position here enabled me to do it. trapus to Star that They inhie fed a sicek, durk sont. This voice, "letters and checks qulekly!”
I would have returned it—I can do so almost imme- the enminn stone Tobken historic alls them and re- The big fellow glowered tor au Instant, but for- 
diately if you will only give me a little ’in"‘" He turned them, then bidding the girl goodby and prom- tune was against him. bed th f ne, 
ceased with a sudden start as his eyes wandered for ising her an early visit to report his progress be left Suddenly he approached the safe. Off along the 
a moment beyond the Adventure Hunter. Then lie her and proceeded to his own chambers, there to in- passage the footsteps came a little closer, stopping at 
said under his breath and with a queer tension. "For spect his particular collection of criminal photographs regular intervals. Leaning over, the safe the man 
God’s sake, don’t tell her what 1 have done, please, —his own rogues’ gallery—almost as complete as that manipulated the combination and the door swung 
please don’t"---- at police headquarters, thanks to the attention of au open. Stone saw his hand approach a certain division

Stone turned and saw framed by the door a woman official friendship which he had formed. But his in it and withdraw a nest bundle connected with elas- 
that be thought the most beautiful that he had ever search was useless. No sleek, black, smiling face ap- tic. Again it entered lo withdraw four or five checks 
seen. She was of medium height, aud yet there peared among them, neatly pinned together. Stone put forth his left hand
seemed a peculiar and exquisite fragility about her, so Stone set himself to the task of shadowing his to receive them, his eyes not ceasing for a moment to 
which reflected itself In the transparent texture of fellow lodger. He even stopped in the bouse himself circle in lightning and relentless survey the discounte- 
her skin, in the delicate color tingeing her cheeks, in and took the room next to that of Ills unconscious naanced company of conspirators. He need have 
the very poise in which she stood. She had seen quarry. The man was irregular hi bis hours, keeping spared himself the trouble, however. They showed 
from Mr. Thompson’s expression the relevance of to his ..... ..much, walking abroad but little. One defeat upon their faces. Then Stone smiled courte-
the scene to herself. Her eyes were wide open and night, however, he sallied out, expedition in his ae- ously. Thank you. said he. lou see, my arrange- 
startled. Meeting Stone’s glance in affright and tions, purpose iu his stride. He walked rapidly ments were very complete. You have nothing to fear 
searching bis companion with apprehensive eyes, she through the darkened streets, taking one of the quieter now. 1 nen he called: Oh, watchman!

sir; that other old lady was a widow, sir, and came 
up every summer from the South. That gentleman— 
this time the recipient of the janitor’s checks, who 
was now less careless of attire—that was Mr. Rob- 
bins, The waiter didn’t know what he did, sir; but 
the gentleman was boarding at the house. He’d been 
there about six weeks, sir. He was a very liberal 
gentleman and—thank you. sir."

The waiter went, recognizing that the new and yet 
more liberal boarder’s interest had ceased. Indeed, 
Stone had discovered that for which he sought. The 
shabby check receiver who became so sartorially 
neat at home lived there, and it would be safe to let 
him go for the present, at all events.

Therefore the Adventure Hunter turned bis pas­
sage to the bank (a small suburban one) and waited 
in its small anteroom for its president, to whose pri­
vate office Valentine Stone presently was ushered.

He was a dignified looking man, by name J. Carl- 
ton Thompson, with a fine carriage and appearance.

“I am a private investigator,” hazarded Stone. In-
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said he was down and out and that he didn't like to 
have to give the address where be lived. So I told him 
it would be all right. 1 never thought any further 
about li. but just put his letters on the mantelpiece, 
so that missus could give them to him in case I hap- 
pened to he cut when be called. Well, one day one 
of 'em must have fallen down, for I saw my little girl 
playing with it. The envelope had come open and 
there was a yellow bit of paper iu her hand. ‘A-ha,’ 
thinks I. ‘me man bas got his money at last.’s Then 1 
took it from my little girl aud looked at It."

The janitor made a dramatic pause, feeling for the 
fair bristles of his Scandinavian chin.

“And then.” said he. ‘I saw what it was. Think of 
it—twenty thousand dollars in a check made out to

to watch 
door. And 

profit by 
flew their 
klessness.

into the

the fence 
dge to get 
D couldn’t 
im. Nero 
itly loosed 
airship.
hedgeway 
ie leap he 
id dropped 
mail bush 
the dang

* bush to 
ize, • 
aagic from 
er it and 
rawford’s 
ad served

his name!" •
The janitor paused again, enjoying the absorbed 

attention of his listeners.
“And that’s what 1 was talking of,” said the jani- 

torial raconteur, “when 1 said it was a puzzle. For 
what gets me is why a fellow who expected a lut of 
money like that should come to me to take Ills mail. 
Why should be be so shabby? Couldn’t he bave bor- 
rowed some money to go on with?”

He paused: “Great guns—talk of the devil!

A man came walking iu the direction of the group, a 
rather shabby looking fellow, who had, as the janitor

troductorily. “The matter is a delicate one and my 
company seeks to enlist your aid."

The official bowed courteously, and waited for the
Adventure Hunter to continue,

“It is in the matter of several rather large amounts 
. of money drawn on the bank a few days ago," con- 

tinned Stone; "one for twenty thousand dollars, an­
other for ten"--

He was interrupted, iu spite of himself, by the 
strange manner 6f —the president. The man had 
flushed purple, and his hands fluttered as they hung 
over the side arms of his chair.

"I shall have to ask you to excuse me. sir," said
use of the 
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had said, a wise eye.
“Good night,” said the. stranger airily to Stone’s 

companion. “I’ve got something, for you."
he In a quick, agitated voice. "I had forgotten "Sir!" came a voice from the passage.

Stone opened the door.
"Is this clock exactly right, watchman?”

unhesitatingly walked m. avenues to the subway, and from there went on foot
He pro- umuter “,ai was cone toua nitsa ****** —— "Uncle Henry," said she in a strained voice. "What through the crowded streets without even the sug-
.Stone himself was surprised by the suddenness of is 1his? Wlift is this gentlemau"------gesticn of a backward glance. His pare diminished

duced a packet of clears. "You’ll turn mem- I res the man’s change. Stone rose, bowing. "This gentleman hopes that near the entrance of a great skyscraper and he en-
good. Got anything for me?" The Janitor, conserva- ’ „ e you will regard him as your very good friend. He tered it. Stone paused at the entrance, in the brilliant
tized by the mantelpiece incident, felt in a generous 1 relates to a 1 called tecilet. SUN . hopes that you will permit him to be of service to marble and gold vestibule, and noted the particular 

• - »..i letter The man put check made out to a man called Steekler"---------------- you. He understands everything and you need have elevator entered by the man. Thus hr waited till the 
breast pocket and prod0. •• «a I The man stood where he had risen, then apparent- no fear as to his discretion." elevator sped up with Its freight and descended.
Il in his pocket "Keep a good eye for e. said le ly forgetting his errand and with an expression from Stopping near him, the girl met Stone’s look with Stone hurried to the elevator boy, panting.
“It’s a nice night isn’t it? Well, I’ve got to be getting 6 -a steady, unflinching glance which was wistful, yet “Where can I find that gentleman—the one you Just
Ia ulaht -, 1 v which all fortitude had gone commenced. For God * seemed to look through him. Stone met it. feeling brought up? asked he hurriedly.

alors. ■•*• te - willed briskly sake"----- and then stopped abruptly, as if he had that be himself was at the judgment bar. Yet. that The boy stopped not a moment to think of the un-
With a general, coutident uu » i said more than he intended. Stone, however, feeling peculiarly humanlike quality which shone in his eyes usuality of the question. "Room 1.103," he answered,

away. Stone turned to the janitor. .come unexpected way—though In what for all those for, whom he felt the pulse °r sympathy So Stone rose and alighted on the eleventh floor.
I must be going, too,” he said. He turned ‘ : soon reflected itself upon her. She put out her hand. Noiselessly he walked along the passage, every sense

•.i:r<..ii ,to which the shabby man way be hardly knew even yet bail come upon the with a sudden motion and moved toward him. awake for the night wateluan, who might be even
cassait) III is 1'.. very heart of the mystery, was already master of “I have no, fear,” she, said In even tones, through then upon his rounds and inquisitive, as watchmen
was disappearing, buoyed with a per Uttar exauara the situation, which ran a timbre of peculiar richness, are But no watehman came, and presently the Ad
tion, which was indicated by every move be made. “Make a clean breast of It." said he unemotionally. “Then,” said Stone, “you can help me, toi. Mr. venture Hunter found himself at the room numbered 

titoi He was not suffered to continue. The man made Thompson has, unknown to you, consulted the 16 my 1.10/3 I a he 1d '" und of voters within. He paused
Pumping the Waiter. no attempt at evasion. a excitement showing on Thiter liked to impart Into his tense nchievemetr.

sue fellow turned a coru-r. wanted « moment for oe shot about the theme Hr ethis sit , .hub....... I »1 - • ;i ■ iin , hr II. -7» (CP   i ». .....Rille touch of hamor. Il hl, u thenu air 2
.. Iu owing trolley and jumped into it. Stone entered Tic I,-LANE or whel I heye at the tanker. Thclul ontsas staring to Trial or • : . ′a ,l- plus- panel added • * bilaration to t-her street be u alked trisEly,
behind and standing Iu the alale of the rear cross comme Can nothing keep you silent? si . I .....# ■ . a studs in ■ onti ting emoflous. Iguorant of Stone’s of I door. Carefully be stored, opened its metal Anra^!'. .,. «.w wl Iatie in Pagination the
seat commanded a view of that strange man who are nearly exhausted, but”— Stone felt a stra ge purposes the oiti ial vet diriled a kindly Intent iu- Up and Lils eyes fixed themselves upon the picture of expression 9 BccLassious which were to 9
.unconcernedly could stun twenty thousand dollar way pass over ntin—at once of u and excitatica. the Adrouture Hunter's manner to the girl, the room within. . owrhers reose o

-«Imatter that has come to my attention”-----
Stone himself was surprised by the suddenness of 

the man’s change. -
“It relates to * han called Steckler,” said be, "a

“All the clocks in the building are exactly right, 
sir,” replied the watchman, wonderment on his face, a 
complete unconsciousness of the little drama written 
on his every feature. On the instant the three saw it. 
Masters of the situation, they had been beaten by a 
trick.

“And my friends down at the entrance of the ele-
vator," asked Stone, “are they waiting there yet?”

The man looked at Stone as if he were demented. 
"Friends?" said he. "Elevator? There hasn't been 
anybody there all night.”

"Oh. that’s all right. ’ said the Adventure Hunter, 
smiling with a pleased inconsequence. “My friends 
here rather thought there was. Good night.” (t

′)/ /
He walked down the passage, laughing at four faces 

stricken with conflicting emotions. They were staring 
at him as if almost under the Influence of some nar- 
.otic. Then Stone laughed again. For the Adventure
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