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we troubye o guin.”
‘ Professor Bolton paused and blinked
his dim old eyes.

“So the matter was arranged,” he
continued. *“Mr. Bland, a clerk in
Hayden’s employ, was sent up here
with the money, which he placed in
the safe on the very night of our ar-
rival. The safe had been left open by
Rutter. Bland did not have the com-
binatdon. He put the package inside,
swung shut the dvor and awaited the
arrival of the mayor.”

“l was present,” smiled Magee, "ut
the ceremony you mention.™

“Yes? All these plans, as 1 have
said, were known to Drayton. A few
nights ago he came to me. He wanted
to send an emissary to Baldpate—s
man whom Cargan had never met—orne
who could perhaps keep up the pre
tense of being here for some other
reason than a connection with

@rick gre 1 chmoed Dakpuic e
1 tain ¥ remarked as moch to him. And
| 90 it occurred to me that if 1 found
‘any meed of explaining my presence
here the blond incident would do very
well. ‘It wis oniy—a white lfe.”

“A blond one.” d Mr. Magee.
“1 forgive you, prof

“To begin with.” contiijéd the pro-
fessor, “1 am a member of the facuity
of the University of Reuton, situated,
as you no doubt know, im the city of i
the same name. Fornlonsumell

vl

time.” replied Magee.
subject o |

“This is the time,” said the professor

| guarded

the

to prate of
dashery. A shot rings out, as the im-
memorial custom with shots, and in
comes & professor of comparative Jit-
erature, witb a perforation in his des-
by hat A professional hermit arrives
to teach the amateur the fine points
of the game. A charming maid comes
. in—too late for breakfast—but in plen-
ty of time for walks on the balcony in
the moonlight. /The mayor of a mu-
nicipality condescends to stay for din-
per. ' A battie ‘in the smow enstes.
There is a weird talk of—a sum of
money. - More .guests arrive. Dapk
bints of a seventh key. Why, bless
you, you neédn’t
inn in search of your romance.”

He crossed the floor bastlly and put
one foot on the lower step of Bald-
pate’s grand stairway. He kept it
there, For from the shadows of the
{anding Professor Bolton emerged, his
biasted derby once more on his heafi,
hir overcoat buttoned tight, his ear-
mul¥s in place, bis traveling bag wnd
green umbrella in tow.

“What, professor,”
*you're leaviug?”

«ow, truly, the end of the drama
had come. Mr. Magee felt his heart
beat wildly.

“Yes,” the old man was saying slow-
iy. %1 Am about to leave. The decl-

can nly. 1 am sorry to
have emjoyed these

cried Magee,

- go. rtainly
chance meetings.”

b ‘here, Doc,” said Mr. Bland, un-

asily feeling of his purple tie, “you’re

( “and let them reporters

. fling at you?”

must,” replied the old man.
uty calls. Yes, they will hound
1 shall hear much' of peroxide
blonds. 1 shall be asked again to name
the ten greatest im history—a difficult,
not to say dangerous task. But | must
face the—er—music, as the vulgar ex-
pression gues.? 1 bid you goodby, Mr.

Bland. We part friends, | am sure.”

He turned to Muagee.

“] regret more than I cap say.,” he
continued. “parting from you My
eyes fell upon you first on entering
this place. We bave had exciting times
together. My dear Miss Norton, know-
ing you has refreshed an old man’s
‘heart. 1 might commpare you to anoth-
er with yellow locks, but } leave that
$0 my younger—er--colieagues. Mr.
Cargan—goodby. My acquaintance
with you I shall always look back
on”"—

But the mayof of Reuton, Max and
Bland closed in on-the old man.

“Now, look here, Doc,” interrupted
Cargan. “You’re bluffing. Do you get
me? You're trying to put something
over. 1 don’t want to be rough. I like
you. But I got to get a glimpse at the
inside of that satchel. And I got to
examine your personal makeup a bit.”

“Dear, dear!” smiled Professot Bol-
ton. “You don't think I would steal?
A man in my position? Absurd! Look
through my poor luggage if you desire.
You will find nothing but the usual ap-
purtenances-of travel.”

He stood docflely in the miiddle of
the floor and blinked at the group
around him.

Mr. Magee waited to hear no more.
Quietly and gquickiy he disappeaved up
the broad stair and tried the profes-
sor's door. It was locked. Inside he
could hear a window banging back
and forth in the storm. He ran through
No. 7 and out upon the snow covered
balcony.

There he bumped full into a shadowy
figure hurrying in the opposite direc-

tion.
F he had collided stood -facing
each other om the balcony.
The identical: moon of the summer ro-
maptes now hung in the sky, and in
its white glare Baldpate mountain
glittered like a Christmas card.
“A lucky chance,” said Mr. Magee.

CHAPTER XIX.
A Man From the Dark.

OR fully five seconds Mr. Ma-
gee dnd tbe man with whom

his window open this afternoon.”-
“Indeed!” replied the other calmly.

“May I ask what you want of me?”
“Certainly!” Mr, Magee laughed.

“A Witle package. I think it's in your

ing. Still'back and forth, now in the
moonlight, now in shadow, wildly they
fought. Once Mr. Magee felt his feet
‘slip from beneath him, but caught
himsélf 4n time. His strength

stir from Baldpate |-

pocket at this minute. A package no,
Giewer than & man’s hand.” e

was

4'—.._‘

r
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and Stumbled.

going—surely—quickly. Then sudden-
ly his opponent seemed to weaken in
his grip. With a supreme effort Ma-
gee forced him down upon the bal-
cony floor and tumbled on top of him. |
He felt the chill of the snow under his |
knees and its wetness in his cuffs. '

“Now!' he cried to himself. ‘

The other still struggled desperately.
But his struggle was without success, |
for deftly Billy Magee drew from his |
pocket the precious package about !
which there.had been so wmuch debate
on Baldpate mountain. He clasped it |
close, rose and ran. In another second |
he was inside No. 7 and bad lighted |
a candle at the blazing logs.

Once more he éxamined that elosely

packed little bundie; once more he
!ound if rich in greenbacks. Assuredly
t was the greatly desired thing he had
fought for the night before. He bhad it
1gain. -And this time, he told himself,
he would not lose sight of it until he
nad placed it in the hands of the girl
»f the sgtation.

The dark shadow of the man he had
just robbed was hovering at his win-
dows. Magee turned hastily to the
door. As he did so it opened and Hay-
den entered. He carried a pistol in
his hand; his face was hard, cruel, de-
termined; his usually expressionless
eyes lighted with pleasure as they fell |
on the package in Mr. Magee's pos-
session.

I'lt’

seems I'm just 'in time,” he said,
“to prevent highway robbery.”

“You think so?' asked Magee.

“See here, young man,” remarked
Hayden, glancing nervously over his
shoulder, “I can't waste any time in
talk. Does that money belong to you?
No. Waell, it does belong to me. I'm
going to have it. Don't think I'm
afraid to shoot to get it. The law
permits & man to fire on the thief who
tries to fleece him."

“The law, did you say?’ laughed
Billy Magee. *“I wouldn’'t drag the
law into this if 1 were you, Mr. Hay- |
den. I'm sure it has no connection
with events on Baldpate mountain.
You would be the last to want its at-
tention to be directed here. I've got
this money and I'm going to keep it.”

Hayden considered a brief moment
and then swore under his breath.

“You're right” he said, “I'm not
going to shoot. But there are other
ways, you whippersnapper”— He
dropped the revolver into his pocket
and sprang forward. For the second
time within ten minutes Mr. Magee
steadied himself for conflict.

But Hayden stopped. Some one had
entered the room through the window
behind Magee. In the dim light of the
candle Magee saw Hayden’s face go
white, his lips twitch, his eyes glaze
with harrible surprise. His arms fell

| leading |
bed

| because—no”"—

| rule of ‘I've done it’ has begun?

_+ sent you here?

“Dayid!” she Hobbed. “Oh, David,.

is it a dream—a wonderful dream?”
nendrick looked into her eyes, sheep-
fshly at first, then gladly as he saw
what~was in “them. e
there timder the tears was such as no
man could mistake. Magee .saw it.
Hayden'saw it, too, and his voice was
even more lifeless when he spoke.

“Forgive me; David,” he said
didn’t mean”-—

And then as he saw that Kendrick
did not flisten he turned and walked
quietly fnto the bedroom of No. 7, tak-
ing no moticéof Cargan and Bland,
who, with the other winter guests of
Baldpate, now. crowded the doorway
the-hall. Hayden closed the
L door. Mr. Magee and the
otifers stood *llent, wondering. Their
angwer came-/guickly—thé sharp cry of
a revol¥er behind that closed door.

It wa$ Mr. Magee who Went into the
bedroom. The moonlight streamed in
through the low windows amd fell
brightly on the bed. Across this Hay-
den lay. Mr. Magee made sure. It
was not & pleasant thing to make sure
of. Then he took the revolver from
the hand that still clasped it, covered
the quiet figure on the bed and stepped

o §

| back into the outer room.

“He—he has fkilled himself.” he satd
in a low voice, closing the bedroom

| door behind him.

There was a moment's frightened

| bush; then the voice of Kendri¢k rang

out:
“Killed himself? 1 don’t understand.
Why should he do that? Surely not

He looked question-
ingly into the white face of the girl at

| his side; she only shook her head

“Killed himself,” he repeated, like a
man wakened from sleep. “I don’t
understand.”

On tiptoe the amateur hermtts of
Baldpate descended to the hotel office.
Mr. Magee gaw the eyes of the girl of
the station wpon him, wide with doubt
and alarm. While the others gathered
fn little groups and talked, he took
her to one side.

“When does the next train leave for
Reuton?” he asked her.

“In two hours—at 10:30.” she repiied.

“You must be on it”’ he told her.
“With you will go the $200.000 pack-
age. I have it in my pocket now.”

She took the news stolidly and made
no reply. .

“Are you afraid?” asked Magee gent- |

ly. “You mustn’t be. No harm can
touch you. 1 shall stay here and see
that no one follows.”

“I'm not afraid,” she replied. *“Just
startled, that's all. Did he—did he do
it because you took this money—be-
tause he was afraid of what would
nappen 7

“You mean Hayden?' Magee sald.
“No. This money was not concerned
in—his death. That is an affair be-
tween Kendrick and him.”

“] see,” answered the girl slowly.
“I'm so glad it wasn’t—the money. I
couldn't bear it if it were.”

#May I call your attention,” remark-
ed Magee, “to the fact that the long
reign of ‘I'm going to’ is ended and the
I've

actually got the money. Somehow if

| doesn’t seem to thrill you the way I
| thought it would.”

“But it does—oh, it does!” cried the
girl. “I was upset for a moment. It's
glorious news. And with you on guard
here ['m not afraid to carry it away—
down the mountain—and to Renton.
I'll be with you in a moment ready for
the journey.”

“Mr. Magee,” he said seriously, *“I
learn from Kendrick that you have in
your possession ‘a certain package of
money that has been much buffeted
about here at Baldpate inn. Now, 1
suggest—no, I demand”—

“Pardon me, professor,” Mr. Magee
interrupted. “I have something to sug-
gest, even to demand. It is that you
and every one else present select a
chair and sit down. 1 suggest, though

| 1 do not demand, that you pick com-

fortable chairs, for a vigil that you

are about to begin will prove a long |

one.”

“What do you mean?” asked the
mayor of Reuton, coming militantly to
Professor Bolton’s side.

Magee did not reply. Miss Norton
and ber mother eame dowsstdirs, the
former wrapped in a great coat. She
stood on the bottom step, her cheeks
flushed, her eyes ablaze. Mr. Magee,
going to her side, reflected that she
looked charming and wonderful and
wished he had time to admire, but he
hadn’t He took from one pocket the

For ‘the light'

warmly, “for me to tell you that Mr.
Kendrick here and myself represent at
Baldpate inn the prosecuting attorney
of Reuton county. We"—

Cargan, big, red, volecanic, inter.

rupted.
“Drayton!’™ he bellowed. “Drayton
The pup.

The rat!
\ Why, 1 made that kid! I put bhim
where he is! He won't dare touch
mel®
-yvert Be?” returned Professor Bol
ton. **My dear sir, you are mistaken.
Draytor-fully intends to prosecute you
,on the ground that you arranged to
pass ordinance No. 45. granting the
Suburban railway the privilege of
merging with the Civic in exchange
for this bribe of $200,000.”
“He won’t dare!” cried Gdrgan.
made him!”
“Before election.” said the professor,
*1 believe he often insisted tv youo that
be would do his duty as he saw it.”
“Of course he did.” replied Cargan
“But that's what they all say.”
“He intends to keep his word.”

#} will shoot any one who makes a
move.”
CHAPTER XX.
The Professor Sums Up.
‘ HE mayor of Reuton slid into
| T the shadows.

“As | was saying, Mr. Ma-
| gee,” confinued the professor,
“Mr., Kendrick and 1 came up here to
secure this package of money as evi-
dence against Cargan and—the man
pbove. | speak with the voice of the
law when | say you must turn this
| money over to me.”

For answer Magee smiled at the girl.

“You'd better go now,"' he said. “It's
a long walk down the mountain.”

“Youn refuse?”’ cried the professor.

“Absolutely. Don’t we, Miss Nor-
ton 7" said Magee.

**Absolutely,” she repeated bravely.

“Then, sir,” announced the old man
erushingly, “you are little better than a

| thief, and this girf is your accomplice.”
{ “So it must look on the face of it,”
assented Magee. - The girl moved to
the big front doér, and Magee, with
bis eyes still on the room, backed away
untl he stood beside her. He handed
ber his key.

“1 give you,” he said, *to the gods of
the mountain. But it's only .a loan—
1 shaii surely wamt yon back. 1 can’t

“follow ‘ten feet. béfiind as tthreatened
| —it’ will be ten hours imstead. Good
' pight and good luck.”

She turped the key im the lock.

“Billy Magee,” she whispered, “yours
is a faith beyond understanding. 1
shall tell the gods of the mountain

to be—returned. Good night,

1 rickly and Magee,
‘ 10CEIng tne door WItér her, thrust The
key into his pocket. For a moment
po one stirred. Then Mr. Max leaped
up and ran through the flickering light
to the nearest window.

There was a flash, a report and Max
,came back into the tirelight examining
'a torn trousers leg. 42
! %] don’t mean to kill anybody,” ex-

plained Mr. Magee—*“just to wing

him. Buf I'm not an expert—l might
shoot higher than 1 intend—so 1 sug-
gest that no one else try a break: for
it.”

| “Mr. Magee” said Miss Thornhil,
i+] den’t believe you have the slightest
'idea who that girl is nor what she
wants with the money.”

| “That” be replied, “makes it all the

pistol he bad removed from the hand more exciting. don't you think?”

of Hayden; from the other the. cele-| “Do you mean,” the

brated package of money. ,
“l warn you all,” he said, “I will

T ex-
ploded, “you don’t know her? ; Well,

| you young fooll”

shaat uy one who magkes a_moye for “It's ratber fune of you,” remarked

{ happier people of
nights, about whom
| pim. Instead of these surly or sad
| folk sitting glumly under the pistol of
| romantic youth he saw maids garbed
in the magic of mausiin fit through the
shadows. Lights glowed softly. A
waltz came up from the casino on the
breath of the summer breeze. Under
the red and white awnings youth and
joy and love had their day—or their
night. The hermit was on hand with
his postal carded romance. The trees
gossiped in whispers on the mountain.
And, too, the rocking chair feet gus-
giped in whispers on the veranda,
pausing only whesn the admire} sailed

by in bis glory. Eagerly it rec down

its game. This girl—this Myra Thorn-

hill—he remembered, had herselt been |
a victim. After Kendrick disappeared !

she had come there no more, for there
were ugly rumors of the man who had
fled. Mr. Magee saw the girl and ber
long absent lover whispering together
in the drelight. He wondered if they,
too, imagiped themselves at Baldpate
ip the summer; if they heard the waltg

in the casino and the laughter of men

in whe grill room.

Ten o'clock, said the
pompously. She was at the station
now. in the rovm of her tears she
was waiting—perhaps her only com-
panion the Jjacky of the *“See the
World'" poster, whose garb was but a
shade bluer thap her eyes. Who was
she? / What was the bribe money of
the Suburban railway to her? Mr.
Mugee did not know, but he trusted
her, and he was giad she had won
through him. He saw Professor Bol-
ton walk through the flickering bhalf
light to Join Myra Thornhill and Ken-
drick.

it must be half past by now. Yes—
from far below in the valley came’the
! whistle of ,a train. Now-—she was
! boarding it—she and the money!
Boarding it—for where? For what pur-
puse? Again the train whistled.

“The siege,” remarked Mr.
*is more than half over,
' gentlemen.”

The professor of comparative litera-
ture approached him and took a chair
at his side.

*“] want to talk with youn, Mr. Ma-
gee.” he said.

“A welcome diversion.” assented Ma-
gee, his eyes still on the room.

*“1 have discussed matters with Miss
Thornhill.” said the professor in a low
voice. ‘‘She hag convinced me that in

this affair you have acted from a

Magee,
ladies and

mistaken‘ idea of chivalry, perhaps.
The infatuation of the moment for a

world.”

detall.
moment, professor.
of a lifetime.”

“Ah, yes,”
“Youth—how sure it always is of that.
1 do not deprecate the feeling. Once,
long ago, I, too, had youth and faith.
We will not dwell on that, however.
Miss Thornhill assures me that Henry
Bentley, ‘the son of my friend John
Bentley, esteems you highly. She as-
serts that you are in every respect, as
far as her knowledge goes, an admira
ble young man. 1 feel sure that after
calm contemplation you will see that
what you have done i8 very unfortu
nate. The package of money, which
in a giddy moment you have given
into a young lady's keeping. is much
desired by the authorities as evidence
against'a very corrupt political ring. !
am Certaim that when yon knowyall
the details you will be glad to return
with me to Reuton and do all in your
power to help us regain possession of
| that package.”

And now the town hall informed Mr.
Magee that the bour was 11. He pic
tured a train fiying like a black shad-

Say, rather,. that

on it—safe?

“Professor Bolton,” he said, “there
couldn’t possibly be any one anywhere
more eager than I to learn all the de
taiis of this affair—to hear your real
reason for coming to Baldpate inn and
to have the peroxide blond incident
properly classified and given its niche
in history. But let me tell yoo agaio
my action of tonight was no mere
madness of the moment. 1 shall stick
to it through thick and thin. Now,
about the blonds.”

“The blonds!” repeated the profes
sor dreamily. “Ah, yes, 1 must make
a small confession of guilt there! I
did not come here to escape the re-
sults of ‘that indiscreet remark, but 1
really made it—about a year ago. Shall
| ever rorge’t? Hardly. The pewspa-
pers and my wife won't let me. 1 can
never again win a pew honor, how-
ever ed, without being referred
to in print as the peroxide blond ad-
[ wamata On the pight when Mr. Keo-

ow through the white night. Was shq |
| inn. Hayden had few scruples; but, as

town hall |

|
\

‘[

|

\
)

1
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“What you have done is very unfor-
tunate.”

aave taken a gquiet interest in our
municipal polities. 1 have been up in

arms—linguistic arms—against this odd |
character Cargan, who came from the |

slums to rule us with a rod of iron
Every one knows he is corrupt; that
he is wealthy through the sale of priv-
ilege; that there is actually a fixed
schedule of prices for favors in the
way of city ordinances. 1 bave often
denounced him to my friends. Since 1
have met him—well,
is it not, the effect of personality on
one’s opinions? 1 expected to face a
devil,

likable man.”
Mr. Magee smiled over to where the

great bulk of Cargan slouched in a !

ehair.

*“He’s a bully old scout,”
marked.

“Even 80,” replied the professor, “his
high handed career of graft in Reaton
must come to a speedy close. He is of
a type fast vanishing through the
awakening publie conscience,

he re-

you, Xir. Magee, have
seen fit to send our evidence scurrying

| through the night at the behest of a

|
1

chit, of a girl. 1 beg your pardon—1
shall continue. Young Drayton, the
new county prosecutor,
years back a favorite pupil of inine.

| After he left law school he fell under

| Reuton

|

|

the spell of the picturesque mayor of
Cargan liked him and he rose

rapidly. l)raytbu had no thought of

wholly disinterested point of view. A ‘ ever turning against his henefactor

when he accepted the first favors, but

later the open selling of men’s souls |
pretty fdve—a thing to which all men | pegan to disgust him.
with red bleod in their veius are sus- | offered him the place of prosecutor & | o we olimbed the mountain I noticed
ceptible—a,pleasant thing that 1 would | few months ago Drayton assured him | your light, and we agreed it would
be the last to want banished from the ‘ that he would keep his oath of office. | v, haat if l)nlv one of us revegled our-

When Cargan

“It was in me, remember,” he went

“Miss Thornhill,” replied Billy Ma- | on, “that Drayton confided his resolve | Kendrick let himself in by a side door
gee, “has sized up the situation per- | to serve the public.
fectly—except for one rather important | at the news.
It.is not the infatuation of the | formed me his first opportunity was

1 was delighted
A few weeks ago he in-

at hand. Through ome of the men in

| his office he bad learned that Hay-

|
{

|

|

I

{

[
|

{
|

the old man - returned. | den of the Suburban Electric was seek- |
| ing to consolidate that road, which |

had fallen into partial disrepute ander
his management during the iliness of
Thornhill, the president, with the Civ-
ic. The consolidation would raise the
value of the Suburban nearly two mil-
lHon dollars—at the public’s expense.
Hayden had seen Cargan. Cargan
bhad drafted ordinance No. 45 and in-
formed Hayden that his price for pass-

ing it through the council would be |
the sum you have juggled in your pos- |
session on Baldpate mountain—$200,- |

000.
«A mere trifie,” remarked Magee sar-
castically. »

~8o Cargan made Hayden see.
Through lung experience il these mat-
ters the mayor has become careless.
He is the thing above the law, if not
the law itself. He would have had no
fear in accepting this money 0D Main
street at midday.

being spied on. !
“But Hayden—there was the difficul-

ty that began the drama of Baldpate

events tonight have well proved, Mr.
Magee, be was a cc® ard at heart. 1
do not know just why he lies on your
bed upstairs at this moment a suicide.
That is a matter between Kendrick
and him apd one which Kendrick him-
self has not yet fathomed. As I say,
Hayden was afraid of being caught.
Andy Rutter, manager of Baldpate inp
for the last few summers, is in some
way mixed up in the Suburban. It
was he who suggested to Hayden that
an absolutely aed_uded spot for passing
this large sum of money would be the
inn. The idea appealed to. Hayden
Cargan tried to laugh him out of it
The mayor did not relish the thought
of a visit to Baldpate mountain in the
dead of winter, particularly as he con-
sidered such precautions unnecessary.
But Hayden was firm. This spot, he
pointed out, was ideal, and the mayor
at last laughingly gave in. The sum
involved was well worth taking a it

it is remarkable, |

with the uswal appurtenances. |
Instead 1 bave found a human, rather |

And his |
| eareer will end, | assure you, despite |
| the fact that

was several |

He had no fear
when he came here and found he was |

bribe. He asked me to undertake
mission, to see all I could and if |
gible to secure the package of money
This last seemed bardly likely. 4
any rate, 1 was to gather all the cvi
dence 1 could. 1 hesitated.

“] had loudly proclaimed my cha
pionship of civic virtue, however
here was a chance to serve Reutor
acquiesced. The day I was to starty
l here poor Kendrick came back
| too, had been a student of mine
friend of both Drayton and Ha
Seven years ago he and Hayden wer
running the Sub®ban together
| Thornhill’s direction. The tw:
| men became mixed up in a ap
| shady business deal, which was more
| of Hayden’s weaving than Kendrick's
1‘ Hayden came to Kendrick wit "
| story that they were about to |
| out and suggested that one ass
‘ blame and go away. I am te

all this in confidence as a frier
‘triends, the Bentleys, and
| man whom [ like and trust
‘ your momentary madness ¢
| ter of yellow locks. We are all su
| tible.

*“Kendrick went. For seven year
stayed away In an impossible t
| town, believing himself sought b
% law, for so Hayden wrote him
| long ago he discovered that the n
[ in which he and Hayden had offer

had never been disclosed after all
| hurried back to the states. You
i imagine bis bitterness. He had been
| engaged to Myra Thornhill, and the
| fact that Hayden was a!s80 in love with
| her may have had something to do
with his treachery to his friend.”

Lhe

-

ng

tter
ded
He
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CHAPTER XXI.
\ in the Name of the Law.
‘ AGEE’S eyes strayed to where
the two victims of the dead
| M man’s falsehood whispered to-
| gether in the shadows, and be
wondered at the calmness with which
‘ Kendrick had greeted Hayder
| room above.
| *“When Kendrick arrived
Bolton went on, *first of all he consult-
1 ed his old friend Drugtan
{ informed him that he had nothing to
{ fear should his misstep be made pub-
! lic, for in reality tnere was at this late
day no crime committed in the eyes
of the law. Hje also told Kendrick
‘ how matters stood, and of the net he
| was spreading | for Hayden, He had
| some fears, he said, about sending a
| man of my years alone to Baldpate
inn. Kendrick begged for the chance
to come too. | So. without making ki
| return kpown !in Reuton, three nights
ago he accompanied me here. Three
nights—-it seepps years. I had secured
keys for us both from John Bentley.

the
Professor

ey ron

| sejves 10 tue INTIUQers in tne inn. ™o
while I engaged you and Bland in the
office. He spent the night on the third
floor. In the morning 1 told the whole
affair to Quimby, knowing his inter-
est in both Hayden and Kendrick, and
secured for Kendrick the key to the
annex. Almos* as soon as 1 arrived”’—

“The curtain’ went up on the melo-
drama,” suggested Mr. Magee.

“You state it vividly and with truth,”
Professor Bolton replied. ‘“Night be-
| fore last the ordinance numbered 45
was due to pass the council. It was
arranged that when it did, Hayden.
through his man Rutter, or personally,
| would telephone the ‘combination of
the safe to the-mayor of Reuton. Car-
gan and Bland sat iu the otfice watch-
ing for the flash of light at the tele-
| phone switchboard, while you and I

were Max’s prisoners above. Some-

thing went wrong. Haydei heard that
| the courts would issue an injunction
,.making ordinance. No. 45 worthless.
| 8o, although the council obeyed Car-
gan’s instructions and passed the bill,
Hayden refused to give the mayor the
combination.”

The old man paused and shook his
head wonderingly.

“Then melodrama began in dead
earnest,” he continued. *“I have al-
ways been a man of peace, and the
wild scuffle that claimed me for one
of its leading actors from that moment
will remain in my memory as long as
I live. CQargan dynamited the safe.
Kendrick held bim up. Youw held up
Kendrick. 1 peeked through your win-
dow and saw you place the package of
money under a brick in your fire
place”—

“You—the curtains were down,” io-
terrupted Magee,

“I found a half inch of open space,”
explained the old man. “Yes, I actual-
1y lay on my stomach in the snow and
watched you. In the moruing for the
first-time in my life 1 committed rob-
bery. My punishment Was swift and
sure. Biand swooped dowa upon me.
Again this afternoon 1 came upon the
precious package, after a search,
in the hands of the hermit of Bald-
pate. 1 thought we Were gafe at last
when 1 handed the ncta‘, to Ken-
drick in mv room tonight. but I had

"® be Qomtioued)




