
"«!

^ A DOOMED MANSION.

^at he could easily tread f„>m rafter to rafterover the ceihng of rh. • dub-room."
Oreat was his joy co rtnd that m several placesopenmgs had been ; .ade to the room below fo

tLf^Vuf ''"''''^--" T'^«>^h these hewo^d be able to make his observations. He
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l^hts m the hotel guided him in returning ti the

'^uZ^!^' >^\f^^^ •" ^' '^' windows of the
club-noom." he saw that a bright fire was bum-ing m the stove, and that around it eight or ten

u^ ^*';^ «"'"?• Among them were Dave Hel-bnod and h.s companion of the previous evening.

glasses, a dish of cheese and a plate of crackers.
It seemed that a little refreshment was neces-

IJrTtch^"
"^ ^^' conspirators "up to the

Dave Helbrod was talking and gesticulating
with great vigor. It was evident that he was
narrating something to his companions. Fritz
lost no time in ensconcing himself in the loft.

]Z^ ?i?T"
*' full length on the rafters, he

found that, unperceived, he could see all that
went on. Helbrod was talking budly. *• Wellme havin' made that bit of arrangement'


