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CHAPTER IIL.—A GREATMIXING OF
PICKLES.

SY MAJ. ALFRED C. CALHOUN

SYNOPSIS OF CHAPTER1.—BY W, 11, BALLOU.
Heury Henshall, @ young ar ist, en rou e
to New Yok in adiawing-racn car, indutges
in aday dream te; anding the jeronnel of
his fdeal wite, Maving men u})y sketclied
ber, be 18 astounded atuchulding inone « f the
cur mirrors avetlectum of the very girl be
bal been piciwiing,  Sne isone of a party,
of fuur, her compani-us wing an old ntan,
evidentiy her fo ber, a femals companiun,
me amabiy a govern s-. and a man o} about
thir 3-five years, with a viliainous look, the
oceuph u private compul tent, Lyt throug!
the sgpeney of the mireor s, Henshull is enabld
to wareh thewr aciions, He tiies vainly to
€. upan sequaintance with the girl, tat she
evadestuu, v draws u picture of the party.
In the night st Lanstoris the otaer passenge
er. wititor violin playing  When Henshall
aw.ales inths mortiag he finls to bis dess
et the parte tud lett the train while
e wits slecpiag, Ho bid determ:ned to fol-
1:{‘“ them atd 3 i despaivat having mis.«d
e,

CRAPTER I1.—RY ELLA WHEELER WILCOX.

A flat on West Thoateciglnh street i< oc-
cupivd Ly M1, Crantond, ins dnughier, Miss
Buown, a gavetites, anl De. \V:\bon.' Toe
nanes aie all assune o, to bi lesome secret in
My, Cynwiordsin . MissCrawford protests
to e fatier azninst the presence of Dr.
Wa.s nin the bouse, as she hiates bim, but
her futherdecince that the vhy-iciau'; pre-
8o teas necessary to i, De Watson pos-
w.ses hypoticinglae ce over Miss Crawiord
winch fwcis ler 1o oo lus bid ling even
cgainst ber wii, Ther s is ~0.u8 compacs ba-
tween Miss Brown and t ¢ doctor,  fateat
night, the other cecuiaats of  the house Livar
Ais Crawfmd playing on her vioiin, A
month later, Hen ¥ Heasuall, whileattending
a hvpuot ¢ exhibition. se¢ Dr. Wutse
leavays thebadl,  He resieinbers the sloctor
as L-iug one of the zruup i the Wagner car.
By meansof his ke ¢n, a defective locates
the dicier at tho  fun.y-eighth atreet flat
and informns Heushall - Upos ealling, Hen-
slial! finds that the Gieniiy moved awn'y 08
day< befute. Tuw <1 ne” evevms a woman
calls nt the Nt and inquites for Dr, Heu-haw,
Tue janitor says thut Dr. Watou wasthe
oculy puysictai that imd  lived there. Tue
slrauge W in ceaves, muttering threats
against D, Watson or ifensaaw,

" enry

despair,

In vain Le tried to banisb
», the sbadowy idenl from bis
"-k:; beare by a greater devotion to

¢uz bis nrt,  Whetber be worked
at a laud.cap: or a marine
scene the face of the beautitul
wirt e bad seen ou the cars
would appear ju the {uliage or rise from the
waters heanother Undiue.

A burdred times he would turnaway from
the canvas, thinkiug Ly force of will to dis.
pet the 1ortunuy itlusion, but asit was the
ecrowtion of his owa brush it would not
wvanizh,

One afternoon he dashied his palette and
trudies ou tie atudio door, and, springing
to his foet, called out in a voico of ageny:

“3lerciful powers! Am Inever again to
paint anything Lut that face! Can I never
again think of anything but that faces”

Asifin reply 10 bis question & quick double
rap sounded on ths dowr Lehind bim, aud {n
respouse to his nervous ‘“Come in” Towm
Wogly, bis own private detective, stood be-
fore him, his face as impassive as a tobac-
oconst’s Indian.

Heushall was in

cAuy nows, Tomse cried the desperate
younyg wan, uud ho lovked ns it an imumediate
homicide would follow areply in the nege-
tive,

But Tom Wogly showed noalarm. Shaking
out the crown of hissof: felt hat, he looked
carefully inside as i trying to discover how
he Lad lost the lining, and then answered
with that duble antiguity fur which ancient
gmc:es und modera dotectives are alike cole-

rated,

“\oll, siv, there ain't notain’ as you might
call downright sta tling to report. I aiju’t
kot what I'd call a rex'lar straight tipon the
gal, but 1 kinler think I'm onter the heavy
vilian gout, jidpis entorey by tho face fn
the pic ur. 1f you drored that face right

h\-___l

“\Wkere did you ses himi" iuterrupted
Heury Licasunll, and e picked up bis bat, to
be ready to dush out when Legot theinforme-
tiou,

it was last night, s'r, a talkin’ to a mys-
ter.ous woitrl, whese face was bid by a
veil, Tucm two wa, risht uader Lafyot's
sta er, on Union Square and the woman
act.d us if bor dan er was up and she dida’t
eare who kponed st and ths wan he tried
to soathe her an ] so. hor an exawmpls of street
stiquetto by talkin'l.w,

Wl 1 sieake! round to ses what 1
could hear, bit tho min ot onto my little
game, and turrie 1 to acab that was standin’
nea, nadns e dr wve off au caded oud: 1))
swo you, L.uiss, same bour tomorrow
night.' ‘Thea 1 trid to talk to the veiled
ludy. tut she thraatencd to call the police,
1 qwlogiz+d, and shoestarie! off ata go-as-
you juease pait that woud bave wo. first
m «y at » walkiy' ga.cl it she could ke
1t up.

¢ .bad wed Ler to Sccold avenue, neat
Beventeento street, waere stis vannshed to
an every-day kind of boarding-bouss, That's
the ropart, sir, aud if v u coulld let we have
anothor fifty tokive a side partuer, for I've
gt to have 0w or die for the want of sleep,
why, I'll credit y u with it waea the jobs
over, whict I hope’li te very son™

After this longspe-c: Tom Waooly couzhed
into his hat till the ¢ oan wreatensd to
burst, nud Hewry Hensaai hand: 1 bim five
ten~doilar h.lls

WEAT'S THE WATTRR, FATHER, YOU LOOK
TROUBLED.

The young man wasabout to question the
detective furticr when & heavy step was
beard antside; then the donr opened without
any preliminary kuock and & hand ome old
genueman, with a troubled faco, eutered and
said:

“Harry, 1 3y son, X mus: see you alone and
at (o.ce.”

The detective jammed the money into his
socket and his bat on his band and vanished
with a curt **Good day, gents!”

“YVhat is the at er, father? You look
sroubled," said Henry, as he placed a chair
tor his unexpected visitor.

“Then I lovk as ] feel,” replied My Hene
shall, with a groan that came from his  art.
“0n tap of ths failure of Higg®s & L -wis,
our Western agents, 1 this moraing lewrned
that my cashier has beeu faithless. °»fled
to Cauada on Saturday, and a hu ox-
aminativn of his books shows that .+ has
robbed mc of at least £200,000.”

+But are rated at a nuliion; surely you can
weather thy sturn, said Houry, hopoe rather
than reason prompting bis words.

+]f you were a businsss man, ai I wanted
yu to be,” said Mr, Henshall impatiently,
“you would know that a wan’y rating by an
agency Is uover au evidenco of thu cash he
cau columand.”

“Then, 1ising from kis chair, be laid his
hands on his son’s shoulders, looked eagerly
into Liix eyes, and added: *Harry, you can
save e, 1L you willl”

o1, tathers” and behiud the old geutleman
Henry Henshall saw the Undiue face peeriug
at bim from the picture water on thie easel.

“Yes, you, Harry, Sit down and when ]
have toid vou all { a surs vou will fall s
with iy purpose, for 1 huve bLeen to you a
goud father, and Ifeel that you will beto
me a dutituj son.”

Henry sut down, and, taking a chair facing
hitn, his father went on t. expla.n his trou-
bles.

“I am in the pawer of ons man,” Le said,
“aud, by & scratch of his psu, he can ruiv or
save me.”

“Who is thate" asied Henty,

“Edward Hartman.”

“The banker{”

“Yes, Eilward Hirunn, Lana Hartinzo'™
father, Harry, you and L nu plaved tnge-
ther as chiliiron, and Mr, Hartinan and I—we
were neighbors and god frieads in those
days—often laughingly spoke of the marriage
of you and Lean. From tbac tans to this
she has Joved you., Ste is un omy child and
hor fatber is worth six mi.dions *

“It you wall call 02 her at w.c: I may get
time to think, aud if you ask her to marry
you it wili save meaud your tother {rom au
old age of poverty, and in the end you will
bless the day that you took my ndvice.”

Mr. Heushall held out bis tiembling bands
appealingly, and Henry, who sat with his
back to the piclure, took them anl «aid Im-
pulively:

+*] would give my lit: gladly « .ve you
from trouble, fatier. so I will duas you re
quest; tbough it will be unjust to Lena Harte
man to offer ber my hand when I cannot give
ber my beart.”

Rejoicing much at hisson'’s obedlenco Mr,
Henshall lufe tho studio.

Then He-.ry turned to the easol, and more
distinc:ly thxn it had yet appearel hesaw
the beauiiful, mysterivus facy looking up
appealingly from the water.

He cuntrasted this exquisite ideal with the
real Lena Hartimau, the art child that buuut-
ed bim, sleep n3 and waking, with the large,
full-faced and stupidly good-naturad banker's
aaughter.

Henry Heosball’s mind was certaialy in an
unusual stats of perturbation, but it wae
placidity itsell co upared with the condition
of his unkuyown idol.

Tus wulden disappearancs ot Mc. Crawford
and his family from No, $—~West Thirty-
eighth street was at the suggestion ofDr.
1Wateon, whose keei: sars and sharp eyes were
quick to discover the bourly iucreasing curi-
oulty of their neighbors in the spartment
bouse, and it was Dr. Watson wic secured
Shenew and more s=cluded quarters on Kow-
subiaven placo, usar Sixty-seventh street and
Ceantral Park.

(TO BE CONTINUED,]



