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By Frederickv" P

DOGGY KITSON і

ШШ

Jlittle fire and over It hung the little I thing was quiet. Then It begun again, 
pig all brown and crisp and sizzly, but seemed a little bit dammed In Its
with the juice runnin* out and spittin’ flow. „ , ,to the flames, and around It. waitin' , “Then we got an order to deploy and
tor it to get good and done, sat five circle round to come in on that hoi
for It to get goo a ana a ̂  ^ , ]QW At ,ast lt ,poked like there was

somethin’ doin' besides hikin' the 
feet, and it wasn’t five
—. ~ 1,o z-1 ♦ V. r»+ nlo /»ti ctlir-

~r “ГГНжНжІ
scalped Injun to think we hadn't guides had s™ked us twenty 
rinded up that whole bunch, and he across country without raisto a sign 
was only waitin' till the detachment of an Insurrecto Course we misse 
joined to start off red hot after that ^on when siomln came tmd so.n 
dozen or so that sliced their way of us that^ 
through us. It was a case o' cleanln more n half P ruction,
up the province If we got out that out- naturally back 
fit, and*”Chlslett promised us all kinds He d bUked about it tUl 
o’ meanness if we let 'em run over us believe he was skairt.

' ::

little devil niggers on

"I don’t- believe Kitson saw a livin’ ! soles off our 
pig. Anyhow he jerked minutes 'fore№ 41 thing but the , „ _ .

eratrldge Into his krag, meanin’ to rounded, and weie - 11 a cratnage into ms іилв, -..........-
shoot the animal if he made any break a rush, 
to get away, an’ glvin’ one scandalous j 
yell, he come out o’ them bushes like directly we 
a full-blooded buck on the warpath.
He had his krag on his hip, and that 
side-of-a-house face o’ his was all tore , Kitson 
open

Didn’t any rush come through, and 
; .. _i broke through from

again. I “Well, you know Kitson always was j®°ded °£pck on'the“warpath, j sides and then pulled -up, and just
“We didn't think we'd done so bad. a fool about eatln . nothin’ He had his krag on his hip, and that stood starin’. There in the cen re see

Several of the boys had got cut up and there on the ground and did nothin fBace hlg was all tore Kitson, with his case knife n htf
we’d finished off the bulk o’ the gang; ; but eat all night. Any У whep t,pen wlth hunger and eagerness, and hand, а-slicin' off sections of s PS
but Kola the chief, and that cutthroat all the rations he had hungry I'm willin’ to bet he was some furious , and jammin’ them into his mouth
dozen hîdllven us the slip and Chls- ; momin’ come, an’ he went hungry jI m ™“““ to , had his krag on his knees all ready for
lett was a long way from satisfied. It that day. He was С"Т ™Л’ d’h t and "if they’d left him the pig, all five ! business, and opposite him sat five lib
was u^to ns, and he let us understand ^as, and out o’ the gutter at that, and Q, £Ьат jlttle brown boys might ’a’ tie devil niggers, skairt to move an.
he'd keep us on the jump over those j when daylight come an<^ a R],pped |nt0 the jungle and he’d never eyelid till he gave em.the.word
godforsaken hills till we got ’em. ; around, he was lost as P bothered ’em. But he had the drop on ; "Son as he got a mouthful of P S
а1пТЬП was todf on\ "pTpendicuTr , “"ilong'mfhe'evenin' oftheflrst^day ^^^and ^ ь"а together ^Г'геїіПгГthemYve" He had 'em

"'“a *— - ,h"rjrâ,глГьГ.;,::. « £; s r.„,rs szjtz .-мь r„„
fn the Dloce we aimed at the guides was too weak to go furthe , Bunched together, they sort o picked clean,changed their minds and we back- spent the night In the brush near the ^„e an imp^hon 'on him, and he P"’Bat ’em.’ he roared at ’em and

tracked cussln’, to the place we start- trail. . ,raiy got a sudden idea they was aimin’ to the way they scrambled to get th
tracked, ousel . mornln’ come^he^ wasjrazy go^ ^ ^ q, ^ plg. _ teeth Into his leavin’, was somethin*

"The guides was the worst in créa- with hunger. He h started “I bet his language that mornln to look at.
h /deaf and dumb man with sore leave the oerries alone, but he s would -a. burnt holes In a hemlock “About then we

» „/.id ’a’ beaten ’em to a froth. out with just one Idea, and that w wonder he didn’t pump spoiled the show, and, you can be.leve
^■wen It «me along one night In somethin’ to eat. He them ШвигтесіГ full o' lead. He had lt or not, but them little heathen

the dar'k o’ thTmoon We’d fell over ! yet-couldn’t ’a’ been, after eatln two them ^ р,еп£у skaU% hlm wav- who’d sat there and let Kitson brow-
Ind gone to sleep soon as we’d had days’ rations the day *0^tlte ^ ^ t*£ muzzle o( hl3 krag round under beat ’em to a finish foaght l ke wild-
our pipes, for we were about done, had such " щ got their chins, whilst his fingers worked cats when It come to bein tied up
Didn’t seem to me I’d slept a minute , seemed to him he wasdym . и в careless like about the trigger guard. , the rest of us.
when a sergeant woke me up by shak- over his weak feelln, and that They waa pieadln’ pitiful for mercy, , "Kitson was clean off Ws headL He
to’ me android me not to make any he wasn’t starved. down that and he was bullyraggln’ ’em outrag- didn4 even know us at first, and w^t
* .™ w„ „ot up and grabbed our "Anyway be went off down t ^ both ln languages the other ed to fight the crowd to save the pig.
tousSetonhe SdfVth:rnind^ atoeV1 with Whis "fbth“ opem^and he t^uTifhU righî I theTt'd^^aT much w^stiU^nme

WhlletumeIeoutatobPe nothin’ butjhe b^ "теПеГ rjast^pork. Jha^ brought hand^was a-hookin the j ■«'It ' locked kjnd°£
minutesw«e°rtringl^doff «““toe sr^ote to'the face, as the poet^«oj “»h^d an/hfjammed^ne^nd o’ rm^a^P^geo^-toed highbinder If It
SnS £ through black dark. : say^ He ^dn’t waste^ a { minut^ I& ^ ̂  ^ ^ dropped down wa8n-t the head of a nice, little, fat,

Couldn’t see the man in fron ^ hollow down amongst the hills, and he
and we had orders to go quite as we . hollow^ ^ acent like a hound

C°’’Well, Kitson fell to down toward jdogHafteruan«bbit.t ^ ^ ^ teeth 
the tail end of the file. I got nork He was more’n half
« Ї £*£ ЇГпуГ Л™ -m wanaeutn; Then ^ ^ p,g

Cl°me to арШв w^reantLTralTtork- Г though ''he was om eggs tor fear mUwT-Oll , on us too, only he

Сл TT« didn’t know it, though, and that roast pig would hear h followin’ them fool guides. We’d come brains enough to see it
Iі- ”Є. dbe”d toTatch up. he took and sneak off 'fore ho got t t He xo^ mldn)ght, and was "hose five that he captured was ^
hurry in abead t £ suspic- wasn't far wrong about that, •tth®T humnin' along the trail, half asleep h, f and the others were
|h^rZBre was another, in the lark. "The last part of tho trip.he went bu-^along^^ ^ gQt the der ^ola, the^chief,^ ^ ^ buneh ot
lonln fbere think It was fun- on his belly through the grass, talkin’, and keep tt,at we’d been racin’ over theDirectly ho begun to think П w0nt Hq Jn> ^ p)g uke lt was alive and kick- to he.lt, ^ ^ ^ dQ. doze" thjrtje a ^ дпД „
nf he dld“d atiu he c0uldn’t hear ’em. j in’. The smell of It M he wme Otoser ^ ^ & mlnute_ then from down /^ДпЧ becn for Kitson and his appe- 
stopped and started drove him wild, and when he got ft comes up a horrible worn our feet off half
running0 back dLx the trail to meet in sight of It aothto’ «uld a h blue vitriol language. It seem- ^ L knees ’fore we’d ever com.

™n4igh«Leedd°oThS toce1 holtowto'his "tomacVand the long spéculatif In our >ou, ^ndh’s a'good he"

-TlliЯД« -ОІГЛЯГЛІ "^ract o’ cuss words M^at h.s figured out ho 

Îen'a/Jdto move for.fear he’d bring nutty^andjldn’t^ ^ wag a aort 0’ died out to bubbles, and every- і wou . 

the ‘little devil niggers aowu
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rushed to and

There In the centre sat Kitson, with his case
tlon..

knife ta Un band.”

now, and I kind o’ laughed at him. 
‘What you going to do when they git 
you, Kitson?’ I says.

" ‘Who, me?’’ he says.
’bout lay down an’ die, Jarvey.

like h—1 before I’ll let ’em git

It was something like that. Anyhow, 
if you remember Kitson you know 
what kind of a hklf-baked hoptoad he 
was. He had about as much live get- 
up-an’-git-ness as a tub o’ lard, 
didn’t know the pit of his stomach 
from the back of his neck. He’d come 
on parade with his right shoe on his 
left foot, and then cross his legs to get 
’em straight when the sergeant pointed 
’em out He was the limit, certain.”

"Well, what about him?" demanded 
Blear ar.

"Well, you plug up your gas pipe 
and I’ll tell you. It was while you was 
In hospital after that little fellow down 
Samar way got to you with a bolo. 
Kitson had got so he knew enough to 
bend his legs when he wanted to sit 
down, but he showed about as much 
average, everyday horse sense 
cast-iron stove lid.

"Moren’n all that, he’d made up his 
mind that he hadn’t ought to 
soldier; that he was too scary.

slttin’ together 
evening by the fire, and there came 

_ kind of funny double-barreled cry 
Uke, off -In the jungle а-ways.. Kitson 
Jerked up like he was stung.

’Hear that, Jarvey?’ he says. ’Hear 
that? That ain’t no wild beast,’ he 
says. ’That’s one o’ them little devil 
niggers’—that what’s he always called 
’em, ‘little devil niggers.’

"I’m skairt of ’em, Jarvey,’ he says, 
they’re goto’ to git me one o’

t*1 teH roe," said Sergeant Hook, “a 
man don’t even know what he’ll do ln 
a tight hole till the hole begins to 
squeeze him. Then It’s $10,000 to a 
dead cat he’ll surprise himself."

“Sure," said Jarvey. “And them that 
does a power of think In’ beforehand 
are usually a little bit behindhand 
when things bust loose, 
verey the fellow whose head’s all bone 
sometimes’11 manage to act to surprise 
you. Rejnembsr Doggy Kitson—him 
that took lt through the lungs down 
by the lake and was Invalided home? 
Had a face like the side of a house 
without any windows."

"Bure I remember him an* his face,” 
said th,e corporal. "Didn’t I bust up 
all my knucles en it?

■I reckon Г11
ButHe

I’ll run

“Well, it wasn’t a great while after 
that ’fore we come up with that little 
bunch o’ Pujalanes and give ’em a 
good hot dose o’ the real goods. Той 
remember lt, for that’s where you got 
that swipe to the ribs.”

"You bet your future mother-in-law 
I remember it.” said the corporal, 
"how we got ’em cooped up to that 
blind alley, an’ they come at us Uke 
wildcats, tooth an’ toe nail. I never 
let on, Jarvey, but I tell you now 
I was as near bein' skairt paralysed 
that time as I’ve ever been. Them 
little scoundrels looked to me Uke the 
devil’s own breed.”

“Well, we dished ’em up proper, 
went on Jarvey. "There wasn’t more’n 
a dozen of ’em got away, and most o 
them had the U. S. brand on ’em, one 

I place or another. Chlslett was crazy, 
though, because we let any of ’em git 
through us. Kitson missed that scrap, 
bein’ off with a detachment brtagin
up supplies." . .

“They used to detail him for that be- 
cause the only time he’d work Uke a 
horse was when lt came to brin gin in 
victuals. Remember, how he used to 
eat. Never got enough. Always hun- 

Ate Uke four men and a boy, and 
clnchin’ up his

"It

And vlcy
CrOSS-legged COntIgUOUS tO the pig. yellOW dOg. „„-„Дот-mmmmwm
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as a

He joined be a 
I re-along with me.”

-So he did,” assented Jarvey. I'd 
forgot It. Chlslett come to me and he 
says, says ’e ‘Jarvey,’ says 'e, ’them 
two. Toplatch and kitson look like 
the scum o’ creation. If they ever get 

’em even for mess ord-

member once we was
one
a

Vso we can use 
erlies, you’ll have'to learn ’em. See 
what you can’ do with ’em,’ he says.”

"You’re a born liar, careful bred, 
Jarvis,” said the corporal. “You was 
nothin’ but a buck corporal ln them
â “Well," said Jarvis easily, "I don’t 
remember just his identical words, but

‘I ’low 
these days.’

T didn’t know as much then as I do
gry.
within an hour was
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By Anna Katherine Green.
it was the del- 

clew thus offered
fall from her. Perhaps 
icate nature of the 
that pleased him; Perhac,s it /tpS ^ 
recognition of the irony of fate in 
thus making a trap for un wary mort als 
out of their vanities. Whatever It 
was. the smile with which he turned 
his eye upon the table toward which 
he had thus been led was very el 
quent. But before examining this ar
tide of furniture more closely he at
tempted to find out Where the thread 
had become loosened which had let 

spangles fall. Had it caught on any 
projection in doorway or furniture? 
He saw none. All the chairs were 
cushioned and-But wait! there was 
the cross! That had a fretwork of gold 
at its base. Might not this filagree 
have caught in her dress as she was 
tearing down the cross from the wall 
and so have started the *.h(re“? 
had given him this exquisite clew?

H,had „..-.-.-a EHSlvii

attalnedthat period in life when the a strange crime had ^committed tension.^ ^ ^ ^ ^ for whl£ Mb GW ious. On,y a man of -^lex^tastef though^ « g ^ Mmael£ upon this

ЕігЕжЕЕ
в™—:: евненщ

the little farm he had bought for There was condor In theboy atone, ^7 gort of person whom nobody ___________ ___  ^ a pot of growing flowers rowd0f ! hair It had evidently been painted
himself In Westchester; and this in and Mr. Gryce was disposed to bell e kn(j a bookworm, I think they call 1IVCTITD I IT V <thls se®m®d °dd* blrbf Gryce no her garb and the arrangement of herItself did not tend to cheerfulness, for hlm. but when he was asked to d He haa 0CCUpled the house six iVl J ^ Д electric buttons which Mr rye ^ abQU° the end of our civil war. In It
he was one to whom action waa a ne- scribe the lady, he showed that his . th have never seen any m longer touched than the light tQ b0 observed the same haunting
cessliy and the exercise of hie mental powers of observation were no better ^ ‘about the premises but himself —— had been burning readily In the ge q£ intellectual charm visible
faculties more inspiring than any pos- than those of most of his class. All h strange old servant as peculiar ... .. -we even, of fretted ironwork o\erhead lying prone upon the floor,
stoT. advantage which might accrue could waa that ahewasasun;and aa hla masten” A moment of lnded.Um.rf  ̂ ^ & twinkling to a і ^^bough she was fair and he dark
to him from their use. ner, and wore shiny clothes and jew muttered Mr. Gryce. He elapsed before M . awesome ing the room with such gh y sufficient likeness betv. een

But he was not destined to carry e,B and Mr. Gryce, recognizing the 1 ’ everybody knew, that this himself. The dim light, the that Mr. Gryce sought In haste another | there sort of relation-
out this impulse yet. For just at the lad’., limitations at the very moment ЛШ *п<ot 0Ae of New silence, the unexpected su"Oundtog_ and, pressing It, was glad to th.to a^g ^ Below this plc-
helght of his secret dissatisfaction be found himself to view of the house ^ aristocratic families, was recalling a romantic ag see a mild white radiance take sb P faatened a sword, a pair of
there came a telephone message to he was making for, ceased to question , York smost^ ^ a Mr. less figure of him who so lately na^ place of the sickly hue which had add t««' ^«“nd a medal SUch as was
Headquarters which roused the old Шт_ and directed all his attention Adams noted alike for his more been the master of the ^иьУthe ed its own horror to the air У awarded for valor in the civllwar.
man to something like his former the building he was approaching. £han epmmon personal attractions, his outstretched as for the to o““ring emn terrors of the spot n( hia age "Mementoes which may help us ln
vigor and gave to the close of this Nothing In the exterior bespoke weaUh and the uncongenial nature of sacred symbol °n ^ 1 tQ the "Childish Mcks for a man уД. Cus task,” mused the detective,
gray fall day an Interest he had not , or even disturbance. A shut temperament, which precluded aU 8uch violent c°"^d 1 drlven the and Position ruminated • > ’ pasaing 0n, he came unexpectedly
expected to feel again to this or any , door a clean stoop, heavily curtained aasoclatio„ with his kind. It was this earthly passion which had drlv n^ but after catching another glimpse ^ a narrow curtain, so dark of
other kind of a day. It was sent from wjndows (some of which were further know,edge whlch had given zest to this dagger home, were enough t Qfflcer the face lying ир‘и™®Я ^з to /hether hue and so akin in pattern to the

well-known drug store, and shleided by closely drawn shades) . stigation. To enter the house of even the tried spirit of this was conscious of a doubt as to draneries on the adjoining walls that
the effect that a lady had Just | 3/™0 JJnt of inner quiet and do- an event in itself; to ot the law »”d confuse a mind which fte owner of that countenance could draperies 0 ^ escaped hi.; at-

mestic respectability, while its calm an errand of life and death ln th'e years ot Ms long «««» have possessed an instinct whtoh was І1ИД wag pot that of a window
front of brick, with brownstone trim- j___  u la under the Inspiration wnh the force, had had many in any way childish, so st g windows as were to be seen
m?ngs offered a pleasing contrast to | “ ^opportunities that life is re- problems to work upon, but never -one purp ful were his shapely cut fea^ £r^uchjl^ араг£тер£ we b gh

*■> “ssjrÆSisatfira SsS-æskæîxxx. ’Ssjsltss :, j-awiSSa ̂ “arv-r^r. w a ’srssg
But before he had decided thems furnished ln the ancient That it was that of a man who had thoughts whenever by any chanc dresser, and a small table.

fx. ',r.r™rrr-rsî^r s sr-“-HHb br. r r Ü j
streepapedn out, vlthT reuntenancfex- into tbis^al^bo^h of whlchf now stood was to риГ3е Ind exLito- т^опеГ^іГа POoMudge^f man ^^ZbTlotT the° btd

“ÏSÜ SPSS X “' — rrC.Ï'ï.X 5ГЛЙ,».»
the hurried inquiry; “Anything wrong. "™erlythe” had jUst ascended, and all his professional sangfroid to mee and aousht for had been taken from the latter ^

»» «•: г°1!«;г«'ЛтГтТ».*г‘.»... ■«« ™ ra st,;*. .ts,

Sîï-rrxri — — s,ла-rrі■«*
Would think the house empty If d ceremoniously as they had entered It the dagger from the wound, thoug: b_ h,m' £h whlte Ught burn on, Mr. near the door proclaimed th • £

s 7 rJÆ « її йГЛ-С « ». = гд-. r « »-
UTtorouTh^f Slower windows. ---7o"dael:freportierèndattht0h,htot: рГГ-а. a clrto Dom some oriental a^I.have^sald, Jlth^tapestrles ^nd

°''їеГРапа take8 this boy w|th y°P’ і ‘TdvTrlrfng through toe doorway thus ^deTut'toe direction in which the calculated to aid him in his ^seajch ken ^7”/^ of sending in the

- - F “dMr Nooth.nnnthis house by iVyard.’”their experience (and they had both aa would be looked for in a ™\hlch the cross had hung which gle, oaUed by rnllUners on ,he
be easy enough from the back у | exper)cnccd mu,-h) had prepared thern aelf-murder. Though now lay upon the dead man’s heart, makers a sequin, wh,c room from

The officer nodded, took the boy У ^ thrUUng soiemn nature of The other clews were ^w._ срУа by which it had been sus- threshold separating attract-
the arm and to a trice had disappear . . were to ba called upon to tbe scene had been one of blood " . . to tbe cross and the study; and as M • - • |ne
ed with im into the adjoining store. : what theyjere "d death, the undoubted result of a pended «till n’jS^to^^ ^ that cd by ,ts sparkle, stooped t° examine
Mr. Gryce remained In the area, where ghaH £ attempt Us description? sudden and fierce attack, there we^ m^g_ scarlet thread which had gone lt, his eye eaught s g^ ^ of ,tiU
he was presently besieged by a crowd д rQom gmall and of circular shape no signs of a struggle to be found^^ tohmget ,t from the victim's wounded one on the J .tps farther on. The last
of passers-by, eager to add their c hun„ wlth strange tapestries relieved the well-ordered apartment. • b°eaat луііо had torn down that another a fev a P centre-table
loslty to the trouble they had . here and there by priceless curios, and a few rose leaves scattered on the 11 . Not the victim himself. With one lay close to t stand-
quickly scented. The opening of the foo™yaPs still daylight, by the room was a scene of peace and cross & ^ mnvnmc„t before which he had tost been
door from the Inside speedily P a ’ p£ r0se-colored light concentrated, quiet luxury. Even the large would have been impossible. Besides, lng. formed by these
end to importunities for which he h rows of books which occupied the centre of the roo the empty place on the The da,n‘y. * dmpq seemed" to at-
ns yet no reply, and he was enabled notion the portiQn of the room, and near which the master of thenan^ ^ far rpmoved from where bright sparkling d. pb„
to slip within, where he found hims' • or on the one great picture which held the house had been standJ"B be lay as was possible In the somewhat fect him'°ddly' tbat ’,n the man-
in a place of almost absolute qui • the attention, but on the upturned face when struck gave no token of _ circumscribed area of this cl\ cula. server that _’«ture the spangles !
fore him lay a basement hal| lead g man lying on a bearskin rug with tragedy which had been enacted at It i p rtment. Another’s hand, then, had ufacture of th . g. • ^hUh ,£ oncc
to a kitchen, which, even at thatm , lP hls heart and on his breast side. That Is, not at first glance, f< : ®P <І0ч-п this symbol of peace and are stiung on a ‘ a'wav one
ment, he noticed to be trimmer , a d gg /ho“e golden Unes, sharply though its large top was covered with , P “ and placed it wffre the dying broken, allons theimt « (o„ow a
condition than is usual where much , a a |n3t hla long, dark, swath- article of use and ornament, they all P fleetlng breath would play by one, till you ca lps that
housework is done, hut he saw nothg garment gave him the appearance stood undisturbed and presumably ! lt a peculiar exhibition of re- woman so array У;2ur7ïï.‘.r.ïj csmw--—»»» »-•- >■ -= ■ '>мл—— “

луал even

the

■J

where thethe spotHastening to 
cross had hung, he searched the floor 
at his feet, but found nothing to con­
firm his conjecture until he had reach­
ed the rug on which the prostrate mwa 

amid the long hairs of tne 
otherlay. There, 

bearskin, he came 
spangle, and knew 
the shiny clothes 
before him.

oneupon
that the woman in 
had stooped there

Carter’s
was to
sent a boy ln from the street to say 
that a strange crime had been com­
mitted in ----- ’s mansion round the
comer. The boy did not know the lady, 
and was shy about showing the money 
she had given him, but that he had 
money was very evident, also, that he 

frightened enough for hls story to 
be true. If the police wished to com­
municate with him, he could be found 
at Cartels, where he would be de­
tained till an order for his release 
should be received.

A strange crime I That word strange 
struck Mr. Gryce, and made him 
forget hls years ln wondering what it 
meant. Meanwhile the men about him 
exchanged remarks upon the house 
brought thus unexpectedly to their 
notice. As it was one of the few re­
maining landmarks of the preceding 
century, and had been made eonspic- 

the shops, club- 
pressing

this point, he returned 
this time subjectedSatisfied on 

to the table, and

■liter having drawn it across a certain 
spot near the inkstand, and also frorn 
the care with which lie lifted the Ink- 
stand and replaced it in precise у the 
same spot from which he had taken It 

Had lie expected to find some- 
concealed under lt? Who can 

detective’s face seldom yields

s

him anew.

up.order. thing 
tell? A
"не wasCmuslng quite intently before 
this table when a quick step behind 
him made him turn. Styles the officer; 
having now been over the house, had 
returned, and was standing before him 
in the attitude of one who has some-

WO*
moreover by

and restaurants
either side, it had been 

even to those

U0U8
11-What is ft?” asked Mr. Gryce. with

a Г to Фе
staircase visible through the ante- 
chamber door.

“Go up’” was

bouses, 
against it on 
a marked spot for years

knew nothing of its history or

his\

who
traditions.

And now a
it! Mr. Gryce, in whose 
word “strange” rang with quiet insist­
ence, had but to catch the eye of the 
Inspector in charge to receive an or- 

investigate the affair. He start- 
and proceeded first to the 
There he found the boy. 

took along with him to the

crime had taken place in 
that indicated by his ges-ears

ture. casting a 
which at that

demurred,Mr. Gryce
glance around the room, 
moment interested him so deep,y’

showed some excitement,der to 
ed at once, 
drug store, 
whom he
house Indicated ln the message. On the 
way he made him talk, but there was 
nothing the poor waif could add to the 
story already sent over the telephone. 
He persisted to saying that a lady (he 
did not say woman) had come up to 
him while he was looking at some, toys 

window, and. giving him a piece 
had drawn him along the 

the drug store. Here

this the man 
and. breaking silence, said;

I Iiave lighted on the guilty 
room upstairs.” 

was evidently sur-

1
“Come!

party. He is in a 
■ “He?” Mr. Gryce 
nrlsed at the pronoun.

-Yes- there can be no doubt about it.
him—but what is that?

there’sWhen you see
Is he coming down? I’m sure

in the house. Don’t younobody else
footsteps, sir?”ln a hear . „

Mr. Gryce nodded. Some 
certainly descending the stairs.

of money, 
street as far as

showed him another coin, promis- 
he had already 

to to the tel-

she
lng to add lt to the one 
pocketed If he would run 

„ A ephone clerk with a message for the 
police. He wanted the money, and
when ba grabbed at lt*she said that all

(To be continued.)
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