
“Then the station theory and the trip j “Nor I,” Jack remarked, dolefully, 
to London won’t hold water,” said Jack j Then, when the sergeant had promised 
to himself. Then, addressing Williams, i to communicate with him should they 
he continued:

examined it carefully through his glasses 
and then touched the gong upon his 
table.

“Send Simpson to me,” he said to the 
clerk who appeared in response to the 
summons. Then he added to Jack: 
“Mr. Simpson is our passenger clerk, 
and if your friend engaged a berth in our 
boat he is almost sure to remember him.”

A few seconds later the clerk in ques
tion made his appearance.

“Mr. Simpson.” .said the manager, 
“this gentleman is anxious to discover 
whether a friend of his sailed in the 

! Marwhal. His name is Ormby. This 
! is a likeness of him.”

Simpson closely examined the photo
graph and then placed it upon the table.

“If you will allow me, si:-. I will get 
my ledger, I shall then be able to speak 
more definitely.”

He left tire room to return with a 
j large volume, which he placed upon a 
! ^ide table. Having discovered the page 
i he wnntc 1 he ran his linger down it in 
| search of the name the manager liaft 
j given him.

“No. sir,” he said, looking up from the 
j book, “there is no such name here.
; There were eighteen passengers in the 
; first-class, and forty-two in the steerage.
; .But the name of Ormby is not among 
them.”

“I think it mere than probable that he 
, would have travelled under an assumed 
! name.” said Jack; “that is to say, if he 
; left England at all.”

“In that case.” shîd the manager, 
j “the only thing to be done is to rely upon 
this photograph. Did you book all the 

! passengers personally. SimpsonV” 
i “With the exception of about half a 
j dozen,” answered the clerk : “that is to 
! say, barring the passages that were taken 
: in London.”
! “How many booked there?”

“Why, Willie and Harry are not here. I wonder where they are.” Can you find \ “Only seven one first-class, and six
steerage.”

“Do you know anything regarding the 
first-class passenger who booked in Lon
don?”

« “He is a clergyman, an elderly gentle
man. going to Rio.”

“Well, then, as you booked most of 
the rest, can you remember anybody re
sembling this gentleman’s friend?”

“Tall, wearing an eye-glass, and hav
ing a white sear an inch or so above his 
left eyebrow,” said Jack. “What was 

■ more, when he went away with the 
stranger he was wearing dress clothes, 
and a light dust coat.”

The clerk considered for a few mo-

mm-Mill //I lrInlMiil!

H*n mm \-f.“Have you seen any i make any discovery, he turned his horse 
strange men hanging about here lately; homewards, a totally different individual

from the happy-go-lucky fellow who had 
There had treated the children in Mrs. Gabbage’s 

been one or two tramps, cut n > one io- ! shop two days before.
“Poor litde Dot,” he said as he rode 

“You have made inquiries in the vil- | along, “this will* prove a terrible blow 
hige, the housekeeper tells me, and have to. lier. I wonder how I shall be aole 

___ _ also communicated with the police ?” * to break the news.”
Atith jr of 4i Dr. Nikola/' 4i The “Yes, sir, I went down there first thing

Marriage ci Esthet," “ Pharos tU!s x1 ho»e 1 did «**>*! ma?e “J*» ,«* to !lis
, s f : uiing / j aptnon, and with a heavy heart he rode ,

t«ie llgfyptian, ‘ Long Live the ; “Quite. I shall now go on there and 1 up the* drive and gave up his horse in j 
ELing-/' ** IVI / Lid fan Queen/' ! further inquiries. If I were you the stable-yard. Entering the house by

1 should keep a quiet tongue in my head ' the back way ho proc eeded straight to 
and at the same time keep my eyes ' the drawing-room where he found his 
open.” ! sister. She was sitting there making a

“You may be quite sure I shall do that, 1 Potence of sewing, but it vas very
little work she accomplished. There 

j was an anxious, harried expression upon 
' ; her face that told its own talc. Her

''
A

or, in fact, anyone suspicious?” 
Williams shook his head.

I mmmjm Im'ml Msembling this mysterious stranger.BY GUY BUOTHBY. i -ita
yBy the time lie reached the Croft he [Ma
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..ack Trowbri ig1, the owner of ! sir. 1 uo hope nothing serious has liap- 
Streiïi a Cas;le, near Great Brackford, lias j pencil to Mr. Ormby. I'd give a bit
been un-povexisiieu by unfortunate -specuia- j to know what it all meads.” .. ,
tions ( .! ihe part ca Ins rather, and ne and ; , i •• -i -i.. i. i.v. yv 1 brother fancied that she had been cry
Ins s:.- : - Dorothea, who are slid left afier , , 1 "‘a ,,ac*Xl 'xoxv 111 \ • , /Vi,j onvH-in" hertheir i ..wots1 death with a comfortable! be off to lie police station.*’ j hat ho not anything to her
£2,000 a year, find it desirable to live in ! He .accordingly left the house and, uP°n the subject. On seeing mm she
a smadvr Ik.use in the neighborhood. Wkn | IV(>u:itin<r J,is horse turned v -• !an,l rose from her seat,
some d.thcuky a tenant is found for the iuT’ . , n>, (iv - «hftCastle, a foreigner named d* Alvaro, who! the direction of the village. 1 he police : M nau ^ tii-e mateoi., the as.ved.
is of mixed bioud, and imiIs from South : station was a very small affair, the force *M hy does he not comet
Amernduck Trowbridge happens to^ wit- \ consisting of a sergeant and two men. ! “I’ll try to tell you if you'll sit down,”
^kî“»l Mlwiy°ita^ton.teaâi!tl«et«-»lS?k j Seeh,-Z •T:tek dismounting the sergeant j .Tack began hi a faltering voice, "but you 
till of ;i heap," as he phrases it. by the r“s0 from his seat and saluted respect- ; must promise me to be calm, Dot. 
beaut 1:id woman who accompanied him. j fully.
The ■ evening the Hon.-James Ormby, | "Good afternoon, Giles.” said Jack, i a. res aient of the place, calls at Trow- i ..T - ■ , . , , , ,
bridge s and proposes marriage to Miss j 1 have ridden over to have a few words gasped.
Troy bridge, whom he has loved for years. ;
He is sa cvoted, and leaves, declaring his in
tent i< u t > call again next morning. He 
fails to do so, however, and Jack, on call
ing ai his residence, finds he had not re
turned there.
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The girl gave a little start.
“Then there is something wrong?” she 

You have bad news for me? 
s sake.”

mm .*/

• with you regarding the disappearance of j Tell me, Jack, for pity’ 
Mr. Ormby. Ilis groom tells me he j “It is bad news,” her brother replied,
came down to see you this morning. ' “but we mustn‘t give up hope yet. The 
Have you heard anything fresh since 1 fact of the matter is Jim has disappear- 
tlicn?” x ] cd.”

“No, sir.” the sergeant replied. “I i Then ho told his story, softening it as 
have got both my men out searching j well as lie knew how, but it was impos- 
liow, and they are sending me out extra ! siblc t:> do so very much. The-result 
assistance from the town. As soon as , was that the poor girl was crushed a-s 
the tackle arrives we shall drag the [ beneath an avalanche. She buried her
river; though, for my own part. I am j face ii\ the cushion of the sofa and re-
certain wo shall not find anything i fused tb be comforted, 
there.” j “I thought we were going to be so

“Unless there’s been foul play,” said | happy," die wailed, “and now he Is 
.Tack. “Doesn’t that strike you as be- : taken from me almost before we knew 
in g possible?” that we loved each other. It is too

“Of course, sir, it’s possible. Anything ! cruel.” 
is possible in a case like this. But j Jack did his best to soothe her, tell- 
th ore's another way of looking at it. j in g her that she must not look on the 
The groom says this stranger was a big j black side; that even now it was still 
man, well, so is Mr. Ormby. Then ! possible her lover might be alive,
again, if he anticipated any harm, do j “No, no.” she answered through her
you think ho would have gone off so ! tears. “If ho were alive he would have

v- *
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%CHAPTER III.
Jack Trowbridge stared at the house- j 

keeper completely taken back.
“What do you mean?"’ lie inquired.

“Have you not seen Mr. Ormby since 
he left for my house the night before ; 
last':** N I

“That’s it, sir,*’ the* old lady replied. !
“He drove away from here in his dog- j 
cart, .-vying that he was going to dine 
with you. Williams, the groom, says 
that he left your house at a quarter to 
eleven. He was just driving up to our 
gates when a man stepped out into the 
road from the path and held up his 
hand. Mr. Ormby pulled up, then he
tlprune ' ^ V ffkÊetly with him? No, sir, the theory I j come yesterday or have sent word to

/,.•** f . „ L 11 r it r formed is that the man who called him me. vNo, I feel certain that lie is dead.”
Jlüt Kl 1C‘e* t „ . V out of the trap is somebody lie was ! Thinking that it might do her good

To i -vvi °S ex raoi îiiao, sai i somewhat ashamed’ of and didn’t want Jack left her to have her cry out. When
Jack. VI ho onoarlh could the stranger t() ^ setn witil. If be went t0 tlle vil- he returned in an hour’s time she was

l!;,™ • Have you made uo m" luge station lie would have been re- I calmer, though, as may be imagined, Cxcd uV°n thc ceiluig. Suddenly it
qd.nes. cognized, so they waikid into Brackford i very cast down *(‘d *-° that he heard-a peculiar noise,

Gor bless you, sir, yes. \\eve sent together, and. for all we know to the i When they had discussed thc case for ! that was not very much unlike the sound
jv-mv arm , Vwn Ve ,,e V1,ge’ contrary, Mr. Ormby may be seeing him some considerable time thev arrived at, made a card is flicked across a

and V. iluams has been to the pouce of, at Sollül!lI,nit0I1 to-day.” the decision that the only point in favor room- He sat UP and looked about him,
station, but we cant hear anything of Jack shook his head. Something with- of the sergeant’s theory was the fact l,ut could see no sign of anything 
U°ri . , , , in him told him that the sergeant’s read- that un to that time the body of Ormbv suc*1 as * have described. Ascribing the

UO you ühmk he caught tiie mid- ing of thc rijdle was not a correct one. had not been found. On the "other hand, ,:oise to his imagination he lay back
mght_ .rain at otoleby. file man may | The,c was morc ll)ehind lus friend’s dis- any moment'might bring it to light. aeain m hisi chair and once more con-
have ought him news that necessitated appearance than tilat. Until that happened they could only tmrplated the ceiling. It was not until

Up ° Ix,Ildoa. »t on“- "What time do yon expect the men possess their souls in patience. ,1C rose to retire to Led that he became
Aon 11 excuse me sir, said the old from town?” | As Jim sat down to his solitary dm- «ware of a white object lying upon the

woman, but in that case he won d have .-At any minnte> sir." saij the scr- 1 nor that night-fer Ms sister had gone carpet near the window. Crossing the
driven to the station, not walked ho, g£>ant. "They sluMlU have been out to her room and did not come down-lie ! room ho picked it up, to discover that
it s my belief that something foul has here by this time.” found it difficult to believe that the man I ‘‘ " a kttCT addressed to himself m
taken p.ace. “Then I think I will wait for them,” who sat at his board only two nights quite an unknown and uneducated hand-
, ... f °^L. ^°: * 10 2\ou. said Jack, “and accompany you in your before had vanished so completely. It "Rfitting,
be likely to in,*e Mr. Ormby. He ,s yca,rch. Mr. Ormby is an old friend, and was almost impossible to realize that
as pop....n as any man m the ne.ghbor- j ala naturally very anxious on his ac- in all human probability they would

, * . , , .L . count.” never speak to him again. >
. !.cll*./ir’ u/y oe.sn \ ,ie. come “I can quite Understand that, .sir.” “A sad business,” he said to himself
îome. ixO must viiov anxious we ^j,e sergeant. “Let’s hope we shall j for about the thousandth time. “I would j hca^xl.”

tarTV* , dear, 01 cLar. io tlimk before very long.” j have given anything to have saved poor ! read as follows:
„ a /•, "*l?U . e? ef. lve .° SC/ * J? 1 a7’ A few minutes la tea* a cart made its j little Dot from it.” I “If you w'ants to know where your

UlSC lim ^lien a a G 111 appearance, and in it were seated four After dinner lie informed his sister I friend is you’d better ax at the Mitcham 
BIS n v T , , . , police constables. Tliey- had brought that he intended driving into the town Shipping Oilice, Liverpool. If you don’t

or uots sake l must take tins mat- tkem under the seat the gruesome to make further inquiries and to dis- know why he run away I an’t a-goin’ to
^ U1\n*?n a . once, sa: . ac to ini- dragging appliances, at which Jack cover whether the police there had re- tell yer. That’s enough for the present,

self. J hen aloud to the hou^keeper, ^janeed with a shudder. Heaven help i ceived information of any sort. -Yours, A Well-wisher.”
T U ' f ,-ve :see Y1 hafS’ Lis friend if those terrible articles were ! “You are very good to me, Jack,” she

""1 1 •; °;;; ^ should like to put a tew 1]ccessary f0l. discovering him! Leaving j said. “I don’t think I shall ever be
. . ono of the men in charge of the station ! hapi>y again. I know now that I loved

a ou s ep into t ie mas or s j tjie sei.ge;lll.t, mounted to the cart and , him always, and when I think how I
snlo 'ing-room, sir, Iii send one of tlie t-ne three others returned to their places. ! played with his affections I feel as
maids out for linn. He s back from the ..j bought we would search the ! though I could kill myself for having
village I know for I saw him ride by meadows first and the river,” said the ! done so.”
mr TVwdnW \ aS 5i°Ur î),0ll,SQu1îde/1' sergeant, "then we might try the mill j “Hush, hush! lTou must not talk like 

Jac“ i0we(^ lll'r n^ong the had to the 1)0n(j flll(i after that the wood behind.. that. Jim, poor old fellow, would be the 
cosy httle room at the end l,e knew so Ay y0ll )mow> thea-e’s -a path across the last to wish it.”
■well. H the truth must be confessed îlleîwjows that makes short, cut to Brack- i A quarter of an hour later Jack set off 
be was more trou ned by the other s dis- for<t$ ail(j as Mr. Ormby is acquainted on his drive to the town. As he went 
appearance than lie cared to admit. The ft it's very likely they would take j he thought of the new arrivals at the
whoie affair seemed so inexplicable. it„ I Castle. He had been too unhappy and
Who '““S tais mysterious stranger. He “Drive on, then, and I will follow 1 too busy all day to bestow a thought
cou.d not bave been a well-known ac- yOU*> replied Jack. “Don't let us lose! upon them. ~ Now he found himself re-
quaintanee, or Ormby v, ould have invit- nny time. If, as I fear, there has been ! calling that beautiful face he bad seen
ed lum to tire house. toe same foui piay the sooner we put the police ; for the first time at the railway station,
reasoning he comd not have been a mere over the# country on the alert the ! What an a mb un t of trouble had come 
beggar or t.ie latter wou.d not have ^tter.” j ui>on him since he had described her to
descend'd from las cart and have walk- The sergeant whipped up the horse ! his sister and had spoken to her about 
ed away with him. lie had known the amj the cart rattled down the road iu j calling upon them!
missing man all Ins life, had been at the direction of the meadows which j- On reaching the police station he left
scnooi and college with him. lie was forme(] a portion of the missing man’s j the cart and entered to make inquiries,
not aware that he had made any property. Every portion of these were | The officer on duty informed him that
enjmi/.SY?r t he kad any particularly diligently searched, but without success, i so far they had made ho discovery. The 
undos;; : .>ie «acquaintances. _ They then tu.med their attention to the ! body of the missing man had not been

■Presently \\ illiam^, the groom, put m rjVer, a stream which wound its way ! found, nor had tliey received any infor-
an appearance. He was a dapper young round the foot of the hill towards a i mation to prove that lie# was still alive,
fellow, a superb horseman, and had held qUaint old mill, a mile and a half from ! “We have made inquiries at the rail-
his pro. eut pop it: on ever since his master Qrmi)y,s house. For the greater part I way station,” said the official, “but the

^ arsity. _ .of its run it was scarcely more than two i people tliere are all unanimous in de-
“T’v o.l, M iluams, said Jacx, this is feet deep, but there were a couple of ; daring that they saw nothing of Mr. 

a very extaordin&ry affair. I don t pools where an eight feet ’rod would Orm-by op the ndght in question, or on 
know what to think of it. barely touch tlie bottom. . Here the j the morning following. Scotland Yard

“Nor do I, sir, the groom replied, dragg were brought into play and the is now taking the affair up and inquiries
■“When the housekeeper told me that rosult was awaited, by Jack at least, ; are being made at all the principal sea-
Mr. Ormby was not at home at brear.- wjth breathless anxiety. But though j ports. "Unfortunately, however, the very 
fast t : : : : e I give you my word, sir, that they tried backwards and fonvards, all , meagre description the groom is able to
you could ^have knocked me down with that was brought to light was a tin can. 1 give us of th'e man who stopped the dog-
a ^ea^* er* _ From this it was evident that Ormby cart, and who went «away with Mr.

“Tel- me all you can about it, - Jack ]ia(j neither thrown himself, nor had he i Ormby, prevents us doing what we 
replied. # m been thrown, in there. The same re- j might otherwise have done had wre nyove

“TliAie is not very much to tell, sir, suit was achieved at the next hole, i information to act upon. You do not 
Williams answered. "After we left • Afterwards they proceeded to the mill ; know', I suppose, how much money he 
your house we drove straight home. which I liaye already referred. The had on him when he «left you?”
When we were about fifty yards from pool itself was of considerable depth, j “Y"es, I can set you right there,” said
the yte a man stepped out of the . aa(j at the moment of their arrival was Jack; “not more than a fewr shillings
shadow of ^the hedge and held up his j flowing under the building at a prodigi- j at any rate. I know this, because after
hand, h r Mr. Ormby to stop.” j 0us rate. Assisted by the miller and his j dinner we had an amicable dispute over

“Just wait a moment, ’ Jack inter- mCn they dragged and re-dragged until a horse hci had lately purchased. ‘Bet
posed. » “I take it that you were sitting they were tired. The result, however, you all the money I have in my pocket
behind : was the same as before. No trace of a ' I am right/ he said, producing about

“Thais qu'te right, sir, I was; but j body was to be discovered. Leaving the half-a-dozen coins at the same time,
I had just turned round to Sim? if the mill they continued their search down ! most of which were coppers.” 
gate vas open and that s how 1 xnow.’ j stream for another couple of miles and j "He mav have had more money about

“Can you give me any idea what the ! then turned to the small wood on the : him, but, if he had not, that is another
stoanptr was like?” j other side. The path to Brack ford led argument against the theory that he

“No, oir. I am sorry to say that I j through this, and, had the stranger went away by train,” said the inspector, 
can't. All I noticed was that he was j meant any harm to his companion, here j “I don't know why, but I feel cen
dres.-vd in a long Newcastle coat that ( was the spot for him to carry out his vineed that lie did not.” Jack replied- 
came i arly down to h.s heels and that : intontioas. But although they sea relied “Unless he went suddenly mad I can’t 
he wore a felt, hat.” j it from one end to the other, and peer- for the life of me see why he should

“I am afraid that won’t be of much j oil into every hole, and clump of bracken, have done so. He had the best of all 
use to us. But we mast do. the best we j their trouble was not rewarded. A dis- reasons for calling upon me yesterday 
can with it. Did he -speak to Mr. j used chalkpit on the further side - was : morning, and I am positive that no bu.-i- 
Orraby : ’ | next visited, but with the same result, j ness, save one of life and death, would

“Yes. sir. he said something very j Tliey made inquiries at the little village , have prevented liim from coming. Some-
quiet. I didn’t listen, so I couldn’t tell 
you what it was.”

“What happened next?”
“Mr. Ormby told me to get down and by. 

lead the horse home. Then lie jumped 
out. He would follow in a few min
utes, he said.”

“In which direction did they walk?”
“The way we had come.”

PICTURE PUZZLE.
«

news to give his sister. She, poor child, 
had fallen asleep so he did not wake 
her, but proceeded to Iris study, where 
he threw himself into an easy-chair. He 
smoked one cigar after another as he en
deavored to solve the mystery. But 
though he filled the room with smoke, , 
so that he had to throw open the French j 
windows which led on to the veranda,

I lie was no nearer unravelling it than he 
had been before. lie .was lying in the 
most comfortable chair in the room, a . .
deep wticker one. His head was thrown Belied his inquiries until the morning, 
back upon a cushion and his eves .were Y hen, as soon as his conscience would

seem- a“ow him to do so, he proceeded in the 
direction of the street in which he had

closely scanned each compartment.
To Jack’s amazement the individual in 

question was pone other than his tenant 
at the Castle, Monsieur $’Alvaro!

CHAPTER IV.
It was late in the afternoon when

Trowbridge reached Liverpool. He knew 
that all the shipping offices would be 
closed ; for that reason, therefore, he 
made his way to his hotel, aud post

men ts before lie gave bis decision.
“No, sir,’* he said at last. “I can’t say 

that I - remember your friend. The only 
young man who booked a first-class pas
sage was a youth of about two-and- 
twentju clean shaven, and, from his ac-

heen informed the offices of tlie Mitcham 
Line of steamers were to be found. He
had already discovered that the line trad-

His «'eut- I M say of ScoMi birth. As 
miner was made a little uneasy when ie : 1 Y’V'U "«gV there were six others
learnt that their last steamer outward- i gllofra } d^".°kbo0^ ;^y were attend-

ed to by Elliott. Possibly he may re
member Mr. Ormby.” 

i “Pray go and ask him, then, and let 
me know the result.”

bound had sailed from Liverpool on the 
day following Omby’s disappearance. As 
he told himself, this fact might be only 
a coincidence; nevertheless, he felt that 
it was worth, noting. The clerk once more left the room and

. was absent for upwards of ten minutes, 
office m question proved to be a During that time the manager and Trow- 

handsome building, boasting on either 
side of the door large pdate-glass win- j 
dews, in one of which was a model of a 
ship, and in the other an advertisement 
setting forth tlm advantages of travel
ling by the Mitcham line.

bridge discussed the case.
When Simpson returned he brought 

with him a youth of some twenty years 
of age.

“Elliott informs me,” he said, “that 
: on the day in question a gentleman whose 

When an official came forward to in- description seems to tally in some re
quire his business tee asked if it would be spects with that of Mr. Ormby, came 
possible for him to' see the manager. to the office while I was at lunch and 

“He’s engaged «at « present,” the man booked a passage to Monte Video.” 
replied. “But if you will take a scat in “Describe him, Elliott, as well as you 
the waiting room I will give him your can,” said the manager. “We shall then ’ 
name.”

“What can it mean?” he asked him
self as he broke open tire envelope. 
“And who on earth -threnv it in here? 
That must have been the sound I

Withdrawing the contents he

be able to judge for ourselves.”
Thé young man moved uneasily on hisJack followed his conductor along the 

passage to a small room on the right, and feet, and, doubtless having a very mod- 
then gave him his card. For upwards est estimation of his 
of a quarter of an hour he was at lib- blushed painfully, 
erty to study the pictures on the walls, ' 
and the pamphlets and shipping papers 1 cold.” 
upon the table. Then the clerk return&l 
and requested Ja^k to follow him. Open- him than that,” said the manager. “1 
ing a door on the left at the further end : am -afraid we shan’t be able to trace him 
of .the passage, the clerk requested him far by a cold. How was he dressed*/” 
to enter. He did so, to be received by 
a short, middle-aged gentleman with iron- I couldn’t see the color of his trousers be- 

wdiiskers and moustache.

For a moment .Trowbridge stood with 
the,paper in his hand not knowing how 
to act. Then lie turned it over and 
over, examining it in every way. .Was 
it genuine or was it a hoax? What was 
more—who was the author, and liow 
was he connected with the missing man? 
Whoever he might be he must be a 
daring sort of individual to present the 
letter at such an hour and to throw it 
into the room as he had done.

During the next half-hour Jack per
used it again and again, .though at the 
end of that time he could not, for tlie 
life of him, sea how he was to act. Of 
course, if inquiries at the Mitcham Ship
ping Office meant his learning something 
regarding his missing friend it was -his 
duty to make them. On the other hand,, 
was tlids an attempt to lure him out of 
the district in order thaNt the real cul
prit might have a chance of escape?

Next morning tea showed^the letter to 
his sister, who, without hesitation, de
clared it to be a trick.

“I don’t believe that Jim would act 
. like that,” she said, her eyes filling with 
indignant tears. “I will never allow that 
lie would be so base as to tell me that 
he loved me and then run away from 
England a few hours, later. You, who 
'have known him so long, should surely 
not do him the dishonor of believing what 
this letter insinuates.”

“Nevertheless it behoves, us,” said 
Jack, “not to neglect a single chance of 
discovering him. I shall take this let
ter to the police at Great Brackford 
after breakfast and hear what they 
think of it; «and then, if they are dis
posed to place any credence in it at all, 
I shall set off for Liverpool and make 
my own inquiries. For my own part, 
like you, I do not attach much import
ance to it, but the extraordinary fashion 
in which the letter was delivered must 
lead one to suppose that the «author was 
in earnest. If I go up to Liverpool to
day I shall be back to-morrow.”

According to the arrangement he bad 
made, after breakfast Jim drove into 

i Brackford and showed the letter to the 
police. They examined it critically, and 
were all unanimously of the opinion that 
it was cf no value whatsoever.

“It is either The work of a madman,” 
said the inspector, “or a very cruel hoax. 
You will find, if you go to Liverpool, 
that they know nothing of Mr. Ormby 
at. the office in question.”

“In any case I am going to test it,” 
said Jim. “I should not be doing my 
duty if I did not.”

From the police office he drove on to 
the station. lie had taken care to bring 
a small Gladstone with him containing 
what lie would require during the short 
time he would be away, and also a 
photograph of Ormby. He had not 
any too much time to spare, for he had 
barely written, a note to his sister, 
plaining what he was about to do, and 
handed it to his groom, ere the train 
entered the station. As it commenced 
to leave the platform he became ,aware 
of a tall, handsome man, irreproachably 
dressed, who, as the carriages passed,

powers, he

“tie was tall, sir, and had a very bad

“We must have a bettor description of

“He wore a cap an.l a light overcoat.

cause of the counter. He had no eye- 
Good morning, Mr.. Trowbridge/1* said glass—at least, lie was not wearing it.” 

that little man, wheeling a chair forward
as he spoke. “Please take a seat and upon his forehead?” 
tell me what I can do for you.”

“I have come to sec you,” said Jack, youth, “but I think he had. He asked 
“on rather extraordinary business. As me how long it would take the boat to 
you may observe from the address on my get to Monte Video, and said that he 
card, I hail from Great Brackford.” j wanted, if possible, to have a cabin to

The manager laid himself back in his 1 himself.” 
chair, and clasped Ms bands as if he 
were about to begin his devotions.

“Yes. I noticed that,” he replied. “May 
I ask if you have been long in Liver
pool?”

“I arrived last night, and want, if pos- i ger?” 
sible, to leave again to-night. Hence the 
reason for my early call.”

“Pray don’t apologise. Now tell me 
what it is that has brought you to me.”

“In our neighborhood we are in great 
trouble about a gentleman who has dis- ; 
appeared. He is a particular friend of James, was it not?” he inquired, 
mine and has just become engaged to j “Yes,” Jack answered.. “But that, of 
my sister.” . ; course, may be a mere coincidence."

The «manager nodded his head, and ! “Of . course, of course,”’answered the 
commenced polishing a pair of gold- ! other. “But coincidences, are sometimes 
rimmed eye-glasses with a silk handker- strange things, 
chief he took from his breast pocket.

“You refer to the Honorable James clerks.”
Ormby, I presume?" he said. “No, thank you," said Jack.

Jack stared at him iu complete sur- very much obliged to 
prise.

“What do you know of that gentle
man?” he inquired.

“Strange to say X was discussing the once more alone, 
ease of this mysterious disappearance » “The matter grows more and more per- 
with my last visitor only a few minutes plexing every minute," said the former, 
before you came in," said the manager. ! “Of course, this Mr. Stoneham may be 
“Perhaps you have not seen the account , my friend, and in that case he is alive, 
of ,it in this morning’s paper?” If it is not he, I, for one, can only believe

“N". I certainly have not,” said Jack, him to be dead. How on earth can X 
“What’s more, I’m extremely sorry to satisfy myself as to his identity?" 
hear that it’s got into the newspapers.

grey

“Do you remember if he had a scar

“I am not quite certain, sir,” said the

“Did lie pay you by cheque or in 
notes ?” !

! “In notes and gold, sir.”
“Is it your opinion, then, that this is a 

photograph of that particular passen-

“I feel almost certain it is,” tlie clerk 
j returned.

“What name did he give?”
“Stoneham, sir. J*mcs Stoneham.” 
The manager looked at Trowbridge. 
“Your friend’s Christian name was

I

I

Have you any more 
questions you would like to put to the

“I am 
them for the

trouble they have taken.”
The two men accordingly left the 

room, and Jack and the manager were

“Let me think,” said the manager, 
However, I suppose iCwas inevitable." : 0nee mpfe placing his hands in the posi- 

“Quite, X fear. Now, pray tell me in tien already indicated. “The vessel does « 
what way I can help you.” not call anywhere until she reaches St.

In reply Jack gave him a rough out- Vincent. If I may make a suggestion 
line of the case, and described .the an- this is what I should advise vou to do. • 
onytnous letter he had received. At the j should send a telegram to the captain 1 
same time he produced it, and handed asking him to cause a notice to be posted 
it across the table to tlie other. : in the first-class saloon and also in the j

“Yes, it certainly says the Mitcham steerage, imploring James Ormbv, if he 
shipping office.” was the manager’s com- $s on hoard the ship, to communicate 
mont. “Well, we have onjy had "one boat with you by cable before the ship leaves 
sailing lately, and if Mr. Ormby sailed the port. At the same time, if vou Fke, 
in her it should not he difficult to trace i wiU also send a telegram to the cap- 
liim. If you can give me a description tain instructing him to reply by wire as 
of him I will institute inquiries at once." to whether this Mr. Stoneham is marked 

I can do more than that, said Jack, upon thc forehead as you describe That 
“I c«la s,«ow y°u his photograph. I took taken into conjunction with 
the precaution of bringing one with me.

half a mile further on. hut every person how I am convinced that lie has been 
they questioned declared that neither he. murdered, and I think you will find 
nor she, had seen anything of Mr. Orm- ; eventually that I am right."

*‘I hope not, sir,” the police officer re- 
T think, sir, you will find it will turn j plied. After which Jack bade him good 

out as I have said," said the sergeant, i evening and left the office, 
mopping his dripping brow. “I ddn’t , 
know where else we can search in the , drove home, 
neighborhood."

your tele-
. , , , . , gram, should surely set matters at rest

So saying, he produced from his pocket s0 far as the Marwhal is concerned ” 
a cabinet portrait of the missing man. Jack saw the wisdom contained in this 
It had been taken some three or four suggestion, and gladly fell in with it. 
months prior to his disappearance and i “j cannot ex 
was an excellent likeness. The manager 1

I
It was with a sorrowful heart that he 

His dismal anticipations 
had been fulfilled and he had press my gratitude to 

you," he said, “As you say, this course
no goodl
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should go a_ long way towards settlin'- 
matters. With your permission, I 
write the telegram and send it to’

wilt
. , you, to

gether with a cheque which I should be 
obliged if you would fill in for the cost 
of both cal des and the reply, whatever ii 
may he. When we have tlie < 
answer we shall at least know 
definite. As it is the 
rible.”

apta in’s 
sometiiing 

is ter-su.s pensa

“I c.'tn quite believe that,” the 
a ger replied, “We u: ,>t hope 
best. After all, it may not be as serious 
as you suppose.”

Jack, however, only shook his head.
1 _ After he had thank' d the in.-ma-vr j\,r

Uis troll;de he shook sa ads-and departed. 
As lie passed tiiroug:: tkv outer oikec? he 
paused to ask Simpson if his coll tag 
were aware what amount of luggage tin*

; mysterious Mr. Slonoham took on board 
’wit’i him. This, unfortunately, proved 
to be a question Kiliott could nut offer 
any satisfactory reply to.

After once more thanking th.- men for 
the trouble they had taken, Trowbridge 

! the office. For a moment lie paused 
on the pavement, rot being quite certain 
in what direction lie should proceed in 
order to reach his hotel. Then, having 
made up his mind, he turned to his right 
and set off along tue crowned pavement: 
During that momentary pause, however, 
lie hail noticed, standing on the other 
side of the street, a short and somewhat 
foreign-looking individual, 
frock coat and slik har.

wearing a 
Never having 

seen the man before Trowbridgopaid but 
little attention to him, but 
reached the next cros

when he
and be

came aware that the stronger was walk
ing level with him, the 
him as being somewhat out of the com
mon.

street

matter struck

To reach the thoroughfare in 
which his hotel was situated it was ne
cessary for him to cross the road and 
turn to tlie left.

“If I see anything of the man when 1 
a in round the corner I shall feci 
tnat he is following me,” lie said to him
self.

To make sure of this he stopped at .a 
print shop window, and stood for 
moments intently regarding the contents. 
The opposite side of the street 
fi,ec*ted in the glass as clearly as a mirror.

“Egad! he is following me,” lie 
tered. “Now, what on earth can be his 
reason for so doing? Fil 
never seen the fellow b: fere.”

The stranger, had walked 
yards and was now, in his turn, also 
gazing into a shop window.

“Fil just try him once more to make 
sure.” said Jack, “and then I’ve a good 
mind to ask him point blank what he 
means. I object to having my footsteps 
dogged.”

Leaving the window of the print shop 
lie walked on faster than before, and 
then turned sharply round into 
street. This lie found brought him into 
a small square, surrounded by dingy of
fices on every side. There happened to 
be a small stationer’s shop at the further 
end, and towards this lie made his

was re

swear I’ve

on a few

a narrow

Entering, he asked the shopman to show 
him some drawing paper, and while tlie 
latter was producing his ware looked out 
into, the square. He was not disappoint
ed in what he expected to see there, for 
the man who had been- following him 
was now pacing up and down on the op
posite side. Having purchased 
paper and paid for u Trowbridge left thp- 
shop determined to- have 
with his shadower.

some

a discussion 
To his surprise, 

however, the fellow had disappeared and 
was not to be seen anywhere.

“This is getting more inexplicable 
every minute,” muttered Trowbridge to- 
himself. “I should like to know what 
game the fellow is playing. Surely he 
can’t be in league with the man who 
sent me that anonymous message? By 
Jove! he might. be. And, if so, whan 
ought I to do?”

It did not take him long to make up 
his mind, and, having made sure that the 
stranger was not following him, lie hail
ed a hansom and bade the driver take 
him to the police* station. In less than 
a quarter of an hour lie was closeted with 
a prominent member of 
force, and explained to him the interest 
he took in what was now called “The 
Famous Ormby Case,” of the letter he 
had received, and of tlie way his move
ments had been shadowed that morning.

“It’s a- strange business altogether,” 
said the officer. “You say that the an
onymous letter was thrown into your 
study late at night?”

“Yes. After my household had re
tired to rest,” answered Jack.

“That would seem to suggest that the 
writer either lived in the neighborhood 
or had friends who did. What seems to 
me so strange is the fact that they should 
have sent you a message at all. If your 
friend has really left for South America, 
what possible interest ccuid they have 
in letting you into his secret, especially 
if it is through their agency that he was 
driven away? Then, again, supposing 
that this man who has been following 
you is in the secret, how can your 
ments affect him? The only solution 1 
can offer is that they wanted to get you 
away for a time. IIow does that strike 
you?”

“There may be something in it,” Jack 
replied. “I do not pretend, however, to 
be «able to read the riddle. The whole 
matter is beyond me. I can make neither 
head nor tail of it.’*

“The folk in town do not seem to be 
able to do so either,” remarked the of
ficer. “One thing, however, so far as 
we are concerned, is quite plain. That 
is, we must find, out who the man is who 
has been shadowing you, and his 
for so doing. That accomplished, we 
may be able to grope our way a little 
further in the darkness that surrounds 
the casA

the detective

move-

reason a

If you will return to your 
hotel I wilt put a man on to wab-h this 
gentleman, for in all probability ho will 
be on the lookout for you there. Y< 
quite sure, I suppose, that lie do.-s not 
know yen have come here?”

“I fee!- certain that ho does n t Y Jack 
answered. “I was going to tnc-Kle him 
myself, but lie mysteriously uis.-ppeared. 
Then I came on here as quiciiy 
couM.”

as l

“Jr would ho just as well to bo certain 
on tlutt point,” said the 
will accompany me I will take v 
window where 
of thc street without being seen by any
one outside.” .

Jack followed him to another 
where there was a small window. He 
searched the street up and down but 
without discovering any sign of the man 
in question.

“No, he is not there.” he said. “He 
has evidently misted me for the time be
ing.”

“Pardon me tw a marnent," said the

"If yontiier.

you can ioe the length

■

detective, “and I will show yoi 
who will keep watch outside yc 

and when !He left the room,
accompanied by a qniee<? was

looking personage, who res cm!: 
- , schoolmaster rath r th m a

Ilis superior briefly furnish 1 
tlie facts of the case, ai tw \v. 

him as good a dt 
he was to watch,

lage

gave 
man
remember.

“Yon rair-'l keep your
find out who heyou

from, and then report to n 
first detective. "You »<i y< 

to London, .Mr. Trowb:ing
afternoon train?”

“That is r . 
cessarv for n.

IIn that

“I do: 
you to i" -1 ] - 
officer. “~\Yt 
against thi 
who he is.

the whole 
correct he v.; 
«and tlieu cm • 
return to the 
employ 1

V*

If

t
S' :, t;

Afi
1

lie made liis way down tî 
ed about. 1.1 i. «V 
to find there, Lit
him.
whether lie Y 
supposing tin: 
shadowing hi.:., 
his lunchs 
look ôut h' i 
on thc oile r 
assured that hi? 
correct. The 1. 
his follower vv.e 
vd at a table ac t! 
served the grav.- < 
police detective, v! . 
placed \at his dispos 

After ho l.a 1 fin: 
made his way to t <■ 
he composed th - : Y 
the manager of i >

Thi. 1
1 nor 1

Yv"

ices ti

nu sngzé

Company. In it he ari.' l the < a: 
the Marwhal to pci 
James Orm-by, if he w
cable to his friend. .John Trowbric 
whom liis nbs -nee was causing thj 
est grief. ri hen, iiavie.g signed a| 
drawn in favor of the Miie'mm ! 
ship Company, he placed it :u ; 
velopc, together with the telegra 
dispatched it to ; I : : i* offices by on< 
hotel servants. Then lie was at 
to disport himself as lie pleased u 
hour should arrive for him to ms 
way to the railway station. F. 
amuse himself he did net kno 
eventually lie left the hotel, engs 
cab, and informed the driver ti 
could be cran mod into the > pare 
hour and «a 1 a If. While h was 
the cabman his din 
casually arr- m the 
that his si 
his exit.

Then he entered the cab and drtil 
and in an aimless fashion explored! 
after street, made the acquitintanCi 
variety of shipping, a large nu3o| 
unsavory l ack streets, and at lasti 
himself I nek at the hotel once mon 

“If yen like to wait for ten m 
you can drive me to the railway stî 
said Jack to liis cabman. “I ska 
longer than that.”

“Ail right, sir,” said the man, 
ing his hat. “I’ll wait.”

As Jack observed, there was so 
else waiting too. The little man 
frock coat had made his appear as 
the opposite side while he was spe 
and was now staring into a shop wi 
as if préparât vy to buying all i 
tamed. Some thirty or forty yar 
the pavement, and on the same si 
the hotel, talking t.t the constable c 
beat, was the detective from th - i 
station, who, from time t<> time, gl 
across at the man lie was so car- 
keeping in view.

Jack made his way into the h- 1 
ed for and settled his Dill, tippe 
waiter and hall porter, aud, when lii 
had been brought from his bed 
made his way into tlie si wet.
Avas in the act of engaging a kans< 
he took his seat.

Upon reaching the station h ma 
quiries as to the platform from ’ 
his train would leave, and lr.wh lii; 
thither. He had n it been there 
minutes before the man he was < .:• < 
put in an appearance, followed h; 
detective. The former, after h 
satisfied himself that he had r. m 
mistake, seated himself by ;he L- ■ k 
turning his head now and again i 
direction of the train, which wa< al 
drawn up beside the platform. Ti: 
tective, on the.other hand, paced va 
down as if he were awaiting rim* a 
of some friend.

Having procured all the 1 
would require for the jour 
bridge seated himself in a firsi-i lasj 
riagp, and lit a cigar. From his cl 
lie was able to see both men.

Five minutes later the porters 
calling upon passengers t-» i ke 1 
seats, and Jtu-k had the ph'asuro od 
ing the spy make his way toward* 
telegraph office.

“He’s wiring Ms friends that I 
!eft Liverpool,” he sail t-> lnmsolfj 
Wonder if the police will If able tol 
out who those friends are? "

Then the train moved slowly out o 
station, and for the time being, at 1 
Liverpool was a place of the past.

What with one change and anot’ij 
was nearly midnight by the tjra| 
reached Groat Brackford. As mi- 
supposed, he was thoroughly tired 
hut, weary though he was. glad - mi 
1° Sit up and toil his sister all that- 
befallen him during his absence from 
^he, poor girl, had passed a misei 
time.

Unfortunately the news ho had 
°ble to bring back with him was nc 
u character calculated to afford
touch neTief.

Next morning lie was smoking a 
Jn his study when his'butler enter 1 
a card upon a salver. xIIe glanced i 
to find to his astonishment that it 
the name of “Gonsatvez Ferdir 

Alvaro.”

he d 
: and d 

lower had become awl

Hi

y-

(To V.e continued.)

Private agents of Germany have I 
Posed to the government th immedl 
Purchase of the Chilean battleship d 
taio Prat -and the armored crulsi v I 
uieralda, anti have offered to take <1 
*he warships now being bujlt jp U'm 
*°r Chile.
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