
THE MIND-READER
had hud out for him, a speck on the sleeve of hi. coatcaught lu, attention. He looked closer. It movZ
at was. tmj red ant. He flicked it awaj sharply.
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'T"* ^"^ d^^berately stayed late at his

w^r? but? r'
'^*"" concentrated intently on hiswoA, but looking up occasionaUy. He wished to re-

ZtL^^^:" «^--«*'^'-^<^o^^t-He was merely
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*^-\°®." '''**^°« happened. But as he wassteppmg mto his motor, thinking deeply, a dim fiJ^« io

someonelurkingintheshadowsoflhecarmadel^^ '
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'.^^'^ ""' ^*"^ *^« ^«°*«»- to h^—one of his paid detectives.

" Get that man out," said he. «
The footman quickly pulled a revolver out of hVhvery and looked inside the car. }
" There's no one there, sir."
"Good !" said Larssen evenly. "Drive home." -^He took out a wax match from the receptacle inside^

Xtt " ?fi" '*^'*
'^ ^^«^'- ^ thfmateh wfra tmy ant, and he dropped it hastily. He looked insidethe -^h -eptacl^there were several ants therTWhen he arrived home he ordered the car to h^fumigated and that another one be put into h^se ^c^

rhat figure mside the car." he meditated. "Looks

^gfoTar"^^'^^^"^^-"^- «^ttercuto^.smok.

from bs office, he went to Olafs playroom. In it he
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