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ooking forth. He looked again and it
seemed as if the pursuer kuew that he was discovered,

all the apparent secrecy of action
apd walked briskiy after the other. The small man's
face was mmed up to Stone and the light from the
ballway shone full upon ii. There Stone saw written
auxiety, apprebension, even panic. The man took one
last gisnce, pansed an instant and suddenly darted
inte the doorway. The other fellow tmmediately In-
creased his speed. but being some distance behind was
apparently uncertain of which bouse his quarry had
entered. After s moment’s hesitation, bowerer, he
$auged correctly and entered. too.

Stone’s Agitated Visitor.

Stone, smiling, had rpminatively lit avother cigar-
etie and was preparing to descend for the purpose of
making sowe inquiries as to the development of the
unnsual drama whicli had enfolded itseif before his
exes, when there was = sudden knock at his door, and
there, standing before him as be opened i1, stood the
paie and apprebensive fignre of the little man. He
was a mild faced, frall little fellow, with large and
frightengd blue eyes. and the lips underneath the
emall and siraw colored mustache twitched with a
tremor, which was obviously quite imposkible of con
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very seriously,
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“It may even be passible that I may be of
service to you.”

The man, however. did not s€em to hear. He ap-

peared to be carefully g his thoughts
“Strange as it may
slight,

mission.

ommenced he, with a

rayless

“1 am engaged upon a secrel
aché of the British Embassy in
Washiugton, and by purely accidental rir-:umsza-n(w-,
which there is no need of my telling you, I have ben
thrust into a vortex of events for which I am unfitted.
I bear upon my person, sir, information which it is
mwost vital that I should personally deliver to the
British Foreign Secretary in London. This knowl
edge has come to another Power, which is interested in
the secret which I bear. For three weeks I have vainly
attempted to find an opportunity of taking my passage
and delivering my message. But this has been im-
possible. Every moment that I have passed, waking
or sleeping, I have been watched by unseen eyes. I
know it. The rooms in my botel have been searched.
mwy clothes have been ransacked, and I have been
conscious that for the time of which I spoke I b
been eternally watched.
ently surrounded me,
have most narrowly

have =u
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secret with me, though 1 1 convinced they do not
know of the manner In which I do it
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Breaking the Cordon.
1 me,” said he *“1 kx

mis-
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excuse me for a woment. I will be back

cessful issue. In the me

1 slightly to his visitor and advanced to

limpse ance
> bowed by its per
he familiar objects of his room, and last
the silver and delics
box which he

¥ wrought match-

L left on the table near the door.
Descending by the elevator

not dificalt to

to the vestibule,
d whom he sought.
lius of action had
his men, bad Lt him to k
And there a secret agent stood, walking about
s lobby, immaculate of attire, silk hatted, frock
coated, smoking impatiently at his cigar and watching
the elevator as its oceupauts came forth.

One glance was sufficient for Stone. Then he re-
tursied to his room. His visitor was seated on the
chair in which he had left him. Stone returned to the
couversation as if there had been no interruption.

“Having told me so much” he remarked, “you
must tell we 2 Your secret—is it pot daugerous to
carry it with you?”

“It would be,” replied the man unhesitatingly,
“were it not thoroughly concealed. Wonld you guess
that this contained the secret?” e put his band con-
fidently fnto bis breast pocket. There was a pause,
and then an expression of 'mingled amazement and
terror overspread his face. “It's goue,” he gasped—
“gone—gone’”

“Gone?’ rv;wﬂ:o.d Stope-—-but he was strangely in-
terrupted.

The man's ¢
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aught him to know

tures into the r

yw the secret agent at-a

glance,

“So ron—yrou™

gasped the man. The line of his
brows drew down suddenty over the mild eyes which
as suddeniy had bedbme hard.

Stone, though cutwandly unmoved, was amazed by
the unlooked for position in which he found himself
placed Accustomed to surprise #s he was, and usn-
ally vntonched by it, now he was almost petrified by

v What change had come in the intervai?
What new amazing incident had become injected into
at now was indubitably a mystery? Stone, how-
. eyed the small man, unmoved still.

‘Il take that thing down for a moment,”™ he
i “and let me explain™——
he man, with his undeviating revolver pointed

rzement.

n, with high excitement in his voice:—
*h box,” said he. “How did you come by

you notice that automobile wreck when you
along the street? Well, that's' where I found it,”
“] had it for just twenty minutes before
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said Stone presently. The bell boy
and departed.

Valentir

e Stone gave himself up for
es to the pleasing entertainment of divin-
5 which that silver match box. which car-
thin, thin paper in its bottommost com-
hat short diplomatic secret which two na-
ily prized, could be brought to that For-
ary for whom it was intended. The frail
1fessed his inability to do so. He had
himself upon Stone’s willingness for adven-
d was ready to permit Stone to engage him-
at project in which he himself had falled.
that secret,” said Stone emphatically, “shall
for whom it is intended. That match

then
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He turned round to indicate it upon the table. The
maich box was gone.

On the instant of realization of this surprising and
unexpected loss Stone waited not for a word from his
From an exponent of words suddeniy he
had Decome a man of deeds. With a warning gesture
to his visitor to wait till his return he descended at
once to the vestibule. As he had expected, the lurking
strapger had gone. Stone doubted not that he it was
wlio was at least indirectly responsible for the disap-
pearance of the trinket. The bell boy bad obviously
been the instrument. Calling the senior of the boys
in charge, e asked the presence of the bell boy Who
Liad waited upon him in his room.

companion.

“He's gone,” said the fellow. ’ R
“Gone where?” )
“He's off at nine,” was the answer. 1
“His nddress?” ; ‘

The attendant referred to a notebook in his pocket
and produced it. Stone hurried up stairs to his apart-
ment. He informed bis vompanion of what had hap-
pened. He desired him o wait autil his return.

“It may be an hour, it may be two, it may be three,”
he sadd, “but however long it is wailt for me. I may

u To the man, who appeared to
a scrt of daze, he bired a taxi and
IET e o the address
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were a group of boys, in the centre of which Stone
recognized the page. He touched him on the shoulder
and drew him aside.

“I'hat mateh box you've got,” he said.
“What match box ¥ he asked.
“Come, come, my

The boy flushed
Stone assumed the paternal air
“You'll get in trouble if you dom'i band

boy,” said he.

it over—you won't if you do
The boy flushed again and hesltated.

said he, “but I haven't got it now.”
“Tell me all about it,” said Stone upemotion liy.

“I had I,”

“How did you come to take it?"
Wheré¢ He Got the Box.

“A fellow who came into the place. He told me to
He told me to look around and see

go up with a eard.
if there was a silver matchbox lying around anywhere.
He told me if I didn't find it to try n some way lo get
you to come down to see the man so that be could come
He said he'd buy
the matchbox from me if 1 got it. He bought it. He
gave me twenty dollars for it. Th at's straight.,”

Stone gauged the boy, and it was evident that what
he had said was said truthfully.
dent, however, that the trail of ¢
now led to the man who had p

up to the gentleman you were w ith

mischance of a car collision had drepped it agai
was evident also that it had been iraced to ?
room. The occupants of the rushing automobile had
possibly missed it before they had zone very far It
was obvious that the next step was to trace the wan
who had purchased it from the bos.

And the tracing was not difficult,
secret agent, clever in his profe
was not unknown in those offic
Valentine Stone had so many fr ps
next visit K whom he 1
helped on many occasion wector was
smiling and hospitable, but Stone was very brief and
explained his mission shortly.

“Anything I can do for you, my boy; anything I can
do for you,” said the Inspector.

Instantly he was able to indicate those popular re-
sorts which James McCarthy, secret agent, frequentad
The most likely was a certain Justin's. a res
sporting proclivities, where sporting circles made
wagers and indulged their hours of ease. lu ten min
utes Stone was thete. Entering the outer rw
carefully viewed the inner one before he entered
A group was about a round table, at which a g
of poker was in progress. Tobacco smoke ¥
hazy the room, but through the thin veil of it
! ed and was satisfied. Seated in the cenire «
le was James McCarthy, the man of the p
the man of the vestibule, the man of the pu
matchbox. Stome turned to hisgcompani
provided by the kindly Cleary at Stone’s r

“The fellow with the dark mustache.” whis)
Adventure Hunter to his companion as they ¢

“You want him taken now?” asked the

“Sure,” said Stone, “and do it quickly.
can’t pass anything to anybody else.”

The officer approached MeCarthy. touching him on
the shonlder. “I want you,” he said.

The fellow rose uncomprehendingly. “Why,” h2
began, “what Is this?"

“You're arrested,” said the officer.

The man had a sudden twitch of apprebension.
“What for?” he asked.

“Robber: said Stone. “Take him, officer.™

“But we've done nothing.” flashed the fellow. His
protests, however, were useless. Satisfied that ke
possessed the matchbox, nothing could dim me's
anticipations of the search. He and three of his com-
panions, arrested as accessories, were placed carefuliy
in the waiting auto, with Stone and the officer on
guard, At the station house the genial Cleary came
out smiling broadly.

“Well, Valentin
What did he tak

“A matchbox,” said Stone; “he’s got it on bim now ™

The deft fingers of the official searched while Me-
Carthy himself suddenly flashed a smile. Stone feit
a twinge of doubt at that smile. The smile seemed to
bode ill for the matchbox. Pocket after pocket was
turned out, the man was stripped, the linings of his
clothes discovered, but no matchbox was found
Then Inspector Cleary changed his smile to serious-
ness. He took Stone aside.

Now, my boy,” said he, “haven’t you overdone this
a bit? These fellows may make trouble.”

It was a time for quick thought, and Stone thong!
quickly. If the man did not have the mats
where was it? That he had it from the boy was un-
doubted. That he would not have parted with so
serious a secret was equally sure, but where had it
gone? Where in the few short hours that it had been
in McCarthy’'s possession had it disappeared to? These
questions he asked himself with inconceivable rapid
ity, and then as suddenly there came to him an in-
spiration.

“Dick,” he said, turning suddenly to the Inspecto-,
“hold them for me for an hour. I've got an idea. I
think I can get the evidence.”

The Inspector looked at him doubtfully, but nodded.
The Adventure Hunter raced away.

“Go lke hell,” he said to the chauffeur.
quick!™

With a sudden spurt the machine rushedf off. In
ten minutes they were at Justin's. In ten minutes
the smoky room was before him once more; in teu
minutes he was again at the poker table. Others now
were playing there. He moved to the position at
which McCarthy had been.

“Excuse me,” said he to the ma
“but I guess I left a matchbox here.”

The fellow nodded and moved aside. It was a
chance, but Stone calculated that he had judged cor-
rectly. He moved his hand underneath to the smail
sliding ledge which is the concomitant of so many
poker tables. He swung it forth, and there, in the
midst of a wilderness of cigaretie ash, a case lay
where the agent had placed it.

“Thanks,” said Stone. He put it in his pocket, no
hiut of his exaitation showing on his face.

“Now home,” said he to the chauffeur,
dashed to his apartments. The little man sat there
yet. Without a word Stone put the case In his hazd,
thén took him by the arm. “Quick,” said he. “the
liner goes to-night. It's half-past nine now. You've
got half an hour.”

“-l::l those {m;n.' hﬂ:ll‘zed the little fellow.

“They’re safe for an bour,” s
for haif an hour." +" replied Stone; Just

y sped through the streets. The gle:
falling in the hundreds behind. 'l'bey‘ d:sn;:l:cf L'f.b::
the wharf, the little man dazed but exultant. Stone
helped bim up the gangway and a moment after re-
turned. The plank was withdrawn, the great liger
moved slowly out Into the stream. The little man
waved a fervent handkerchief from the deck Then
Stone smiled. He again looked at his watch. He had
fifteen minutes in which to meet bis friend
riend the In-
spector and his other friends th> agents. He came
lnl«}‘Clnl:'y ﬂ;:ﬂllnxv
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