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By Hamilton Cano
secret with me. though I am convinced they do not “So you—you”----- gasped the man. The line of his were a group of boys. in the <entre of whir h St né 
know of the manner in whi h I do it.” brows drew down suddenly over the mild eyes which recognized the page. He touhed him on th

paused and seemed to come to a sense of his sur- 
roundings.

“Pardon me,” said he. “I—I came because I had 
to. 1 did not know what to do.”

*(Copyright 1911. by the New York Herald Co. All rights reserved' 
hf ALENTINE STONE, Adventure Hunter, at- 
\ / tained his adventures Ln many ways. Walk- 
% / ing upon the streets, be would search from the V highway those trivial circumstances from 

which be so instinctively adduced, those ele­
ments of mystery w hich were so fascinating to him. 
A chance expression, a stray inflection, an unconsid- 
ered word, had often given to him the joy of action 
and thrilling incident. Sometimes from the window 
of his high apartment be would look out upon the 
street, and with his strange intuition for the romances 
of the city choose them out from there. This night, 
however, be was in bis small runabout, his eyes 
alertly turning from right to left and his whole frame 
sensitive for the adventure which might happen.

The dark had come down early and the myriad 
lights of the city were glowing down the irregular 
perspective of street. Illusion, however, seemed rather 
to be kon from the less illuminated side streets, and 
Stone turned his machine slowly into that one in 
which his apartments were situated. He had momen- 
tarily relaxed his vigilance when he was suddenly 
conscious of the rap’d and almost impetuous approach 
of a large touring car. whi h was upon him almost 
before he knew it. There was something quite reck- 
less about the speed with which it advanced, and as 
11 came closer Stone caught a glimpse of two men 
straining forward with every appearance of anxiety 
and haste He was near a corner and there seemed 
to be a sufficient margin of safety: but without the 
least diminution of its speed it sheered around the 
corner a: a terrific rate, crashing at an angle into 
Stone’s small runabout as it did so That minute 
machine crashed like an eggshell and St ne. shaken 
by the suddenness of the shock, found himself at the 
next instant in the roadway among the débris of 
broken » bee's and battered framework.

The thing was so sudden that for an instant he 
hardly realized what had happened. The touring car, 
shaken by the impact, had for a moment swerved, but 
the next had gathered its force again and. without a

He paused a moment “I'm going to trust you, sir,” as suddenly had become bard. and drew him aside.
“That match box you're got,” he said.said he. ”1 entered your room by chance and will Stone, though outwardly unmoved, was amazed by
The boy flushed. "What match box?" be asked.
Stone assumed the paternal air. "Come, come, my 

a frightened and apprehensive face, and his manner useless, I am afraid. Even just before I entered 1 ally untouched by it, now he was almost petrified by boy,” said he. "You’ll get in trouble if you don E hand
suggested the appearance that he was intently listen- walked along the street cnvinced that I was being amazement. What change had come in the interval? it over—you won't if you do."
ing Suddenly he started, followed. 1 saw my purs u r I recognized him. He What new amazing incident had become injected Into The boy flushed again and hesitated. I had it.

“What was that?" he said quickly, in a tense whis- is one of the most merciless and experienced of ties what now was indubitably a mystery? Stone, bow- said ho. “but I haven't got it now."
per. “Did you hear anything?” He sat again listen- secret officials of this foreign power that is interested ever, eyed the small man. unmoved still. ‘Tell me all about it.” said Stone unemotion Uy.
ing. While Stone looked at him queerly, shaking his In gaining possession of my secret. I red ognized the “If you’ll take that thing down for a moment,” he “How did you come to take it?"
head. man, as I say, and I became panic stricken. I came said quietly, “and let me explain”------Where He Got the Box.

"I’ve been expecting you,” he said. X A into this apartment house as the first thing which pre- But the man, with his underrating revolver pointed H fellow who came into the place. He told me to
go up with a card. He told me to look around and see 
if there was a silver matchbox lying around anywhere. 
He told me if I didn't find it to try in some way to get 
you to come down to see the man so that he could come 
up to the gentleman you were with. He said he d buy 
the matchbox from me if I got it. He bought it. He 
gave me twenty dollars for it. That’s straight."

Stone gauged the boy, and it was evident that what

Uninvited, he threw himself upon a chair, and his give you an explanation. The dangers to which I the unlooked for position in which be found himself 
head went down In his hands. Presently ho raised bare been exposed bare shattered my nerves. 1 am placed. Accustomed to surprise as he was, and usu-

he bad said was said truthfully. It was equally evi- 
dent, however, that the trail of the silver matchbox 
now led to the man who had probably taken it from 
Stone’s small companion in the first place, and by the 
mischance of a car collision had dropped it again. It 
was evident also that it had been traced to Stone’s 
room. The occupants of the rushing automobile had 
possibly misled it before they bad gone very far. It 
was obvious that the next step was to trace the man 
who had purchased it from the boy.

And the tracing was not difficult. James McCarthy, 
secret agent, clever in his profession though he was, 
was not unknown in those official quarters in which 
Valentine Stone had so many friendships. So Stone’s 
next visit was to Inspector Cleary, whom he bad 
helped on many occasions. The Inspector was both 
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, frequented 
The most likely was a certain Justin’s, a resort of 
sporting proclivities, where sporting circles made 
wagers and indulged their hours of ease. In ten min­
utes Stone was there. Entering the outer room, he 
carefully viewed the inner one before he entered. 
A group was about a round table, at which a game 
of poker was in progress. Tobacco smoke made 
hazy the room, but through the thin veil of it Stone 
looked and was satisfied. Seated in the centre of the 
circle was James McCarthy, the man of the pursuit.
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pause and without one look from other 
its other occupant, had continued at its 
terrific speed.

There was something essentially cold 
almost demoniacal about the circumsta

its driver or 
merciless and

blooded and 
nce that, ac-

customed incidents of the unusual. Stone the man of the vestibule, the man of the purchased 
matchbox. Stone turned to his companion, an officer 
provided by the kindly Cleary at Stone’s request.

"The fellow with the dark mustache," whispered the 
Adventure Hunter to his companion as they entered.

"You want him taken now?" asked the other.
“Sure,” said Stone, “and do it quickly. See that he 

can’t pass anything to anybody else.”
The officer approached McCarthy, touching him on 

the shoulder. “I want you.” he said.
The fellow rose uncomprehendingly. “Why." he 

began, “what is this?"
“You're arrested,” said the officer.
The man had a sudden twitch of apprehension.

“What for?” he asked.
“Robbery!” said Stone. “Take him. officer.”
“But we've done nothing,” flashed the fellow. His 

protests, however, were useless. Satisfied that he 
possessed the matchbox, nothing could dim Stone’s 

HeGur--= • anticipations of the search. He and three of his com-
- panions, arrested as accessories, were placed carefully

still, broke in. with high excitement in his voice:— in the waiting auto, with Stone and the officer on 
“That match box,” said le. “How did you come by guard,. At the station house ,he genial Cleary came out smiling broadly.

it ? “Well. Valentine.” said be “did you get your man?
“Did you notice that automobile wreck when you what did be take?"

came along the street? Well, that’s where I found it,” “A matchbox.” said Stone; “he’s got it on him now.” 
said Stone. "I had it for just twenty minutes before The deft fingers of the official searched while Mc- 
you entered. If you don t believe me. take It and go a twinge of doubt at that smile. The smile seemed to 
away again." bode ill for the matchbox. Pocket after pocket was

He moved with assurance to the door knob, but the turned out, the man was stripped, the linings of his 
man’s fears, so suddenly gone, as suddenly returned clothes discovered, but no matchbox was found.

, , , , . 1 ..... Then Inspector Cleary changed his smile to serious- He laid his revolver on the little table and sat down. ness. He took Stone aside.
white and puzzled, staring at the matchbox as it lay "Now, my boy,” said he. “haven't you overdone this 
still where It bad been placed. a bit? These fellows may make trouble.”

“I fancy,” said Stone, “that it dropped from an auto- it was a time for quick thought, and Stone thought 
..,. „ quickly. If the man did not have the matchboxmobile that crashed into mine. where was it? That he had it from the boy was un-

"But how did they get it? said the little man. He doubted. That be would not have parted with so 
was interrupted by another knock, and a bell boy ap- serious a secret was equally sure, but where had It 
peared with another card. gone?.Where in the few short hours that it had been2. . —a Slana in McCarthy s possession bad it disappeared to? Theselour friends are eager, remarked Stone, return- questions he asked himself with inconceivable rapid- 
Ing to his visitor. The bell boy stood near the door ity, and then as suddenly there came to him an In­

to descend to the vestibule to see the man waiting for waiting for his answer. spiration.
"Dick," he said, turning suddenly to the Inspector.

“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 like bell.” he said to the chauffeur. “Justin’s, 
quick!” •

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

thrown himself upon Stone's willingness for adven- “Excuse me," said be to the man who occupied it, 
ture, and was ready to permit Stone to engage him- “but I guess I left a matchbox here.”
self in that project in which he himself had failed, chance, but Stone calculated that be had judged c.i 

“And that secret, said Stone emphatically, shall rectly. He moved his hand underneath to the small 
go to him for whom it is intended. That match sliding ledge which is the concomitant of so many 
box"_ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ _ poker tables. He swung It forth, and there, in the 

"May I trust you. sir?" he asked very seriously, plexity, of the familiar objects of his room, and last He turned round to Indicate it upon the table. The midst of a wilderness of cigarette ash, * case lay 
his large eyes full upon Stone. of all the silver and delicately wrought match- match Dox was gone. Where the agent, had placed it.t

The Adventure Hunter nodded. "You interest me," box which he had left on the table near the door. On the instant of realisation of this surprising and hint of his exaltation showing on his Thee. et, no
said be. “It may even be possible that I may be of Descending by the elevator to the vestibule, it was unexpected loss Stone waited not for a word from his “Now home," said tie to the chauffeur. They 
service to you.” .. not difficult to find whom be sought. Stone’s adven- companion. From an exponent of words suddenly he dashed to his apartments. The little man sat there

The man, however, did not seem to hear. He aP" tures into the realms of action had taught him to know had become a man of deeds. With a warning gesture then took him by thearie Doothick ase in his Laris,reared to be carefully formulating his thoughts, his men, had taught him to know the secret agent at a to his visitor to wait till his return he descended at liner goes to-night. It's half-past nine now. You’ve
.. Strange as It may appear," commenced he, with a glance. And there a secret agent stood, walking about once to the vestibule. As he bad expected, the lurking got half an hour."

strauger had gone. Stone doubted not that he It was “They ‘re sate for half uh hour,” replied Stone; "Just 
who was at least indirectly responsible for the disap- for half an hour." * 1
pearance of the trinket. The bell boy had obviously They sped through the streets. The gleaming lights 
been the instrument. Calling the senior of the boys falling in the hundreds behind. They dashed up to 
In charge, be asked the presence of the bell boy who helped him up,the gangway auaone 
had waited upon him in his room. . turned. The plank was withdrawn, the great liner

“He's gone.” said the fellow. , • moved slowly out into the stream. The little man
“Gone where?” ) i 6 waved a fervent handkerchief from the deck. Then"He’s off at nine," was the answer. -6 afteen. minutes in which th Hect hipteh. He had 
“His address?" Spector and his other friends the agents. He can
The attendant referred to a notebook in his pocket into Cleary smiling.

and produced it. Stone hurried up stairs to his apart- mat’s all right pick,” said he. “Let ’em go now, I 
ment. He informed his companion of what bad hap- The Inspector smiled, hair amazed c 
pened. He desired him to wait until his return. said he, “you’re a wonder. What’s got you this s., 

“It may be an hour, it may be two. it may be three." The agents were freed and came forth.
lie said, “but however long it to wait for me. 1 may to Mel. I got that cigarette case all right,” said Stone 
-— for you.” where to give it back to Lind Eg tie fellow any-l’aying little attention to the man, who appeared to be !«?” • W Where

bad never observed before. The machine had gone 
on as though nothing had happened. Stone looked 
curiously after It. Something in the posture of the
men, something in the desperation of their haste, 
seemed to suggest to him that there had yet come to 
him the suggestion of one other circumstance whi b 
had in it the potentiality of drama. It seemed now, 
however, to have passed and Stone turned his gaze 

which had been his machinefrom
Philosophical, he viewed it with a whimsical smile 
He was. indeed, about to turn toward his apartment 
when an object stood out before his view under The 
brilliant glare cf an arc lamp, which was nearly over­
head.

It was a small object and seemed in some way to 
bare no place among that wreck Moving to where it 
lay. slightly to the side, he stooped and, picking it up. 
he regarded it closely. It was a cigarette case of sil- 
ver, with curious markings a: its front and back. 
Larger by half than an ordinary one. it seemed rather 
as if it had been some peculiar curio adapted to its 
present use Touching its spring be withdrew a 
match, lighted his cigarette and retired from the field 
of his discomfiture, smiling at the curious crowd 
which had already gathered. He entered his cham­
ber*- and threw upon the small table near the door the 
silver cigarette caw which he had come upon close to 
his wreck. How it had come upon the road, of 
course, be did not know, but in some vague way be 
connected it with the flying aring car which had 
wrought his misfortune.

He had. perhaps, been at the wine w for twenty 
minutes when his old instincts stirred themselves and 
he regarded the passersby more personally, alert to 
see what accident might bring forth. And he seemed 
to he rewarded. In the distance, clear under the 
bright electric of an opposite apartment house, there 
came to his eyes a small figure in dark and, even in 
the distance he could see, well chosen dress What 
attracted Stone’s attention principally, however, was 
the man’s obvious disquiet. Almost every step he 
took he seemed to furtively look behind him. Stone 
regarded him with interest and his eyes searched the 
shadows of the greater distances in the street, seeking 
to descry that which the small man was so obvi- 
ously eager to find. And there, though out of the line 
of sight of the man who so regularly turned. Stone 
saw a figure, though dimly in the distance and half 
obscured in the shadows of a hallway entrance. On 
came the small man, looking still, and ever as he would 
pursue his way the other who followed would come 
forth, screened by such shadows as he could take ad­
vantage of and silently and immutably follow.

Suddenly it seemed as if the man who was pursued 
became conscious of this. It appeared to Stone that 
he started suddenly and with an affrighted look 
glanced up at the window from which the adventure 
hunter was looking forth. He looked again and it 
seemed as if the pursuer knew that be was discovered, 
for be threw off all the apparent secrecy of action 
and walked briskly after the other. The small man's
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McCarthy,The Officer Ap

sented itself to me. I knew no one in it; I entered the 
elevator and asked for the fourth floor as a hazard. I 
knew that my pursuer would follow me in. I entered 
your room by a chance. I am here, the object of your 
generosity. 1 have told you why 1 came. I ask you 
to shelter me until such time as I can get aid to help 
me in ray frightful complication. I ask you to allow 
me to stay."

Stone regarded the man with eager eyes, taken up 
with interest at this new adventure which he knew 
had sought him out even in his room. He felt a pecul­
iar sympathy for the white faced little object who was 
obviously so unfitted for a secret mission. He under- 
stood that the circumstances must have been excep- 
tional which introduced him to it. The Adventure 
Hunter, however, did not forget that there was an­
other end to this seeming mystery —the secret agent 
who had pursued. He knew that that ; gent even now 
must be in the apartment house and waiting for the 
reappearance of the other. He knew that be had but

“MeF said the man. "How did you know”--- 
Then he paused again and repeated his familiar 
words:—“I had to come?" But before he had reached 
the end of his sentence there was an interruption, and 
a knock sounded on the door. A page stood there, a 
card extended on a silver tray.

“This gentleman to see you, sir?” said.he to Stone. 
But the page seemed a disquieting circumstance.

Without a second, without a look upon the name on 
the card, the little man rose from his seat, and, mov­
ing over to the Adventure Hunter, took his arm with 
a nervous grip.

“Don’t let him in; please don’t let him in,” he said, 
while the page stood wide eyed.

"And why should I not let him in?” asked Stone.
"Oh, don’t; please don’t!"
Stone quietly closed the door, saying to the boy, 

"Not at home at present.”
"And why should I not let him in.” reiterated Stone.

“What have you done?’
He bad hardly spoken the words when the little 

man seemed suddenly to crumple in his chair. His, 
head went into his arms and his. body was shaken by 
convulsive sobbing.

“I—I am afraid,” said he, gulping as he spoke. “I 
can’t tell you about it”-----

Stone eyed him unwaveringly, and saw at once 
that if be was to get the reason of his visitor’s fear 
be must adopt strong measures. He deliberately took 
out his watch.

“You’ve got just fire minutes,” said he. “If you 
don’t tell me by then I’ll have to show you out and re- 
ceive my visitor.”

With a despairing gesture the small man capitu­
lated. but the next moment, with a peculiar sort of 
dignity, be pulled himself together.

“Not at home," said Stone presently. The bell boy 
turned and departed.

And then Valentine Stone gave himself up for 
twenty minutes to the pleasing entertainment of divin­
ing ways by which that silver match box. which car- 
ried in the thin, thin paper in its bottommost com- 
partment that short diplomatic secret which two na­
tions so highly prized, could be brought to that For­
eign Secretary for whom it was intended. The frail 
man had confessed his inability to do so. He had

the victim he knew could not escape. And the Ad­
venture Hunter had a mind to see him. However. Ids 
first words were those of comfort for the small diplo- 
mat.

Breaking the Cordon.
“I am glad you came," said he. “I know now that 

1 can be of service to you. You may stay here. I'll 
see that you are not harmed. And in the meantime 
we must devise some way in which the cordon that 
evidently surrounds you may be broken and your mis- 
sion brought to a successful issue. In the meantime I 
ask you to excuse me for a moment. 1 will be back 
Immediately."

He bowed slightly to his visitor and advanced to 
the dour. As be opened it, he caught a glimpse once 
more of the haggard little figure bowed by its per-

face was turned up to Stone and the light from the slight, rayless smile. “1 am engaged upon a secret the lobby, immaculate of attire, silk hatted, frock
hallway shone full upon it. There Stone saw written mission. I am an attache of the British Embassy in coated, smoking impatiently at his cigar and watching
anxiety, apprehension, even panic. The man took one Washington, ami by purely set idental circumstance, the elevator as its occupants came forth.
last glance, paused an instant and suddenly darted which there is no need of my telling you, I have been One glance was sufficient for Stone. Then be re-
Into the doorway. The other fellow immediately in- thrust into a vortex of events for which I am unfitted, turned to bis room. His visitor was seated on the
creased hie speed, but being some distance behind was I bear upon my person, sir, information which it is chair in which be bad left him. Stone returned to the 
apparently uncertain of which bouse his quarry had most vital that I should personally deliver to the conversation as if there had been no interruption,
entered After a moment’s hesitation, however, he British Foreign Secretary in London. This knowl- “Having told me so much," he remarked, “you
gauged correctly and entered, too. edge has come to another Power, which is interested in must tell me all. Your secret—is it not dangerous to

Stone’ Agitated Visitor the secret which I bear. For three weeks I have vainly carry it with you?"
5 8 * . attempted to find an opportunity of taking my passage “It would be,” replied the man unhesitatingly,

Stone, smiling, bad ruminatively lit another cigar- and delivering my message. Hut this has been Im- “were it nut thoroughly concealed. Would you guess 
ette and was preparing to descend for the purpose of possible. Every moment that I hare passed, waking that this contained the secret?” He put his hand con- 
making some inquiries as to the development of the or sleeping, I have been watched by unseen eyes. I fidently into his breast pocket. There was a pause, 
unusual drama which had enfolded itself before his know it. The rooms in my hotel have been searched, and then an expression of mingled amazement and 
eyes, when there was a sudden knock at his door, and my clothes have been ransacked, and I have been terror overspread bis face. .“Its gone," he gasped- 
there, standing before him as be opened it, stood the conscious that for the time of which I spoke I have “gone— gone!”
pale and apprehensive figure of the little man. He been eternally watched. A ring of men has appar- "Gone? repeated Stone—but be was strangely io- 
was a mild faced, frail little fellow, with large and ently surrounded me. tin several occasions, too, I terrupted.
frightened blue eyes, and the lips underneath the have most narrowly escaped being run over, and I The that’s e s had to the : ■ - or disat ‘••hit-
small and straw colored mustache twitched with a have suspected that these mischane es were not ment fixed niwon the shall table as min wtit hs • -- trad
tremor, which was obviously quite ituposkible of con together « cidents 1 think it possible that the men placed the : teh box. The bean v ed pion the 
trol. He stared at Stone for a moment in a dazed who have been trucking e thought to take advantny the front’s • .. ■.,• 
was, and then with a sudden dasit almost threw Isitue- it my unr n-clottov to - ined ing person the th/1-1 V
self upon the door, ri-sed it at a locked It. Then b* oughly, i ku that they sue t aie of carrying my Sune, ,. 19.4 - galat i. Led
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The big man gazed at him speechless. Stone ..... 
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