
TffE HAUNTED BOOKSHOP 281

shop again early Sunday morning. He had to
have the cover of the book to bind his bomb in."

Aubrey was agreeably conscious of the close

attention of hh audience. He caught Titania*s

gaze, and flushed a little.

"That's pretty nearly all there is to it,** he said.

"I knew that if those guys were so keen to put
me out of the way there must be something rather
rotten on foot. I came over to Brooklyn the next
afternoon, Saturday, and took a room across the
street.**

"And we vent to the movies," chirped Titania.

"The rest of it I think you all know—except
Metzger's visit to my lodgings that mght.** He
described the incident. "You see they were trail-

ing me pretty close. If I hadn't happened to
noti( i the cigar at my window I guess he'd have
had me on toast. Of course you know how wrongly
I doped it out. I thought Mr. Mifflin was run-
ning with them, aiid I owe him my apology for
that. He's laid me out once on that score, over in
Philadelphia."

Humorously, Aubrey narrated how he had
sleuthed the bookseller to Ludlow Street, and had
been worsted in battle.

"I think they counted on disponing of me sooner
or later," said Aubrey. "They framed up that
telephone call to get Mr. Mifflin out of cown. The
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