
THE HOUND OF THE TANKERVILLES dour land an extremely nervous man
ner of speech and action. When he 
s|*>ke he cast hia words forth in a 

H m hurried splutter, running them all to-
(Copyright by the MoC-lure Newagxap- Ten, said Mr. Gmbh firmly. gather. and often omitting a few al-

er Syndicate.) “-AH right; give me the ten. then,” together. These he would add dater
On August &th two mysterious said the Thespian, and he took the as he happened to think of them. Thus 

«rangers arrived at Rlvetbank Hotel 1)111 Mr. Gubb offered and went out to a customer he would ejaculate:
On the register their name# were without another word. He almosft ran "l this muslin two cents than Mc-
enene scrawls; one looked something into Mrs. K rampe at the door, and Nutly.” Nexi would be "am selling.'
like P. X. Skplubk, and the other some- tltat lady took advantage of the open After a moment he might add. "cheap
thing Hke Gkhez I). Gryyytb. But as door to enter Mr. Guhb’s oillce-work- er.”

; these were evidently impossible, it roomd)edrcom. j in his actions the same nervous dis-
must be supposed that the two men Mr. Gubb had taken the thong that : jointedness was seen. In writing a 
meant to conceal their identity or Wto the dog and was knotting it to Piles ( heck he often wrote the items 
were frightfully poor penmen. Hardly the arm of his desk chair when he saw with his patent pencil and then, hav-
had they signed the register before Mra K rampe. ■ written, fixed the lead so it would Uû . „ XT _ ,
Harold G. Bbenk walked into the hotel, Good morning," he said politely, v rite. That was the kind of nervous , ookîr a^out the room. No doubt ; 
turned his back on the two strangers, "Perhaps you had better not attempt man Mr. Krurape was; but withal he 1€ J6*. for Little Eva« Topsy j
J<Wy packed a ftve-eent cigar to shreds, -to advance forward too far, ma’am. 1 was a great favorite. or Mark the Lawyer,
dropping the bits into a cuspidor, and ! have just purchased the ownership of i Into all rights." said Mr. Guiblx lhe Hound of $he Tan keni lies was:
n'eut out again. A minute later the a ferocious bloodhound dog that I ain't’when Mrs. Krampe hid told nil she lu“19el,r a*aInI
two strangens walked out of the hotel. acquainted with the temper of. Into knew of the case. "I had ought to pro- M‘s: Krampe,when Philo Gubb ar |
They followed Mr. Blonk at a safe dte- the detergative business the blood coed immediately down and up to Doo- Î?' ■ , f™®» was wtepn?ilM
tance for about two blocks, and then hound dog often comes in handy, er -. little HaH an! paper-hang the decora- * parl°r' tJiat ,np 8W)d_ a. p-ku-p 
Mr. Btonk turned a comer. The two wouldn’t have the presence of such ■ , tiens onto the walls like I promised weep 8-8 any other. But she dried 
strangers turned the same comer. AU fierce canine hound around the plac-. to hurry up to do. but an important S., HteJ

WTiat can I do for you, ma’am?” ; detec tea tiv,- vase lakes tirst preced- 5îs«eeîort °k2Ï!Î ”ÎÎU
That was August 6tli. On the even- ' Rudolph is gone away from ray enwe over anything otherwise else. U *5® r fa<eS bPtween Uie

ing of August 7th. about 1» o'clock house all night yet,” said ?l is remarkably good fortune luck that Sî _
while Mr. Rudolph Krampe wus sitting Krampe. ready to break into tear 1 bought out the purchase rights1 into 1 d fere j? te™Porap’
in his parlor smoking a meerehaum night he was there already, n i ; this bloodhound dog just at this paint 5Lao?ewtJlintbeton87.ng £
pipe and idly conversing with hie wife this morning he ain't come back yet. I of time, ma’am. Into this vase the „ llp„ °f KnB“l>e«

"Yes, ma’am,” said Mr. Gubb, "From • dues is immaterially small, but a . somdliing tiits Birdie
out of which remarks I guess to as bloodhound dog don't need no manner dt>g fo ow up the
eume you want me Into my deteclu, I of shape of clues. It traces by the „ ” , , „ , ,

'black negro) arrived at the Krampe five capacity and not into my decor- scent c-f smell." .. A £Pke °* ”°sc Mui5k
door and handed a eealed envelope to atlng and paper-hanging Une of pro- "And Rudolph rlroe last August is i . i Vfian
Mrs Krampe, who had answered the feraion. May I ask the request that strong with the eme-dl of that Roses .Tvt.t, .
doorbell. The letter was addressed, in you be as briefly short as possible cf Musk toilet soap 1 told him lie was . Jle J2*e temln-
a clear enough handwriting, to Mr. may be. ma’am? I've got onto my a fool to buy already.” said Mrs. v°f|R.1Ve,r^nj.t 18 a?
Rudolph Krampe. Mrs. Krampe hand- nands a job of papering Doolittle's Krampe. wiping her eves. "Five gross SJftoJJ®? In*° lhe hal)lt of buJttjS at-

Vd the letter to her husband—the negro Hall that is in a great rush of haste, lie buy. like a dumbhead, and When ~TÎ S
Siot waiting for an answer—and Mr. and I’ve spent out too long a period of the front door of the store is open and ! understand that the odor of tot
•Krampe opened the envelope and read time buying this bloodhound dog al- and the wind right I can smell the f0. , 'rî® ” Mu, 4 ls Permanemtly
the short note it contained. As soon ready. Now. from the remarks you store at my home yet—thirteen blocks ‘produced forever Into all the goodk
as he had read it he folded the note have said, I imagine the belief that away!” -n*°, bis 8tore slnce las't August,
again and again, until it was a mere this is a mysterious disappear "If the body is multi la ted up be- ^
wad of paper, and put it in his left ance case, as treated on in Lesson 9 of yond the recognition of identification, d?£ 2” ^

fltroueere pocket. the correspondence sdiool I graduate no doubt that might lielfc to tell who fP Z^5.hZÎÎ1u,î?lLÎ2
"Wliat 1® It. Rudolph-'’ hi® wife out from." it was that it is." said Mr. Gubb com-

-or Lesson 9's I know nothing," said (ortlngly. And Mrs. Krarapo burst in- 2S5£2*.?!2 ^
lira. Krampt-. "But Uiat Rudolph to tears again. I”6!1 18 ae 1,681 th ”B
ahouM be murdered I fear plenty." tviien the sorrowing wife had de- 

And she went on to tell the event of parted. Hr. Gubb unfastened the nM LïÏÏ? *
the evening before as liais already thong that held Birdie to the pram- ÏÏd Kroîîli,? 
been noted. In conclusion ehe brought ises aid urged him to awaken and .nd eeVTT'T Mr V! u. à

s»^asrs£srieiis sss js*u,ss,js?,hS»i; 2r^‘ro“aw~,~,e*paper the negro man fetched him. Mr Ms hind legs, su Bleed'to arouse the toM 4 The to tolli^n t a^i" S“^ot 1116 ““M™.
Gubb. she said. "Always for a week bloodhound from slumber. He immed- nr , i!? nioment Birdie entered the in-
now Rudolph tells me I should mend lately rolled over on his back and put S folk>win« hl9 nose.
the hole in his i>ants pocket, and al- his four legs in the air, the supreme 1“™; ,d ^ ralsed ^ walked directly to the brass rail at the

I forget it every day. Into euch atitude of proparednets on the Z^ Mr «’ M8e ^ 1116 ^ ^ pUt °ae f0Ot 011 il*
a coward dog. Iu this position, with ** UtoPeW thQ
ltia .paws curved' under and his eyes 
gazing at Mr. Gulbb in craven fear.

evident that Birdie was out <xf hie ac-1 
vu blamed environment; that some- i 
thing familiar was missing. No,’ 
doubt it was Uncle ’Nxni !

From the hooks on his wall Mr. 
Gubb selected the various parts of the 
disguise listed in the Rising Sun De 
tective Bureau’s ('orrespondence 
School of Detecting's supply catalogu0 
as "No. 44—Elderly Negro Preacher, 
with wig, complete. |L3,7S.” Into this 
disguise he got, blackening hie faoe 
with the Rising Sun Imperial Face- 
Block, and putting on liis head the 
kinky grap wig. Immediately Birdie 
arose and wagged his tail. He utter 
ed a low but evidently happy bark.

mBy Ellla Parker Butler. and all?” I vj'
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three then seemed to disapipear. ÂMl
1

eat at -the opposite aide of the
someone (Mrs. Krampe after-

described him as an uutmuuily
But Mr. Gubb iSn^vv

I®

f.
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- '•Ù,i?-
pwked.

"Nothing!” lie -said, but he was evi- 
tdently nervous. He tried to read the 
liewspaper, but could not keep his at
tention (fixed, and presently he arose 
.end wandered around the room. Mrs. 
Dvrampe watched him anxiously. His 
jwanxierings led him to the hall door 
mnd Mr. Krampe went into the hall 
lend In a minute returned wearing his 
mat. He bent over Mrs. Krampe an
f_"Igo out awhile. ” he said. "If 
CT don't get back so soon, maybe you 
whouton’t wait up for me.”

"Rudolph,” rtxe exclaimed, "where 
lore you going?"
f Unifortunately she woe an uneaaHy 
loopdous woman, and the chair in 
Jrwhich ahe sat -was one Rudolph had 
thought just after they were married 
^end before she hed put on flesh. When 
uShe arose the chair came with her. 
land she was obliged to spend a few 
«second, getting rid of the chair. By 

fthat time Rudolph had left the house.
The next morning ehe awakened 

-and did not find Rudolph by her tide. 
‘He had not returned. It was the first 
■night he had ever spent away from 
home, and she immediately thought of 
tfoul play. She put on her hat. threw 
ie shawl over her -shoulders and hur- 
lried to the 
hanger and graduate of the Rising Sun 
Detective Bureau's Correspondence 
IBcbool of Detecting. At the door she 
»aused. for she heard voices inside. 
r "And the total most I will offer to 
Wive in pay for him. Undie Thomas.” 
Fhilo Gubb was saying, "is ten dollars

I he detective grasped Birdie firmly and put the shoe on the dog's nose.
Mr. Gulbb across the street and up the 
Avenue again. Midway on the second 
block Birdie turned In at the door 
of a grain and feed store (Mr. Harold 
G. Bleak's), entered the office, passed 
to the roar of the warehouse and out 
into the alley. The grain and feed 
store seemed entirely deserted a» Bir
die passed through it, and the reason 
was plain when- Mr. Gubb and the dog 
reached the alley. Here the three 
pfoyee of Mr. Blank wero hoisting 
bags of oats to the second story by 
n-eans of a rope, and Birdie led Mr.
Gubb directly under the wagon con
taining the bags of oat a This in itself 
did not indicate that Ruolplh Krampe 
had had to crawl under the wagon, as 
Mr. Gubb now had to crawl. It was 
more probable that the wagon had ar
rived on the spot after Mr. Krampe 
had passed that way. To follow Bir
die, however, Mr. Gubb was obliged to 
drop to his hands and knees end crawl 
under tho wagon and betweeh the feet 
of the horses, and the (log then con
tinued up the alley. What had Ru
dolph Krampe been doing in a dark 
alley at dead of night? Wliero had 
he been going?

The answer to the latter query was 
soon to be known to Philo Gubb, for 
Birdie stopped at a wooden fence and 
whined at its gate. Md. Gubb remov
ed the iron hoop and pulled the gate 
open, and Birdie entered.

The property in which Mr. GuM> 
now found himself was a huge tract of 
city land, known as the Hibbert Es
tate. Here great oaks and superb 
maples and tan-shaped elms Stood in 
the unkempt grass of the wide-spread
ing lawn, and the Hibbert mansion, de
serted and with its windows boarded 
slept like a spent sentinel. The house 
was ancient in style and inconvenient 
In architecture, and hed this not been 
enough to drive away purchasers, 
there was tho quarrel among ti*e 
heirs. Until the quarrel could 'be set
tled a purchaser c.-uld not be found 
The whole place was going to rack 
and ruin.

The proceedings of Birdie, alter he 
led Mr. Gubb into the confines of the 
Hibbert Estate, was -such as have pro
bably never before nor since marked 
the career of a bloodhound.

Near the back gate of the Hibbert 
Estate stood the decaying stable, with 
doors battered and windows guiltless 
of glass. Into these stables Birdie led 
Mr. Gubb. Into one stall after another 
and around and around the empty car
riage room Birdie led the detective, 
wliiie the intere^od throng -tfared in 
at doors and windows, and then the 
bloodhound led the way up the narrow 
stairs to the haymow. Here too the 
dog, nose to the floor, walked around 
and around. It seemed as if Mr.
Krampe muet have had some walking 
rickness—some sickness that impelled 
him to walk in circle* and curves'and 
to waste his energy walking in ellip
ses and circles. Birdie stopped be
neath one of the high-set windows of 
the haymow. He looked up at the 
window and howled.

There seemed to be no ladder, but 
Birdie insisted that Mr. Krampe lad 
gone out of that frameless window.
No doubt, in his efforts to escape his 
doom Dr when beta! dragged to it, Mr.
Krsmpe’e feet had dragged along the 
wall np tc the window, and Mr. Gubb 
boosted the eager Birdie to the win
dow. There was a sound of claws 
scraping on a tin roof, a velp of fear, 
and Mr Gubb ran down (he stairs and 
rescued Birdie from the taigi* of bar- 
berry budh that stood uncle.* fit slop
ing tin roof. Bad Mr. Ktu-npa fallen 
frem that window, slid :V>wu the 
sharply inclined roof and landed in the 

And the barberry bushes?
Already Birdie was on his way. Ho 

made a groat figure.eight and reached 
on oak tree. At the foot of the tree 
Birdie stood yelping It was perfectly

plain that Birdie wanted to ciirnu tiro 
tree. Eager hand» now helped Mr. 
Gubb and booefted Birdie up to tiie 
crotch of the oak tree. Birdie stood a 
moment yelping, and leaped down the» 
other side of tree and hurried off. bay- ‘ 
ing. The track was getting warm: y 
Mr. Kram-pe’s traces 
stronger. At full speed, the leuth :tl- 
moalt firing in the air, Birdie circled 
around the lawn and stopped short be
fore e fine old maple tree, leaping 
upward against it. Again the eager 
hands boosted Birdie into the crotch 
of the tree, and again the dog, after 
baying and sniffling the air. leaped 
down on the opposite side;

"He's trainin' him toL 
nests," said one small to another.

"He ain't neither,” said his chu-m: 
"he's tryin’ to teach Mm to fly."

One by one Birdie insisted on be-in : 
boosted into all the larger trees that 
stood in that gloomy estate, but only 
into trees ha had
twelve feet of the ground. It was puzl 
zltng even to such a master mind as 

Why should Rudolp.: 
Krampe climb one tree after anothe- 
and, between trees, take more or le: 
extended walks in circles, ovals an i 
figure eights? Had he actually don • 
so? Or was Birdie insane?

From the last tree Birdie 
straight as an arrow’s flight to th • 
castiron fountain that had once toesed 
a watery spray in the air, but which 
was now rusting in disuse. Th© upper- 
portion of the fountain had long esinen 
•fallen and now lay imbedded in the 
soil and half hidden by the rank gras-, 
but the basin was intact, and held fi\.- 
or six inches of accumulated rainV 
wateh To this Birdie led Mr. 
and at the edge Birdie stopped 
and whined. Mr. Gubb looked around 
helplessly. .

"What's the matter.” asked a gen 
tleman known as Spike Higgs.

“Water.” said Mr. Guhb. "Into dc- 
tectoativo annals it is 
certainty of fact that fugitive ©ecajper i 
always walk into water to throw blood 
hound dogs off the &cent. The blood
hound deg cannot follow footstep? 
that are etepped into water."

This is true. It seemed also to 
throw new Mght on the disappearance 
of Rudolph Krampe. Was he a volu’i- 
tary fugitive? Had .lie feared pursuit?
L why did he fear Pursuit by a 
bloodhound? And If he had blood- 
hounds in mind, wliat bloodhounds did 
he fear? How6 could he know' that 
Mr. Gubb would purchase a "Tom 
show bloodhound for ten dollars after 
Mr. Krampe’s disappearance became 
known? A thrill cf mystery passed 
through Mr. Gubb’a tn«nd. Did Mr. 
Krampe fall victim to some one con
nected with tihe Tankerviile "Uncle 
Tom’s Cabin" company? Was tSi.v 
why he had walked in circles and fig
ure eight* and climbed trees, and at 
Met obliterated his scent in a foun
tain-?

Spoke Higgs looked at the basin of 
the fountain thoughtfully.

"Now now,” he said. "Now. if tlio 
relier you re after did walk into this 
here (fountain. M1st»r Girth, he ain't in 
It now. Anybody almos-t can see flint 
If he walked into it, and he ain’t in 
it now, why—why—he must have 
walked out of it again. I ain’t no de- 

U 1 Was you rd “ort v 
lead chat dog around -the fountain and 
»ee If you can’t find out where the 
feller came out of the fountain ”

Mr. Gubb looked at Spike H - • 
with a ooid eye.

"A. deteckative graduate of ule r. 
tog Sun Deteokative Bureau's 8k*nM 
of Detecting.” he said reproving 
don't need no manner of form , f /a 

vice from outsidy, of hlmrel.f. 
juet about to immediately do w- 
suggest, to attempt 1

“Then why didn’t yon do it :
Continued on page

a pocket should be put the letter, Mr. 
Gubb, and it slides right out when 
he walks around the room st> nervous.

Ho smelled up and down -the braes 
shoe into a corner and took a firm rail, yelping joyfully. It was evident 
grasp on the leaaii. With his nose to 1 that Rudolph Krampe had put his foot 
the floor Birdie walked into the hall, on the brass rail, not once, but many 
where he sensed, whining at the front urnes. At the door -something li-ke one 
door. Mr. Gubb opened the door and hundred iboys stood. holding the 
the blood-liound crowed the thresh- screen door wide and gazing with eag- 
hold. and, with his nose to the ground, er attention.
strained at the leash and led Mr. "Hunmel! Make that door to!” cried 
Gubb to tiie gate. Mr. Groin back, "You want all the flies

■"Gee!” exclaimed a small boy, in the world should come in yet?” 
"Guibb’a got a bloodhound and he’s This question did not affect the boys 
bloodhound in g som© fefglar! Come at alL They probably thought all the 
on, kids. Let’s watch him!" flies in the world were already in the

"You boys keep around back behind saloon, 
of where the bloodhound is at," said "What is?" Mr. Cvomback 
Mr. Gubb. “Don’t crowd up into the Mr. Guhb.
front of where his noee is going to, or "Sh!" said Mr. Gubb mysteriously, 
he can’t go to it.” “I'm a deteckative into disguise—de-

These were necessary orders, for teckative deteckating somebody. Sh’” 
the email boys had wedged themselves "Liverwurst! ” exclaimed Mr. Crom- 

eddately in front of Birdie. They back, or something that sounded like 
now opened their ranks, and Birdie, that. His mouth fell open and he 
Ms loose-skinned head bent to the stared at Mr. Gubb in amazement, 
ground and his nostnol* expanded, tug- never had a detective tried to detect 
ged at -the leather -thong and proceed- anyone In hit? saloon before 
ed down the street He wais blood- "Deteckating! Mit a hound dog! 
hounding in the most approved man- Liverwurst!" he ejaculated, 
ner- Birdie having indicated that Mr.

Krampe had put his toot on the brass 
rail about eight times, whined plead
ingly and tugged Mr. Gubb toward the 
back room. In haJtf-oiroles, like scal
lops, he wended bis way from one 
lcng-legged chair bo another, until he 
reached the cue-rack. Here he 
a moment, and then led Mr. Gubb to 
the pool table nearest the rear of the 
room.

Then began one of the maddest 
bloodhound chases ever recorded.

Around and around the pool table 
Birdie went, now reversing ondi going 
to a chair, now taking up the scent 
again and leading Mr. Gubb around 
and around the pool table again.. He 
seemed to wind Rudolph Krampe’s 
progress as a child winds a ball of 
twine following N10 thread as he 
wuund it The floor seemed to be 
literally covered with wanderings of 
Mr. Krampe. Five times did Birdie 
leave the pool room, going each time 
only as far as the bar in the front 

and then returning 
to meani3r around the

wero growing
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As Mr. Gubb and Birdie proceeded 
down the street, followed by what we 
golfers call a gallery, the gallery in
creased in numbers. It was vacation 
time in Riverbank, end every boy was 
a geoteman of leisure. Some joined 
the gallery to see a detective and a 
bloodhound track e <ranlnol; some 
joined It thinking Mr Gubb and Birdie 
were part of an "Uncle Tom’* Cabin” 
show parade, on the way to join the 
band and the remainder off the parade. 
Never had Mr. Gubb drawn such a 
numerous escort, or such a noisy one. 
But Birdie did not mind. Nose to 
earth, Birdie tugged dt Ms leash.

From Eighth street Birdie turned 
into the Avenue, following exactly the 
path taken by Mr. Krampe on the 
night of his mysterious disappearance, 
and just before h© reached Main St. 
he turned sharply to the left and 
poked' his nose to the crack under the 
screen door of Gromibeck’s Bank. He 
whined, uttered three short, sharp 
barks and looked up at Mr. Gubb with 
pleading eyes. Mr. Gu/bb opened the 
screen door and Birdie entered.

Cromback’s bank was not a bank at 
alL It was a beer saloon, with a 
pool and .billiard room in the back. 
The floors of the barroom and billiard 
room were always sprinkled with 
moist fragrant sawdust, and this, 
with the permeating odor off ibeer, 
combined to form a perfume that was 
sweeter than Rose* of Musk to many 
men off Ri-verbenk. It was cool in 
Cromback’s on the hottest days. The 
weH-acreened windows kept out the 
glaring light, and as the place was 
built over an old creek there was us
ually e foot of water in the cellar. Be
cause of this the air was beautifully 
damp, end the wallpaper hung in great 
taMîs from the walls. The mirror be 
hind the bar was beautifully decorated 
(protected against flyqpeaka) by a de
sign representing a splendid schooner 
sailing backward into a whale, the 
whole done in eoap. It looked like 
frosted, silver.

Over all the bar glasses on tihe shelf 
behind the bar was a sheet off pale- 
green mosquito netting, end similar 
netting was tied across every picture 
end beer sign on the walls. From the 
cel lings of both rooms hung tails and 
pagodas of cut tissue paper—-purple, 
greeu, pink, red and blue in -color, but 
to the eye quite black with assembled 
flies. Behind the bar. as Mr. Gubb 
entered, stood Mr. Crombeck himself, 
fanning his face and perspiring in 
^vu-lets. He was a fat man. He was

"Ten dollars! Say, you would steal 
I the feathers off a newhatched chick- 
len. Ten dollars! Look at him once. 
tix>ok at the fire in his eye. Look at 
/hia dauntless spirit!"
: Inside the room Mr. Gubb was sit
ting on the edge off his folding bed, 
hand the
ffThomas was standing before him, 
molding a leather thong, at the other 
Lend c< which was a dog. The dog was 
paot standing. It lay flat on the door 
Mu a state off utter dejection, sadly 
ieeratdhing at its left ear with its left

5®

» paused
he had called Uncle

\Gulf ! 
sftffl*;

%

'sHml paw.
"Hia spirit don’t appear to me to 

no more dauntless than what 
ten dollars would be valued at," 

1 «aid Philo Gubb. “Ten dollars ls all 
Hi will offer to consider paying out for 
feh-tm, Uncle Thomas.”
' ‘Ten dollars for a genuine Siberian 
tbloodhound! ” exclaimed the other. 
r*Teu dollars! And this here btood- 
jbound ha* crossed more ice after 
ignore Elizas than any hound that ever 
•travelled with a Tom show! Why, 
S»way back in 1875------”

He stopped short. He had just been 
itrying to convince Philo Gubb that the 
/bound was a young dog.

"Away back in 1875," he continued 
jiquickly. “this dog’s greatgreat-grand- 
’father was chasing Elizas across the 
dee. And follow a scent! Birdie, get 
up!”

"What for do you call him Birdie
for?” asked Mr. Gulbb.

“Because he’s ao (bloodthirsty. We— 
we named him after the American 
eagle—lt‘* a bird, you know. Blood
thirsty! That's what he is. Just the 
kind off bloodhound an up-to-date de- 
teutive ought to have. If the Tanker- 
v!He United ‘Untie Tom’s Cabin* com
pany hadn’t gone on the rocks here, I 
•wouldn't eeR Birdie for a thousand 
dolhirs. He's a wonderful dog—won
derful! He’s full off wild Siberian 
blood. H

"He eeems Hke he was bothered 
with the trouble of fleas,” suggested 
PMlo Gubb.

"A few,” admitted the dog 
. few! But all genuine Siberian hound 
fleas. Not a common flea In the lot 
Did you ever see a Siberian hound

iflsar
"I don't recall the memory of hav

ing done so," said Mr. Gubb.
"Well, If you buy this hound you'll

bave a chance t
IsdeUnti* Tom "How about making

kit fifteen-doUera-dog, muzzle, flee»

He immediately rolled over on
in the air.

a well-knownjflook 
,about his back and put his four legs

I pick it up this morning already., Birdie remained. AU Mr. Gubb’» atr 
lieao R. ' tempts to induce Birdie to arise were

Mr. Gubb took “lie slip of paper and j futile. It was only possible to get 
redd. It bore these word®, together Birdie from one place to another by 
with a rude drawing of a ekuJ and pulling the thong attached -to his col- 
crossbones. lar, as if he were a sled. A blood-

Rudo-lpd Krampe: Prepare to hound t:h«t has to he pulled Joke a 
meet thy doom!!! The brazen sled is not a truly efficient btood- 
i f 11 sound yuu * knell at midnight ‘ hound for tracking purposes, 
this night. H.G.B. Mr. Guhb seated hmseLf on the bed

R.H.D. and looked at Birdie. Mr. Gubb had 
never attended a performance off 
"Uncle Tom’s Cabin." On the other 
hand, it was quite possible, he argued, 
that a bloodhound used to 
ice after Eliza might possibly proceed 
best in sled-formation, sleds and ice 
being well mated. He bent down and 
by main force rolled Birdie oven* on 
Ms side.

It was evident that if Birdie had 
been accustomed to travel as a sled 
his single runner, or backbone, would 
have suffered
should have been hairlees, Hke the 
flank off a mule where the tracetiialn 
wears 1L This was not the case; 
there was as much hair over Birdie's 
backbone as elsewhere. Deduction, th*

ftgH.U
pool table. From this Mr. Gubb de
ducted that Mr. Krampe had played at 
least eight fframes (or games) of pool, 
and that he had had a glass of beer 
between each two games, and that 
Mr. Krampe was such a poor player 
that he must have walked miles and 
have taken thousands off shots to put 
each frame of fifteen balls in the poc
kets off the pool table. In this he was 
right.

Gradually, as Birdie "worked” round 
the pool table, the youth of Riverbank 
became bolder Mid pushed into Crom- 
badfe Bank. Other males, of voting 
age, seeing the crowd, also pushed In, 
until toe door between the pool room 
and the bar was choked with a massed 
wad off humanity; and it seemed as if 
Mr. Gulbb and Birdie would never be 
able to force their way out again. But 
just as Mr. Gubb began to fear this 
Birdie made straight for the cue-rack 
again
led Mr. Gubb to a side door. -Mr. Guhb 
opened the door and allowed the eager 
hound to pass through. The gallery 
cheering, followed Mr. Gubb and the

"If you kindly please,” said Mr. 
Gubb, "do not crowd up so closely 
near to the bloodhound dog."

"It’s Gubb!” exclaimed one of the 
men nearest the detective, 
word passed back along the line: "It's 
Guhb ! TtV Gubb ! Don’t cro wd ; Oubl
is delecting!*"

With unerring instinct Birdie led

"And you wish to desire l should 
fir.d out tue cittovery of your husband 
or what is ’eft of the remains of his 
corpse?” asked Mr. Gubb.

"Ye—yes!” sobbed Mrs. Krampe.
While Mr. Gubb delved !nto Rudolph 

Krampe’s past, Birdie showed hi-> fero
city l>y flBlHay .-cu .d asleep.

"Beyond the doubt ad a possibility," 
said Mr. Gubb. The reaeon tor the mo
tive of the ca=e mutt be extortion or 
blackmail or someth ’r g else. ’

’ Sure!" era'd Mrs. Krampe, between 
sobs.

(X‘ the my» wi.ru» strange,*9 Whr 
had registered it the Riverbank Hotel 
no-Mng wa< said because neither Mr» 1 
Kr.-mpe nor Mr. Guhb knew anytnlng 
about them. Neither was th* name of 
Uar Id G. Btonk mentioned, although 
!t is possible Mrs Krampe knew chere 
was aucli a man. since Mr. Kr-smpe 
had frem time'r time pteved p’.iocble 
in the back room of Mr. Bleak t grein 
and feed «tore.

Mr. Krampe was a man of consider
able means and of inexpensive habits. 
His home was a modest two-story 
frame house on Eighth street, and he 
was, in no great way. a dry goods mer
chant. He was a somewhat short man. 
heavily built, with a blonde pompa

cross the

wear and bear. It

iffed below it a t, andrkahle faotulty possessed by all

<great detectives, promptly told Mr. 
Gubb that Birdie did not usually trav
el on hie backbone. This crouching up
side down was a temporary expedient 
—an evidence off fear.

For some minutes Mr. Gtibb studied 
this situation closely. A tien-dollar 
bkxxlb-ound that win not hound Is ten 
dollar» wasted, end meanwhile Ru
dolph Krampe, deed or alive, remained 
undiscoveerd. It was /here that the 
wide attainments off the modern scien
tific detective came into play. It was

. “A

I wto see some,” said the
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ST. STEPHE
St Stephen, Feb. 21.—Th 

traded lecture on Airplane*, 
the MoOolil Metisodtett V» 
Thursday evening lasit by ( 
Ndtahotaon was meut jaceregtii 
taaitrucaftv<\ The elide* wer 
what of a disappointment, 
they did not show tiue motit 
type* of air machinée, very fe 
type* shown, having been use 
tive service. Oapt. Nichtisc 
ever, brought to hia hear ears 
excellent descripUitm. of men: 
machinée used and one coal 
imagine wlutt they were like, 
gave a vivid account off the d 
interesting, though always <b 
and difficult work dome by ti 
eut branches of tîtue Air Be 
land 011*1 sea. Indeed Üt was 
tug of real enjoyment for oiH v 
fortunate enough to be (there, 
close off tihe toot ore a hearty 

f thanks to Copt. Nicholson wra 
y by Mr. W. H. Stevens, secc 

Mr. D. F. Maxwell end unac 
carried by a standhng vote. ' 
tor, Rev. H. 3. B. Strath 
«poke a few word* of opprec 
Oaipt. Nicholson's balk. In 
C&pt. Nicholson epoke of a b 
off elides he hoped to have, 
are hoping to hear trom Mm 
a later date. The evening do 
einging the National Anthem.

Mise Géorgie EULOtft end M 
en EUiott gave e very detigh 
en tine party 
street, Calais,
Th* dnvfltations were sent dm 
and prizes were given lor tine 
coptaatvo in original vesnse. ’ 
prize for poetry was won 
Sue McKenzie and .second 
Mr*. Harold Murtihde. The 
wwa spent in playing auction 
the first prize was won by Mr 
L. Wall and second by Mns. 
Dudley. There were about fifli 
present. A very delicious 
was served at the close at t 
by Mrs. and Mtoa Elliott.

Mis* Florence Witotiock ti 
drews, Is the guest of Ml* 
Watson.

Mrs. Williams of Montrée 
guest of Mrs. Harry Broad.

Mrs. W. F. Higgins off Gai 
a very delightful Valentine 
eome very young Misse* end f 
there on Friday afternoon 
most jolly afternoon we* < 
the little tots and dadnty 
monts were served.

Mns. John Wilson end her 
Frank Wilson, have return 
Yarmouth, N. S., wvnere 11 
been the guests off Mns. 
daughter, Mrs. Walker.

Mrs. Walker’s 9t. Stephen 
regret to learn that ehe is qn 

Mrs. Ayers of Boston, is i 
of Mr*. EBa Phelan at her 
Duke street.

Mrs. Henry Mureb-le entien 
few of her lady friend* very < 
at her home in OiWs, on Fr1< 
noon last.

Mr?. Frank GeLcomb gav 
Jnyable and informal dinner 
Monday evening of this wool 
carrion being her birthday, 
were laid for nine. The gi 
ing Mrs Jack Jones, Mrs. 1 
McWha. Mrs. Fred Greenla 
Henry Maguiro, Misses AJdce 
Jessie McWha, and Lena I 
After the dinner was eervee 
evening was #pen>t with a

The Wa Wa Club met on 
day evening off ttfis week w 
Fred Greenlaw at her home 1 

Mrs. Mary Maxwell and 1 
eio Maxwell of Moore's M1: 
guest* this week off Mrs. W. 
en* at bar home on Prta 
street.

Mr. Joseph Maxwell Is qu 
GhLpmau Memorial Hospital 
regret of his many trrendis.

Lieut. R. J. Maxwell is < 
of hits parents. Mr. and Mr 
Maxwell, ait their home o: 
Wilttam street.

Mr. J. E. Gano-ng of Toro 
town the guest off Mm. G.

I)

ll

at their home 
on Friday ever

L. I

!

Misa Marjory Haley'S man 
are glad to learn she Is n 
from lier recent illness, at 0 
on Elm street.

Mre. Bert Moore of Moor 
is the guest of her etater, Mre 
Grimmer, at her home on Kiii

Mr. Walter Gonong off 8t. 
the guest of Mr. A. D. G 
his home on Water street.

Mre. Ernest Hill to quite 
home off Mr. H. E. Hill 
«meet.

Mr. Frank T. Blxy of Hal 
welcome visitor in town.

Mies M. Olivia Maxwell 
guest during the week of M 
dora Steven®.

The social meeting of thé 
Oanadtan Club held .in the tor 
on Tuesday evening was gr 
joyed .by all present. During 
ing delightful vocal and pfii 
were rendered by Miss Eloan 
Mites Marjory Cockran and 1 
Nicholson.

Mrs. Gates Mure hie an 
James Inches were hostess* 
evening and the guetsts wen 
by the Mtstievs Jennie PLen 
Nicholson, Eleanor Bueb; 
Smith, and Mias Grant.

Tiie Steed fast Mission O! 
With Mfes Theodora St 
day evening of this week.

*

WOODSTOC
Woodstock, FWb, 19.—lie 

Peacock, Fredericton, wo* 
in town last week.

Mre. W. Ferguson to spec 
week with friends dm Oanrter 

Sergt. Harry Cowan, who v 
sees with a draflt from the 
tiery, arrived home last wee 

Mr. W. R. Gillen, who 
quite fll, is recovering.

•Major E. Rohan Vince, '1 
the 8th Battalion, Canadian 
son off Mrs. D. McLeod Vine 
turned trom Germany to Bell 
•wtil.be in England In a week 
probably be home in April.

Major J. J. Bull has been 
visitor in town.

Gunner Arthur Gliddeh, i 
oversea* with a dmaflt trom 
Battery, and returned momu 
living in Bangor, Me.

Mrs. F. W. Bruce Kell
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