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CHAPTER XXV—(Continued.)

“Don’t libel us,” laughed Ned. “Yes,
we've finished. Now I want you to tele-
graph to this most useful Qhinaman to
-topCe.reyseeinga.pnpm-mtSuezath;l
costs; but at Port Said to offer to get one,
nndbogoashmandwlionM.r.Jomsat
the Hotel de 'Europe, and, after that, to
obey Mr. Jones’ instructions. Now, gent-
lemen, I have only just time to go to the
bank; how much I shall want I can’t say,
but I am going* to draw five thousand
Pounds on the chance of needing them;

another meeting here for midnight, and
have Sandy here, and I will let you know
how I have got on.” ]
“Don’t you want this article that Hewi
and I have been busy manufacturipg
downstairs?”’ asked Mr. Hancroit, ! ng
out two or three sheets of paper ered
with pencil writing. “It will about
half a column, I think.” g
| “Thanks; now for a quig) hansom, or
|the bank will be shut.” 7 |
, And Ned was' off. .
| “And 1,” eaid Smith, rising in
“his tum, “am going{ to see about getting
‘mid of my beard gt once. Then I will get
vhold of MnAﬂ)mber and warn him to be
|on hand here: at midnight.”
i To a fake paper printed, and get it
i at once, was, as Ned Gascoigne
destined to discover, no easy task.
et such was his energy and his reckless-

)
il

“Iness in the way that he threw money

about, that he_actually accomplished it.
He did not at first approach a printer, but
8 meporter on the staff of the Trumpet.
‘| The sort of young man who wears a billy-
cock in London, and sometimes eats a
lmmdmh and to him proceeded,
in his best West End style, something af-
ter this manner.

'\ “You have been pointed out to me, sir,
@s & reporter on the Trumpet.”

“I' am.”:

" “Ag it is now gebting on for five o’clock,

T suppose your work todey is, about over.”
{*“Yes, I'm at last, thank goodness!”
| “Would you like to make fifty pounds
|between nmow and ten o’clock tomight?”

. “To make—come, sir, what is it

“Nothing crooked, I promise you that.
{Let us adjourn to Gatti’s, and I will ex-
plain what I want.”

80 to Gatti’s they went, and Ned, let-
tting it be supposed that there was a bet
womehow concerned in the matter, pro-
pounded his proposition. =

“Well, it is not easy, and thet’s a fact,

if the foreman of the comps. turns
it will be i ible. I tell you
Tve not even lunched yet, let alone
. Let us have something to eat
;andﬂheninanhourﬂ)eo}dmnnwﬂl
have left the office, and we will go there
together and see what can be done.” |
_ The best, however, th&they could man-
age on the rotary machines was to remove
one column, and thus get out an ordinary
paper with one column blank. Then, un-
practised as he was as a compositor, the
young man set up the article drafted by
Mr. Hancroft, and bringing a small hand
press used for taking “pulls” into opere-
tion, got it printed in the blank epace.
To tell the truth, the result was not per-
fect; °the printing was not quite
evenly placed in the column.. However,
a second attempt met with better suc-
cess. To make assurance doubly surethey
printed half a dozen. OF these Ned se-
Jected the three best, folded them care-
fully, wrapping them in a sheet of plain
paper, and placed them in his breast
pocket. Then he paid his friend, who
had not yet got over his astonishment,
the sum agreed on, and took his depart-
ure.

“I gay, sir,’ called out the reporter,
as he was going downstairs.

“Hullo!”

“] dont know what your game is, but
I smell a pretty considerable bit of news
in it. Well, let me have the scoop.”

“Have the what?”’

“The scoop, the first information. When
you've anything ready for publication,just
send a word to me here. Higgins, my
name is.” '

HRig‘ht.u
_ At the midnight meeting of conspirators
at Eaton Square, the first business was to
instruct Sandy. When the young Scotch-
man had grasped what was expected of
hini, he entered thoroughly into the spirit
of the enterprise, especially as had felt

. rather out of it before.” there being so
little he could do to help Horace. And
now, as Ned had foreseen, he felt an
added incentive in that he would be in-
strumental in running down his uncle’s
assassin, also, apart from that, Sandy was

" prchably the best man of them all to im-

te a New Scotland Yard detective.
ed’s Canadian life had certainly been
instrumental in freeing him from the more
pronounced affectations of a young Lon-
don exquisite; but there were still certain
habits of life, certain tricks of speech
which would crop out occasionally, and
which would have been quite incongruous
to the proposed character. For instance,
1 % Ned had learned to rough it with
est, and to make a good dinner of
41 beef and cabbage, and wipe his
kmte on his bread so as to have it ready
for the lump of pudding that was to fol-
low; yet in a hotel he was a little too
given to show his knowledge of the re-
finements of life to pass for a man from
New Scotland Yard. Arthur Smith might
-have made a passable detective enough—
for anyone who had no acquaintance with
tthe real article—except in one point. Ar-
thur Smith was very short, and detectives
are tall. Now Sandy was just the man
needed. Young, but not too young-look-
ing, a shrewd careful Scotchman of the
lower middle class. Formerly his awful
Scotch accent would have militated against
success; but during the time that had
elapsed since he first joined forces with
Ned and Horace when they set out to-
gether as emigrants from Liverpool, he
had lost a good de=r of that. Onme thing
was needed for complete success. Sandy
must have a warrant, and a warrant is not
an easy document to obtain.

Nobody present even knew what it look-
ed like; but here again the member of the
party from whom least assistance had been
expected, came triumphantly to the res-
cue.

“And so provide the clearest of evidence
against himself. Mr. Gascoigne,” said
Ruth, with enthusiasm, “you are a genius.
Motiher, what do you think ?”’

{  —_ Like many habitually placid people who

have never known any other experiences
than those of a quiet, civilized, easy-
giong life, Mrs. Aylmer, omce the plunge
taken, was ready to accept any hazardous
adventure of romence as quite natural
under the circumstances and she not omly
agreed at once to this desperate expedient,
but even offered a piece of very sound ad-
vice, having noticed one point which,
though the others would doubtless have
remembered it before putting the plan
into action, they had overlooked for the
moment.

f “I think, dear,” she said placidly, ‘that

| ® would herdly do for Mr. Smith to pre-

said Ruth

do it well, I'll
18 about the Aarthest removed from a fool
sortoffe;lxowﬂntleva-mw. Now he’s
got a desuble incentive; he’d do anything
for Viyndham, and he'd-do anything to
av his uncle.” 4

|

tend to be a detective you gee Mr.
knows him by sight.”

This was unanswerable.
““I'hen you will bave to go to /T Said,

Smith,” eaid Ned, “and I—bpst that won’t
do, either; he knows me , even better

be the detective,”
“Alone?” asked¢’Ned, doubtfully. “Helll
, all the same. Sandy

“Look here,” said Arthur Smith, “this
:u how it must be mangged: McAllister
is the detective; I shafe off my beard and
alter my appearance as much as possible,
aqd go to Marseilles with him; but only
to' be there in case of necessity. I don’t
zomw,z":fldoahow,itshal]beindﬁm
- , unless absolutely necessary, 1
don’t show at all. You, Mr. dasoongne
go to Port Said .and see to Carey’s get
ting the paper, and then, unless I am mis-
taken, by taking the fast boat to Brindisi,
and coming on thence by train, you can
be at Marseilles yourself long before this
French cargo boat, and, if there is more
).lte,l’pmted, you will be on hand to give
“Right! Now to work. Wihere’s a time
table? h’m, h’'m—I can’t be on my way
before tomorrow morning at eight. Thet
gives us about sixteen hours to brmibe a
foreman printer in the Trumpet office,and
get a fake paper printed.—Come in!—beg
m,_ Mpus. Aylmer, for runming things
like thet in your house, but I knew who
it was,’” i
.“Well," said Mr. Hamneroft, -who, with
!l'ls clerk mow me-appeared in the library;
“have you conspirabors finished.”

s

“Ruth, dear,” said Mrs, Aylmer, “go to

to the drawing Toom and fetch down that
last lot of books from Mudie’s.”

When the books appeared she took up
one, which proved to be the work of
which all London was then talking, the
book of a peculiar gentleman, who, hav-
ing been sentenced to “ten years penal”
for some very disgraceful embezzlements,
instead of secking on his admission to lib-
erty for the most secure hiding place that
the world could provide, had chosen in-
instead to record his experience in &
volume entitled “Skilly and Screws, or
ten years’ expemience of prison fare and
prison discipline, by one who has experi-
enced them.”

“Ah! here it is,” said Mrs. Aylmer, as
she turned to the place of which she was
in gearen. bacsinill o' the warrant on
wbu';,h I was arrested; surely with that

Ned seized the book.

“Yes, that’s what we want, Mrs. Ayl
mer. Now Sandy, you and Smith had bet-
ter take my chambers as you are both
living at hotels, and, with the aid of
photography and a boy’s printing press
and a little blue foolscap, you ought to
make gomething quite good enough to im-
press Carey; and good enough, at by pinch,
bo impress the French police of your au-
thenticity. If no one has anything else
to bring before the meeting, I will take
you, there at once. I shall not go to bed,
as I have all my packing to do, and have
to be at Charing Cross by 8 o’clock.”

All this was not told to Mr. Hancroft;
but a good deal was imparted to Mr. Gra-
ham, end it is to be supposed that the
solicitor, even if he officially knew nobh-
ing, had a pretty accurate idea of the
measures which were being undertaking in
his client’s interests. Ned had gone, and
his chambers, by his orders, were used by
two dirty-handed amateurs, who amused
themselves with photography and a silly
little printing press like one .gives to a
school boy. A few days later these also
took their leave. In fact, they were cross-
ing the English Channel just as Ned, on
board the fast P. & O. boat, Isis, from
Brindisi, was pounding into the harbor of
Port Said.

So of Horace's friends, only Ruth and
Mrs. Aylmer were at hand to hear the
bad news that Mr. Hancroft brought,when
at the next examination of his cliend, in
spite of all Mr. Graham’s efforts, he was
formally committed for trial. This upset
their plans with a vengeance, for, could
Horace have secured two more remands,
he would have been too late for the next
old Bailey sessions, and thus have gained
another eight weeks before his trial. Real-
ly, in fairmess, the remands should have
been granted, as London stipendiaries are

always liberal in granting them to
the police, and an accused should
have the same privilege. Had - the

same magistrate who had heard the case
up to this been on the bench, Mr. Gra-
ham would have been successful; for he
bad been convinced, from the first, that
the defence were not abusing their  privi-
leges, and really had some inquinies, which
they were instituting. However, this gent=
leman was absent through illness, and a
younger man had taken place for the
day, who turned a deaf ear to afl Mr. Gra-
ham’s remomstrances, and talked about re-
peated demands, waste of public money,
the convenience of having the case taken
at the next session—and committed Hor-
ace Wyndham for trial.

A full account of this ‘was telegraphed
‘both to Port Said and to Marseilles, aftet
whach, apart from pursuing without ceas-
ing their inquiries into Carey’s anteced-
ents in London, his friends at home could
do nothing.

Ruth did not even now appreciate Hor-
ace’s danger, nor, strange to say, did Hor-
ace himself. They both thought that
Right must triumph, and rested in that
all sufficient trust. But Mr. Hancroft
looked grave, sighed; and each dav looked
graver. -

OHAPTER XXVI.
Time Presses.

“Well, I suppose this will suit our pur-
pose as well as anything,” said Arthur
Smth, eit..mg on the bed, whilst McAl-
lister leant against the door. ‘‘Respectable
hotel, but neither large nor fashionable,
on a narrow business street; we ought to
be able to carry matters through here
without much trouble.” N

As a matter of fact, the hotel in ques-
tion was the Reine du Midi, and what
Arthur Smith called a narrow business
street (shades of all the heroes of Gas:
cony!) was the immortal Cannbiere.

The bedroom was Sandy’s, but there
were two beds in it, one of which was in-
tended for their prisoner; Arthur Smith
had the next room, and they had also a
private sitting room though, when the
prisoner came, Arthur Smith would not
use it for fear of being recognized.

A telegram had just been received from
Ned Gascoigne to amnounce his safe ar-
rival at Port Said, and another, alas!
from London, to announce his legal ad-

]

Woman Who Was Kept in an Insane Asylum

Seventeen Years

- " ZAD BB <>

New York, Dec. 28—Breaking the sil-
ence of years Mrs. Elizabeth Miller,mother
of Ida May Miller Kuehn, the “lost Phila-
deplhia heiress,” told for the first time a
remarkable story of seventeen years’ in-
carceration in an insane asylum, of in-
humanities she suffered at the hands of
her husband, of estate juggling, missing
property and of an alleged conspiracy
which has deprived her of approximately
$100,000. :

She declares she was never out of her
mind, although she spent seventeen weary
years in an asylum in Norristown (Pa.)
Her husband sent her there, she says, be-
cause he wanted to get her out of the
way, and other persons interested in keep-
ing her silent tried\to keep her in the
asylum after the death of her husband.

Possessed of a fortune, under the terms
of her husband’s will, dhe has received
only $200, she says, since his death, and
has had to work and save to get along,
receiving no aid from relatives. There is
nothing about her to suggest insanity. On
the contrary, she talks fluently and gives
every evidence of a strong, alert mental-
ity.

“My story,” she said, “is merely the
record of a wrecked life, and it would

have remained my own secret but for the
unfortunate marriage of my, daughter. So
many untruths have been printed about
me that I will gladly make pubic a few
facts. As to my being insane, I will let
you make your own inferences. I never
have n irresponsible, although I con-
fess, I willingly epent many years in an
asylum—anything was heaven compared
with the life I led with my husband dur-
ing the years that he laid the foundation
for the fortune which has been the sub-
ject of so mudch discussion. ,

“It has been juggled with and misman-
aged until there is no telling how large it
is, It was certainly worth not less than
$200,000 at the time of my husband’s
death, and I would not be surprised if it
was worth twice that. Although a brutal
husband—an inhuman *husband—Mr. Mil-
ler was a shrewd dealer and he got every-
thing out of every one and everything.
He had at least a dozen houses in various
parts of Philadelphia, and nothing hass
been heard of them since his death—by
me, at least. >

“Dr, Kuehn’s feeling for me was well
defined when I called at my daughter’s
house some 'time ago and asked if she
were there. He slammed the door in my|

MRS MILLER WHEM 26 YEARS GLD

face, catching my hand in the jam and
badly bruising it. Following that I made
a charge of assault and battery aginst
him and I intend to press it. The whole
matter of the estate is an outrage and
when it is probed | there will be a big
scandal,

“I understand Dr. Kuehn already has
evidence showing that forgery has been
committed by certain persons connected
with the property. All access to the books
kept by my husband was denied me, so
there is no way of my knowing just what
the value of the property was at the time
of death. I do know however, that it was
in excess of what we have been led to be-
lieve and know further that certain per-
sons have deftly got possession of a large
slice of it,

“I expected to see my daughter. She
telephoned that ehe would call on me be-
'fore she left for Philadelphia, but she did
not come.. She is completely under the in-
fluence of Dr. Kuehn. There is no hypno-
tism about it all. She is an umsophisti-
cated girl, and it was an easy matter, no
doubt, for a man of the world ‘like Dr.
Kuehn to win her affection. For living
with her in marrage relations before a
formal ceremony was performed, I shall,
of course, never forgive him.”

viser's failure to secure any further re-
mand for Homace.

“This i yerra sairioos,” said Sandy.

“lt is that,” replied his companion,
gloomily., “I think I am becoming quite
a lawyer. I will swear that I have learned
more about legal mabters in the past two
months than in all my - previous

“Aye! ’tis just the one thing that it
doesna do to be too late for.”

They looked grave a minute, then
Sandy continued,

“This wire’ll no be needing an ans-
wer?” .

“Just an acknowledgement, I suppose,
and the one from Port Said too.”

“Ah’m thinkin’,” eaid Sandy, “that to
Port Said we might send some eenstruc-
tions.”

“What?”

“To tell this Ohink ’t direct Carey to
this- hotel. Th’ chances are too great to
arrest him on board.”

{They are pretby considerable, I ad-
mit,” replied Arthur Smith. “I'm a mer-
chant sailor, and I know what a ship at
anchor in a foreign port is like; and it
very much struck me that Mr. Gascoigne,
when sketching out his scheme, did not.
What with customs officers, and quaran-
tine people, and harbor police, and guard
boats, there are almost more strangers on
board the first faw hours than people be-
longing to the ship. You'd find it pretty
hard to arrest your man on a fake war-
rant without being found out as a hum-
bug. Our only chanee would be that he
would make mo fuss, and probably he
would not; but, on the other hand, he
might. A real detective - would go on
boand with a couple of French gensdarmes
to help him; and, unfortunately, that is
just what you cannot do.” ;

“An’ T dinna speak a worrd o’ French.”

“That's awkward.”

“But we'll do it, never fear! Only
there’s nmae gude makkin’ mair deeficul-
ties than we need. We'll tak’ no chances.
We'll no let oor een wander fra’ that ship,
from the meenute she anchors till oor
man leaves her.”

“Nor from him till we have him safe
up here in this room with the handcuffs
on,” eaid Arthur Smith. “We ghall have
this 'Chinaman shadowing him too, :u}d
Gascoigne hovering about somewhere in
the neighborhood. It will be awkward if
he goes straight to the railway station,
though, after we have got everything so
well arranged for playing the comedy
here.”

« Tig for that we should telegraph.”

“Then, if we are to telegraph, we must
do so without the loss of a minute; the
ship is already in the Canal, and the
Chink will be having his interview with
Gascoigne in a few hours from now. Wait
a minute—how will this do?” '

“Jones, Hotel de I’Europe, Port Said,
Fgypt. We are afraid that the excite-
ment consequent on a meeting with our
friend on the boat might be prejudical to
all our interests. Let your Chinese
friend guide him to the hotel named
Reine du Midi, No. 007, Cannbiere. We
will make our call on him there. Good
luck, from Sandy and Arthur.”

“There!” he said, as he finished reading;
“that’s all right, 1 think. A bit mysterious
sounding; but heaps of innocent messages
must go over the wires sounding just as

‘| mysterious; besides, probably the operator

does not undemstand English. And that
reminds me, I will copy it out again, as
clear as print. There is too much at stake
to risk an error.”

The telegram was sent, and next morn-
ing, to their great satisfaction, they receiv-
ed from Port Said the following reply,
Arthur (it had been arranged that Arthur
Smith and Sandy MeAllister should pass
at Marseilles under their Christian names
used as surnames), Hotel Reine du Midi,
No. 007, Cannbiere,

“Your message came just in time. Our
Chinese friend was with me when it arriv-
ed. He is most intelligent, and quite un-
derstands what he has to do. Our other
friend will get the newspaper, and will
be persuaded to go to. your hotel. Am
coming on to see you as fast as the Brin-
disi route will take me.”

“And now,” said Arthur Smith, “there
is nothing more to be done but wait. It’s
hard for us; but, by Jove, think of poor
Wyndham waiting at Holloway.”

“Aye! an’ th’ lassie.”

“Yes, it’s pretty tough for her, “too.”

Though there were no active steps to
take befama the §. S. Marquis de Vaudreuil

was signalled in the harbor, they did not
waste their time. They learned where she
would probably be berthed, and planned
from what eeats of all those scattered along
the water front, they could best keep a
watch on her. They also learned all they
could of the law of extradition, and saw
that they must only hope that Carey was
as ignorant of it as, till then, they had
been themselves. For it was quite evident
that two English detectives—real ones even
—would have no more right o keep an
erring fellow countryman in durance vile
in a French hotel without extradition hav-
ing been granted by a magistrate, than
they would have to kidnap the president of
the French Republic. However, bluff—es-
pecially when a sense of right is with the
bluffer,—can do much, and to bluff, and
their own brains, and strength of will they
trusted.

On the fifth day came Ned Gascoigne.

He was full of enthusiasm for their plan,
and of admiration for the Chinese detec-
tive secured by Mr. Hancroft’s friend at
Singapore. He had learned how the latter
had got on Carey’s track. It seemed that
Carey, or Mr. Martin, as he was cailled,
had got Horace’s letter of warning a month
or two month’s late, owing to his being up
in the jungle, tin prospecting. That he
had got it, there was no doubt, Mr. Chan-
wondun had seen it, it having been tem-
porarily abstracted from his master’s desk
by the latter’s Chinese servant, over whom,
whether by means of money, or of some
of the strange intricasies of a Chinese sec-
ret society, Mr. Chan-wo-lun had sufficient
influence to make him do what he wished.
On receipt of the warning, Uarey had been
to the nearest town with a branch bank,
and drawn all the pay to which he was
entitled; he also, according to the Chinese
servant’s repornt, always carried a consider-
able sum in a money belt. He had written
a letter to the gentleman whose name
shall not again be inflicted on the reader
(that is, except to say that it begins with
a B.), probably making some attempt at
excuse for his sudden abandonment of the
position which’' had been found him; then
he had dismissed his servant and sailed in
a junk for the mouth of the Pahang River.
Having found out so much, Mr. Chan-wo-
lun had returned to Singapore, where he
had been met by Mr. Hancroft’s new in-
structions to follow the chase more urgent-
ly than ever. That was easy. The, junk
‘carrying Carey would not yet have made
her port, and that port being known, a
telegram soon secured a watch being kept
on (Carey on arrival. News came of
his contracting for a passage with the cap-
tain of the Marquis de Vaudreuil, and as
goon as it was certain that he had actually
sailed in her, Mr. Chan-wo-lun took pas-
sage for Mauritius, where she was to call;
and, as we have seen, succeeded in em-
barking on board, Nor did his success end
there. He spoke excellent English, and,
as the captain and mates spoke none, he
got to be quite a companion to Carey;
such was the gist of his report.

“Now, the question is,” said Ned, “am
I to be in this hotel or not? Remember
he knows me, and, if he should chance to
set eyes on me, that makes one more
chance that he may smell a rat.”

“Then he must not see you,” replied
Smith, “any more than he must see me.
But take a room, tal§e two, in fact; say
you want one as a sitting-room. Then we
shall have pretty well all the rooms in this
corridor; and, if any little irregularities
should happen to take place, there is less
chance of their being noticed.”

Such was the situation when the Mar-
quis de Vaudreuil cast anchor in the outer
roadstead at eight o’clock one Saturday
morning. Arthur $mith had caleulated her
ordinary speed from the dates of her leav-
ing Mauritius and arriving at Suez, and
from that had calculated her time of ar-
rival as between midnight Friday and noon
Saturday, and, as a result, the three
friends had been up all night; for, if the
ship should arrive at night, Carey might
slip ashore at once, pratique or no pra-
tique. Sothey had watched the mole and
paraded the water front all night long;
and now, just as, having come back when
day light showed them for certain that the
ship they wanted was not in, they were
breakfasting, and deciding on which of the
three should first take a sleep, the waiter
came up with the intelligence that Mon-
sieur Ar-toor was wanted -at the tele-
phone., Smith had arranged that the
firm should call him up if their ship was
sighted in the day-time; he having told

thews 4bok he had a very dear friend on

board. A minute later he returned and
made the curt announcement:

““Anchoring now, will probably have prm-
tique granted at once.”

“Right”” said Ned. “I stay here, that is,
stay in the neighborhood of the hotel;
Ohan-wo-lun knows me, and he will know
he is right when he sees me loafing about.”

“I'll gang doon ¢t’ the landing place,”
said Sandy. “When I see him land I'll fol-
low, to the hotel I hope, if not, wherever
he goes. Tho’ if he gangs by train I'll be
hard put to it wi’ ma eegnorance o’
French.”

“I’ll not be far from you, Sandy,” =aid
Smith; “ready to lend a hand, either at
French conversation or anything else. But,
never fear; this most useful Chinaman will
chepherd him up to the hotel without any
trouble.”

And so it proved. Neither Carey nor his
Celestial friend was burdened with moie
luggage than could be carried in the hand,
and, as soon as the steamer had received
pratique, they had hailed a shore boat and
rowed on shore together.

Carey was, in a way, reckless now. His
good resolves of a few months back had
rather evaporated, This second chasing
was too much, and, worst- of all, it show-
ed that all his elaborate schemes had, in
some unaccountable manner, fallen
through. When Horace's letter of warning
had come, it was like & bolt from . the blue,
like some terrible ‘‘force majeure” to warn
him how useless were all his plannings and
schemings. .

And now, his promises of amendment’
forgotten, he is on his way to dig up his
gold and—enjoy it.

Once more he will change his identity.
Yet how? How can he better his former
plans, which seemed so perfect, yet, in
some mysterious way—failed? But he will!
He is not beaten yet! at least, so he
clenches his teeth and tells himself. But
in his heart—he fears!

At all events, he believed that he was
free from any danger now, until the neces-
ity of getting his treasure dug up and in-
to safety should take him to England.
That the jol'y little Chino-Malay clerk, who
had embarked at Mauritius, and to whom
he had taken quite a liking, was a spy on
him, he had not the faintest idea.

“Hey! ho! Mr. Chan-wo-lun, here we are,
on European soil at last! I suppese this
is the first time you have ever set foot
on it?”

“Oh! no! sir, I assure you,”—Mr. Chan-
wo-lun spoke perfeotly correct, if a little
stilted and babooish English—“I have
many—some three times—been here before.
Mauritiuse has much commerce with this
port.” <

“Then you know the ropes; where do
you generally go to put up?”’ !

“Hotel Reine du Midi,” replied the lit-
tle Omiental; “I assure you that no better

“You don’t pronounce French very well
for a man who is paying his fifth visit tao
Marseilles,”” said Carey. “Well, off we

o! There'’s a hack, is it far?”

This was a poser to the little man, who
began to frame a noncommittal answer;
but, fortunately, Carey was not paying
much attention,” having determined to take
the cab anyway.

Registering in a French hotel is rather
more elaborate than in England. A card
is handed the traveler, with various details
of profession or occupation, nationality,
customary residence, etc., to be filled up.
This card being afterwards sent to the
commissary of the district or arrondisse-
ment, Carey, who spoke French practi-
cally as well as English, took the ordering
of rooms out of the hands of his Oriental
friend. However, the latter had seen, what
was unobserved by the former, a figure
appear at the door of the little smoking-
room which opened on the rotunda, and
beckon silently. It was Gascoigne.

“Take him into No. 17,” he said, “it is
a sitting-room. Say it is a public room,
or what you like; only have him there
alone in {en minutes’ time. And when a
man comes in, be ready to lend a hand,
otherwise do not speak.”

Carey had seen his room, which was not
a very good one; for the amount of his
luggage was mnot such ag to inspire very
great ideas of his aflluence, grunted a lit-
tle disapproval at the French custom of
leaving the guest to provide the soap, and
then came yawning to the door with the
idea of investigating the other resources
of the hotel.

your room all right? Hope it’s better than
mine. Couldn’t well be worse.”

“Oh! but my moom is so magnificent, it
is not like this at all; come and examine
it for yourself. It is large, it is lofty—
but come and see.”

“Lead on, Macduff. Hullo! this is an
improvement on mine, certainly; but where
in thunder is the bed? Why, man, they
have put you into a sitting-room. 1 see
what it is, the place is full up. I suppose
they are going to make up a bed on that
scifa.”’

“Here comes someone, I will inquire.”

Jut the someone who came was not at
all like a waiter or any other hotel em-
pioye. He was a tall, strong-faced, iron-
jawed man, of Anglo-Saxon appearance,
who cast a quick look round the room;
then immediately shut the door behind

him and turned the key, which he took’

out of the lock and put in his pocket. At
the same time Chan-wo-lun edged away
from Carey, who stood undecided, and ut-
terly taken aback, in the middle of the
floor. Suddenly the expression of his face
changed from surprise to one of blank ter-
ror. He had no time to cons‘xdei how it
had come about; he knew he was trapped.
He cast one glance at the window,
it was all thirty feet from the ground.
then sprang at McAllister. But only to
find himself seized in a grasp of iron.
And, how he hardly knew, a pair. of
handeuffs on his wrists.

“James Qarey I arrest ye for a robbery
and double murder committed at the
premises of the Anglo-Ruritanian Bank
at London, on the night of June 2lst
last. And I warn ye that onything ye
say is liable to be taken doon in writin’,
an’ used against ye. Do ye wish to see
ma warrant? Here it is.”

Qarey glanced at it mechanically and
threw himself onto a sofa. The crisis
had paseed, the game was up. He was
utterly unstrung.

“Mr. Chan-wo4dun,” eaid MecAllister,
“ye’ll continue tae guard this man while
1 make some arrangements. Let no ome
enter the room.”

“So you are in it too,” cried Carey;
“youl”

“I embarked at Mauritius for the pur-
pose of keeping an eye.on you,” said the
little Chinaman, with the politest of
bows. “Oh! yes the system is very com-
plete.”

Meanwhile Sandy was holding a hur-
ried conference with his friends. It was
determined, if possible, to get QCarey
away that night, as, if he pasesed the
night in his own room he might suspect

sometihing, and if he was taken, as ori-|

ignally intended, into the two-bedded
room that Sandy used, the hotel people
would think it funny.”

‘““He’s fair doon now, an’ broke oop,”
said Sandy. *Ah’M get him to confess
vicht off.”

**Liook here,” said Ned, ‘“bring him in-
to the big bed-room to do it. Smith and
I will bhide in the warndrobe. Then, in
any case, we shall have heard his confes-
sion, and be able to swear to it.”

“It’s not evidence, 1 believe,” said Ar-
thur Smith.

“Perhaps not; but if that idiotic jury
condemn Horace before we can bring off
our sensation, it will be evidence enough
for the Home Secretary.”

This was .done. When MecAllisber or-
dered his prnisoner to follow ‘him to am-
other room the latter obeyed mechanic-
ally, wibthout a thought that all was not

|

|

N0 ESPECIAL

RIGRTS TO ROME

Briand Says France Will Not
Permit Foreign Control in
Internal Affairs

REFORMS MUST GO ON

Minister of Education Says the Gov~
ernment Will Not Accede to Vati-
can’s Evident Desire for Persecution
—Senate Orders Speech Placarded

Throughout the Country.
e !
Paris, Dec. 28—The senate has concluded
the general debate on the new church
measure and the principle of the bill was
voted today by 187 ayes to 87 noes. There
only remains the discussion of details of |
the various sections, and it is expected |
that this will be completed tomorrow. .|
In the course of the debate, Minister of |
Education Briand called forth repeated
salvos of applause by assurances of the
government’s determination not to enter !
upon _superfluous negotiations with Rome, |
not to sacrifice it dignity by abandoning
the proposed reforms, and not to accede |
to the vatican's evident desire for persecu- |
tion, to which the government has re- |
plied with an offer of legislation more lib~ |
eral than pertains in any other country. |
The vatican, however, declared M. |
Briand, had refused liberty as its worst
enemy. The bill did not violate the spiri-
tual influence of the hierarchy, continued
the minister, and proof of this statement
was to be found in the fact that many
bishops, clergymen and influential laymen
considered the law of 1905 acceptable, but
were compelled to refrain from submission
thereto because of their obedience to
Rome, which the speaker described as re-

sembling slavery.

The government had offered -the church
the full benefits of the common law,
hitherto demanded by the Pope, but it
would not accord especial rights to the”
Catholic hierarchy,, which implied féreign
control in the internal affairs of the
French republic.

The church’s loss of property was her
own fault, continued the minister. The
present bill would place the church with-
in the law in spite of herself and oblige
the Pope, if he desired to continue re-
sistance, to resort to private worship, and
this measure never would be accepted by
the Catholics of France. The cessation of
public worship, if it came about, would
emanate from Rome, Mr. Briand averred,
and this would be clearly understood by
the country at large. .

The senate has ordered that M. Bris
and’s speech be placarded throughout

regular; throwing himself down on the p.7 e

bed with the eame gesture of despair as
in the other voom he had thrown himself
on the sofa.

“Coom, mon!” said Sandy, “ye must
na give way.”

What it cost'the honest, mugged Scotch-
man thus to play a part will never be
known. But he was determined that his
uncle should be avenged, and his friend
saved; and, his mind once made up, he
went through his role with a grim deter-
mination to shirk nothing of it.

“Not give way! why not, pray?’ asked
Carey bittenly. ‘““What have I got to
keep my spirits up for, unless’—his mer-
curial temperament momentarily ve-
asserted iteelf—‘l suppose now, you have
a pretty fair gase against me? Kindl
remember that 1 have admitted nothing.”

Sandy shook his head kindly, but sadly.

““Mon, there’s evidence agin ye tae
hang a whole countryside.” .

“Ah! 1 might have known it, with
Hocking’s confession,” he muttered, but
not eo low that the listeners in the big
wardrobe coulu hear him.

!
1}

|

|

Lilie, France, Dec. 286—While a number
of seminary students were being expelled

~|from their building here today, Bishop

Delamaire was arrested for alleged insulf
to the commissary of police.. He was tried
in a police court, fined $5, and then re
leased. o

WIS WILLIAM
SHOW MURDERED?

y' Man Found Dead in Halifax Dock

Said to Be Victim of Foul Play,
Halifax, N. 8., Dec. 28—A few days ago
Willlam Snow was drowned in toe
dock of Cunard’s wharf, and it was
at finst thought to be a case of accidental
death, but since then rumors of foul play =

So he too bad feared Hocking’s die- a0 prevalent.
closures. A Jot of people had played at, petective Harrahan went to Mulgrave
0;935 purposes on account of the imagin-'for 3 man who was suspected of knowing
ative ﬂJ@ht,ﬁ of that young reporter in the ' gometihing about the affair and he arrest-
magistrate’s private room at Southwark.|eq 5 man named Collins. So far as the

“Well, in that case what the deuce do

{

police can learn Snow was on Water

you tell me to keep my pecker up for?” |g . 3
r Wl ... | street Monday night and in a saloon he
Ahl weel, even if it's gnde.c’l 100 ¥l had words with a man. Snow left the
t::;, - ,~al;~)rf'w time o’ it wi’ th’ siller, ; pjace ghortly after and his antagonist also
;hh’gl thinkin’. Noo there’s a gude deal jeft in a dhort time. They met on the
do for a loomp o’ siller hk’ that.|gtreet and there was a scuffle in which

But we dhape never get th’ chance.”
Carey sat up and looked at him keen-

ly.

“Tak’ a soop?’ said Sandy—g=tting a

|
|
|

the deceased lost his hat. He ran down
the whanf and hig antagonist after him.

A man and youth witnessed the scuffle
and followed to see what would oceur on

flask from one of the drawers, and hand-| the wharf, but saw him in the water and

ing it to his prisoner.

|

saw the quartermaster of the Minia throw

““llhat's better,” said Carey, as he put!him @ rope whi :
: I I s X pe which struck the water close
it down with his manacled hands. “Now, t; him but he did not appear to have

I take it that there is something you want | strength or consciousness enough to catol

to discuss with me?”
Had the big wanrdrobe possessed even

|
|

it and sank immediately.
It is alleged Collins was seen coming up

the smallest spy-hole, it is certain- that the wharf after the drowning : it i

s ¢ 4 ; ) g and it s
the proceedings at this point would have| thought he was the man who. chased
come to a premature close, from a dimul-: gpow

taneous burst of laughter from Ned and
Arthur Smith. They could certainly

!

It was the man and youth who saw the
scuffle and followed Snow and his pursuer

never have looked on Sandy MoAllister's down the wharf, who were taken

. { i s to the
face E't this minute and kept sillent. Al gtation yesterday to explain what they
Scotchman looking sly because he feels gy and heard and their story was heard

so is sufficiently wierd; but.a Scotcdhman py the dhief.

who acts a look of slyness makes a face
which has nothing left of the human. It
ig diabolical, pure and simple.
Carey had hard work to suppress a laugh.

“I see you do,” he said. “How much?”

t*Hadf.”"

“Hump! all right. But, now it’s de-
ceded on we must think how to get it.
You don’t suppose that I carry the swag
in my pockets, do you?”’

“Where 1s it?”

“l don’t mind telling you, since if
there’s one thing more certain than an-
otther, it is that you can’t find it withoit
my ‘help. It is buried in the county of
Kent, not very many miles from Sitting-
bourne, Now suppose, sgince we under-
stand each other, that you take these
things off my hands.””

(To be continued.)

IMMIGRATION TO
CANADA INCREASES
FIFTY PER CENT.

Ottawa, Dec. 28—The immigration to
Canada during the five months of the
fiscal year ended with November was 74,-

The increase through ocean ports was'

50 per cent and from the United States
39 per cent,

Higher Coal Prices in Bostou.

Boston, Dec. 28—The price of all grades
of coal was advanced twenty-five cents per
ton in this city today. Dealers gave as a
reason for the additional charge the keen
demand and the difficulty they are experi-
encing in securing shipments promptly,
owing to the congestion of freight on the

“Hullo, Chan-wo-Inn,” he said, . “Got

railways.

oty B

In another quarter there
seems to be an inclination to keep any
information from the police but another

Even | method- will now be used to get informae

tion in that quarter,

CHARGES AGAINST
FORMER YUKON OFFICIAL

Woman the Complainant About Losing’
Mining Claim—Accused Granted an
Inquiry.

Ottawa, Dec. 28.—Augustus Power, K.
C., of the department of justice, has been
appointed to enquire into certain charges
preferred against F. T. Congdon.

In 1901, when Mr. Congdon was publi
administrator of the Yukon territory hy
transferred to Mrs. Wiley, the complain-
ant, certain mining claims which had been
the property of her deceased husband and
which had come to the possession of Mr,
Congdon, as public administrator.

The deceased left surviving him, a daugh-
ter, of whom the widow was then about
being appointed guardian. The: widow

791 and for the same period last year “,asiclaims that the property should not have
49,896, an increase of nearly 50 per cent. . | been assigned to her absolutely, but part-

ly as guardian of her daughter. Later,
after Mr. Congdon ceasad to be public ad-
ministrator he loaned the widow $2,500 on
the security of a mortgage of the same
property. Later, the mortgage was as-
signed to a third party who foreclosed the
same some months after it became due
and sold the property foir less than the

|ammmt due in the mortgage.

As soon as the charges were brought to
Mr. Congdon’s attention he requested the
fullest investigation and a commisison was
accordingly issued to Mr. Power for that
purpose.

-
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