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k,,m:poﬂtan who appeared to have spent

(in.
“Found this

. the naked body of Houtin.

<an hotel acquaintance, that is all.”
~Pose or you would not have troubled
: Bim?”

) “Most interesting.’

?:!'Wnt

4 -~ :
THE NAKED MAN -

. Wﬂﬂy ot % conterency With
?. ench police had brought Valen:
to Paris. The information
hRd been able to grve had proved
more valuable than he had ex-
, and a problem which had bid
"Ralr %o ‘monoplize the clever brunnbtl)t
able

>

not to London. He knew yout nam

I presume?”
“Yes."
“And more about you than you

name,

{th§ ‘authorities for some i
) od had suddenly become easy, al

9st trivial {n its solution.
West took no credit for this—hon
‘@sty on his part, not modesty. He had

fsupplied just one piece of the puzzle,

Mwhich had proved to be the key piece.

it was chance, and since chance had
ted him 80 well he determined to

i
; in for @ few days on holiday.
;I_?ere was @ singér at the _Opera

Buse he wanted to hear, and plays at
the Gymnase and Port St. Martin the-
atres he wanted to see.

He went to the Hotel de 1'Orient, a
fayorite with those travelers who do
‘mot mind paying well but object to
penseless and lavish extravagance and
{@in’day or two had made one or two
lenannl but pleasant acquaintances, not

nglish people. Out of England, he
Jpreferred aszociating with foreigners;
“§t .made the change more complete.
{One of these acquaintances, a M.
«Houtin, appealed to him immensely.
He was a man of fitty perhaps, a cos-

his life traveling the world &nd gath.
ering information wherever he went.
His knowledge was solid, not merely
sjemmed from the surface; the result
of experience not of wide reading, and
this views and criticisms of men and
\manners were his own and often start.
Jing in the freshnes of their outlook.
MHe was a stimulating companion,

“Do you write, n~nsieur?”’ West

ked. They were dining together at

small table and had arranged to go
to the opera afterward.
N

'*Ydu should. 'The world loses a val-
mable  historian by your not putting
“Srour ‘experiences on paper.”

1 “Historfan! Why historian?" I

“Is_not history, made up of the
‘rowﬁi of men, of their manners ana
customs?” sald West., :

“f Jack politics,” Houtin answered,
“and ‘most historles are merely o
geoord of polities, I never talk poli-
tics, never think them even, if I can
felp it. Isn't it a marvelous thought
that if everyone were honest if every
nbtion were bent on acting for the

of mankind ! large, there would

no place in the-world for ppm!cs
s we know them. The first politician
#vas the man who originally conceived
‘% soheme for claiming that to whicn
ha had no rl’ht and defying his fel.
Tows to prove he was in the wrong.

He laughed at his own conceit dis.
miissing the subject as unworthy of

rious discussion.
"h was a fine night and they walked
the short distance to “he Opera l!Ol\su
They were agreed that the/new singer
had been somewhat over praised, and
retarned to the hotel soon after mid-
night. M. Houtin was: leaving for
Lendon the next day, -

“] hope we may meet there,” sald
“Sl!lfaope g0, It is a troublesome bua-
iness which takes ma to London. Most
of my time will not be my own, and
my movements are uncertain. 1 must
take my chance and let you know if
such another pleasant evening as this
can be arranged. It is au revoir now,
for 1 leave early in the morning.”

Valentine West was at breakfast

next morning rather later than usual
“when a waiter came to him.

“Monsieur is wanted. A gentleman
{3 waiting in the vestibule.”

West wentat once, wondéring if it

was M, Houtin; instead he found
Leroux 'of the police, a ferret-faced in-
dividual recognized by every criminai
as a most dangerous man to have on
‘the trail. It was mainly to confer with
Leroux that West had come to Paris.

“Hello! Something gone wrong at
the last moment, eh?”

“Not with that case.
sother.”

“Which concerns me?”

Leroux nodded.

“And I was enjoying a holiday,”
said_West.

“Come with me,” satd Leroux. “Oh,
it is not far, only up-stairs-—Room 28,
Do you happen to know the occupant
,0f Room 287"

“Not to my knowledge.”

The room was in the hands of the
Jpolice, but it was evident that care
had been taken not to let the visitors
in the hotel know that anything un.
usual had occurred. Leroux took West

There is an-

merning,” he y
puinting to the bed; “just like that. He
has not been moved.”
Used as he was to surprises of the
tragic sort, West started back.
Lying diagonally acros the bed,
only half covered by the clothes, lay
The thin
discolored line round the neck showed
the manner of his death—strangula-
tlon by a thin cord, slipped into fits
place possibly while the victim sleps,
or at any rate before he had aroused
sufficlently either to strugsle for lfe
for help. There was no sign
& struggle in the room, nor was
gthere any suggestion that a “hastay
search for valuables had been made.
you know him, West?” Leroux

"W; were at the opera together last
night, He told me he was leaving for
London early this morning. He was

“An interesting acquaintancel sup-

“It 18 8 eurions case altegether,”
#84d the Frenchman opening the port-

,roux went on. “He had asked at the

conclusion and wasted a seat I had
taken for tcnight at the Port St. Mar-
tin theatre into the bargain.

man {is dead.”

port
tine West, vaguely as you will see, bu
unmistakably,

ed to Geneva. Look at it.”
West took it.

1d

in ghis memory. /

set, a Swiss by birth,
that is not certain.”
West glanced at
the bed. \
“Jean Bolsset!” Amd again he Yook
ed at the lettersg

kind of lightning survey their conver
character
searching for clues to these letters,
that Boisset was becoming
the first time he had succeoded
eluding us. I would not admit ag much
publicly, M. West, but with you I oan
be quite honest. The proprietor tells
me he has been here some day mas-
querading as M. Houtin, siving no
cause for suspicion of any kind. You
had no suspicton yourseM, M, West?”
“None.”
“Ah, he was a curious personality,
known to few, as clusive as a dream,
clever as the devil.” 2
“Yet mot clever enough to escape
that,” said West, pointing to the bed.

“"Even the devil makes mistakes,”
said Leroux, “and some one has saved
us a lot of trouble. A man like Jean
Boisset makes many enemies and in
this instance some of them have been
smarter than the police. When yoy
were at the opera last night I imagine
an enemy concealed himgelf in this
room and waited until his viotim was
asleep. There could have been little
difficulty, the state of the room proves
that; no good for hurry, no fear of
being disturbed. And there is a touch
of grim Kumor about the murderer. Ho
leaves his vietum naked to the world.
See while everything else 18 dn the
portmanteau i2 neatly packed, the pa-
jamas have been thrust in hastily,
crumpled together. just as they were
pulled off the body.”
West looked at them, and examined
the neatly packed garments,
“You will find no name, M. West,”
Leroux safd with. a smile. “He would
remain H. Houtin too short a time to
have his clothes marked, besides, it
would deceive no one whose suspicions
were aroused.”
“No, I suppose not,” said West, look-
ing round the room, glancing again at
the bed, at the toilet table into every
corner. On a chair neatly folded were
the clothes he had evidently intended
to wear this morning.
“He told you he was leaving early
and going to London, but he had given
no instructions to be called early,” Le-

burean that his bill might be prepared,
saying he would probably be leaving
today. It wAs only a probability, de-
pendent on circumstances no doubt.
and he did not mention anything about
going to London. I should say, M.
West, that you figured rather promi.
nently in his calculations last might.
You did not suspect him but he was
afraid of you, and was prepared to
alter his plans to deceive you. He was
not going to Lond»n, you may be sure
of-that. It was a good excuse for say-
ing farewell last mght a quite natural
cne as several people from the hotel
were leaving for England this morn-
ing.”
“What business was be engaged
upon that the French police were in-
terested in Pim Just now?’ Waest
asked.
“Could I give you a definite answer
to that question our task would rave
been easier, We should have knovwn
what channels to watch. We have i
agined his activities to be concerned
either with Frencn interests in Mo
rocco, or with the changes which are
contemplated in our army adminisfz>
tion, but since our efforts in ‘these di-
rections have proved fruitless probab
ly neither of these was his presemt
game. We do not easily fail, as you
know."”

“That is true,” said West. “As a
detective you have far wider expert
ence than I have, M, Leroux. Mine ig
entirely government work, and in thé
course of that werk I have heard of
Jean Boisset. He may have been at
the back of some of the problems 1
have helped to solve but the solution
has never reached to him. I have
never had to pit my brains against his,
as far as I know, and I cannot in any
way account for the warning n}mlﬂut
me found in that portmanteau.
“That fact that you are here would
be sufficisat to make those who em-
ploy Boissat careful” Leroux answer
ed, “M. West is so seldom at play
that it is redsonable to suspect he
may be more dangerous then than at
any other time.”

“l wish I were as dangerops as they
geem to think,” sald West with a
smiles *“One thing is certain. They
have brought my holiday to an abrupt

“Is there any hurry, monsieur? The

“Yes, but his ?emles may be my

all go beck to Lon-

ture you wes. He weant to go early
no doubt, &s he told You, but perhaps

Here are two letters in his
warning him of Valen.

The envelopes have
been carefully destroyed. There is an
old envelope here, however, address.

It was addressed to
Ejarr Kratzner, Hotel Continental, Ge-
neva. The postmark was three months
ol

"kratzner," he ‘said slowly, search-

“He has not troubled you much in
England, not directly at le®st,” said
Leroux, “Kratzner s one of the alinces
used by the notorious #py Jean Bols-
T beleve, buL

the naked man on

which had warned
tha dead man of him. He recalled in a

sation last night, and tried to fix the
and mentality of the man,

“Somos time ago we were warned

B active
again” Leroux went on, “and not for

in
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faculty of being able to pat his worries
and speculations @aside, was able to
pigeon-hole them in his brain as it
were until some new faet or develop-
ment made the particular problem ac-
o tive again, On this occasion his fac-
ulty altogether failed him. M. Houtin
had proved such an agreeable com-
r|panion it was rather a shoek to figd
he” was the notorious Jean Bolsset. Ot
course it was not really remarkaifle
t| that Jean Boisset should be a man ot
this kind; 1o achieve what he had
done was only possible to a clever in-
dividual, but West's professiohal pride
was touched. No wonder Boisset had
smiled when asked if he wrote, when
told that an historian was lost to the
world by his not writing. He did not
talk politics, he had sald, nor think
them if he could help it; it was natur-
al that Boisset should say so, should
pretend ignorance of those very things

not

you

don

West.

Valentine West

R

BY PERCY JAMES BREBNER

keeps the ministe? out of town the
more necessary 48 it that he should
receive that message prompriy,”
“Well, you are a privileged person,
but I am running & risk in disobaying
orders,"” ?
“You'd ba Finning a gr

sending that message :n‘nswere

have done with

e anything for the best

“Telephone to me as soon as
you get an smswer I shall not stir out
before I hoar from you.”
“Right.”
“And burn that pah? carefully when
s
drove to Bruton
street feeling horribly dirty after his
hurried journey from Paris, amd not
at all sure he was not making an iMot
of himself. If he were, he would cer.
talnly hear of it. In his cace to have
48 no ex-
cuse if it chanced to be wrong,  ‘In
the face of one dlunder past successes

the library ot Sunday 4fternoon,. Un.
til then, those who wers to take part
in it Wera meraly guests of Lord Bel
mont, and fof greater security had
drciged for thé time being the titles
they had & right to,  They had pre
sented their credentiald but posed as
private individuals,

/it M. Michelet, the forefh minis
ter had been in conferénce on many
occasions, both in London amd Paris,
M. Carlieu was of paramount impor-
tance in Russia, was closely conneoted
with the Czar and had his entire con.
fidence, Signor Luzzia was of Euro-
pean reputation, his name a household
world in Italy, and M. Blane, a lesser
personage than the others perhaps,
had nevertheless spent his life in the
serxice of Belgium, They had\n.ll
traveled to England privately, yet/be-
hind one of them was danger, at least
80 the code message suggested, If the

d

woul

ly concerned. Boisset the spy was a
very pleasant companion, West con.
cluded, with an_eifort to forget all

“y

ing a

A bath worked wonders. He felt he
could afford to risk being wrong, and
Lwhen later the telephone bell rang he
felt he was hald way through another |

case successfully,
*Yes, I'm West—speaking, Eardley
Manor, Yes, I understand—staying
with Lord Belmont. On Sunday.
A Good-by.”
with which as a spy he was intimate- He hung up the receiver,

Something big evident.

tions.”

il Jve puir of eyves
A followed the

1s waited for “kesard,

d not count.

wonder what the business is.
If T am mak-

there will be ruc

n ass of myself

meeting took place exactly as arrang.
ed, the result of the confererice would
in all probability be secretly in the
hands of those it was most important
to keep in ignorance,

It was not remarkable thal the for-
eign minister was exceedingly trou-
| bled.

1‘ At four o'clogk the five men went to

the library and quietly ted them-
selves at a circular table. A servant
outside the door had been instructed
to prevent any interruption. No ona
was to be allowed to enter the room
unless accompanied by Lord Belmont
himself,

A few set phrases served to welcoma
the members of the conference, and

en the foreign miniser spoke of the
precautions which had been taken to

table, He went to the foreign minister
and Handed him the letter on a silver
wray,

"An answer s watted for,” he sald,

“An answes.” and the foreign min.
ister looked up into ths man’s face in
astonishment. If he had expected the
mterruption, which seemed possible
As he exhibited less surprise at it
than his companions, it was quite evi
dent he had not expected to have to
pive an snswer. The servant moved
aside to do-eway with any suspicion
that he m:ight overlook what was in
the note.

"By your leave, gentemen.
concern, uz.”

Th» forzign minister was deliberate
in his movements, He opened the en-
velope and took out a half sheet of
note-paper, read what was written on
it, looked at the waiting man servant,
then at the paper again.

“It Is a riddle, gentlemen,” he said.
“There is no address, no sigmature;
Just these words: ‘A maked man and
tumbled pajamas’ ”

No one at the round table moved.

“lI do not understand,” said M.
Michelet, taking up the paper which
the foreign minister had put on the
table after reading it out. ‘T do not
understand. Is it conceivable that
sox}m one is attempting to jest with
us?” /

“That might mean some deep laid
treachery,” said M. Blanc.

The Russian nodded his approval of
this idea,

“May I suggest that we interview the
man who brought this message?” said
Michelet,

“I was going to suggest the same
thing,” said the foreigm minister,

“I brought it straight from Paris,
from the Hotel de I'Orient,” said the
man servant, and the nert instant he
had a revolver at the head of Signor
Lmzzia, “Hands from that
Jean Boisset.”

The threatened man leaned back in
his chair, the others sprang to their
feet. It was preposterous. Who was
this servant? The seated man was the
calmest person there, calmer even
than the man who stood over him with
a Tevolver,

“There is some mistake,” he said,
“not intentional, I am sure, still an.
noying for us all, especially for me.
May I“look at the written message?

It may

pocket, b

¥ m‘@““"““ T e i e e S . e Sl e

; v-—v-v‘—vvvvv-,vv-vvvvvaVVvvvv‘
don.” i : West. , “Oaly ohe thinz is sure, the)eould exist, servant as he erossed to the roundyprove his jdemti ere

Valentine West had Tho very wseful| mora J‘:portant the business is m:hlch The conferenod was o taka place in 5 o AR e &

such aniimwnmon of course, imy
mense tis t not more than J
Boisset would take, if the ‘::
were Worthl it, Was such an enterpriee
on foot? Houtin told me he was ocomm
ing to England on business, I wend
straight to the Foreign Office and
found that some business of great inw
portance was on foot. How valuable
some of Houtins' property was e ap
parent by the fact that Jeam Boisset
the spy, was in this room.”

said M,

“But {s he Jean Boisset?”
“Is it possible? It seems toa

Blahe.
bold an enterprise even for so bold &
man.”

T might be mistaken, T knew that ™
sald West. “I communicated with the
foreign minister and arranged to bring
in that note. If I asked for an answer
it would mean I had not made a mis
teke. I worded the message in that
way to be a surprige to the guilty man
in the hope that he would betray hfm.
self. You see, gentlemen, I was acting
in the dark. My theory demanded that
the man I knew as Houtin should be a
person of importance. Houtin Was not
unlikely to be his real name, I did not
expect to know which of you was the

8py, but the moment I entéred the
room I recognized one man who
been at the Hotel de I'Orient. Thag

is the man who has Jjust been arres|
who I am confident is the notormuua;
Jean Boisset.”

“And this M. Houtin,” said the fon
eign minister, “Good heavens! West,
do %"r,)u know who he is?”

“Was, sir. .1 saw him stretched di
and naked at the Hotel de I’Orie::‘"i'

“Luzzia ,the Duke of Atrossi,” said
the foreign minister, “Surely thers
must be some mistake.”

“I fear not, sir. T have already comr
municated with the French poliée,"

Valentine West returned to town
that evening.

“Wil you ring up Scotand Yamd, sir?”
said Amos. ‘“You were to 46 so a1
rectly you come in. It is important ™

West went to the telephone at once,

“Yes, just back. What? Good heave
ens! Yes—I'll be round in half an
hour.”

“Amything the matter, sir?” Amon
asked,

“He's dead—jumped from the raik
way carriage on the way to town and
was killed on the spot.”

“Who, sir?”

Perhaps I can throw some light on theI
affajr.” |
He leaned forward to take up the pa-|
per but instead of domg so he flung
out his amm to thrust the threatening|
revolver from his head. The man ser
vant was probably the only armed|
person in the room beside himself.|
He had rapidly calculated his chances, |
realized how they were, but being in
a desperate case, he elected to make
the attempt. He had been in despe
ate positions before now and had Mved
to talk about them. |
But the man who watched him was|
ready and alert. He caught his wy-i‘
ponent’s wrist before he could get to|
his weapon, and then three men camex

There was short fie
then Signor Luzzia was
He laughed.

“Have I the honor to address Val-
entine West?"”
“It it is an honor, you have,” said
the man servant.
“I congratulate you on having made
a great mistake.”
“I thank you for having made two or
three,” said West. “At least y u
should have left a brush and comb on
he toilet table, and you would have
been wiser to put the pajamas on the
man instead of in the portmanteau.”
For an instant Luzzia looked sav-
age; them he laughed again as he was
taken from the room.

“Is it a mistake?” said M. Michelet
excitedly. “The Hotel de I'Orient you
say? What happened there? It may
be a mistake. The French police are
clever but sometimes they make mis-
takes.”

“They have made one mow, mon-
sleur,” said West, and at the request
of the foreign minister he related
what had occurred at the Hotel de
I'Orient.

“M. Leroux is so excellent a detec-
tive,” West went on, “so seldom de-
ceived that I was inclined to accept
his conclusions. In M. Houtin I had
found an agreeable companion, but as

struggle and
hand-cuffed. |

quickly across the room from the hall. | ing

“Jean Boisset, the spy.”
————eeeee.
MRS PANKHURST HERE.

There are ugly and dangerous timea
ahead before we supersede the forces
of Bolshevism, with a constructive so-
cial policy is the prediction of Mrs,
Emmelive Pankhurst, who arrived in
Winnipeg recently to conduct a ser«

ies of lectures throughout Western
| Canada, durinrg which she hopes ta
rouse the women of Canada to a sense

of their responsibility in combatt
the evils of Bolshevi

ing

e
Figuring Up.

complain.
remarked

M

about him, a vain effort. He could
think of nothing but Jean Boisset and
his personality, all the way to Lon-
don.  He could not forget Room 28
at the Hotel de I'Orient, the naked
figure lying across the bed, victim of
& death so0 sudden that no struggle
for life had been pos: He could
ucl to forget the packed portmanteau
everything mneat and orderly except
the tumbled pyjamas.

8o obsessed was he with the person-
ality of Jean Bolsset that on arrivitg
in London he drove direct to the For

foreign

Was he? The question bothered the
Lord Belmont's
house in Berkshire even more than it
did Valentine West
Bruton street,

The little village of Eardley waus
quite unconscious of its importance at
this moment. There were in fact few
people at the Manor this week-end
The foreign minister was not recog
nized as he drove from the station, and
two or three other gentlemen who ar-
rived during the

minister

it

in his rooms in

ernoon did not

preserve secrecy.

“As you are aware, gentlemen, the
situation on the continent makes it
imperative that steps should be taken
to secure our positions, if not by ac-
tual and open treaties by a very dis-
tinet understanding what action is to
be taken by us, individually and col
lectively, in the event of certain con-
tingencies arising. Of the necessity
uch understanding wé are all
aware; on the main points I believe
and hope, we are all agreed, but on
the other hand there are cedtain diff-

eign Office. The minister for fori\n
affairs was out of town, wonuld be
away for the week-eud; only his pri-

strike the villagers
teresting. 1
the servants were o

articularly in-
Manor itself,
aware that

Even at

ies; it couold not be otherwise
when the interests are so wide-spread

and far reaching These difficulties

it was not until after I had left L.
roux that the real significance of this

Leroux pointed out Jean Boisset was
quite capable of playing the part of
agreeable companion. Moreover, Le-
roux’s explanation of the naked body
as the murderer's grim humor of leayv-
ing the famous spy naked to tha world,
was feasible, and it seémed natural to'
thrust the tumbled pajamas into the
portmanteau, there was mowhgre else
to put them There was one small
point, however, which M. Leroux over-
looked. The toilet table furniture, hair
‘brushes, comb and such like, were also
packed. Wk The man would want
to use them in the morning. I admit

vate secretary was to be seen. their master was ent ining foreig-| we are met to consider and overcome. fact impressed itself upon me, and 1
“Afraid you'll have to wait unti] | ners. = As I have the honor to preside at this|begun to build up another theory.
Monday, West.” The foreign minister had arrived| council it wiil be in ord r, I think, to| Supposing Jean Boisset, for the pur-
“Can I get him on the phone. Where | With a grave face, proof of delicate| ! lown broadly the [H‘im‘,nlns‘ which| poses of spying, wished to take the
is he?” and serious business on hand, but his| t country wishes to maintain, the|place of M. Houtin, how would he go to
“Mact 18, West, I have strict instruc.| face was graver still after receiving| steps she is pre ed to take to that|work? He could prepare another port-|

tions not to give infcrmation to any
one."

“Something important in the wind,
)+ by dhd sage
“lI cannot answer that question,”
sald the secretary. “You must draw
your own conclusions.”
“By jove, I do,” sald West, rather
more excitedly than was usual with
him. “You've got to get in touch with
him by phone, wire or special messen.
ger. 1 will write down the message,
and you can put it into code.”
For a few moments West was busy
putting what he wanted to say in the
fewest words possible.
“There, send that,”
The secretery read it ana lesked up
in astonishment,

“You think-"

mentosu ‘which was by the dressing-|
“All packed for depar

enemies too, 1

“I'm not sure what I think" eaid

the code message fr
No one knew better
gravity of the situs
after all
seemed impossible
have gone wrong. To avoid any in.
formation leaking out, to avoid as far
as possible any knowledge that an im.
portant conlerence was
the meeting had
country house.
small palitical importance
were known that the fo
was spending the w
it would cause no comment. The other
n.embers of the ¢
rived singly, ordira
ors apparently. 't
tha, any {nformation ¢
el out and abird that
wich a8 was sugysute:

n his secretary. | end
an he did the
n, and the mes.
ambiguous. It

1t anything could

e

main they are mnot

wa They are—

mouth like a trap
the words he was
escape to ear:
intended. There

taking place,
been fired at this
Lord Belmofit was of

Even if it
Ign minister
k-end with him

vant with him.

mediately,”
then he nodded to the

nference had. ar.
y week-end  visit.
i impossible
uld have leak.

by the door.

and the power of en
1 bring to bear if necessary. In the
new principles,

forcement she

He stopped abruptly, closing his
as if he were afraid
ut to utter might
for which they were not
was,a knock at -the
doof, and Lord Belmont entered, a ser

“A messenger shas arrived with a
note to be given intw your hands im-
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