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PROLOGUE. .
Mystery- detective-love story,
all in one, and each ef the three
good—that's '‘The "Secret. of b
Lonesome Cove.” There’s more

in this book; there’'s'a: meﬁ

‘ * the stnd%herc?ﬁ’g on a

man’s mind.

If you are rommtm rwd_y
faor the pretty love ct’ory, if you re
fand of mystery - detective

find out how Chester

Kent, clever, learn hg.“ﬁ
Mc

invcdigator,
“‘secret.”’ If ps hpgw ‘s in
yohr line, here’s a éasc of the
influence of the past on the
present that is worth looking into.
From ‘the time of the finaing
of the handcuffed body of the
dead weman on the beach until
Chéater Kent clears up the mys-
tery and the patient artist-lover
hds his rew temiei

worth
cleverest b
author, Samuel Hopkins Adams.

CHAPTER L ;
The Body on the Beach. ;
NDSOME OOVE ls'bne of the
least rrequented st:relz:hes on
the New England seaboard.
Frem the land side:the sheer
bundred  foot  drop of Elqwklll cliffs
shuts it of. There is no settlement
vear the cove. ‘The somber repute
suggested by its mame has served to
keep cottagers from ‘puilding on the
wildly wpeautiful uplands that over-
brood the beach. The straggling path-
ways along the edxe afford the only
suggestipn’ of tuman traffic - within
balt a mile of the spot. A sharp cut
ravine leads down to the sea by a
rather treacherous descent.

Near thé mouth of this opening a
consideraile gatheﬂng ‘of folk speck-
led the neully deserted beuch at
noon of July 6 They eceéntered on 4
dark ebject a few yards wlthln the
flood tide Miit. Somé scouted about.
peering at ‘the ‘sand. Offers pointed
Girst to the sea, then to the cliffs.

From some distance away a lone
man of a markedly dmerent type ;wm
thé others observed theoy .
pressiom ot displeasure. One or the
group ?reaemly detacbed bimself and
ambled ever to the newcomer.

“Swansy,” he ejaculated, “if it aln’t
Pe t! Dido't-know Ay
first % M whiskers. Yﬁ%?ré"
me&.er me, 00nt you? 1 -used to
drﬁe you areund when you was here

“I've just come out of the wqods
Jarvis. And as you have some very
interestimg sea currents just bere, 1
thought I'd have a 00k at thém.' No-

;)g reatly knows@mythi
; currents, you' kpbvf\ owbg
l{ty is spoiled."

1 guess not.. You couldp’t
hn “come at a better time,” sald the
lo l‘ man eagerly.:

¢ but you see I had planned to

] owt to the eddy and make eome
personal ghservations.” ¢

'K}u was going to swim inte . Dpagl

p’s eddy?” asked the other, aghast.

Y. perfessor. you must have-turn-

) tion,” retorted the other
curtly. *'On a still day snch as this
th weould be no danger to an ex-

ced swimmer. The conditigps
are ﬁeal except for this crowd., What
is ’t? . Has the village gone plcnlc'k-

ses’cely! Ain't you heard? An-

P¥ ome’s come in througb the egc‘y
Lies ever yender:" . .
: 1esoor ent’s ebrows wen up -
Eow rd ‘thé ' indicated '

m ed i 4 fromm, .
\Vis_ up there. surely?” he

dwe time early this morning,”. .. .
8 w!” said the other, tnrnlnz to
Jook 'at

 Fary bulwar
over w mt sld’w swe

barely hreeldng “If it were the other
end of the cove, now. | could under. |

w n'"
es,” i
come inm at the‘%o er
“Mostly ? Alway Y
tone: was positive.
are Wreng. But this—well, ltoﬁg# qE
one phase of my theov .
r " exclaimed thé liveryman,
theery *

pale eyes alight. *“You got a
o 143 S::lt 1 thought you  didn’t
ng abo W
told yoi’]sst :ow ® s »g:w %ﬁ
my ruined theory has'reference
to Eent!’ sighed the other. “It-
ﬂa',, g to do mtsdeagmp

suc

'l‘hh is 8 dead woman, Oomo and
see for younelr i

Tl

: ffmw?& ﬁamlgiﬂm

-heaped-uap~almost against the cug '
{foot When he rejoined the crowd it

" 4 " to..me. like: dn envelope.

By SMII[ HOPKNS ADM‘S
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: Still frowning, Professor Kent sul‘
Tel'ed ‘0 bé led to the spot.
Two ' of ‘the"group, ss it part-

ed
n@" king down on a corpse clad
in & dark silk dress and stretched on

SRR ST &

‘the body QW

ﬁ expensive
/=hoes were of th&'Sélf type, and thd
stocklngs were. silk. . The head was
uiaryed by u trightful bruise which

had crushed in the r?rt side nnd ex-—'
n

tended around behi he ear.
had ‘clotted thickly in the short cl
-+ hair.. The deft side was un-
m- e eyes vere closed and
open, showing

T e

ly terror distorted the fage Proteesor
Kent bent closely over

lﬂ%d s s’ho be, peaceful.” .

~YBut look -at the bandP’ cried Jar-
" Here, indeed, was the mmﬂl

feature of the tragedy, the aspect that‘
more :

brought Kent to hls knees,

| B

/en in a’'l trusted ancuﬂ

which -a ‘chain was fastened, - Bthei

end of the chain was the companion
shnttered eyidently by ‘a power-

ful blow ‘and balf buried {n the sand.

As Kel;t leaned over the corpse a fat;
powerful,  grizZied than with a metal

badge on his’shirt front pushed for-!

ward.

“Them’s cast iron cuffs,”, he. an-
nounced. ““That kind ain’t been used
thesé forty years.”

“Whadt kind of a ship 'nd be carry :

in’ ‘em nowadays?’ asked ‘Some one
in .the crowd.

“An’ what kind of a seaman’d be
putting of ’‘em .¢on lr lady’s " wrist 7"

wied a  formidable veice, which

ent, looking up, eived to have

come tx;om amid a growth of heavy

"7 wiiiskers” sprouting from a
ther turrowed face.

\ 1Ig man, aren’t you?' in-
qulred ent. .

“No more. *Fifty year of it, man
an’ boy, ‘hds put ‘nie in harber.”

“That’s Sallor Smith,” explalned Jar-
vis

“Mr. Smith, will you take a look at
those lashings and tell me whether
in your opinion they are the work of a

b asbed Kent.
g ol bands ' fumbled expertly.
The old® face puckered. Judgment
came f preseatly.

“The knots is well enough. The
lashin’s-a ‘passable job. What gits me
ls the rope.”

3] ,"ﬁvﬁtp wrong with the rope?”’

pertic’ler. Only 1| dap't

know what just that style of robe

would be doin’ on shipboard unless

it ‘'was to hang the old mdn’s wash
on.” *

*“Suppose we lift this grating,” Kent
ested, ‘“to see whether a ship's
eis mped soméwhere on it.”

“He the’ woodwork up on edge
Al dit so,‘while €ager eyes scap-
ned the under part. Murmurs of dis-
Appoinfinent followed. In these Kent
did not join. He had inserted a finger
1 8i¢revite pf the splintered wood and
bad extracted some small object which
he d in the palm of his hand. ex-

it thotightrilly. ‘

“Wpt ye got there?” demanded the
*sheriff. {
“Professor Kent stretched out his

hg-d. ledgiln; a small graylsh op—

“I should take it -te be the cocoon ol‘

T kuebniefla,” he announeeﬂ.
“lt'lr & species of grain moth.”

P’ grunted Schlager.

bug ector, - eh?”’ &

“Bxactly.,” answered the other. trans-

ferring his trove to his pocket. F
Thereafter he seemed to lose inter-

"6ente f ‘mystery. Wi
zﬁﬁ t% d!(;hnce be paced i

w high wAa &
mark  his :EEWKI’M Bim; Presen

debrgs

fbeks |iad suffered  the loss: of ondbf "l‘»-

compone the sheriff;, Conj
turep:as lnu‘ln}’ from wouth to moufl
2810 the.official's sudden defection. =
g hatever it was he ot from t

Kent y the mél
s qulc

ed some one.;,

" “eNo,” ' ‘contradicted Sailor Smi
~paper, vyoul{l bave been all pulped.
{ he water.”

“Marked handkerohlef maybe.” sly—

gested snother
s tg'u

m E f ont there
‘l’OT' "murmwys

I could see the money . gleam hi‘ hlg
LAY T LYY

#s right. ®wo.” conftmed fue e
saflor. *“He jooked just like that when

"'bet

ne brought in- that balf wit peddler,

‘man.,

", »How'd she

bim, greeted him. He found' |

th the

“You're &' |

Smhﬂ W

Tendor™ «sau*ﬂ%vu. “eLen's ‘Appointed
we gpecial dep'ty il hé comes: beck}"*
"Wonder if Lien knowed-the wﬂ‘

Smestgd ymnebody.in the crowd..,
g ell yon?whu dld if be didn* t." “ll: s

Who then " ; e
“Eider 1Yy Denbert. l.)ldu‘t noae of ..

. | golt Wewr aboni hig” mwﬁn 1ip with &

strdnge’ woman yeﬂﬂddy evenin'?™

‘\lhueks' “Fhis-coniadn’ t' bé ‘that wo
" suld Jarvis. “How'd she come’
to he washed ashove from:a wreck be-
tween last night and this morning?!:
come (v be washed
ashore from a wfé’«"k anyway " coun
tered Sailor Smigh, | b t beep
no stor':uv;or' a "week 8?] m body
ain’t been dead twétity-four hours.”

+It plumb beats me.” admitted Jdr '
vis.

“Who Is this Dennett?” asked Pro
fesmr Eent. |

lryl He’s the town gab of Martin- .
dalebenter ] sall lumbln'an
tinkerin® ou the side. .ﬁml dl;ﬁ

up ‘to Cadystown. ’l‘boh
“Then it wn early when l\e met ghls

] ersu % He w ﬁ
e. rhd 3 feller~ }

she come out of the shrubbery—pop '

pith, T"g. ' traln jast night.".
‘made. Th

sfific
(-omes l’rom

a
and [ "t. i W
uig that so!” ma Mor Smith] wbo
. stil} had #s eyes tized on"tHescarified
; peek. 4 1 lalnt ny too
thet hes 3 big = l‘(’&bl a8 e(?rg:] l’;ﬁ:
L know ‘thet thinks 'ikeliet of “thefr:
selves” He Béen 'there "Wis somethin’
‘ quedr about ‘thet rope. nn be ast me
abuut the kpots, vight ol

Poss ly the .one supporter of the
) absent ‘would have wavered in his loy:
‘alty’ bad he ‘seéen the ‘trove that Pro
" fessor Chester ‘Keit had carried un-
ostenl:etlousl trom the beach, in his
pocket, aft.er pie lngllt from the grat-
ing. ‘Tt was thé fuzzy cocoom of a
small and duité unlmportant ‘insect
. The Washington scientist, seated of a
'bowlder opened up the cocoon with ab-
sorbed . interest, pricked it untll the
. impotent inmate wriggled in- protest.
and then casf it aside’to ‘perish.

Between the roadway and the broad
front lawn: of the Nook a four £oot,
. rough stone wall interposes. Loo
up from his palnﬂng Francis |
wick' bebeld in the glare of thé m
noon ‘sun a spare figure .HE§ alertly
‘upom’ ﬂewlll‘rdbecuﬂ to the road And
rlse udn He stepped to'the oﬂn
window and watched a curious
ress. A scrubb bearded man" ¢ lt
seryiceable’ khaki' wad’ perfoi'mlﬁi
stunt, with the ‘wall a8 ‘a balls. ‘Bé

| was ‘walking ‘from east to west quite

fast and eyery third pace . 8 ?
'upon the wall; stepping. s@ﬂ
. duly noted. not fumping. the ¢ ‘ot
level being made wli:llont vlsﬁfl;
' fort.

‘Leaning out of the window he called:
_*“Hello, there!”

“Good. afternoon.” said the stranger,

! ina quiet, cultivated voice.

|
!

3 l

i

B

l

1

|

“How’d she come to be washed
ashore?” countered Sailor Smith.

He quizzed her. Trust the elder for
that. But he didn’t get much out of
her untii he mentioned the Nook. Then
she allowed ghe guessed she’'d go there.
An’ he watched her go.”

“!ou 84y a man named Sedgwick
Hves at the Nook, 'Is that Franeis
Sedgwick the artist?' asked Kent. °

‘Thet’s him,” said Sailor Smith.
“Pa.lm;s right. purty pietures. Lives
there all alone with a Chinese cook.”

“Well, the lady went down the hill,”
continved Jarvis, *just as Sedgwick
20m outwsmokeeplpeon stone
?PQ Iry thotight he seembd?h"pi‘ked
when she ‘bespoke him. They passed
a few remarks, an’ then they had some
words ‘an' the lady langhed iloud ap’
kinder scornful. He seemed to be
pointin’ at a necklace of queer, fiery
pink stones thet she wore and tryin’
to get somethin’ out of her. She turn-
ed away an’ he started to follow, when
all of a sudden she grabbed up a rock
an’ let him have it—blip! Keeled him
clean over. Then she ran away up the

%towam Hawidll cliffs”

ell, this corpse ! ain't got mo pmk,
necklace.” suggested somebody. .

“Bodies sometimes get robbed.” said
Sallor Smith.

Chester Kent stopped over the writh-
en face, agafp peering close. Then he
straightened.” up.. and becnn pulling
thoughtfully at the lobe of his ear.

“Say,” .said .. Sailor. Smith, *‘what’s
them queer little marks on the neck
under the ear?” ;

Back 'és.:?e Kent's eyes. ‘‘Those?
he said, smiling./ **'Why, fhose are, one
might suppose, such indentat:lons as

*“Then you thlnk it was the wom” —
began the old seaman wheh' séveral
yodces bruke jn:

“phéré’goes Len now!”

The sheriff’s heavy figure appeared
on the brow -of the '¢liff. ‘moving to-
ward the village.

“Who is {{'wifh.bim 2"in

“Giansett Jim}" answe

“An Indian?”’ /

“Gosh! You got good eyes!" sald

rvis. ¥ “He's morg Ipdian
M G o i et .y o
W way ' apd gets his n!“.“?
from it ; 5 2

“H-m! When did he arrive®"

“While you was trapesin’ around up
vonder," ‘

“DId he see the body?”

ired Kent.
Jarvis.

- whﬁgzer ﬁm:ﬁﬁ" m pﬁgm‘ Gﬁt

sett Y1 hove fusight, ) Len s

to him ‘quick, an’ said som i:o
bim -He come and’give a loek at the -
body. Bt ''he (did’t say ‘nothing:

Only grunted. The.sheriff tells. me to
watch the body.. ,ﬂ;gn he says, ‘Ap’

'l need somebody to help me. I'li

. JO g he an’ the lndlan
!ooked

: ~£>h e tlw ms wﬁre HOW
baring their teeth more plainly throngh
‘the racing:currents. and; fe  sighad
Then he bade he grotip ‘futewell aua

set off up the beach.

“of the wall, he

“Would you mind telllng me what
you are doing on my wall?”

“Not in tHe léast.,” replied the beard-
ed man, rising buoyantly into full view
,and subsiding again with the rhythm |
'of a wave.

‘“‘Well, what are you dolng?"
“Taking a little ‘exercise

By this time, having reached the end
turned ‘and came back,
making the step with his right leg in-
stead of his left. Sedgwick burried
downstairs and out into the, roadway.
The stranger continued his perform-
ance silently

“Do "you do that often?" he asked
presently.

The gymnast paused. poised like a
Mercury on the high coping.

to do it at all. It is in pursuance of a
theory of self defense.”

“What in the world has wall hopplng ‘

to do. with self defense?”’

“I shall expound,” said the stranger
in professional tones,.taking a seat by
the unusual method ot letting himself |
down on’ oné ‘leg: while ' holding the
other at right angles to his body.
you know anything of jujutsu?’

*¥Yery little.”

“In common with mest Americans.

For that reason alone the Japanese |
system is highly effective here, not so ‘

effective in Japan. You perceive there |
the basis of my theory.”

“No; l don’t perceive it at all.”

“A gystem of defense is effective in
proportion “to its unfaml]larlty That
is all.,”

“Then your system consists in step-
ping up on a wall and diving into
obsenrity on the farther side perbaps,”
suggesbed Sedgwick ironically..

fense, | said, not escape. Hs-
cape ls perhgps preferable to detense.
but .not always so practlcable No;
the wall mereély served as a temporary
gymnaslum while 1 was waiting’ for
you.”

#:*You have distinctly the advantage

of me,” said Sedgwick, with a'frowns,;
for he was in no mood to welcome
strange visitors.

“To return to my theory of gelf de- |
tense.” said the other imperturbsbly
‘My wall exercise serves to &
llm ve certain m cle that

beg ‘ge:i?e man am au'o-
phi ed." 4

He rose, on one foot with an ease
that made the artist stare, descended,
sélécted from the roadway @ 'stone of
ordinary. ¢obble size and handefl #t to

“Let thlat He on the palm of your
fhand,” said he. “and hold’it out, waist
hi‘h."

8
fztrdm & oth /10his right. Sedg-
wick did as he was requested. - As"his
hand took position there was a twist

of the bearded man's lithe ho&.‘y“‘a ‘

sharp click, and th& ne, ﬂylng
rising curve, s
ageof a llltc ?

“How do you do thdf ¢ried the
artist.

The other showed e sught indenta-

i right boot
n iwun 8 right foot
ly a.nd steadily up behind his left

knee and let 1t mpsSe into position |
a “At shoulder bei ht," he ex-
efl. .1 vould | hdve dode;

sa but it would haye hmken your
*“1 see." sald the othen adglfn with
listaste, “‘but 't0' kit ‘an
Why. even as a boy I was taught”—

mlay.‘3 Wthe tls . “ mﬁ!

r coolly, *
{ concerned ith the rues of) Drlz&

7ing as applied to my theory. When

me is in damger One pses %ﬁr

at hand’ fm’e’l’ex‘ a’leds §
nore effective Weupon Kicki slde-
wise, either to the front or to the rear,
{ ean disarm a ‘man. break his leg/or
Ay Chim senseless, It is the SD
10 \nlmgmwn} aty ~uyh IS¢ lq’mp
arthe hna " plntafs; © | owe”
ln~ explanation, . hope -you
A0 te Mr’trw;ndbs Mr. l{tmg.‘m%!
Leggy Nedgwirk.”

)

uYes'" l§
' said be. “otherwise 1 shouldn’t be able

uDo i

yyae standing two |

entl |3

TV ey e w“"ﬁllﬂ m ‘that
vou gr‘lulwa. ‘Wasp't it?
/'¥Yes, ' Then" | knew you in college:
!ou must:-have been before my class:”
‘The bearded aré nodded. *‘Senior to
your fréshman,” suid he.
The' younger map scrutinized him.

‘C Kent!” said he s ha
Oheer KERLT . he oty Spgpat |

oush?”

Eent caressed the mallgngg whisk-
ard. " “Utlity.” ne ‘xplained.’ “Pa%eﬂf.
lmpenetrdble mosquiity ‘"screén.”’
béen off in'the wilds and am-or wus
Zgoing 'baek presently.” ;

*“Not ‘until’ you’ve 'stopped long
enough to 'get reacquainted.” declared
Sedgwick:' “Just at present you're go- '
ing 'to stay to dinper.”

“Very good. .Just now you happen
to be in my immediate line of interest. '
It is a fortunate circumstance for me !
to find you bere—possibly for you t0o.” |

Old intérests spramg to« life i and
speech b‘stween them. ' Presently Fran-

¢is 1 Sedgwick was telling bis: friend
the story. of his feverish and thwarted
ten years in the world. - Within a year
of his graduation bis only ‘surviving
rglative bad’ diea, willing to bim 8
@Smble fortune, the’ income of |
he used it furtherance of a
lilthel'bo suppressed ambition to study
aft) " Paris " Bis - Mecca,
taskimistiess, then @ temptress, finally
& vampire. Beforé Siiccumbing be hao '
gone far in a few years toward ‘the
qevelopment of a g:urlous tgghnlque of '
oWn. Followed then fwo years of
gsipation, a year of imvel to recu:
peflite and the return to Paris. whlch
was 'to ‘be’onice rmorée the thSkmistress.
| But, td' his térror and seir lo&tﬁng be
found the power ot appueﬁﬂon gone.
The 'muscles of his mind aad’ become
flabby.

“All by virtue of a woman’s laugh;
the laugh of a weman without virtue,” |
he told Kent. “It wasjat the Mounlin
de la Galette-—perhaps you know the !
dance hall on the slope of M,ont-martte
Lanid she was one of the dancers, the
wreck of what had once been béaunty
and, ‘one 'must ‘stuppose, ' iinoeence.
Probably she thought me too much
absinth soaked to hear or understand
as 1 sat half asleep at my table. At
all events she answered, full voiced, °
| ber companion’s question. ‘Who is the
i drunken foreigner?’ by .saying: ‘He
. was an artist. The studios talked of
him five years ago. Look at him now!
| That is what life does to us, mon ami
| Pm the woman of it. That's'thé map
{of it 1 staggered up; made her a

bow and a promise and left ber laugh-
‘ ing. Last month I redeemed the prom-
’lse sent her the first.thousand dol
l lars | made by my own work and de

clared my debt discharged. How about
l yourselt?‘

* ‘Postgraduate science. Agricultur-
| 81 'department job. Lectures. = Inven:
l tion. Judiciary departmest expert
| Signed, Chester Kent.’ Ten words~

! count them—ten.”

“Interesting. but unsatisfying,” re-

[ torted his friend. “Can’t you expand

1 a hit? | suppose you haven’t any dark
| secret in your life?”

“No secret, dark or light,” sighed the
other. ‘‘The newspapers won't let me
{ have.” $

“Eh? Won't let you? Am I to infer
| that you've become a famous person?
| What are you, anyway?”

“What I told you; an expert in. the
seryice of the department of justice.
1 like to flatter myself that my pur
sult is scientific.”’

“Pursuit? What do you pursue?”
| “Men and motives.”

Sedgwick’s intelligent eyes widened.
“Wait " ‘he said; “something occurs to
me, an article in a PFrénch ‘journa)
about a wonderful new American ex:
pert in criminology  who knows all
| there is to kuow anq takes only the
1 most abstruse ¢ases. 1 vecall 'now that
| the article called him ‘le Professeur
| Chetre Kennat.” That wotld be about
| as 'near’-as they ' would 'come to
your name. The Frenchman ms.de
you' out a most superior species of
highfalntin detective, . working elong
lines peculiarly your own’'—

“Rot!” interjected- Kent. ‘'‘The only
lines a detective can work along suc
| cessfully are the lines laid down for
| bim“by ‘the man hé is after.”
| “Sounds /more. reasonable than ro
mantie;” 'admitted the ‘artist: ' “Cothe
now, Kent, open up and tell me some-
| thing about, yoursel£.” ,

*You remember 1’ got inte : troubile
| my senior year with the college’ an-
,ngorlﬁes by proving the typhoid epl
| demic direct against a forgotten de-
l.':c‘tt in the sewer system. It near
;c me my diploma, but it helped jin
icoo later, for 4 ‘seféntist in the depa

thent of “dgriculture “at Wésh

l&mﬁofﬂhﬂsentfoimﬂ
| graduation. ‘Heé tiépped out for me's’
| three years’ postgraduate’ course;, whieh
I ;had -just abont: efiough: money: to

d.,lne- 'While 1. epecialized- on  botany,

.entomology and bacteriology, I picked,
$-.. 0.2 ‘!01'% ;g;ml of other

J
] ll"lﬂ Sl

min

Imnma an( mm m'wm

| from them!'someting' of - the m
'and ' scrupnlous’ patience that truly
’om_ ‘ I scientific . achievement  ‘des:
- mands. At first my duties Were large::
JU : gle,g;,,mpmr regeareh. Then, U
: I chanced upon
‘f bnll the cotton markef. lp
dnk the boll weevil into 1

| Infested cotton area and check

| Soonr afterward/l was put on the ‘de
odorized meat’ enterpriser and sue
oeeded 1In discovering the scheme

£

{0, mors ¢

. w:quoigat l

whereby 'lf wu& ﬁp&d 0 ?ﬁ‘ pﬂlcl

& 3!“1 it
D

m‘ﬂ“
lilﬂuﬁ

has mmm mm the

mxnd, me

a few cnsq

“What about your forty ouepowu
kick? ' You don’t practice: that for
drawing room 'exhibitions I take: it?"

“Sometimes,” conifessed theé'scientisg

1“I bave found myself at close guas

ters ‘with’ persons  of ‘dubious’ charae

was first a]

ter. The fact is. that an ingemiou§
plot to get rid of a very oid friead, Dr
i Lucius Carter, the botanist, drew me

I andsllcothel

t:ﬁyt::eobfrude Ttaert 6% :

, cially and unofficiatiy. Hven up here

where I hoped to enjoy. & mon

-do you know." be said, bre
at bave a most inf
d’ceaﬂ currénts tereabouts?™

“Ot*ebﬁrsi thewho Cove. Bl
. Kindly fiish that ‘even up here.’ I ree
ollect your saying that you were waih
ing for me: Haven't traced any sciems
tific-crime to: my: door, bave you?’

‘“Let me forget my work for a litthe.
yhﬂe." pleaded his visitor, “and look
at yours.”

rose. ‘“‘Come upstairs,”
, said and led the way to the big, ban
ltudio

I‘tem the threshold Chester Kent do-
Hvered an opinfon after one approving
NUrvey.  “You redlly “Work I see.”
| %] really do:'Where do you see it,
mro %

Al over the place. No draperies
or fripperies: or fopperies of art hers
{ The. barer the room the more work
done in At
He welked oyer to a curlous contri-
| vance “resembling & smal| hand press,
| examined i, stirveyed the empty easel,
1agalﬁst which ' were’ leaning fice ¥ a
nunber of pictures all of a size and
‘ turned half a dozén of them over; rang:
ing them and stepping back for ex-
amination. '

*@Good -work,” pronounced Ken§
quietly. and in some subtle .way the
commonplace words conveyed to their
hearer the fact that the man who spoke
them knew.

“It's the best there is in me at
least.” said Sedgwick.

Kent went slowly around the wallS.
keenly examining, silently appraising.
There were landscapes. genre bits,
studies of the ocean in its various
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with a deftness of truth and drawing
and colored with a clear softness ¢
individual. o
“Have you found or founded a new
system of coloring?’ askéd Kent as he
moved ameng 'the little masterpieces.
*No; don’t tell me.” - He touched one
of the surfaces 'delieately. “It's not
paint, and it’s not pastel. Oh, I seel
They're all. of one size, of course.” He-
glanced at the heavy mechanism near
the easel. “They’re color prints.” y
‘Sedgewick mnodded. ' “Monotypes."”
safd ‘el * *1 paint on coppe¥, make oné
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“It’'s the first ane P've given a name te
1"oall it “The Reugh Rider.’ ™

unprell, and = then—phuti—a  sponge
acToss tho copper makes each one am

on cp}'mw obta.ln your effects.’”
"l‘he prlnt:lng seems to re th.
eoldi' For instance, moo
white whber 4 thlnx I've ‘nev been
@blé 6 '@pproach elther in stmght ufls
or water. ‘See here.”
“Prof  béhind 4 '&oth he drew ‘&
square-and-set it on the easel.
#It's the first one Pve given a name
to. - T call it “Fhe Rongh Rider.’ "
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moods, all the varied subjects handled |
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