
CIHM
Microfiche
Series
(Monographs)

ICMH
Collection de
microfiches
(monographles)

Canadian Institute for Historical Microraproductions / Institut Canadian de microreproductions historiques



Technical and Bibliographic Notes / Notes techniques et bibliographiques

The Institute has attempted to obtain the best original

copy available for filming. Features of this copy which

may be Libliographically unique, which may alter any of

the images in the reproduction, or which may
significantly change the usual method of filming are

checked below.

Q Coloured covers /

Couverture de couleur

Covers damaged /

Couverture endommag^

Covers restored and/or laminated /

Couverture restaur^ et/ou pellicul^e

Cover title missing / Le titre de couverture manque

I I

Coloured maps / Cartes g6ographiques en couleur

D
Q
D
D
D

D

D

Coloured ink (i.e. other than blue or black) /

Encre de couleur (i.e. autre que bleue on noire)

Coloured plates and/or illustrations /

Planches et/ou illustrations en couleur

Bound with other material /

Reli§ avec d'autres documents

Only edition available /

Seule Edition disponible

Trght binding may cause shadows or distortion along

interior margin / La reliure serr^e peut causer de
I'ombre ou de la distorsion le long de la marge
int^rieure.

Blank leaves added during restorations may appear
within the text. Whenever possible, these have been
omitted from filming / Use peut que certaines pages
blanches ajout^es lors d'une restauration

apparaissent dans le texte, mais, lorsque cela 6tait

possible, ces pages n'ont pas ^t^ film^s.

Additional comments /

Commentaires supplemental res:

L'Institut a microfilm^ le meilleur exemplaire qu'il lui a
6te possible de se procurer. Les details de cet exem-
plaire qui sont peut-§tre uniques du point de vue bibli-

ographique, qui peuvent modifier une image reproduite,

ou qui peuvent exiger une modification dans la m6tho-
de normale de filmage sont indiqu^s ci-dessous.

I I

Coloured pages / Pages de couleur

I I

Pages damaged / Pages endommag6es

D Pages restored and/or laminated /

Pages restaur^es et/ou peliicul^es

Q Pages discoloured, stained or foxed /

Pages d^olor^es, tachet^es ou piqu^es

I I

Pages detached / Pages d6tach6es

\\/\ Showthrough / Transparence

I I

Quality of print varies /

n

D

Quality in^gale de I'impression

Includes supplementary material /

Comprend du materiel suppl^mentaire

Pages wholly or partially obscured by errata slips,

tissues, etc., have been refilmed to ensure the best

possible image / Les pages totalement ou
partiellement obscurcies par un feuillet d'errata, une
pelure, etc., ont 6t6 film6es k nouveau de fa?on k

obtenir la meilleure image possible.

Opposing pages with varying colouration or

discolourations are filmed twice to ensure the best

possible image / Les pages s'opposant ayant des
colorations variables ou des decolorations sont

film^es deux fois afin d'obtenir la meilleure image
possible.

This Jtam is filmad at tti* raduction ratio cliacltad balow /

Ca documant ast film4 au taux da rMuctlon indiqu* ei-dasaoua.

lOx 14x 18x 22x 26x 30x

/
12x 16x 20x 24x 28x 32x



Th* copy filmed h«r« hat baan reproduced thanks

to the ganaroaity of:

National Library of Canada

L'axampiaira filmi fut raproduit grace i la

g*n*rositA da:

Bibliotheque nationale du Canada

The imaget appearing here are the beat quality

possible considering the condition and legibility

of the original copy and in keeping with the

filming contract tpecificationa.

Original copies in printed paper covers are filmed

beginning with the front cower and ending on

the last page with a printed or illuatratad impraa-

sion. or the back cover when appropriate. All

other original copies are filmed beginning on the

first psge with a printed or illuatratad imprea-

sion, and ending on the last page with e printed

or illuatrated impreaaion.

The laat recorded frame on each microfiche

shall contain the symbol -• {meaning "CON-

TINUED"), or the symbol V (meaning "END"),

whichever applies.

Mapa, plates, charts, etc., may be filmed at

different reduction ratios. Those too large to be

entirely included in one exposure ere filmed

beginning in the upper left hand corner, left to

right and top to bottom, as many frames aa

required. The following diagrama illustrate the

method:

Les images suivantas ont *t^ raproduites avec la

plus grand soin, compta tenu de I& condition at

da la nettet* de I'exemplaire film*, at an

conformity avec les conditions du contrat da

filmaga.

Lea axemplairaa originaux dont la couvarture en

papier est imprim^e sont filmis en commenpant
par la premier plat at an terminant soit par la

darniire page qui comporte unm empreinte

d'impreasion ou d'illustration. soit par le second

plat, selon le caa. Tous les autres axemplairas

originaux sont filmis an commandant par la

pramiAre page qui comporte une empreinte

d'impreasion ou d'illustration at an tarminant par

la derniire pege qui comporte une telle

empreinte.

Un des symbolea suivants apparaitra sur la

derniire image de cheque microfiche, selon le

cas: la symbola —^ signifie "A SUIVRE ", le

symbole V signifie "FIN ".

Les cartea. planches, tableaux, etc.. peuvent atre

filmis A des taux de reduction diffArents.

Lorsque le document est trop grend pour atre

raproduit an un saul clich*, il est film* A partir

de Tangle supArieur gauche, de gauche A droite,

et de haut en baa. an prenant le nombre

d'imegea nicasseire. Les diagrammes suivants

illuatrent le mAthode.

1 2 3

456



MICROCOfY RESOLUTION TEST CHART

(ANSI and ISO TEST CHART No 2)

^ >IPPLIED IIVHGE
I

^—-V '653 East Mam Street^ (X't8,-^r3orp.o:r°' ^-
=a^ (716) 288-5989 -Fax



\i 'a

'v^





BLACKSHEEP! BLACKSHEEP'

-!

a
-

I



BY MEREDITH NICIIOLSOy

BLACKSREKP BLACKSUBEP

!

LADY LAliKriptJK

THE MADN'KSS OF MAT
THE VALLKV C" DEMOCRACT

CHARLES SCRIIiXER'S SO.VS



J



Her "Very glad, I'm sure," was uttered with refreservations



IC-

•r^\

ri>



t' ••« r^-

»f

Wm

.:f?l^-

."'V ^
'-3' ' - -'f'!

'^if

r„=»-*i;%Tf«,'«^j(^_i,gjr:aa^i,stajia^:;,2:,»>,;

•••1 H11 n ;-' -..-1



i

I
I
I

Blacksheep ! Blackslieep

!

BY

MEREDITH NICHOLSON

^1

ILLUSTRATED BY

LESLIE L. BENSON

GEORGE J. McLEOD, LTD.

PUBLISHERS



P53Ta7
135

•f

COPYHIGHT, 1920, HT

CHARLES SCRIBNER'S SONS

Published April, 19x0

Copyright, 1919, 1920, by the International Magazine Co.

M

I
880063



TO

LOUIS C. HUESMANN



«



4
-I

^

Maybe, in spite of their tameless days

Of outcast liberty,

They're sick at heart for the homely ways

Where their gathered brothers be.

* * ^

Meanwhile, '« Blacksheep! Blacksheep!" we cry.

Safe in the inner fold

;

And maybe they hear, and wonder why.

And marvel, out in the cold.

—Richard Burton.

-.4
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CHAPTER ONE

I

Mrs. Howard Featherstone spent much time

thinking up things for her brother Archibald Bennett

to do, and as Archie was the ideal bachelor brother,

always remembering the children's birthdays and

turning up dutifully for Christmas dinners, he ac-

cepted her commissions in the most amiable spirit

and his services were unfailingly satisfactory. He
knew perfectly well that most of the jobs she imposed

upon him had been politely but firmly declined by

her busy husband, but this made no difference to

Archie, who had all the time in the world, and in-

finite patience, and he rather enjoyed tracing express

pa-jkages and matching ribbons.

"The agent who's been looking up a summer

hoi c for us says this is an unusual opportunity, as

there are few places to let at Bailey Harbor and this

one is unexpectedly on the market. The owner i.>

obliged to leave just after settling in it, so it's all in

perfect condition and if it meets our needs we can

go right up. Howard's simply swamped with work
— he's conducting some sort of investigation with

night meetings and that sort of thing — and we'd

all appreciate it if you could run up there for us."

The many preoccupations of his brother-in-law,

who held a seat in Congress and took his job seriously,

were well known to Archie. Featherstone was an

i
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important cog in the governmental machinery whileArchie had nothmg on earth to do, so it was eminentlyhttmg that he, as an unattached and unemployed
brother-m-law, should assume some of ?!lZr.stone s domestic burdens. Archie had planned toleave for the Canadian Rockies two days later butas no urgent business called him in that direction,he obligingly agreed to take a look at the BaileyHarbor house that had been placed so providentiallvwithm reach of his sister.

viaentiaily

"The owner belongs to that old New England

"tTe'v d". rK ^": F-^herstone expiated
Ithey date from the beginning of time, and some ofthem are a trifle eccentric. You remember one ofthem -he must be the father or an uncle of theowner of this house - Eliphalet Congdon, who livesm Boston and is horribly rich but is always doingweird things. There was a perfectly killing articlfm the paper just the other day telling of his latest

Zw h' u^'^ P"'"^ """'"'^^ f°^ ^ef"sing to

Musei^m
"^

Tl "k
^''

i""^?"^ ^^ '^' MetropolitanMuseum They thought, of course, that he was a

and L't"J'"'f
to poke holes through the pictures,and he made such a fuss that they had to arrest himand he wouldn't give bail but had his lawyer get himout on a writ of habeas corpus."

"The same philanthropist who had a bus built

It himself to pick up women and children the regular
busses wouldn't stop for," laughed Archie "Ifyou re renting a house from that family it's just aswell to look into it carefully. All righl, May ; I'lmspect the premises for you." y >

i "

In spite of his good-natured assent she continued

pn^
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is

to pile up excuses for her husband and explained in

gre^L detail the rundown condition of tlie children

which made it necessary to get them out of Washing-

ton as quickly as possible. Archie was already

mentally planning the details of his trip \vith his

customary exactness. As he traveled constantly

in the interest of his health, which had been a cause

of solicitude to himself and all his relatives as far

back as any one could remember, he knew train

schedules by heart, and by catching the Federal

Express the next night he would be able to connect

with a train at Boston that would land him at Bailey

Harbor at two o'clock the same day.

With any sort of luck he could escape from the

Harbor, reach New York the following morning and

proceed immediately westward. A few telegrams

would readjust matters so that he would lose only

a day in setting out for Banff, which his newest

doctor had told him was an ideal spot for him.

Many other doctors had posted him off to numerous

other places in pursuit of the calm or stimulus or

whatever it was he needed to make him a sound man
capable of taking some part in the w^orld's affairs.

Archie's condition was always a grateful topic of con-

versation and now that his sister had told him how
many bedrooms her menage required, and warned

him particularly to be sure that there was a sleeping

porch and a gara-;e, and not to forget to look care-

fully into the drainage system of the entire Maine
coast; having watched him make notes of these

matters, Mrs. Fcathcrstonc, in her most sisterly tone,

broached the subject of his health.

"Your troubles, Archii , are all due to the scarlet

fever you had when you were a child. I've thought
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wou/cuT,r'Vh7^^^ -- -- wor. i,

of the time never do you ^nv "7'
^T."

^'"^ '" "^«^^
you thinking aboutyS ^Wh./^'^ """^^ ^^^P
complete upsetting i-Z, 'Ik- ^f ^^^ "^^d is a
new turn to your iff; C/ ""^^ '^^' ^^"1^ give a
-Wy, "I'd hoped Arch," 'thT.h""'?^^^''^"^°"turn up one of the e day and th-'^^'^ ^T^

"°"'^
the panacea. But the'^Iid" /ve n, f 7"^^ P''^^^

pleasedyou,andherevouTrl M c^^^^'^ °"^ "^^er
^^orld, and the Zst lonslV

^"''' "'"^^^^'^
'" ^he

doing generous things f^rpeti:
"'"

''T ^^"^^^
do, Archie-with noThing ahead nf"" ^""u

^"°^ ^^^
sanatorium after another J h

^^" ^"' ^"^^ «"^^

^n this idea of your gong to the rTI;''
"^"'^ ^^'^'^

you tried thp Alps five L° ^""^^'^^
'
you know

nearly killec ou.^'
^""'^ "^o and the altitude

"I seem doomed to sit on ^Ko -j i-

">f
«an,e,'. Archie a^re^d XomiK:''''""

^"<' ""'^''

unkind or unjust, but iftr .„
""^

J
"'"" '« be

were obiiged'to put ;ourbacr.o''rT °^";f
™="' y°"

for your life ! Reallv d^„ T u- ^ "'" ""<' fight
'he battle and be a ve'rv diff

"""'' y°" '^""'^ «n
Arehie sn,iled wani? H^ZT ,='f''™"''"

nation of the neuras heni. ,

'^^ ''™'>' ™agi-
Jreamed of vaZX ?"i '"" "f'™ 'le had
enemies, or plS'Tn'to^r^'r'""''^'' =" >l°-n
?taBgerin8 out hairiad^. ""'",« ''""^e and
n his arms. To loot 'fh"""^ " ""^'P'"^ ehild
that he had a nerve in h7. ^ n

<"" """ ""'"''' heheve
carried hin, offtoTf ",„ Ih!"

'^^^'""^- ^''ee a friend

-iner re,._','^™f- an a^u.ocr.. ath,^^^^^^

::iSS«W^^^g«nS?T*'
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survived the heroic treatment and reappeared
bronzed and hardened and feeling better than he
had ever felt in his Hfe. But a winter spent in ;in

office and leisure to think of himself as an invalid

.
brought back the old apprehensions, and there being

I no one at hand to drag hirn again to the trainer's,

he renewed his acquaintance with the waiting-rooms
of specialists.

"There wiil be a few people in for dinner tonight,"
remarked Mrs. Featherstone as he rose to go ; "very-
simple, you know; and Howard just telephoned
that he can't possibly come, so if you can arrange
it, Archie —

"

".ill right, May. Weld and Coburn aie in town
and I was going to have dinner with them at the
Army and Navy, but if you really want me —"
"Oh, that's perfectly fine of you, Archie! You

are splendid to break your engagement with them
when you three don't meet very often ; but it will

be a real help to me to have you. It's so late now
that I can't ask any one else in Howard's place.
And Isabel Perry will be here

;
you know she's the

dealest girl, and I always thought you really did like

Isa! .
V Her father lost all his money before he died

and si/.^'s had a position as gymnasium teacher in

Miss Go/^on's school. This summer she's to run a
girls' cainp up in Michigan and she can't help making
a splendid Sc .cess of it."

Archie did not at once detach Miss Perry from the
innumer-.hle host of young women his sister had
introdrced him to; they were a hazy composite in

his memory, but when Mrs. Featherstone insisted

that he couldn't have forgotten Miss Perry's smile
and merry laugh, he promptly declared that he

11

<i

il
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remembered her perfectly. When he found himself

sitting beside her later at Mrs. Featherstone's

table, with a lady on his right who was undoubtedly

most distinguished in spite of the fact that he failed

to catch her name and understood very little of her

rapid French, he was very grateful for Miss Perry's

propinquity. The smile and the laugh were both

better even than Mrs. Featherstone's specifications,

and her English had a refreshing Western tang and

raciness that pleased him.

"I passed you on the street the other day and

made frantic efforts to attract your attention but

you were in a trance and failed to see my signals."

'I was taking my walk," he stammered.

"''My walk!*" she repeated. "You speak as

though you had a monopoly of that form of ex-

ercise. I must say you didn't appear to be enjoying

yourself. Your aspect was wholly funereal and your

demeanor that of a man with a certain number of

miles wished on him."

"Four a day," Archie confessed with an air of

resignation; "two in the morning and two before

dinner."

"Then you were doing your morning lap when
I passed you. Only four miles a day.^"

"By the doctor's orders," he assented with the

wistful smile that usually evoked sympathetic

murmurs in feminine auditors.

"Oh, the doctors!" rt-marked the girl as though

slie had no great opinion of doctors in general or of

Mr. Bennett's medical advisers in particular. He
was used to a great deal of sympathy and he was

convinced that Miss Perry was an utterly unsym-
pathetic person.

i^
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"What would you call a good walk?" he asked

a little tartly.

"Oh, ten, twenty, thirty! I've done fifteen and

gone to a dance at the end of the tramp."

"But you haven't my handicap," he protested

defensively. "You can't be very gay about walking

when you're warned that excessive fatigue may have

disastrous consequences!"

She was not wholly without feeling for her face

grew grave for a moment and she met his eyes

searchingly, with something of the professional

scrutiny to which he had long been accustomed.

"Eyes clear; color very good ; voice a trifle weak

and suggesting timidity and feeble initiative. In-

trospective ; a little self-conscious, and unimportant

nervous symptoms indicated by the rolling of bread

crumbs."
"I've paid doctors la -" ^--^s for telling me the

same things," he said, 1.--.. hiding the bread

crumbs under the edge of his piate. " I wish you'd

write those items down for me. I'm in earnest

about that."

"When did you say you were leaving town ?"

"Tomorrow evening. If you'll write out your

diagnosis and any suggestions you may have as to

my habits, diet and general course of life, I promise

to put them into practice."

"Your case interests me and I'll consider this

mr.tter of advising you."

"I shall expect the document tomorrow after-

noon !"

"I should want to be very sure," she laughed, "that

you were really leaving town and that I shouldn't

see you for a long time— perhaps never again !"

I

IS
I

1

I
i
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"That has an ominous sound, as though you
were going to give me a death sentence ! Is my
case as bad as that ?"

"Not at all; but it calls for that disagreeable
frankness we all dislike in our friends and very
properly resent in mere acquaintances. I should be
enormously embarrassed to meet you until after

—

"

She paused and surveyed him once more, question-
ingly. The French lady was telling a story to the
whole company, and they were obliged to give heed
to it ; and as Archie failed to catch the point of it

Miss Perry very kindly gave him the clue. The talk
was general for a few minutes and then he begged
her to finish the sentence that had been left in the air.

"Oh, it doesn't matter! I think I was going to
say that it would be embarrassing to see you until

after you had given my little hints a trial. I'll

say now that just the orderly course of your life,

with four miles a day, no more, no less, isn't a bit

likely to get you anywhere. My treatment for such
a case as yours would be very drastic. I'd set you
some real stunts to do if you were my patient. May
tells me that they won't have you in the army, the
navy, or the flying corps, but I believe I could find

some excitement for you," she ended musingly.
" As, for example— ? " he asked, finding the French

lady conspiring with an attache of the Italian

embassy. "To meet the competition of the nerve
specialists, you'll have to be very explicit and tell

me exactly what to do."
" Right there is one of your troubles— living by

fixed schedules. You've never felt the world's
rough hand; you don't know life! .Clubs and
sanatoriums and week-ends in comfortable houses

M IMMMI
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don't count. You're a tremendously formal person,

Mr Bennett 1 What you really need is a good hard

iar ' Every morning you know exactly what you re

going to do every hour of the day. It's routme that

kills'. Now just suppose when you're out on one

of your walks you were to overpower the chautteur

of, we will sav, the British ambassador, and drive

the car bearing his Excellency into some lonely

fastness of the Virginia hills, and hola him tor a

ransom, and collect the money in twenty-dollar gold

pieces and escape with it and then come back to

Washington and spend it all on a big party with the

ambassador as the guest of honor. There wou d

be a real achievement— something^ that would

make you famous in two hemispheres."

"And incidentally lock me up for life if I escaped

being shot! Such an escapade would very likely

spoil our cordis relations with England and cause

no end of trouble."
, .. . •

i
•

i

"There you are!" she exclaimed, thinkmg al-

ways of the cost, never of the fun! Of course you

would never do any such thing. Let me try again

!

Suppose you were to hold up a bank messenger in

Wall Street and skip with a satchelful of negotiable

securities and then, after the papers were through

ragging the police for their inefficiency, you would

drive up to the bank in a taxi, walk m and return

the money, saying you had found it in the old family

pew at Trinity when you went in to say your prayers
_

Here would be an opportunity to break the force of

habit and awaken your self-confidence.

"Am I to understand that you practice what you

preach? I don't mean to be impertinent, but

really,
—

"

i

I

! • '1

•
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"Oh, rm perfectly c^oable of doing anything I've

suggested. I'm ir biding my time. Parents

are pardonably f about the sort of person they

turn their children over to, so I must have a care.

I mean to dig for buried treasure this summer,
realizing the dream of a lifetime."

"That appeals to me strongly. Perhaps you'd

let me assist in that undertaking?"

"Impossible! I want all the glory and eke the

gold if I find the hidden chests. Talk about romance
being dead ! My grandfather was a planter in

Mississippi before the Civil War. In about i860

he saw trouble ahead, and as he was opposed to

secession he turned everything he had into gold,

bought several tracts of land in Michigan and New
York and secretly planted his money. His wife

and children refused to share his lonely exile and
he sent them to England but clung to America
himself, and died suddenly and alone the second

year of the war on the very acres my father in-

herited in Michigan. That's where I'm opening

my camp."
"And the gold hasn't been found ?" asked Archie

deeply interested.

"Not a coin so far! You see grandfather made
his will in war time and only divided the land, being

afraid to mention the buried treasure in a document
that would become a public record when he died."

"This is most exciting. It's only unfortunate

that it's not pirate gold to give zest to your enter-

prise."

"Oh, the pirate in the story is a cousin of mine,

who inherited the land up near the St. Lawrence
and has dug all over it without results. My father
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eave the Michigan scenery to me, but this cousin

has been digging on my land, most unwarrantably

!

He's rather a dashing young person

.

Archie was so enthralled that he forgot the type-

written dietary he always carried in his pocket and

:^e most of his portion of beef tenderloin before he

remembered that red meats were denied him He

laid down his fork so abruptly that she asked him

what was the matter. ,

"Nothing; only you've mterested me so much

that IVe Xn a whole lot of stuff that's positively

forbidden. You've already scored a victory over

""
" Splendid r she cried. " Eat when you're hungry

and never think about your food. Don t let a mere

piece of beef know that you're a coward. Have

^41 ever committed murder? You pale at the

suggestion and yet a pleasant little murder might

beX very thing to set you on your feet again •

From time to time he caught Mrs. Featherstone

eyes fixed upon him approvingly, and he kr w that

she was thinking that at last he had met a ,r who

interested him. The impression that he vas an

"valid in imminent peril of death caused h- friends

and acquaintances to talk to hm. as though he were

a sick 'hild, and it was refreshing to hnd a girl who

openly chaffed him about his health and went the

length of prescribing a career ot riotous crime as

a cure for his ills. This was enormously amusing

L in prep school and college he had been guiltles

of the traditional pranks and in the six Y^^'.^^^at

had pHpsed since he emerged into the world he had

walked circumspectly in the eyes, of all men.

Isabel Perry was not afraid of him and she didn t

I
I

i

liFv]
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treat him as girls did who had
dked

an idea that if they
talked to him very long he might faint or even die
on their hands. He noted her fine rounded arms
and supple fingers that spoke for strength, reflecting
that very likely she could pick him up and pitch him
through the window. He had always disliked
athletic girls, fancying that they nodded to him
patronizingly as they passed him on country club
verandas all aglow from golf or tennis. This
amiable Isabel was quite capable of making him
dance through a set of tennis and with hei high
spirits and strong will might even bring him out
alive. It was obvious that the sudden sweeping
away of her father's fortune had not troubled her
in the least. He marveled at this, for he had a great
deal of money that had been conferred upon him in
the cradle and what he should do if he lost it was
a depressing possibility that had contributed not
a little to his neurasthenia.

When it came time for Isabel to say good-night
to her hostess Bennett was hovering near to offer his
services in calling her car.

"Nothing like that for me ! I brought walking
shoes and shall foot it home, thank you. But— "

she hesitated and said with mock gravity, "if you're
not afraid of the night air or the excessive fatigue,
you might take me home. That will add a mile
to your prescription but you can ride back!"
The other guests had gone when she reappeared,

wrapped in a long cloak and bearing a party-bag
containing her slippers. She spoke of her plans for
the summer with charming candor as they set off
at a brisk pace. Little bits of autobiography she let
fall interested him immensely. She was born in
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Wyoming
and si

college

where her father had been a ranchman,

had first known Mrs. Featherstone in

She was enthusiastic about the summer

csmp; if it succeeded she meant to conduct an

ou.door school for girls, moving it from Michigan

to Florida with the changing seasons.

" People have been so kind to me 1 And I shall

have a wonderful lot of g- Is — just think of it,

—

one hundred dear young beings from all over the

country. It's a big responsibiHty but that land of

my grandfather's is a lovely site for the camp. It's

on a bay, where the swimming will be perfectly safe,

and there's a wonderful forest, with Indian trails

that run back to Marquette's time. We shall have

a doctor— a woman, of course— and two trained

nurses and some splendid young women to act as

councilors."

There was no question of her making a success

of it, he said, marveling at her vitality, her ex-

uberance, the confidence with which she viewed

the future.

"I wish you all good luck," he said when they

reached the house of the friend she was visiting.

"The camp will be a great success, — I'm sure of

that."

"Oh, it's a case of sink or swim— 1 ve got to

make it go!" she repHed with her buoyant laugh.

"If I don't succeed I can't emerge from the woods

next fall and face my creditors
!"

"There's the buried treasure ;
you mustn't neglect

that ! I'm greatly your debtor for all the interesting

things you've told me. This has been the happiest

evening I've spent since
"

"Since you -egan taking everything so hard?

'I'
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Please quit looking on your liL as a burden ; tr\^
to get some fun out of it

!"

The door opened to the key she gave him and the
liglit of the hall lamp fell upon her face and glinted
her brown hair as she put out her hand.
"Don't forget me in the rush of things! And

particularly don't forget that note of instructions.
1 m counting on that

!"

"Not rerlly.?" she exclaimed. "I was just in
fun, you know."
"If I dcn't get it before I leave tomorrow evening,

I shah be terribly disappointed. I shall take it as a
sign that you don't think me worth bothering about

!

"

There was a pleading in his voice that held her
for a moment; she surveyed him gravely, then
answered lightly,

"Oh, very well ! You shall have it, sir
!"

I

II

Archie didn't know that the note caused Isabel a
great deal of trouble. It was one thing to promise
to tell a man who was all but a stranger just how to
alter his way of life with a view to a happier exist-
ence, but to sit before a sheet of white paper and
compose a letter on the subject was a very different
matter, as Isabel's waste-paper basket could have
testified. Her first experiments had been very
serious, with urgent recommendations of hard
physical labor; but this proved unsatisfactory.
Then she attacked it from an ethical angle and
suggested social service as a means of destroying
the selfishness which she honestly believed to be
one of his troubles.



"I

BLACKSHEEP! BLACKSHEEPI 17

She scribbled on a pad the titles of half a dozen

books designed for weary and disconsolate souls,

but they hardly touched his case and besides he

had probably been deluged with just such literature.

Moreover, she must write a note that would not

require an answer; this she felt to be imperatively

demanded by the circumstances. She thought

Archibald Bennett a nice fellow and she was sorry

for him, but no more and no less sorry than she

would have been for any one else who failed to find

the world a pleasant place to live in. Something;

a little cryptic, yet something that would discoura{;e

further confidences without wounding him — this

would solve the problem — and she spent an hour

turning over the pages of a book of quotations

searching for some stirring epigrammatic utterance.

The vvise of all the ages seemed to have been strangely

unmindful of the needs of neurasthenic young men,

bur finally she hit upon these lines and copied them
in her best hand :

—
He either fears his fate too much.

Or his deserts are small,

That dares not put it to the touch

To gain or lose it all.

She wondered who the Marquis of Montrose was

who had lived in the seventeenth century and be-

queathed this quatrain to posterity, but this didn't

matter, and after reading the lines aloud several

times she decided that they would serve her pur-

pose admirably. If Mr. Bennett took them
seriously, well enough : and if he didn't like them
it made no difference as she would probably never

meet him again.

i
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She wrote on a calling card, "Best wishes and
good luck," and put this inside the note sheet,

and as the hour was late she despatched i t^ Mr.
Bennett by special messenger.
The note reached Archie just as he wr-- leavin.:,

his sister's house. When he was seated i;i the trai i

he drew it out and inspected the envelope carefully,

held it to the light and speculated fearfully as to the
nature of its contents. His thoughts had played
about Isabel Perry most of the day and he had
listened to his sister's enthusiastic praise of her
with an unusual attention that had not been lost

upon Mrs. Featherstone. He had hoped for a long
letter in the vein of the girl's chaffing humor, and
the size of the missive was a distinct disappointment.
He opened it guardedly, and his face fell as he

pondered the verse. It was a neat, well-bred slap
at him as a man without initiative or courage. At
the dinner table she had expressed much the same
thought that was condensed in the verse, but the
quotation, unrelieved by her smile, carried a sting.

He read it over until the lines marched with a
nimble step through his memory. There was
something oddly haunting in them, and he experi-
mented with a variety of emphases and pauses,
particularly as to the last line, which he found
might be read in a great number of ways. He
dec'ded finally that it was best interpreted by a
litile pause after "gain," with the remaining words
vanishing in a despondent sigh. Perhaps this was
the way Isabel Perry thought of him, as a loser in
the game of life; but he experienced a pleasant
tingle in the blood when he reflected that this may
have been the wrong reading and very different
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from the sense she meant to convey. His spirits

soared as he decided that the last Hne was intended

to be read unbrokenly and that it constituted a

challenge, flung at him with a toss of her head,

a flash of the brown eyes.

This thought was wholly heartening and he dwelt

upon it a long time. She must have thought him

capable of deeds of high emprise or she would not

have chosen this fragment as her last word to him.

Her choice of a message implied a certain faith that

he might, if he chose, break the shackles of fear and

custom that bound him and do something that

would lift him out of himself. The card with the

good wishes gave a soothing, saving personal touch

to the communication. She had drawn the pen

across a Chicago street number and supplied no

other address; but after a dark moment in \yhich

he accepted this as a delicate hint that the incident

was closed, he concluded that very likely she had

deleted the address hastily for the reason that she

was to disappear into the woods for the summer.

Still, she might have substituted the camp address

and he fretted over this for an hour. She left him

without excuse for a reply, and he gravely reflected

that the Marquis of Montrose was the only person

to whom he could protest, but as she had copied

from the quotation book the figures "1621-1640"

and added them to the name for his illumination,

it was clearly impossible to ask the author for an

interpretation of his stanza.

Archie was lulled to sleep by the encouraging

thought that what she had done was to give him

a commission to redeem himself by strange and

moving adventures, and he dreamed that he had

I
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:) I.

climbed to the remote fastnesses of the Rockies

and captured a mountain sheep alive and walked

into his sister's house with the animal under his

arm and presented it to Miss Perry at the tea table.

He changed trains at Boston and again at Ports-

mouth, where he checked his bag. At two o'clock

he reached Bailey Harbor, where he verified his

memorandum as to the return trip and found the

telegram he expected from the New York brokerage

office in which he was a silent partner, saying that

his booking for Banff had been changed as re-

quested. He never took the chance of being stuffed

into an upper berth, or riding in a day coach, and

he congratulated himself upon his forethought and

the ease with which he was proceeding upon his

sister's errand.

He stepped into the only taxi in sight and drove

to the village druggist's for the key to the Congdon

house.

"Just go in and take your time to •' ," said the

man. "Lights and water haven't c umed off

and if you take the house your folks itep right

in. Mrs. Congdon left only yesterday. Suppose

you'll be going on the fiv*" eleven; it's your only

chance of getting back t , Boston tonight. If you

don't find it convenient to stop here again, just leave

the key under the door mat."

"I guess you'll find the place all shipshaoe," said

the driver, as they set ofl^. "Folks can_ ^p early

but didn't stay long. Left in a hurry; kind o'

funny, skippin ' the way they did."

"There hadn't been sickness in the family?"

asked Archie, apprehensively thinking that he might

be stumbling into infection.
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«i'Lord no! Family troubles, I reckon! They

been comin' here a long time and usually came

earlier and stayed later than anybody else. I

don't know nothin', mind ye, but there's talk she

had trouble with her husband."

"You mean Mr. and Mrs. Congdon have sepa-

rated?"

"I'm sayin nothin'! But the Congdons are all

queer. His pap used to have a house here and he

was the worst ole crank on the shore. Young

Putney''^ a pretty decent fellow. Mighty fine

woman, his wife. Ever'body like her."

The; confidences of the weatherbeaten chauffeur

only mildly interested Archie, who was bent upon

inspecting the house as quickly as possible with

a view to footing it back to the station, and

thus crediting two miles to the day's exercise

account. It was unseasonably warm and the air

was Ufeless and humid.

"Think it will rain ?" asked Archie.

"Yep," repHed the driver with a glance at the

sea. "There's goin' to be a lively kick-ur before

mornin'."

Archie eyed his top-coat and umbrella with the

pardonable satisfaction of a man who travels pre-

pared for all weathers. To follow the shore path

in the teeth of a storm would do much toward es-

tablishing his self-confidence and prove that he was

not a mollycoddle. Isabel Perry and her note were

firmly imbedded in his subconsciousness and were

causing curious slips and shifts of his mental ma-

chinery. Certain of her utterances at his sister's

table rankled, and his thousandth conjecture about

the note was that it mocked his weaknesses and

*r
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defied him to prove that he was far from being the

worchless social parasite she believed him to be.

I.

Ill

He discharged the driver and in a moment was
standing in a big living-room that exhaled an at-

mosphere of comfort and good taste. On every

hand were the evidences of a hasty abandonment
of the house by its recent occupants. A waste-

paper basket by a writing table in one corner over-

flowed with scraps of discarded letters ; the family

had evidently snatched a hasty lunclieon before

leaving and the dining table had not been cleared.

A doll lay sprawled on the landing as he made his

way upstairs, and in the bed chambers empty
chiffonier drawers gaped as though from sur-

prise at their hasty evacuation. He made a survey

of the whole premises and then went through again

from cellar to garret checking off his sister's queries.

There was something disconcerting in the intense

silence of the place broken only by the periodic

thump of the sea at the base of the cliff.

The house would serve the Featherstones ad-

mirably. There was even the sleeping porch open-

ing from the nursery that his sister had expressly

stipulated and a tiny retreat back of the living-

room with desk and shelves that would meet the

requirements of his congressman brother-in-law at

such times as he might find it possible to join his

family.

Fully satisfied ^Mth his investigations, Archie

picked up a b^ok v^.ih a paper-cutter thrust through

it to mark the place of its last reader, became ah-
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soibed and read until he was roused by a clap ot

thunder that seemed to shake the world. Hurryin<;

to the window he found that the storm had already

broken. There was a greenish light over the sea

and the weaves had begun to smite the rocks with

dismaymg ferocity. To catch the five eleven he

would have to leave at once, and he seized his

belongings and opened the door, but upon stepping

out upon the veranda the walk he had contemplated

along the shore pat'i to the village seemed a fool-

hardy thing to undertake. An unearthly darkness

had fallen upon the world and a misstep in the

rough path over the rocks might pitch him head-

long, into the sea. He had marked the presence

of a telephone in the iiouse and decided to summon
a taxi, but as he clapped the receiver to his ear he

was startled by a blinding glare and the crack of a

migiity whip ov .head. He snatched the instru-

ment again and bawled into it, but it was buzzing

queerly and he sprang away from it as another

glare lit up the room.

He turned on the lights and sat dow-n to thvil'

He might return by the highway over which he haa

reached the house, but the driver had told him it

was the longer way. The roof and walls rang under

the downpour and he decided that after all to spend

the night in an abandoned house would be fully as

heroic as ij subject himself to the ruthless fury ot

the hurricane. Tt would be a lark to camp in the

Congdon villa, a break i: he deadly routine of his

days which Isabel Perry had pointed out as a possible

cause of his invalidism. He made himselt com-

fortable and studied the '^heaf of tirne tables he had

brought with him, methodically formulating the
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messagef h? would be obliged to despatch in the

morning to change his westward passage.

The storm showed no sign of abating and as

nightfall deepened the gloom he set the broad fire-

place in the living-room glowing, drew the shades,

and feeling twinges of hunger explored the kitchen

pantry. The Congdons had left a well-stocked

larder and, finding bacon, eggs and bread, he de-

cided that the cooking of a supper would be a jolly

incident of the adventure. He laid aside his coat

and rolling up his sleeves soon had a fire going in

the range, which smoked hideously until he mastered

the dampers. He removed the dishes that had been

left on the dining-room table and carefully laid a

cover for one. The roses in a bowl that served as

a centerpiece were still fresh and were a pathetic

reminder of the mistress of the house. In rearrang-

ir.g the table he found a telegram under a plate at

what he assumed to be Mrs. Congdon's place. To
read a message not intended for his eyes was de-

cidedly against his strict code, but his curiosity

overcame his scruples and these words met his

eyes :

New York, June lo, 191 7.

Mrs. Alice B. Congdon,

Bailey Harbor, Maine.

Your letter has your chariotc-istic touch of cruelty.

We may as well part now and be done with it. But

the children you cannot have. Remember that I re-

linquish none of my rights on this point. I demand

that you surrender Edith at once and I will communi-

cate with you later about the custody of Harold until

such time as he is old enough to coir? to mc.

Putney Congdon.

^^W!!!^^!55^S'!^5^3!THTS^
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The cautious hint of the taxi driver that domestic
difficulties were responsible for the breaking up of
the Congdon household found here a painful cor-
roboration. He chivalrously took sides at once
with the unhappy Alice ; no matter how shrewish
the absconding wife might be, only a brute of a
husband would fling such a message at her head.
Archie hated discord; the very thought of it was
abhorrent. He had never had a care in his life

beyond his health, and quarrels of every sort he
left to underbred people with evil tempers. Here was
a furious 'unatic telegraphing his wife of the severance
of the most sacred of ties and demanding 'le immedi-
ate transfer of one child to his possessio: and relin-

quishing only temporarily the custody ot the other,
presumably younger and the lawful owner of the doll
he had picked up on the stair landing.

He now visualized the whole scene that followed
upon the receipt of the telegram ; the hurried, tearful
packing, the bewildered children, the panic-struck
servants rushing about obeying the orders of a
hysterical mistress. The more he thought of it the
warmer became his defensive attitude toward the
unknown Alice. She had met the situation like a
woman of quick decisions, — perhaps she was a
little too unyielding and this had caused the rup-
ture; but no man worthy to be called a gentleman
would commit to the vires so heartless a message
directed at the mother of his children.

His attention had been arrested several times by a
photograph of a young girl, of eleven or twelve, set

in a silver frame on the living-room table, whom he
assumed to be the Edith mentioned in the tt-legi am.
She was a lovely child, with a wealth of hair falling

I
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about her shoulders, and roguish eyes that looked at
him teasmgly. It was a thoroughly feminine face
with an unusual perfection of line. Very likely the
child was the re.mbodiment of her mother who
must, he thought, be a very handsome woman
indeed. His resentment hardened against the hus-
band and father, the author of the brutal message
that disposed of his marital obligations ?s ^ooUy as
though he had been canceling an order for a carload of
merchandise, as he held up the picture for the joy of
meeting the gaze of the merry eyes.
Though the breaking of eggs into the skillet had

proved a fearsome matte- and the bacon sizzled
strangely, the cooking had ^ ed much simpler than
he had believed possible. He burnt his fingers
handling the toaster, but after ruining a considerable
quantity of bread he produced three slices of toast
that were the equal of any offered by his favorite
club. As usual when frustrated in his plans (some-
thing that had rarely happe ed in his whole life)
he made the most of the s..uation, eating slowly
while the ram poured in an unbroken sheet down
the windows. He wished Isabel could see him
and know that for once the routine of h. life had
been interrupted only to find him resourceful and
the easy master of his fate.

He made a point of washing the dishes and cook-
ing utensils and putting them carefully away.
Ihese matters attended to, he roamed over the
house which now had a new interest for him since
the Congdon family skeleton had come out of its
closet and danced round the dinner table. In one
way and another he found it possible to make a fair
acquaintance with the late inmates of the house.

m^-^i^m Jl
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In a bedroom adjoining the nursery there were
books in abundance, and very good books they
were— essays, poetry, a few of those novels that
appeal only to sophisticated readers, and children's

books, including a volume of Bible stories retold for

the young. He could readily imagine Mrs. Congdon
reading aloud from these volumes to her youngsters
as they stood beside the wicker rocker in the
bay-window. Only a few hours earlier the house
had rung with the happy laughter of children; he
fancied he could hear them calling to their mother
up the stair. Mrs. Congdon was a blonde, he de-
cided, from the presence in a closet of a blue peignoir
overlooked in her flight and a bolt of blue -ibbon
that had rolled under the bed as vi.ough seeking
refuge from the general confusion.

In the adjoining room he sought traces of the
hard-hearted h isband, but in his departure, pre-

sumably sometime earlier, Congdon had made a
clean sweep ; there was nothing to afford a clue
to his character beyond a four-in-hand tie whose
colors struck Archie as execrable. Below in the
snuggery fitted up for masculine use was a table,

containing a humidor half filled with dried-up
cigars, and an ill-smelling pipe — Archie hated
pipes — and a box of cigarettes. A number of
scientific magazines lay about and a forbidding
array of books on mechanics and chemistry over-
flowed the shelves. He threw open a cabinet filled

with blue prints illustrating queer mechanical con-
trivances. They struck him as very silly and he
slammed the thing shut in disgust, convinced that
Congdon was a crank, or he wouldn't have indulged
in such foolishness. In a drawer of the desk was

' ^I
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at. automatic p.stol and a box of cartridges. At acountry house where he once week-ended a burg arscare had inspired feverish intensive pistol pracfLeamong the guests and Archie had learned to loadand fire and even developed some skill as a marks-

Za'a u'"' r'^
"•'"" ^^"-^'dges in the magazine

not . h.'H
',

'^'"'k
'' '"'" '^" P^^'^^^ Ainkfng itnot a bad idea to be prepared for invasion.

He was oppressed with a fleeting sense of his
isolation as he drew back a shade and pressed hsface to the pane. The house stood at the edge ofthe summer colony and a considerable distance
frornits nearest neighbor. The landward horizon
still brightened at intervals with a languid mockery
of lightning, dimmed by the fog that was draggingm from the sea. The siren in the harbor had begun
Its mournful iterations and he caught the occasional

then through breaks m the fo<^

established himself in the guest chamber. Thebed had been dismantled but he found blanketsand hnen and addressc imself to the novel task
of making a couch for himself. If he had consulted
his pleasure ,n advance he would have shrunk fromcamping ,n a lonely seaside house for a night; butnow that the experience was forced upon him hewas surprised to find that he was not afraid The
revelation was an agreeable one. He, Archibald
Kennett, was a perfectly normal being, capable ofnsing to emergencies; and when he saw Isabel
retry again, as he had every intention of doing at
the end of the summer, this little trip to Bailey
Harbor would make a very prettv story which

— i^m^s^.x.
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could not fail to convince her of his fortitude and
courage.

Sleeping in his underwear was distasteful but this

was only another small item that proved his resolute

fiber and ability to accept conditions as he found

them. He opened the windows and performed his

usual before-retiring calisthenics, tested the read-

ing lamp beside the bed, placed the pistol within

easy reach and became absorbed in a volume of

short stories.

He read the book through, put out the light and
was half asleep when he was roused by footsteps on
the veranda below.

IV

It was close upon midnight and the presence of a

prowler on the premises caused his heart to gallop

wildly. He seized the pistol, crept to the window
and peered cautiously out. Between the crash of

the breakers he lis'-^ned intently and had decided

that the steps had >een the illusion nf a dream
when a sound in the room below renewed his alarm.

He gained the door in two jumps. He could hear
the opening and closing of drawers and see the flash

of an electric lamp as the thief moved swiftly about,

apparently taking it for granted that he had th.

house to himself. The swish of t!ie swing-door

between dining-room and pantry marked his in-

vestigations in the rear of the house. He evidently

found nothing there, for he was back in the hall

again in a mument. Then through the vast silence

of the big house the unknown gave voice to his anger

and disappointment

:

"Well, I'll be damned!"

i
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This, reaching /^rchic very clearly, added nothing
to his comfort. He debated making a dash for
the switch and flooding the lower rooms with
jight, but a burglar angrily damning himself for
Ins stupidity m entering a house where plated
silver was the only booty in sight was not a person
to provoke unnecessarily. Then a series of quick
Hashes on the wall of tiie staii gave warning of the
intruder s invasion of the upper rooms.

Archie drew back and waited. His thoughts and
emotions in this hour uf danger interested him. Ik-
had always imagined that he would collapse in anv
moment of peril. The fingers of his left hand sought
the wrist of his right that grasped the automatic
and while his heart was still beating quickly the
pulse was regular. Ihi, v.as immensely gratifyiu"
and he resoKed ;o report the fact to "his medical
counselor at the first opportunity.

I he thief had become more cautious and was
tiptoeing up the uncarpeted treads of the stair,
srH sending occasionally a bar of light ahead. Ail
the doors of the bedrooms stood open, Archie re-
membered, and the thief v/ould not be long in
disco'.enng that the recent occupants had left
behind them nothing of the slightest value. His
courage was mounting; he was enormous!'.- sur-
prised to find that his hands were quite steadV, and
his nnnd had never functioned more perfectlv
I he burglar was now in Mrs. Congdon's room,
where hr- stumbled over a chair that rocked furiously
utui stilled by the invader. He was now coming
boldly down the hall as though satisfied that the
I.......V ..a, Cinpi^,

. A hai,h oi his lamp teil upon
the door frame just above Archie's left hand.
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He crawled hastily across the hed and swung round
and waited with his back against a chiffonier in tht
corner, sternly resolved that not without a struggle
would he be shot and his body It ft lying crumpled
in a corner with no one to tell the tale. He had the
advantage of the knowledge of the enemy's approach,
and he raised the gun and covered the door in readi-
ness. A flash clipped the dark for an instant. Then
a hand groped along the wall seeking the switcli.

Archie could hear its sofr rasping over the wall.
As the switch snapped the room flooded, with light.

The bewildering glare leaping out of the darkness
held the man in the doorway and he raised his arm
and passed his hand over his eyes to shield them from
the lighr.

Between the front windows stood a long mirror
swung in a movable frame, and as he measured
distances and calculated chances Archie found him.-

self staring at the reflect! ui of a tall man with a
cap pulled low over his head and with t!ie collar

of a yellowish raincoat t; r ud up about his face.

The eyes of the two met, the gaze of each gripjii:-.-

and holding that of the other.

The burglar's shoulders drooped .:s he niipvd ar

the mirrored apparition. Then swiftly he jerked a

pistol from his pocket andnr^.l poinr blank into the
mirror. The report crashed horribly in the room.
followed by the tinkle of fragments of glass. Archie
aimed at the doorway, but his shot seemed only to
hasten the man's flight. A rug slipped and the
fugitive fell with a frightened yell that rang eerily

through the house.

In the hall Archie turned on all the lights and
gaining the lanJing tired at the retreating flgure
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as it plunged toward the front door. At the crack
of the gun the fugitive stopped short, clapped his
hand to his shoulder and groaned, then sprang
through the front door and Bennett heard im-
mediately the quick patter of his feet on the walk.
The lock bore no evidence of having been forced.

It was a curious business and Archie closed the door,
placed a heavy chair against it, and feeling a little
giddy he threw himself down on a davenport in the
living-room. He began thinking very hard. He
had shot a man and for all he knew the victim
might be lying dead somewhere on the premises.
To be sure the shooting of an armed housebreaker
was justifiable, but the thought of coroner's in-
quests and dallyings with the police filled him with
horror. The newspapers would seize upon the case
with avidity, and his friends would never cease
twitting him about his valor in firing a bullet into
the back of a fleeing burglar.
The frame of the photograph of the young girl

that had so charmed him lay on the floor face down.
Bennett picked it up and found that the picture
had been removed. He wondered a little at this
but dismissed the subject from his mind to consider
the graver business of how to avoid the disagreeable
consequences of his encounter. He must leave the
house and escape from Bailey Harbor before daybreak,
and he went upstairs and hurriedly began dressing.
But for the tangible evidence of the smashed

mirror (the bullet had pierced the wooden back
and was imbedded in the wall behind i-) he might
have dismissed the whole thing as a nightmare
Instinctively he began building up an alibi and
planning his flight. The druggist who had given
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him the key and the taxi driver both supposed that
he had inspected the house and taken the evening
train for Boston. As he got into his clothes he
decided to make a wide detour of the town, perhaps
tramping on to Portsmouth, and there recover his
bag and be off for the Rockies.
At one o'clock ^as drinking coffee and munch-

ing toast and jam to fortify himself for hi^ journey.
He had shot and perhaps killed a man, and his
mind surged now with self-accusations. He needn't
have fired the shot— the thief was running away
and very likely would not have molested him further.
He was sorry for the fellow, wounded or dead ; but
in a moment he was shuddering as he reflected that
the mullet that splintered the mirror had really
been meant for him, and it had struck with great
precision just where the reflection of his head had
presented a fair target to the startled marksmar

.

He turned out the lights and placing the key
under the door mat uo\e through the garden. The
man he had shot might even now be lying dead in
his path, and he lifted his feet high to avoid stum-
bling over the corpse. But more appalling* was the
thought that the fugitive might be lying in ambush,
and he carried his pistol before him at arm's length
against such an emergency.
He gained the road, glanced toward the house

-nd set off in the general direction of the New
Hampshire border.
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There was neither star nor moon, and a chill wet
wind bore in from the sea. His immediate business
was to get as far away from Bailey Harbor as possible.

iii
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He started with a long swinging stride that was
quickly arrested as he splashed through pools left
by the rain or stumbled ofFthe road where it turned
sharply. Once he wandered into a driveway and
seeking a way out crashed into a sunken garden
His feet were wet and his trousers flapped heavily
about his legs. The shrubbery pricked him like
barbed wire and a scratch along his cheek bled most
disagreeably. He hurriedly felt his way along a
hedge to the highway, hating himself with the
greatest cordiality. If this was the adventurous
Jite It was not for him, and he solemnly resolved
that if he didn't die of pneum . :ia as the result of
his indiscretions he would stick close to clubs and
comfortable hotels for the remainder of his life.'

He had no \\ay of keeping track of his progress,
but on bumping into a cross-roads sign-board he
struck a match and read "Bailey Harbor 5 M.,"
and the discovery that only five miles between
him and the Congdon house filled hi., v ,age
and terror. A little later he caught the first glimmer
of dawn breaking over a gray world. This was
heartening but it brought also new dangers for he
had no idea of where his tramp had brought him
and mud-splashed as he was and with the scratch
across his face stinging uncomfortably, he was in
no haste to meet the strangers who would soon be
passing him in the road.

A curious whistle, a long pipe and then a short
quick one, in the roadside a little way ahead brought
him to a halt. He drew the gun from his overcoat
pocket and stood perfectly quiet. In r few seconds
the whistle was repeated and Archie, grown suddenly
bold, checked an impulse to fly and imiiated it.
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A man rose from behind a stone wall on the right
and walked toward him.
"That you, Hoky?" he called sharply, peering

through the mist.

Seemg that it was not Hoky but a stranger with
a pistol, he sprang forward and wrenched the gun
from Archie's hand.

"Stop squealing
! Bad enough for you to fool me

with that whistle without pulling a gun. Now you
get right over there by the fence where I'm pointing
and we'll consider matters a little!"

" I was just walking to Portsmouth," began Archie
in a blithe tone he hoped would prove convincing.

His captor laughed ironically, and throwing open
Bennett's coat, demanded :

"Where's your badge .' Don't lie to me ! You're
one of these village constables or a plainclothes man
from Boston. Either way you'd better show vour
hand."

^

"If you think I'm connected with the police,"
Archie faltered, "you were never more mistaken in
your life

!"

The man clapped his hands over Archie's pockets
and then struck a match and surveyed his face with
care. This done he stuck his nose close to his
captive's mouth and bade him breathe.
"You haven't the bouquet of an inebriate, son.

You stepped along like Hoky, my pal, and that's
why I whistled; and you warbled the answer like
a mockingbird. Now listen to me! You've been
up to something, so don't tell me again that you're
taking a little before breakfast stroll to Portsmouth
to work up an appetite. In the first place, have you
seen a man about your size along the road anywhere ?

"
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Not a soul !" declared Archie solemnly.
Mighty queer Hoky doesn't turn up ! I warned

the beggar against these sea-side villas; they're all
outfitted with fancy burglar alarms that make a
deuce of a row when you step on the wire. Elec-
tricity is the bane of the craft; you light a wire
that rings a gong loud enough to wake the dead
and then some chap jumps out of bed and turns on
all the lights m the house and very likely opens up
with a gun before you can say Jerusalem. ButHoky thought he knew better."
Archie clutched at the stone fence against which

his captor had pushed him and his breath came in
long gasps.

"You mean," he faltered, "that vou fear your
friend has been shot!"
"That, my dear sir, is exactly what troubles me!Hoky didnt need to do it; that's what rouses my

indignation
! He's been running free for two years

and not a thing against him— wiped out all his
mdictments with good time like an honest thief
and now very likely he's been potted by some
large prosperous householder as he was trying to
lift a bit of silver; and these countrv houses never
have anything worth risking your life for! iMy
dear boy, can you blame me for being peeved
enormously peeved, when I reflect that Hoky, one
ot the best pals m the world, is probably lying as
dead as a pickled mackerel somewhere back yonder ?

Ur it he has escaped death in his felonious enter-
prise he may have met tie constable and be await-
ing the pleasure of a grand jury of righteous farmers
ot the old commonwealth of Maine !"

Archie's tongue clung to the roof of his mouth as

i
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he tried to murmur his sympathy for the stranger's
sorrow. The thought that he was probably talking to

the accomplice of the man he had shot was terrify-

ing; the stranger seemed enormously fond of lloky
and if he knew that he had within his grasp the
person who was responsible for lloky 's failure to re-

turn from his visit to Bailey Harbor he would very
likely make haste to avenge liis friend's death. It

seemed to Archie that the gods were playing strange
tricks upon him indeed. The man's speech was not
the argot he had assumed from his reading of crook
stories to be the common utterance of the under-
world. There was something attractive in the
fellow. He carried himself jauntily, and his clean-
shaven, rounded face and Hne gray eyes would
not have suggested his connection with bur-
glary. He was an engaging sort of person, and over-
coming his discomfiture at having sent a b'lllct

into the foolish Hoky, Archie decided suddenly
that the man might be of service to him. He was
in pressing need of a change of clothes but he was
in no condition to proceed to Portsmouth to redeem
his suitcase; an impression that was confirmed un-
expectedly by his captor.

"You will pardon my candor, but you certainly
look Hke the devil. There's a rip in your trousers

that needs explaining and that swipe on your face
reminds me of a map of the Mississippi done in red
ink. Let me introduce myself to you as the Gov-
ernor. Among the powers that prey that is my proud
cognomen, not to say alias. Now please be frank—
what mischief brings you here at this pale hour?"

Archie gave serious thought to his answer. If he
could convince this singular person that he was a

r;
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crook he would be less likely to suspect that he
had been the instrument of Hokv's undoing. And
there was the possibility that if he met the Gover-
nor s friendly advances in a reciprocal spirit the
man might help him out of his predicament The
Governor was waiting for his answer, hummin-
pleasantly as he surveyed the heavens.

"I've got to make a getaway and be in a hurry
about It, declared Archie with a confidential air
that caused a humorous light to play in the Gov-
ernor s eyes.

"A little trouble of some sort, eh." Perhaps
tearing a collision with the revised statutes of this
or adjacent states .?"

'•Something like that," Archie answered huskily.
It rather occurred to me that you were not

promenading for mere pleasure," replied the Gov-
ernor, drawing his hand across his chin. "The
causes that lead people to travel have been enume-
rated by no less an authority than Mr. Laurence
oterne as —

"Infirmity of body,
"Imbecility of mind, or
Inevitable necessity.

*' Unless my memory errs the same authority classi-
hes travelers as the idle, the inquisitive, tlie King,

A^A ?'"°u'''
^^^ ''^'"' ^^'^ splenetic; to which he

added the delinquent and felonious traveler, the
unfortunate and innocent traveler, the traveler
without aim and the wandering sentimentalist.
trom the looks of .vour clothing I should judge
that you belong to the necessitous group, though
trom a certain uneasy expression I might easily
place you among the delinquent and criminal. A
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fashionable defaulter perhaps? No. Then let it
jrp at murder, though I confess you don't look as
though you d have a stomach for homicide."
"I came damned near getting pinched!" asserted

Archie stoutly. "The cops back there in that town
gave me a hard run for it."

Feeling that he was making an impression on the
Uovernor he warmed to his work.

"I was just crawling through the window of a
drug store when here comes a chap tiptoeing through
the alley flashing a dark lantern, and I bolted for
the tail timber as hard as I could sprint. The fire
bell rang and the whole to^vn woke up and I got
lost running through a garden back of one of those
swell s houses on the shore. That's how I got this
slash m the face, and I'm in a pretty pickle now.
1 here II be a whole army looking for me; and if
your friend Hoky's been killed they'll be k.en to
pinch me as another member of the gang."
The Governor listened patiently as Archie jerked

this out, nervously trying to conceal his Harvard
training m the use of the English language bv
resorting to such terms as he imagined bold badmen employ in moments of mental stress.

'An amateur, I take it?" remarked the Governor
with the humorous twinkle chat seemed to be
habitual with him.

"Hell, no," grumbled Archie scornfully "Bur 1
always play the game alone; I never had any use
tor^pals. They get in the way."
"Wrong, my boy; wrong!' A good partner likeme IS essential to the successful prosecution c^" the

art or craft felonious. As for mvself T ra elv en-
ture to expose myself in these little aFai-s; but I

!l
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advise and counsel the brethren. I am their con-
fidant and assist them in innumerable ways purely
for the joy of ir, I assure you. Now Hoky and I
had been on the road all spring, and he made a good
haul or two under my direction; but he wouldn't
let well enough alone. I warned him against making
an attempt back yonder last night. A stormy night
always makes honest householders wakeful. Take it

from me, son, there couldn't be a worse time for a
burglary than a night melodious with rolling thunder.
Vou haven't the judgment of a month-old infant.
I bought a toothbrush at that drug store yesterday
evening and there's a light right over the safe at
the end of the prescription counter. Your attempt,
my son, speaks for courage but not for discretion.
You should always ask me about such things."
"I'm sorry," replied Archie meekly, "that I didn't

run into you sooner."

^^
"The loss is mine!" cried the, Governor heartily.

"But let us be practical. The coast will ring with
this, particularly if Hoky is lying cold at the under-
taker'.- He must be dead or pinched or he'd be
here ^ chis time. We shall make a long jump, son,
and nder the future."

He walked off briskly with Archie close beside him.
"When Hoky persisted in his ill-chosen enterprise

I felt a weariness upon me and lifted a little roadster
that I've tucked away down here in a peaceful lane.
Thought I'd be all ready to give the old bov a long
pull for freedom when he came back, but alas— !"

Sure enough the roadster was there ; a very handy
little car indeed, and Archie was profoundly in-
terested to know that it was in this fashion that a
man who from his own confession was counselor

r t
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extraordinary to thieves, toured the country. The
Governor had become suddenly a man of action
Kneehng down he detached a New York hcense
tag from the machine, drew from his pocket a Maine
tag and attached it, humming meanwhile.
"The rural police haven't learned this simple

device, ' he explained, as he sent the discarded tag
skimmmg mto a corn field. "I've got about forty
miles to run inland. The back roads only and
Providence our guide

!"

He jumped in and bade Archie take the seat be-
side him. The car was soon buTiping merrily over
a rough road that wound through a pine wood. As
near as Archie could reckon from the sun that was
crawling into view they were bound for Halifax, but
to he going anywhere was an infinite relief, and to
be iravehng with a man whose comrade he had
shot and probably killed only a few hours earlier,
imparted a piquant flavor to the journey. This
astonishing person who called himself Governor
might, for all he knew, be hurrying him to some
onely place to murder him, but if this was his plan
he was most agreeable about it. He had taken off
the mackinaw coat in which he had first appearedm the road and the brown coat underneath was of
modish cut

; and as his foot plaved upon the brake
Archie noted that he wore silk hose. He had never
dreamed that outlaws were so careful of their rai-
ment. And the man's talk was that of a cultivated
gentleman who wore his learning lightly and was
blessed with an easy conscience; not at all like the
philosopher and guide of criminals.
"You seem to know this country wr!l," Archie

remarked as they penetrated more deeply into the

\ :H
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woods anil fallowed a grass-grown trail that ended
abruptly at an abandoned luml'cr camp.
"Oh, 1 knr-w most of the whole United States

just as well," remarked the Governor, steering the
V ar slowly among the deep ruts. "We'll shoot the

car arount! behind that pyramid of sawdust and
walk a bit ti stretch our legs.'

There was n trace of a path where he struck oft

mto the woods but he strode along with the eas>

confidence of one who is sure of his destination,

i hey brought up presently beside a brook and in a

moment more reached a log hut planted on the edge

of the high hank.

"What d.) you think of that, Sir Archibald?"
inquired the Governor carelessly.

Archie paused, wavering in the path. The man
had called him by his right name, throwing in the

prefix with a tinge of insolence.

"Oh, your name?" remarked the Governor turn-

ing from a leisurely survey of the dwelling. "Per-
fectly easy ! Archibald Bennett was neatly sewed
into your coat pocket by your tailor as I observed

when I rubbed my hands over your waistcoat to

see if you wore a badge. Your bill-fold is there

intact — it's rather indelicate of you to feel for it

!

If I'd meant to rob you I'd have biifed you on thr

head long ago and thrown your carcass to the

buzzards."

"I got these duds out of a suitcase I sneaked from
an auto in Boston, and that's no name of mine,"

Archie e.xplained hurriedly, still anxious to convince

the Governor that he was a thief.

"A deft hand, son; hut very careless r^f yov not

to rip out the label. Men have been hanged on



nLACKSUKKl" HLACKSHEFP! 43

slighter evidence. But Archibald is not a name lo
sneeze at, and I rather hke Archie; and Archie I

shall continue to call you. Now we'll sec what we
can do to shake up a breakfast."

lie drexy out a key and opened the door of the hut.
On one side stood a dilapidated cook stove of an
obsolete pattern, surrounded by a f.w kitchen
utePMls. In the far end were two bunks, one above
th( )t'ier, and on a chair beside rheni a pile of
blankets neatly folded. In the middle of the room
was a table litrered with oKl magazine-
"Not a bad place, Archie: I stumbled upon it a

couple of years ago (juire by accident ap.d use ir

occasionally. The retreat of some ai r who prob-
ably starved to derrh. When I hr found the
shack it was full of impressionist:-- -i.dies that
looked as though the poor boob stor.d on 'nis head
to pamt. I made a burnt offerinj:: of the vvhoie lor
to outraged Nature." He opened a cupboard
reveahng a quantity of provisions, "i'oor old
Hoky was a great lover of ham; I never si-w such
an appetite for smoked pork, and he liad just stocked
us up \ !th a few specimens he lifted otnc where."

Resides t-hree hams there were coH'cv', cartons of
cracke's and c.ins of condensed milk.
"V/e fellows who li\e by our v.irs need r!ie open

air just as much as bank presidents, for our business
makes a heavier drain on the nerves," continued the
C;o\ ernor after they had prepared breakfast. "Your
pallor suggests that you may have emer";ed quit*
recentlv from one of those institutions designed '"

the moral reconstruction of the weak and errinp
Archie's eyes fell under the Governor's keen i

But he lealized that he must Hrmlv establii;h iu»-
hi
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self in the man's confidence by palming himself off
as a crook with a prison record. In no other way
could he be sure of the assistance and protection
which the Governor alone could give him.
"Three months' jail sentence," he replied smoothly.
"Ah ! A minor felony, I judge, from the brevity

of your incarceration," replied the Governor, empty-
ing the coffee pot into Archie's cup. "I have never
been in jail and to the best of my knowledge I have
never been indicted; or if I have the sheriff has
never caught up with me ! My heart bleeds never-
theless for these poor devils who are always in the
toils, and in my poor weak fashion I try to help
them. Really, my dear Archie, thieves as a class

are shockingly deficient in intelligence. Until I

dropped into the underworld they were a peculiarly
helpless lot — like dear old Hoky whose lossj shall

mourn to my dying day."
Archie flinched, but he was beginning to feel at

home in his new role of a fugitive from justice, and
murmured his .<:ympathy without a quaver.
"My friend," said the Governor soberly as they

rose from the table, "we have dipped our hands
in the same dish and broken bread together. I'm
strong for the old traditions of Arab hospitality
and that sort of thing. There's honor, you know,
among thieves, and I'm rather keen for the senti-

mental side of the business. You may trust me,
telling me as much or as little of yourself as you
please. I don't mind saying that you're a likable

chap, but pathetically helpless in emergencies like

most of our brethren. It's well for you that you
fell in wiih tne, with that little episode of the drug
store hanging over you. I'll be a good pal to you
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and I ask you to be straight with me. Are we
friends or—

"

He put out his hand questioningly. Archie
grasped it, meeting the gaze of the keen gray eyes
squarely, but with something of an appeal in them.

"All right, Archie — for such you shall be to the
end of the chapter, whether you lied about it or
not. And now let's deal with practical affairs. Tn,
gomg to spend the afternoon on that stolen machine
we've got back there; you'll hardly know it when
you see it again. I'll paint 'er white to symbol-
ize our purity. There's an assortment of clothes
the boys have left here from time to time — all
sizes and ready for any emergency, ^'ou can pick
em over while I'm working on the car. I've got
a bag of my own stuff stuck around here sonuv.here.

"

He filled and lighted a pipe, walked toward the kitchen
end of the room and kicked a long box. " If you'll just
push that aside you'll find a door in the fiooV — quite
a cellar underneath — made it myself. Candles on
the shelf there. Don't break your neck on the
ladder."

He gathered up several cans of ready-to-use paint,
and paused in the doorway to di liver a final admoni-
tion.

<<

If Hoky should turn up- tall chap, a little
bent in the shoulders, clean, sharp profile — call
him Hoky and yell Governor before he shoots.
Hes very «=udden with the -iin, that Hoky; a
lamentable weakness; spoiled him for delicate
jobs, but I'm afraid that at last somebody's got
the drop on him."
The cellar was really a cave gouged into the earth

and piled with trunks and hand bags stuffed with

I
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all manner of loot There was enough silverwareto equ,p a dozen households, and Archie aroused

auue n '^^^^^^f
>-g ^1- monograms, thinking t at

en oun'^rr.
"^

''I
^''- '^""^''"^ ^P"""^ ^hat ife had

hrfriends Th ?^'l'
^'^^^""^ '" '^' ^omes ofnis triends

1 he trunks contamed clothing in ereat

tte carr ed up an armful and found a grav suit thi^r

sock nd un'
^'

T", '

^""^^?'- ^^'^ 'idded" sl^lrt

case wfd. sh.''
'''""^\' ^''^'^^'>" "'^^^ ^'•-vehngcase ^^^thshavmg materials and other toilet articlesHe bathed m the brook, shaved, dressed and fe t1-ke a new bemg. Only a few hours had ehosedsmce he walked uprightly in the eyes ofal n'ennow he was a fugitive, and for all he knew to th^contrary a murderer. He had accommodated hm!self w,th ea.e to lymg and the practice of deceit and

::r:us';hm '"^n'""^" ''^^^t^^ - bngeTa m^c:;'strous thing. If he were caught in the Governor'scompany he would have a pretty time of it sadsfv

subsrtf
"^ fJ^e clothing he had acquired honestly andsubstituting stolen raiment, it was almost as though he^ere changing his character as well. In transtWrin^

upontalT ^'' ^'' " ^^^ "^- pockets he cTm!upon Isabel Perry s note, and grinned as he re-read

In
"\^^«"d^7d Wha, l33b^, ^,^,^^|j

bound him o convention and performed even morereckless deeds than she had pre.scribed for him.No callers .? Well, I must say you're a credit

r:mrke';"''H^'"'^'"^^
clepartment^'^ the Gov^rtremarKeu on his rfMim "^fu^ a-f^*^"""- I hat stuff was accumu-

i
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lated early in the spring bv a couple of the boys
who had no more sense. Silver, yes; you can melt
It and sell it like pig iron ; but how absurd to risk
your neck stealing mere raiment ! Still the word's
gone down the line and any of the brethren who're
m need of shelter and a change of clothes will find
what they want here. You've picked about the
best of the lot. What do you make of this .' Found
It in the car."

He extended a crumpled telegram which read :

Bailey Harbor, Me.
June II, 1917.

Shall take every pre-

Piitncy ConRcion,

Thackeray Club, New York.
I am ofFering the house for rent,
caution to protect my children from vour hruraiiry."'

A. B. C.

Archie felt the hut whirling round him. What he
held was beyond question the reply of Mrs. Congdon
to her husband's telegram that had been left lying on
the dinner table. And if Congdon had left New York
for Bailey Harbor immediately to put into effect his
threat tonbduct his child, it might have been Congdon
he had shot— not Hoky ! The Governor, scrubbing
the paint from his hands, called over his shoulder

:

"An odd message! It had slipped under the
seat. Good thing I found it."

"Where did you Hnd that car.?" asked Archie
with an atf^mpt at indifference.

"Oh, the bloomin' thing was run up under a
clump of trees on the back road on the far side of
Bailey. I thought maybe it was a stolen car.
Hoky and 1 separated there when the storm started.

mi
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So I drove the machine to the place you found mewajtmg for him Mr. Congdon has probably nod!

h^nds for'ATh''''
''^ "'• '^"•" "' '^^'^ -"'shands tor Archies inspection. "This is certainlyhard and fast paint, but it did the work all n^^VThe owner of that machine wouldn't know it nowAnd not more than a spoonful of gas gone out ofthe tank; so we can make a long jump, irchie"

I\o jump they could make would be long enoudiArchie reflected. He was afraid to ask Turth
'

brtheT/^.'^' t ^^^-^"^ ""'' ^^"-^ --e numbedby the effort to determine whether it was Hoky hehad shot or Mr. Putney Congdon. If his bullethad impinged upon Congdon's person, the manwould undoubtedly believe his wife hLd orderedhim murdered, and Archie found no consolat on !n

distiess. If Congdon wasn't dead he would be sure

assailant and the stolen car. The druggist wouldknow who had taken the kev and Scl ie hadstated his purpose to walk to the station and takehe five elevcTi train. But beyond Bailey Harborhe saw his ahbi crumbling.
The Governor's ceaseless flow of talk fortunately

diverted his thoughts to more cheerful channds Hemust stick to the Governor, who to be sure showeclno inchnation to desert him. Indeed the Governo

herK %^"!^^^''^ P'e^^ure in his society, and Tfhe behaved himself he might fill the void createdm the man's hfe by the loss of Hokv. He wouldremam m hiding until the whole thing blew over

stottn r'' T ^i""'
°^ ^"'"^^ Conldon he hadshot in Congdon s house.

IM



BLACKSHEEP! BLACKSHELP! 49

He obeyed with alacrity a hint that he prepare
luncheon; and after this had been consumed the
Governor suggested a game of chess, produced a
set of ivory chessmen from a cupboard and soon
proved himself a skilful player.

"It's wonderful for sharpening the wits," he
explained. "When I've got a difficult job on hand
I Hnd a game stimulating to my faculties. Let me
see, who was that telegram addressed to.'' Congdon;
yes, that's right. Dropped into a chess club in
Boston about a month ago and watched a chap
playing, highly nervous fellow but a pretty stiff

player at that. They called him Congdon all right
and he may be the owner of that car. The thought
pleases me. Heard him asking for his father,
Eliphalet Congdon, who's a chess fiend, too, it

appeared. Had heard of him before — the old
boy carries his will around in his umbrella just to
tantalize his relations, who are all crazy to know
what he's going to do with his money. Something
pathetic in a man chasing his own father over the
country; doesn't gee with our old ideal of the
patriarchal system with father at the head of the
table serving the whole family from one miserable
duck. Ever notice a queer streak of eccentricity

in people who toy wi ; the chessmen .' Of course
you're thinking I'm no -xception to the rule, but the
thought isn't displeasing to me. That was a neat
move - you're waking up, Archie ! Well, sir, young
Congdon was offering something handsome to any
one who'd steal the old man's umbrella so he
could get hold of the will. I've sunk pretty low,

Archie, but stealing umbrellas is distinctly not in

my line!"

i;
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rhf.M^^
^""^ °^ T ^^"" ''^^ Governor declaredthat they must take a nap before setting out andturned mto one of the berths and was soon snonn.Arch.e was glad of a chance to be alone with h^sthoughts but he found them poor companv. Aft^kickmg about restlessly for a time he sleptbut onl"to wander through a wild phantasmagoria of crimein which Isabel Perry, dressed precisely as he ^dseen her at his sister's, led him on from one wis ene to another, clapping her hands with deliglat each exploit.

"cugnu

"You are doing splendidly," she laughed, as heturned to her, pi.^ol in hand, after shooting a gigant cpoliceman with hery red whiskers. "ReaHy you

Sett"' f'^""'^"-^- ' ^"^ P^-'^ ^' 3-, Mr
brou.hr'b;

" ""^'^ 7>''"S ^'hen a vigorous shakeDrought him up standing.

his"eJls^''nT'"'
''

'"'r
^'' -^^-"^"^-ed rubbing

b./ki f !^
'' '''/^ ""' ^''^''^ ^'^ '''^' addressingbut his confederate, blandlv smilin-

claimed "A T'"'
^"'''^''' '^'' ^'O^^^nor ex-claimed Archie, xou've come in answer re mv

Muse NinJf n
^'''""^ 7''^' '^P""« ^"^ fheMuses Nine! Hut the gods call us elsewhere!Well snatch a bite and be off! And we've got 1

commis""'."'
''''

"T-
'^"^^ ^' ^'-^ 1-otherhood a

orrT^ h'
'"

'u^
^'^ ^""^^' ^««^'^' '^^- planted

ciden rIT
.'^'^""'^•^hire. You may recall the in-

big enterprises m Kansas and Missouri a dozen

int^ ""^A !T''^'^
^'""^ Leavenworth and floatedmo good old conservative New England where heheld up an express messenger and sauntered off with
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fifty thousand dollars in new bank notes fresh from
the Treasury. I've been in touch with Red lately— he's been up in Nova Scotia but doesn't like
the climate, and he wants his boodle. Do you
follow me ?"

"He hid it somewhere and wants your help in
recovering it

.''

"

"Right the first time ! In the summer there's a
lot of travel north and south and Lcary, who's had
an honest job up there since he made "the haul, is

even now wandering down Lake Champlain to meet
me. No, Archie, communication through the under-
world is much less difficult than you imagine. Regu-
lar post offices and tiiat sort of thing. That cash is

tucked away in the cellar of a church and by this
time tomorrow night we'll have it, all ready for old
Red and check the item from our tablets."
"But the numbers of those notes are in every

bank in the country," suggested Archie; "the
police are only waiting for the bills to get into
circulation to pounce on the thief."

"I am more and more delighted vith you, my
son

!
That point had given me no little worry.

But something will turn up; there will be a way
out of the difficulty. Chuck your old duds into the
creek and close the windows. We'll hit the lone
trail!"

^
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Out of the woods and once more on a smoothhighway the stolen car sped hke a fnghtenedTosthrough the starry night. The Governor drovetiththe assurance of a man who knows what he's aboutHuddled m a long ulster he had found in the cabin

e^ttLl
'' '''"^"^ "^°^^""« ^'^ always beenextremely conservative, yielded hinself more andmore to the inevitable. He was no longT a freeagent but a plaything of circumstance. Tn no exaggerated sense he was a captive, a prisoner of theman beside him, whose friendlu;ess 'was fl .ttand alarmmg m a breath!

-"-Lcun^

At any moment they might be lield up and sub-jected to scrutmy and questioning, and Arch e ex

n^r'^d d: 'r'^ " ]!'' p^^^^^^-^ '^^ ^'- Gov -nor had declared with apparent sinceritv that hehad never been m jail and this in irself sZ eass.r•ng, for presumably a man who so keenly npy [his freedom was a skilled dodger of the law
'

Hu
successtui banker or awver li-ir! .^,^,.^ r l •

of the debonair swashbJcUer f LVc th'.n

"""

other man Archie had known. tU^^^^Z
ffi J r .

"""bled him not a httic hur irsufficed for the moment that his con.rade was sreer'
52
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ing him rapidly away from Bailey Harbor, and so
far had managed the business with excellent judg-
ment.

Occasionally the Governor lifted his voice in songs
of unimpeachable literary and musical quality that
rang sonorously above the hum of the engine.

"Who is Sylvia ? What is she ?

That all our swains commend her,"

he sang through to the end to the old familiar air;
followed by "Drink to Me Only with Thine Eyes."
They struck a stretch of road under repair and

slowing up the Governor remarked carelessly as he
picked his way through a line of red lanterns :

"Speaking of women, my dear Archie, do you
share the joy of the lyric poets in the species f"
"Women :" gulped Archie, as surprised as though

he had been asked suddenly his opinion of the
gazeIIa dorcas.

"The same, Archie. It occurs to me that you
have probably had many affairs. A fellow of your
coolness and dash couldn't fail to appeal to the in-
comprehensible sex. I'm thirty-four but I've loved
only one woman — that's the solemn truth, Archie.
Occasionally small indiscretions, I confess; and
I sometimes weakly yield to the temptation to flirt,

but with my hand on my heart I declare solemnly
that only once have I ever been swayed by the grand
passion. And strange as it may seeni she's a bishop's
daughter, though a saint in her own right ! O won-
derful ! O sublime!"

This confidence, vague as to the identity and habi-
tat of the lady of the Governor's adoration, never-
theless made >t incumbent upon Archie to make some

I;
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sort of reply. The Governor would probably be
disappointed in him if he confessed the meagerness
of his experiences, and he felt that it would be a grave

^"i?u?'l.-'7P'''"'^''^^
*"'' standing with his companion.

«.TL ' "^ '" ^^^ ^^"^^ ^"^^'" ^^ answered gliblv.
1 here's only one girl for me!"
"Aiagnificent!" cried the Governor. "I hope

she's not beyond your reach like my goddess?"
"Well, I'll hardly say that," Archie replied. "But

there are difficulties, embarrassments, you know."
"Possibly your choice of the open road as a career

IS a bar to marriage .' Such situations are always
deplorable."

"It is quite the other way round with me"
Archie protested. "It was she who put me up to
It!"

'

"What! Your inamorata wanted you to be a
crook .?" cried the Governor. "She must be a won-
derful girl

! Shoplifter, perhaps ? There are some
jo.'y girls m that business! Or, maybe she's one
of these confidence women who play a sure game and
usually get by with it?"
"Nothing like that !" cried Archie hastily. "She

just fancies the life ~ thinks it offers me a good
chance to prove my mettle. She hates conven-
tionality."

This reference to Isabel Perry, remote and guarded
as It was, he defendtd only on the ground that
It was necessary in some way to meet the Governor
half-way in his confidences. And what he had said
was really true, though to be sure Isabel could hardly
be held responsible for the shooting at the Congdon
house. He wondered what Isabel would say if she
could see him with a criminal bedde him, joy-riding
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in a stolen car And it was no lie that he sincerely
believed that he loved her. No other girl had ever
roused him so much, or given him so good reason
for standing off and taking a look at himself. His
thoughts of her had led him far afield when the Gov-
ernor remarked ruminatively

:

"Do you manage to see her .? That's the devil of
It in my case

!
The lady's forbidden to recognizeme m any way and the right reverend father is a tart

old party and keeps sharp watch of her. You'd
think a girl of twenty-two or thereabouts who spends
her time in good works for the heathen and runs a
hunday-school class in a slum would be indulged in
her admiration for a jolly rogue like me ! But the
facts are decidedly otherwise. She's never quite
brought her nerve to the point of breaking home ties

all the bachelor and widower dominies in the paternal
diocese on my account. And a young bishop of
the brightest prospects. Actually, my dear Archie I

1 here s a steadfast soul for you ! But I can't sec
her and the regular mails are closed to us. Never-
theless we have an arrangement - highly romantic,
by which if she over needs me or thinks I can serve
her m any way she's to leave a note in a certain place
It s her own idea and very pretty. Savors of the
good old times when bold knights went riding up to
the castle and yelled to the flinty-hearted duke inside
to lower the draw-bridge and send out his daughter
to be married on the spot or he'd be dropped in the
moat with all his armor for a sinker."

Archie thought it would be a fine thing if he couldmake an arrangement with Isabel by which he could
hear from heron his travels and he mustered courage
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to ask the Governor how he managed his line of
communication.

"The device is the simplest possible. In our
jauntings we shall pass a town where she visits a
good deal — the heme of an ancient aunt. It's a
jolly old place, big grounds, with elms and maples
all round, and there's a tea house with a tile floor,

and there's a particular blue ule under a bench that
can be pried out with a pen knife. That's our post-

office, and much safer than registered mail. Of
course my business correspondence is a different

matter. I pick that up in countless places between
here and California — reports of the boys, their hopes
and ambitions and hints of schemes for acquiring
sudden wealth. If you'd like to use some of these
addresses and have mail forwarded I'll be glad to
oblige you. You know how fussy the government
is about the use of the mail for irregular purposes ?

Well, it rather tickled me to get some envelopes with
S. S. S. P. printed in the corner and the number of
a vacant lot in Sioux City as the address. A care-
less eye would think the initials stood for some sort

of learned society but the real translation is Society
for the Segregation of Stolen Property. I always
use these in communicating with the brotherhood."

"There's a good deal about the business I don't
know," said Archie with twinges of envy and admi-
ration. "My bridges are all burned behind me and
I'm not getting mail anjrwhere; but I'll remember
your offer."

f Further conversation was ended by the swinging
of a lantern across the road.

"Ah!" exclaimed the Governor, with a curious
rising inflexion. "I've been looking for that."
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rhe'caf"Th""!,'"!.'?";'^
="",'' '" ^ '"'™^"' halted

one 1^;.,;: izJi rhTxri-'x';erxre

Certainly a Maine license," replied the GovernorWe re deputy sheriffs fro,,, cimberland Co^ntv

Lp"ouT.t 'T"°f^-ho've been robbing ho""^

."^°":rh\h^rcot"dre^"^""'^ ^" ^-''^ - -"-
Atch.e shuddered at the Governor's assurance

1 he Portsmouth officers manifested the deepest „r„e»,„n.l ,„terest and sympathy as the Go«rnow. h an author,tat,ve a,r flourished two document".Burglar shot at Bailey Harbor las, ni-ht " "^

iiis accomplice.
i-en on the road

'ooked suspicious

•^
s nil," the Go V-

*'hink the chaps

niorning and we're loi.km^
Guess he didn't come this ..

all night."

"We've held up ever} :
'

,

all the way down and hav r
j

ernor replied in official to*'
we're looking for skipped by tr.un. What did thedead burglar look hice?"

"-

pH:L;:Xt^/!Lt;X'^-;;sTbi;^fe,;:!:-

;^fStpi;^on:^---iwo^
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sending a man up to look at the body. Never knew
so many burglaries up this way. Must be a whole
gang at work."

^^
"Certainly looks like it," the Governor assented.

"Well, if you see a tall chap and a short thick-set
fellow anywhere nail 'cm for us. Old criminals with
long records. They've been enjoying themselves up
our way. The tall one doesn't say much, but the
little chap is a smooth talker— can talk himself
right out of jail if you give him a chance."

"We'll shoot first and get an explanation after-
ward if we see 'em," declared the Portsmouth officer,
as his companion buttoned up his coat preparatory
to getting back into the car.

"Glad to see you, boys !" exclaimed the Governor,
backing the stolen machine and then calling a cheery
"Good iuck!" as he passed their car.

Archie had been sitting pigeon-toed expecting that
at any minute the two officers would discover points
in the stolen car to arouse their suspicions ; but the
Governor's jaunty tone had evidently thrown them
entirely off guard. He had hoped that the Gover-
nor would press for further details as to the killing
of the burglar at the Harbor, but as matters stood
he had learned nothing except that a burglar had
been shot in one of the Harbor cottages and he was
aj;ain torn with anxiety as to the identity of the
man he had fired at in the Congdon house.
The Governor began to chortle after a quick glance

at jhe vanishing red light of the Portsmouth car.
" Not the first time Pve used warrants in that way !

And they're good warrants too. I plucked a bunch
of such literature from a deputy sheriff who got too
inquisitive last summer and I had to grab and tie
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him to a tree up near Moosehead where I'd gone for
a conference with some of the boys who were coming
out of Canada. But I guess it's a sure thing those
Portsmouth chaps were looking for me! I'd been
strolHng round quite freely with poor Hoky up the
shore. If that chap had stuck his finger into the
pamt this machine would have gone no further.
"We'll do well to leave the main road for a whiicj
then step briskly into a train somewhere."

" Your nerve in describing us — you and me, sit-
tmg right there before them — to those officers gave
me a chill," confessed Archie. "If you'd talked to
them much more we'd have been pinched for sure."
"You flatter the intelligence of the police. There

are not a half a dozen detectives worthy of the name
m the whole country. Possibly we may have a
contest of wits with some of them before we close
the season."

It had always been Archie's habit to greet cour-
teously the policemen he passed at night in the
Avenue, little dreaming that the day would come
when he would view the policing of the world with
contemptuous disdain. The Governor spoke of
policemen and detectives with pity; they were so
stupid, he said, though he admitted under Archie's
cross-examination that they could be a nuisance at
times

Make yourself as conspicuous as possible and
they're hardly likely to bother you. There are times,
of course, when one must hide, but the mistake our
boys make is in hiding in places where the police
can call them up by telephone and tell them to pay
their own taxi fare to the nearest police station. I

call on police chiefs in a purely social way now and

.
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then, and talk to them about the best way of re-
forming crooks. It's their philosophy that no crook
ever reforms

; an absurd idea, of course. But there's
no surer way to ingratiate yourself with a big fat
detective than to ask how you can help poor repent-
ant sinners, which gives him a chance to discourage
you There's nothing in it, he warns you. You
thank him for his advice and ask him out to lunch.
I've bought expensive dinners for some of the highest
priced crime-ferrets in the game just for the joy of
hearing their pessimism. They're all swollen up
with the idea of their superior knowledge of human
nature. But it serves a good purpose to cultivate
them, for you're perfectly safe so long as you listen
and don't try to tell them anything."

I'd
s

I

"It

II

Toward morning the Governor again had recourse
to the Elizabethan bards, then he lapsed suddenly
mto a meditative mood.

"It's always a bad sign when the season opens
with the potting of some of the comrades. When
there's one such catastrophe there are bound to be
others. Now that Hoky's dead you'll hear of the
killing of other burglars. Every householder on the
coast will buy himself a gun and wait for a chance
to shoot some misguided stranger he finds collect-
ing bric-a-brac in the dark watches of the night.
But Moky's death is a loss to the underworld. At his
best hecould achieve the impossible. Once he spent a
week on the roof of police headquarters in Cincinnati

;

really he did. Good weather and perfectly com-
fortable; used to stroll down through the building

wi-s. »j tfm^ v»
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and go out for food ; then back again. Chatted with
the chief of detectives about his own crime, which
was holding up the paymaster of a big factory. Bless
me if Hoky didn't bury the money in a graveyard
and hurry uptown and live right there with the whole
police system right under him. He was a dear
iellow, Hoky! By the way, you're mighty lucky
that you didn't get a neat little chunk of lead right
through the midriff, fooling with that drug store'"

In the rush of his thoughts Archie had forgotten
his imaginary exploit at the Harbor drug store and
realized that he must have his wits about him if he
expected to retain the Governor's regard and con-
fidence. The ease with which the supercrook rode
around policemen vastly increased his feeling of reli-
ance m his strange companion, and his only misgiv-
ing was that the daring resourceful rogue might
abandon him.

As dawn broke the whistle and rumble of a train
caused the Governor to stop the car and dive into his
pockets for time tables ofwhich he carried a large sup-
'^

«U7^M
^^^^^^^ °"^ ^"^ hummed his satisfaction.

We 11 get nd of this machine right now as there's
a station over there a little way where we can pick
up a local right into Portsmouth. Don't be nervous.
We'll pass for a couple of city men owning farms up
here and just riding into town on a little business.

'Virtue is bold and goodness never fearful,'

as well said by old William of Avon. We shall be
bold, Archie, but not too bold."
He stopped, opened a gate and ran the car —

thoroughly disreputable from its nocturnal bath in
mud — through a barnyard and into an empty shed.
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Now for a brisk walk
! The owner of this place

sleeps late - not a sign of smoke from the kitchen
chimney. And yet so many students of farm life

rr^ '1 u *""«"' ^""^"g^ °^ 'he honest hus-bandman
! However, we've given that chap an

excellent roadster and if he keeps his mouth ^shuthe can run it till it falls to pieces for all anybody willever know it's a stolen vehicle."
They crossed the railroad and were soon buying

tllk^d' K^"!
,' ''I'Py stationmaster. The Governo?

alked briskly through the window as the agentstamped their tickets while Archie cowered at thedoor marvehng that any one could face the problems
ot a precarious existence so gaily

.nJ^Ar l^^'^^'iv
'' P^^f'^^^th without mishap,

...nn ^ ' 'u" '."^ the primary object ofhistravels,

as folW '^'^S'^P^ ^ffi" 3"<i wired his siste^

"Have been motoring with friend; hence delay in re-porting. The house will not do. Plumbing in wretched
cond.t,on and house generally out of repaif. Sorry butyou will have to look further."

^

Then he wrote a telegram to his office in New York
explaining that he had been motoring, which ac-
counted for his failure to call for his passage to Banff,
thoughtfully adding that the cost of his unused
sleeping car tickets should be cha, -.ed to his personal
account. After composing these messages he re-deemed h>s suitcase in the check room and dropped

platform
^'^^^'"""'•'^ l>^"<-*'-cd k.. bag on the

"Ah! Burning the wires a little .? I hope vouare committing no mdiscretion. son. I was admir-

n

iAvv*i.-ji-«i::., ii,i^c:rmDi
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ing your baggage; that suitcase of yours would
hold a kings wardrobe. We'll drive to the hotel
get a bath and a solid, old-fashioned breakfast, a
hearty meal such as old Ike Walton recommended
to hshermen eager for the early worm, and plan our
rurther travels."

The Governor commanded the best service of the
inn, obtammg two adjoining rooms with bath He
registered elaborately as Reginald Heber Saulsburv
and wrote Archie down as Ashton Comly, dashingly
indicatmg the residence of both as New York In
response to an inquiry for mail for Mr. Saulsburv
the clerk made search and threw out a letter which
the Governor opened indifferently and after a glance
crumpled mto his pocket.

..
'\ T"' ^?"] }^^^ ^^""'y" ^^ explained when

they had reached their rooms. "He's slipping along
slowly toward Brattleboro, where we're to deliver
that loot we've got to pick up. You will pardon my
£heek m reg.stermg for you ; unwarrantable assump-
tion.

1 choose Ashton Comly as a dignified and
distinctive alias; sounds a little southern; you may
consider yourself for the present a scion of an ancient
house of the Carolinas. As for me, Saulsbury's aname I saw chalked on a box-car In the Buffalo yards
and Reginald Heber is a fit handle to it. When Iwas in prep school we had a lecture by an eminent
divine on the hfe of Reginald Heber, hvmn writer,
and that sort cf thing. I'm rather ashamed of mv-
selt tor borrowmg the name of a man of singularly
pure life, but it's the devil in me, lad ! It's an awful
thuig to be born with a devil inside of you, but it
could hardly be said that my case is unique. Here
you are, also the possessor of a nasty little devil.

^'5
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and obviously, hk.^ me, a man of good bringing up.
Ihat s why I've warmed to you. You tried pulling
rough talk on me at our first meeting, but you've got
Harvard written all over you. No, not a word '

We are two brunette sheep far astray from the home
pastures and not apologizing for our color or previous
condition of servitude."

Archie had always enjoyed the ease of good inns,
and bemg in a comfortable house with his own efFects
at hand, he might have forgotten that he was a fugi-
tive if it hadn't been for the propinquity of his com-
panion, who was addressing himself with elaborate
ceremonial to the preparation of his bath. The
Governor's bag contained an assortment of silk shirts
and underwear, a dress suit, a handsome set of toilet
articles, and as Archie scrutinized them approvingly
the Governor smiled, stepped to the door, a'nd
locked it.

"The property of a fastidious gentleman of breed-
ing, you would say ! You would never dream that
thing has a false bottom!"

Archie would not have dreamed it, but the Gov-
ernor dumped the remaining contents on the bed,
fumbled in the bottom of the bag, lifted a concealed
flap, and drew out a long fold of leather.
"You might think it a surgeon's pocket-kit, son,

but you would be greatly in error. Drills, jimmies,
even a light hammer— and here's a little contri-
vance that has been known to pluck the secret from
most intricate combinations — my own invention.
The common yegg habit of pouring an explosive
fluid into the cracks of a strong box is obsolete. I

hold that such a procedure is vulgar, besides being
calculated to make an ugly noise when not perfectly

^sss^-
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muffled. By George, Archie, it occurs to me thatyou must have left your kit behind vou in that absurddrug store at the Harbor! It is 'just as well thatyou are no lc)nger encumbered with those playthings
Trust the Governor in future. I'm yearning for acool grapefruit, so bestir yourself "

Ji^A^'T '"i

''"" ^" ''^^ "^«^^"''" improvements,"
said Archie, fingering the burglar tools. "I've been
^ Ji^^ r

^""""^ '''""« ~ decidedly wrong '"

rh.^i • Tm ?"P'''" '"^^ the'Governor, from
the tub in which he was already rolling and splash-

Zu JiT a"
^' ""y successor when I pass on toother fields. Destiny has thrown you in mv path

for this very purpose. You will rank high 'among
the crooks of al history, the king of the undenvorld
feared and loved by the great comradeship who preJupon the world by night!"

Archie felt very'humble under these promises and
prophecies, and wondered whether there was reallydeep down m his soul some moral obliquity that the
acute master crook had detected and responded to.
1 here had been clergymen and philanthropists among
Archie s forebears, but never murderer or thief, andhe was half-persuaded that he was the predestined
black sheep that he had always heard gave a spot of
color to the whitest flock.

At the breakfast table the Governor scanned a local
paper and with a chirrup passed it to Archie, point-
ing to a double-column headline

:

A Carmvai. of Burglary in Maine

Archie's eyes fell upon the bizarre photograph of adead man with which the page was illustrated, and
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he choked on a fragment of grapefruit as he read
the inscription: "Dead Thief, Identity Unknown »

It was a ghastly thing with which to be confronted •

c r' Pp""'"*>ation increased as he read an account
oi the kilhng. It was in the house of Mr. Waldo
.S. Cummings, a cottager, that the man had been
shot, the mortal wound being inflicted by the house-
holder s son after an exciting battle. The dead
body of the burglar had been found on the shore and
the whole coast was being searched for his accom-
plice.

"That's poor old Hoky all right," murmured the
(governor buttering a piece of toast r.Hectively.How indecent to prop up a corpse rliat way and
take a snapshot merely to satisfy the m(^rhid curiosity
ot a silly pubhc ! As you seem to be entranced with
the literary style of our Bailey Harbor correspondent,
1 shall take the liberty of helping vou to a fried egg "
However, Archie's appetite was pretty effectualiy

spoiled by this paragraph :

An odd circumsitaiice, -nore or less remotely connected
with the kilhng of the burglar in the fashionable colony
still remains to be explained. Officer Verges shortly
before two o clock, the hour at which the xhnf was shot
in Mr. CumminRs*. home, saw a man hurrving through
V/ater Street. J k h.re the appearance of a gentleman,
and the officer oul ..ot accost him, thinking him a yachts-man from one of the boats in the harbor who had been
visiting friends ashore. Yerkes says that the man walked
oddly, pausing now and then as though in pain, and was
carrying his right hand upon his left shoulder. Owinc to
the poor hpht.ng of Water Street - a matter that has
been a subject of frequent complaint to the city authori-
ties— Yerkes ;vas unable to catch a dimpse of the
stranger s features. This morning drops of blood were
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.o:Vit''up."'"
''" '''"" ^"'•''^'^ '•""'' '"^^ Governor

"You set m agitated, Archie ! You must learn toconceal your feelings !"

VVhcn he had read the paragraph he clancedqurckly at Archie, whose fork wa' b'eat,ng a' queeftattoo on his plate. *

''Your work possibly?" murmured the GovernorCompose yourself. That old lady ov.r there hasher eye on you. I'm afraid you Hed to me abouthe drug store, for if you'd done any shooting in t"
alTv'e'^NV'' '''1Tm "^^l^-^r «^^ ^^'^^^^^'^

Hind us, we shafi certamUe m^ft'ci e^m.: :«

t

our movements. That's all piffle about Hoky having

one ot the great comradeship on this shore -- I knowthat • no on. who knows the password of the innc"door, ^ou mterest me more and more, Archie I Icongratulate you on your splendid nerve
"

Archies nerve was nothing he could adrn're him-^e f, but a second cup of coffee put warmth into his

f t ch!:
'^^7—^-ffi/'-tly to pay the h.eak-

as check. If ,t was Congdon he had shot there was
till the hope, encouraged by the newspaper, thatthe wounded man was in no haste to repon his injury to the police. But Archie found litHe comV t
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m the thought that somewhere in the world there
was a man he had shot and perhaps fatally wounded.
He must conceal his anxious concern from the

Governor
;
for more than ever he must rely upon his

strange friend for assistance in escaping from the con-
sequences of the du'l in the Congdon cottage.

Ill

"I was thinking," remarked the Governor, after
a long reverie, "that it would be only decent for me
to run back to Bailey Harbor and attend poor Hoky's
funeral."

Archie stared aghast.

«xu^°''-^
''''' "^^' friend," the Governor continued.

1 he newspaper says he's to be buried in the Potter's
Held this afternoon, and it will only set us back a
day in our plans. I can in-.gine how desperately
forlorn the thing will be. Some parson will say a
perfnnctory prayer for a poor devil he believes to
have gone straight to the fiery pit and they'll bury
him in a paiiper's grave. There will be the usual
morbidly curious crowd hanging round, wagging their
heacs and whispering. I shall go, Archie, and you
can wait for me. It will take only a few hours and
we can spend the night here and resume our journey
tomorrow."

"Hut a stranger appearing there! It's danger-
ous

! Archie protested. " I wouldn't go back there
for a million dollars!"

"Hoky would have taken the chance for me"
said the Governor, firmly. "The whole shore teems
with tourists, and I'll leave it to your judgment
whether any one would take me for a crook. Be

1^
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careful of my feehngs, Archie; I'm just a little emo-
tional today Hoky and I have run before the
hounds too often for me to desert him now The
people up there may think what they please and go
to the devil

! Hoky had ideals of a sort ; he never
squealed on a pal; he was as loyal as the summer
sun to npenmg corn."
The Governor's interest in Hoky's obsequies was

chivalrous beyond question, but Archie resented be-
ing left alone. The Governor's departure struck
hini m all the circumstances as a base desertion, and
forlorn and frightened he locked himself in his room,
expecting that any moment the police would batter
down the door. The waiting for this catastrophe
became intolerable and after an hour of it he went
downstairs meditating a walk to the wharves A
young woman stood at the desk talking to the clerk
wh^o^ scanned the pages of the register and shook his

"No Mrs. Congdon has registered here within a
week, I m sure. Will you leave any message ?»

bhe said no and asked about trains.
"Did you want something, Mr. Comly?" the

clerk asked courteously.
Archie had paused by the desk, staring open-

mouthed at the young woman, who was asking the
boy who held her bag to summon a taxi. If he was
still possessed of his senses the girl in the gray tail-o^d suit was Isabel Perry. The walls of the hotel
oHice appeared to be tipping toward him. Isabel
might have come to Portsmouth in answer to the
prayer of his heart, but not Isabel asking for Mrs.
Congdon. Isabel had glanced carelessly in his di-
rection as the clerk addressed him as Mr. Comly
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and he had promptly raised his hat, only to be met
with a reluctant nod and a look of displeasure with
connotations of alarm. Having dramatized himself
as appearing before her, a splendid heroic figure, to
receive her praise for his exploits, this reception was
all but the last straw to his spirit. Moreover, she
was walking toward the door as though anxious to
escape from him.

He darted after her, resolved to risk another snub
before allowing her to slip away ignorant of the vast
change that had been wrought in him since their
meeting in Washington. A taxi was not immediately
forthcoming and she frowned impatiently as he ap-
peared beside her. A frowning Isabel had not
entered into his calculations at all ; it was a mirth-
ful, light-hearted Isabel he was carrying in his
heart. He would afFect gaiety; he would let her
see that he was a dare-devil, the man she would
nave him be.

"Really!" he exclaimed, twittering like an im-
becile, "isn't It jolly that we've met in this way.?"
"I'm not so sure of that! May I ask just why

you are here under an assumed name ?
"

"Well, you know," he began, his lips twitching as
he mopped his face, "you told me to throw a brick
at the world and I've been following your advice."
Under her stoical scrutiny his voice squeaked hys-
terically. "It's perfectly jolly, the life I'm lead-
ing

! You never heard of anything so wild and devil-
ish

! Miss Perry, behold your handiwc k!"
_

Perspiring, stuttering, with the glitter of madness
in his eyes, he was not on the whole an object to be
proud of and there was no pride or joy manifest in
Miss Isabel Perry as she observed him critically,
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with the detachment of one who observes a wild ani-mal m a menagerie. Her silence moved h.m to fur-ther frantic efforts to impress her with the fact thathe was now a character molded to her hand.
You were asking for Mrs. Congdon ; Mrs. Put-ney Congdon I suppose .? Well, I certainly could tellyou^ a story if you would give me time ! What Idon t know about the Congdon family wouldn'tmake a large book

!
Ha, ha ! But if I had known

acted diff^"l"'' " ^"^"i
"^ >""^^ ^ '^^^^^ haveacted differently, very differently indeed "

He was attracting attention. The porter, thebell-boy supporting Isabel's bag, and a tew paLers-by paused, amused by the spectacle of a heated gcn-leman earnestly addressing a young woman whoseemed greatly annoyed by his attentions.

,!L^/}^ t^J^'ng her suit-case on his knees.
1 his IS unpardonable

! If it hadn't been for

Tu I!!ft P'''^"^
^""^'^ ^""^^ '^^ P^''"' '" ^^^^^

His teeth chattered as he tried to throw a con-

of bravado'"'
'"'° ^" '"''^'^ "'^^""^ '"""^ his air

T IJ^'vc^T^ ^°V'''
'•^^Ponsil'le for everything!

I see life differently, really I do I And this is ^o

places !''
''°"''"'''' '"""'"^ '"'° ^'°" '^^'^' "^ ^"

"I think," she said, sweeping him with a loo* of
scorn, that you've been following me or were puthere to watch me !" *

"Oh, that's unkind, most unkind I Purely chance,- the usual way, you know ! How do you imagine
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I should be watching you with anything but the
noblest intentions ?"

"You went to Bailey Harbor to look at a cottage
for Mrs. Featherstone, didn't you ? Putney Cong-
don was there, wasn't he ? And why are you
loitering here when you were so eager to get away to

the Rockies?"

At the mention of Putney Congdon a laugh, the
sharp concatenation of a lunatic caused the driver

to glance round apprehensively.

"That's the scream of it, you know!" Archie
cried. "I don't know for the life of me whether
it was Putney Congdon I shot at the Congdon
house or Hoky, the burglar. They're burying Hoky
today and my partner in crime— wonderful chap
— insisted on going to the funeral. You couldn't
beat that ! And it's so deliciously funny that you
should be looking for Mrs. Congdon, who may be a
widow for all I know !"

"A widow!" Isabel, with her hand clutching the
door, swung upon him with consternation and fear

clearly depicted in her face

Her astonishment moved him to greater hilarity.

Seeing that he had at last impressed her, he re-

doubled his efforts to be entertaining.

"Oh, that's the mystery just at present, whether
poor old Putney is dead or not ! No great loss,

I imagine 1 But where do you suppose Mrs. Cong-
don went to hide her children from the brute ?"

"That's exactly what I suspected !" she exclaimed
furiously. "You are waiting here to find that out

!

How can you play the spy for him ! You talk about
shooting a man ! Why, you haven't the moral
courage to kill a flea! The kindest interpretation
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I can put upon your actions is to assume that you
are hopelessly mad."
They had reached the station, and she jun.ped out

and snatched her bag. He gave the driver a five

dollar bill and dashed across the platform only to
see her vanish into the vestibule of a Boston train
just as it was drawing out.

He walked to the water front firmly resolved to
drown himself, but his courage failing he yielded
himself luxuriously to melancholy reflections. In-
stead of expressing delight at finding him reveling
in villainy, Isabel had made it disagree:^ My clear
that she not only was not delighted but that she
thought him a dreadful liar, a spy upon her actions
and possibly other things equally unflattering.

Why she should think him capable of spying upon
her movements, he did not know, nor was he likely

to learn in the future that hung darkly before him.
As he pondered there was nothing more startling

in the fact that he had not hurried on to Banff than
that she should be in Portsmouth when she had told

him she was leaving Washington immediately for

the girls' camp in Michigan.

Congdon was a name of evil omer . What business
could Isabel have with that unhappy lady that would
cause ht r to delay her departure for the West ? His
intimations that Putney Congdon might be dead
had filled her with horror, and yet she had hinted
at his sister's dinner that the taking of human life

was a small matter. That a girl so wholly charm-
ing and persuasive at a dinner table could be so
stern and unreasonable at a chance meeting after-

ward, shook his confidence in her sex, which that
mrMorable meeting had done much to establish
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upon firm ground. He had been wholly stupid

and tactless in pouncing upon her with what he

realized, under the calming influences of the brisk

sea air, must have struck her as the vaporings of a

dangerous lunatic He had never been clever; he

smarted now under the revelation that all things

considered he was an immitigable ass.

He went back to the hotel bitter but fortified by
a resolution that nothing should check him now in

his desperate career. He had quarreled with the

inspii.tion of his new life, but in the end Isabel

should have reason to know how unjust she had been.

It was something after all to have seen her, per-

plexed, anxious and angry though she had been.

She was still the most wonderful girl he had ever met,

the more remarkable for the fact that now she had
gone he had not the slightest idea of what had
brought her into the strange world inhabited by
the quarreling and fleeing Congdons. But men had
suffered before for love of woman and he would
bear his martyrdom manfully, keeping the humil-

iating interview carefully from the Governor.

The Governor returned from Hoky's funeral

somewhat wistful, but he described the burial with
his accustomed enthusiasm.

"It will be one of the satisfactions of my life that

I went," he declared. "They didn't have the

decency to bring in a minister— fancy it ! Blessed

if \ didn't step into the breach and make a few
remarks myself! I did, indeed, Archie, right there

in the undertaker's joint, with a lot of bumpkins
staring ! No man sinks so low that he hasn't got

some good in him ; that was the burden of my argu-

ment. The sheriff came up and wrung my hand

t
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when it was all over. He had heard my little

sermon ana I suppose thought I was some rich and
influential philanthropist ; so I let it go at that."

IV

The next morning he announced Cornford as

their next stopping point, a town, he explained,
whose history thrust far back into colonial times.

When they werr seated in the parlor car he tossed
a bundle of magazines into Archie's lap.

" It will amuse you to know that one of the police-

men we met on the road looking for Hoky's accom-
plice is standing on the platform. He's just in-

spected the day coaches ; — never occurs to him
that knaves of our degree travel de luxe."

He yawned as the train started and drew a small
volume from his pocket.

"I shall lose myself in old Horatius Flaccus for

an 'hour. It's odd but I always do my best con-
centrating with a poet before me. And what you
said yesterday about those new bank notes Leary
has hid up here disturbed me just a little. You
can't trust fellows of old Leary's type with a matter
so delicate as launching new money, where the n im-
bers, as you so sagely remarked, are being lo( .ed

for by every bank teller in America. I hav" a hunch
that something unusual will happen before the

summer's over, and we must be primed for every
emergency."

Archie saw that it was rea • a volume of the

Horatian odes in which his sin^jlar companion had
become engrossed. The Governor was utterly be-

yond him and he stared out moodily at the flying

! ^
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landscape, hating himself cordially as he thought of
Isabel Perry and living over again the exciting mo-
ments in the Congdon house that preluded this

strange journeying with a scholarly criminal who
evidently derived the deepest satisfaction from the

perusal of Latin poetry. The Governor broke in

upon his reflections occasionally to read him a

favorite passage or to ask questions, flattering to

Archie's learning, as to possible interpretations of

the venerated text.

The Cornford Inn proved to be a quaint old tavern,

modernized, and its patrons, the Governor explained,

were limited to cultivated people who sought the

peace and calm of the hills. After a leisurely luncheon
they took their coffee in a pleasant garden on one
side of the house.

"One might be in France or Italy," remarked the

Governor, lighting a cigar. "An ideal place;

socially most exclusive, and I trust we shall have
no reason to regret our visit."

"That depends," said Archie, inspecting the end
of his cigarette, "o » whether we are transferred to

the county jail or not."

"Your apprehensions are as abs rd as they are

groundless, my dear boy. We could cash checks

for any reasonable sum in this caravanserai merely
on our appearance as men of education and property.

Even in stolen clothes you look like a capitalist."

Two men came into the garden and seated them-
selves at a table on the other side of a screen of

shrubbery. They ordered coffee and one of them
remarked upon the recent prevalence of crime in

New England.

"A thief was shot at Bailey Harbor night before

i'V
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last and there seems to bi a band of crooks operating
all along the coast."

"We need a better type of men in Conjures?," said

the Governor in a loud tone, with a wink at Archie.
"There's a steady deterioration in the quality of our
representatives in both houses."

"You are right," Archie responded, remembering
with a twinge of conscience his congressman brother-
in-law.

The Governor nodded to Archie to keep on talking,
while he played the role of eavesdropper.
"You oughtn't to have carried that cash up here,"

came in a low tone from the hedge. "The old man
is a fool or he wouldn't have suggested such a thing."

"Well, he wrote that he was coming here to spend
a week and in his characteristic fashion said if I

wanted his stock I could bring the currency here
and close the transaction. The Congdons are all

a. lot of cranks, you know. This old curmudgeon
carries a small fortune around with him all the time,
-md never accepts a check in any transaction."
The Governor grew more eloquent in his attempt

CO convince Archie of the decadence of American
statesmanship, while their unseen neighbors, feeling
themselves secure, continued their discussion of the
errand that had brought them to Cornford.

"You're paying the old skunk a big price for his

shares!"

"Well, I've got to to keep them out of hostile
hands," said the second voice irritably. "I don't
like the idea of carrying yellowbacks around in a
satchel just to humor a lunatic. And he's had the
nerve to write that he won't be here until tomorrow !"^

" But the cash —"

J. 11
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"Oh, it's all safe enough. No one knows I -t that
I'm hL"^e just for a rest."

^^
"Let's stroll about a little," said the Governor.

"We're not getting our usual amount of exercise,
and there's a good bit of colonial history tucked
away in Cornford."
He led the way through the garden to the street,

and bade Archie proceed slowly to the post office
while he walked toward the main entrance of the inn.

Archie was buying stamps for which he had no
immediate use when the Governor joined him.
"These ch"ps were quite providentially in the

office calling for their keys so I had no trouble in
identifying them. Seebrook and Walters are the
names. Seebrook, the older chap, has his daughter
with him. They have rooms on the floor below us."
"You don t think they've got any considerable

sum of money with them, do you.?" asked Archie
breathlessly.

"That remains to be seen ! Did you notice their
reference to a man named Congdon .? Singu. ,r
how I keep running into members of that tribe.
I'm beginning to think there's a fatality in the
name !"

Archie glanced at him covertly. He too felt that
there was something decidedly strange in the way
the name haunted him, but the Governor had picked
up a local guide book and was pointing out objects
of interest as they wended their way along the street.
Archie's wits had never been so taxed as since he
had fired a pistol, more or less with intent to kill,m the house of Putney Congdon, but it was in-
credible that the Governor could know aught of
that matter. The Governor, however, was mani-
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resting the greatest interest in Cornford historv.
halting citizens to propound inquiries as to land-
marks, and prusing before the town hall to make
elaborate notes ct a tablet struck in memory of the
first selectmen.

When they reached the green, which the town's
growth had left to one side, he sat down on a bench
and directed attention to a church whose history he
read impressively from the book.
"That carries us back quite a way beyond the

Revolution. No longer used but reverently pre-
served for its associations. And in the cellar of that
simple edifice where the early colonists used to hide
from predatory Indians, is hidden fifty thousand
dollars. A suit-case all ready to snatch, thrust
under the bin where the worshipers of old kept the
Sunday wood !

"

"I suppose it might rot there and nobody be the
wiser?" muttered A'-chie, glancing at the venerable
meeting house with awakened interest.

"Quite true! But it must be saved from de-
struction. We mustn't fail Leary; he's put his

trust V le. It's our job to recover the funds, and
if I never ask you to join me in anything more
perilous you'll have occasion to congratubte your-
self. There are two automobiles at tne church
door now— tourists, having a look at the relic, and
their presence will neatly cover our visit."

They foi' ^d half a dozen visitors roaming through
the church, opening and closing the doors of the old
pews. Archie w? accosted by a stout lady in quest
of just the information he had gained from the guide
book. He courteously answered her questions and
found the other sightseers pressing round to share in

I
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his lecture on the Cornford meeting house. When he
had imparted everything he knew and added a few
fanciful touches to improve the story, he^ turned to
look for the Governor.

"If you want to see the cellar, don't tumble down
the steps as I did," called a cheery voice from the
entry; "it's an abominable hole!"^

Being an abominable hole the visitors laughingly
surged toward the door to explore it, and the
Governor struck matches to light their descent.
He brushed the dust from his knees and mopped

his face until the voices below receded.
"All safe and sound! Stuck it out through a

back window into a lilac bush, and we'll pick it up
at our leisure. You may not have noticed that this
old pile is built up against an abandoned mill. We
shall loiter back to the inn carrying the loot quite
boldly with us. You might lug it yourself as I'm
a httle warm from digging the thing up— Leary
had burrowed under the wood bin and hidden it

for keeps."

To oe sauntering in broad daylight through the
principal thoroughfare of a serene New England
town carrying a suit-case filled with stolen money
was still another experience that made Archie feel
that he had indeed entered upon a new manner of
life. The Governor with a spray of lilac in his lapel
had never been "

ftter spirits.

"That's a very decent suit-case and you can hand
it to a bell hop and bid him fly with it to your
room. You were a little short of linen and made
a few purchases— the thing explains itself. Who
could challenge us, Archie! We'd make a plausible
front in Buckingham palace."

:
. 'i'^
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They followed the suit-case upstairs, where the
Governor unlocked it with an implement that looked
like a nut pick. Archie's last vestige of doubt as
to the Governor's powers \ nished when he saw
that the bag was filled with packages of bank notes
in small denominations,

"One might object to so many of tho little

fellows," remarked the Governor, "but on the whole
vve have no reason to complain of Leary's work.
The rascal is rnxious to settle down in souic strictly

moral commu »ty and open a confectionery shop— one of these litile concerns where the neighbor-
hood children bring in their pennies for sodas and
chewing-gum, with a line of iate magazines on the
side. A kind, genial man is Leary, and he swears
he'll abandon the road for good."

Archie picked up several bundles of the bills and
turned them over, reflecting that to his other crimes
he had now added the receipt and crncealmvnt of
stolen money.
"Dinner in an hour, Archie," said \ \. Governor,

who was drawing a diagram of some sort on a sheet
of inn paper. "The evening n, il is rather a cere-
monial affair here ana :* I notice that vou carry
a dress suit we shall follow the conventions. Mean-
while I wish you would look in at Barclay & Ped-
ding's garage, just around the corner, and ask if

a car has been left there for Mr. Reginald H.
Saulsbury. You needn't be afraid of getting
pmched, for the machine was acquired by purchase
and I'm merely borrowing it from Abe Collins,
alias Slippery Abe, the king of all con men. Abe
only plays for suckers of financ* d prominence who'd
gladly pay a second time not to be exposed and he's

I
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grown so rich that he's retiring this summer Hewas to send a machme to me here so I could avoid
the petty annoyances of travel in a stolen car.We II leave here hke honest men, with the landlordbowmg us away from the door."
That there should indeed be a handsome touring

car at Barclay & Pedding's, awaiting the pleasure
ot Mr. baulsbury, mcreased enormously Archie's
respect and admiration for the Governor. It was
a hrst-class machine worth four or five thousand
dollars as it stood, and Archie was cheered by the
thought that he enjoyed the friendship of a man
xll^^'f^^

^" *"' "^^^^ ^•^'^ so '»«•« trouble.
When he returned the Governor was dressing and

manifested no surprise that the car awaited his
pleasure.

"Yes, of course," he remarked absently. "You
can always rely on Abe. It's time for you to dress,

fiJ^ T'l °°^ °"' P'"^«'^«f- I caught a glimpse
ot Miss Seebrook strolling through the garden with
her papa a bit ago. It may be necessary for you to
cultivate her a trifle. A little flirting now and then
IS relished by the wisest men."

"71/^" ^'""'' ~" ''^San Archie warily.
C3f course I think!" the Governor interrupted.We ve got hffy thousand dollars of nice new bills

here and we re not going to the trouble of staining
and mussing them up for safe circulation if we can
dispose of them en bloc, so to speak, in all their pris-
tine freshness. There's to be a dance in the dining
hall as soon as dinner is over. The house is quite
full and we shall mingle freely in the merry throng.
1 II go down ahead of you and test the social atmos-
phere a little.
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When Archie reached the parlors half an hour
later he found the Governor engaged in lively
conversation with a gentleman he introduced im-
mediately as Mr. Seebrook.

''And Mr. Walters, Mr. Comly, and —

"

"Mr. Saulsbury and Mr. Comly, my daughter.
Miss Seebrook."

The girl had just joined her father and his friend.
She acknowledged the introduction with an in-
clusive smile and nod. Archie's spirits, which
drooped whenever he was deprived of the Governor's
enlivening presence for a few minutes, were revived
by this fresh demonstration of the rascal's daring
effrontery. Seebrook and Walters were apparently
accepting him at face value in the fashion of socially
inclined travelers who meet in inns. To Archie's
consternation the Governor began describing Hoky's
funeral, which he did without neglecting any of its

P9ignant features or neglecting to mention the few
remarks he had offered to relieve the bleakness of
the burglar's obsequies.

"That was pretty fine, wasn't it ?" Miss Seebrook
remarked to Archie. "Any one would know that
Mr. Saulsbury is just the kind of man who would do
that."

"There's no limit to his kindness and generosity,"
Archie replied with unfeigned sincerity.

"You are motoring?" asked the girl. "We
drove through here last fall to see the foliage, — it's

perfectly wonderful, but I didn't know it could be
so sweet at this season. I adore summer; don't
you adore summer, Mr. Comly?"

Miss Seebrook was the most obvious of senti-

mentalists and Archie thought instantly how

!1
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different she was from Isabel. But being thrown
in the company of any girl made possible the
concrete comparison of Isabel with the rest of
womankind very greatly to Isabel's advantage.
Miss Seebrook was about Isabel's age, but she spoke
in a languid purring voice that was wholly unlike
Isabel's crisp, direct manner of speech. Her father
had come up on some tiresome business matter,
bringing Mr. Walters, who, it seemed, was his
attorney, and she confessed that they talked business
a great deal, which bored her immensely.
"I judge, Mr. Comly, that you are one of those

fortunate men who can throw business to the winds
and have a good time without being bothered with
telegrams from a hateful office."

Her assumption flattered Archie. As his im-
mediate concern was to escape the consequences of
his folly in shooting a fellow mortal, he assured her
that he was always glad of an opportunity to fling

business cares aside. She explained that the inn
was much affected by cottagers in neighboring sum-
mer settlements and that many of the diners had
motored in for the dance. Seebrook and Walters
were undoubtedly enjoying the Governor, proof of
which was immediately forthcoming when Seebrook
suggested that they should all dine together.
"You do us much honor," said the Governor.

"Mr. Comly and I shall be pleased, I'm sure."
Archie had often eaten alone in just such pleasant

little inns from sheer lack of courage to ;.iake ac-
quaintances, but it seemed the most natural thing
in the world for the Governor to establish himself
on terms of intimacy with perfect strangers. Their
party was the merriest in the room, and Archie was

II
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aware of envious glances from other tables that were

not enlivened by a raconteur so affable and amusing

as the Governor.

"It's so nice to stumble into a place like this where
every one may speak to every one else and be sure^

you know!" said Miss Seebrook.
" It does rather strengthen one's faith in the human

race," Archie agreed, reflecting that if she had
known that upstairs in the amiable Mr. Saulsbury's

room reposed fifty thousand dollars of stolen money
her confidence in the exclusiveness of the Comford
Inn would have been somewhat shaken. But the

ironic humor of the whole thing overmastered his

sense of guilt and he managed to hold the table for

a little while without the Governor's assistance as

he talked of the French chateaux with honest

knowledge. The Seebrooks had motored through

the chateau country the year before the war and as

Archie had once made the excursion with an archi-

tect, he was on firm ground.

"There's a thorough man for you !" exclaimed the

Governor proudly when Archie supplied some dates

in French history for which Miss Seebrook fumbled.

They continued their talk over coffee served in

the garden. When the music began Seebrook and

Walters recalled a bridge engagement and the

Governor announced that he must look up in old

friend who lived in Comford. He produced a piece

of paper on which he had scratched one of the

diagrams he was eternally sketching as though

consulting a memorandum of an address.

"I shall be back shortly," he said as they sepa-

rated in the office.

Seebrook and Walters found their bridge partners

w.
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and Archie and Miss Seebrook joined the considerable
company that were already dancing. Only a few
days earlier nothing could have persuaded Archie
to dance, but now that he was plunged into a life

of adventure the fear of dropping dead from exces-
sive exercise no longer restrained him. Miss Seebrook
undoubtedly enjoyed dancing and after a one-step
and a fox-trot she declared that she would just love
to dance all night. It had been a long time since
Archie had heard a girl make this highly unoriginal
remark, and in his own joy of the occasion he found
it tinkling pleasantly in remote recesses of his
memory. As Miss Seebrook pouted when he sug-
gested that she might like him to introduce some of
the other men and said that she was perfectly
satisfied, he hastened to assure her that the role of
monopoli-it was wholly agreeable to him. In this
mad new life a flirtation was only an incident of the
day's work, and Miss Seebrook was not at all averse
to flirting with him.

She thought it would be fine to take a breath of
air, and gathering up her cloak they went into the
garden for an ice. This refreshment ordered he was
conscious of new and pleasant thrills as he faced her
across the table. His youth stirred in him again.
It was reassuring to havc this proof that one might
he a lost sheep dyed to deepest black and yet indulge
in philandering under the June stars with a pretty
girl — a handsome stately girl she was ! — unre-
strained by the thought that she would run away
screaming for the police if she knew that he was a
man who shot people and consorted with thieves and
very likely would die on the gallows or be strapped
in an electric chair before he got his deserts. His
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mind had passed through innumerable phases since
he left his sister's house in Washington, and now as
he shamelessly flirted with Miss Seebrook he knew
himself for an unmoral creature, a degenerate who
was all the more dangerous for being able to pass
muster among decent folk. He had always imag-
ined that citizens of the underworld were limited
in their social indulgences to cautious meetings in
the back rooms of low saloons, but this he had found
to be a serious mistake. It ,vas clear that the elite
among the lawless might ride the high crest of social
success.

His only nervousness was due to the fear that he
might betray himself. It was wholly possible that
Miss Seebrook knew some of his friends; in fact
she mentioned a family in Lenox that he knew very
well. She was expert in all the niceties of flirtation
and he res; onded joyously, as surprised and delighted
as a child with a new toy at the ease with which he
conveyed to her the idea that his life had been an
immeasurable dark waste till she had dawned upon
his enraptured vision. Her back was toward the
inn and across her shoulders he could see the sway-
ing figures in the ball room. The light from a gar-
den lamp played upon her head and brightened in
her fair hair.

Miss Seebrook was speaking of music, and leciting
the list of operas she loved best when Archie's gaze
was caught and held by a shadow that flitted along
an iron fire escape that zigzagged down from the
fourth to the first story of the long rambling inn.

"You seem very dreamy," remarked Miss See-
brook. "I know how that is for I can dream for
hours and hours."

if'
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"Yes; reverie; just floating on clouds, on and on,"
Archie replied, though the shadow moving on and on
along the side of the inn was troubling him not a little.

"The stars were never so near as they are to-

night," she said. "Was it Shakspere or Longlellow
who said, 'bright star, would I were steadfast as thou
art!'"

It was neither, Archie knew, but he said he thought
the line occurred in Hamlet.
"Do you think Hamlet was insane?" she asked.

"I sometimes think I am," replied Archie, watch-
ing the shadow on the inn wall.

"Why, Mr. Comly, how absurd!"
It was really not so absurd at the moment, but he

?gain had recourse to the poets, devoutly praying
that she would not look toward the inn. He had
surmised that the Governor's declared purpose to

call on an old friend in Cornford was merely to cover
his withdrawal from the party; but that he could

have meditated a predatory excursion through the
inn had not entered into Archie's speculations as to

his friend's absence. There was no mistaking the

figure that had moved swiftly down the ladder. The
Governor for a man of his compact build was amaz-
ingly agile and quick of foot and hand. He was now
creeping along the little balcony at the third floor.

He paused a moment and then va. ashed into an open
window. The Governor had said that the Seebrook
party had rooms just under their own ; but —
"I have chosen a star for you," Miss Seebrook was

murmuring.
Archie, in his preoccupation with the Governor's

strange performance, was so slow to respond that

Miss Seebrook, thinking that he was deliberating as

i\
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to which star he should bestow upon her in return,
generously broadened the scope of her offer.

"You shall have Orion or Arcturus with his sons."
"I never could find Orion even with a sky map

and a telescope," Archie roused himself to protest.
Something very unlike a star but more like the

glimmer of a match in a room on the third floor held
his fascinated gaze, and it was difficult to be inter-
ested in the conversation of even so pretty a girl as
Miss Seebrook when an audacious thief was at work
only a little way beyond her. For all Archie knew
It was her own room that the venturesome Governor
was ransacking and at that very moment he might
be stuffing his pockets with her belongings.

Venus, Archie gravely announced, had always been
his favorite star ; and he set her to searching for it

in the bright expanse while he watched the Governor
reappear, bending low as he crept out of the window
and ascended rapidly to the fourth floor. He had
risked detection by a doz^n people who v^ere idling
about the garden. The intermission was over and
music floating through the open windows again in-
vited to the dance.

"We must go back, I suppose," said Miss See-
brook with a sigh.

"I shall never forget this," declared Archie, 1 p-
ng with all his heart that there would be n:) occa. on
for regretting the hour spent in the garden.
They danced again, and in the handclapping that

followed the first number he turned to find the Gov-
ernor, calm and with no marks of his escapade upon
him, bowing before Miss Seebrook.

"Really, I must break in ! Just a little fragment
of this waltz ! More capricious and jazzy measures

ii
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have their day but the waltz c ndures forever ! Don't
trown at me that way, Comly ! My old friend kept
me longer than I expected and the night grows old."
The Governor danced with smoothness and ease.

Archie, his back to the wall, saw the rogue laughing
into his partner's face as lightheartedly as though
he had not, within a few minutes, imperiled his
freedom in an act of sheerest folly.

He brought the girl back to Archie, and then in-

gratiated himself with a shy elderly woman who
was having a difficult time finding partners for her
granddaughters. The Governor introduced him-
self with a charming deference, a winning courtesy,
that gained her heart at once. He not only danced
with her young charges but found other partners
for them. Archie marveled ; a man of the Gover-
nor's intelligence and address could hardly have
failed to gain a high place in the world, yet his per-
formance on the fire escape proved all the man had
said of himself as an outlaw. The Governor was
not one man but a dozen different men and in despair
Archie gave up trying to account for him.

111 .!«
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At midnight Seebrook and Walters came in from
their card game.
"We've certainly had the best of you, papa! It

has been a wonderful evening!" exclaimed Miss
Seebrook.

"I knew it was going to be a good party," said the
Governor warmly. " I regretted every moment I had
to spend with my friends in Putnam Street. And
yet should auld acquaintance be forgot, you know!"
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"You were perfectly lovely to that nice old lady
and her frightened Uttle granddaughters. They will
never forget you as long as they live! And I'm
afraid Mr. Comly will always rememler me as the
girl who kept him all to herself for a whole evening."
"I didn't make it a hard job for you," Archie

protested. "I shall mark the evening with a white
stone on the long journey of life."

"I hope, papa, you will add a word to my in-
vitation to these gentlemen to come and see us at
home."

"Certainly," Seebrook assented cordially, drawing
out his card-case.

"We shall be ready for a little sociability," re-
marked the Governor, "when we return from the
West. We are motoring from Portland to Port-
land, with a few little side trips like this, and we
ought to have some good yarns to tell when we eet
back."

^

"You are not running off immediately?" asked
Walters. "Mr. Seebrook and I are really here on
business, but we've been delayed and may have an-
other day's time to kill. We'd be glad to play around
with you."

"It's most lamentable," replied the Governor,
" that we've got to run away tomorrow. It's now the
hour when ghosts walk but we shall see you in the
morning."

In Archie's room the Governor hummed one of
his favorite ballads as he slipped out of his coat and
picked a speck from his snowy waistcoat. Then he
produced a tiny phial from his pocket and touched
his upper lip with a drop of the contents.

"It's a very curious thing about perfumes," he

U
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said meditatively. "I carry an assortment of these
little bottles. The psychology of the thing is most
interesting. Fragrances differ astonishingly as to

their reactions upon the nerves. Only two hours
ago I fortified myself for a little foolishness that re-

quired nevertheless a steady hand by sniffing the
bouquet of a rare perfume known only to a few con-
noisseurs, — a compound based upon attar of roses.

But this that I have just had recourse to is soothing
and sedative. It is inade from a rare flower found
only in the most inaccessible fastnesses of the Andes,
and is believed by the natives to be a charm against
death. At some time I shall be glad to show you a

treatise on the plant written by an eminent Spanish
botanist. Its effect upon me is instantaneous and
yet it might serve you quite differently, as our sen-

sitiveness to these reactions of the olfactory nerve
are largely idiosyncratic. Let me tap your upper
Hd with the cork— ah !"

There was nothing more repulsive to Archie than
perfumes and he impatiently jerked his head away.
The odor proved, however, to be exceedingly deli-

cate and nbt the miserable chemical concoction he
dreaded. But he was not to be thwarted in his pur-
pose to learn just what the Governor mean*^ by en-
dangering their security so recklessly. He slammed
the transom tight and drew down the shades.

"Well?" he demanded sharply.

"It is evident," remarked the Governor good-
umoredly, "that you do not react to the soothing
nfluences of the rosa aha. You seem perturbed,
anxious, with slight symptoms of paralysis agitans.
Pray be seated and I will do my best to restore your
peace of mind."

«f:,x
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' "You needlessly exposed yourself to observation
by sneaking down the fire escape of this hotel — I

know that
!"

"My dear boy, I was merely gathering a few blos-
soms of the crimson ...ibler from the ancient vails
of the inn. You may have noted that I wore a spray
of buds in my lapel when I joined you in the bail
room."

"You had no right to plunder the house without
warning me ! I don't relish the idea of being jailed
for your foolishness. And those people were mighty
decent to us ! If they knew we were two crooks— !

'*

"They merely yielded to our charms ! They feel

themselves honored by our acquaintance! Now
seal yourself on the bed and I'll tell you the whole
story. When I left you I hastened into the village,
bought a stick of shaving soap in a drug store and a
few cigars in a tobacconist's. In each place I con-
versed with the clerk, thus laying ample ground for
an alibi. Hurrying back to the inn I avoided ob-
servation by entering by the side door, skipped up
to our rooms — and there you are ! I did run a
chance, of course, in climbing down the ladder, but
all's well that ends well. I exchanged our new bank
notes for sixty well-worn one-thousand-dollar gold
certificates negotiable in all parts of the republic.
That means a net gain in the Red Leary trust fund
of ten thousand dollars. Seebrook had the stufi'

in the collar tray of his trunk. As the trunk was
otherwise empty and the lock a special one that
gave me a bit of trouble he's not likely to^Jother with
it until old man Congdon turns up to close the stock
transaction. When he opens it he will find fifty

thousand dollars of good bill*- • -^tly piled there and

' !'
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if he has the imagination of a canary he will think
the fairies have played a trick on him !"

"My God!" moaned Archie. "You don't think
you can get away with tiiis!"

^^
"I think," returned the Governor imperturbably,
that we must and wjll get away with it." His em-

phasis on the plural pronoun caused Archie to cringe.
It strikes me as highly amusing that we have un-

loaded those bills of Leary's on a good sport like
beebrook. As I locked that stufF in his trunk I got
to laughing— really, I did - and a chambermaid
roaming the hall must have heard me, for the key
rattled m the lock just as I slipped out of the window.
Iheres Leary's suit-case and I've packed if ,vith
our soiled linen and stuck in a pair of shoes for weight.
Seebrook's legal tender is neatly rolled up in my best
silken hose in my kit bag. Hark ! There's Seebrook
tumbling into his bed, which is just beneath mine!"
.
''^^"''^ getting me in pretty deep," mumbled

Archie dejectedly.

n"?"'' fJ'""^
^''°^^ ^'""^^ ^^^'"s on the sidewalk

at tJailey Harbor r" asked the Governor in his bland-
est tones. "When you speak of getting in deep
you forget that some one besides Hoky was shot back
yonder. You came to me red-handed from a deed
of violence, and I took you in and became your pro-
tector asking no questions. It's the basest ingrati-
tudejor you to whimper over a small larceny when
you have added assault or murder to the liabilities of
our partnership! But don't forget for a moment
that we're pals and pledg-jd to see each other
through.

The reference to the blood -rains reported by the
Bailey Harbor police threw Archie back instantly
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upon the Governor's mercy. Complicity in the

robbery of Seebroolc was as nothing compared with

the haunting fear that the man he had shot in the

Congdon house had died from the wound. Unable
to determine this question he was floundering in a

veritable sea of crimes. The Governor was un-

dressing with provoking indiiference to his com-
panion's perturbation.

"Sleep, lad, sleep ! You may be sure that nothing

will harm us tonight, and 1 have faith that more
stirring adventures are ahead of us. I forgive you
your qualms and quavers, the pardonable manifes-

tations of youth and inexperience. We walk in slip-

pery places but we shall not stumble, at least not

while the Governor keeps his head!"
Nothing appealed to Archie as of greater impor-

tance than the retention b} his companion of the

head that now lay chastely upon a snowy pillow.

A handsome, well-formed head, a head suggestive of

family and the pride of race, though filled with the

most complicated mental machinery ith which a

human being had ever been endowed.

"Put out the lights and get you to your couch !"

the Governor muttered drowsily.

The man certainly wore his crimes lightly. He
was sound asleep before Archie had got into his

pajamas.

VI

When they reached the dining-room at ten the

next morning they found Seebrook and Walters just

finishing breakfast. Miss Seebrook was having cof-

fee in her room, her father explained in '•psponse to

Archie's polite inquiries.

'•I
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"We're hoping to get away this afternoon" hecontinued. "It will take nnL . f
"^^i"""", ne

It will tajce only a few minutes totransact our business when the man I'm waiting forappears; but he's an uncertam quantity, and there'sno telhng when he'll show up. But we're having agood time and I shan't mind another day or two Ifonly you gentlemen would bear us company!"
Ah, you are very kind!" said the Governor;

but we must resume our ramble toward the Pacific

Z'theZlT ^"''^ "P ^'' '^"'^ entertainments

"WK^'l^'^'ji^^
^''"'" '^'^ Walters ruefully,

worfrt irving''^'°"^
" ^'^ '^''^ ''-' °^-" -'^

"Well, Comly and I have our own small jobs,"
the Governor protested. " We're interested in somewater power schemes through the West and hope tomake our expenses." ^

Seebrook and Walters lingered in the office asArchie and the Governor paid their account. Asthey waited for their car to be sent round fromthe garage a machme drew up and discharged ashort, wiry, elderly man in a motor coat that wasmuch too large for him. He was accompfnied byan enormous amount of luggage and from the steps

the Inn ^"7
°^^i^"

i"
?

J^igh piping voice as tothe manner of its disposal. As the various pieceswere hustled into the office he enumerated them in

of Tm .h
1'°"' '' '^'"''^^ '"^'''"g '^' cooperation

Jff ! ../u
""^'," '" "'^^'"g ^" inventory of his

effects^ When this had been concluded Seebrook

^FiPt
^^ ^"^ accosted the newcomer

Mr. Congdon, I am very glad to see you. Inope you arc not worn out by your drive."

..tllri'

P
Ilnrt/-,^

:^^^-''-



BLACKSHEEP! BLACKSHEEP! 97

"Worn out!" snapped the little man. "Do you
imagine a run of a hundred miles would fatigue a

man of my constitution ? I assure you that you
are greatly mistaken if you think I am feeling my
age. Seventy ! And I don't feel a day over fifty,

not a day, sir. But I shall rest for a few hours as

a precaution, a mere precautionary measure and be

able to meet you for our little business at two-thirty

sharp."

"That will suit me perfectly," replied Seebrook.

Archie hung about impatiently waiting for the

Governor to make his farewells to the old lady and

her granddaughters on whom he had expended his

social talents at the dance. Mr. Congdon was quar-

reling with the clerk over the location of the room
he had reserved ; he wanted no room with a western

exposure as such rooms were always so baked by the

afternoon sun that they were as hot as tropical jungles

at night. Having frightened the clerk into readjust-

ing the entire registration to accommodate him, he

demanded to know whether his son, Mr. Putney

Congdon, was stopping in the house.
" Mind you, I have no reason to believe he is here,

but I've been asking for him everywhere along the

road."

Assured that Mr. Putney Congdon was not in the

inn and hadn't been there within the recollection of

the office staff, the senior Congdon exploded vio-

lently upon Seebrook and Walters.

"Things have come to a pretty pass in this topsy

turvy world when a man can't find his own son

!

For three days I've been wiring his clubs and all

other places he could possibly be without result.

And I have learned that his wife has left Bailey Har-
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bor and the house there is closed. Closed 1 Howdare they close that house when I was about' to paTthem a v.s.t ? I spent thirty-five dollars last nightin telephoning trying to find out what's become of

Znr-lhtg^r"^ -" ' ^- -mgr mt

,

Seebrook and Walters expressed their svmnath^m m,ld tones that roused the Sid gentleman t^ogfeater

.e^]:L^ftS^fetrth^tt-ru:
n:t1e'"ate'or^..^f™« -" ^"' -" "^' P*e

feeHnfhisT,"°V^'""u''".^'''=''''
l"*^" «'='>t''ily

cooler La^ t"^ '^' "«" '^™""'- " ^ ™t"
listened to Eliphalet's grievances against all thine.!visible and invisible. There seemed to be no scanng from the Congdons and here was the father ofPutney boldly publishing to the whole state of NewHampshire '.is fear that his son had been murdered

ud i "P/™0;body I could think of at MevHarbor, that dismal rotten hole, and got nothiZfor my trouble. Nothing ! A fool druggist whopretended to know everything about the pbc h dhe effrontery to tell me Putney hadn't been herefor a week and declared that his family had left I

VV hy should they leave .' I ask you to tell me whvmy daughter-in-law should leave fcomfo brhouse

t^ation
°'" " '^'^ ""°" ""'' ''" '^"^"^y h" d-

cle'^^ksTnd^Ml'T
"''

^''ff°™S audience of guests,clerks and bell-hops could answer his question, MrCongdon swept the whole company with a fierce dki

i

i
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dainful glare and began mobilizing the entire day
watch of porters and bell-boys to convey his luggage
to his room. One of the young gentlemen was en-
gaged at the moment in winking at the girl attendant
at the cigar counter when the agitated traveler thrust
the point of an enormous umbrella into his ribs with
a vigor that elicited a yell of surprise and pain.
The concentration of the hotel start' upon the

transfer of Mr. Congdon's luggage to his room left

the Governor and Archie to manage the removal of
their own effects to the waiting car. Seebrook and
Walters obligingly assisted, laughing at Congdon's
eccentricities.

"The arrival of that enchanting old crank in-

creases my grief at leaving," declared the Governor.
"A delightful person. The son he mentioned with
so much feeling was in Boston looking for him
a month ago."

Seebrook seized the Governor's kit bag containing
the sixty thousand dollars and carried it out to the
car. The sight of it in Seebrook's hand gave Archie
sensations of nausea that were no*- I'^lieved by the
grin he detected on the Governor's face. Within
an hour or two at most the substitution and robbery
would be discovered and the country would ring with
the demand for their detention. But the Governor
was carrying off the departure with his usual gaiety.
It was clear that he had made the most favorable
impression upon Seebrook and Walters ; and in the
cordial handshaking and expressions of hope for

future meetings Archie joined with the best spirit

he could muster. A cheery good-by caused him
to look up. Miss Seebrook with a red rose in her
hand waved to him from her window.
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*i,^ ki r ^"."^ ^ '3St impression of the inn watthe^blur of a waving handkerchief in Miss Seebrook's

ma'r^L7yVdp":'airth:"r '^^" '°^^ ^'^""^'^

eears " A c T l
^ Governor testing thegears. As I remember we pass town hall on right

nnl W^'l'^'f ^' *'"^g^' '^^^ follow telphone

mthead^Ah'^th Tr',
^'^ t'^ ^^^

^
'^'^ '" i"

^lonr n.,M
' '^"^ '"'^ ^""^^ of the rose was wort,all our penis
;
nothing m my experience was eve

wo'rseTf
''" '''^- ^ '^^^'y «'''^ you St dovvorse if you were not - ..eady plighted. If she hadcome down to say ,,.od-by it would have been muchess sigmhcant. But the rose, the red red-Tose.It wouldn't be a bad idea to stick it in an envelopeand mail u to the girl you were telling me about-the one who sent you forth to shatfer kingdomsI guess that would jostle her a little, part^ir f

to >our hand from a curtained lattice "

1 don t know her address," mumbled Archiefastemng the flower in his buttonhole
'

He still martyrized himself in his thoughts of Isa-bel. Her contumelious treatment of him at Ports

Twt airhil^ i'" ^ '^' '^''''^' ^^--'f 'i^-

Con 'don I
'\ ^" '"'"" ^^y '^^ ^""^ of the

burst unoi'T,
"P°"

^'I-
^' "P"" ^''"- If ^^ had not

have .istZd r I"
'^'"''"">^ '^' ^°"'d Vrobablyhave listened to his story with some interest if not
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with admiration. He meant to be very loyal to
Isabel m spite of the disheartening contretemps at
Portsmouth and he drew the rose from his coat and
cast It from him.
"So soon!" exclaimed the Governor. "I rejoicem your fidelity. Hope rides a high horse and I'm

confident that in due season we shall find our two
adorable ones. But it will do you no harm to in-
dulge in a httle afl^air now and then on the way
merely practice at the approach shot, you know, to
keep your hand in. You are undoubtedly thinking

r
y7r,'?e'oyed with a new tenderness because you

found Miss Seebrook kind. Such, lad, is the way of
love, true love, the love that never dies."
Love as a subject for discussion seemed wholly

incongruous in view of the fact that they were run-
ning off with Seebrook's money and pursuers might
already be hot on their trail. He suggested the
dangers of their situation, thinking that here at last
was something that would sober the Governor. But
the Governor merely laughed as he swung the car
round a sharp corner.

"Don't you believe that I hadn't a care for our
sate Hight

!
Ifou must learn to use your eyes, son.

1 here was one of the brotherhood of the road right
there m the office when we left. I gave him instruc-
tions last night. He's a sneak thief of considerable
mteihgence who gave ..ic the sign as I was pretend-
ing to leave for that call on my old friend. I smuggled
him upstairs to keep watci for me and he proved
himself a fellow of decided merit. He'll be hanging
round Cornford today and as the absurd police will
be obliged to make an arrest to save their reputations
he will put himself in their way and encourage the

iL
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idea by subtle means that he might have been the
malefactor who robbed Seebrook's trunk and left

Leary's bills behind. They will be unable to make
a case against him but he'll probably get thirty
days for loitering. Then he'll walk out and draw a
thousand dollars from one of our little private banks
further along the road for so chivalrously throwing
himself into the breach ! There are wheels within
wheels in our game, and these fellows who make
sacrifice hits are highly useful. They also serve
who only go to jail, as John Milton almost said.

Even ^he police recognize the sacrificial artists ; and
encourage them— on the quiet, of course. It calms
public complaint of their inefficiency. I can find

you men who will do a year's time to save the men
higher up. This satisfies the public as to the zeal

of its paid protectors and makes it possible for men
of genius like you and me to walk in high places un-
molested. A damnable system, Archie, but we
learned it from the greedy trust magnates. You
take the wheel; it just occurs to me that you said

you were a fair driver."

Archie had always imagined that men slip grad-
ually from the straight and narrow path, but he felt

himself plunging down a steep toboggan with all the
delirious joy of a speed maniac.
Of one thing he was confident : if he ever returned

to his old orderly, lawful Hfe, he would be much more
tolerant of sinners than he had been in the old tran-

quil times. He had always found it easy to be
good but now he was finding it quite as easy to be
naughty, very naughty indeed. His speculations as

to just how long he could be imprisoned for his crimes
and misdemeanors to date resolved themselves into a

s'» 4

m.
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question with which he interrupted the Governor in

a sonorous recitation of Tennyson's Ode on the Death

of the Duke of WeUington.

"If you shoot a man but don't kill him, and pile

on top of that receiving stolen goods and complicity

in burglary, how much can they hand you?"

The Governor answered with disconcerting prompt-

ness.

"Shooting with intent to commit murder— they

always put it that way whether you meant the shot

as anything more than a little pleasantry or really

had murder in your heart — that would be a mini-

mum of ten years in m-any of the American states

and a hard-hearted judge might soak you for twenty.

Then pile on that from one to five years for hiding

stolen property; and then a first-class burglary,

might run you pretty high, particularly if they landed

you on all three charges and showed that you were

viciously hostile to the forces of society. But there's

no cause for worry. If you behaved yourself they'd

knock off a generous allowance and a fellow of your

enlightenment and tact might be put to work in

the warden's office, or set to collecting potato bugs

in the prison garden patch. But it's highly unpro-

fessional to bother about such trifles. We haven't

been nabbed yet, and if you ind I are not smart

enough to keep out of trouble we ought to be locked

up; that's my philosophy of the situation. You

must conquer that morbid strain in you that persists

in looking for trouble. I find it highly depressing."

He sang a bar of "Ben Bolt" to test his memory

of the words and then urged Archie to join him in

the ballad, which he said was endeared to him by the

most sacred associations. Archie hadn't indulged

^

mutmrnammmmtmasm



I04 BLACKSHEEPf BLACKS ir.EPf

i

I

: ,

(

I-

i

K 1^

in song since he sang "Fair Ha.vard" at his la.'t
class reunion, but the Governor praised his singlnf^
and carried him through "Robin Grey" and a

'
,

other classics with growing animation.
"You respond to treatment splendidly! The sun

and air are bringing a fine color to your face until

\i?".?°"'^ 7^" remotely suggest a doleful jail bird.We 11 scon be able to stroll along Fifth Avenue and
pass for members of the leisure class who live on the
golf hnks. You need hardening up and if you stick
to me you'll lay up a store of health that will last
you forty years."

The Governor was amazingly muscular, and his
shapely hands seemed possessed of miraculous
strength When a tire went bad he changed it with
remarkable ease and dexterity, scorning Archie's offer
ot assistance.

"No lost motion ! The world spends half its time
doing things twice that could as well be done once
1 ani blessed with an orderly mind, Archie. You
will have noticed that virtue in me by the time the
trost IS on the punkin and the fodder's in the
shock, to quote the Hoosier Theocritus."
And so, to the merry accompaniment of old tunes

and mellow rhymes, they crossed the Connecticut

|f,J-H

!'!.r ' 1
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CHAPTER THREE

With all his outward candor the Governor had,

Archie found, reserves that \v .e quite unaccount-

able. He let fall allusions to his past in the most

natural fashion, with an incidental air that added

to their plausibility, without ever tearing; aside the

veil that concealed his origin or the manner of his

fall, if, indeed, a man who so jubilantly boasted of

his crimes and seemed to find an infinite satis-

faction and delight in his turpitude, could be said

to have fallen. Having mentioned Brattleboro as

the point at which they were to foregather with

Red Leary, the Governor did not refer to the matter

again, but chose routes and made detours without

explanation.

As a matter of fact they swung round Brattleboro

and saw only the faint blue of its smoke from the

western side. It was on the second afternoon out

of Cornford that the Governor suddenly bade

Archie, whom he encouraged to drive much of the

time, pause at a gate.

"We linger here, son. May I suggest that you

take your cue from me ? Bill Walker is an honest

dairyman to all intents and purposes, but really an

old crook who got tired of dodgin'- sheriflFs and

bloodhounds and bought this farm. A sober, in-

dustrious family man, you will hnd him, with a

i\
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wife and one daughter. This is one of the beststations of the underground railroad; safe as amothers arms and you will never believe you'renot the favored guest of a week-end party. Walker'san old chum of Leary's. They used to cut up nthe most reprehensible fashion out West in oldtimes^ You ve probably wondered what becomesof old crooks Walker is of course an unus^aspecimen, for he knew when the quitting was goodand h,,,„g salted away a nice little fortune accumu-
lated m express hold-ups, he dwells here in peace

SundaT'v ' '^'^
u'

^'^%"^-^t'"g house everyl^unday. You may be dead sure that only thearistocracy of our profession have the entr6e atWalker's. His herd on the hillside yonder makes apretty picture of tranquillity. The house i^an oldtimer, but he's made a comfortable place of it andthe wife and daughter set a wonderful table. Here'sthe old boy now."

rU^A ^'Y'aT^^ '"^" '^''^ ^ pronounced stoop,

at th^barn
'"'""'' "^^ ^^"'^'"^ ^^ ^J--

"Just run the machine right in," he called

\rlhi! n'' T^"^ ?^' '^' ^°^'^'-"^'- introducedArchie a one of his dearest friends, and the handArchie clasped was undeniably roughened by toilS r^"'""'^''^
" "glad-to-see-ye," and ^lazilylooked him over. -^

bur.?!'"'r l^'""^! ? ""f'
""^ ^"'"^ «^ Mr. Sauls-tJurys, he drawled with a mournful twang "We'vogot plenty o' bread and milk for strangers. Some!body s spread the idea we run a hotel here and w^re

a meal. We take care o' 'em mostly. The wife

"'
. usrvt^j^
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and little gal sort o' like havin' folks stop; takes

away the lonesomeness."

There was nothing in his speech or manner vo

suggest that he had ever been a road agent. He

assisted them in carrying their traps to the house,

talking farmer fashion of the weather, crops and

the state of the roads. The house was connected

with the barn in the usual New England style. In

the kitchen a girl sang cheerily and hearing her the

Governor paused and c^ruck an attitude.

"O divinity! O Deity of the Green Hills! O
Lovely Daughter of the Stars ! O Iphigenia !"

The girl appeared at a window, rested her bare

arms on the sill and smilingly saluted them with a

cheery "Hello there
!"

"Look upon that picture!" exclaimed the Gov-

ernor, seizing Archie's arm. "In old times upon

Olympus she was cup-bearer to the gods, but here

she is Sally Walker, and never so charmin?; as when

she sits enthroned upon the milking stool. Miss

Walker, my old friend, Mr. Comly, or Achilles, as

you will
!"

A very pretty picture Miss Walker made in the

kitchen window, a vivid portrait that immediately

enhanced Archie's pleasurable sensations in finding

a haven that promised rest and security. Her black

hair was swept back smoothly from her forehead

and there was the glow of perfect health in her

rounded cheeks. Archie noted her dimples and the

white even teeth that made something noteworthy

and memorable of her smile.

"Well, Mr. Saulsbury, I've read all those books

you sent me, and the candy was the finest I ever

tasted."
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"SI. remembers! Amid all her domestic cares,
she remembers

! My dear lad, the girl is one in a
million!

"You'd think Mr. Saulsbury was crazy about
r^e! she laughed. "But he makes the same
speeches to every girl he sees, doesn't he, MrComiy .?" '

"Indeed not," protested Archie, rallying bravely
to the Governor's support. "He's been raving
about you for days and my only surprise is that
he so completely failed to give me the faintest idea— idea —
"Of your charm, your ineffable beauty'" the

Governor supplied. "You see, Sally, my friend isshy with the shyness of youth and inexperience an!
he is unable to utter the thoughts that do in him
rise

! 1 can see that he is your captive, your meek-
est slave. By the way, will there be cottage cheese
prepared by ^^u-- own adorable hand for supper.?
Are golden waffles hkely to confront us . ' the bVc ak-

u" ^f
'e„,f«"iorrow at the hideous hour of five-

thirtv.? Will there be maple syrup from yonder
hillside grove r
"You have said it!" Sally answered. "Butyou d better chase yourselves into the house now

or pop 11 be peeved at having to wait for you "
On the veranda a tall elderly man rose from ahammock in which he had been reading a news-

paper and stretched himself. His tanned face was
deeply lined but he gave the impression of healthand vigor.

"Leary," whispered the Governor in an aside and
immediately introduced him.
"The road has been smooth and the sky is high,"

TSj-''--s^EgTrjaK^anm ^fSfflPWf:
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said the Governor ir. response to a quick anxious
questioning of Leary's small restless eyes.
"Did you find peace in the churches by the way ?"

asked Leary.

"In one of the temples we found peace and
plenty," answered the Governor as though reciting
from a ritual.

Leary nodded and gave a hitch to his troui;ers.

"You found the waters of Champlain tranquil,
and no hawks followed the landward passage.?"
"The robin and the bluebird sang over all the

road," he answered; then with a glance at Archie:
"You gave no warning of the second pilgrim.

"

"The brother is young and innocent, bur I find
him an apt pupil," the Governor explained.
"The brother will learn first the wisdom ofsilence,"

remarked Leary, and then as though by an after-
thought he shook Archie warmly by the hand.
They went into the house where Mrs. Walker, a

stour middle-aged woman, greeted them effusively.

"We've got to put you both in one room, if you
don't mind," she explained, "but there's two beds
in it. I guess you can make out."

"Make out !" cried the Governor with a depreca-
tory wave of his hand. "V/e should be proud to be
permitted to sleep on the porch ! You do us much
honor, my dear Mrs. Walker."
"Oh, you always cheer us up, Mr. Saulsbury.

And Mr. Comly is just as welcome."
The second floor room to which Walker led them

was plainly but neatly furnished and the windows
looked out upon rolling pastures. The Governor
abandoned his high-flown talk and asked blunt
questions as to recent visitors, apparently referring
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to criminals who had lodged at the farm. They
talked quite openly while Archie unpacked his bag.
The restless activity of the folk of the underworld,
their methods of communication and points of
rendezvous seemed part of a vast system and he
was ashamed of his enormous interest in all he saw
and heard. The Governor's cool fashion of talking
of the world of crime and its denizens almost legiti-
matized it, made it appear a recognized part of the
accepted scheme of things. Walker aroused the
Governor's deepest interest by telling of the visit
of Pete Barney, a diamond thief, who had lately
made a big haul in Chicago, and had been passed
along from one point of refuge to another. The
Governor asked particularly as to the man's ex-
periences and treatment on the road, and whether
he had complained of the hospitality extended by
any of the agents of the underground.
"You needn't worry about him," said Walker,

with a shrug. "He asks for what he wants."
"Sorry if he made himself a nuisance. I'll give

warning to chain the gates toward the North. Is
he carrying the sparks with him :"

"Lets 'em shine like a fool. I told 'im to clear
out with 'em."

"You did right. The brothers in the West
must be more careful about handing out tickets.
Now trot Red up here and we'll trans ict a little
business."

Leary appeared a moment later and Archie was
about to leave the room, but the Governor insisted
stoutly that he remain.
"I'm anxious for you and Red to know that I

trust both of you fully."

J Jt.^!.' i^'IK' iffVvUfPHiW



BLACKSHEEP! BLACKSHEEP! Ill

"What's the young brother, — a con?" asked
Leary with a glance at Archie.

To be refe r^d to as a confidence man by a gentle-
man of ^

; ary's professional eminence gave Archie
a thrill. Hie Gcvc.'ior answered by drawing up
his sleevt ^ .nd g( in,«^ through the motions of wash-
ing his hands.

"Does the hawk follow fast.?" Leary asked, as
he proceeded to fill his pipe.

"The shadow hasn't fallen, but we watch the
sky," returned the Governor.
The brushing of the hands together Archie in-

terpreted as a code sign signifying murder and the
subsequent interchange of words he took to be
inquiry and answer as to the danger of apprehension.
He felr that Leary's attitude toward him became
friendlier from that moment. There was something
ghastly in the thought that as the slayer of a human
being he attained a certain dignity in the eyes of
men like Leary. But he became interested in the
transaction that was now taking place between
the thief and the Governor. The Governor ex-

tracted the sixty one-thousand-dollar bills from
his bag, and laid them out on the bed. He
rapidly explained just how Leary's hidden booty
had been recovered, and the manner in which the
smaller denominations had been converted into

bills that could be passed without arousing suspi-

cion.

"Too big for one bite, but old Dan Sheedy will

change 'em all for you in Bean Center. You know
his place ? You see him alone and ask him to chop
some feed for your cattle. He makes a good front

and stands well at his bank.''
!'l
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Leary picked up ten of the bills and held themout to the Governor.

Not a cent, Red ! I haven't got to a point vet

young brother here .s entitled to anything he wants ''

Archie grasped with difficulty the idea that he

he couldn t think for a moment of accepting any ofthe money puzzled Leary.
^

"It's all right about you, Governor, but the kidhad better shake the tree Tf Ui. u j
he's likely to need a towel '' " ^'"^' ^'^ ^"

"Ws'.t'd"
^;\^^°"^ly'" ^^id the Governor.Leary s ahead of the game ten thousand goodplunks and what he offers is a ridiculously moTsthonorarium. Recovering such property and getdng

haJsLt''''^
'-' ''' --'^^ '^ '--^ --thlnl

.Jl^?"^^'"^^^^^'; A''^'^'
^"^ ^f^e" ^s the "really"

of aToV" f'"f''
^'"^' ^^S'""'"« ^«^ - rejectionof an offer of stolen money, he said with a curl of thehp and a swagger, "Oh, hell ' I'd feel pretty rottento take money from one of the good paJs. And be"sides, I didn't do anything anyhow."

Ihe Governor passed his hand over his face toconceal a smile, but Leary seemed sincerely grievedby Archie s conduct and remarked dolefully thatthere must be something wrong with the money.Ihe Governor hastily vouched for its impeccable
quality and excused Archie as a person ha^dlvsecond to himself for eccentricity.

^

"No hard feeling; most certainly not ! Myyounefriend ,s only proud to serve a man of your standmg
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"It's all nVht about you, Govcrncir, l,iit th(> ki.l I.cttrr shako
the trie"
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in the profession. It is possible that later on you

may be able to render us a service. You never can

tell, you know, Red."

Leary philosophically stowed the bills in his

clothing.

"You're done, are you?" asked the Governor;

"out of the game r"

"I sure have quit the road," Leary answered,

"The old girl has got a few thousands tucked avay

and I'm goin' to pick her up and buy a motion

picture joint or a candy and soda shop somewhere

in the big lakes— one of those places that freeze

up all winter, so I can have a chanc^i to rest. The
old girl has a place in mind. The climate will be

good for my asthma. She knows how to run a

fizz shop and I'll be the scenery and just set round.''

"On the whole it doesn't sound exciting," the

Governor commented, inspecting a clean shi;'.

"Did your admirable wife get rid of those pearls

she pinched last winter ? They were a handsome

string, as I remember, too handsome to market

readily. Mrs. Leary has a passion for precious

baubles, Archie," the Governor explained. "A
brilliant career in picking up such trifles ; a star

performer. Red, if you don't mind my bragging

of your wife."

Leary seemed not at all disturbed by this revela-

tion of his wife's larcenous affection for pearls.

That a train robber's wife should be a thief seemed

perfectly natural ; indeed it ^emed quite fitting that

thieves should mate with thieves. Archie further

gathered that Mrs. Leary operated in Chicago,

under the guise of a confectioneiy shop, one of the

stations of the undergr )und railroad, and assisted the
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brotherhood in disposing of their ill-gotten waresA recent reform wave in Chicago had caused a
shake-up in the police department, most disturbing
to the preying powers.

"They're clean off me, I reckon," said Leary a
little pathetically, the reference being presumably
to the pestiferous police. "That was a good idea
of yours for me to go up into Canada and work at
a real job for a while. Must a worked hard enough
to change my finger prints. Some bloke died in
Kansas awhile back and got all the credit for being
the old original Red Leary."

This error of the press in recording Leary 's death
tickled the Governor mightily, and Leary laughed
until he was obliged to wipe the tears from his eyes.

'I m going to pull my freight after supper," he
said. Walker's goin' to take me into town and
1 h slip out to Detroit where the old girl's waitin'
for me."
The Governor mused upon this a moment, drew

a small note-book from his pocket and verified his
recollection of the address of one of the outposts of
the underground which Leary mentioned.

«
*'/^^'",'^, i'^y pavements!" he admonished.
Iheres danger m all those border towns."
Walker called tliem to supper and they went down

to a meal that met all the expectations aroused by
the Governor's boast of the Walker cuisine. Not
only were the fried chicken and hot biscuits ex-
cellent, but Archie found Miss Walker's societv
highly agreeable and stimulating. She wore a
snowy white apron over a blue gingham dress, and
rose from time to time to replenish the platters.
Ihe Governor chaffed her familiarly, and Archie
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edged into the talk with an ease that surprised him
His speculative faculties, all but benumbed by tho
violent exerc.se to which they had been subjected
smce he jomed the army of the hunted, found new
employment m an attempt to determine just howmuch this checr^s handsome girl knew of the history
ot the company that met at her father's table Shewas the daughter of a retired crook, and it had never
occurred to h.m that crooks had daughters, or if
they were so blessed he had assumed that they were
defectives, turned over for rearing to disagreeable
public institutions.

The Governor had said that they were to spend aday or two at W alker's but Archie was now hoping
that he would prolong the visit. When next he saw
Isabel he would relate, quite calmly and incidentally,
his meteoric flights through the underworld, and
J^ally the incomparable dairy maid, should dance
merrily ,n las narrative. In a pleasant drawing-
room somewhere or other he would meet Isabel and
rehabilitate himself in her eyes by the very modesty
with vvhich he would relate his amazing tale. It
pleased him to reflect that if she could see him at the
VValker table with Red Leary and the Governor,
that most accomplished of villains, eating hot bis-
cults which had been specially forbidden by his
physician, she would undoubtedly decide that he
had made a pretty literal interpretation of her injunc
tion to throw a challenge in the teeth of fate
Walker ate greedily, shoveling his food into hismouth with his knife ; and Archie had never before

sat at meat with a man who used this means ofurgmg food mto his vital-^. The Governor ma-
nanimously ignored his friend's social errors, prais-

1

.b



>

'i

[Hit;

u6 BLACKSHEEPI BLACKSHEEPf

ing the chicken and dehvering so beautiful an
oration on the home-made pickled peaches that
bally must needs dart into the pantry and bring
back a fresh jar which she placed with a spoon by
the Governor's plate.

At the end of the meal Walker left for town to
put Leary on a train for Boston. The veteran train
robber shook hands all round and waved a last
farewell from the gate. Archie was sorry to lose
him, for Leary was an appealing old fellow, and he
had hoped for a chance to coax from him some
reminiscences of his experiences.
Leary vanished into the starHt dusk as placidly

as though he hadn't tucked away in his clothing
sixty thousand dollars to which he had no lawful
right or title. There was something ludicrous in
the whole proceeding. While Archie had an income

u L J
^^<^"s^"^ 'Jollars a year from investments,

he had always experienced a pleasurable thrill at
receiving the statement of his dividends from his
personal clerk in the broker's office, where he drew
an additional ten thousand as a silent partner.
Leary s method of dipping into the world's capital
seemed quite as honorable as his own. Neither
really did any work for the money. This he reflected
was both morally and economically unsound, and
yet Archie found himself envying Leary the cal-
lousness that made it possible for him to pocket
sixty thousand stolen dollars without the quiver
of an eyelash.

II

The Governor, smoking a pipe on the veranda and
chatting with Mrs. Walker, recalled him from his

=i*iB*—WPW^
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meditations to suggest that he show a decent spirit

of appreciation of the Walkers' hospitaHty by re-

pairing to the kitchen and helping Sally with the

dishes. In his youth Archie had been carefully

instructed in the proper manner of entering a parlor,

but it was with the greatest embarrassment that he

sought Sally m her kitchen. She stood at the sink,

her arms plunged into a steaming dish pan, and

saluted him with a cheery hello.

"I was just wondering whether you wouldn't

show up ! Not that you had to, but it's a good

deal more fun having somebody to keep you com-
pany in the kitchen."

"I should think it would be," Archie admitted,

recalling that his mother used to express the greatest

annoyance when the servants made her kitchen a

social center. "Give me a towel and I'll promise

not to break anything."

"You don't look as though you'd been used to

work much," she said, "but take off your coat and
I'll hang an apron on you."

His investiture in Mrs. Walker's ample apron

made it necessary for Sally to stand quite close to

him, and hti manner of compressing her lips as she

pinned the bib to the collar of his waistcoat he found

wholly charming. His heart went pit-a-pat as her

fingers, moist from the suds, brushed his chin.

She was quite tall; taller than Isabel, who had
fixed his standard of a proper height for girls. Sally

did not giggle, but acted as normal sensible girls

should act when pinning aprons on young men.

She tossed him a towel and bade him dry the

plates as she placed them on the drain board. She
worked quickly, and it was evident that she was a

^s^^ HaHMMM
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capable and efficient young woman who took an
honest pride in her work.

"You've never stopped here before? I thoug'it
I didn't remember you. Well, we're always glad
to see the Governor, he's so funny; but say, some
of the people who come along— !

"

"I hope," said Archie, turning a dish to the light

to be sure it was thoroughly polished, "I hope my
presence isn't offensive .'"

"Cut it out!" she returned crisply. "Of course
you're all right. I knew you were a real gent the
first squint I got of you. You can't fool me much
on human nature."

"You've always lived up here?" asked Archie,
meek under her frank approval.

"Cert^ainly not. I wa. born in Missouri, a grand
old s*^a' T I do say it myself, and we can^e here
when 1 was twelve. I went through high school
and took dairying and the domestic arts in college
and I'm twenty-three if you care to know."
He had known finishing-school girls and college

girls and girls who had been educated by traveling
governesses, but Sally was different and suffered
in no whit by comparison. Her boasted knowledge
of the human race was negligible beside her familiar-
ity with the mysterious mechanisms of cream
separators and incubators. Fate had certainly
found a strange way of completing his education !

But for the shot he had fired in the lonely house
by the sea, he would never have known that girls

like Sally existed. As he assisted her to restore
the dishes to the pantry, she crossed the kitchen
with queenly stride. Isabel hadn't a finer swing
from the hips or a nobler carriage. When he

.*(*
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abandoned his criminal life he would assemble
somewhere all the girls he had met in his pilgrimage.

There should be a round table, but where Isabel sar

would be the head, and his sister should chaperone
the party. When it dispersed he would tell Isabel,

very honestly, of his reaction to each one, and if

she took him to task for his susceptibility it would
be a good defense that she was responsible for send-
ing him forth to wrestle with temptation.
When the kitchen was m perfect order they re-

ported the fact to Mrs. Walker and Sally suggested
that they stroll to a trout brook which was her
own particular property. The stream danced
merrily from the hills, a friendly little brook it

was — just such a ribbon of water as a girl like

Sally would fancy for a chum.
"We must have a drink or you won't know how

cweet and cool the water is!" She cupped he-

hands and drank; but his own efforts to bring the
wat^r to his lips were clumsy and ineffectual.

"Oh you !" she laughed. "Let me show you !"

Drinking from her hands was an experience that
transcended for the moment all other experiences.

If this was a rural approach to a flirtation. Miss
Seebrook's methods were much safer, and the
garden of the Cornford tavern a far more circum-
spect stage than a Vermont brookside shut off from
all the world.

He had decided to avoid any reference to the
secrets of the underground trail, but his delicacy

received a violent shock a moment later, when
they were seated on a bench beside the brook.

"Do you know," she said, "you are not like the
otherr. ?

"
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"I don't understand," he faltered.

"Oh, cut it out ! You needn't try to fool me

!

When I told you awhile ago I thought you were
nice,^ I meant more than that ; I meant that you
didn't at all seem like the crooks that sneak through
here and hide at our house. You're mere like the
Governor, and I never understand about the Gov-
ernor. It doesn't seem possible that any one who
isn't forced by necessity into crime would ever
follow the life. Now you're a gentleman, any one
could tell that, but I suppose you've really done
something pretty bad or you wouldn't be here!
Now I'm going to hand it to you straight; "that's
the only way."

"Certainly, Miss Walker; I want you to be per-
fectly frank with me."

'Well, my advice would be to give yourself up,
do your time like a man and then live straight!
You're young enough to begin all over again and
you might make something of yourself. The Gov-
ernor has romantic ideas about the grtat game but
that's no reason why you should walk the thorny
road. Now pop would kill me if he knew I was
talking this way. It's a funny thing about pop.
All I know about him I just picked up a Httle at a
time, and he and ma never wanted me to know.
Ma's awful nervous about so many of the boys
stopping here, for she hung on to pop all the time
he was shooting up trains out West, and having a
husband in the penitentiary isn't a pleasant thing
to think about.^ Ma's father ran a saloon down in
Missouri

; that's how she got acquainted with pop,
but ma was always on the square, and thev both
wanted me brought up right. It was ma's idea
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that we should get clean away from pop's old life,

and she did all the brain work of wiping the slate
clean and coming away off here. We were a couple
of years doing it, trying a lot of other places all over
the country before they struck this ranch and felt safe.
Pop's hving straight

; you needn't think he isn't, but
he's got a queer hankering, to see the sort of men he
used to train with. It's natural, I suppose."
"I suppose it is. But you must have suffered;

I can imagine how you feel," said Archie, who had
listened to her long speech with rapt attention.

"Well, I don't know that I've suffered so much,"
she replied slowly, "but I do feel queer sometimes
when I'm around with young folks whose fathers
never had to duck the cops. x\ot that they've any
suspicions, of course ; I guess pop stands well round
here."

t

"I can understand perfectly how your father
would like to see some of the old comrades now
and then and even give them shelter and help
them on their way. That speaks highly for his
generosity. It's a big thing for me right now to be
put up here. I'm in a lot of trouble, and this gives
me a chance to get my bearings. I shall always
remember your father's aid. And you don't know
how wonderful it is to be sitting beside you here
and talking to you just as though nothing had ever
happened to me; really as though I wasn't a lost
sheep and a pretty black one at that."
"I'm sorry," she answered. "When I told you

you'd better go and do your time and get done with
it, I didn't mean to be nasty. But I was thinking;
that a rnan as sensitive as I judge you to be would
be happier in the long run. Now pop had an old

</|
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pal who drifted along here a couple of years ago,and pop had it all figured out to shoot him right up
into Canada, but, would you believe it, that man
simply wouldn t go ! The very idea of being in a
safe place where he was reasonably certain of not
being bothered worried him. He simply couldn't
stand it He was so used to being chased and shot
at 't didnt seem natural to be out of danger, andpop had to give him money to take him to Okla-homa where he'd have the fun of teasing the sheriffs
along. And he had his wish and I suppose he diedhappy, for we read in the papers a little while after-ward that hed been shot and killed tr>ing to holdup a bank,

Archie expressed his impatience of the gentlemanwho preferred death m Oklahoma to a life of tran-
quillity in the Canadian wilds.

^

"Oh, they never learn anything," Sally declared.
1 wouldn t be surprised if pop didn't pull outsome time and beat it for the West. It must be

awful tame for a man who's stuck pistols into the
aces of express messengers and made bank tellers
hand out their cash to settle down in a place like
this where there's nothing much to do but go to
church and prayer meeting. I don't know howmany men pop's killed in his time but there must
be quite a bunch. But pop doesn't seem to worry

full of lead I d have a bad case of insomnia."
Well, I don't know," remarked Archie, weighing

the point judicially. "I suppose you get used to it
in time. Your father seems very gentle. You
probably exaggerate the number of his— er—
homicides."
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He felt himself utterly unqualified to express with

any adequacy his sympathy for a girl whose father

had flirted with the gallows so shamelessly. Walker
had courageously entered express cars and jumped
into locomotive cabs in the pursuit of his calling and
this was much nobler than shooting a man in the

back. Sally would probably despise him if she

knew what he had done.

She demurred to his remark about her father's

amiability.

"Well, pop can be pretty rough sometimes. He
and I have our little troubles."

"Nothing serious, I'm sure. I can't imagine any
one being unkind to you, Sally."

" It's nice of you to say that. But I'm not perfect

and I don't pretend to be
!"

Sympathy and tenderness surged within him at

this absurd suggestion that any one could harbor

a doubt of Sally's perfection. Her modesty, the

torte of her voice called for some more concrete

expression of his understanding than he could put
into words. Her hand, dimly discernible in the

dusk of the June stars, was inviting'" near. He
clasped and held it, warm and yielding. She drew
it away in a moment but not rebuklngly. The
contact with her hand had been inexpressibly

thrilling. Not since his prep school days had he
held a girl's hand, and the brook and the stars sang

together in ineffable chorus. It was bewildering

to find that so trifling an act could afl'ord sensations

so charged with all the felicity of forbidden delight.

"I wonder," she said presently; "I wonder
whether you would — whether you really would do
something for me ?

"
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;;Anything in my power," he declared hoarsely.
What time is it r" she asked with a jarrinareturn to practical things. ^ ^

She bent her head close as he held a match to hiswatch. It was half past eight.
"We'll have to hurry," she' said. "When I told

"Is it about a man.?" he asked, surmising') theworst and steeling himself for the blow if it must
taU. He would show her how generously chivalrous
a man could be toward a girl who honored him with
her confidence and appealed for his assistance.

It would be a long story," she said sadly, " -^
there isn t time to tell it, but the moment I saw .

mirht'hei;'""^
^'""' '"^ ^^^""^' ^ ^'^^"Sht you

To be called big and brave and strong by so charm-
ing a person, to enjoy her confidence and be her
chosen aid ,n an hour of need and perplexity pro-
foundly touched him. He wished that Isabel could
have heard Sa ly's tribute to his strength and

that he wouldn't kill a flea. He had always been
too modest and too timid, just as Isabel had said,
but those days were passed and the man Isabelknew was very different from the man who sat beside
liill Walker s daughter under the glowing Vermont
stars. Drums were beating and bugles sounding
across the hills as he waited for Sally to send himmto the lists with her colors flying from his spear.

. 1 wouldn t trust the Governor; he's too friendly

dr'e mHv ^i]''-
'

^''^ ^'"^' '^'' ^'^" '^' ^^"^ °"
areamil3,. lucres a young man, Abijah Strong,



BLACKSHEEP! BLACKSHEEP! 125

who owns a farm just a little way down the road.

He and I have been in love with each other ever

since we went to school together, really and truly

lovers. He was at college when I was, so I know
him very well. But pop doesn't like him, and when

^ he found how matters stood he refused to allow me
to see him any more. And he's been very .rd

about it. We've been waiting for a chance to run

away and get married. I met him last night in the

lane and everything's arranged for us to leave to-

night, run into Brattleboro and be married there

and then go on to Boston and wait till pop's disposed

to be reasonable."

"He will be very angry, of cours*^," said Archie, his

ardor somewhat chilled now that he knew the nature

of the project in which she asked his cooperation.

"Yes; pop will be perfectly crazy," she affirmed

with a lingering intonation that seemed to imply

a certain joy in the prospective disturbance of her

pa'rent's equilibrium. "He wants me to marry a

preacher at Saxby Center who's almost as old as pop,

and has three grown children. I thought maybe
you could pretend to take me out for a little ride

in your car, and pick up Abijah and give us a lift.

My things are all packed and hid away in the garage;

so all I need to do is to get my hat."

"Of course I couldn't come back here," Archie

suggested. "Your father would be sure to vent his

wrath on me."
"Oh, I'd thought of that !" she exclaimed. "But

you could go on and wait somewhere for the Gov-
ernor to catch up with you."

"I'd have to make sure he didn't catch up with

me ! He'll be mighty sore about this."
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"Well, if you're afraid of him -"
"Pooh! I certainly am not afraid of him," he

declared contemptuously. "He and I were bound
to part sometime."

In the half hour they had spent together by the
brook he had forgotten his dependence upon the
Governor and his earlier fears that the master crook
might desert him. Through the cajoleries of a girl
he had known only a few hours he was ready to
break with his comrade by mischievously upsetting
the domestic affairs of a host who doubtless had not
forgotten how to kill men who incurred his dis-
pleasure. Sally had affected him like a strong
cordial and as they walked to the house he grew
increasingly keen for the proposed adventure.
Sally, like Isabel, had dared him to be brave, and
he screwed his courage to the sticking point.

"If you don't mind I'll take Sally for a little run
down the road," he suggested casually when they
found the Governor and Mrs. Walker still gossip-
ing on the veranda.
No objection was raised by Mrs. Walker beyond

an injunction not to be gone long and a warning
not to go without her jacket. The permission was
given so readily that Archie was moved to make
the polite suggestion that they might all like to go and
his heart sank when the Governor promptly seconded
the invitation. But to his immeasurable relief Mrs.
Walker professed weariness and quickly disposed
of the matter.

^^
"No joy riding," the Governor called after them.

'*Sally's a valuable asset of this family and I'll hold
you personally responsible, Comly, for her safe
return."
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III

At the garage Sally produced a satchel which
Archie tossed into the car, and they were quickly
humming through the lane and into the highway.
"Abijah expected me to walk down to meet him

if I could get away tonight, so he'll be surprised
when I come in a machine," she said as they emerged
into the open road. "He was to wait for me every
night until I saw a good chance to skip. His car
is only a little dinky thing and he'll be tickled to
death to see this fine machine."
A quick spurt of ten minutes and Sally bade him

drive slowly.

"Run by the school house when we come to it

and then stop. Abiiah will be there."

When the car stopped Sally jumped out and was
immed'^tely joined by a young man to whom she
spok M V out of Archie's hearing. Her ex-

planations .inished she brought him to the car and
presented him as Mr. Strong.

"Mr. Comly is going to the minister's with us and
then give us a lift toward Boston. That's ever so

much better than anything we'd thought of, 'Bijah !"

"Whatever you say, little girl! I'll shut otF the
lights on my machine and get my traps."

Archie, testing his searchlight, let its beam fall

upon Abijah as though by accident and found
Sally's lover a very well-dressed, decent-looking
fellow. All his life he would be proud of his daring
in saving Sally Walker from marriage with the
odious widower and mating her with the youth of
her choice. The bride and groom elect were
established in the back seat and he experienced

d^
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a sharp jealous twinge, when, turning to ask her
a question about the road, he caught them in a
rapturous kiss. This was what it meant to be young
and free, and youth and freedom were things he had
never until now appraised at their true worth
Having captured and mounted destiny he would
ride with a tight rein and relentless spur. The
immediate afFair was much to his taste, and he
meditated making it his business in future to be-
friend lovers m difficulties.

"How long do we stop at Brattleboro ?" he asked
over his shoulder.

"Only long enough to get the knot tied," Abijah
answered. "I was in town this afternoon and
everything s set."

"I hope," said Sally, "you'll give the bride away;
It would be just fine of you, Mr. Comly."
"I was hoping you'd ask me," he flung back.
1 want to be as prominent in the wedding partv

as possible."

The last time he had figured in a wedding he had
been best man for a college friend who had been
married at high noon in Grace Church, before an
audience notably distinguished in New York society,
bally s nuptials were blest in a little parsonage, with
tfie minister s wife and daughter and Archie as the
sole witnesses. The minister had only lately come
to town and therefore confined his inquiries to the
strict requirements of ecclesiastical and Vermont
law. When he lifted his head to ask who giveth
this woman Archie bestowed Sally upon Abijah with
just the touch of grace and dignity he had long
noted as the accepted manner of giving a womanm marriage in the most exacting circles.
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The groom sheepishly dug two one-dollar bills

out of his trousers pocket and the sum striking

Archie as a pitifully inadequc:.e fee he slipped a
ten-dollar bill into the minister's hand as the bride
and groom were hurrying from the house.

"Well, Sally," Archie remarked, as he joined
them, "for better or worse you are married. I cer-

tainly wish you all good luck."

"We'll be back in a week and everything will be
smooth as butter," Sally declared lightly.

The wedding journey from Brattleboro to Ben-
nington was marred by tire trouble and freakishness

on the part of the engine, and as neither of his

passengers knew the roads Archie's good nature
was severely tested by the exigencies of the night
drive.

Abijah helped with the tires but only stared help-

lessly while Archie poked at the engine. Sally was
far more resourceful and lent her assistance with
her usual good cheer, a cheer which Archie felt he
would miss when he bade them good-by at Ben-
nington. As a mark of special favor she moved to

the front seat to keep him company and facilitate

the study of sign posts.

"We're only makinf half time," said Archie after

a long interruption. " .Ve'll not get into Bennington
before daylight."

"I've put you to an awful lot of trouble," Sally

remarked with real contrition. "And you've left

your friend the Governor far behind. I suppose
they started out to look for us in pop's machine
when we didn't show up and they may be close

behind us now. The only thing I'm sorry about
is missing hearing pop swear when he found I had
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skipped. It would he funny if they thought I'd run
off with you, wouldn't it ! I'd just love that

!"

1 don t think It's so funny you didn't," Archie
answered. I think it was my mistake '

"

,

The groom had drawn up his knees and was
attempting to sleep on the Dack seat. It was quite
improper to flirt with the newest of brides but Sally
gave tolerant ear and even encouraged Archie's
protestations of admiration while Abijah bumped
about m the tonneau and now and then rolled off
the seat when the enraptured driver negotiated a
sharp turn But for Sally's disposition to make
the most of her last hours with him the drive would
have bored Archie exceedingly. By two o'clock
he was hungry and at three he was bringing all his
powers of eloquence to bear upon the obtuse o^^^^er
ot a village garage who was stubbornly hostile to
the idea of leaving his bed to provide a lunaric with
gasoline. Archie's vociferous oratory had the pleas-
ing effect of filling all the windows in the neighbor-
hood with unsympathetic hearers and the village
policeman appeared and made careful note of car
and contents.

"I guess you're used to getting what you go after
in this world," said Sally as they resumed their
journey You certainly told that man where to
get off."

"Just a little firmness will go a long way with such
a chap, Archie answered, marveling at his newl-
discovered command of the unattainable. A week
earlier he would have been incapable of threatening
a whole village with frightful reprisals unless it
responded to his demands.
"I didn't hke that cop poking round the car,"
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Abijah complained. "He took your number all

right."

"Don't you worry about policemen," Archie
answered scornfully. "If they fool with me I'll

knock their blocks off!"

"I'll say you would!" cried Sally in a tone of
conviction that made him regret that no policeman's
head was in reach that he might demonstrate his

valor on the spot.

Sally and Abijah were eager to leave Bennington
as soon as possible.

"Don't think we're not appreciating what you've
done for us," said Abijah, "but Sally and I had
better shake you and that machine right here.

Sally's folks'Il be sure to be after us and they'll

just about argue we came this way."
Archie laid to his soul the flattering unction that

Abijah was jealous. Justification of this suspicion
was supported by the bridegroom's sudden anxiety
to depart out of Vermont with the utmost expedition.
Archie had every intention of ordering as gorgeous
a breakfast as Bennington's best hotel could pro-
vide, but Abijah promptly vetoed this suggestion
and they ate at a lunch counter, which Archie found
a most disagreeable proceeding. Abijah left Sally
and Archie eating scrambled eggs while he set forth
to acquire information about trains. He returned
while they were still at the counter to report that
a train was almost immediately available. His
haste annoyed Archie, who hated being hurried at
his meals. At the station Abijah hung about the
'baggage-room, where he had no business whatever,
as though trying to ceate the impression that he
was traveling alone. When the train came along

L
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he climbed into the smoker with his own bag, leaving
Archie to assist Sally into the chair car.

"Abijah's just a little afraid pop might have
telephoned, you know, or be coming after us. He'll

move in here when the train starts."

"I don't like to leave you like this," said Archie
mournfully.

"Oh, it will be all right," Sally answered bravely.
"Abijah's nervous; that's all. That was certainly
some ride we had last night. I hope you'll go up
to the hotel now and get a good sleep."

"Oh, I'll look out for that," Archie replied.

His arrears of sleep did not trouble him ; but the
thought of losing Sally broke his heart. The hard
night ride had left no traces on her face. Her cheeks
were aglow and her eyes were bright. When he
said again, a little tremulously, that he hated to
leave her he had never made a more honest statement
in his life.

"I suppose we'll hardly meet again," he said with
a dejection which he hoped would elicit a promise
of further meetings.

"I'm afraid it will be a long, long time be' e I see

you," she said with a lingering tender, ess and
wistfulness. .

;

"I hope you're going to be very happy, Sally.

And I shall think of you always as you were last

night. I shall never forget our talk by the brook."
"Neither shall I," she murmured. Her lashes

were wonderful ; not till that moment had he done
justice to he 'ashes.

"I want to give you a little present — something
you can hide away to make sure you are not
embarrassed in any way until you get settled. I
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wish it were gold, but you won't mind. You under-

stand, don't you, Sally ?" ,,,„.„
He always carried a five-hundred-dollar bill against

emergencies and this he had clung to through all his

adventures. He now produced it from his inner

waistcoat pocket and slipped it into her hand.

Her brow clouded for an instant ; then she smiled

radiantly.
"

I oughtn't to take it ; but I know you mean it

all right. It's dear of you," and her tone and the

immeasurable kindness of her eyes were easily worth

five hundred dollars.

Belated passengers were now brushing past them

in the aisle. < The conductor, walking briskly along

the platform', shouted all aboard with heartless

finality. It seemed like the voice of doom to

Archie.

"Good-by, Sally!'*

He put out his hand, but with a quickness that

took his breath away she flung her arms round his

neck dnd kissed him. The touch of her hand by

the brook under the stars was as nothing to this.

Two young girls seeking seats giggled at the frank-

ness and heartiness of the salutation. In old times

Archie would have perished of humiliation ;
but an

overwhelming joy filled his soul. The giggles ot

bread-and-butter misses who knew nothing ot lite

and love were beneath his notice. Sally's arms

were still about his neck, her lips were parted expec-

"You must go, honey," she whispered and his kiss

fell like 2 punctuation upon her last delectable word.

If she hadn't given him a gentle push toward the

door he might never have reached the vestibule.
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Another ptrs n who shared his haste to leave the
train mater, llv assisted him by gentle pressure to
the platform f (is brain whirled from the intoxi-

'! kiss — indeed the two kissts, or

! ^ -js received and the kiss returned.

i.r.io 1 was of brief duration, for there
>oi' Isabel like an accusing anj^el,

inp.:r,-able. Ir was she whose gentle
.'

. ilitat '^' '-is exit from the parloi

>^ i '"
. . „.i she had witnessed the

.i'>..
, Die circumstance that fell

upon 1 ecstatic mood.
: on t! a^ :r..n!" he exclaimed; — the

most fatuojs ot questions and the poorest possible

opening for a conversatu>n.

She ignored his inquiry. It was now her turn to
give way under the stress of emotion and the in-

dignant tears shone in her eyes.

"I thoui^ht I had made it sufficiently plain at

Portsmouth that I resent your following me ! The
meeting there might have been by accident, but
seeing you here I am convinced — I am convinced
that you are spying upon me!"

"But, Miss Perry—

"

"I should think," she interrupted, "that knowing
or suspecting what I am trying to do you would
show me some consideration !"

"But I can explain; really I can c.^olain if j^ou

will give me a moment ! It probably hasn't occurred
to you that I'm a good deal mystified by these little

journeys you are making over New England ! My
own dallying in these parts is due to circumstances
I can easily explain. In fact, but for you I should
not be here at ail

!"

I

* i
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This, uttered with a conciliatory smile and quire

calmly, not only faikd to mollify her anger but

produced quite the opposite effect. Her agitation

increased, and for the second time they presented the

picture of a man and woman involved in a quarrel

in a public place.

"I unde. "^and perfectly that but for me you

shouldn't be loitering here ! And you practically

acknowledged at Portsmouth that you were inter-

esting yourself in the affairs of the CoM^dmis !"

"We are playing at cross purposes quite un-

necessarily," protested Archie. "Why not confess

just what your interest is in that family .' I told you

quite plainly at Portsmouth that I had reason to

believe I had shot Putney Congdon at Bailey

Harbor ! But for the courage you put in my heart

I should never have done that
!"

"If you did that you have ruined ever>'thing

!

A dastardly act for which I hope you will pay the full

penalty of the law !"

This was wholly unreasonable and quire beside

himself he shook his finger in her f.ice.

"You seem to forget that you advisefl mc to flout

the law; to do just the things 1 have ''et.-n doing,

roving the world, shooting and plundering ! The res

a policeman at the other end of the platform ;
call

him and turn me over to the authorities !'"

^

She glanced hurriedly in the direci.on of a police-

man who had filch! d a banana fro-^ a bunch provi-

dentially exposed to his rapacity on . truck, and was

hastily consuming it.

" Maybe he is witching me
!

" she gasped.

For a youne w( man vho had prescribed outlawry

as a cure for obstrepeijus nerves her alarm was

astonishing.
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"May I ask. Miss Perry, what reason you have
for fearing the authorities ?"

"That of course is what you would Hke to know !"

she repHed tearfully. "But you know too much!
If you have told me the truth your meddlesomeness
will have far-reaching consequences too dreadful
to thmk about

! Your assumed name tells its own
story and convinces me that you have not told the
truth. I went aboard that train to look for some
one I hoped I might meet, and you know perfectly
well why I am here."

He could only stammer a futile expostulation at
the gross injustice of this.

^^
"Everything has gone wrong," she continued,

"?.nd you may have all the satisfaction you can get
out of your interference, your intrusion upon affairs
of the greatest delicacy, in which my assistance and
my honor are pledged. Tha . car standing yonder
belongs to me and before I leave I want you to walk
away from here as rapidly as possible and not turn
your head !"

He did not even confirm her statement as to the
propinquiry of the car but crossed the platform with
the crestfallen air of a child in disgrace. She had
loftily i-nored the kissing of Mrs. Abijah Strong.
1 he osculatory adventure with Sally shrank at once
in importance from the fact that Isabel had not only
ii^norcd it hut had made it wholly unnecessary for
him to explain that transaction.
He knew nothing save that he was enormously

tired and he went to the hotel and crawled wearily
into bed.

!
•*
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IV

It was close upon six o'clock when a knock roused

him from a sleep that had not been easily won.

"It's yo' baggage, boss!"

"Baggage?" repeated Archie.

He had told the clerk he had no baggage and had

paid in advance for his room. His suit-case was at

Walker's and it was hardly possible that Walker

had forwarded his effects. He opened the door

cautiously and saw at a glance that the bag was

undeniably his. He groped for his trousers and gave

the waiting porter half a dollar. V

"How did it get here?" he asked with attempted

indifference.
" Don't know nuffin' 'bout it, suh ;

gemmen tola

me tote 'er up. V it ain't all right —

"

"Oh, it's all light enough!" Archie exclaimed

hastily, fearing to pursue the inquiry.

He opened the bag and found that it not only

contained all his belongings but they had been

packed neatly by an experienced hand. The un-

accountable arrival of his luggage sent his thoughts

flying to Walker's farm and the Governor.

Pleased as he was by the arrival of his effects, the

reappearance of the bag brought him back to earth

with a reverberating jar. He was confident that

malevolent agencies were responsible; and to be

reminded thus sharply of the powers of evil just

when he craved nothing so much as slumber's ob-

livion was disturbing and ominous.

He was sittingon the edge of the bed idly smoothing

the wrinkles out of a pet necktie when a gently

insinuating knock unpreluded by a step in the hall

caused him to start.

±
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"Come!"
The door opened slowly, wide enough to permit

a man's head to be thrust in. A face wearing an
amused smile, a familiar face but the last he ex-
pected to see, met his gaze.

"Hist!"
The Governor widened the opening in the door and

squeezed through.

"My dear Archie!" he exclaimed as he locked
the door, "how infinitely relieved I am ! I was
afraid some harm had befallen you, but to find you
here safe and sound fills my heart with gratitude."
He flung down his cap and linen duster, chose

a chair by the window and seated himself with a
little sigh.

"I hope," Archie ventured timidly, "that you
came alone :

"

"Oh, yes; I'm alone! Trust me for that; but
my friend Walker was not easily shaken. A strong
passionate nature, Walker; a man long habituated
to the lethal knife, the unerring pistol. No easy
task you may well believe to get rid of him. And
his provocation

! O my boy, his provocation to
justifiable homicide and all that sort of thing!"

"Well, I only did what I thought was right,"
Archie declared doggedly. "I wasn't weighing the
consequences."

The Governor, filling his pipe, lifted a hand to
emphasize the "splendid" with which he received
this statement.

"Splendid, my dear Archie, to see how beautifully
you rose to the situation -- a situation that spoke
powerfully to your generous heart! If there has
been any error it is mine. I should have known from

I «

mmmisik
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the way you played up to the Seebrook girl that you

%

far susceptible to be trusted with women.

The error is mine ; not yours, Archie ; I don't blame

you a particle. Indeed the incident warms my
heart to you. Sally is a winsome lass ; she has a way

with her, that girl!"

"I would have done the same thing for any girl

in like circumstances," Archie declared, pacing the

floor with shoulders erect.

"I dare say you would! Your heart and your

sword are at the command of any pretty jade who

squints at you ! But when I suggested that it might

be well for you to keep in practice I didn't mean for

you to make a monkey of yourself. Your true love

— what did you say her name is ?"

To recall Isabel to his memory was a greater

mockery than the Governor knew, but Archie met

the question with well-feigned unconcern.

"I didn't say," he answered; "but her name is

Isabel."

"Ah I One of the few really perfect names in the

whole Hst ! Rather more style to it than Sally

!

And yet Sally has been used to good advantage by

the balladists. To 'Sally in Our Alley,' we might

add Sally at the Churn or Sally Softly Singing in

the Corn, or Sally Leading Archie by the Ear. The

possibilities are exquisite."

"If you don't mind," said Archie with dignity,

"we'll stop talking nonsense. I want to know what

happened."

"Just a little curious, are you, as to what followed

your amazing breach of hospitality ? Ran away

with a pretty girl, assisted in marrying her to an

undesirable son-in-law, and now you want to know
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how the old folks take it ! Oh, Archie, for sheer
innocence you are a wonder!"
"Walker had no right to force a girl like Sally to

marry an old curmudgeon siie hated. I never
hesitated as to the course I should take after she
told me her story. The marriage was in proper form
and 1 haven't a single regret!"
The Governor rocked with delight.
"You didn't miss a stroke!" he exclaimed wiping

the tears from his eyes. "The marriage satisfied
all legal requirements. Your work was only too
well done!"

" r^^'^/ljz'^.r"'!'^
satisfied," said Archie spitefully.

And If Walker is a sensible man he will welcome
the young couple home and make the best of it

"
It saddens me to be obliged to speak the grievous

truth when your conscience is so pleased with itself
Let me deal m surmises a moment before I hand you
a tew unhappy facts. Sitting with Sally down' by
the brook and probably holding her hand"-
(Archie flinched) -"holding her hand perhaps,
and strongly tempted to kiss her, you fell an easy
prey to her fascmations. She told you a plausible
yarn as to Walker's cruelty in wanting her to marry
a tottering old widower and asked you to assist her
to elope with a sturdy young farmer who was even
then waiting for her by the old mill or the school
house, or something like that. And your heart
swelled to bursting with the thought of serving one
so fair! Wholly natural, Archie, for I too have
dwelt m Arcady

! If that minx hadn't told you

u u .

\''''^' loitering in the background, you'd
probably have thrown yourself into the breach and
eloped With her yourself. Yes, you would. Archie I

i i
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I must have a care of you or your Isabel will never

meet you at the altar!"

"We're not talking of Isabel," Archie interrupted

haughtily. "I'll trouble you to say all you have to

say about Sally and Abijah."

"Abijah!" squeaked the Governor, again over-

come by mirth.

For the first time Archie disliked the Governor.

His unsympathetic attitude toward the elopement

was intolerable. A round of abuse would have been

more palatable than this ironic jesting. The Gov-

ernor saw that he had gone too far and immediately

shifted the key.

"What you did, Archie," he resumed paternally,

"what you did was to marry Sally, the incomparable,

Sally the divine, to Pete Barney, the diamond thief.

He took refuge with Walker a couple of weeks ago,

and the old man extended him his usual generous

hospitality. Barney had been well vouched for and

had all the pass-words and countersigns of the great

fraternity, but Walker mistrusted him. A week is

the usual limit for a pilgrim's stay, and seeing how

Sally and Barney were hitting it off the old man gave

the chap a hint to move along. He didn't go, it

seems, but hung round the neighborhood waiting

for a chance to pull off the elopement in which you

so kindly assisted even to the extent of bolting with

Slippery Abe's car."

"You mean — you mean I married the girl to a

crook?" gasped Archie.

"One of the smoothest in the game! And Sally

knew he was a crook ! I suppose it was the diamonds

that fetched her. If you'd looked at his hands you

would have noticed that he hadn't the paws of an

^i.^ L.. VL
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honest Green Mountain farmer. Pick-pocket orig-
inally and marvelously deft; but precious stonfsare h.s true metier. The trifling little necklace hehad on h,s person when he struck Walker's is worth

and sell em in the usual way and it will take time.''

^erhlr '^H "k aT 'K^^"^'
'^'^^'"8 his hands to-

fo mu;de^' A^u"''' ' •'^^''"^'^ ^^'"g' ^^'^^y «-<^«nd

him
penitence weighed heavily upon

.ihlJr "u "°' ^^^^?^ "^"
• ^^ ^°^«"'f ^eem pos-sible that the giH would have deceived me !

"

u. Zlw'T'j^r'^
when they are going to deceive

strafn nfT 1

^"'' '^''^•"'' '^'' ^^''^ '"Merited astrain of lawlessness and yet she hated the farm andwas crazy to escape. I forgot to mention that she
fted a couple of hundred dollars the old man keptunder a plank m the parlor floor- an emergency

fund m case he ever had to run for it. A nasty trick,
I call It

;
most unfilial on Sally's part. The Walkers

shield'h'rf ^u'l
'°"'^"''- ^^'y h^^^ ^"^d to

shield her from all the sorrow and shame of the worid

;

to J'^'T' '"^fZ ^ T^ ^"""^ y°""g f^'-'^er wild
to marry her. old New England stock, revolutionary

mnS;ii^7''°""^'';
•^°". "^^y '^y- ^"^ '^ y^" hadn'tmuddled everything it would have come about intime. But you will have your fling, Archie' You

certainly sp.lled the beans. And I had vouched foryou at the Wa kers'; it's almost a. bad as though Ihad betrayed them myself. You will not. of course,

ZrM 7"n'
"''"'

?^ ^"'^"^•"« ^' ^he Walkerdoor again! Ihat would be rubbing it in; but Inope you have learned your lesson. It probably
didn c occur to you that 1 might have been sore
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enough to mention somewhere your connection with
certain blood stains on the board walk at Bailey

Harbor. You should have a care of yourself!"
"1 don't want you to think me ungrateful," Archie

stammered. "The girl made a fool of me; I see it

all now!"
"She made a fool of you but you in turn made a

fool of me ! And while I'm not caviling, you will

pardon me, son, if I suggest that hereafter you play
square with me. I'm no saint, but I wouldn't desert

a comrade or stick a knife in his back. Please under-
stand that I don't mean to curb your personal enter-

prise, or set any limit on your little affairs of the
heart. You are not the first man who thought he
understood women, and you are not the last victim
of that deplorable delusion. But let's have no more
foolishness."

"I haven't a thing to say for myself!" blurted
Archie, who was at the point of tears. "I was
weak*, miserably weak. I had no idea that any one
could lie as that gir! did. And it's not fair for me
to stay on with you. I can't ask you to trust me
again. We'd better part company right here!"
"How completely you misjudge me, Archie!

There's a charm in you begotten of your very inno-
cence and helplessness, and I should be very un-
happy if we parted now. We've shared some danger
together and in spite of your weaknesses I'm fond
of you. And if I left you to your own devices some-
thing quite disastrous might happen to you."

Discomfited and humiliated as he was the very
thought of going out into the world alone filled Archie
with horror. Under .Sally's hypnotic influence he
had concluded that the Governor was a negligible
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factor m his life; but away from the girl and rank-
ling under her deceit he grasped at the Governor's
friendship with the frantic clutch of a drowning
man. 1 he Govt mor drew out his bill fold and ex-
tracted from it a newspaper cutting.
"Note this, Archie, from a Boston paper of today.Om old friend Congdon has stirred up the Boston

police about the disappearance of his son. I don't
ask you to make any comment on that item ; I merely
call your attention to the fact that Putney Congdon
is on the missing list and like ourselves Putney Cong-
don was at Bailey Harbor. Nothing particularly
startling m all this, as the police records show some-
thing like an average of one thousand four hundred
and thirteen missing or unaccounted for persons in
the United States every year. This paper says that
Congdon was seen by one person and one only at
Bailey Harbor. That was a garage man who sold
him some gas— it was a stormy night— and in-
cidentally thut night poor Hoky set sail for the happy
isles. And the date is further memorable from the

A J ^L^^
'^ ^^^ ^^^ occasion of our first meeting.

And the blood stains on the board walk of one of the
streets at Bailey

—

"

"Stop, for God's sake!" cried Archie. "I'll tell
you everything ; I'll

—

"

"You'll tell me nothing, be?ause I refuse to listen !

Confessing is a habit. If I encourage you to confess
to me you'll be pouring your tale into the ear of the
first policeman you meet. As things stand yo re
not suspected, and if we follow my program you re
likely to wa'k the world in safety for the rest of your
days. If I knew the circumstances I might become
nervous and I must retain my poise or we perish.
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Your autobiography for the past week or so would
make a ripping narrative, but you'd better learn to

forget. Our yesterdays are as nothing; it's to-

morrow we've got to think about. Those Congdons
are rather a picturesque lot as I catch them in cinema
flashes. It appears from the paper that young
Putney's wife had left him, and there was some
sort of row about the children. The old boy we
struck at Cornford will probably be charging the
abscondmg wife with killing Putney the lirst thing
we know!"
"Charge Mrs. Congdon with killing her husband!

O my God !" wailed Archie.

"Control yourself, my dear boy! One would in-

fer from that item that Mrs. Congdon dropped off

the earth after she left Bailey Harbor. She and her
children motored out of Bailey and haven't yet
reached their house in New York, for which she
was presumably bound. By Jove, it's woozzy the
w;4y" these Congdons keep bobbing up! I'd give
something handsome to know how the old chap
and Seebrook came out at Cornford. I learn that
they're holding Silent Tim, the chap I told you would
be arrested, and our part in the delicate transaction
is already obscured."

Archie was giving the Governor only half attention.

His nerves were unstrung by the bald, colorless re-

port of Putney Congdon's disappearance, which
•hocked him all the more from the fact that it was
so hideously commo.iplace, merely a bit of journal-
istic routine. He wished the Governor would stop
reading newspapers. Now that the man's disap-
pearance had been heralded the police of the entire

country would be searching for him dead or alive

dKii Mmi
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and if his body were found there would be a great
hue and cry until his murderer was apprehended.
The Governor was unconcernedly sketching one

of the diagrams with which he seemed to visualize
his plans. These he made in small compass, any
scrap of paper serving his purpose. Archie had
supposed this was a means of recalling places and
highways and determining the time required to reach
a certain point, but the Governor was always at
pains to conceal these calculations or memoranda.
Archie was startled now to hear his companion mut-
tering to himself:

"Aries, the Lamb, the Fishes! For a time I
stumbled and walked in darkness but the leading
light is dearer now. The moving finger writes—
writes!" He dropped his pencil and gazed blankly
into space.

Archie had caught one day a gltn-pse of several
of the zodiacal signs drawn on the margin of a news-
paper where the Governor had neglected to erase
them

;
but he was astounded to find that he was in

the company of a man who took counsel of the stars.
"Ne sous une mauvaise etoile! You catch the

sense admirably. Yes, I was born under an evil
star

;
just that

! But if I haven't pondered the mys-
teries unprofitably I shall emerge from the shadow
in due season. When you see me scribbling I am
calculating the potency of the dark fate that over-
hangs me and trying to estimate when if ever the
cloud will pass. Don't trouble your head with those
fancies; leave them to me. Hope is buoyed in me by
the fact that never yet have my figures erred. The
night before 1 picked you wp in the road I knew that
you were walking toward me out of nowhere, and
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I was charged by the planets to befriend you. So
here we are, pilgrims under heavenly protection!"

"I'm sorry; I don't want to leave you ; I couldn't

make it alone," Archie answered, awed and meek
under these revelations.

"It's very curious, Archie," the Governor re-

sumed, making a little pile of the scraps to which he
had already reduced the sketch; "it's quite remark-
able that the light still hangs in the west for us. Since

you joined mc it has been more brilliant. It may
be that after all you are i' stined to bring me good
luck!" He paced the floor for several minutes, then
struck his hands together sharply. "Ail right!" he
exclaimed. "It has never failed me! The light is

mild, feminine, we shall say, gentle, persuasive, en-

couraging. It would be fatal to ignore its message."
Archie watched him for some gleam of humor, but

the Governor had never been more serious. His face

lighted as he found Archie's eyes fixed upon him.
"You were 'liinking just then that I've gone crazy ;

but I assure you that I'm perfectly able to give my-
self all the tests for insanity ; I should recognize the
symptoms immediately, from my ability to look into

myself with tlie detachment of a man wiio stands
at a window and peers into a lighted room. To re-

turn to practical affairs, we shall abandon Collins'

machine and I'll wire him where to pick it up. Then
we'll entrain at our leisure."

"If you don't mind my asking, I'd like to know
where we're bound for ?

'

"New York, my dear boy; but you needn't be
alarmed. It will be hot there and we'll only pause
for a day or so. We both need to freshen up our
wardrobe a bit."

^
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Archie shook his head stubbornly.
"I haven't told you^this, but I'm supposed to be

in the Canadian Rockies. It would be a risky busi-
ness for me to show up in town ! I might at any turn
run into relatives or friends who know I left for a two
nrionths absence in the Rockies. And incidentally,
the same people might know I had been to Bailey
Harbor. -^

^

"You're a frightful egotist, Archie! This is a
arge world and man's memory is short. The man
you dme with most frequently at your club wouldn't
remember m a week whether you told him you were
going to the Rockies or the Himalayas and if you
met him on the Avenue he'd merely nod and pass
on trying to remember who the devil you were. But
I renew my sacred promise to take care of you ; you
niay rely on me, Archie. Now as always we invite
the most searching scrutiny! If you see any old
triends 1 beg of you do not attempt to dodge them;
shake one and all heartily by the hand. We'll pre-
tend that our black wool is as white as the drifted
snow, and no one will run after us shouting, ' Black-
sheep, blacksheep !

'"

As the train flew along the Connecticut shore Archie
realized with a new poignancy the tremendous change
that had occurred in his life since he left New York
his birthplace and the home of his family for two hun'
dred years. Instead of lounging in clubs and his
luxurious apartment he would now go skulking
through the streets with a master crook, and his
imagination was already intent upon the character
of the lair to which the Governor would guide him.

tm
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He still swayed between the jviys of his mad adven-

ture and its perils. He might, he knew, hid the

Governor good-by at the Grand Central Station,

step into a taxi and walk into the door of one or

another of his clubs and I id the world defiance. The
serenity of his life as known to his friends would be

a sufficient refutation of any charge that might be

made against him. No one \v.)uld believe the mvs-
terious Governor if he were to declare on oath that

Archibald Bennett was a criminal who had left a

scarlet trail across three states.

It would be an inter* KtiiTi: experiment to defy the

Governor; but he dismissed rhis as foo'i^h ind haz-

ardous. The Governor had a lonj.-, arm, and having

trifled with his good nature at rhr Walker.'' it would

certainly be ungracious and in all likeliliood disas-

trous to offend him a second time. But the Gov-
ernor's fantastic talk about the joining of their stars

in the west had touched his imagination. With all

his absurdities, and strange and unaccountable as

he was, the Governor did make good his promises.

If he wasn't in league with occult powers he at least

possessed a baffling sort of prescience; and what
was more to the point he had apparently reduced to

a fine art the business of keeping clear of the author-

ities. If he could escape from the Governor it would
be to take up his old eventless life, with a recrudes-

cence no doubt of the ills that had so long beset

him; and he had utterly forgotten that he had ever

been an invalid. He grinned as he rejected that

he had been oblitred to shoot a man to find a cure

for his nerves.

As the train drev/out of New Haven the Governor,

seem.ingly absorbed in a magazine, covertly kicked
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him. A man passed slowly thr'>ugh the car, care-
lessly eyeing the passengers. When he reached
Archie's chair he paused as though steadying himself
against the swaying train. For a moment he clung
to the back of the Governor's chair, which was turned
toward the window, and his eyes surveyed the lug-
gage piled under the windows. The Governor swung
round presently and remarked indifferently without
changing his position :

"Rawlings, the best man they have in the Depart-
ment now. He's looking for some one but let us
hope it's not us. A very keen eye has Rawlings.
Not one of these sleuths in a black derby and false
mustache you see in the movies, but a gentleman
and a man of education. He's probably looking
for that teller who cut a slice out of the surplus of a
Massachusetts bank last week. It's not our trouble,
Archie. Embezzlers and defaulters are not to my
taste; we rather look down on that breed in the
brotherhood. A low order of talent; no brains;
they're not in our class."

"But it isn't necessary to advertise our sins to the
whole train!" whispered Archie, eyeing apprehen-
sively their nearest neighbors in the crowded car.
"You haven't convinced me yet that we're not mak-
ing a serious blunder."

"Cease grumbling! If we wanted to play safe
we'd both enter some home for aged and decrepit
men and sit among the halt and blind and toothless
until we became even as they. Rawlings' defaulter
is encumbered, most disgracefully, with the usual
blonde, in this case the lilv-handcd cashier in a mo-
tion picture shop ; and a man of Rawlings' inteUigence
would know at a glance that we are not villains of that
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breed. I haven't traveled by this route for some time
and I mean to keep awake to enjoy the pleasant view.
My historical sense is always tickled as I cut across
Rhode Island and contemplate the state house at
Providence. If we were not really upon business
bent we might have run down to Narragansett Pier
or even to Newport for a breath of air. Newport

!

Newport is adorable ! I am far from being a snob,
Archie, but Newport is really the loveliest place in

America. I grant you that Bar Harbor has its points
and even Bailey Harbor is not so bad — do pardon
me, Archie ! I forgot for the moment your unhappy
mernories of that place — but Newport alone is per-
fection gone to heaven ! It would please me enor-
mously to join you in a little excursion to Newport,
by yacht preferably; but if it leaked out that we
had been flying so high it would injure us with the
simple-hearted comrades of the great brotherhood.
You can imagine what a man like Red Leary would
say if he knew we were dining at tables where the
jewels run into millions. And your young friend
Abijah, alias Pete Barney, would certainly cut our
acquaintance if we failed to take advantage of such
glorious opportunities."

"How are you going to know whether we're
watched.^" asked Archie in a frightened whisper
when "Forty-second Street" flashed at him from
the wall of the tunnel.

"In a few minutes we'll know the worst," replied
the Governor blandly. "I beg of you be confident,
be assured, be cheerful!"
Ar the station gates a man in gray livery stepped

up and touched his cap to the Governor.
"Ah, Tom; glad to see you again !"

I

1
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"Thank you, sir; is this all the luggage?"

"That's all, Tom. Have an eye to Mr. Comly's

bag; he's stopping with me."

Archie dragged himself into a handsome limousine

that was brought to the curb by a chauffeur as im-

peccably tailored as the footman.

"Well, George, how are things with you?" asked

the Governor pleasantly.

"Very good, sir; things running very smoothly.

sir.

"Drive directly home, please.

"We may wander to our hearts' content, Archie,

but there's no place like home, particularly when
it's little old New York," remarked the Governor,

sinking back contentedly.

X
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CHAPTER FOUR

I

f

The car crossed to the Avenue and bore north.

Archie was again left high in air. He had expected

to be piloted by circuitous loutes to some vile thieves'

den in the intricate mazes of the East Side, but the

car and the smartly appareled men encouraged the

hope of a very different destination. The Governor,

evidently enjoying his companion's befuddlement,

talked of the changes that had taken place in the

upper city in his memory. His reminiscences did nor

interest Archie greatly. He thought it likely the

Governor was uttering commonplaces for the benefit

of the men on the box, who could easily hear their

passengers' conversation through the partition win-

dows. The car passed two clubs in which Archie

was a member in good standing and he caught a

fleeting glimpse down an intersecting thoroufihfare

of the apartment house in which he was a tenant with

a recurrence of the disagreeable questionings he had
experienced so frequently as to whether he was him-
self or some other and very different person.

The Governor had not warned him to avoid mark-
ing the route, which was as familiar to Archie as the

palm of his hand, but somewhere in the Seventies

he did for a moment lose track of the streets, and the

car, swinging east, stopped midway of a block of

iSJ
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handsome residences. There was still the chance
that this was all by-play, a trick for concealing their

arrival in town ; but the footman was already ring-

ing the bell of a house whose facade was the most
distinguished in sight. The door was opened by a

manservant, whose face expressed pleasure as the
Governor passed him with all the airs of incontestable

proprietorship.

"I think we may as well go at once to our rooms,"
he said. "You understand, Baring, that we dine
at seven-thirty— places for three ?

"

"Very good, sir: I received your telegram."
Amid the various phases of surprise through

which he had passed since reaching the station

Archie had kept his ears open, thinking the servants
would address their employer by a name, but no
such clue was forthcoming. The house exhaled an
atmosphere of luxury and taste, and the furnishings

were rich and consistently chosen. Archie recalled

twenty houses in which he was frequently a guest
that in nowise approached the Governor's estab-

lishment for comfort and charm. If he had been
puzzled before he was stupefied now. The enormous
effrontery of the thing overwhelmed him. He
knew the general neighborhood too well not to be
sure that it was not a region where a housebreaker
of even the most exalted rank could live unchallenged.

To be sure this was summer, and most of the houses
along the street were boarded up ; but the Governor
would certainly not be invading in broad daylight

premises to which he had no claim, and the retinue

of trained and decorous servants disposed effectually

of any such speculations.

On the second floor the Governor lingered in the
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drawing-room to call his guest's attention to some
pictures, contemporary American work, which Archie

recognized instantly. Indeed he knew several of

the painters very well.

"We must encourage our own artists," remarked

the Governor. "It's the only way we shall ever

develop an American art."

Continuing up another flight (there was an elevator,

the Governor explained, but he preferred the stairs)

Archie surveyed approvingly a lounging room, half

library and half office.

"If you have a taste for old leather there's stuff

here that will please you. No rubbish, you see; a

man's room, a little quaint as to furniture, and the

telephone and electric fan are the only anachronisms,

a concession to the spirit of modern life. Here 1

have worked out some most abstruse problems in

astrology. A capital place to ponder the mysteries.

If anything on that tray interests you, help yourself."

Archie tottered toward the stand on which de-

canters, syphons, and a silver bowl of ice had been

placed. He helped himself generously to Scotch

;

the Governor contented himself with a glass of

mineral water— he never took anything else, he

explained.

"Odd, but I've never used the stuff' at all. Bless

you, no fanatical notions on the subject ! If you
don't see what you like there just press a button

and it will probably be found for you. And now,
my dear Archie" — he closed the door and turned

on the fan — "you are my guest, in every sense my
guest. You wouldn't be human if you didn't wonder
about me rather more than at any time since we
first met

; you had not the slightest idea that I
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should bring you to so decent a shack as this. It

may have occurred to you that I may be an inter-

loper here, but such is not the case. I own this

house and the ground it stands on and everything

in it. You are, of course, not a prisoner ; not in any
sense, and there's a telephone in your room— you
shall see in a moment— by which you can talk to

all the world quite freely,— no restrictions whatso-
ever.

"My name is not Saulsbury, of course, but some-
thing quite different. The servants in this house
do not know my true name. They might, of course,

work it out, for I pay taxes here, and my family

history is spread in the public records, but the people

you see about here are trained to curb their curiosity

;

I trust them just as I trust you. They are all from
under the crust, — the man who met us at the
station is a daring housebreaker; the chauffeur a

second-story man, the only one I ever knew who
had the slightest judgment; the butler is a hotel

thief, and a shrewd operator until he got too corpu-

lent for transom work. Down to the scullery maid,
who was a clever shoplifter, all the servants are

rn/oks I've picked up and installed here until they
can do what Leary's doing, invest their ill-gotten

gains in some legitimate business. When Baring
offers you the asparagus or serves your coffee you
may derive a thrill from the knowledge that the man
at your elbow has enough rewards hanging over him
to make any one rich who can telephone his where-
abouts to police headquarters in any town in America.
As all branches of the profession are represented

here my retainers repay my hospitality by keeping

me in touch with their comrades everywhere."
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Archie wiped the perspiration from his face and
groped for the decanter.

"You're not afraid — not afraid of them!"

"Ingratitude, my dear Archie, is reserved for

the highbrow moralist ; I trust these people with

my life and liberty, and they know I'll not only

protect them but that my facilities for shielding

them and assisting in the liquidation of their loot is

theirs to command. VV^hile they are here their lives

are wholly circumspect, though they are not with-

out their temptations. With a place like this to

operate from they could raid this whole block and
back vans up to my door and cart it away. Officious

caretakers and hidden wires connected with de-

tective agencies would only stimulate their wits.

But nothing doing, Archie ! A policeman on this

beat suggested to Baring, over a bottle of beer in the

basement, the lifting of plate in a house round the

corner, but what did Baring do but show the fellow

the door! And yet Baring has stolen thousands of

dollars' worth of stuff of all kinds and has it well

planted waiting for me to turn it into cash. By the

way, you saw the chap who brought in the tray ?

You probably noticed his melancholy air .'' I had
just told him of Hoky's death and he's all broken up.

He and Hoky ranged the Missouri River towns a

few years ago and the police out there are still try-

ing to explain their plunderings."

"I suppose, I suppose," Archie timidly ventured,

"you've told them about me?"
"Not a word! They'd be jealous: wouldn't

understand how I made you a guest when z\\ the

rest of 'em have to work for a living. You will act

exactly as though you were a visitor in the house
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of an old friend. And now I must go through this

mail— I've got a chap who collects my stuff from
some of the unofficial post-offices up-state and here
it is all ready for inspection. The first room to the
right is yours.

"A few pretty good pastels stuck around here,"
he continued, opening a door. "That 'Moonrise
on the Grand Lagoon' is rather well done. Every-
thing seems ^.o be in order ; if you want your clothes

pressed poke the button twice."

Archie snapped his fingers impatiently. When he
went to Washington to say good-by to his sister

he fiad ordered a trunk packed with the major
portion of his wardrobe and held for orders. How
to possess himself of the trunk without disclosing

his presence in town to the valet of the Dowden
Apartments was beyond his powers.

"If you have something tucked away that you'd
like to get hold of— " suggested the Governor with
one of his intuitive flashes.

" It's a trunk at my— er— lodgings. A man who
works there packed it for me—

"

"Why don't you come out with it and say that
the syndicate valet in one of these palatial bachelor
chambers somewhere uptown packed it for you ?

I can tell a man who's been valeted as far as my
eyes will reach. Now T have no curiosity what-
ever about your personal identity or affairs of any
sort, as I've told you before. I'll ring for my own
valet, who was an honest tailor before he became a
successful second-story worker, and you may con-
fide your predicament to him. He'll ride home
on the trunk. There was never yet a valet who
wouldn't steal the tiousers off a bronze statue, and

Kjn
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ril lift the ban on crooked work here long enough

for Timmons to call at your lodgings and either

by violence or corruption secure your trunk. No

!

Not a cent. Remember that you are my guest."

The trunk was in Archie's room in just one hour.

Timmons, who had received his instructions without

the slightest emotion, gravely unpacked it.

"You've got to admit the service in this house is

excellent. If you don't mind we'll dress for dinner,"

remarked the Governor lounging in the doorway.

"I forgot to say that there's a lady dining with
»»

us—
"Alady !" demanded Archie with a frown. He had

assumed, when the Governor reminded Baring that

dinner was to be served for three, that he was to be in-

troduced to some prominent member of what the

Governor was fond of calling the great fraternity.

But the threatened projection of a woman into the

household struck Archie unfavorably. The Gov-

ernoi^s tale of his love affair with a bishop's daughter

he had discounted heavily ; it was hardly possible

that any respectable woman would dine in the house.

The Governor, with his usual quick perception,

noted his companion's displeasure.

"Your qualms and your concern for th.. pro-

prieties are creditable to your up-bringing. But

how ungenerous of you to suspect me of wishing

to mix you up with anything even remotely border-

ing upon an intrigue, a vulgar liaison! One thing

I am not, my boy; one thing I may, wtli a degree

of assurance, say for myself, and that is that with all

my sins I am not vulgar !"

"Of course I didn't mean that," said Archie

clumsily, knowing that this was exactly what he

1l
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had meant. "But I thought you might be— er

—

more comfortable if I didn't appear."
"The suspicion had sunk deep I But once more

I shall forgive you. Your presence will hvlp me
tide over a difficult situation. 1 am not only show-
ing you once more the depth of my confidence and
trust but, more than that, I pav you the compli-
ment of nsking your assistance. \\>u bear yourself
so like a gentleman that your pi. ence at my fable
can hardly fail to reassure the lady and contribute
to her own ease and peace of mind. And with-
out you we might quarrel horribly. You will

act as a buffer, a restraining influence; your charm-
ing manners will mitigate the violence of her
resentment against me. The lady

—

"

Archie waited for what further he might have to
say about the lady. The Governor had grown
suddenly grave. He crossed the room, stared at

the floor for a mom.ent, and then said from the door :

"The lady, my dear boy, is my sister."

II

The Governor maintained so evenly his mood
of irresponsible insouciance that the soberness with
which he announced that it was his sister who was
to join them at dinner sent Archie's thoughts dart-
ing away at a new tangent of speculation. He
had so accommodated himself to the idea that the
Governor was a man without ties, or with all his

ties broken, that this intimation that he had a sister

who was still on friendly enough terms with him to
visit his house — an establishment which with all

its conventionalities of comfort and lnvurv was
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dominated by a note of mystery — left Archie

floundering. As the man himself had said, it

would not be so difficult a matter to penetrate the

secret of his identity. Archie knew several men
in town who were veritable encyclopedias of the

scandal of three generations, and if the scion of

some old New York house had gore astray these

gentlemen could furnish all the essential data. But

he had given his word and he had no intention of

prying into his friend's affairs. However, the sister

might let fall some clue, and as he dressed he tried

to imagine just what sort of woman the Governor's

f rster would prove to be.

"Julia is usually very prompt but she is mo< r-

ing from Southampton and we must allow her the

usual margin," the Governor remarked when they

met in the drawing-room. Traces of the same

nervousness he had manifested in announcing that

it wa§ his sister who was coming to dine with them

were still visible.

The clock had struck the three-quarters when
they heard the annunciator tinkle followed by the

opening of the front door. The Governor left the

room with a bound and Archie heard distinctly

his hearty greetings and a woman's subdued replies.

"I'm sorry to be late, but we had to change a

tire. No, I'll leave my wraps here."

"Won't you be more comfortable without your

hat?"
"No, I'll keep it; thanks!"
The door framed for a moment a young woman

who in her instant's pause on the threshold seemed

like a portrait figure suddenly come to life. She

was taller than the Governor and carried herself
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with a suggestion of his authoritative bearing. Her
face was a feminized version of the Governor's, ex-
quisitely modeled and illuminated by dark eyes that
swept Archie with a hasty inquiry from under the
brim of a black picture hat. She might have been
younger or older than the Governor, but her matur-
ity was not an affair of years. She was a person of
distinction, a woman to challenge attention in any
company. Archie was not sure whether she had
been warned of a stranger's presence in the house,
but if she was surprised to find him there she made
no sign.

As Archie advanced to meet them he moved
slowly, and unconsciously drew himself up, as
though preparing to meet a personage who com-
pelled homage and was not to be approached with-
out a degree of ceremony. She was entirely in
black save for the roses in her hat. She might
have retained the hat, he thought, for the sake of
its shadow on her face; or from a sense that it em-
phasized the formal and transitory nature of her visit.

" JuJia» this is my friend, Mr. Comly."
Her "very glad, I'm sure," was uttered with res-

ervations, but she smiled, a quick sad little smile.
The Governor had introduced her as Julia, care-

lessly, as though of course Archie knew the rest
of it. The whole business was as utterly unreal
as anything could be. The Governor asked per-
functorily about her drive into town, ana whether
it had been hot in the country. Dinner was an-
nounced immediately and they sat down at a
round table whose centerpiece of sweet peas brought
a coolness into the room.
The dinner was served with a deliberation befitting

, I



BLACKSHEEP! BLACKSHEEP! 163

the end of a summer day. Julia was the most tran-

quil of the trio and it was in Archie's mind that she

was capable of dominating even more difficult situ-

ations. She was studying him — he was conscious

of that— and it was clear that she was not finding

it easy to appraise and place him. The Governor
had given him no hint of the possible trend of the

table talk but the woman took the matter into her

own hands. As though by prearrangement she

touched upon wholly impersonal matters, recent

movements in European affairs, a new novel, the in-

dustrial situation ; things that could be broa hed

without fear of embarrassment were picked up and

flung aside when they had served their purpose. The
Governor was often inattentive, the most uncom-
fortable member o; the trio. It seemed to Archie as

he met a puzzled look in Julia's eyes from time to

time that she was still trying to account for him, and

her manner he thought slowly changed. Her first

defensive hostility yielded to something much more
amiable. It was as though she had reached a deci-

sion not wholly unflattering and might be a little

sorry for her earlier attitude.

The Governor roused himself presently at the

mention of a new book of verse she had praised,

and threw himself into the talk thereafter with char-

acteristic spirit and humor.

"Mr. Comly shares my affection for the poets.

He has been a great resource to me, Julia. I'm

sure you'd be grateful to him if you knew the ex-

tent of his kindnesses. A new friend, but it's not

always the old ones, you know —

"

" My brother is hard to please, ' said Julia. "You
score high in meeting his exacting requirements."
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A slight smile dulled the irony of this, but the
Governor, evidently concerned for the maintenance
of amity, introduced the art of the Aztecs, to which
he brought his usual enthusiasm.
The Aztecs carried them back to the drawing-

room, where Archie, feeling that the Governor
and his sister probably had personal affairs to talk
about, lounged toward the door; but the Governor
was quick to detect his purpose.

"Juha, if you brought those documents %vith
you I'll take them up to my room and look them
over. It's only a matter of my signature, isn't it .?

You and Mr. Comly can give the final twist to
prehistoric art. I'll be down at once."
"Very well; you will find them in my bag in the

hall. I must start home very soon, you know."
"I had hoped you would spend the night here,"

said the Governor; "but if you won't I'm grateful
even for this little glimpse."

If Julia was displeased by the Governor's very
evident intention not to be left alone with her she
was at pains to conceal the feeling. Archie turned
toward her inquiringly, but he met a look of acqui-
escence that carried also an appeal as though she
wished him not to interfere.

The Governor left the room and reappearc J with
a small satchel, took out several bundles of legal
papers and glanced at their superscriptions.
"Those are chiefly deeds and leases," Julia re-

marked carelessly. "They're ail ready to be signed
by the trustees. There are forms for our approval
attached to all of them and you'll find that I've
signed."

The Governor shrugged his shoulders as though
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business matters were not to his taste and in a

moment they heard his quick s.ep on the stair.

The novelty of the situation that left Archie alone

with a woman whose very name he did not know
was enhanced by th.^ sumptuousness of the back-

ground furnished by the house itself. It was the

oddest possible place for such an adventure. Julia

sat with one arm flung along the back of a low chair.

She fell naturally into poses that suggested portraits

;

there were painters who would have jumped at the

chance of sketching her as she sat there with the spot

of red in the big hat and the shadowed face and
the white of her throat and arms relieving the long

black line.

"It is no doubt clear to you," she remarked
without altering her position and with no lower-

ing of the habitual tone of her speech, "that my
brother prefers not to be alone with me."

"I rather surmised that," Archie replied with

an ease he did not feel. She might ask questions

;

it might be that she would cross-examine him as to

the Governor's recent movements. He turned to

drop his cigarette into the brass receiver at his elbow
to avoid contact with her gaze, which was bent upon
him disconcertingly.

"We have but a moment, and we must have a

care not to seem to be confidential. He didn't

^'-^se his door, I think."

The draperies at the end of the room swayed
a little and Archie walked back and glanced into

the dining-room. He nodded reassuringly and
she indicated a seat a little nearer than the one he
had left.

"Pleav, don't be alarmed, but it's a singular

M
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fact that I know you; we met once, passingly,

at a tea in Cambridge; it's a good while ago and
we exchanged only a word, so don't try to re-

member. I much prefer that you shouldn't."
Archie didn't remember; he had attended many
teas at Cambridg during commencement festivi-

ties and had always hated them. "It was not
until we were at the table that I placed you tonight.

I'm telling you this," she went on, "not to dis-

turb you bu- to let you knov/ that I'm relieved,

infini'ely relieved to know that you are with my
brother. How it came about is none of my affair.

But you are a gentleman; in the strange phase
through which" — her lips formed to speak a

name but she caught herself up sharply— "through
which he is passing I'm gratified that he has your
companionship. I want you to promise to be
kind to him, and to protect him so far as possible.

I only know vaguely — I am afraid to surmise —
how he spends his tine; this is my first glimpse
of him in a year, and for half a dozen years I have
met him only in some such way as this. You have
probably questioned his sanity; that would be

only natural, but there is no such e.xcuse for him.

Once something very cruel happened to him ; some-
thing that greatly embittered him, a very cruel,

hard thing, indeed ; and after the first shock of it
—

"

She turned her head slightly and her lips quivered.

"That is all," she said, and faced him again with
her beautiful repose accentuated, her perfect self-

control that touched him with an infinite pity.

She was superb, and he had listened with a shame
deepened by the consciousness that, remembering
him from a chance meeting, she attributed to him
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an honor and decency he had relinquished, it seemed

to him, in some state of existence before the dawn
of time. What she knew or did not know about

her brother was not of importance ; it was the

assumption that he was capable of exercising an

influence upon the man, protecting and saving

him from himself that hurt, hurt with all the poignancy

of physical pain. She did not dream that she had

got the whole thing upside-down ; that if the Gov-

ernor was a social pariah he himself was no whit

better, and had thrown himself upon the Governor's

mercy.

"I shall do what I can," he sjiid. "You can see

that I am very fond of him ; he has been enormously

kind to me."

She gave little heed to this, though she nodded

her head slowly as though she had counted upon

his promise.

"You probably know that with all his oddities

and whimsicalities he has some theory of life that

doesn't belong to our day. It may help you to

know that there's a crisis approaching in his affairs.

He has hinted at it for several years; it's a part

of the mystery in which he wraps himself; but I

never know quite how to take him. He wears

smiling mask. Please understand that it is berau:.c

I love him so much that I am saying these things

to you ; that and because I know I can trust you.

You are remaining with him, I hope —

"

"Yes; we plan to be together f • some time."

"If anything should happen to .m I should like

to know." She paused a momen*-. "It was dis-

tinctly understood between us when he called me
by telephone this morning that I was not to hint
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in any way as to his identity, or mine for that
matter, and I shall not break faith with him. He
would be greatly displeased if he knew what I have
said to you ; but I resolved after I had been in the
house half an hour that I could count on your aid.

We have but a moment more."
She mused a moment and then with quick decision

stepped to a writing table, snatched a sheet of paper
and wrote rapidly, while he filled in the interval by
talking of irrelevant things to guard against the
chance that the Governor might be on his way
down and would note their silence.

She thrust the sheet into an envelope and sealed it.

"I trust you completely," she said, lingering with
a smile upon the last word. "I shall be at that
address until the first of October. You can wire
me in any emergency."
When the Governor reappeared they were seem-

mgly in the midst of a leisurely discussion of the
drama.

"Back into the bag they go," said the Governor.
"Everything's all right, JuHa. I checked up the
items with my inventory and am entirely satisfied.

Pm delighted that you two get on so 'veil together;
but I knew you would hit it ofF. Mr. Comly has
been most kind and considerate, Julia. In my
long pilgrimage I have never before met a man so
much to my taste. The Wandering Jew and the
Flying Dutchman had no such luck. Sweet it is to
wander with a good comrade, taking no care for the
morrow, but letting every day suffice unto itself."

He walked to a grand piano at the end of the
room, sat down and began to play.

Surprise was dead in Archie where the Governor
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was concerned ; he could only marvel at the ease
and finish with which the man n. Jide the room vibrate
with the most exquisite melodies of Schumann,
Chopin, MacDowell. He played for half an hour
without airs or affectations, things that bruised and
hurt the spirit by their very tenderness and wistful-

ness.

"It's as though some one had been flinging hand-
fuls of rose leaves into the room," said Julia softly

when the last chords had died away.
The music had at least served the purpose of

dispersing any unhappy hovering ghosts, and she
was quick to seize the moment as a propitious one
for her departure. The Governor did not demur
when she asked him to see if her car was waiting.

" You are not afraid to drive out alone ? I should
be glad, you know, to make the run with you."
"Not in the least afraid," she answered lightly.

Fear, Archie thought, was not a thing one would
associate with her. The Governor brought her
r-at, a long garment that covered her completely.

Dduced from the bag a cap which she sub-
s' d for the hat and Archie had thus his first

of her handsome head and abundant dark
hair and her face freed of the baffling shadow.

In carrying her wrap into the room the Governor
had frustrated any hope she may have had for a

private word with him; but she betrayed no re-

sentment.

"It's really much nicer changing indoors," she
laughed, standing before a mirror to adjust the cap.
"Coming in I shifted my headgear just before we
reached town. Behold me now, a woman trans-
formed 1"

'J
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The Governor plucked Archie's sleeve as a sign

that he was not to drop back and she walked to

the car between them.

With a smile and a wave of the hand she was

gone and they stood at the curb looking after her

until the limousine was out of sight.

"Thank you, lad," said the Governor quietly.

They went up to his den, where they smoked

for some time in silence. The Governor seemed

to be gathering himself together after the strain

of the three difficult hours and when he spoke finally

it was with a deep sigh.

"Well, Archie, we must bear ourselves as men

in all our perplexities. We are put into this world

for a purpose, every chick of us, and there's no

use kicking the shins of the high gods. I feel a

leading ; there's something pulling us I oth ; unseen

powers knocking us about. Tomorrow I shall

be engaged most of the day ; there are some of the

brotherhood to meet and it must be managed with

caution. I suggest that you stretch your legs in

the park and feed the swans as a tranquilizer. Soon

we shall be abroad on the eternal quest. The quv

for what, I see written in your eyes ! For peace,

Archie ; for happiness ! It may be nearer than

we think— there's always that to tie our hopes to !

"

"It would be possible, I suppose," said Archie

slowly, "for us to cut it all out, settle back into

our old places —

"

"Never!" cried the Governor. "I tell you

we've got to complete the circle ! If we stop now
we're ruined, both of us! We've got to go right

on. 1 know what's the matter with you ; it's that

dear sister of mine who has wakened in you all
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manner of regrets and yearnings for your old life.

Ah, she couldn't fail to affect you that way; she's

o wholly the real thing! Seeing her probably

made you homesick for your Isabel. There ! I

thought you would j inp ! And maybe you think

I haven't been - troubled in the same way about

my little affair ! There would be something funda-

mentally wrong with us, lad, if we didn't feel, when
we stood before a beautiful noble woman, as though

we were in a divine presence That's the test,

Archie; so long as we are sensible of that feeling

there's some hope for us in this world and the next."

Ill

Archie learned from Baring, who brought up his

breakfast, that the Governor had left the house.

"It was our orders to take good care of you, sir;

if there's any "/ay we can serve you —

"

"A morning paper; that will be all, thank you.

I shall be going out presently."

"Very good, sir. The master thought it likely

you would spend the day out. He will hardly be

in himself be'' ^ six."

Here agaii /as an opportunity to abandon the

Governor, but keen now for new experiences and

sensations, Archie dismissed the idea. The appe-I of

the Governor's sister had imposed a new burden

upon him, and the Governor's voh«ble prattle about

fate and the inevitable drawing of destiny had im-

pressed him. H could depart for Banff and take

the chance of never being molested for any of his

crimes, but to do this v. juld be cowardice, just that

fear of his fate that Isabel had t.vitted him about.

11
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He chose a stick with care from a rsck at the

front door, walked to the Avenue and turned deter-

minedly cityward, walking jauntily. Beyond Forty-

second Street he passed several acquaintances, who
nodded, just as the Governor had predicted, little

dreaming that he was a reckless criminal, a man
with an alias and a fortnight's record that would
make a lively story for the newspapers.

He was rather disappointed that no one followed

him, no hand was clapped on his shoulder. He
reached Madison Square unwearied, wondering

whether the obliteration of his moral sense had
destroyed also his old fears about his health. He
climbed to the front seat of a bus and rode up the

Avenue, a conspicuous figure.

He grinned as he saw seated in the upper window
of the most conservative of all his clubs one of his

several prosperous uncles, an old gentleman who
for years was to be found in that same spot at this

same hour of the day.

Having sufficientl}' exposed himself to the eyes

of the world he determined to eat luncheon in

the park restaurant. His appetite demanded an

amount of food that he would have been incapable

of consuming a month earlier, and having given

his order he surveyed the pavilion tranquilly.

Women and children were the chief patrons, with

a sprinkling of sitr^rseers resting from their con-

templation of *:ht - cy's wonders.

He watched idly a young woman with two chil-

dren who occupied a table directly in his line of

vision. He was s're she was their mother, and not

a governess ; she was smartly dressed, and her man-
ner with the youngsters was charming. She occa-
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sionally glanced about nervously, and he detected

several times a troubled look in b r face. The chil-

dren chattered gaily, but it was evidently with an
effort that she answered their questions or entered

into their talk. Children always interested him, and
the boy was a handsome little P Mow, but it was
the girl who held Archie's attention, first as the

embodiment of the beauty and innocence of youth,
and then with a perplexed sense that he had seen

her before. She suddenly turned toward him,
her fair curls tumbling about her shoulders, and
glanced idly across the pavilion. The fine oval

face, the eyes da ng with merriment at some-
thing her brother had directed her attention to,

sent his thoughts flying to Bailey Harbor. As
though consciously aiding his memory, she fell

into the relaxed pose so happily caught by the
photograph, with the same childish archness and
captivating smile.

Their luncheon had just been served and he
continued to inspect them with a deepening con-
viction that the woman was Mrs. Cong^ n and
these the children mentioned in the tele- 'm he
had found tucked under the pbte of the Bailey
Harbor house. The resemblance betwen the young
woman and the child with tie roguish smile was
unmistakable. She might Oi. occasion present the
same smiling countenance, though in unguarded
moments a tense, worried look came into her face,

and she continued her anxious surveyofherneighbors.
It was a dispiriting thought that there under

his eyes, so close that the babble of the children
occasionally reached him across the intervening
tables, was the family of the man he had shot.

ill
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Their ignorance of that dark transaction gave him

little comfort, nor was there any extenuation of his

sin in the fact that the wife had fled to escape from

her husband's brutality. He tried to console hini-

self with the reflection that the thing had a ludi-

crous side. He might walk over to Mrs. Congdon

and say: "Pardon me, madam, but it may interest

you to know that I shot your husband at Bailey

Harbor and you have nothing further to fear from

him. I am unable to state at the moment whether

the wound was a mortal one, but from my knowledge

of your family afl^airs I judge that you would hardly

be grieved If you never saw him again."

He was shocked at his own levity. The thing

was not in any aspect a laughing matter. Amid

other experiences he had freed himself for a few

days of the thought of Putney Congdon lying dead

in a lonely cleft of the Maine rocks, but meeting

the man's family in this fashion was almost as dis-

concerting as a visit from Congdon's ghost.

The Congdons had eaten their meal hurriedly

and were already paying their check. He watched

them move away toward the interior of the park,

marked their direction and chose a parallel course

with a view to keeping them in sight.

Occasionally he caught glimpses of the children

dancing ahead of their mother. The remote paths

she chose for the ramble confirmed his suspicion

that she was on guard against the threatened seizure

of the youngsters by their father, and having been

driven from Bailey Harbor was now in town to

formulate her plans for the future, or perhaps

only whiling away the hours until she could escape

to some other place in the country. Unable to
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argue himself out of a feeling that Mrs. Congdon's
troubles were no affair of his he was beset by the

fear that he might be doomed for the rest of his

life to follow them, to view them from afar off,

never speaking to them, but led on by the guilty

knowledge that he was a dark factor in their lives.

He became so engrossed that he lost track of

them for a time ; then a turn of the path brought
him close upon them. Mrs. Congdon was sitting

on a bench under a big elm and the children were
joyously romping on the lawn in front of her, play-

ing with a toy balloon to which a bit of bark had
been fastened. They would toss it in the air and
jump and catch it while the weight prevented its

escape. A gust of wind caught it as Archie passed

and drove it across his path, while the children

with screams of glee pursued it. The string caught
under his hat brim and he seized it just as the girl,

outdistancing her brother, plunged into him.

"Edith!" called the mother, rising quickly.

"Children, you mustn't go into the path. There's

plenty of room here for you to play."

"The wind wasalittletoo much for you that time !"

laughed Archie, as the children, panting from their

run, waited for the restoration of their plaything.

He measured the buoyancy of the balloon against

the ballast, and let go of it with a little toss that

seemed to free it, then he sprang up and caught it

amid their excited cries.

The little girl curtsied as he put the string in her

hand.

"Thank you very much !'' they chorused.

Mrs. Congdon had walked a little way toward
the path but now that the children were again

h\
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scampering over the lawn she paused and made a
slight, the slightest, inclination of the head as Archie
lifted his hat and continued on his way.

Edith was the name used in the telegram he had
found in the Bailey Harbor house, and this coupled
with his closer view of the child disposed of Archie's
last hope that after all it might not be Mrs. Congdon
and her children he had stumbled upon. She had no
business to throw herself across his path, he fumed.
The appearance of Putney Congdon's father at
Cornford had shaken him sufficiently, but that he
should be haunted by the man's wife and children
angered him. He wanted to fly from the park and
hide himself again in his room at the Governor's
house, but he was without will to leave. The decent
thing for him to do was to take the first train for
Bailey, and begin diligent search for Putney Cong-
don, dead or alive. He had no right to assume that
the man's serious injury or death would be any con-
solation to the wife and children. And the quarrel
between husband and wife might have been only a
tiff, something that would have been adjusted with-
out further bitterness but for his interference. There
was no joy in the fate that kept continually bring-
ing his crime to his attention. Thoroughly miserable,
he threw himself upon a bench and lapsed into'

gloomy meditations. The light-hearted laughter of
the children — Putney Congdon's children— was
borne to him fitfully to add to his discomfiture,
but he was held to the spot. There was something
weirdly fascinating in their propinquity, and in the
thought that he alone of all men on earth could ever
tell them just what had happened in their house
when their father went there to search for them.
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He sat half an hoi pensively, noting an occasional

pedestrian or the flash of a motor that rolled through
the unfrequented driveway. But for the hum of

the cars the deep calm of a June afternoon lay upon
the landscape.

Then a piercing scream, the shrill cry of a child

in terror, brought him to his feet.

"Help! Help! Oh, Edith ! Edith!''

The cries sent him at a run toward the place in

which he had left the Congdons.
Rounding a curve in the path he saw a man rush-

ing down the road with Edith in his arms. The
mother was racing after him, while the little boy
lay wailing where he had fallen in his frantic effort

to follow. In the distance stood a car, with a woman
waiting beside the open door.

Archie redoubled his pace, passed Mrs. Congdon
and gained the car as the man with the child in his

arms jumped into it. The woman, who had evi-

dently been acting as watcher, stumbled as she
attempted to spring in after them and delayed
flight for an instant. The door slammed viciously

on Archie's arm as he landed on the running board.
The car was moving rapidly and a man's voice
bade the driver hurry. Within the child's screams
were suddenly stifled, the door swung open for an
instant and a blow, delivered full in the face, si it

Archie reeling into the road.

When he gained his feet Mrs. Congdon stood
beside him moaning and wringing her hands. A
mounted policeman rode upon the scene, listened

for an instant to Archie's explanations and, sound-
ing his whistle, set off after the car at a gallop. .A

dozen of the park police were on the spot imme-
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diately, followed by a crowd of excited spectators.

Mrs. Congdon had fainted and several women were
ministering to her. The little boy, sobbing plain-

tively, tried to answer the questions of the sergeant

who took charge and despatched men in every direc-

tion to search for the kidnapers and send the

alarm through the city.

Archie's nose bled from the rap in the face and
his back ached where he had struck the earth.

The sergeant plied him with questions which he

answered carefully, knowing that in all the cir-

cumstances of his having loitered in th" vicinity

he might not unnaturally be suspected of com-
plicity. When his name was asked, he answered
promptly.

"John B. Wright, Boston; stopping at the Hotel

Ganymede.'*
"Blisinpss?">usmess

"Broker, Nanonet Building, Boston."

These items officially written down, he described

truthfully how he had first seen the woman and her

children in the pavilion, the subsequent walk, and
the episode of the balloon. He pointed out just

where he had been sitting when the screams attracted

his attention.

"This is a serious case and you will be wanted as a

witness," said the officer. "You didn't know these

people— never saw them before ?"

"No. I had come to the park to kill time until

four o'clock, when I have an engagement at the

Plaza Hotel."

The officer noted carefully his description of the

woman who had assisted in the kidnaping and

such meager facts as he was able to give as to the
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man who had carried off the little girl under the
very eyes of her mother.

The sergeant glanced at Archie's ruddy handker-
chief and grinned.

"Guess that let's you out! You didn't get the
number of the taxi .? That would help a little."

"There wasn't time for that. I was trying to
hang on till help came, but this smash in the face
spoiled that."

To the jostling crowd anxious to hear his story
Archie was a hero, or very nearly one. He heard
their murmurs of admiration as he described the
manner in which he had attempted to board the
car. There were enormous hazards in the whole
situation and every consideration of personal security
demanded that he leave the park at once, but Mrs.
Congdon was now recovering, and he was reluctant
to abandon her and the frightened boy to the
mercies of the park police and staring spectators.
She had recovered sufficiently to tell her story,

and to Archie's relief corroborated his own version
in a manner to dispose of any question as to his
innocence.

The woman's composure struck Archie as remark-
able and her replies to the officer's questions were
brief and exact. Several times she appealed to him
for confirmation on some point, and he edged closer
and stood beside her defensively. Her inquisitor
had neglected to ask her name and address in his
eagerness for information as to the appearance of
the kidnapers. Her reply gave Archie a distinct
shock.

"Mrs. George W. Kendall, 117 E. Coming Street,
Brooklyn."

• I J

i i\



N r

i
I

'.a H

i8o BLACKSHEEP! BLACKSHEEPI

"Have you been threatened in any way? Have
you any enemy who might have attempted to steal

the child ?"

"Nothing of the kind. I brought the children to

the park just for an outing and with no thought thrt
anything so horrible could happen."

It was incredible that any one could lie with
so convincing an air. He w?.s satisfied that she was
Mrs. Putney Congdon, and that the child she had
called Edith was the original of the photograph he
had seen at Bailey Harbor. And the stealing of the
child was in itself but the actual carrying out of her
husband's threat. He knew far too much about the
Congdons for his own peace of mind, but he was un-
willing to desert her in her perplexities. When the
owners of several machines offered to take her home,
she glanced about uncertainly and her eyes falling

upon him seemed to invite his assistance.
" Pardon me, but if I can serve you in any way— "

"Thank you," she said with relief. "I must get
away from this ; it's unbearable."
He put her and the boy into a taxi, whose driver

had been early on the scene, and drove away with
them, with a final promise to the sergeant to report
later at the park station.

"Brooklyn!" he ordered.

For a fev. minutes she was busy omforting the
child and Archie deep in thought turned to meet the
searching gaze of her gray eyes.

"You are a gentleman; I am sure of that; and
I feel that I can trust you.

"

That the wife of a man he had tried to kill and
possibly had slain should be paving the way for con-
fidences, gave him a bewildered sense of being
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whisked through some undiscovered country where
the impossible had become the real. V

"I'm in a strange predicament, and Pm forced to
ask your help. The name and address I gave the
police were fictitious. I know it has a queer look

;

but I had to do it. I know perfectly well who carried
away my little girl. The man and woman you saw
at the car were servants employed by my father-in-
law, who cordially dislikes me. There had been
trouble— "

With a shrug she expressed her impatience of her
troubles, and bent over the boy who was demanding
to be taken to Edith.

"You'll see Edith soon, dear, so don't trouble any
more," she said kindly.

Having quieted the child, she returned to her own
affairs, glancing out to note the direction of the car.
She had done some quick thinking in making her
decision to hide her identity from the police. There
was fight in her eyes and Archie realized that he had
to do with a woman of spirit. He waited eagerly
for a hint as to her plans.

^

"Of course I'm not going to Brooklyn," she said,
as the taxi swung into Fifth Avenue. "Please tell

the man to drive to the Altmore, ladies' entrance.
I'll walk through to the main door and take an-
othe. . ixi. I mean to lose myself," she went on, after
Archie had given the instructions. "I have every
intention of keeping away from policemen and report-
ers, but there's no reason why you should bother any
further. I'm only sorry your name had to be brought
into it. fhe moment they find I've deceived them
they'll be after you for further information, and I
regret that exceedingly. I wish to avoid publicity

U
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and keep my domestic affai. ' out of the newspapers

;

but this of course will only center attention the more

on you. If there's anything I could do — "

"You needn't bother about that at all," replied

Archie with a reassuring smile. "The name and

address I gave were both false."

"You mean that really!"

"I mean that; just that ! My reasons are of im-

portance to no one but myself, and have nothing to

do with the loss of your child, I assure you. I give

you my word that neither the police nor the reporters

will ever find me. I know nothing about you and of

course it is quite unnecessary for me to know."

"Thank you; you are very kind," she murmured.

It struck him as highly amusing that he should be

conspiring with the wife of a gentleman he had shot,

In every aspect it was ridiculous and not since boy-

hood had he felt so much like giggling. And Mrs

Congdon was wonderful ; it was a delight to be the

repository of the confidences of so handsome a young

matron and one who met so difficult a situation sc

courageously. They were both liars; both were

practising a deceit that could hardly fail to brin^

them under sharp scrutiny if they should be caught

Women were far from being the simple creature*

he had believed them to be. The heart of womar

was a labyrinth of mystery. Mrs. Congdon, alto-

gether lovely and bearing all the marks of breeding

had lied quite as convincingly as Sally Walker. Tht

ways of Isabel were beyond all human understanding

and yet her contradictions only added to her charm

Isabel's agitation over the affairs of the Congdon;

led him close to the point of mentioning her name tc

note its effect upon MrG. Congdon, but to do this
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might be an act of betrayal that would only confirm

Isabel's opinion of him as a stupid, meddlesome per-

son. Nothing was to be gained by attempting to

hasten the culmination of the fate that flung him
about like a chip on a turbulent stream. Fi^^nds and
angels might be battling for his soul, and Lucifer

might take him in the end, but meanwhile he was
having a jolly good time.

He looked at her covertly and they laughed with
the mirth of children planning mischief in secret.

"The little girl," he ventured ; "you are not appre-

hensive about her?"
"Not in the slightest. My father-in-law is most

disagreeably eccentric, but he is very fond of my chil-

dren. It was quite like him to attempt to carry off

the little girl, always a particular pet of his. I was
shocked, of course, when it happened. I thought I

should be safe in the park for a few hours until I could

catch a train. I meant to put the children quite out of

my husband's way. I didn't know he was in town ; in

fact, I don't know now that he is or anything about
him. But he's undoubtedly in communication with
his father. It's rather a complicated business, you
see."

It was much more complex than she knew, and
not, all things considered, a laughing ma^^ter. He
spent an uncomfortable moment pondering a situa-

tion which he viewed with the mingled joy and awe
of a child watching the fire in a fuse approach a

fire-cracker.

"I shall be glad to assist you if I can aid you in

any way. You will try to recover the child — ?"

he sufi;o;ested.

"It's generous of you to offer, but I think you had

I
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better keep out of it. Of course I shall have Edith
back; you may be sure of that."

"You have some idea of where they are taking
her— f"

" No, I really haven't. But'she will be safe, though
I hate to think of her being subjected to so hideous
n experience. It's rather odd, as I think of it, that
my husband didn't personally try to take the child
from me."

This, uttered musingly, gave Archie a perturbed
moment. But the car had reached the Altmore.
He lifted out the boy and accompanied them to the
door.

"Thank you, very much," she said in a tone that
dismissed him.

Archie drove to another hostelry for a superficial

cleaning up, explaining to the brush boy who scraped
the oily mud from his trousers that he had been in
an automobile accident. He rode downtown in the
subway, strolled past the skyscraper in which his
office was situated and returned to the Governor's
house feehng on the whole well pleased with himself.

IV

Refreshed by a nap and a shower he was dressed
nd waiting for the Governor at seven. On his way

through the hall he ran into a man whose sudden ap-
pearance gave him a start. He was not one of the
servants but a rough-looking stranger with drooping
s' ilders and a smear of dirt across his cheek. He
V (d have passed him in the street as a laborer re-

turning from a hard day's work. The man did not
lift his eyes but shuffled on to the door of the Gov-
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ernor's room which he opened and then, flinging

round, stood erect and laughed aloud.

"Pardon me, Archie, for giving you a scare! I

couldn't resist the impulse to test this make-up!"
"You!" cried Archie, blinking as the Governor

switched on the light.

"I went and came in these togs; not for a lark, I

;.ssure you, but because I had to go clear down under
the crust today. Turn the water on in my tub and
I'll be slipping into decent duds in a jiffy. Here's

an extra I picked up downtown. Tlie sen im of the

evening is a kidnaping — most deplorable line of

business ! Have you ever noticed a certain perio-

dicity' in child stealing ? About every so often you
hear of such a case. Despicable ; a foul crime hardly

second to rr.urder. Hanging is not too severe a pun-
ishment. Clear out now, for if we begin talking T'll

never get dressed !"

The account of the kidnaping in the park was
little more than a bulletin, but Archie soon had it

committed to memory. The police had not yet
learned that the two most important witnesses had
given fictitious names, for both pseudonyms ap-
peared in the article.

In spite of the Governor's frequently avowed as-

sertion that he wished to know nothing about him,
Archie felt strongly impelled to make a clean bre^3t

of the Bailey Harbor affair, the two encounters v.'ith

Isabel and his meeting with Mrs. Congdon. His
resolution strengthened when the Governor appeared,
dressed with his usual care and exhilarated by his

day's adventures. At the table the Governor threw
a remark now and then at the butler as to the where-
abouts and recent performances of some of that func

Ih
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tionary's old pals. Baring received this information

soberly with only the most deferential murmurs of

pleasure or dismay at the successes or failures of the

old comrades. Baring retired after the dinner had
been served, and the Governor, in cozy accord with

his cigar, remarked suddenly :

"Odd; you might almost say singular! I've

crossed old man Congdon's trail again ! You recall

hi*-: — the old boy we left to the tender mercies of

Seebrook and Walters.^" "*

"Yes; go on!" exclaimed Archie so impatiently

that the Governor eyed him in surprise.

"It's remarkable how my theory that every man
is a potential crook finds fresh proof all the time.

Now old Congdon is rich and there's no reason on
earth why he shouldn't live straight ; but, bless yoi,,

it's quite otherwise ! He's a victim of the same
aberration that prompts people apparently as up-

right as a flagstaff to drop hotel towels into their

trunks, collect coffee spoons in popular restaurants,

or steal flowers in public gardens when they have ex-

pensive conservatories at home. You never can
tell, Archie."

Archie, with the Congdons looming large on his

horizon, was not interested in the philosophical as-

pects of petty pilfering.

"Stick to Eliphalet," he suggested.

"Oh, yes ! Well, I met today one of tne most re-

markable of all the men I know who camp outside the

pale. Perky is hi? name in Who's Who in No Man'.s

Land. A jeweler by trade, he frll from his high

estate and went on the road as a yegg. The work
was too rough for him for one thing, and for another

it was too much of a gamble. Opening safes only to

rmmm
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find that they contained a few dollais in stamps and
the postmaster's carpet slippers vexed him extremely
and he then entered into the game of boring neat

holes in the rim of twenty-dollar gold pieces, leaving

only the outer shell and filling 'em up with a com-
position he invented that made the coin ring like a

marriage bell. While he was still experimenting he
ran into old Eiiphalet sitting with his famous um-
brella on a bench in Boston Common. Perky thought
Eiiphalet was a stool pigeon for a con outfit, but ex-

planations followed and it was a case of infatuation

on both sides. The old man was as tickled with the

scheme as a boy with a new dog. He now assists

Perky to circulate the spurious medium of exchange,

^erky says he's a wonderful ally, endowed with all

the qualities of a first class crook."

"You'll appreciate that better," said Archie,

"when you hear what I know about the Congdon
family. You've been mighty decent in not pressing

me foi* any account of myself but you've got to hear

my story now. We'll probably both be more com-
fortable if I don't tell you my name, but yo > shall

have that, too, if you care for it. So n.any things

have happened since I left Bailey Harbor that you
don't know about, things that I haven't dared tell

you, that I'm going to spout it all now and here.

If you want to chuck me when you've heard it, well

enough; buc I don't mind saying that to part with
you would hurt me terribly. I never felt so depend-
ent on any man as I do on you; and I've grown
mighty fond of you, old man."
"Thank you, lad," said the Governor.
He listened patiently, nodding occasionally or

throwing in a question. When Archie finished he
rose and clapped him on the shoulder.

H
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"By Jove, you've tossed my stars around like so

many dice ! I've got to consult the oracles imme-
diately."

He darted from the room and when Archie reached
his study the Governor was poring over a map of
the heavens.

"Your Isabel's all tangled up in our affairs!" de-
clared the Governor with mock resentment. "It's

she who has upset the calculations of all star-gazers

from the time of Ptolemy !"

"Isabel!" cried Archie excitedly. "I don't catch
the drift of this at all

!"

"I should be surprised if you did! Note that
countless lines converge upon my diagram. Isabel

will dawn upon your gaze again very soon— I feel

it coming. Our next move was clearly outlined to

me before we came to town, but I must verify the
figures in the light of this pistol practice at Bailey."

He covered many sheets of a large tablet with figures

and threw down his pencil with a satisfied sigh.

"Rochester!" he muttered. "Rochester of all

places!"

"Would you mind telling me just what Rochester
has to do with all this.-"' Archie demanded testily.

"My dear boy, Rochester is one of the suburbs of
Paradise ! The commerce and manufactures of that
city are nothing; it's an outpost of Romance, like

Bagdad and Camelot, a port of call on the sea of

dreams, like Carcassonne ! You may recall that I

told you of a certain tile in a summer house where
my adored promised to leave a message for me if her
heart softened or she needed me. Well, the secret

post-office is at Rochester; there the incomparable
visits her aunt and about this time of year she's likely
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to be there. And if you knew the way of the stars

th:i and could understand my calculations

I
your Isabel is likely to have some business in that

I neighborhood just about now."

I "Rubbish! I happen to know that her business

1 was all to be in northern Michigan this summer.
Your stars have certainly made a monkey of you
this time!"

"Cynic! The thought seems to please you ! You
want to see me discomfited and defeated. Very
well ; you can drop me right here if you like, but I'll

wager something handsome that you'll regret your
skepticism all the rest of your days. Resistance to
the course of events marked by the stars is bound to
result in confusion. And here's another striking
coincidence: You mentioned casually that Isabel
spoke of buried treasure in the far north. I'm over-
powered by that. The sweet influences of Pleiades
have long beguiled me with the promise of a quest
for hijdden gold; for years, Archie, the thing has

2 haunted me."
1 "You talk Hke a nonsense book! How much

J
luggage are we taking ?

"

I
"Take everything you've got! This is going to

I
be the most important of all my enterprises, Archie.
It's just as well to be fully prepared."
He rang for Timmons to do their packing and

fell upon a time table.

^
"We shall take it easy tomorrow, arriving at

Rochester, the city of dreams, just as the shades of
m night are falling fast. Run along now; I've got a" lot to think about."

J Archie was roused the next morning by the Gov-
ernor, who flung an armful of newspapers on his bed.

1
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"The police have confessed with unusual frank-
ness that they were duped in the park kidnaping.
You and the attractive Mrs. Congdon both stepped
into the void. The names and addresses are found
to be imaginary and they're in the air ! You stirred
up a pretty row, you two."

" I'd give something handsome to know where she
went," said Archie. " I ought to have stood by to
help her instead of leaving her and her troubles at a
hotel door."

"Having shot her husband, your concern for her
safety and happinesr does you credit ! If the *"ellow
died on the beach and his body was washed out to
sea Mrs. Congdon is a widow. And in that event
it's rather up to you to offer to marry her. The
conventions of good society demand it. Your story
gave me a restless night. I'm flabbergasted by the
way things are happening. For a modest fellow you
are certainly capable of stirring up a queer mess of
situations. And the singular thing about it is that
for thousands of years we've been moving toward
each other c of the void ! And all the other people
who were to influence our destinies were on the way
to join L's — scores of 'em, Archie !"

"Detectives, policemen, and all the rest of them !

Grand juries, prosecuting officers, judges of criminal
courts and prison wardens!"

"You're going to bore me one of these days by
that sort of prattle. On to Rochester!"

They wrote themselves down on the hotel register
at Rochester as Saulsbury and Comly and were

I',
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quickly in the rooms the Governor had engaged

by wire.

"We dress, of course; unless I give you explicit

directions to the contrarywe always dress for dinner,"

said the Governor. "It's a lot more distinguished

to be shot in a white tie than in a morning suit. Al-

ways keep that in mind, Archie— you who go about

popping at men in their o .vn houses with their own
pistols."

"Not going with me!" he exclaimed after they

had dined sedately in the main dining-room of the

hotel. "This is truly the reductio ad absurdum!
Th»ee times I've invaded the premises of my beloved's

aunt and twice nearly got into trouble with police-

men and gardeners. I need you, Archie; really I

do; and you're not a chap to desert a pal."

Under this compulsion Archie found himselfwhisked
away to a handsome residential area where the Gov-
ernor dismissed the driver at a corner and continued
afoot for several blocks.

"Our silk hats would disarm suspicion in even
more exclusive neighborhoods. In fact we lend a

certain distinction to the entire Gene-" Valley.

Alleys are distasteful to me, but into an alley we
must plunge with all our splendor,"

Alleys were not only distasteful to Archie, but he
thought the search for a message in the grounds of

the handsome estate the Governor seemed bent upon
exploring utterly silly and foolhardy. The Gover-
nor ran his stick along the top of a wall that grimly
guarded the rear of the premises.

"Glass!" he exclaimed, and cleared a space with
a sweep of his cane. He caught the edge of the wall
and was quickly on top. When Archie hung back

'\'\
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the Governor grasped him by the arms and swung
him up and dropped him into a dark corner of the
garden. The house at the street end of the deep lot
was a large establishment that argued for the pros-
perous worldly state of the aunt of the Governor's
inamorata.

The Governor left him with the injunction to re-
mam where he was, and he saw in a moment the
glmimer of a match in the summer house. He was
gazmg at the tender, wistful new moon that suddenly
slipped into his vision in the west, when he felt the
Governor's hand on his arm.

"Archie! Oh, Archie!" the Governor whispered
excitedly, brushing an envelope across the bewildere'
Archie's face. "Strike a match before I perish."
He tore open the envelooe, and his fingers trembled

as he held the note to '
. light. He read the two

sheets to himself e-^.rly; then demanded a second
match and read alo^d

:

. . . "If this reaches you, remain near at hand
until I can see you. Please understand that I prom-
ise nothing, but it is very possible that you may be
able to serve me. My aunt is giving a party for me
1 hursday night. I must leave it to you as how best
to arrange for a short interview the day following.
A very dear friend needs help. The matter is urgent.
You will think it a fine irony that I should call upon
you for a service that may be disagreeable if not
dangerous, when your unaccountable way of life has
caused me so much unhappiness."
The match curled and fell from Archie's fingers.

A tense silence lay upon the garden. A bat slanted
eerily through the warm air. The Governor clasped
Archie's hand tightly. He seemed swayed by a deep

i
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emotion, and when he spoke it was in a husky
whisper.
" It has come as I always knew it would come

!

And something tells me I am near the end. Even
with all my faith, boy, it's staggering. And this is

the very night of the dance. Ah, listen to that
!"

They had moved out into a broad walk and Archie

saw that the house was brilliantly lighted. Suddenly
the strains of a lively two-step drew their attention

to a platform that extended out upon the lawn from
the conservatory, and at the same moment electric

lamps shone in dozens of Japanese lanterns along the

hedge-lined paths. The Governor looked at his

watch. It was half-past nine.

"It's about time for us to clear out," Archie re-

marked.

"What! Leave this sacred soil when she^s here?
Not on your life, Archie ! I shall not leave till I've

had speech with her."

"She mentioned the day following the dance in the

note," Archie protested. "You'd certainly make a

mess of things if you tried to butt into the party."

"On the other hand the festal occasion offers an
ideal opporti'nity for the meeting ! It's going to be
a big affair; already machines are dashing into the
driveway in large numbers. We can merge in the
happy throng and trust to our wits to get us out
alive. The aunt is seventy and very wise; she'll

know us instantly as men of quality."

He urged Archie, still resisting, through the grounds
to the front entrance, where they were admitted
with several other gue ts who arrived at the same mo-
ment. The gentlemen they found in the dressing
room merely glanced at them carelessly or nodded.

i
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An old gentleman, mistaking Archie for some one
else, asked assistance with an obstreperous tie
and expressed his gratitude in the warmest terms
J he C^ovemor, primping with the greatest delibera-
tion, had never been calmer. To Archie this in-
trusion in the house of perfect strangers was a
cu mmatmg act of folly, bound to result in hu-
miliation.

"We maybe a trifle early,"the Governor remarked
hghtrng a cigarette and settling himself in a rocker.We shall receive greater consideration if we linger
a tew moments."
As Archie had counted on slipping downstairs

heavily supported by properly invited guests, he
paced the floor for a quarter of an hour while the
Governor imperturbably read a magazine.

Ihe room had cleared when at last he expres^'^d
nis readiness to go.

"The receiving line is probably broken up by this
time Our hostess doesn't know either of us from
the lamented Adam but I shall introduce you quite
casually you know. Her name, by the way, is Lind-
say.

1 here are scads of people here; the very first
amihes. We may mingle freely without fear of
lowering our social standards."
The stately old lady they found in the drawing-

room lifted a lorgnette as they approached, smiled
altably and gave the Governor her hand.

.

Mrs. Lindsay, my friend, Mr. Comly. He ar-
rived unexpectedly an hour ago and I thought youwouldn t mind my bringing him along, so I didn't
bother you by telephoning."
"I should have been displeased if you had hesi-

tated a moment — any friend of yours, you know !

"
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" Ruth is with you, of course ? I haven't seen her
since the last time she visited you."

"She's the same wonderful girl! You will find
her dancing, I think."

Other arrivals facilitated their escape. As they
passed down the drawing-room the Governor di-

rected Archie's attention to a portrait which he pro-
nounced a Copley, and insisted upon examining
closely. It was with difficulty that Archie persuaded
him to leave it, so enraptured was the Governor with
the likeness of a stern old gentleman in powdered
wig, who gazed down upon them with anything but
a friendly eye.

As they stepped into the conservatory the music
ceased and there was a flutter as the dancers sought
seats, or stepped out upon the lawn. Archie, acutely
uncomfortable, heard the Governor stifle an excla-
mation.

"That is she! Stand by me now! That chap's
just left her. This is our chance!"
A young woman was just seating herself in a chair

at the farther comer of the conservatory and her
partner had darted away toward a table where punch
was off"ered. The Governor moved toward her
quickly. Archie saw her lift her head suddenly and
her hps parted as though she were about to make
an outcrv'. Then the Governor bowed low over her
hand, uttering explanations in a low tone. Her
surprise had yielded to what Archie, loitering be-
hind, thought an expression of relief and satisfaction.
He moved forward as the Gtjvemor turned toward him.
"Miss Hastings, Mr. Comly."
The girl had risen, perhaps the better to hide her

agitation, Archie thought. She absently accepted

I
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the cup of punch brought by her p- ^tr^er, who seeing,her preoccupied with two strangers, pledged' her "oanother dance and left them

A slight shrug and a frown betrayed disolea^nr.

ol nerselt.
1 he uovemor's occasional references tothe woman who had enchained his affections hadnot prepared Archie for this presentat.on t "a Ru

scrutmy and upon whose graceful head it seemed ,

a^^rib te'd'trh"'" t *^'
'i"'

"'^ Gove^oTha
attributed to her. She was below medium heightwuh brown ha,r and eyes. There was sometht;wonderfully sweet and appealing in her eyef Imt

was""'™ ,f
"'

'I'
"^'' " "?'" --^ the Governorwas a man to awaken romant c dreams in imaeina

ri "^r^"- ,.
^\^ "" of '" ^'-ks empha™ed her

girl who lived m tennis courts and found keen de-

J'^ mT "'I
'"'''• "°" '"<• ^here the dvemor

but 1 hr: "T-^" ^"^ ' """'' "f specuhtrnbut m his wanderings just such a charming gipsjmignt easily have captured his fancy. The Gov-ernor had never not even in the presence of his s,Wbeen so wholly the gentleman as now. He wasTnormously happy, but with a subdued happiness He
t?at

7°" *'1/°°'^ ^'^'''"^ »<• Archie was saiisfiedthat he would in no way abuse the hospitality of the

ImZ u'' ?'""^ ""•• =° "•"'='' affronter/. Thegirl would take care of that in any event Thehumor of the thing was appealing to her, and her evedanced with excitement. How much she knew abou
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the Governor was another baffling matter; but she

knew enough at least to know that his appearance

was an impudence and with all discretion she was
enjoying her connivance in her lover's appearance.

A wise, self-contained young person, capable of ex-

tricating herself from even more perilous situations.

Archie liked Ruth. The Governor had said that

she was a bishop's daughter but for all that she might
have been the child of a race of swarthy kings.

"You couldn't have thought that I would wait

when I knew that you were in a mood lO tolerate me
or that I might serve you!" said the Governor
gravely. "If our presence is likely to prove em-
barrassing— "

"Oh, Aunt Louise doesn't know the names of half

the people here. She never goes out herself; she
merely asked old friends and the children of old

friends. I really didn't want this partv for I'm here
on business, and it's about that that I want to speak
to you, please 1"

"I think," said Archie, ill at ease, "that the
moment has come for me to retire."

"We shall not turn you adrift !" cried Ruth. "I
have a very dear friend I must introduce you to.

Oh— " she hesitated and turned to the Governor,
"is Mr. Comly a roamer .? Has he a heart for high
adventure ?

"

"He speaks without accent the language of all

who love the long brown road."
"Then let him come with me !"

She laid her hand on Archie's arm, and walked
toward the wide-flung doors. The orchestra was
again summoning the dancers.

"Oh, Isabel!"

T'l
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Following her gaze he was glad of the slight p
sure of her hand on his arm. Here at least was so
thing tangible in a world that tottered toward ch
For it was Isabel Perry who turned at the soun(
Ruth's voice. She was just at the point of glic

away with her partner.

"Miss Perry, Mr. Comly!"
The eyes that had haunted him in his wanderi

flashed upon him, then narrov/ed questioning!)
"Oh, Mr. Comly !" There was the slightest sti

on the assumed name. "After this dance—

"

She slipped away leaving him staring.

"Please take me back to Mr. Saulsbury," s

Ruth. "I've got to cut this dance. I wi!i introJ
you to some other girls."

But as no other girls were immediately avails
he protested that he would do very well and gui(
her to the Governor.

"Isabel is very busy, as usual," said Ruth, "I
if Mr. Comly is a good strategist, he will not fail

find her again. Isabel, you know—

"

"Isabel!" exclaimed the Governor. "T
really—"

"Yes, really," Archie answered, his voice hoa
as he raised it above the music.
The Governor struck his gloved hands togetl

smartly. Ruth, turning from a youth to whom 1

had excused herself, asked quickly

:

"What has happened ? You both look as thot
you had seen a ghost."

"It's more mysterious than ghosts. Come;
must make the most of these minutes. Your m
partner won't give you up as meekly as that 1

one did.'*

-c^.lr~ T%Sfe<^
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Archie saw them j moment later pacing back and

forth in one of the walks a little distance from the

house. He stationed himself at the door with some

other unattached men, and followed Isabel's course

over the floor with intent, eager eyes. The dance, to

a new and enchanting air, was prolonged and he died

many deaths as he watched her, catching tantalizing

glimpses of her face only to lose it again.

No one in the happy throng seemed gayer than

she; and once as she tripped by he assured himself

that there was no hostility in the swift glance she

gave him. Seeing her again filled him with a great

happiness untinged with bitterness. Among all the

women of the bright company she alone was superb,

and not less regal for his remembrance of her anger,

the anger that had brought tears to her lovely eyes.

At the conclusion of the number, she remained, to

his discomfiture, at the farther end of the platform,

and when he hurried forward in the hope of detach-

ing her from the group that surrounded her she did

not see him at all, which was wholly discouraging.

A partner sought her for the next dance and as the

music struck up he made bold to accost her.

"I am not to be eluded !" he said. "I must have

at least one dance!"
"My card is filled — but I am reserving a boon

for you ! You shall have the intermission," and

added as by an afterthought, "Mr. Comly," with a

delicious mockery.

He passed Ruth, returning to put herself in the

path of her next partner.

"This is your punishment for coming late!"

laughed the girl. There was happiness in her eyes.

"How perfectly ridiculous you two men are!"
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"Supr v>e talk a bit," said the Governor when
they had .cund a bench on the lawn. He was silent
for several minutes, sitting erect with arms folded.

"It's nearing the end!" he said solemnly; "there
are other changes and chances perhaps, but the end
IS m sight. The whole thing was unalterable from
the begmning; it makes little difference what we
do now. And it's you — it's you that have brought
It all about. We are bound together by ties not of
earthly making."
He laughed softly, turned and placed his hand on

Archie s shoulder.

"You are beginning to believe at last?"
"I don't know what to believe," Archie answered

slowly. "There's something uncanny in all this.
Just how much do you understand of it

.?"

'Precious Httle ! Your Isabel and my Ruth are
friends; quite intimate friends indeed. In college
together, I'd have you know, but I never knew it till

now. That's newji to you, isn't it?"
"Most astonishing news!" •

"And this is the very Isabel who shattered your
equanimity; told you to shoot up the world and
then treated you like a pick-pocket the next time
you met

!
But as old William said 'Love is not love

that alters when it alteration finds.*"
" Don't jump at conclusions ! I was just bragging

when I gave you the idea that there was anything
between us. The love's all on my side I She twitted
me about my worthlessness that night in Washing-
ton

; bade me tear down the heavens. And it oddly
happened that from that hour I have never been a
free man; I have done things I believed myself in-
capable of doing."

'
I
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"You did them rather cheerfully, I must say

!

But on the whole, nothing very naughty. And I'll

prepare you a little for what I prefer you should hear

from Isabel — I got it from Ruth — you're not quite

finished yet with that pistol shot in the Congdon
house. It seems to be echoing round the world!"

on
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CHAPTER FIVE

I

"In spite of my warnings you continue to followme! said Isabel when they were established in the
supper room.

"Are we to have another row ? I don't believe Ican go through with it."

"No; for rows haven't got us anywhere. AndKuth whispered to me a moment ago to be very nice
to you. While the gentleman on the other side ofme is occupied we might clear up matters a little

"
It s not in my theory of life to explain things ; I

tried explaining myself at Portsmouth and again at
Bennington but you were singularly unsympathetic.
Please be generous and tell me why you were
skipping over New England, darting through trainsand searching hotel registers and manifesting un-
easiness when policemen appeared. You recom-
mended a life of lawlessness to me but I didn'tknow you meant to go in for that sort of thing your-

"It occurred to me after the Bennington nterview
that 1 might have been unjust, but I was in a humor
to suspect every one. When you said you'd shotrutney Longdon you frightened me to death Of
course you did nothing of the kind !"

'This is wonderful chicken salad,'' he said, hastily.
303
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**I beg you to do it full justice. The people about

us mustn't get the idea that we're discussing homi-

cide. Now, to answer your question, I had shot Mr.

Putney Congdon rr.^ ^n edging away from the scene

of my bloodshei I was gr-ii y of other indiscretions

that made me c'-atter like 2 .naniac when I saw you.

It was such a jcl t -bar yoj should turn up when I

was doing just what you prescribed for me as a cure

for my ill.:. I am quite calm now, and my health is

so good that when the waiter brings those little

pocket rolls this way I shall take a second and

perhaps a third."
t l u '

"My own nerves had gone to pieces or I shouldn t

have flared as I did at Portsmouth and I was even

more irresponsible when I saw you in that parlor

car at Bennington."

"You saw me kiss a girl on the train. Miss

Perry, I will not deceive you about that. She was

all but a stranger, and I had assisted her to elope.

Her busband was hiding in the baggage car."

"He would have thrown himself under the wheels

if he had witnessed that ardent kissing! I confess

that I hadn't done justice to your fascinations. And

you were not her guardian, or anything like that ?"

"Certainly not. She's a dairy maid I married to

a diamond thief by mistake. My ignorance of

women is complete. Sally Walker's duplicity wasn't

necessary to convince me of that but your own con-

duct completely crushed my vanity."

"The crushing has improved yo j, I think. Please

don't think that because I am showing you so much

tolerance I am wholly satisfied that you weren't

trying to thwart my own criminal adventures.

When we met at Portsmouth 1 was trying to meet

'^
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poor Mrs Congdon somewhere to help kidnap her
little girl

!

r f

"Edith — a lovely child," Archie remarked, and
picked up the napkin that slipped from her knees.He enjoyed her surprise. "Please don't scorn tl-e
ice cream; you will find it very refreshing As
you were saying —

"

"If I hadn't been warned by Ruth that you were
to be trusted m this business I should begin screair-
ing. How did you know the child's name .? Wha--
do you know about the Congdons .'"

"Volumes
! Let my imagination play on your

confession. \ ou were trying to find Mrs. Congdo-i
and whisk the child away to your camp, when I
ran into you. You had missed connections with the
mother and thought I was trying to embarrass or
frustrate you ? I had troubles of my own and you
couldn t have done me a greater wrong!"
"Mrs. Congdon was in a panic, skipping about

with the children to avoid her husband ; but it was
really her father-in-law who was pursuing herHe s a miserly, disagreeable wretch ! I came here
to meet Ruth, who is an old friend of hers, hoping
she might be able to deliver the little girl to me un-
detected. I met both Mr. and Mrs. Congdon once,
several years ago, at a dinner in Chicago, but I can
hardly say that I know them. Ruth's to be the
chief councilor of my camp — so interested in my
scheme that she insisted on going up there to help
me. And Mrs. Congdon thought that would be a
fine place to hide her Edith while the family rumpus
was on. I was to run with Edith as hard as I could
for Heart o Dreams, my girls' camp, you know, upm Michigan."
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"How ' upid 1 am! With a word you might

have made unnecessary our two altercations!"

"The matter, as you can see, is very dehcate,

even hazardous. I had never been a kidnaper and

when you saw me on those two occasions I was

terribly alarmed, not finding Mrs. Congdon where

she expected to be. And I must say that you added

nothing to my peace of mind."

"Please note that I am drinking coffee at mid-

night' I shouldn't have dared do that before your

cheering advice in Washington. We have but a

moment more, and I shall give you in tabloid form

my adventures to date."

It was the Isabel of the Washington dinner party

who listened. She was deeply interested and

amused, and at times he had the satisfaction of

reading in her face what he hopefully interpreted

as solicitude for his safety. He confined himselt to

essentials so rigidly that she protested constantly

that he was -ot doing his story justice. Ut the

Governor r ke guardedly, finding that Isabel

knew nothii ^out him beyond a shadowy im-

pression she had derived from Ruth that he was a

wanderer who had charmed her fancy.

"If he hasn't told you of the beginning of their

acquaintance, I must have a care," said Isabel.

"He and Ruth met oddly enough in a settlement

house — I needn't say where it was— where Ruth

was a volunte A^orker. Your friend turned up

there as a tramp and she didn't know at once that

he was masquerading. Afterward he threw himself

in her path, most ingeniously, in his proper role of

a gentleman, in a summer place where she was visit-

ing, and that added to the charm of the mystery. I

V t
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can see that he's very unusual. You've told me more
than she knows about him, but even that leaves a
good deal to be desired. In all the world there's no
girl like Ruth ; there must be no question of her
happiness !"

"You needn't be afiaid. In spite of his singular
ways I'd trust him round the world. We can't
stay here longer, I suppose; there's a young blade
at the door looking for you now. Is there any way
I can serve you .'"'

"Ruth has explained all that to Mr. Saulsbury by
now. She felt sure that he would help ; and, believe
me, I have confidence in you."
"The first thing is to find Edith Congdon and you

may trust us for that. I will seize this moment
to say," he added quietly, "that you aie even
lovelier than I remembered you!"
"You are very bold, sir! You wouldn't have

said that a very Httle while ago."
"You t -iplained once that I wasn't bold enough !

Now that I come to you red handed and for all you
know with stolen silver in my pocket, you can't
complain of my forwardness. I am a rascal of high
degree, as you would have me be. And I now de-
clare myself your most relentless suitor! I trust
my frankness pleases you .?"

"Your adventures in rascality have added to your
plausibility. I almost believe you — but not quite.
You seem to be extremely vulnerable to feminine
blandishments. There's Sally, the rnilkmaid. Re-
member that I saw you kiss her with rather more
than brotherly warmth. Still, I suppose you'd
earned some reward for your daring."
"A bluff old man-at-aims ought to be forgiven

f'!
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for pausing in his wild career to kiss a pretty lass

at the wayside!" he growled.

His mock-heroic attitude toward his exploits kept

her laughing, until she said, quite soberly :

"Please don't think I'm so awfully frivolous, for

1 really am not. And to be sitting in a place like

^.his among all these highly proper people talking

of the dreadful things you've done is simply ridic-

ulous. When I undertook to hide Edith Congdon

from her father I couldn't see that there would be

anything wrong in it ! And yet I would have been

a kidnaper, I suppose."

"And you've cheerfully turned the job over to

me," he said, finding it now his turn to be amused.

"When you gave me your warrant to destroy all the

kingdoms of the world you forgot that there might

be unpleasant consequences. But I assure you that

after a few days you don't care much !"

"It's so deliciously dreadful ! And only the other

day you were in mortal terror of sudden death."

"I've" forgotten I ever had a nerve. To be sure

our little misunderstandings nearly broke my heart,

but now that you've smiled again I'm ready for

anything. I might say further that in the end I

shall expect my reward. If there are other men
who love you they will do well to keep out of my
pal,.. We shall meet somewhere or other soon, I

hope!"

"From what you say of your friend's faith in the

stars there's no use planning. I shall remain here

a day or two in the hope of ' .aring from Mrs.

Congdon. She loves her husband and from what
Ruth says he's really devoted to her, but the father-

in-law is a malicious mischief maker."

4- 1
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"If I shot the wrong man I shall always deplore
the error. I hope you take into consideration the
fact that he might have shot me ! He thought Iv

-.,1had a man at the end of his gun when he poppe
away at the mirror."

" I'm ashamed that I find it all so funny. Shootin 4

any one can't really be a pleasant performance for a

gentleman of your up-bringing; and yet you speak
of it now as though it were only a trifling incidenr
of the day's work. The Marquis of Montrc e

would certainly be vastly tickled if he knew what his

little rhyme has done for you."
"The Marquis isn't in the sketch at all; it's

far more important that j^ou should approve of
me in every particular. You spoke of buried treas-

ure at that never-to-be-forgotten dinner at my
sister's. I've kept that in mind as rather a pretty
prospect."

"That cousin of mine is a great nuisance. He's not

only bent upon finding my grandfather's buried
money, but he thinks he is in love with nie."

"I have a rival then.?" asked Archie, with a

sinking of the heart.

"You may call him that," she laughed. "A girl

always likes to think there are others."

"Your camp — you haven't yet told me hov.- ro

find it .f"' he said eagerly.

"It's a girls' camp, you know, and the male
species is rigidly excluded. But Ruth will give Mr.
Saulsbury full particulars.

"

"Crusoe found a footprint in the sand! By the

way, did my sister May ever find a summer cottage r

"

"She found a house at Cape May, which is much
more accessible from Washington than Bailey Harbor.

mmmm
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Do you imagine you can ever tell her all you've

just told me r"

"There are certain confidences permissible between

sisters-in-law, so it's really up to you!" he replied

glibly. "Don't trouble to answer; the Governor's

waiting for me."

They walked back to the hotel in the best of

humor. As they crossed the lobby the Governor

suddenly slapped his pockets and walked to the

cigar stand. A tall man in a gray traveling cap

was talking e.^rnestly to the clerk, meanwhile spinning

a twenty-dollar gold piece on the show case. The

Governor purchased some cigarettes and 'lilo

waiting for change nodded to the stranger, who

absently responded and began tapping the coin with

the handle of a penknife.

"Not many of those tilings in circulation row-

adays," the Governor remarked, thrusting the cigar-

ettes into his pocket. The stranger carelessly in-

spected the two gentlemen in evening dress and

handed the coin to the Governor.

"What d'ye think of that r" he asked.

The Governor turned the gold disk to the light

and then flung it sharply on the wooden end of the

counter, where it rang musically. He handed it

back with a smile.

"The real thing, ail right! Wish 1 had a couple

of Million just like it."

"It's a good thing you haven't!" the man re-

marked with a grin.

He resumed his talk with the clerk, speaking in

a low tone, while the Governor loitered at the mag-
azine counter. Archie went to the desk for their

keys and received a bundle of rr^il for Mr. Sauls-
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bury, who walked slowly toward him apparently
absorbed in the periodical he had purchased.

"It doesn't seem possible we can lose!" he said
when they reached their rooms. "There will be
cross-currents yet; but a strong tide has set in,

bearing us on."

He threw the magazine with well-directed aim
into a desk in the corner, and meditatively smoothed
his hat on his sleeve.

"That chap was Dobbs, a Government specialist

in counterfeiters, and that twenty-dollar piece had
almost the true ring, but not quite. The man who
turned it out showed me the difference only yester-
day. Perky? Certainly! He said Eliphalet Congdon
had taken a bagful to pass on the unwary. The old

boy had changed a lot of them in New England and
the Government is not ignoring the matter. Eliphalet
Congdon presents just such a case as we find occa-
sionally where some perfectly sound conservative
country banker feels the call of the wild and does a

loop of death in high finance."

"You don't think old man Congdon has been here
lately.?" asked Archie.

"Only a day or two ago ! I picked that up while
I was buying my magazine. Congdon bought some
stogies at the cigar stand and changed that twenty.
We're all loaded for Eliphalet, Archie. After you told

me your kidnaping story, I telegraphed to Perky for

all the possible places where the old man might be.

Perky has ranged the country with him and from
his data we can keep tab on the old boy. Dobbs
knows nothing of the kidnaping ; it's the gold piece
that interests him. T overheard enough to know
we're on the right track. Eliphalet Congdon owns
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a farm in Ohio. Perky spent a month there boring

out gold pieces. What we've got to do, Archie, is

to find the Congdon child and turn her over to

your Isabel and my Ruth. A very pretty job, de-

manding our best attention."

He paced the floor for a moment, his hands thrust

deep in his trousers pockets, his silk hat tipped

rakishly on one s'de of his head.

"A strange thing is happening; something the

stars gave no hint of. We're being driven by cir-

cumstances utterly beyond our contro' from the

side of the lawless to the side of the lawful and

be "^lent. In spite of ourselves, you under-

stand .

'

"But we're not leaving here until
—

"

"You were about to say that we can't shake the

dust of Rochester from our sandals before we've

made our party calls. Alas, no ! We shall not

communicate with our ladies again. First we must

justify their confidence in us and find the Congdon

child. Our wool can only change from black to

white when we have performed some act of valor

in a good cause. That is clearly indicated by my
latest pondering oi the zodiacal signs. Let me say

that your Isabel is beyond question a girl worth

living or dying for. I am delighted that she and

Ruth speak the language of those of us who love

the life adventurous, children of stars and sun. I

shall be up early to make a few discreet inquiries

as to the recent visit of Eliphalet and then I must

buy a machine powerful enough to carry us far and

fast. Luckily I brought a bundle of cash for just

such emergencies."
" But a day's delay can't matter," Archie pleaded.

t
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"Every hour matters when the woman I love sets

a task for me. It's still the open road for us, Archie.

Good-night and pleasant dreams!"

II

The new car proved to be a racer and the Governor

drove it with the speed of a king's messenger bearing

fateful tidings. Occasionally from sheer weariness

he relinquished the wheel to Archie, whose dis-

position to respect the posted warnings against

lawless haste evoked the Governor's most contemp-

tuous criticism.

" We ride for our ladies ! Let the constables go

hang!"
Constables were not to Archie's taste but now

that they ^we bent upon a definite errand and one

that promised another meeting with Isabel at .he

end of the journey he shared the Governor's zest

for flight. It w^as a joy to be free under the broad

blue arch of June. Spring is a playtime for fledgling

fancy but in summer the heart is strong of wing and

dares the heavens. It was Archie who now initiated

vocal outbursts, striking up old glee club catches he

hadn't thought of sir.ce his college days. He was

in love. He bawled his scraps of song that the world

might know that he was a lover riding far and hard

at the behest of his lady. His thoughts skipped

before him Hke dancing children. The life he was

leading was not the noblest ; he had no illusions on

that score; but he was no longer a loafer waiting

in luxurious ease for the curtain to fall upon a dull

first act in a tedious drama, but a man of action,

quite capable of holding his own against the world !
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"You'ye caught the spirit at last! We're the

jolliest beggar; alive!" exulted the Governor.

He dropped from the clouds at intervals ;
proved

his possession of a practical mind; received tele-

grams in towns Archie had never heard of before, and

tossed the fragments to the winds.

"All the machinery, the intricate mechanism of

the underworld is at work to assist us ! I tell you as

little as possible, but I neglect nothing. All com-

munications in cipher, and you can see that the

telegraph clerks think we are persons of highest

importance."
, .

He dashed off replies unhesitatingly, emphasizing

the urgency for their prompt despatch. Skirting

the shores of Erie, he produced from a hollow tree

a bundle of mail, wrapped in oil-skin. Soiled en-

velopes with the addresses scrawled awkwardly in

pencil were reenclosed in brown envelopes neatly

directed in typewriting and bearing the S. S. S. P.

in one corner. The humor of his Society for the

Segregation of Stolen Property tickled the Governor

mightily and when Archie asked what would happen

hese packets of mail went astray and fell into

the hands of post-office inspectors, he displayed one

of the notes which consisted of a dozen unrelated

words, decorated with clumsy drawings, — a tree,

a bridge, a barred wnndow.

"Only twenty men out of our hundred million

could read that ! Code of our most exclusive circle.

The silly wretch has been raiding country banks in

the middle west and carried his playfulness too far.

He's in jail now but not at all worried — merely

bored. He'd safely planted his stuff before they

nabbed him, and he had fixed up his alibi in advance

;
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that's the import of that oblong in the corner, which
means that he can show a white card — a clean bill

of health, legally speaking, and isn't afraid."
" I suppore he expects you to find the stuff and turn

it into non-taxable securities," Archie remarked
ironically.

"Precisely the idea! But I may not be able to

serve him there. It will grieve me to leave the boys
in the lurch ; they've confided in me a long time."
The Governor had lapsed into moods of silence

frequently since they left Rochester. The im-

minence of his release from whatever power had
dominated him might, Archie thought, have subdued
him to this unfamiliar humor with its attendant
long periods of sober reflection. The meeting with

Ruth had worked this change, he believed, no longer

marveling at the fate that had linked their lives and
their loves together. But the hints the Governor
let fall of an approaching climacteric, a crisis oF

significance in his affairs, filled Archie with appre-

hension.

"Don't be foolish!" exclaimed the Governor.
when Archie broached the matter. "Haven't 1

told you time and again that we shall stand together

to the end of the trail
!"

This was in a town where they paused for a quick

overhauling of the car. At their tabic in a cafeteria

he rioted in figures and expressed satisfaction with

the results.

"If only the stars continue kind!" he said.

Nothing was to be gained by pressing inquiries

upon a gentleman who ordered his affairs by tht-

"odiac. At BufFalo the Governor made earnest

cflForts to rent a yacht, without confiding to Archie
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just wbat use he expected to make ot it. No
yachts being in the market, the Governor set about

hiring a tug, and did in fact lease one for a month

from a dredging company, paying cash and the

wages of the crew in advance, and reserving an

iption to buy. 1 he Arthur B. Grover was to be sent

to Cleveland and held there for orders. He might

want to negotiate the lakes as i - as Duluth, he

told the president of the company, who was sur-

prised and chagrined when the singular Mr. Sauls-

bury readily accepted a figure that was intended

to be prohibitive. The Governor was proud of the

tug and expatiated upon its good points, which

included sleeping quarters for the men and a nook

where the captain could tuck himself awa\ .
He

deplored his previous inattention to tugs; he be-

lieved more fun could be got from a tug like the

Arthur B. Grover than from the best steam yacht

afloat.

"We must be ready for anything,'* he remarked

to Archie. "The signs point to a disturbance of

great waters, and there's nothing like being pre-

pared."

At Cleveland Archie's last doubt as to his mentor's

connection with the underworld of which he talked

so entertainingly was removed. Reaching the city

at midnight the car was left at a garage downtown,

their trunks expressed to Chicago, and they

arrived by a devious course at an ill-smtl!ing board-

ing house. Here, the Governor informed him, only

the aristocracy of the preying professions were

received.

The arrival of another guest, a tnll man of thirtv,

who had been taking a porch-climbing jaunt through

9
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mid-western cities, added to Archie's pleasure. In

his clubs he had lent eager ear to the tales of such of

his acquaintances as had slaughtered lions in Africa,

or performed fancy stunts of mountaineering, and
more lately he had listened with awe to the narratives
of scarred veterans of the Foreign Legion ; but this

fellow "Gyppy," as the Governor called him, who
had mastered the art of scaling colonial pillars and
raiding the second story chambers of the homes of

honest citizens, seemed to Archie hardly less heroic.

"Gyppy" recounted his adventures with a kind of

sullen humor that Archie found highly diverting.

He sheepishly confessed that the net reward of a

fortnight of diligent labor in his specialty was only
three hundred dollars. The Governor was very
stern with "Gyppy," advising him to abandon
porch-climbing as a hazardous and unprofitable

vocation. Archie was dragged from the hardest bed
he had ever slept in early the next morning.
"No more scented soap!" cried the Governor.

"No more breakfast-in-bed ! Here's where we get

down to brass tacks and let our whiskers flourish
!"

He threw a rough suit of clothes on a chair and bade
Archie get into it as quickly as possible. "Jam
the other suit into your bag and Wiggins will ship

it with mine to a point we may or may not touch.

We shall leave this thriving city as farm hands eager

to step softly upon the yielding clod. We go by

trolley a little way, and ifyou have never surveyed the

verduous Ohio Valley from a careening trolley car

you have a joy coming to you. A democratic
conveyance; plenty of chances to plant your feet

in baskets of fresh-laid eggs or golden butter ! But

don't assume that we shall ride all the way; it's

ea ^1.^1M
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afoot for us, Archie ! We shall be tramps seeking

honest labor but awfully choosey about the jobs we

take!"

An ill-fitting suit, with a blue flannel shirt and

tattered cap completely transformed him. He sur-

veyed himself with satisfaction in a cracked mirror

while urging Archie to greater haste.

"We'd cut a pretty figure on Fifth Avenue now 1"

he exclaimed, delighted to see Archie apparelled in a

suit rather less pleasing to the eye than his own.

"We'll roughen up considerably in our travels and

by the time we reach Eliphalet Congdon's broad

acres he'll never recognize us as gentlemen he's

met before."

"You don't expect to see the old man, do you
?^

demanded Archie with a sinking of the heart. "I

thought we were going to find that little girl and

hurry with her to Isabel's camp? This tramping

stuff will merely cause us to lose time."

"We're not going to lose any time. I'm as anxious

to be on with the business as you are ; but we're not

going to make a mess of it. I've got some ideas I

don't dare tell you about ;
you might get panicky

and run ! Steady, Archie, and trust the Governor."

Trusting the Governor had been much easier

while they were traveling in fast motors or in parlor

cars. The trolley with its frequent stops, theprone-

ness of the plain folk to lunch upon bananas and

peanuts and cast the skins and shells thereof upon

the floor pained Archie greatly.

The first night they slept in a bam, without leave,

begged a breakfast and walked until Archie cried for

mercy.

"What's a blistered foot more or less!" cried the

i'.i
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Governor, producing an ointment which he forthwith

appUed with tenderest solicitude.

From his ingenuity in foraging and the philosophy

with which he accepted the day's vicissitudes, Archie

judged that his companion was by no means new to

the road. He showed the greatest familiarity with

the region they traversed, avoiding farmhouses where

no generosity could be expected by the tramping
fraternity, leading the way through quiet woods
to "swimming holes" where they bathed and solaced

their souls. They must not get ahead of their

schedule, he explained. When Archie, knowing
nothing of schedules, timidly asked questions the

Governor, feigning not to hear, would deliver Ic-

,

lectures on Ohio history, praising the pioneers oi
'^

commonwealth, and enthusiastically reciting . ,

public services of her statesmen.

At the end of the fourth day as they kicked their

heels against the pier of a bridge that spanned the

Sandusky, watching the stars sHp into their places in

the soft tender sky, the Governor's quick ear detected

the step of a pedestrian approaching from the west.

"Unless we've missed a turn somewhere, that's

Perky. A punctual chap; this is the exact time

and place for our meeting and he should bear

tidings of interest in our affairs."

The man, who was dressed like a farm laborer,

responded carelessly to the Governor's greeting, and

swung himself to a seat beside him on the abutment.

"The young brother knows the wisdom of silence,"

remarked the Governor, laying his hand on Archie's

knee. "It's a pleasure to bring you two together.

He and I follow the leading of the same star. What
news of the lamb in the pasture ?"
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As though taking time to accommodate himself to

the Governor's manner of speech Perky hghted his

pipe and flicked the match into the river.

''The Uttle lamb is not happy. The father is

expected tonight. I've got orders to chop wood while

he's on the reservation."
, •

, j

"The son is not wise to the metal trick and you

drop into the background?"
, , »»

"The true word has been spoken, brother.

"The son has been long upon the road. What

caused him to linger?" .

"A broken arm, so the old man has it ; and repairs

have been made in a hospital at Portland by the

eastern sea."
. . l- » u

The Governor dug his elbow into Archie s ribs.

Archie caught a gleam. Putney Congdon had been

in a hospital recovering from the bullet wound re-

ceived at Bailey Harbor, but was now arriving at

his father's Ohio farm, where his child, the lamb

referred, to, was concealed. Putney was to be kept

in ignorance of the lure of the tampered coins that

had brought Perky into alliance with his father,

and Perky was to interest himself in wood-chopping

during the son's visit. In the privacy of the bridge

with only an uninterested river for auditor, there

seemed to be no reason why these matters shou d

not be discussed openly ; but the Governor evidently

enjoyed these veiled communications, though it was

clear that Perky found difficulty in fashionmg the

responses.
, ^ .„. , , ,

"Is there work in the fields for willing hands?

Shall we find welcome as laborers keen for the

harvest?" asked the Governor.

'The slave driver weeps for lack of help and the
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pay is high. You will be welcome. When the sun
makes its shortest shadow tomorrov/ you will sign
papers for the voyage."
This penetrated to Archie's consciousness as

assurance that he and the Governor would find
employment on Eliphalet's farm, where Edith
Congdon was being concealed from her mother, and
that the most fortunate time to apply for employ-
ment was at noon the next day.
"The lamb must be carried to more northern

pastures. We must guard against snares and
pitfalls."

"The old ram is keen but only one eye may be
used at a knot-hole. He suspects nothing. We
have spoken enough .?"

" Longer speech would be a weariness
; you may

leave us."

Perky waited for a motor to clatter over the bridge
and with a careless "So long!" walked away whis-
tling.

"A pretty decent chap, that," remarked the
Governor, "with a highly developed bump of dis-

cretion. A man I hope to see with his feet on honest
earth when I leave the road. There must be no slip,

Archie. The responsibilities of the next fortnight
are enormous. The happiness of many people
depends upon us. We'll stroll back to that big
farm we passed awhile ago. It's starred in the official

guide books of the dusty ramblers and the milk and
bread and butter there will be excellent. And the
barn is red, Archie ! A red barn is the best of all

for sleeping purposes. An unpainted barn advertises
the unthrifr of the owner, and the roof is always
leaky. The scent of moldy hay is extremely offensive
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to me— suggests rheumatism and pneumonl?,. And

a white barn stares at you insolently. Whenever

I see a white barn I prepare for bud luck. But a

red barn, Archie, warms the cockles of your heart.

It enfolds you like a canopy of dreams ! I wouldn't

have the red too glaring ;— a certain rustiness of

tint is desirable
—

"

"Here endeth the lecture," Archie interrupted.

"I am starving in a land of milk and honey. Do I

understand," he asked as they crossed the bridge,

"that tomorrow we're going to find jobs on

Eliphalet's plantation and kidnap his grand-

daughter?"
, ^

"Much as I hate to anticipate, Archie, its not

only little Edith we're going to kidnap! We're

going to steal the old man too 1"

III

"I never saw a tramp yet that was worth his

breakfast," • '''d Grubbs, the foreman of Elipha-

let Congdou. i. v. "But don't you bums think

y' can loaf round here. It's goin' t' be work

from now right through till the wheat's cut. Jail

birds, both on y', I bet. Well, there ain't nothin'

round here to steal. Y' can both sleep in the hands'

house back yonder and hop to meals when the bell

rings. There's some old hats in the barn ; shed them

pies y' got on yer heads and try t' look like honest

men anyhow."
They partook of the generous midday meal

provided in a big screened porch adjoining the

kitchen. Half a dozen otlier laborers, regularly

attached tc Eliphalet's section of rich land, eyed the
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newcomers with the disdain born of their long tenure.
Perky was a capital actor; no one would have
imagined that he had ever seen either of the new
hands before. In the near-by fields the wheat
shimmered goldenly in the sun, quivering into the
perfection that would bring it under the knife a
few days later. Help was scarce and the scorn of the
foreman was assumed. He had every intention of
clinging to the latest comers, inexperienced vaga-
bonds though they might prove, until the pressing
need was passed.

The Governor was set to work with two ather
men ripping out an old rail fence and replacing it

with wire. Archie's task was the rather more dis-
agreeable one of trundling gravel in a wheelbarrow
and distributing it in holes staked for his guidance
in the road that ran from the highway gate to the
barn. The holes were small ; it seemed to Archie
absurd to spend time filling such small cavities;
and a wheelbarrow filled with gravel is heavy
The foreman explained the job and departed,
reappearing from time to time for the pleasure of
criticizing Archie's work. When Archie suggested
that there would be an economy of time in loadins,'
the gravel into a wagon and effecting the distribution
by that moans the foreman stared at him open-
mouthed for a moment, then burst into ironical
laughter.

"Give you a team to handle— you !"

The thought of trusting Arch=e with a team when
teams were needed for much more important matters
struck the cynical foreman as a gross impiety. The
humor of the thing was too tremendous to be en-
joyed alone; he yelled to a man who was drivin-

\$:
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by in a motor truck filled with milk cans to stop

and hear the joke. Archie's soul burned within

him. That a man of education who belonged to

the best clubs on the continent should be proclaimed

a fool by a hatchet-faced farmer in overalls, before a

fat person on a milk truck was the most crushing

of all humiliations. The foreman jumped on the

truck and rode away, and Archie bent bis back to

the barrow, resolving that never again would he

complain of bumps in a road now that he knew the

heart-breaking and back-breaking labor of road-

mending.

On the whole he did a good job ; it was remarkable

how interested one could become in so contemptible

a task. He tamped the gravel into the holes with

the loving care of a dentist filling a tooth, and struck

work with reluctance when the bell sounded for

supper.

The Governor was already on terms of comradeship

with his fellow toilers, and as they splashed in the

basins set out on a long plank near the kitchen,

his quips kept them laughing. Two college boys

had just arrived to aid in the harvesting. Farmers

are not much given to hunlor and the young fellows

were clearly pleased to find a jester on the premises.

At the supper table the Governor gave his conversa-

tional powers free rein. This was the only life; he

had rested all winter so that he might enjoy farm life

the more. He subjected the collegians to a rigid

examination in Latin, quizzed them in physics and

promised the whole company a course of lectures on

istronomy.

Perky strolled away in one direction ; the Governor
In another and Archie, k'fr to his own devices, fumed
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at this desertion. The two would meet somewhere

and plan the next strategic move, Archie surmised,

and he was irritated to find himself denied a place

in their councils. He refused an invitation to sit in

at a poker game that was being organized in the farm

hands' house and wandered idly about the premises.

The residence was a two-story farmhouse, with a

broad veranda evidently quite recently added. As

Archie passed the windows he noted that the rooms

were handsomely furnished. This was not an

establishment where the employees wc-e admitted to

social intercourse with the family of the owner. As

Archie stole by, the voices from the veranda sounded

remote as from another world. An aristocrat by

birth and training, he found here a concrete lesson in

democracy that disturbed him. The world was not

all club corners and week-end parties. For a few

hours at least he was earning his bread by the sweat

of his face— a marvelous experience — and feeling

very lonesome indeed at the end of his day's labor.

"I don't want to stay with papa; I want to see

mama!"
A child's voice plaintively uttering this as he

slunk round the house reminded him of the real

nature of his sojourn on Eliphalet Congdon's acres.

"Papa's sick; you must be nice to your papa.

You must help him to get well, and then you can see

your mama !"

Through the parlor windows he saw the stolen

Edith rebelliously confronting the tall woman who
had been a party to the kidnaping in Central

Park.

Eliphalet Congdon entered the room clutching a

newspaper and Archie heard him exclaim angrily

:
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"You ought to be ashamed of yourself, Edith.

Your papa's just come and is sick and tired and your

fretting's keeping him awake. Take her upstairs,

Sarah, and put her to bed."

As he surveyed the upper windows he caught a

glimpse of a woman in a trained nurse's uniform.

Putney Congdon was established on the farm and

though it was nearly three weeks since the fateful

night at Bailey Harbor, he was still feeling the effects

of his injury. Afraid of being caught loitering Archie

hurried down to the meadow that stretched away

from the house and stumbled into a flock of sheep.

He left the sheep, rather envying their placid

existence, and was on his way to the laborers' shack

when the Governor stepped into his path.

"Mooning.'' Perky and I have been smoking our

pipes off yonder in the woods. He's as sore as a

boil because Putney's blown in and he's got to rnake

a feint at honest labor. Perky has a very delicate

touch with the tools of his trade and he'd just got

his laboratory fixed up in the garret where he's been

doctoring gold pieces to beat the band. He says

old Eliphalet is more and more delighted with his

work. The more he's delighted the better the sport

for us."

"I don't see where the sport comes in!" said

Archie testily, pausing at the fence of the chicken

\:uJ. "It's a long way to that camp in Michigan

where we've got to take the child ; and you needn't

think it's going to be so easy. The old man will be

hot after us. Putney's still got a nurse looking after

him, but if he's traveled this far he's not going to let

go of the little girl without a fight. You've got to

take this thing seriously ; a mistake will be fatal and
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after all I've gone through I don't just reHsh making
a mess of it."

"Make a wish!" cried the Governor. "There-

goes a star sliding merrily toward the Pacific."

But a shower of meteors would not have stopped

Archie's questions as to the manner in which Edith

Congdon was to be snatched from her grandfather's

farm in Ohio and transfer red to the inland seas. He
resented his exclusion from the conference with

Perky and said so.

"My dear boy, suspense is good for the sou!;

I'm merely cultivating in you the joy of surprise.

The discipline of waiting will sharpen your wits,

which is important, as I mean to honor you with

considerable responsibility and leave you here when
I depart, which will be tonight as dewy eve spreads

her sparkling robe—

"

"Leave me here! My God, man, I'm not going

to be stranded in this wilderness ! You've lost your

senses if you think you can shake me now and leave

me to get pinched and do time for your foolishness
!"

"Patience, little brother, and not quite so vo-

ciferous ! You have a good natural voice w'th strong

carrying powers but it shows a sad lack of c ivation.

This much will I impart : tomorrow moi ng Perky

will whisper to Eliphalet that theGoverni.ient is wise

to the gold piece trick and that they are watched.

The old bey will be scared to death — his son on the

place and all that sort of thing, besides the chance

of facing a hard-hearted Federal judge for tampering

with the Republic's coin. Perky will throw a scare

into him *'\at will stand him on his head and then

he'll advi^w him to beat it and the old chap will

throw his arms around Perky 's neck and beg for
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protection. Ard Perky, with a reputation for never

deserting a pal, will seize him firmly by the hand and

away they'll go."
" IVhere will they go ?" Archie demanded tartly.

"That would be telling! Let it suffice that they

depart in some haste. Next I take the little girl

info my care and start for the camp. You, Archie,

will remain here to watch Mr. Putney Congdon."
^

"
I didn't come here with you, did I ? They won't

suspect me of complicity or anything— oh, no!"

moaned Archie.

"Bless you, my boy, I'm far less stupid than you

think. I'm leaving here at once and the little girl

will be carried off with all circumspection. My
lines of communication are working splendidly and

some of the keenest wits in the underworld are as-

sembling here and there to assist in my various enter-

prises. The part I'm assigning you flatters your

intelligence. You are to watch Putney Co.igdon and

foliow him when he leaves."

"Cut that rubbish and listen to me," said Archie,

his voice quavering with anger ; "you can't play the

fool with me in this fashion. You mean to leave me

here with a man I shot ; and you think I'm going to

follow him! What if he never goes; what if he

stays all summer
!"

"He won't," the Governor answered. "He's

going to follow that child of his if it leads him to king-

dom come. If you want to see your Isabel again,

follow Putney Congdon. You will of course be a

model of discretion, but—

"

"Do you mean to say you'll tell him where you're

taking his child ^ If I didn't know you for a sober

man I'd swear you'd been drinking!"

I
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"Never moi sober in my life, Archie. I shall not

of course spo'l the joy of the kidnaping by taking

Putney into

well out of t! c

him where his

hint, hut sufT "'

Archie 'a )
;

"You're i. .

with a mi

confidence, but after the child's

"^ay I shall send him a wire telling

cin ighter may be found — a gentle
"' ;. to tease his curiosity."

;" V lis foot in impotent fury.

ii^^ me here on this infernal farm,

i "h it and nearly murdered ! And
.n re you're headed for when youyou 11 wire -

haven't tol»' .

"Steady, 1: ; s-rin: ' xJon't forget that the

underworld <.- ^ i..! , ich of mystery. I'm utilizing

all my powt am "nj the brotherhood to pull off

this underta' ng. A.i aL.<at us
—

" he waved his

hand — "with their functions duly assigned, are

men I can trust and who trust me — some :^ them
utter strangers to one another but bound by the

same tie. But I'll just whisper the address in your
ear and you'll do well to remember it. Heart
o' Dreams Camp, Huddleston, Michigan

; post-office,

Calderville. When the victim of your ready gun rises

from his couch and strikes out for the northwest you
will not lose sight of him. If you do you'll muddle
everything. Your hand baggage has been planted

safely with the baggage master at the railway station

at Tiffin, seven mih'S from where we stand, and here's

the check for it. Once more you shall renew your

acquaintance with scented soap. Observe my
instructions strictly, Archie ; meet all difficulties

with a confident spirit ana you will neither stumble

nor fall. Good-by and God bless you !"

The Governor's blessing failed to dispel the gloom

that settled upon Mr. Archibald Bennett as he crept
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through the shed where the laborers were housed and

found his cot. It was a hot humid night, with the

chirr of queer insects outside mocking with weary

iteration the lusty snores of the weary farm hands.

He might boU, now that he had Isabel's address, and

siitFer the Governor to manage in his own fashion the

I olhardy enterprises, of which he had spoken so

hghtly; but to do this would be only to prove him-

self a deserter. The business of delivering Edith

Congdon into Isaoel's hands was his aft air as much

as the Governor's. And having twice had a taste

of Isabel's anger his appetite was sated To win

her applause he must appear before her a heroic

figure, but the parr the Governor had assigned him

was little calculated to develop his chivalric qualities.

He found himself warmly hating Putney Congdon.

If Congdon had only had the decency to die there

would not be all this bother, and in his bitterness

hf resolved that if he got another chance he would

make an end of him. Soothed by this decision he

fell asleep.

IV

The morning opened auspiciously with a raking

from Grubbs, who, finding that the Governor had

decamped, most ungenerously held Archie respon-

sible for his departure.

"I swear every year," he declared, "I'll r, -ver

hire another tramp and hereafter I'U let the crops

rot before I'll have one on the place."

Archie replied with heat that he knew nothing

about the Governv)r or the reason for his precipitate

passing. As the scolding the foreman had given him

the day before still rankled, he protested his ignorance

i'
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of the Governor and all his ways with a vigor

strengthened much to his own edification by oaths

he had never employed before. The foreman,

taken aback by his onslaught, mumbled and then

asked humbly as though ashamed of his lack of con-

fidence in his employee: "Well, you two landed

here together and I thought you might be gettin'

ready to play the same trick. Look here, d'ye know

anything about horses ?

"

"Well, I've ridden some," Archie answered guard-

edly, fearing the imposition of some disagreeable

task as a punishment for his violent language.

"Ridden; where th' hell have you rode ?"

Archie's knowledge of horses had been gained by

cautious riding in park bridle paths with a groom,

but to confess this would be only to increase the

wrath and arouse the suspicions of the farmer.

"Oh, I've always been around horses," said

Archie. "I guess I can handle 'em all right."

The foreman meditated, gave a hitch to his

trousers, inspected Archie from head to foot and spat.

"Humph! I gotta find somebody t' watch the

old man's granddaughter ride 'er pony, and I guess

I'll give you the job if y' got sense enough to s.t

on a horse and keep th' kid from, breakin' 'cr neck.

What y' think o' that ! I gotta waste a horse

right now when I could use a dozen more, so a grown

man can play with a kid ! The rid man's skipped

this morning without sayin' whether he'd ever he

back again
!"

"Mr. Congdon has left?" asked Archie, with all

the innocence he could muster.

"Not only has he gone but he's took a scrub I

was usin' as handy man on the place. You can t



BLACKSHEEP! BLACKSHEEP! 231

DC-

beat itl There ought to be a law against city men

ownin' farms an' makin' farmers do their work."

Archie thought this sound philosophy and he ex-

pressed his agreement heartily.

"Well, go to the barn and clean up that pony, and

clap on a boy's saddle you'll find there ; and there's

a sorrel mare in the last stall on the left you can

take. The kid'll be out lookin' fer y', and y' want

to take mighty good care of 'er ; she's the ole man's

pet and he'll kill y' if anything goes wrong with

'er. Keep 'er out about an hour and be partickler

careful. Between you and me there's somethin'

queer about the kid bein' here ; row o' some kind

between her pa and ma. Her pa's here sick.

Guess all them Congdon's got something wrong

with 'cm 1"

Archie restrained an impulse to affirm the last

statement and .>ct off stolidly for the barn. He felt

himself a better man f'
'" his interview with the

foreman, who proved to hv human and no bad fellow

after all. His appointment as groom f'>r the (Viugh-

ter of 'Putney Congdon was only another ironic

turn of fate. The child might remember him as

the man who had rescued her balloon in Central

Park, but in his shabby clothes and with his face

disguised by a week's growth of beard this was un-

likely. A more serious matter for concern was the

possibility that the Governor or his agents might

attempt to steal her away from him while she was m
his care. But so far in his stormy pilgrimage he

had gained nothing by yielding to apprehensions

and he whistled as he rubbed down the pony and

got his own mount ready.

The child came running into the barn lot followed
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by the woman who had heen a party to her abduc-

tion, and danced joyfully toward the pony.

"Edith mustn't stay out too long; an hour will

be enough for the first day. And please keep close

to the gate. You're sure you understand horses?"

Archie satisfied her on all points, submitting him-

self to her critical gaze without flinching. In his bij;

straw hat he was not even remotely suggestive of

the man who had attempted to frustrate the seizure

of the child in the park. In her ecstatic welcome

of the pony Edith hardly gave Archie a glance. A
riding costume had been improvised for her out of

a boy scout's suit, and with her curls flying under

her broad hat she was a spirited and appealing

figure. The woman followed them down the lane

to the road, where she indicated the bounds to be

observed during the lesson. The pony was old

and fat, and only with much urging could he be

brought to a trot. Archie delivered himself of all

the wisdom he could recall from the instruction of

his riding teacher as to seat and carriage. The

companionship of the child cheered him; and as

they patrolled the road she prattled with youthful

volubility. When a traction engine passed towing

a threshing machine the sorrel mare showed her

mettle in a series of gyrations that all but landed

Archie in a fence corner.

Edith, watching him with trepidation, cried out

in admiration of his horsemanship. The woman,

satisfied that the groom was really a master horse-

man, sat down on the grass by the gate to read.

Archie, in his anxiety to save the child from mis-

hap, had given little attention to the traffic on the

road until he awoke to the fact that the same touring
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car had passed twice within a short period. It was

a smart vehicle with a chauffeur in gray Uvery whose

figure tantalized his memory. It flashed upon him

in a moment that this was either the Governor's New
York chauflFeur or some one who bore a striking

resemblance to that person. The Governor had

hinted at the summoning of many assistants to aid

in his undertaking, and it was not at all unlikely

that he had drawn upon his New York establish-

ment. But for the child to be abducted during

the progress of the riding lesson might lead to un-

pleasant consequences and was not at all to Archie's

taste.

The woman's attention was wholly relaxed and

she scarcely glanced up as he passed her. There

could be no better opportunity for the seizure, as

the laborers were widely distributed over the farm.

A stretch of woodland opposite the Congdon gate

precluded the possibility of interruption from that

quarter.

The gray-clad chauflFeur passed again, this time

in a more powerful car. He made no sign but

Archie caught a glimpse of the Governor busily

talking with a strange man. Convinced now that

the Governor's plans were culminating and that the

car was making these circuits of the farm to enable

the occupants to get their bearings, Archie awaited

anxiously the next appearance of the machint-.

When at the end of a quarter of an hour it shot into

view he was at the farthest point from the gate

indicated by the woman as the range of Edith's

exercise.

"That girth needs pulling up a little; let's dis-

mount here," said Archie, drawing up under a tree

i
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at the roadside. The woman was deeply pre-

occupied with her book and apparently oblivious

lo the traffic on the road. Archie pretended to he

Inving trouble with the saddle, as he filled in the

time necessary for the car to reach him. It passed

the gate more rapidly than on previous occasions,

but slov/ed down at once and a familiar voice

greeted him.

"Pardon me, but is this the road to Tiffin ? I'm

afraid we've been running round in a circle."

"Straight ahead! And I suggest that you be

in a hurry about it!" said Archie, seeing that the

woman had risen and was now moving rapidly

toward them. The Governor stepped jauntily from

the running board, with his hands thrust into the

pockets of his duster. There was a twinkle in his

eyes as he noted Archie's trepidation. He glanced

toward the woman indifferently, removed his cap

and addressed the little girl, who stood beside the

pony with her hand on the bridle. A second car

drew up just behind the Governor's machine. The
woman was calling loudly to Edith to come to her

immediately.

"Edith — Miss Edith Congdon," said the Gov-

ernor, smiling. "Your mother wants you very,

very much and I've come to take you to her. If

you will jump into the car you will see her very

soon. We must be in a hurry or that woman will

catch you. You needn't have a fear in the world.

Will you trust me ?"

The child hesitated, and Archie, enraged at the

deliberation with which the Governor was managing

the abduction, really leaving it to the child whetlur

she should go or not, saw the look of fear she bent
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upon the approaching woman — a look that yielded

to wonder and amazement and hope as she jumped

nimbly into the machine.

At the same moment two men sprang out of

the second car and rushed at Archie. One of them

flung a carriage robe over his head and twisted it

round his throat, then they gathered him up, head

and heels, and tossed him over the fence. The

thing could not have been managed more neatly

if it had been rehearsed. The Governor leaned

over the fence and gazing upon Archie, wriggling

in a patch of briars, unconcernedly recited :

"'She who comes to me and pleadeth

In the lovely name of Edith

Shall not fail of what was wanted

;

Edith means the blessed, therefore

All that she may wish or care for,

Shall, when best for her, be granted!"*

The two cars were enveloped in a cloud of dust

when Archie, tearing the blanket from his head,

rose to • confront the screaming woman. Twice

he had seen the child stolen, and the first occasion

had not been without its drama, but the Governor

had made of the second the sheerest farce. The

woman berated him roughly for his stupidity while

he attempted to explain.

"The man who talked to the little girl knew her

— called her by name. They've probably just

gone for a ride."

This only increased the woman's indignation

and he roused himself to placate her.

"1 had better run to the house and telephone to

the Tiffin police," he suggested.
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To his infinite surprise she declared in alarm that

this must not be done ; she would go herself and tell

the child's father what had occurred and let him

deal with the matter. This was wholly beyond

his comprehension and to conceal his emotions he

fell back heavily u 3on his role of the country bump-

kin, complaining of imaginary injuries and vowing

that he would have the law on the men who assaulted

him. The woman glanced carefully about, as though

to make sure they had not been observed and then

set off for the house. She took several steps and

then turned to say :

" Don't talk about this— do you understand ?

You're not to say a word about it. I'll see Mr.

Putney Congdon and tell him just how it happened."
" But if the police should ask me—

"

" Don't be a fool ! The police are not going to

know about this. Those were Mr. Putney Cong-

don's orders in case anything like this happened.

And you needn't talk to the other hands about it

either. I'll fix the foreman ; all you've got to do is

to keep your mouth shut."

Her assumption that Mr. Putney Congdon would

not be greatly aroused by the abduction of his

daughter was anything but clarifying. Archie re-

turned the pony to the barn and was sitting in the

door brooding upon the prevailing madness of the

human race when Grubbs found him.

"Well, it certainly beats hell!" the man re-

marked, wiping his brow with the back of his hand.

"There's a good deal in what you say," Archie

mournfully assented. "I want you to knov.' •. >at

it w^asn't my fault. Those fellows - there re

about six of 'em — jumped on me and tried to
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choke me to death and then pitched me over the

fence and it was all over in half a second. I apologize

if that's what you expect."

"I don't expect a damned thing! That fool

woman said I wasn't to pester you about it as you

wasn't to blame, which makes me sore, for at the first

jump I was goin' to call the sheriff and turn y'

over. But from what she says we're not to say a

word— not a word, mind y' ! Y' can't beat it!"

"I certainly shan't attempt to beat it," replied

Archie sadly. "I'd like to catch a March hare just

to tell him that some human beings are a lot crazier

than he is. We haven't done justice to the intel-

lectual powers of the rabbit."

The foreman blinked but the remark penetrated

and he burst into a loud guffaw. That a child

should be picked up in the road and carried away

was startling enough but that nothing was to be

done about it was so egregious that words failed to

do justice to it. It was only eleven o'clock and he

told Archie that he might spend an hour at the

woodpiU, even guiding him to that unromantic

spot and initiating him into the uses of saw and ax.
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Three days in the harvest field brought Archie-

to a new respect for his daily bread. He found

joy in the discovery that he had strength to throw

into the scale against man's necessities. He was

taking a holiday from life itself; and he was con-

tent to bide his time until the vacation ended. He
was passing through an ordeal and if he emerged

alive he would be a wiser and better man. He

I
i: i

>



!^

I ,M

:n(

^h f

"'
> I

41

Ml i I »

I i

238 BLACKSHEEP! BLACKSHEEPI

planned a life with Isabel that should be spent

wholly in the open. Cities should never know
him again. Isabel lived now so vividly in his

mind that trifles he had not thought of in their

meetings became of tremendous importance; fool-

ish things, lover's fatuities. There was a certain

grave deliberation of speech, more deliberate when
the sentence was to end in laughter; this he knew
to be adorable. There was the tiniest little scar,

almost imperceptible, over one of her temples

;

it was the right one, he remembered. An injury in

childhood, perhaps ; he grieved over it as though
he had seen the cruel wound inflicted. And she-

had a way of laying her hand against her cheek that

touched him deeply as he thought of it. Her hands
were the most wonderful he had ever seen ; useful,

capable hands, slim and long.

When he thought of the castigation <:he had given

him in those dark days when they so miserably mis-

understood each other, it helped to remember her

hands; they were hands that could oe only the

accompaniment of a kind and generous heart. There
was the troublesome cousin who loved her; but he

consoled himself with the reflection that she wouid
not have mentioned the man if she had really cared

for him; and yet this might be only a blind. He
would have an eye to that cousin. The buriul

treasure he hadn't taken very seriously. In spite of

all the remarkable things that had happened to him
he still had moments of incredulity, and in the midsr

of an Ohio wiieatfield, with the click and clatter of

the reapers in his ears and the dry scent of the

wheat in his nostrils, to dream of buried gold was
transcendent folly.
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Gossip from the farmhouse reached him at the

back door and he was alert for any sign that Putney
Congdon i

-----

v..

litated leaving. EHphalet had not
returned; he judged that Perky, probably in-

spired by the Governor, had frightened the old

man into taking a long journey. The woman who
had cared for Edith had left ; he got that direct

from Grubbs, who poured out conHdences freely

as they smoked together after the twilight supper.
"Say, I guess I sized you up all wrong. You

don't act like a bum at all ; I guess you and me
might rent a farm round here somewhere and make
some money out of it next yea- You're the first

hobo I ever saw who could do a day's work without
cryin'."

The queer ways of the Congdons had not been
referred to between them until the third evening,
when they took counsel of their tobacco apart from
the other men, sprawling on the grass in a friendly

intimacy that Archie found flattering. A plain,

hard-fisted farmer liked him and showed a preference
for his -society ; the thing was unbelievable.

"I get it through the kitchen that the old man's
son's goin' to clear out tonight. Orders was sent
to have a machine ready to take him to town at

eleven o'clock. Guess there was nothing the matter
V ith him nohow — y' know what these rich young
fellas are, and they say the old man's worth a mint.
I he idea of a big grown man havin' a nurse take
care of him makes me sick. I ain't seen that fella

since he came. Telegram phoned out this evenin'
made 'im jump out o' bed, tlsey say, and he's ofi'

f r somewJKrc tonight. Sees a chance to nuke
a lot of money most likely."

.
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Archie cautiously changed the subject, but he

was already planning his departure. The Gov-

ernor had bidden him follow Congdon and here

were his marching orders. The prospect of play-

ing the spy upon Congdon had grown no less dis-

agreeable since the Governor had told him that

this was to be his next duty. The only thing that

reconciled him to the unattractive task was the

assurance that Congdon would set out at once for

Heart o' Dreams Camp, where Isabel presumably

was now established. To bother himself further

with the Congdons was not to his liking; he had

ceased wishing that he had killed Putney; he

wished now that the whole family were at the other

side of the world where they wouldn't so persist-

ently interfere with his affairs.

Grubbs complained bitterly because upon him

fell the duty of getting Putney into town to catch

a west-bound train at midnight.

"You'd think we run a taxi joint here! Where

am I goin' to get a night's rest, I'd like to know!"

With the seven-mile tramp to town before him

Archie was unable to sympathize with Grubbs'

longing for slumber. He left the foreman tinker-

ing the machine in which Putney was to be borne to

the station, changed his hat for his cap and stole

out of the sleeping quarters to the road.

The thought that he was on his way to Isabel

lightened his step, and he trudged along with

frequent invocations of the stars. He carried

nothing in his pockets but the sealed address the

Governor's sister had given him; the verse in

Isabel's writing, and a roll of bills the Governor

had pressed upon him when they parted.
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Reaching town, he found himself with an hour to

spare. He got his bag from the station and bought
a ticket. There was only one upper available, said

the agent with the usual optimistic suggestion of
ticket agents that something better might be found
when the train came in. He spent half an hour at

a hotel cleaning up and changing to the clothing

he had discarded at Cleveland.

. . . Grubbs carried Putney's lugcage across the
platform with dogged stride, passin;; Archie with-
out a sign of recognition. He was followed by a

tall man in a gray suit whose left arm was supported
by a sling. Grubbs took hastv leave and the two
travelers were left alone.

"A warm night," Congdon rcniarked.

Archie agreed to this, a trifie huskily. Congdon
was not a bad looking fellow; his toiu. and manner,
and his face, as revealed by the platform lij^hts,

encouraged the belief that he was a gentleman.
'No red caps here, I suppose," said Congdon

with a glance toward the station.

"I fancy not," Archie replied. "I'll be glad to
help you with your bags."

"Oh, thank you! I have a game shoulder,

—

nearly well now, but it gives me a twinge occasionally.

The train's on time, I believe."

A blast from the locomotive and a humming of
the rails woke the station to life. Archie grabbed
the larger of Congdon's bags and led the way toward
a voice bawling "Chicago sleeper." Congdon
showed his ticket for lower three and climbed in

;

Archie remaining behind to negotiate for space.

"Nothing left but uppers; you can take upper
three.

)
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He found Congdon in the aisle disposing of his

cfFects-

"I've got the upper half of the section," said

Archie, "but I promise not to be a nuisance to you."

"That will be all right. I asked for a stateroom

but you can never get what you want at these way

stations. I'm going to smoke for a while."

Archie threw his suit-case mto the upper berth

and clung to the curtains as the train started with

a jerk. Here was a situation so utterly confound-

ing that his spirit sank under the weight of it. He

was not only traveling with a man he had shot
;
he

was obliged to sleep over him. The propinquity

made it possible to finish the business begun at

Bailey Harbor and be done with him. He felt the

perspiration trickling down his cheeks. The possi-

bilities of the next few hours were hideous; what

if he were unable to resist an impulse to give Putney

Congdon his quietus ; what if

—

He staggered toward the smoking compartment

and found it unoccupied save for Congdon, who

had planted himself in a chair and was trying to

light a cigarette. Archie sank upon the leather divan

and struck and held a match for him.

Congdon thanked him with a nod and remarked

that the weather was favoring the farmers.

Archie, satisfied that the rather melancholy blue-

eyes had found in him nothing familiar or sugges-

tive of their earlier and tragic meeting, heartily

commended the weather as excellent for the crops.

Congdon gave a hitch to his shoulder occasionally

and flinched when a sudden jerk of the car threw

him against the window frame. The glint ct

pain in his eyes sent a wave of remorse through
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Archie's soul. Congdon bore his affliction man-
fully. There was about him nothing even remotely

suggestive of Eliphalet Congdon's grotesque figure

or excited, choppy speech. He had suffered and
perhaps his wound was not alone responsible for

his pallor or the hurt look in his eyes. As Congdon
played nervously with his watch chain, he inspected

Archie with quick furtive glances.

"I'm all banged up — nerves shot to pieces," he
said abruptly, turning his gaze intently upon Archie.

"That's rough. Used to be troubled a good deal

myself."

The sound of his own voice and the conscious-

ness that the victim of his bullet was reaching out
to him for sympathy brought back his courage.

He would be very kind to Putney Congdon. Even
apart from the disabled shoulder there was a pathos

in the man. Archie felt that in happier moments
he could become very fond of Putney Congdon.
He looked like a chap it would be pleasant to sit

with at a table for two in a quiet club corner.

"Chicago .^" Congdon asked. It seemed to Archie

that he threw into the question a hope that they

were to be fellow travelers to the end of the journey.

Here was something, a turn of the scr^;w, that even
the Governor could not have foreseen.

The conductor came for their tickets and Archie
took advantage of the interruption to ponder the

ethics nd the etiquette of his predicament; but

there was no precedent in all history for such a

synchronization of two gentlemen who had recently

engaged in a midnight duel. Archie was appalled

by the consciousness that he and Congdon were
really hitting it off.
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The tickets surrendered, Congdon drew out his

watch, said that he had been sleeping badly and

hated to go to bed. He sat erect and tried to reach

his coat pocket. His face twitched with the pain

of the effort.

"I had a bottle of dope I'm supposed to take to

help me sleep; must have left it in my bag. Will

you poke the button, please ?"

"Can't I get it for you ?" asked Archie.

"You are very kind. It's the small satchel — a

lot of stuff in it all mixed up. A bottle about as

long as your hand."
^

Opening the bag in Congdon's berth Archie s

hand fell upon a photograph that lay on top. The

face swam before his eyes and he pitched forward

in his agitation, bumping his head viciously against

the window. It was a photograph of Isabel Perry,

an Isabel somewhat younger than the girl he knew,

but Isabel— indubitably Isabel ! Another dive into

the bag's recesses brought up the photograph of Edith

Congdon that had been snatched from the frame m
the Bailey Harbor cottage. This was explicable

enough, but the likeness of Isabel in Congdon's

satchel was utterly inexplicable and astounding.

He groped for the bottle and crept back to the

smoking compartment.

'That's right ; thanks. One teaspoonful m water

if you don't mind. This is really quite unpardon-

able. You are very good to bother with me; I'd

counted on the porter's help. Had a trained nurse

for a while but you can't go traveling over the country

with a nurse, and the woman had begun to bore mc

to death. I'd rather die than have doctors and

nurses trailing me about."

I f
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'They're odious," Archie assented. "There!
Now have a cigarette to kill the taste

j>

'Good idea ! One more and 1 11 turn in.

A cigarette is the most insignificant of peace
offerings, i:nd yet Archie experienced a pleasur-
able thrill as Putney Congdon accepted one from
his case. They were very good cigarettes, of a
brand with which Archie had supplied himself gen-
erously at Tiffin and Congdon expressed his ap-
proval of them.

Congdon, the custodian of a photograph of
Isabel Perry, demanded a more careful inspection,
and Archie studied him with renewed interest. Isabel
had in no way indicated that she knew Congdon; it

was Mrs. Congdon that she was trying to serve, and
Isabel was hardly a girl to bestow her photograph
upon a manned man. Congdon had no business
with the photograph and Archie bitterly resented its

presence in the man's luggage.

He jumped when Congdon announced that he
was ready to turn in, followed him to the berth, and
helped Kim to undress, even touching the wounded
shoulder.

"That little scratch there's coming along all

right now, but the bone's sore; suppose I'll feel

weather changes as old chaps do who have rheu-
matism."

:

'

"Whistle if you need anything in the night,"
.said Archie, and allowed the porter to push him
into the upper berth, the first he had ever occupied.
Wakened now and then by unusual jars, he heard
nothing of Congdon. He stifled a desire to steal
Isabel's photograph and in time slept the sleep of
exhaustion.
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When they were roused by the porter he helped

Congdon into his clothes, chose a clean shirt for him

and laughingly offered to shave him.

Congdon regarded him quizzically.

"You're a mighty good fellow! It's about time

I was introducing myself. My name is Congdon.

I live in New York; just taking a little trip tor my

health; going up into the lakes.'^

"Comly's my name. No particular plans myselt.

Tust knocking about a bit."

By the time Archie had made his toilet they were

running into the Chicago station.

"Suppose we have breakfast in the station restau-

rant ?" Congdon suggested. "If I go up to the

University Club I'm likely to run mto somebody

who'll want me to do things. And I'm not up to

it; really I'm not."
• , a u-

"I understand perfectly,' said Archie.

"And see here, old man; I don't want to force

mvself on you, but you've been awfully decent to

me. Don't be alarmed, but to tell you the honest

truth my nerves are in such a state that I m atraid

to be alone. If a poor neurasthenic won't bore you

too much I wish you'd let me tag you till my train

leaves tonight. I promise not to be a nuisance and

if it becomes unbearable, just chuck me !

They not only breakfasted together, but attcr

motoring through the parks they spent an hour at

the art institute and then Archie acted as host at

luncheon. The fear of being accosted by an acquaint-

ance made him nervous, and his anxiety seemed

to be shared by Congdon, who chose an eating

place unfrequented by travelers. By this time

Archie was fully committed to the further journcv
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into Michigan and contributed his half to the pur-

chase of a stateroom for the trip.

"I'm using you; you can see that I'm using you,

making a valet of you, dragginj; you into the wilder-

ness!" exclaimed Congdon. "But I always was a

selfish whelp."

He made the confession with a grim smile, and an

impatient sweep of his free arm as though brushing

himself out of existence.

Archie's intimate friends were few; men thought

him difficult, or looked upon him as an invalid to be

left to his own devices; and yet he felt that he

had known Putney Congdon for years.

On a bench in Grant Park Congdon swung himself

into a confidential attitude.

"Life's the devil's own business," he said with a

deep sigh. "I've got to a place where I don't

care what happens — everything black anywhere I

look. I've been trying for the past four or five

years to do things God Almighty never intended

me to do. I was happily married ; two beautiful

children; none finer, — but I'll shorten up the

story so you can see what a monkey fate has made
of me. My father's a crank, a genius in his way,

but decidedly eccentric. My mother died when
I was a youngster and as I was an only child father

tried all sorts of schemes of educating me, whimsical

notions, one after another. The result was I've

never got a look in anywhere ; unfitted for everythinp.

After I married he still tried to hold the rein on me,

wanted to put me into busines'^is I hated and kept

meddling with my domestic alfairs. All this made
me weak and irresolute. I have a mechanical turn

— not a strong bent but the only thing that ever
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tugged at me very hard. Almost made some impor-

tant inventions, but only almost. About the time

I'd get a good start father would shoot me off into

something else, and if I refused he'd cut off my

allowance. Never set me up for myself; keeps me

dependent on his bounty. Humiliating ;
positively

humiliating!"

"I can imagine so," Archie agreed. He had now

got the explanation of the blue prints in the Bailey

Harbor house and found himself deeply interested

in Congdon's recital.

"Well, sir, I was about to offer myself as exhibit

y^ on a slab in the nearest morgue," Congdon con-

tinued, "when I met a young woman who seemed

to understand me, and right there's where I made the

greatest mistake of my life. It was last spring

when that happened. Talk about plausibility,

Comly! The word never had any meaning until

that girl came along. She made a fool of me ; that's

the short of it. I took her into dinner at the house

of some friends right here in Chicago— I lived here

about a month trying to learn a patent medicine

business father had gone into. The thing was a fake

;

a ghastly imposition on the public. Such things

have a weird fascination for father; it's simply an

obsession, for he doesn't need the money."

He was wandering into a description of various

other dubious businesses that had attracted Eliphalct

Congdon when Archie, nervously twisting a folded

newspaper, brought him back to the girl who had

played so mischievous a part in his life.

"Oh yes ! Well, I was ready to jump at anything

and she diagnosed my case with marvelous pen-

etration. Really, Comly, it was staggering! She
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I

said I faced life with the soul of a coward ; she'd got
an inkling, I suppose, of my father's freakishness

and injustice; and she told me I lacked assurance
and initiative. Suggested that I go armed and shoot
any one who stepped on my toes. All this with a
laugh, of course; but nevertheless I felt that she
really meant it. She said a man can do anything
he really determines to do ; it's up to him. She re-

cited a piece of verse to the effect that a man fears

his fate too much if he won't put his life to the test.

I was fool enough to believe it. I tried to follow

her advice. It ended in my having a row with
my father that beat all the other rows I ever
had with him and he turned against my wife — said

she was trying to estrange us. And when I ran away
to escape from the nasty mess he sent her telegrams
in my name threatening to kidnap the children and
he did in fact kidnap my little daughter. Snatched
her away from her mother and carried her out to
one of his farms in Ohio. But my wife's a great
woman, Comly ; one of the dearest, bravest women
in thd world. She's played a clever trick on the old

gentleman and got the child back again and I'm
damned glad of it. I got a message that the little

girl's up in Michigan, so that's really where I'm
headed for. I don't dare believe that she sent me
the message, but I hope to God she did. That's the
way things have gone with me ever since I listened
to that girl. Everything all upside down. She's a
siren ; a dangerous character ; I ought to have known
better!"

"She's beautiful, I suppose," Archie ventured,
fanning himself with his hat.

"Devilishly handsome!" Congdon exclaimed.
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Archie had suffered a blow but he was meeting it

bravely. Having believed that Isabel had given him

this same advice quite spontaneously, it was with

a shock that he realized that she had offered it in

similar terms to Congdon. There was no question as

to the identity of the girl who had bidden Congdon
plant his back to the wall and defy the world ; no

one but Isabel would ever have done that.

"And this young woman," Archie asked after a

long glance at the lake, " pardon me if I ask whether

she affected you in a sentimental wav ? Did you

well, er—

"

"If you mean am I in love with her," began Cong-

don, "I believe I can say honestly that it hardly

amounts to that. And yet she made a curious im-

pression on me. You know how it is, Comly ! A
man may love his wife with all his heart and soul

and he may mean to be awfully square with her ; and

yet there may be a face or a voice now and then that

will, well, you know, make him wobble a little. I

did think about that girl a lot ; it was damned funny

how I thought of her. She'd pop up in my mind

when I had absolutely willed that I would never

think of her again. And yet the more I resolved to

get her out of my mind the more stubboinly she'd

keep coming into my thoughts.

"I suppose in a way it was my pride; I hated to

think that a girl as pretty and clever and attractive

as she is thought me a contemptible, slinking coward.

We all want to be heroes to women ; it's one of the

damned weaknesses ofour sex, Comly. I'd ceased to

be a hero to my wife, who's the gentlest and most

long suffering woman alive, but this other woman
rather gave me hope that I might qualify for the

ii
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finals in her eyes. Now, Comly, I see that you're a

steady-going fellow ; never thrown off your balance

;

not a chap to be made a fool of by a girl who amuses

herself at your expense at a dinner party. I wish

you'd tell me frankly just what you think of this ?

"

"I'd say," replied Archie, attempting to meet this

demand with a philosophic air, "I'd say that the girl

probably played the game on every man she thought

she could impose on. Merely a part of her social

technique; a stunt, so to speak, which she'd found

would make us weak males sit up and take notice.

If I were you I'd clean forget the whole business

;

on the other hand there's the suspicion that

you appealed to her strongly, a girlish fancy,

perhaps, and she thought you were the sort of fellow

that would be hit harder if she roused you to action.

I tell you, Congdon, women are curious creatures.

Just when you think you've got your hand on a

pretty bird she flutters away and sings merrily in

another part of the wood."
" Right

! " ejaculated Congdon. " By George, that

expresses it exactly!"

"About your child, up there in Michigan," said

Archie, pleased that he was scoring as a man of wis-

dom, "it's wholly possible that your wife sent you

the wire as an approach to a reconciliation."

"Oh, Lord, no ! You don't know my wife, Comly.

You see I got answers to the telegrams father

sent her in my name and she hit right back at nse

!

Don't you believe that she's coaxing me to come

back to her. And here's the message I got out thcie

in Ohio that caused me ro jump for the train."

He produced from his pocket a crumpled telegram

which read :

r
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Your daughter is in safe hands at Huddleston, Michi-

gan. Proceed to that point with serenity and contem-

plate the stars with a tranquil spirit.

This was so clearly the Governor's work that

Archie found it difficult to refrain from laughing.

"My wife," Congdon continued "would never

send a message like that; you may be sure of it.

You may think it queer that I set off, when I was

ill and not feeling up to the trip, on ?he strength of

a message li<ve that. But tver sin. that girl told

me I oughtn't to hesitate when I ht ard the bugle I

can't resist the temptation to act on the spur of the

moment. I'm a fool, I suppose. Tell me I'm a fool,

Comly."
"I shall do nothing of the kind. There's always

the cl.'ance that the girl had sized you up right and

ga^•e you sound advice. Don't answer if you don't

want to, but have you really done anything, anything

you wouldn't have done if that girl hadn't told you

to step on the world a little harder?"

Congdon's free hand worked convulsively; he

bent closer to Archie and whispered :

"I've killed a man!"
"You murdered a man!" Archie gasped.

"Not a question about it, my dear fellow ! It was

up at my house on the Maine shore. After father

had driven my wife away I went there to look at

the ruins of my home. A sentimental pilgrimage,

feeling that I'd made a mess of everything and mighty

blue. I was mooning through the house when I ran

into a burglar. The scoundrel had gone to bed in

the guest rooip.. I was scared to death when I opened

the door and spotted him but I thought of that girl's
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advice and pulled my gun and shot him. Couldn't

5sed the fellc bedi As Iacross a nedroom.

down the stairway he took a shot at me; that's

what's the matter with my shoulder. I got up to

Portland and a doctor I know there fixed me up and

kept the thing dark. I passed at the hospital as

the victim of a pistol wound accidentally inflicted."

"Well, I'd say you're out of it easy. Of course

you didn't kill him or he wouldn't have been able

to wound you. I congratulate you on your escape
!"

"Thanks, Comly ; but you see he didn't die imme-

diately, but crawled off and breathed his life out in

some lonely place. It's horrible ! Of course he was

a thief and had no business in the house ; but as I sit

here on this park bench I'm a murderer! I never

got beyond the headlines in the Portland papers;

simply couldn't bear it and haven't dared look

at a newspaper since. I shot a poor devil who had

-; ite as much right to live as I have. The thing

will hang over me till I die ! I don't know just why
I am confiding in you, but something tells me that

you c«n look at the thing straight. If you say I

ought to go to Maine and surrender myself and tell

what I know about the shooting of that man I'll

do it."

"Most certainly not!" cried Archie with mourn-

ful recollection of his own speculations on the same

point in the hours when he believed that he himself

was responsible for Hoky's death The emotional

strain of the talk was telling on him. He had never

expected to hear from Congdon's lips the story of

their duel at Bailey Harbor. Congdon had no idea

that he had fired not at a man but at a reflection

in a mirror ; and it was a question whether common
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decency didn't demand that he set Congdon straight.

Congdon in all likelihood wouldn't believe him. No-

body would believe such a story ! And certainly if

he should tell all he knew of the Congdons and Isabel,

and wind up by acknowledging that it was he who
had been in the Bailey Harbor house on the night

of the shooting, Congdon would probably be so

frightened that he would run away in terror to seek

police protection.

Congdon, unaware of his companion's perturba-

tion, rose and suggested a walk to freshen them up

before train time. '

"I thank God I fell In with you," he said with

feeling. "Just talking to you has helped me a whole

lot!"

Archie, his guilt heavy upon him, walked up Mich-

igan Avenue beside the man he had shot.



CHAPTER SIX
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They breathed deep of the tonic air of the North
as they left the sleeper. Huddleston was a forlorn
village with one street that displayed a single line of
buildings against a background of saw mill and
sawdust. An unpainted structure bearing the in-
scription, "Grand Hotel; Fishermen's Resort" pre-
sented a picture of complete desolation to the
travelers. The further arm of the bay was a strip
of green in the distance.

A fisherman posed in monumental majesty on a
weather-beaten pile of lumber on the wharf was the
only human being in sight on the water side of the
town. Just as the train pulled out he jerked up his
pole, flinging a perch high in air and catching it with
a yell of delight. Archie sighed with relief as the
fisherman, now standing erect to unhook the perch,
turned toward them. It was the Governor, rakishly
trigged out in knickerbockers, with a cap smartly
tilted over one ear and a scarf snapping about his
face in the lively wind.
"This looks like the end of the world." Congdon

remarked dejectedly as they walked toward the
hotel. "I was a fool to come here and drag you
along."

u "P°"'*^
worry about me," said Archie cheerfully.

" We'll make a lark of it. Your daughter's probably
2SS
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around here somewhere. We'll lay low and sec

what turns up."

A man emerged from the hotel and crossed thr

street. Archie identified him at once as Red Leary,

to whom the Governor had delivered the stolen

money at Walker's farm. Leary made no sign or

ever having seen Archie before but picked up the

luggage and led the way to the hotel. Archie's

admiration for the Governor soared to new heights

at this manifestation of the thoroughness of his

preparations. Something had been said at Walker's

about Leary's retirement to northern Michigan, but

at that time Huddleston had not, he was sure, figured

in the Governor's plans. Leary walked round the

counter and turned the register for their signatures.

"We jes' opened the house last week; she's been

shet up quite a spell but they're goin' t' open the

mill ag'in. Jest now there ain't a soul in town.

Those houses and the store are boarded up tighr.

The railroad agent stays here to run the water tank

and sleeps in the station. Yep; one other gents

registered." He placed his finger on "Regma'.d

Heber Saulsbury" in the Governor's flowing auto-

graph. "All the way from New York. I guess

you'll find him all right. Blew in a couple of davs

ago; says he come out here seekin' peace for Ins

soul ; them's his very words."

"I judge there's a large su plus of soul stuft

hereabouts," remarked Congdon. "By the way,

you haven't seen anything of a little girl about here

have you — a child of eleven ?"

"Not one of 'em but a whole passel," replied

Leary lifting his head after scrawling the numbers

of the rooms against their names. "They's a camp
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city girls across the bay. The day I got h
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whole trainload of 'em was hauled up from Chicago.
Y' never saw such a lively bunch. And yestiddy I

was over that way lookin' up fishin' places to
recommend to our guests and saw the whole outfit

swimmin'. A cute lot o' youngsters. Mos' likely

th' camp'li bring considerable business to the
hotel ; folks comin' up to visit their kids."

"Well, I suppose that's the trick," said Congdon
as Leary started upstairs with their bags. "Edith
has been put in a camp; her mother's work, of
course. Not a bad idea. All I want to be sure of
is that the child's in good hands. This is a beastly
hole but I guess we can make out for a day or two
and I'll see if I can get a glimpse of Edith."
"Oh, we'll have to study the situation a little,"

Archie answered. " I don't question your daughter's
all right. We can make out here for a few days
anyhow."

The house had been renovated and their rooms
were better than the grim exterior promised.

"There'll be dinner at twelve," said Leary; "and
if you want to try your hand at trollin' for pickerel
I'll fix you up later in the afternoon. Mr. Sauls-
bury's been snatchin' up perch all mornin'. I'm
tired out jest from settin' on the porch and watchin'I'M •

im.

Mrs. Leary, in spite of the fact disclosed by the
Governor at Walker's, that she had conducted a
fence in Chicago and was prone to view precious
stones with a covetous eye, bore all the marks of
respectability. She entered the dining-room briskly,
her motherly face heated from the range, and
placed a large platter of fried chicken on the table.

'I
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"Jes' help yerselves, gents. We've hardly got

goin' yet but I got a waitress on the way from Chicago

and she'll spare me some steps."

"Ah !" ejaculated the Governor, pausing dramati-

cally in the door and eyeing the ne.^ly arrived guests

as though their presence filled him with astonish-

ment. H^ bowed to them and remarked upon the

fineness oi the day.
^

^

"
I guess you folks'll get acquainted without bein

introduced," observed Mrs. Leary. "It's always

nicer in a summer resort when folks get together

sociaole-like. You wanted radishes, Mr. Saulsbury,

and you'll notice I got 'em fer you."

"Madam," said the Governor in his most elaborate

manner, "
I knew you at once for a woman of kind

heart ! I am not in the least surprised to find myself

in the presence of the noblest radishes I have ever

seen."

In a moment more he had introduced himselt to

Archie and Congdon. He had spent a jolly morn-

ing, he announced. Not in years had he enjoyed

himself so hugely. He delivered a lecture on fish

only to celebrate in sonorous periods the humble

perch, scorned bv epicures. It was the most delect-

able of all the finny genus, superior even to the

pompano. Congdon, first irritated by the Govern-

or's volubility, was soon laughing at his whimsical

speeches and by the time they moved to the

narrow veranda to smoke he was both puzzled and

amused. Archie had been with the Governor so

constantly and was so familiar with his tingential

mental processes that he was glad of an opportunity

to watch the efl^ect of his patter upon a man of hi;,

own world. It was clear that the Governor was at

l^
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pains to make himself agreeable to Congdon. He
touched upon public affairs, sensibly and con-
vincingly, then turned handsprings through the
arts and sciences.

" Rather odd my being here," he rippled on ; "and
I need hardly say that it's a pleasure to meet on this
bleak shore two gentlemen of your caliber. I told
a friend of mine in Chicago that I was enormously
fed up with cities and the general human pressure
and wanted to go to the most God-forsaken spot
in America. And he answered without a moment's
hesitation thr.t Huddleston, Michigan, would satisfy

my loftiest ideal of godforsakenness. He had been
here straightening up some land titles and camped
out for a week with a surveyor and ate out of a
skillet. He's one of these fussy fellows who sends
an order of chops back to a club kitchen a dozen
times before he's satisfied, — you know the type.
He's probably laughing himself to death right now
thinking how miserable I am. But I refuse to be
bored ; never in my life have I been bored I Even
the sawdust pyramids and the stumps are magnificent
in their desolation. I feel it in my bones that some-
thing extraordinary is going to happen. Some-
thing's got to happen or the lake will rise in one vast
wave and destroy Huddleston. I hope you gentle-
men share my feeling that our meeting ha- been
ordered by the gods and that we shall stand jr fall

together."
"* "

"If we've got to put the responsibility some-
where the gods may have it," laughed Congdon.
"I'm a cripple, as you see, but as Comly and I

haven't a thing to do we'll ^m you a day or two
to' kick up some excitemei.c. It may entertain
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you to know that my coming here was due to an

anonymous telegram."
, • ^

"Excellent! I'm delighted to know that there s

some of the old romantic spirit left in the world!

It pleases me clear through to meet a man who will

act on an anonymous telegram and not ring up the

police to ask their stupid advice."
, 1 •

With a wave of the hand he left them, declarmg it

to be his purpose to spend the afternoon in the woods.

"What do you make of that chap?" Congdon

asked as the Governor strolled away, swingmg a

stick, and disappeared at the end of the street.

"He talks Uke a nonsense book," Archie replied.

"I hope he won't become a nuisance!"

"A cheerful soul, I should call him. He's likely to

make the place more tolerable."

When Congdon pleaded weariness Archie put

him to bed and then sauntered away, following a dirt

road that wound through the timber. In a linle

while he came upon the Governor lying with his

back against a tree, reading Horace.

"You arrive most opportunely!" he said, without

lifting his eyes from the book. "I was pining tor

some one to read this ode to."
, j • j 1

He not only read the ode but expounded it, dwtli

ing upon felicities that had eluded him before,

With countless questions crying for answer Archie

was obliged to feign interest in the poem until the

Governor thrust the book into his pocket with a sigb

and led the way to the beach.

"Well, you landed him here !" he remarked, seating

himself on a log and producing his pipe. "Or did h(

bring you ? One would think you were old chums tc

see you together. Not a bad fellow, I should say.

V
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"He's really a good sort," said Archie; "but I'll

tell you the whole story."

The Governor listened placidly, interrupting only
when Archie repeated v\ ,iat Congdon had said of
Isabel.

"A wonderful girl!" he ejaculated. "Makes it

her business to tease the world along. Laughing
in her sleeve all the time. I must say it's odd that
both you and Congdon should be the victims of
her wiles. My burdens are heavier than I knew,
for I've got to get you both out of your scrapes."
"You don't seem to appreciate how horrible I

felt when I found myself liking that fellow. To say
I was embarrassed doesn't express it! And I
nearly gave myself away when he told me he'd
killed a man, your friend Hoky, you know. I nearly
confessed all I knew of that business just to ease the
poor chap's mind."

" But you didn't, Archie ! You couldn't have done
anythmg so foolish. My tutoring hasn't been wholly
wasted on you, after all. You managed the trip
admirably; I haven't a point to criticize; but now
to get down to brass tacks. What you learned of
old Ehphalet Congdon's meddlesomeness jibes ex-
actly with what I know of his character. Let me
show you something, Archie."
He walked out upon the gravelly shore and pointed

through the wide-fiung arms of the bay.
"Do you see a little blur of smoke out yonder in

the open lake.? That's the Arthur B. Grover pro-
ceeding under her own steam, with all the dignity
of a transatlantic liner. I took up my option and
the bloomin' thing is mine. It's got a crew
ot the smartest crooks in all America. Men of

7.
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genius in the field of felony, -nd a few of them

talented in other lines. One chap a navigator, able

to sail a ship round the Horn and yet 1^
prefers

to play the shell game at rural fairs And 1 erk> .

on board with old Eliphalet Congdon Yes, sr.

;

the old boy is right there as safe as Kmg Arthur

when the dark barge bore him away to the sound ot

wailing. Perky sent me a wire from Mackinae

this morning saying that all is well on our fnga e.

They have orders to hang around out there till I

signal them to come in. V.ut, my dear Archie-
He refilled his pipe and when he had it gomg to hi:

satisfaction waved his arm toward the camp.

'-'^here's a queer business going on over there

Ruth told me at Rochester that when I brought Ld, 1

up here I'd better leave th. tram at Caldervillc

the first station south of H iddleston, and drive t;

Heart o' Dreams Camp through the woods Wd

the road over there was only a trail and had

hard job getting through but made
^ fl^^

Ruth and Isabel were delighted with our succcs

That's all easv. But those girls are m trouble.
^

"Well, hurry on !" said Archie, sitt - up strair.a

"Oh, that cousin of Isabel's is not a myth at i

as I rather thought he might be ;
and that mom

may be buried over there somewhere, you kno

And the cousin's laying himself out to annoy I

camp in every way possible, even gomg the length

mnng to star've 'em out. There's a stack of suppl.

at the Huddleston station that they can t move

"You forget," cried Archie e^<cf
'i^J'

^^^^ ,

'^

are laws even in the wilderness !
If that fello^

looking for trouble all we've got to do is to te epk

for the sheriff and land hn.. m jail The jails

' ;t



BLACKSHEEP! BLACKSHEEP! 263

^
:*

in this neck of woods are probably highly uncomfort-
able."

"I grant all that," said the Governor sprawling at

case. "But the notoriety of the thing would kill

the camp. Once it got into the n(\. spapers t\ ry

father and mother who has a child out yonder would
go right up .n .he air. It would make a great first

page story — buried treasure— a war for hidden
gold centered about a girls' camp. That whole
yarn about the haughty southerner planting his

money in safe territory till he saw which way the
cat jumped is fruity stuff for our special corre-

spondent on the spot. No, Archie ; ladies of quality

like our Ruth and Isabel must be protected from
vulgar publicity, and we don't want any sheriffs

or newspaper reporters nosing around. It's up to

you and me to smooth out their troubles v/ithout

resorting to bothersome legal apparatus. The camp
has no telephone, the road round to that pen-
insula is all but inaccessible. They have a launch
they're in the habit of using to carry stuff across
from Huddleston. but Mr. Richard Carey blocks
the way! I got all this when I was delivering
Edith over there at the back door. And Carey is

camned at the land entrance, with an army of lumber-
jacK D help him maintain a blockade. On my way
out X ran the gantlet, and if you think Carey is only
fooling about this buriec' treasure Su-^iness, gaze
on this!"

He took off his cap and pointed to a hole through
the baggy top.

"A b-dlet, Archie, fired from ambush with
murderous intent."

"But she sai^' her cousin was in love with her ! It
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can't be possible that he's resorting to violence to

drive her off land that belongs to her, with the idea

that she'll meet him at the altar afterwards"

"There's no loving touch in that bullet hole!

Heart o' Dreams Camp is in danger as long as

that lunatic runs loose. They can't communicate

with Huddleston or Calderville in their launch

because Carey patrols the shore. It's a siege, Archie,

and they're going to be hard put tor provisions in

another day or two."

"Then it's our duty to relieve the beleaguered

garrison ?"

"Nothing less than that ! When I took Edith over

to Heart o' Dreams, Isabel and Ruth wouldn't let

me stay long enough to plan anything. They were

pretty anxious, of course, with Carey trying to smoke

them out ; and they were afraid Putney would try to

take Edith away from them. But from what you say

it's only Eliphalet who's made the trouble and we

don't need to fear anything from Putney. If it

comes to a showdown I rather think he'll play with

us. You're sure he doesn't suspect that Isabel's

the head of Heart o' Dreams ?"

"He hasn't the ghost of an idea of it. I tell you

his spirit's broken anyhow. With Hoky's murder

on his mind and the general muddle of his family

affairs he doesn't care much which way the wind

blows."

"That man needs occupation and we may find

some "v-^ of using him. He looks as though he had

red blood in him; a fighter if he was thoroughly

aroused. If he knew the trick I've played on his

father I guess that would tickle him considerably.

The ide-i of old Eliphalet with his millions cruising

• r. >
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the lakes with a band of the most accomplished out-
laws in America is funnv, Archie; real comedy J

should call it. He's a prisoner on the Arthur B.
Grovfr, only he doesn't know it. I mobilized that
outfit thinking we might need some help up here
and incidentally to keep Eliphalet where I could put
my hand on him ; but the vhole thing's complicated,
Archie. It's far more of a mess than I expected."
He found a smooth patch of sand and with a stick

drew a number of diagrams, carefully effacing the'-

after they had served his purpose.

"Humph! This is no time for weakening

;

Over ther». Archie,"— he pointed toward Heart
o' Dreams - "are the two finest women in the world.
We're going to stand by them no matter whose head
gets cracked."

He spoke lightly, but iiis brow clouded. It was
evident that something of unhappy augury had been
revealed in his last appeal to the heavens.
"I want to be alone for a while," he said brusquely.

"I'll turn up at supper time."

II

At the supper table a ne^' direction was given to
Archie's thoughts, f-^'- a timv at least. Fortunately
his nerves had gro' accustomed to shocks and he
was only dazed now by the intrusion of a new figure

on the scene. The Governor and Congdon were
already at the table when he reached the dining-
room. Mrs. Leary had referred to an assistant she
was expecting on the afternoon train, and as Archie
appeared at the door a neatly attired waitress
walked sedately before him to his place.

i

i
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Sally Walker had faded in a long perspective of

crowding memories. He never expected to see Sally

again, but if the girl who stood by his chair was not

Sally she was her twin. He sank into his seat,

watching her out of the comer of his eye as she

passed through the swing door with a flutter of

her snowy apron. He replied feebly to the Gov-

ernor's bantering salutation and nervously played

with his fork. The Governor was soaring and

Archie's bewilderment was evidently affording him

secret delight.

Sally was not merely a past mistress of dis-

simulation ; she v/as the undisputed reigning queen

in that realm. She served the table with a

strictly professional air, in no way betraying the

fact that two of the guests had lately enjoyed the

hospitality of her father's house or that she had

beguiled one of them by the grossest misrepresen-

tations to assist her to elope.

"There's custard and apple," she recited finally,

"or you may have wheat cakes with syrup," and as

Archie covertly met her eyes she winked, a wink

not sly or vulgar but a wink expressive of mischief

on a holiday and quite content with itself.

He was enormously curious to know how she had

reached Huddleston and what her adventures had

been on the way— matters as to which the suave

Governor was no doubt fully informed, though he

showed no disposition to disclose them.

For a gentleman, the guest of an inn, to lurk round

the kitchen door waiting for a chance to address a

waitress is wholly undignified, but Archie was doin?

this very thing the moment he could escape from the

Governor and Congdon. Mrs. Leary was upstuiii
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preparing additional rooms against the chance of

further arrivals and Sally was alone in the kitchen.

"Well, I've got the same old job," she remarked

carelessly, as Archie paused uncertainly on the

threshold. "You're a pay guest here and I can't

let you swing a towel, so if you want to talk take

a chair on the side lines."

Sally was as handsome as ever; he had not been

mistaken in thinking her a very handsome and

attractive girl with a distinct charm. It seemed

aeons ago that he had kissed her; in fact it was
almost unbelievable that he had ever kissed so

radiant a being. She received him as an old friend,

without a trace of embarrassment. Her ease put

him at serious disadvantage. He was at a loss to

know how to impress upon her the heinousness of the

deceit she had practised upon him.

"Sally," he began in a tone that he meant to be

sternly paternal, "I hope you realize that you
treated me very shabbily up there at your father's.

You ngt only behaved disgracefully, but you threw

away your life, and the bright promise of your

future. I was very stupid to fall into your trap.

If things go wrong with you I shall always blame
myself. And I don't see any chance for happiness

for you unless you change your ways."

She deliberately concluded the drying of a plate,

put it down, and threw the towel aside.

"Look here," she began, folding her arms and
walking slowly toward him; "I'm not the worst

girl in the world and I'm far from being the best.

I lied to you and it was a nasty trick; but I had to

get away from that farm ; I simply couldn't stand

it any longer. And I'd worried a lot about being

r



I '-Hi
;)!

268 BLACKSHEEP! BLACKSHEEP!

w^

;

I

the daughter of a crook; I honestly had. I always

knew it would come out in me some way, and I

thought the sooner the better. I just had to do

some rotten thing to satisfy myself as to how it

feels. You can understand that, can't you?"

"I think I can, Sally," he stammered. "But —

"

"There's no butting about it! I just had to try

it once, and you came along justwhen I needed you.

Yes, sir ; I took advantage of you because I saw you

were a gentleman and sympathetic and full of that

chivalry stuff; and I played on your feelings and

made you the little goat. It wasn't nice of me."

"It certainly approached the unpardonable, Sally.

And you not only ruined your own life but nearly

caused me to lose my best friend. I'm still pretty

sore about that. But what hurt me most was that

you sacrificed your opportunity to be somebody in

the world, to be a noble, useful woman. You linked

yourself for life to a slinking, scoundrelly thief!"

Sally laughed mockingly. Then, her hands on

her hips, she regarded him pityingly.

"You poor goose ! You sure didn't get my num-

ber right ! If you thought I was going to be tied up

for the rest of my days with a miserable little wretch

like Pete Barney you certainly had me wrong. I

just had to turn a few handsprings, and you needn't

tell me how disgusted you are when I say that all I

wanted was to know how it feels to lie and steal.''

"Yes; you stole some money from your father;

that was very wrong, Sally."

" Say, you make me tired ! Wha*- 1 borrowed from

pop I'll pay back. The low-down thing I did was

to take that string of diamonds away from Barney.

He slipped 'em to me that night as we were on the
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way to the preacher's to get married. Married

!

Do you think I really wanted to marry that man

!

Do you think I am married to him now ? Why, I

gave him the sHp at the first station after I kissed

you good-by and I haven't seen him since. And I

never intend to see him again ! I ducked round till

I got to a place on the underground railroad I knew
about from pop ; and they took good care of me.
Then I slid to Petoskey where the Learys were start-

ing up their refreshment shop and was just learning

how to make soft drinks look wicked when the Gov-
ernor jerked a wire to Red and that grand old girl his

wife to come here and open up this moldy old joint.

My folks know where I am now and as soon as they
coax me a little I'll go home and be a nice little girl

for the rest of my life."

"But the diamonds—

"

"Don't be so tragic or I'll burst out crying! I've

got the sparklers hidden safe; and I'm going to get

the Governor to help make a deal to give 'em back
to the owner if he won't prosecute Barney. I

wouldn't want 'hat man, even if he's only my hus-
band on paper, to go over the road on my account.
I'm satisfied with my kick-up and you needn't be
afraid I'll break any more Commandments."
"Where's Barney now.?" demanded Archie sus-

piciously.

"In jail in Buffalo, if you must know! They
pinched him on an old case, so you needn't blame
me. I tell you I'm clear done with him. Love that
worm ! He just gave me an excuse to let my black-
sheep blood ripple a little and it's all over now. And
I'm sorry I played you for a sucker ; honest I am.
You gave me a lot of money for a wedding present

f\
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and as the wedding doesn't count I'm going to give

it back. You'll find it tucked away in your collar-

bo ,. in the top drawer of your bureau. I guess

that's about all, so you can trot back to the front

of the house."

With a finality that closed discussion she fell ener-

getically upon the dishes, and he left her to join the

Governor and Congdon. His enlightenment as to

the complexity of human nature was proceeding.

Sally was wonderful, astonishing, baffling. He did

not question that this time she had told him the

truth. He was touched by her confession that her

escapade was merely an experiment to test her blood

for inherited evil. There was an enormous pathos

in this ; Sally needed help and guidance. He would

discuss the matter with the Governor the moment
they had disposed of their more urgent affairs.

HI

At nine when Congdon announced his intention

of going to bed Archie assisted him as I'sual.

"This air's setting me up," said Putney, as

Archie inspected the crippled shoulder. "The doc-

tor told me to begin exercising that arm as soon

as the soreness left it. How does the wound
look?"

"Like a vaccination mark in the wrong place;

that's all. You certainly had a close call, old

man. Only a few inches lower and it would have

pierced your heart."

In their hours together Archie had never been able

to free his mind of the disagreeable fact that he had

«o nearly killed Congdon ; and he was beset now by

MWHBI
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the thought that sooner or later he must confess his

culpability in the Bailey Harbor shooting. Cong-
don was accepting him at face value, and the thing
wasn't square. Every time he touched the injured
shoulder his conscience pricked him.

"I've got to tell Congdon I shot him and that he
was in no way responsible for Hoky's death," he
announced determinedly to the Governor, whom
he found pacing the street in front of the hotel.

"Of course you'll tell him, but not yet. I'm mis-
taken in the man if he acts ugly about it. The
proper way to tell a man you've tried to kill him and
that he's carrying the scar of your bullet is »^o mention
it incidentally, when you're walking home from
church with him, or allowing him to sign the check
for your lunch. Seriously, it was merely a de-
plorable error on both sides and I believe he'll see it

that way. But until we get some other things cleared
up we'll let him think he killed Hoky, just to keep
him humble. And now that he's off the invalid list

we'll let him share some of the little adventures that
he before us. Tonight we've got a matter on hand
that's better done by ourselves. If you think he's

safe for a few hours we'll go ahead."
He stopped on the way to the wood-bordered shore

and produced from a fence corner an electric lamp
and two revolvers.

"Stick one of these in your pocket. We're not
going to add to our crimes if we can help it, but I

owe somebody a shot for that nip in my cap."
A stiff wind from the open lake was whipping

up battalions of whitecaps that danced eerily in

the starlight. At a point half a mile from the vil-

lage the Governor flashed his lamp along a bank that

\',

r

\

t

V- ->



h*\

\' ':

a
n

1

1'

k>

f ''
'''

I

: I

'BtC
i

'"1

1 ri •

^. ''»

272 BLACKSHEEP! BLACKSHEEP!

hung over the beach and found a canoe and a row

boat hidden in a thicket.

"We're all fixed. Good old Leary planted these

things for us while we were at supper."

He gave the whistle Archie remember d from hij

first encounter with the Governor, and in a momeni
Leary stood beside them.

They had carried the boats to the water's edgt

when the Governor suddenly stood erect. The mo-

notonous tum tum of a gasoline engine v/as bcine tc

them out of the darkness.

"Carey has a boat of some power," the Governoi

remarked, "and as he carries no lights we've got tc

take the chance of sneaking round him or gettiiij:

run down. We must impress it on Ruth and Isabel

that they're not to attempt to run the blockade,

Then we've got to get rid of Carey ; put him clean

out of business. You and Red take the row boat

and trail me; I'll scout ahead with the canoe. II

one of us gets smashed the other will pick up the

casualties."

The canoe shot forward, the Governor driving the

paddle with a practised hand. The row boat fol-

lowed, Leary at the oars and Archie serving him as

pilot. As they moved steadily toward the middle

of the bay they marked more and more clearly the

passage of the launch as it patrolled the farther shore.

Leary pulled a strong st oke and Archie was obliged

to check him from time to time to avoid collision

with the Governor's craft. At intervals passing

clouds dimmed the star-glow and in one of these

periods a dull bump ahead gave Archie a fright.

"Steady! I'll be all right in a moment!" the

Governor called reassuringly.
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He had run into a log that lay across his path and
the canoe had attempted to jump it. When he re-

ported himself free they went ahead alert for further

manifestations from the launch, which for some time
had given no hint of its position.

They were two-thirds of the way across the bay
when the Governor gave the signal to stop and they
drew together for a conference.

"They must be keeping watch," said Archie call-

ing attention to lights on the shore. "If we could
land without frightening the girls to death —

"

The Governor whistled through his teeth. Some-
where to the left of them as they lay fronting the
camp, a sharp blow was struck upon metal. It was
repeated fitfully for several minutes.

"It's Carey tinkering his engine. He's been play-
ing possum off there."

The launch was so near that they heard the waves
slapping its sides. Archie and Leary gripped the
canoe tight while the Governor listened for any indi-

cations of a change in Carey's position.

Suddenly Leary sprang up m the tossmg boat.

"Look ahead!" he exclaimed, leveling his arm at

a shadow that darted out of the darkness and passed
between them and the launch. The Governor saw
it and stifled a cry of dismay.
"Two women in a canoe ! Thev're going to run

for it!"

"They are fools!" growled Leary settling 1. .uself

to the oars and swinging the boat round.
The Governor had already turned the canoe and

was furiously plying his paddle. A lantern shot its

beams from the phantom craft, but the light vanished
immediately.
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"There goes his engine," the Governor called as h

took the lead. "He spotted that light and will tr

to run them down. '

Isabel ?nd Ruth, attempting to elude Carey'

blockade and seek help at Huddleston, were forciii)

a crisis that might at any minute result in disaster

It was close upon midnight, and there was no hel;

to be had from either shore. A fierce anger surget

through Archie's heart. There could have been ik

safer place to commit murder than the quiet ba)

at the dead of night. Ultimately the bodies wouic

be washed up ; there would be the usual inquirie;

and a report of accidental drownini^.

It was incredible that Carey would attempt to rur

down two women on the dark bay and it was appar

ently his intention to circle round them and drive

them back to the camp. Neither the canoe of tht

adventurous women nor the launch was visible from

the row boat, though the engine's rapid pulsations

indicated the line of Carey's pursuit. To shout to

the daring women that help was at hand wouid

only alarm them, and Archie crouched in the bow,

peering ahead for the silhouette of the Governor as

his canoe rose on the waves.

The launch executed a wide half-circle, stopped

and retraced its course. Leary, refusing to relin-

quish the oars, swore between strokes, the object of

his maledictions being the invisible Carey, whom he

consigned to the bottom of the lake in phrases that

struck Archie as singularly felicitous. In spite of

their steady advance and the frequent turns and

twists of the launch, the canoe and row boat seemed

to approach no nearer to the enemy. There was no

doubt but that Carey knew a craft of some kind had
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put off from the camp and he was determined to in-

tercept it ; but he was still unconscious of the pres-

ence in the bay of the three men from Huddleston.

The Governor called to Archie to stop following

and move in the direction of the town, independently

of his own movements, thus broadening the surface

they were covering with a view to succoring the canoe.

As though with malevolent delight in the fear he was
vrausing, Carey rapidly changed the course of the

launch, urging it backward and forward with a re-

sulting wild agitation of the waters. In one of these

evolutions it passed within oar's length of the row
boat.

"Keep on swearing!" cried Archie. "He's not

a man ; he's the de\ 11
!"

The launch passed again, like a dark bird skimming
the water, and he took off his shoes and threw aside

his coat.

"If that blackguard keeps this up we may have to

swim for it ! Give me th ^ oars ; I want to warm
up!"

They were changing positions when the launch,

executing another of its erratic evolutions, again

swept by. A second later they were startled by a

crash followed by screams and cries for help. Leary
whistled shrilly to attract the Governor's attention

and bent to the oars.

Carey shut off his power the moment he struck the
canoe, whether in sudden alarm at the success of his

design or in the hope of picking up the victims of his

animosity was a question Archie left for a more tran-

quil hour's speculation. A shout from the Governor
?nnounced that he was hurrying toward the scene
of the collision.

ii



1

vi

m
Hk
'Tr\

p. J,
'

I

! ;•

V

, hi
t. M- r ' »

I?

«i «,

i
t. i t':

276 BLACKSHEEP! BLACKSHEEPf

The launch, running full speed, had struck han
and it was sheer good luck that the camp canoe ha(

not been cut in two and the occupants killed. TI1

drumming of the engine had ceased but a searchliph

sweeping the water indicated the launch's positicn

The beam fell for a moment upon the Governor

paddling madly ; another sweep of the light disclost(

two heads bobbing on the waves some distance awa^

from him.

"Bear left!" cried Leary, seizing an oar. "Slov

down! Stop!"
Archie backed water and the bow sprung high a

Leary plunged into the bay.

The light playing upon the scene from the launcl

fell in turn upon the struggling women, the Governoi

and Leary swimming toward them, and Archie steady

ing the row boat ready to aid in the rescue. The

appearance of unknown men evidently frightened

Carey, for he turned off his light and retreated toward

the inner recesses of the bay.

The rescuers were now dependent upon sound and

the starlight in the urgent business of marking the

position of the young women. A hand grasped

Archie's trailing oar and in a moment with Leary's

assistance he had gotten one of the women into the

boat. The men now redoubled their efforts to nnd

the second victim of the catastrophe, shoutinji; to

keep track of one another and to he:-ften the girl who

was somewhere battling for her life.

A faint cry, hardly distinguishable above the com-

motion of the waves, caught Archie's ear and he

jumped into the water and swam toward it. In

making a stroke his arm fell upon the side of the over-

turned canoe. A pitiful little whimper startled him;
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he touched a face an . his fingers caught in a woman's
hair. The canoe still retained enough buoyancy to

support him, and his lusty cries brought the Governor
to his side, followed an instant later by Leary,
laboriously pushing the boat before him.

They worked in silence save for the sharp com-
mands of the Govern'^'-. The boat had to be bal-

anced against the liitmg of the second figurt >ver

the side, and Leary managed this, while Archie and
the Governor, after twice failing, with a supreme
effort, got the second girl aboard.

Leary was running the ray of an electric lamp
over the faces of the two young women when one of
them sat up and muttered in a choking, frightened

tone, "Oh, Isabel !" Whereupon she began to laugh
hysterically.

' T'lank God Ruth is safe!" cried the Governor.
"But Isabel — ?"

"They were both taking care of themselves when
we picked them up," said Archie, holding to the side

of the boat. "We haven't a case of drowning to deal
with."

"We'll make for the camp as fast as possible. I'll

take the oars," said the Governor. ""You and I^eary
follow in my canoe."

The Governor sent the boat swiftly toward the
camp with Archie and Leary close behind. Ruth,
protesting that she was only chilled by her ducking,
vigorously manipulated the arms of her prostrate
companion. When she hailed the shore a lantern
flashed in answer and the camp doctor and Isabel's
mother met them at the landing. They had heard
the crash of the collision and the reassuring cries that
had announced the rescue.

r
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"Lungs all clear; a case of exhaustion or shock

announced the doctor crisply, and Archie formed

high opinion of her as a capable person w^om 1

should always remember gratefully.

Ruth declared that she was able to walk but Isab

became the object of their immediate concern. SI

la\ in the boat muttering mcoherently. Arcli

gathered her up in his arms and bore her to tl

hospital tent where a nurse awaited them.

"You gentlemen must go at once to the bath hou

on the shore," ordered the doctor with a brisk pr

fessional air. "Take one of these lantern.s, and str

and rub yourselves dry. Hot coftee will be sent y<

shortly. As there isn't a man on the place we car

offer you dry clothing, but if you need medical atte

tion let me know."

The tent flap fell.

"We're lucky devils," said the Governoi, as thi

wrung the water from their clothes in tne bath houj

"If we hadn't been just where we were those gii

would have drowned. In their skirts they couldr

have made the shore. Lucky I say!"

"We have some unfinished business," remai j

Archie. "We're going to take up this little ma

ter with Mr. Carey before I sleep again."

"Patience!" cried the Governor, now in liii

spirits though his teeth chattered. "It was 1

inning ; he kept them from reaching Huddleston, b

we don't want to waste our chance of scoring wh

we go to bat. Patience ; and then more patience

"You don't mean to say that you're not going

notify the authorities now?" demanded Arch

"It would give n.e the greatest satisfaction to sei

him over the road for attempted murder."

IBI
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"We could do that beyond question; but I've

already told you, my dear boy, that we are goint; to

be the sole judj^e of the law and the evidence in these
matters. I mean to end my career as the prince of
villains with a flourish. There shall be no loose ends.
My time is short. Before the week is out I've got to

tie all pendini: matters up in neat packajrcs ad(-rntd
with pink ribbons. Moon, stars and. all other in-

fluences are just rij^ht for a successful termination
of my seven years of servitude to the powers of dark-
ness, and if I don't shake 'em off at the exact moment
ordained by the heavens I'm committed to another
seven years of wandering. There you have it in a
nutshell. Marriage, home, a life of tranquil respect-
ability with the women we love; that's ahead of us
if we play the cards right. When you speak of call-

ing sheriffs into consultation you make me slight!}

ill. Old sinners like Leary and mc have no confidence
in the law's benevolence; and it may occur to you
that inquiries as to our immediate past might be
embarrassing. We shall hold to our course,
Archie!"'

A pot of coffee and a basket of sandwiches were
left at the bath house door and the} ^)artook with
the zest of shipwrecked mariners. At the end of an
hour, reclad in their wet clothes, they huddled at
the landing waiting for news from the hospital tent.
Mrs. Perry came dov/n pres?ntly to report that
Isabel and Ruth were asleep.

''Isabel has a badly bruised hand — no bones
broken but it was an ugly smash. She will have to
carry it in a sling for a few days."

'Her ban J," Archie murmured, so quaveringlv
that Mrs. Perry looked at him curiously.
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That one of Isabels adorable hands should be ii

jured enraged him ; he felt the hurt in his own hear

and he resolved that Carey should pay dearly fc

an offense that surpassed all other crimes that ha

ever been committed from the beginning of tim

"We have taken every precaution to gur.rd again:

any unhappy consequences of their immersion,

Mrs. Perry continued. "There's some danger (

cold, but Dr. Reynolds is a skilful young womai

and of course Isabel and Ruth are strong, vigoroi

girls. They will be laughing at their misadventun

by noon tomorrow."

"You're lifting our spirits a lot," said Archie, an

Leary, standing a little behind him, chokingly ejaci

lated a heartfelt "thank God!"
"I wish," said Mrs. Perry, "we might proclaii

to the world your gallant conduct ; but for any r

port of this matter to get abroad would be disastrou

a dire calamity, as you can see. The camp day b

gins early, and it would be best for you to retui

to Huddleston and keep silent a. to the accident

"We appreciate all that, and you may count c

our discretion," said the Governor "Let me sa

first that as to the danger of starvation, you nee

have no fear on that score. I wired yesterday f(

a tug I'm somewhat interested in to pick up suppli

at Harbor Springs and it will put in here some tin

during the afternoon."

"You are wonderful!" exclaimed Mrs. Pl r

"After you ran past the barricade so successful

and delivered the little Congdon girl I've been su

Ruth's confidence in you isn't misplaced."

"That was a trifling matter. I wish you'd t(

me before we leave just how much credence you gi'
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this buried treasure story ? While we're about it

we must go to the bottom of that."

The rays of the lantern Archie held disclosed an

incredulous smile on Mrs. Perry's face. She was a

tall handsome woman, very like Isabel, even in the

tones of her voice and in an occasional gesture ; and

she had Isabel's fine eyes.

"I've never thought that more than a fairy tale,"

she said. "I should not want you gentlemen to

waste time or run the risk of bodily injury in looking

for chests of money that may never have been buried

here at all. There was, to be sure, a considerable

fortune, but my father-in-law, whom I never saw,

would have been much 'likelier to distribute it among
banks in the northern states or in Canada. Richard

Carey evidently believes the story, though from his

actions I'm inclined to think him utterly mad. He's

going to desperate lengths to search for the treasure.

His conduct is tinged a good deal with resentment

because Isabel has repeatedly refused to marry him.

He's a ne'er-do-well, a blacksheep and a disgrace to

his family."

The Governor sighed deeply.

"I sometimes wonder that there's any white wool

in the world ; there are so many of these skittish

little black lambkins scattered over the pastures !

"

"They make uncomfortable neighbors!" Mrs.

Perry exclaimed, so heartily that they all laughed.

On the silent shore with the tents of Heart o'

Dreams Camp slowly emerging from the shadows
of the surrounding wood in the first glimmering of

dawn, Archie wondered just what Mrs. Perry's feel-

ings would be if she knew that she had been coun-
tenancing three rogues, two of whom were far-
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wandering sheep with badly spotted fleeces anc

the third, the solemn, silent Leary, with a trail o

crime that reached from ocean to ocean.

She walked with them to the landing and wave(

the lantern in farewell as they set forth across thi

brightening waters for Huddleston.

u I

IV

When the Governor and Archie went down t(

breakfast at nine o'clock they learned that Congdoi

had risen early and, declaring that his arm was full

recovererl was fishing from the wharf.

The Governor drew from his pocket a telegran

which Leary had carried up to him while he wa

dressing.

"A cipher from Perky at Harbor Springs. He'

got the provisions aboard but reports that he sus

pects the tug is being watched. It's possible o

course that he and old Eliphalet were spotted a

Cleveland when they boarded the boat and that tli

Government is keeping an eye on the Arthur B

i rover

y

Archie fidgeted uneasily.

"We've got enough trouble on hand right her

without bucking the Federal authorities. Of cours

you'll warn him at once not to put in here
!"

"My reply was sent instantly. I wired him t^

hold on to Eliphalet but to drop all the men he didn'

need to handle the tug at the first convenient poln

and send them singly into the woods beyond Calder

ville to await instructions. This is a dead port

nothing but driftwood has landed here since the mil

shut down three years ago."
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"I tell you I don't like this at all! You can't

run a pirate ship through the Great Lakes without
attracting attention. A policeman can stand on the

shore anywhere and throw a brick on board anything
afloat."

"Really, you exaggerate, Archie," replied the

Governor gently. "These wide and beautiful waters
invite the adventurous mariner and if piracy appealed

to me at all I'd rather enjoy levying tribute upon the

unprotected cities of the saltless seas."

Sally brought in a fresh pot of coffee and they
waited for her to leave tho room.

"Only one thing interests me," declared Archie,

"and that's the immediate cleaning up of Carey.

The Congdons have begun to bore me, if you'll par-

don my saying it ! The old man and his plugged
gold pieces and the will he's reported to carry in his

umbrella and the family row are none of my business.

If you want to give me a thrill of delight you'll chuck
everything connected with the name Congdon and
concentrajte on Carey."

"Not so easy, with our friend Putney living here

under the same roof. Again I warn you that we
must practise patience. Here cor. ^ Putney now."
They had reached the veranda, where Congdon

joined them, proudly displaying his string of perch.

When Leary had borne his catch to the kitchen

Congdon became serious.

"Something's happened that bothers me a little.

A man motored up here awhile ago, looked the

place over and asked me a lot of questions about
the hotel and its guests. You understand, Comly—

"

He hesitated, glancing questioningly from Archie
to the Governor.
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"You may trust Saulsbury. We have knowl-

edge of some other things that make it necessary for

us all to stand together,"

"This fellow seemed to have no business here,"

Congdon continued. "He said he was staying at

Calderville, farther down the road, and pretended

to be looking for a quiet hotel to bring his family to.

He thought Huddleston might do. He looked me
over in a way I didn't like. You remember, Comly,

I took you into my confidence about a little difficulty

I had before I came here
—

"

"That little affair on the Maine coast ? It was a

shooting, Saulsbury," Archie explained soberly.

" Extraordinary 1 " exclaimed the Governor. " Mr.

Congdon, you may command my services in any

manner whatsoever. Now and then it has Dcen my
fortune to be able to pull a friend out of trouble.

Pray consider m' *holly at your service."

He listen" I gravely while Congdon described the

shooting at Eailey Harbor. He was convinced that

he had shot a burglar who died of the wound,

and that the injury from which he had just recovered

had been inflicted by his victim.

"You have troubled about this matter quite un-

necessarily," the Governor declared with a wave

of the hand. "I can see that yours is a sensitive

nature, with imagination highly developed. You

were in your own house, and had every right to be

there; and certainly no jury would ever convict

you of murder where you were only defending your-

self against a scoundiel who did his best to kill you."

Congdon brightened perceptibly at this broad-

minded view of the matter and flashed a look of

relief at Archie, who was quietly smoking.

.! *1
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"It's most fortunate that we three have met here,

gentlemen and murderers all!" the Governor went
on airily. "Comly tells me that he too has been

dodging the police. To make you both feel per-

fectly at ease I'll be equally frank and say that for

nearly seven years I've been mixed up with the

leading crooks of this country ; not for profit ; no,

decidedly not ; but merely for the fun of the thing."

Archie pretended to share Congdon's surprise at

this confession, delivered without the quiver of an
eyelash.

"I should never have guessed it," said Congdon.
"I had sized you up as a college professor, or perhaps

a lecturer on applied ethics," he added with a
laugh ; "we hardly look the black wretches we are !"

"Let us hope not! But now to business. We
seem to be fellows with a pretty taste for adventure,

and I'm going to appeal to your chivalry right now
to help me in a very delicate and dangerous matter
that calls for prompt attention. Comly and I had
a little bcush with the enemy last night and in our
further tasks we shall be glad of your help."

He bade Archie tell the story, interrupting occa-

sionally to supply some detail. When Isabel's

name was mentioned as the head of Heart o' Dreams
Camp Congdon sprang to his feet excitedly.

"Isabel Perry! Why," he flung round upon
Archie, "that's the girl I told you about in Chicago,
who gave me the bad advice that got me into all my
trouble with my v^ife. So it's Isabel who's the
custodian of my daughter ' This is a queer business,

gentlemen."

"Highly interesting, I must confess ! " theGovernor
ejaculated. "Bat you must bear no grudge against
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Miss Perry; she's wonderful. She all but lost 1

life last night. Comly and I have solemnly pled{

ourselves to clear up this whole situation, and
invite your fullest cooperation."

"Certainly; I enhst right now. With my o

child over there at the mercy of that scoundre

couldn't refuse. I assure you that I cherish

resentment against Miss Perry. I was a fc

I suppose, ever to have let her influence me. I \

pretty miserable at the time and she is a very attr

tive girl, and we men, well—

"

"Man," said the Governor, "is only a xylophc

upon which any woman may exercise her musi

talents. At times her little hammers evoke i

pleasantest harmonies, but when it pleases i

lady she can produce the most painful discor

To get back to business, the tug that's bringing i

supplies for the camp is also towing a launch

our use. We'll meet Mr. Carey on land or wat

or in the air if he chooses. Now, Congdon,
you've no objection to taking orders from r

I'll ask you to lie off Heart o' Dreams in the r

boat, while the suppHes are unloaded. Our lai

lord, a trustworthy person in every particular, \

go with you. Comly and I will meet the tug a

pick up the launch."

"But how about this fellow from Calderv

who's nosing round?" Congdon asked anxious
" I'll say right here that I have no intention of be
hauled back to Maine to be tried for murder."
"Take my word for it, that Comly and I will

rather than give you up. We'll stand or fall

gether. That chap may not be looking for >

at all. He may be on the lookout for me

liiii B
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"You're fooling, aren't you ?" demanded Congdon
incredulously.

"Not in the least! Fugitives from justice, every

mother's son of 'em ! Only a few will be aboard
when the Arthur B. Grov^r puts into Heart o' Dreams,
but there are enough crooks in the woods about
here to plunder all Michigan. If that chap from
Calderville's looking for trouble he's going to have
his hands full."

Congdon went into Archie's room just before noon
and laid an automatic pistol on the dresser.

"See that ? That's the gun I shot the thief with

at Bailey Harbor. Guess I'll take it with me this

afternoon for I know the infernal thing works !"

"It's always best to tote a gun you've tested,"

Archie answered, examining with unfeigned interest

the weapon Congdon had discharged into the

mirror in the Bailey Harbor house. The gun with
which he had shot Congdon was in a drawer of

his bureau, and the instant Congdon left he exam-
ined it for any marks by which its owner might
identify it. He was relieved when the Governor
came in and assured him that there was nothing
to distinguish the pistol from a thousand of its

kind.

^^^hile they waited for the tUg's appearance they
hung off Heart o' Dreams shore, and the Governor
and Archie paddled close enough to talk with Ruth
at the wharf.

"Everything's all right," she reported cheerily.

"The doctor is keeping Isabel in bed today but
merely to rest. The bruised hand is doing nicely

i
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and will probably heal wi hout a scar. The camp
running smoothly and tne girls don't know that the

ate our last bread and butter for luncheon
"

"You're safe in putting cookies on evenin

bill of fare," said the Governor. "H .rey mad
any sign today ?"

"No, except that I went through the woods thi

morning toward Calderville and found the roa

piled with logs there at the bridge over the littl

brook. I peeped through the barricade and sai

some men with guns
—

"

"Don't you dare go near that place again!

exclaimed the Governor. "There's a good mil

between that point and the camp boundaries an

you have no business going off your reservation."

"How terribly you scold ! I was just reconnoitei

ing a little."

"That little might mean the end of the world

But it's worth while to know that you pout whe
you're scolded."

The hazards of the night had left no mark upon hei

and in the khaki Heart o' Dreams uniform she woul
have passed for a carefree boy.

"You look shockingly young," the Governor re

marked with mock resentment, as he fended th

canoe away from the wharf. "It doesn't seer

possible that a venerable relic like me would eve

have any chance with a beautiful young goddess lik

you."

"Maybe you haven't
!"

"Don't taunt me, woman, or I'll let you starv

to death ! Archie," he went on, his delight in he

bright in his eyes, "this might be just the righ

moment to propose marriage. Your presence is

' • »"—

-
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little embarrassing, but all the conditions

unusual. Ruth, I'm so proud of myself for loving

vou that I feel like proclaiming it to all the world."

She picked up a chip and threw it at him with a

boy's free swing. He caught it and placed it tenderly

in his pocket

"The first gift you ever made me!" he cried

rapturously. "I shall ask you to autograph it later.

I shall treasure it always!"

"Who are those gentlemen out yonder?" she

asked, spying Congdon and Leary in the row boat.

"The gentleman idling at .he oars is Mr. Leary,

the honest innkeeper from Huddleston ; the other is

Mr. Putney Congdon !"

"Not really ! Please don't tell me we'ra to have

another kidnaping!"

"Certainly not! Leary was a valuable member
of our rescue party last night and he's wholly

friendly to our cause. Mr. Congdon came up with

Mr. Comly merely to be near his daughter."

"How did he know she was here? Please don't

jest; this* is very serious!"

"He knew because he got a mysterious message

from me hinting that his wife had sent the child

here. He's a charming fellow— not at all the

brute we've been thinking him ; and while we've

told him only what it's best for him to know about

ourselves he cheerfully enlisted in our campaign to

protect the camp. He's even now— "

An exclamation from Ruth caused Archie and the

Governor to turn toward the lake. The Arthur B.

Grover was steaming slowly into the bay. A moment
later Leary whistled to call attention to the Carey
launch, which was running rapidly t- vard the camp.

y

i
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"Keep out of sight," said the Governor, "ar
send your young charges to play in the wood
We don't want witnesses if anything disagreeab
happens while we're unloading."

"Please," she cried, turning to go, "take care (

yourselves ! We'd better give up the fight rig}

now than have you hurt!"
"It was pretty nice of her to say that, Archie,

said the Governor soberly, watching her as sl^

disappeared down a long lane of tents. "We'll S(

some fun now if Carey cuts any capers."

"He'll hard'y ram the tug, though he may be fo(

enough to try it."

The Arthur B. Grover had rounded the point an
was feeling its way toward Heart o' Dreams.

Archie recognized Perky, industriously takin

soundings and lazily giving orders to the man at tli

wheel.

"How much does she show .?" called the Governoi
"A coupla clothes lines deep," replied Perk

without taking the pipe from his mouth.
His air of unconcern, his complete absorption ii

the business of getting the tug in position to unload

the nonchalant manner in which he directed th

pilot, greatly enhanced Archie's admiration for Perky
Two men were rigging up a crane to land the bags

boxes and crates that were piled on deck in prodiga

profusion.

"There's our new launch trailing behind iili

clouds of glory," said the Governor. "A vcn
snappy little affair it is."

"And a very snappy little man is hanging over th(

rail of the tug gripping an umbrella. How do voi

suppose Perky's explaining all this to Eliphalet V

""g^ B3S^EE aSitfi K&E
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"Trust Perky to be plausible. Wait till father

Congdon sees Putney and you'll hear an imitation

of the ichthyosaurus singing its song of hate."

Carey's launch had effected a half circle round

Heart o' Dreams landing and was now drawing

nearer. There were two men aboard and Leary,

having put himself between the launch and the tug,

signaled the Governor by lifting one arm high over

his head, and then extending it horizontally. A
careless observer would have thought he was only

stretching himself.

"That means," the Governor explained, "that

there's a su picious person on Carey's launch

;

and," he continued, after watching Leary's

further telegraphing, "that Congdon has identified

him as the gentleman who interviewed him at

Huddleston this morning. Ever>'thing's going

smoothly."

By the time the Arthur B. Grover had warped in,

Carey had brought his launch to v/ithin a dozen

yards of t,.!e tug, and his companion was standing

up anxiously scrutinizing the men on board.

"Prisoners!" he bawled; "every one of you a

prisoner ! I know you, Perky ; and you needn't try

any tricks on me or it'll be the worse for you. And
don't you fellows on that wharf try any funny busi-

ness with me !"

Perky, busily getting the c-ane in working order,

paid no heed whatever to these threats uttered in

the authoritative tone of one who is confident of the

support of the army and navy of the United States.

Carey loudly seconded the detective's demand for

the immediate and unconditional surrender of the

tug.

^1
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apped! Lost!" cried Eliphalet, tragically

lou're mighty right you're lost!" yelled

otficer. "You're a nice old scoundrel, to be 1

culating plugged gold pieces, and a rich man at th
You're pinched ; do you understand ? You're un
arrest!"

The effect of this shot was to cause Eliphalet
attempt to climb from the tug to the wharf but 1

Governor seized a paddle and gently urged him ba
"I beg of you, Mr, Congdon, don't be disturb

That person in the launch can't haru' you in 1

least. He may be annoying, yes; and his vo
is extremely disagreeable, but r-^ally his utteran
are unworthy of the attention of honest men."
"Who the deuce are you?" demanded Eliphal

leveling his umbrella at the Governor. "It occi

to me we have met before."

"Thanks for the compliment !
" the Governor;

swered, dodging a heavy crate, the first of the frei^

to be swung ashore.

Perky was thoroughly prepared for the expeditic

delivery of his cargo, even to wneelbarrows in whi

three men now began trundling supplies up the wh;

and along the beach to the camp store house. T
work was proceeding rapidly, without noise or cc

fusion, and Archie and the Governor were bus

assisting when the shore was startled by a yell.

Leary and Congdon in the row boat had be

stealing up behind Carey's launch. Leary spra

aboard while the two occupants were watching t

landing of the stores.

Carey, diving under Leary's arms, seized a cli

and knocked him overboard. The detective jump
into the water and swam to the wharf, where he w
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immediately overpowered and hauled aboard the

tug. By this time Carey was steering for the middle

of the bay, where he watched the tug for a while and

then retired toward h'.> camp.

I.eary had crawled upon the pier and was dis-

consolately shaking the water out of his shoes.

"It was a good try, old man," said the Governor

cheerily. "That fellow's not going to be easy to

bag, but we've got a detective on our hands," he

chuckled, "and I don't know just how we're going

to let loose of him."

Putney Congdon had rowed close to the wharf to

pick up Leary. As the Governor had predicted,

Eliphalet Congdon emitted a loud and not wholly

melodious howl as he recognized his son.

"Hey there! You've been following me! I told

you to stay at the farm and here you come sneaking

after me away up here where I've come for rest."

"You were never more mistaken in your life!"

replied Putney. "I came up here to see Edith and
found that that fellow you saw in the launch was
trying to starve out this camp."
"Edith here? Who says Edith's here? You're

out of your senses ! You know perfectly well the

child's in Ohio
!"

"Break in on that dialogue," said the Governor
to Archie. "Those men will never get anywhere
yelling at each other. I'll attend to Eliphalet

after we land the freight."

"If that wife of yours has stolen Edith I'll have
the law on her!" screamed Eliphalet. "She's not
fit to have the care of children !"

Archie walked to the edge of the wharf and com-
rranded Eliphalet to hold his peace.



294 r.LACKSHKEr ! RLACKSHEEP

!

' I

t, H

"Putney, row out a few hundred yards and war

Carey. You needn't worry about your fath

We'll find some way of getting him out of his scrape;

The detective, who had been lashed to the pi!

house, roused himself to shout

:

"You'll make a nice mess of it trying to get h

away from the Government. The whole lot

you are crooks, and you're holding me at your peri

The discharge of freight had not ceased duri

this colloquy. The crane swung over the wh;

at regular intervals, and the men with the whe
barrows trotted back and forth with the spirit a

agility of men intent upon finishing an honest da;

work. As Putney Congdon, mystified but obediei

rowed away, his father began begging Perky

leave the place and steer for Canada.

"You promised to protect me but you've made
fool of me," the old man wailed. "You betray

me to the police; you
—

"

The Governor flung a sack of potatoes into

wheelbarrow, and surveyed the infuriated Elipha

for a moment,
"Pray calm yourself, Mr. Congdon, and pier

be careful how you charg(> people with seno

crimes. It seems to be an obsession with you tli

everybody on earth is a crook. The propositi

interests me psychologically. When I get throii

with this freight I'll look at your data. Meanwh
I solemnly warn you to make no charge against i

or any friends of mine that you an't prove."

It was five o'clock when the last of the cargo w

landed in the store house. The engineer (a gent

man whose grimy face and mournful eyes belied 1

record as a hold-up man) sounded the whistle.
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Ruth ran down to the shore and Archie and the

Governor went to meet her.

"O you angels!" she cried. "I've just taken a

peep into the store house and you've given us enough

food to last r^V. Pv y t .>i'mmer. It's perfectly splendid.

I wasn't w uching - i^.lly, I wasn't — for I had

to keep thv g ils bu.>y but you did have trouble

of some son .

"Nothing of the slightest consequence," the

Governor answered. "We tried t) catch Carey

but he was too quick for us. Hut we did pick up a

friend of his — the gentleman you see giving an

exhibition of haughty disdain out there on the tug.

Keep everybody well under cover tonight and don't

be alarmed by anything you hear. We'll soon be

thiough with this business."

"Who's that funny little man on the tug? He
seems anxious to attract attention!"

Eliphalet Congdon was engaged in an argument
with the detective, who, being helpless, was obliged

to endure a tirade the old gentleman was delivering

to the accompaniment of an occasional prod of the

inevitable umbrella.
" riiat," said the Governor, "is Edith Congdon's

paternal grandfather; an estimable person fallen

upon evil times."

"You don't mean Mr. Eliphalet Congdon!"
"Most cmphaticall\ I do."

"And have he and his son settled their differ-

ences r"

"Not so you would notice it! Rut they'll be

loving each other when I get through with them."
"Do you know," said the giil, looking wonderingly

into the Governor's eyes, "I don't suppose I could

it
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ever learn to know when you're fooling and whc
ycu're not."

"After we're married I shall never attempt to fo(

you. By the way," he added hastily as she frow^ne

and shrugged her shoulders, "when does the cam
Close r

"August twenty, if Mr. Carey doesn't close

sooner
<< The date shall stand without reference to Carey

wishes, intentions or acts. Please write your fathf

to be here on tiiat last day and bring his episcop:

robes with him. And by the way, you spoke c

your embarrassments about mail. We'll send to th

Calderviile post-office for all the Heart o' Dream
mail; a boat will dehver it tonight and pick u

the camp mail bag. Have you anything to add

Archie r
"You might say to Isabel," said Archie slowl\

"that August twenty strikes me as the happies
possible dntc for our wedding."
"You two talk of weddings as though we wer

not in the midst of battle, murder and suddei

death!"

She folded her arms and regarded them with ai

odd little smile, half wistful, half questioning, play

ing about her lips. The tug was drawing away fn)ii

the wharf. Perky sat on the rail placidly suckin;

an orange, a noble picture of an unrepentant sinner

From the woods floated the far, faint cries anc

light-hearted laughter of the camp youngsters a

play. In spite of his attempt to imitate the Gov
ernor's jauntiness Archie felt again, as so often sino

he left Bailey Harbor, the unreaUty of the ev'ent:

through w^hich he had been projected with his singula
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companion, who had drawn him so far out of his

orbi that it was hard to beUeve that he would ever

slip into it again. Their affairs had never presented

so many problems as now, when the Governor was
predicting and planning the end with so much
assurance. In the few seconds that Ruth deliberated

he plunged to the depths in his despair that Isabel

would ever seriously consider him as a lover.

"I was just thinking," said the girl, stepping back
a little into a path that led from, the beach to the

woods, "how we seem to be living in the good old

times, when knights hastened by land or water to

the rescue of ladies in distress. This is all very

pretty and be sure we all appreciate what you have
done for us. But I don't quite see through to the

end !" The smile was gone and there was no doubt
of the sincerity of the anxiety that darkened her

eyes as she ended with a little, quavering, despairing

note: "Something serious and dreadful threatens

us, one and all of us maybe ! It's only— what
do you such a thing— a presentiment

!"

"Pie. ' m't think of it!" pleaded Archie;

"things .tie bound to come out all right. You
mustn't lose faith in us."

"Yes; it will be only a little longer," muttered
the Governor listlessly.

He had responded instantly to Ruth's confession

of her premonition of impending evil, and Archie,

troubled by '^'s friend's change of mood, hastened
to end the interview.

"We're not going to lose!" he declared. "It's

when the world is brightest that the shadow of a

cloud sometimes makes us fear to trust our happiness.

Good-by and good luck!"

f-]
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She was not reassured, however, and as she shoe

hands with them there were tears in her eyes.

The Governor quickly recovered his spirits ar

with characteristic enthusiasm began putting tl

new launch through its paces. Like everythir
that pleased him, the launch was wonderful. V
called upon Archie to bear witness to its unsurpasse
merits, and they ran out to the row boat to invii

the admiration of Putney and Leary. Putne
they found, was skilled in the handling of such craf

and the Governor cheerfully tuned the launch ov(

to him.

"You take it and run up to Calderville, wliei

you'd better get supper. Pick up the Heart (

Dreams mail and bring it back to Huddleston, an

meet us on the wharf at nightfall. We've got

heavy night's work ahead of us. Carey's probabl
jarred a good deal to find that we've got a tug an

a launch to play with."

"That's all right, and I'll obey orders, of course,

.said Congdon, wiping the oil from his hands
"but don't forget that my father's out there on th;i

tug. I don't know what trouble he's in, but I can'

forget that he's my father —

"

Archie, touched by his display of feeling, turne
with a pleading glance to the Governor, but th

Governor needed no prompting to be kind.

".\'ly dear boy," he s-.'J, "you may rely upon m
to extricate your father from his embarrassment;
Archie and I are going aboard the tug to stu(' hi

case careful!:. . If we don't do anything else thi
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summer we're going to take the kink out of your

family affairs."

"There's no reason why you should
—

" Putney

began.

"Reason!" exclaimed the Governor, snappmg his

tingers contemptuously, "reasons for things are a

horrible bore. In this pretty good olc' world we must

apologize for our sins and weaknesses but not for our

kind intentions."

As they boarded the Arthur B. Grovcr Eliphalet

made no attempt to speak to Putney tb.ough he

leaned over the side and shook his umbrella at the

launch as it drew away. The Governor told Perky

to produce food and invited Ebphalet and the

detective to supper. The officer, churlish from his

bath in the bay and his enfoiccd appearance in

jumper and overalls during the drying of his gar-

ments, replied to a polite inquiry that his name was

Briggs but that his credentials had been lost '-i his

tumble into the water.

"We shall waive all formalities," said the Gov-

ernor, "as my guest your official connections, real

or fictitious, concern me not at all."

Corned beef, crackers, fruit and coffee composed

the supper, and Eliphalet Congdon, Briggs, Archie

and the Governor sat cross-legged on the deck and

partook of it picnic fashion.

"A truce to our difficulties, gentlemen!" the

Governor cried, lifting his tin cup of c^^ffee. "I'm

sure there are misunderstandings involving all of us

that time will clear up. It's mighty lucky for you,

Briggs, that we succeedc in detaching you from that

chap who brought you here. If you had remained in

his company you would certainly have come to grief.

I
'I

I
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With murderous intent he ran down two womer
right here in the bay last night. We saveu their Hve:

by sheer good luck. You were not with him, !

suppose, and I'll charitably assume you don't know
his purpose in attacking them."
"He says the girls' camp is on his land and he's

only trying to drive 'em off," replied Briggs
"Whatever his game is it's none of my business.

"

"It's any man's business to protect women and
mnocent children from the malice of a madman
To let you into a dark secret, he's got the idea that

there's buried treasure somewhere on the land
occupied by Heart o' Dreams Camp."

"Treasure ! " exclaimed Eliphalet. " Do you mean
to say there's money buried there?"

"That's the idea," said the Governor with a grim
smile at the sudden glint of greed in the old man's
eyes. He told the story, told it with flourishes and
decorations that pleased Archie immensely.

"It sounds pretty fishy," Briggs remarked, "but
there may be something in it."

"You never can tell," muttered Eliphalet. "It
would have been natural for one of those old

southerners who hadn't any confidence in Jeff Davis
to plant his money in some lonely place like this."

"In one way or another we are all seekers of

buried treasure," remarked the Governor sentcn-
tiously.

His story had cleared the air, giving, as Archie
reflected, a fresh illustration of the power of romance
to soften the harshness of even so realistic a situation

as confronted the tug's passengers. Eliphalet's

imagination had been stirred, and he asked many
questions about the treasure. Briggs lost his
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hostile air and showed himself the possessor of an

unsuspected amiability.

"You seem to be a good fellow," remarked the

Governor, "and your interest in the Arthur B.

Grover is legitimate enough, I daresay. If you will

promise to behave and not try to leave the tup: or

molest any one on board you're free to do as you

like. But I want you to play fair."

"I seem to be at your mercy. You've got to

consider that my reputation is at stake. It's my
duty to land Mr. Congdon and that chap you call

Perky in the nearest jail and report their arrest

to Washington."

"Washington," replied the Governor, ui awing his

hand across his face, "is a beautiful city; but it's a

long way from here. Be assured that I'm no anar-

chist and the delicate matter of your professional

standing is something that shall engage my most

earnest thought. Please make yourself comfort-

able."

He bade Archie follow him to the bow where

Eliphalet was moodily gazing into the water.

"Mr. Congdon," the Governor began in his

blandest tones, "as a mere lOoker-on at the passing

show I'm persuaded that you're not getting much
out of Hfe. A mistake, sir; a mistake it grieves

me to see you making."

"What I do or do not do," cried the old man, lift-

ing his umbrella belligerently, "is none of your

infernal business."

"An error, sir; an error of considerable magnitude,

if you will pardon me ! I wish my friend here to

bear witness that I am qualified to offer you ex-

cellent advice based on exact information as to your

I
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intimate domestic affairs. You're 1 meddlesom
person, Mr. Congdon, with a slight element c

cruelty in your makeup, of which let us hope you ar

not wholly conscious. Morally you are skidf^int

but this I charitably attribute to your lack >f

wholesome and healthy interest in life. Incidental!

you've done all you could to destroy the happines

of your son, who is a fine fellow and a gentleman.

"And his wife, your daughter-in-law, is one o

the noblest women in the world!" interjectei

Archie, seeing that the Governor's arraignment wa
not without its effect on the odd, crumpled littl

figure. However, the mention of Mrs. Congdoi
instantly aroused Eliphalet's ire.

"That woman ordered me out of her house —
house I bought and paid for ! She did her best t

make my son hate me ! She compelled him t

quit the businesses I started for the sole purpos

of providing him employment!"
"Your trouble is that you never knew when Put

ney grew up," declared the Governor. "You triei

to boss him even after his marriage, and if Mrj

Congdon turned you out of her house she did onl;

what any self-respecting woman would do. As th

result of your miserly ways, your meddlesomenes
and your selfishness, you've just about ruined you

life. The penitentiary yawns for you." Eliphale

shuddered, and a look of fear not pleasant to sc

crossed his face. "But," the Governor went on

"in spite of your cowardly conduct I'm rather (lis

posed to pull you out of the hole."

"You will help; you really will help me ?"

"Not if you cringe and whine like that. If yoi

will stand square on your feet and hsten to me II
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make you a propcsition. Don't flinch ; I don't

want any of your money! I've heard that you
make a habit of carrying your will around in that

umbrella, for the ludicrous reason that you think

you are not one of us absent-minded mortals who
forget our umbrellas. And you like to have the
will handy so you can rewrite it when the mood
strikes you. Give me that thing !

"

Eliphalet hesitated, but the Governor said, "If
you please, Mr. Congdon," with all possible shadings

of courteous insistence, and gently pried it from the

old man's fingers.

It was a heavy, bulgy, disreputable-looking um-
brella with a battered curved handle. The canopy
vas held together by a piece of twine. Rather
than be seen with so monstrous a thing any self-

respecting person would cheerfully take a drenching.

The Governor opened it, shook out a number of

manilla envelopes, all carefully sealed, and flung the
umbrella from him as though it were an odious and
hateful thing. As it struck the water it spread open
and the wind seized it and bore it gaily away. The
Governor watched it for a moment with an ironic

grin, then began opening the envelopes and scan-

ning the CO '^ents.

'T began life as a lawyer," he said coolly, "so
you needn't fear that I'll not respect the sanctity

of these experiments in the testamentary art."

Archie, taking and refolding the wills as the
Governor finished reading them, marveled at this

unexpected revelation of his friend's profession let

fall in the most casual fashion, as was the
Governor's way.

"It's evident from the dates of these wills that

; 1
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you've been steadily cutting down the amount

your bequest to your son," the Governor was sayiiij;

"so that if you died tonight he'd receive only

hundred thousand dollars, the remaining million o

two going to humane societies, and one fat plum,

notice, to the Home for Outcast Cats. The eccen

tricities of testators have never impressed me b

their humor, particularly when hatred and revenp

are behind them. You would malevolently cut ol

your own blood merely because your daughter-in-la\

doesn't like your manners, which are bad, or bt

cause your son wouldn't fall in with your fantasti

schemes of making money dishonestly. I suppos

you've had a good time flourishing these wills befor

your son and his wife when you were peeved, to le

them know how you planned to punish them. Watc

me, Archie, so yen can bear witness to the destruc

L 1 of these things ; they're all going to feed th

hbhes except this earliest one, whicli divides th

property in generous lumps between Putney Congdo

and his children, with a handsome personal recos:

nition of Mrs. Congdon. That shall be preserved.

Eliphalet sullenly watched the Governor as I

tore the papers into bits and flung them to the breezi

all save the one, which he again scanned with sophi;

ticated cart and stowed away carefully in his pocke'

"Now, sir; let us get down to business! If yo

will promise me never to make another will wit!

out consulting me, but will let this one I've kef

stand, and if you agree not to interfere any furtlu

with your son's family or his wife or his childrc

or his ox or his ass or anything that is his, for tli

rest of your natural life, I'll guarantee that in du

season you'll leave this tug a free man.

"
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" You can do that ; you are sure you can save me ?

"

Eliphalet's voice shook and his hands, thrust out
appealingly, trembled pitifully as he turned from the
Governor to Archie.

"My friend can do what he says," said Archie.

"You may trust him."

"I promise," said the old man steadily. "But I

must see Putney and explain about the coins. It

was more in a spirit of playfulness, a curiosity to

know how such things are done that I got mixed up
in that business."

"I daresay it was and I'm sure you'll not repeat

the offense," said the Governor, lighting a cigarette.

"As to Putney, I'll arrange the meeting as soon as

possible."

Eliphalet Congdon was the last man Archie would
have expected to yield to the Governor's wizardry,
or hypnotism, or whatever it was that caused
people to submit to him ; hut the old man's face

expressed infinite relief no.v that the Governor had
so insolently assumed the role of dictator in his

aftairs. The pathos of the weazened little figure

now stripped of its arrogance, and the assertion of a

long-latent kindliness in his countenance, encouraged
the hope that happier times were in store for all the
Congdons.

i

'ii

JM
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CHAPTER SEVEN

The Governor and Archie were waiting on th

Huddlebton wliarf when Putney and Leary re

turned from Calderville, bringing two sacks o

Heart o' Dreams mail. Putney iiad loafed abou

the (..'alderville post-office and made purchases i

sever;! shops to lea^n if possible whether Carey'

purpose in establishing himself in the woods \\a

known to the villagers. He had, ir >eemed, reprt

sented himself as an investigator for a lumber com

pany engaged in appraising timber. 1 his was th

story he had told in Calderviile aiv.I the vilhtgi-r

had not questioned it.

"That's all right," said the G)Vcinor, "and serve

our purpose well. Archie, vou and Leary take tli

launch and carry the mail over to Heart o' Dreani!

The tug will be within call in case you need hel;:

At twelve o'clock meet me about a quarter < i

mile this side of Carey's barricade ; Leary's gov rh

place spotted so he can find it in the dark. I .s

a canoe; no noise and no lights. Hurry along bu

don't blow up the launch."

"I have a surprise for you," said Ruth whe

Archie delivered the mail at the camp office "li

going to be busy sortmg this maii, but it you \vi

step to the door, bear left ten yards and stop b\

300
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bench under our tallest pine, sonic one you pretend
to like rather particularly may appear, but just

for a moment, remember ! '\'ou ought to be eter-

nally grateful to me for this; I had to overcome
both the doctor and the nurse and the prejudices
and suspicions of the particular person —

"

"Isabel!" he exclaimed. He hadn't dreamed
that he might see Isabel.

She came toward him out of the shadows, wrapped
in a long cloak, carrying a lantern, and paused by
the bench.

"These old-fashioned lanterns are a lot nicer
than the electric flash things," she remarked.
They sat down with the lantern between them,

her right hand resting upon its wir- guard for a
moment. The glow emphasized its hne length
and firmness. The left hand was bandaged and
he saw her thrust it quickly out of sight.

"\ou haven't let me say how happy I am that
you are able to be up, or how grateful I am for this

glimpse of you. It's always just glimpses."
"Maybe it's better that way! But so much

happens between our meetings; there was never
an\ thing like it in all the world. Never was an
acquaintance so pursued by storms! I wonder
where the blow will fall next

.'"

'"Not on your head," he answered decisively,
"not if the Governor and I can prevent it. But
let us not v.aste time on that ; I want your assur-
ance that you are really well."

"Oh, perfectly; not an ache from the ducking;
only this little reminder my hand will carry for a
_^. .-! .^Av, L.-x_i-^ tiiUL a nuLuing to Vvuiry about;

I here was a restraint upon them, due perhaps to
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the calming influence of the stars, the murmurin
of the shore in conference with the pines.

"The things that have happened since we fii

met would make a large book," he said with

accession of courage, " but a separate volume wou
have to be written about your hands."

She fell back at once upon her defenses.

[
"Oh, are they as large as that

!"

"They are as dear as that
!"

" How absurd you are ! Here we are with on

a few minutes to talk ; not more than ten— thai

oflicial from the doctor; and you're talking foolis

ness. If I were extremely sensitive I might imagi;

that my face was displeasing to you !"

"The face is too remote, too sacred; I wouidr

dare let myself think about it. The hand e

courages belief in our common humanity; but tl

face is divine, a true key to the soul. The hai

we think of commonly as a utilitarian device

nature, and in your case we know it to be skilled

many gracious arts, but beyond its decorative valu
>j

"Dear me ! Just what are you quoting ?
"

"Please suffer the rest of it ! Your hands, I w
about to say, not only awaken admiration by the

grace and symmetry, but the sight of them do

funny things to my heart."

"That heart of yours! How did it ever mana|
to survive the strain and excitement of last night f

"Oh, it functioned splendidly. But it was ;

work in a good cause. Pray permit me to continu

Your hands are adorable ; I am filled with tendere

longings to possess them. If I should touch thci

I might die, so furious would be my palpitations I
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"The minutes fly and you are delivering an ora-

tion on the human hand, which in the early processes

of evolution was only a claw. If you are not care-

ful you'll be writing poetry next
!"

"The future tense does me an injustice. I've

already committed the unpardonable rhyme I I

never made a verse before in my life, and this hasn't
been confided to paper. I thought it out at odd
moments in my recent travels. The humming of
the wheels on the sleeper coming up gave me the
tune. If you will encourage me a little I think I

can recite it. It needs smoothing out in spots, but
it goes something like this :

*' I view with awe and wonder
Her hands so slim and long,—

I must not make the blunder
Of clasping them — in song I

*' But sweet the memory lingers

Of happy fleeting times

When I have kissed her fingers

And folded them in rhymes.

"Hands shouldn't be so slender.

So dear and white and strong.

To waken thoughts so tender

That fold them like a song!"

"Charming! I never thought when I talked to
you that night at your sister's that I was address-
ing my inanities to a poet. Those are very nice
jingles. I'm struck by the imagination they show
— in the second verse I think it is — ?"

He repeated the verse.

"Are you daring me f" he asked.

M

/;

hi
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"I dared you once and got you into a lot o

trouble. Please remember that we are unchaperonci

and the dear little girls asleep in those tents bad

yonder would be shocked —

"

"I shall make the shock as gentle as possible,'

he said and kissed her unresisting hand.

"The poem seems in a way to have been pre

phetic!" she remarked. "I must run now or th

doctor will scold me, or I shall be scolding you I

must say one thing before we part. I've had tim

today to do a good deal of thinking, and my opinio

of myself isn't very high. Out of sheer contrarines

that night in Washington I teased you into do-n

things that led you into grave danger -
. th

danger is still all about us. I'm sorry; wi all ni

heart I'm sorry ! If anything should ht. n to yoi

it would be my fault — my very grievous sin ! An

maybe there are other men that I may have sai

similar things to— oh, you were not the first

!

she laughed forlornly. "They, too, may hav

plunged into the same pit I dug for you. Oh, hci

foolish I've been
!"

There was no questioning the sincerity of her (1(

jection and contrition, and he felt moved to tell he

of Putney's confession in the park at Chicago, ths

they might laugh together at the curious fiini^ (

fate that had brought two of her victims togeth(

in deadly combat. But her mood did not encoura^

the idea that she would view the matter in a huino

ous light.

"I wish you could tell me truly, ' she went oi

"that what I said that night really didn't impie

you ; that it wasn't responsible for your giving \i

your plans for going to the Rockies ?"
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"Honestly, I can't say anything of the kind!

And if we hadn't had the talk, and if you hadn't sent

the verse, I shouldn't be here trying to help you
now."

"But it was flirting; it was the silliest kind of

flirting!"

"That is always a legitimate form of entertain-

ment, a woman's right and privilege ! Please

all this out of your mind !"

"It's not a thing to be dismissed so lightly. I'm
very unhappy about it ; I'm deeply ashamed of
myself!"

"You exaggerate the whole matter," he urged.

"You are making me out a miserable weakling
indeed when you think I ambled off toward per-

dition just because you dared me to assert myself a
little!"

"I want you to promise," she said slowly, "that
you won't in any way interfere with my cousin here.

I can't have you taking further risks. After last

night I doobt whether he bothers us. Ruth feel*--

as I do about it; you must go away. You will

promise, please
—

"

"You would have us run just as the game grows
interesting ! Of course we're not going to quit the
field and leave that fellow here to annoy you ! He's
a dangerous character and we're going to get rid

of him."

She was depressed, much as Ruth had been a
few hours earlier and his efforts to win her to a
happier frame of mind were unavailing.

"I love you; I love you !" he said softly.

"You must never say that to me again." she
said slowly and determinedly. "After my stupid,

cruel thoughtlessness you must hate me—

"

f:«
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"But, Isabel—

"

She seized the lantern and hurried away, her hea<

bowed, the cloak billowing about her. He watchec

the lantern till its gleam was swallowed up in thi

darkness.

It was ten o'clock. Leary had got the outgoini

mail — a week's accumulation, and they crossec

to Huddleston where one of Perky's men wa

waiting with a machine to carry it to Calderville

"The Governor didn't want the launch goin' u|

there ag'in," Leary explained. "He dug up that ca

somewhere."
"The Governor's a great man," said Archie.

"The greatest in the world!" Leary solemn!

affirmed.

II

Shortly before midnight Archie and Leary lei

the Arthur B. Grover and paddled cautiously towar

the point fixed by the Governor for their rendezAoui

They were fortified with a repeating rifle, a shoi

gun (this was Leary's preference) and sever:

packets of rockets for use in signaling the tug. 1

was the strangest of all expeditions, the more excii

ing from the fact that it was staged in the ver

heart of the country. For all that shore or watt

suggested of an encompassing civilization, the cane

driven by the taciturn Leary might have been tl

argosy of the first explorer of the inland seas.

Archie, keenly alive to the importance of the in

pending stroke, was aware that the Governor hs

planned it with the care he brought to the mo

trifling matters, though veiled by his indifferenc

which in turn was enveloped in his superstitioi
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reliance on occult powers. Whether through some
gift of prevision the Governor anticipated needs

and dangers in his singular life, or whether he was
merely a favorite of the gods of good luck, Archie

had never determined, but either way the man who
called himself Saulsbury seemed able to contrive

and direct incidents with the dexterity of an experr

stage hand. The purchase of the Arthur B. Grovrr

had seemed the most fantastic extravagance, but

the tug had already proved to be of crucial im-

portance in the prosecution of their business. The
seizure of Eliphalet Congdon had been justified

;

Perky and Leary were valuable lieutenants and the

cr?w of jailbirds was now to be utilized as an offen-

sive army.

Leary, restless because he couldn't smoke, spoke

only once, to inquire Archie's judgment as to

the passage of time. The old fellow, long accus-

tomed to lonely flights after his plunderings, pos-

sessed t^ acutely developed faculties of a preda-

tory an.. .- nd the point at which they were to

debark having been fixed in his mind in a daylight

survey he paddled toward it with certainty. He
managed his paddle so deftly that there was hardly

a drip that could announce their proximity to any
one lying in wait on the bay. Several minutes

before Archie caught the listless wash of calm water

on a beach, Leary heard it and paused, peering at

the opaque curtain of the woodland beyond the

lighter shadow of the shore.

"We struck it right," he announced, returning

from an examination of the shore markings.

They carried the canoe into the wood and lay

down beside it, communicating in whispers.

\

It
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"That girls' camp's on th' right; Carey's pha

to the left. Hear that !
" His quick ear caught the

faint moan of a locomotive whistle far to the souli

It was a freight crossing a trestle, he said, thougli

Archie had no idea of how he reached this con

elusion.

"Th' rest o* th' boys are away cfF yonder," and h(

lifted Archie's hand to point.

"How many?" asked Archie, who had nevei

known the number of men dropped from the tu;

to make the swing round Carey's fortress.

"Ten; and a purty sharp bunch! You be deac

sure they're right er ole Governor wouldn't hav

'em!"
Leary's confidence in the Governor as a judge o

character reenforced Archie's own opinion of th

leader's fitness to command. That he should havi

been received into the strange brotherhood of tb

road, which the Governor controlled with so litt!

friction, never ceased to puzzle him. He Ayr.

amused to find himself feeling very humble besid

Leary, a poor, ignorant, unmoral creature, whos

loyalty as manifested in his devotion to th

Governor was probably the one admirable thing ii

his nature.

"Somebody may get hurt if we come to a scrim

mage," he suggested. " What do you think of th

chances?"
"When ole Governor's bossin' things I don't d

no thinkin'," the old man answered. He raised hi

head, catching a sound in the gloom, and tappe

Archie's shoulder. "It's him, I reckon."

An instant later the Governor threw himself o

the ground beside them. He was breathing har
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and lay on his back, his arms flung out, completely

relaxed, for several minutes. Archie had often

wondered at his friend's powers of endurance; he

rarely complained of fatigue, and very little sleep

sufficed him. He sat up suddenly and said crisply :

"Well, boys, everything's ready!"
One by one his little army assembled, rising from

the ground like specters. They gathered stolidly

about the Governor, who flashed his electric lamp
over their faces,— evil faces and dull faces, with

eyes bold or shrinking before the quick stab of the

gleam.

"Remember, you're not to shoot except in self-

defense," said the Governor. "It's Carey, the

leader, we're after. Those poor fools he's got with

him think there's big money in this; I've told you
all about that. They may run and they may put

up a fight, but Carey must be taken prisoner.

Spread out four paces apart for the advance, and
move in a slow walk. When you hear me yell I'll

be on top of the barricade. That's your signal for

the dash to go over and get him."
Leary was already deploying the men. The Gov-

ernor laid his hand on Archie's shoulder. In the

contact something passed between them, such a

communication as does not often pass from the

heart of one man to ai ^ther.

"If it comes to the worst for me, you and Isabel

will look out for Ruth. I needn't ask you that.

Use the tug quickly to clear things up here; there

must be nothing left to tell the tale. See that old

man Congdon keeps his promise. That will of his

IS m my blue serge coat in the closet of mv rooni.

If I die, bury me on the spot ; no foolishness about

t

.1

ii

t
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that. I died to the world seven years ago tonight,

so a second departure will call for no flowers!"

Tears welled in Archie's eyes as he grasped his

friend's hand there in the dark wood under the

world-old watch of the stars.

Leary reported everything in readiness, and the

signal to go forward was given by a hand-clasp

repeated along the line. Archie kept at the Gov-

ernor's heels as they advanced, pausing every fift^

paces for a methodical inspection of the company

by Leary and Perky, the latter having left the tuj

in charge of the engineer and joined the party lasi

of all.

When they reached the little stream that definec

the boundary of Heart o' Dreams territory tht

Governor, Archie and Leary got in readiness foi

their dash across the bridge and over the barricade

The purl of water eager for its entrance into the baj

struck upon Archie's ear with a spiteful insistence

"There must be no chance of these fellows break

ing past us and frightening the women at Hear

o' Dreams," said the Governor. "We've got t(

make a clean sweep. But it's Carey we want

preferably alive!"

There was not a sound from the farther side

the stream. They crawled across the bridge am

Archie ran his hand over the frame of logs agains

which stones had been heaped in a rough wall, as th

Governor had explained to him. Archie had de

termined to thwart his friend's purpose to lead th

assault, but while he was seeking a footing in th

crevices the Governor swung himself to the top

His foot struck a stone perched on the edge and i

rolled down into the camp with a great clatter.
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As though it had touched a trigger a shot-gun

boomed upon the night, indicating that Carey had

not been caught napping. Orders given in a shrill

voice and answering shouts proclaimed the marshal-

ing of his forces. Archie and Leary reached the

Governor as he was crawling over the stones. Some
one threw a shovelful of coals upon a heap of wood
that evidently had been soaked in inflammable oil,

for the flames rose with a roar.

It may have been that Carey had grown wary of

murder as a means of gaining his end after the esca-

pade of the previous night, for the first move of his

men was to attempt to drive out the invaders with

rifles swung as clubs. Carey screamed at them
hysterically, urging them to greater efforts.

"Fight for the gold, boys! Fight for the gold !"

It seemed impossible that the men he had lured

to his camp with the promise of gold would not see

that he was mad. He flung himself first upon one

and then another of the attacking party, a fanatical

gleam in hi^ eyes. Once, with two of his supporters

at his back, he directed his fury against Archie.

This invited a general scrimmage in which weapons
were cast aside and fists dealt hard blows. When
it ended Archie lay with friends and enemies piled

upon him in a squirming mass. He got upon his

feet, his face aching from a blow from a brawny fist,

and found the two sides taking account of injuries

and maneuvering for the next move.
The great bonfire kept the belligerents constantly

in sight of each other, skulking, dodging, engaging

in individual encounters poorly calculated to bring

victory to either side. One of Carey's men lay near

the barricade, insensible from a crack over the head

)

,'

«
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from a rifle butt. His plight was causing uneasi-

ness among his comrades, who began drawing back

toward the shadows. Carey, seeing that their pluck

was ebbing, cursed them. Only seven of the Gov-

emor's party had entered the barricade, the others

having been left outside to prevent a retreat toward

Heart o' Dreams in case the enemy attempted flight.

"We ain't gettin nowhere!" growled Leary at

the end of a third inconclusive hand-to-hand struggle

with only a few battered heads as the result.

"There's gold for all of you !" screamed Carey to

his men, and urged them to another attack.

They advanced again, but Archie was quick to

see that they came into the light reluctantly and

precipitated themselves half-heartedly into the

struggle. The Governor, too, was aware of their

diminished spirit and got his men in line for a charge.

"We'll clean 'em up this time, boys!" he called

encouragingly.

He took the lead, walking forward calmly, and in a

low tone pomting out the individual that each should

attack. The quiet orderliness of the movement, or

perhaps it was a sense of impending lefeat, roused

Carey to a greater fury than he ' ^ yet shown.

As the invaders broke line for the : ^ault, he leaped

at the Governor and swung at him viciously with

a rifle. The Governor sprang aside and the gun

slipped from Carey's hands and clattered against

the barricade.

Angered b his failure, and finding his men

yielding, Carey abruptly changed his tactics. He

ran ack beyond the roaring fire and caught up

another rifle. Leary began circling round the

flames in the hope of grappling with him, but he

If ^i J*
I

;



BLACKsHEEP ! HLACKSHEEP

!

319

was too late. Without taking time for aim, Carey
kvclcd the weapon and fired through the flames,

Archie, strugghng with a big woodsman, beat
him down and turned as the shot rang out. The
Governor was standing apart, oddly and strangely

alone it seemed to Archie, and he was an eternity

falling. He raised himself slightly, carrying his rifle

high above his head, and his face was upl'fted as

though in that supreme moment he invoked the
stars of his dreams. Then he pitched forward and
lay very still.

Carey's shot seemed to have broken the tacit

truce against a resort to arms. There was a sharp
fusillade, followed by a scramble as the belligerents

sought cover. The men who had been left outside

n nv leaped over the barricade. The appearance
of reenforcements cither frightened Carey or the suc-

cess of his shot had awakened a nt v rage in his

crazed mind, for he emptied his rifle, firing wildly

as he danced with fantastic step toward the prone
figure of the. Governor. **'

Archie, his heart a dead weight in his breast, re-

solved that the Governor's last charge to him should
be kept. He saw Congdon beyond the light of the

conflagration taking aim at Carey with careful calcu-

lation. Carey must not be killed ; no matter what
the death toll might be, the man responsible for it

must be taken alive. He raised his hand as a

signal to Congdon not to fire, and waited, hanging
back in the shadows, watching the wild gyrations
of the madman. Carey seemed now to be oblivious
to everything that was happening about him as he
continued his dance of triumph. In the midst of
this weird performance, suddenly widening the cir-

k
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cumfercnce of his operations, he stumbled. As he

reeled V:\hie rushed in, gripping his throat and tail-

ing up« r I'inti.

The bu; ih went out of the man as he struck the

groun

doi a 1 ^

open i

fast-i.

,1

VV\

Archie jumped up and left him to Omg-

.. kneeling beside the Governor teaniii:

h rt which was already crimson from a

' ound
bad 'f's the end of himl" mutvtrcd

)u:^ .'•'^

'

the 1.1 — • -^ M -J A 1

"xl .<>. . ing to be done here," said Archie

tears i oursi ik 'J'^^'" his cheeks as he felt the Gov

emor* fahp.u,^ |
al - "We must cross to Huddle

ston us quickly iis possible."

At Carey's downfall his men fled through th(

woods, pursued by several of the Governor's party

Perky seized the rockets and touched one after tht

other to the flames of the bonfire. The van

colored lights were still bright in the sky when th(

answering signal rose from the bay.

"The tug's moving up," said Perky.

A thousand and one things flitted through Archie'

mind. The Governor had not opened his eyes ;
hi

breath came in gasps, at long, painful intervals. 1(

summon aid through the usual channels would b

to invite a scrutiny of their operations that coul

only lead to complications with the law and a re

suiting publicity that was to be avoided at :ur

hazard. If a doctor were summoned from Caldei

ville, he would in all likeHhood feel it to be his dut

to report to the authorities the fact that he had

wounded patient. It was hardly fair to call upo

the young woman physician at Heart o' Dream!
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and yet this was the only safe move. While Perky
and Leary were fashioning a Utter he knelt beside

the Governor, laving his face with water from the

brook. He despatched two messengers to Heart o'

Dreams, one through the woods and the other in a

canoe.

They would make the crossing in Carey's launch,

while the t 3, now showing its lights close inshore

could be sent for the doctor. Two men had already

started for the beach with Carcv hour'' and gagged
and he was to be kept on the tug 'jr.ri some way
could be found of disposmg of him.

"I'll stay behind; I gotta clean up here; you
don't need to know nothin' about it," said Leary
gruffly.

One of Carey's men had been shot and instantly

killed and another still lay unconscious near the
barricade from his battering on the head early in

the fight. Leary grimly declared that the others

wovild not be likely to talk of their night's adven-
ture.

It had been a foolhardy undertaking, with poten-
tialities of exposure and danger th^r added fear to

the grief in Archie's heart at the Governo: 's fall. At
best the thing was horrible, and but for ti.e coolness

with which Leary and Perky were meeting the sit .a-

tion Archie would have been for abandoning any
attempt at secrecy.

"It was th' ole Governor's way o' doin' it," said

Leary, as though rt ading Archie's thoughts. "Ole
Governor never made no mistakes. We ain't agoiji'

to make no mistakes now, doin' what he tole us rot
to do. I'll go back and bury that poor devil ..nd

cover up the pla^e. I guess he's luckier bcin'

f
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dead anyhow. An' then I'll wake up that othei

cuss an' get rid of *im. All you gotta do is t' ferger

about it and take care o' ole Governor."

Ill

Archie was very humble as he reflected that he

hadn't done justice to the intelligence and charm,

to say nothing of the professional skill of Dr. Kathcr-

ine Reynolds in his hurried glimpse of her at Heart

o' Dreams. His fears that a woman doctor, who

was really only a girl of the age of Rutli and Isabel.

would not be equal to the emergency were dis-

missed an hour after she reached 1 luddleston. Slic

brought the camp nurse with her and was forrihid

with bags of instruments and hospital supplies.

She went about her examination without a (luts-

tion; made it as though she were daily in the habit

of dealing with wounded men; specifically called

for boiling water, laid out sponges and bottles am!

oddly shaped trinkets of steel, and the Govet pui's

room in the ramshackle hotel was quickly rriiiis-

formed into a surgery. Perky had gone aboard the

tug, which was to remain in the bay until the out-

come of the Governor's injury- could be leariud.

Putney Congdon kept Archie company in the hall

outside the sick room.

The morning was breaking when the door opened.

"There's about one chance in a thousand," said

Dr. Reynolds, looking very tired but smiling bravely

;

"but we've taken the chance. There are reasons,

1 assume, why this matter should be kept quiet, and

of course you know the danger, — to you and all

of us
!"
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" It's splendid of you to accept the responsibility

;

be sure 1 appreciate it!"

**But I have no right to take it. I've done all I

know how to do, but there should be another head
and a surer hand. Dr. Mosgrove of Chicago has a

summer home twenty miles from Heart o' Dreams.
He's an old friend of my family and one of the most
skilful surgeons in America. I've written him a

note and I'm sure he will come instantly,"

The note was sent to the tug for delivery and at

eight o'clock the surgeon was at Huddleston. He
was in the sick room for a long, a very long time.

Archie pounced upon him eagerly when he re-

appeared. He eyed the young man quizzically,

apparently immensely amused about something.

"What does all this mean.^" he whispered. "Pi-
rates in these waters where I've been summering for

years! Men shot nnd the police not notified! A
girl doctor attending the case ! May I trouble you
for your name, sir

:''

Archie replied with all possible dignity that his

name was Ashton Comly, and demanded a profes-

sional opinion as to the sick man's chances of recov-

ery. The doctor became instantly serious.

"The bullet pierced the right chest wall and of
course there was immediate and copious hemorrhage.
You needn't trouble about the delay in getting to

the doctor; nature went to work at once, forming
clots that plugged automatically the gaping mouth
of the severed vessels. You men were fortunate to

Hnd Dr. Reynolds ; she has handled the case admir-
ahiy. Dear me ! I'm constantly astonished at these
girls

! You don't know perhaps that your attending
physician is a society girl who studied medicine over

y

r.

i
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the solemn protest of her family ? Sat on my knee as

a child, and it tickles me immensely to see how coolly

she takes this. I approve of her work in every par-

ticular."

"Thank you," cried Archie. "Oh, thank you for

that ! One thing more : would you ac vise me to

summon the patient's sister, his only close relative,

I believe ? I must do it at once if you think, pos-

sibly
—

"

. .

"Yes. There being always the uncertamties, 1

should certainly do so. Til run up in my launch

this evening."

Archie accompanied Dr. Mosgrove aboard the

tug and gave Perky the hopeful news of the Gov-

ernor's condition. EUphalet Congdon demanded to

know what had happened in the night, and when he

was to be released, and Archie spent some time trying

to satisfy him that his solemn covenant with the

Governor would be carried out in every particular.

Leary, who had returned to the Jrthur B. Great

shortly after daylight, showed the strain of the night,

"It was kind o' lonesome buryin' that poor devil

over yonder. There wasn't a thing on 'im to tell

who he was. That other chap came to and I did the

best I could fer 'im, and gave him money ; tole him

to clear out and keep his mouth shet or he'd do a lot

o' time for mixin' up with Carey. I tore down thai

lunatic's fort and Carey wouldn't know the plact

himself."

The old fellow's succinct report gave to the buna

of the victim of the night's encounter an added grue

someness. A dead man hidden away under cove

of darkness, without benefit of clergy, meant nothinj

to Leary, who smoked his pipe, and asked in mourn
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ful accents what was to be done with old man Cong-
don and Carey. These questions troubled Archie
not a little, but when he suggested that the detective
had also to be disposed of Leary grinned broadly.
"Ole Governor don't do nothin' like nobody else;

y' must a-leamed that by this time. That chap
ain't no detective; he's a gun man we sent to chum
with Carey."

Archie bared his head to the cool morning air.

It was almost too much to learn that Briggs, who
had so gallantly played the part of a govern-
ment detective, was really an ally, shrewdly intro-
(luced into the Governor's strategy to awaken fear in

Eliphalet Congdon.
"Perky ain't no baby," Leary said, "an' you don't

ketch 'im runnin' into no detective."
"But Perky wired the Governor that he thought

he was being watched.''"

Leary grinned again.

"Ole Governor was foolin' you. That telegram
ua- jes' to let Governor know Briggs was on the job.
Got t' have his little joke, ole Governor. It tickles
"im t' fool us boys."
Archie went at once to the Huddleston station,

where he satisfied himself that the lonely agent knew
nothing of the transactions of the night. The re-
ceipt and despatch of telegrams by the Governor
had been a welcome relief from the routine business
of the office, and recognizing Archie as a friend of
his patron Mr. Saulsbury, he expressed the hope that
they were finding the fishing satisfactory.

Archie drew from the breast pocket of his waist-
coat the envelope the Governor's sister had given
hmi the night she dined in the New York house. In

\
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his subsequent adventures he had guarded it j.alo.-Iy

as containing his one clue to the Governor's id.

titv Now that the evil hour the Vv-)man dreacad

hadcon.e, Archie found him.elF hcs.tat.ng as he

hstened to the agent's complamt of the fate tnat had

stranded hhn in so desolate a spot. 1 he man tunu d

to answer the importunity of the mstrument which

vvas sounding his call and Archie tore open che

envelope. In a flowing hand which expres.eJ

something of the grace and charm of the woma.

who had given it to him in circumstances so re.

markable, he read :

Mrs. Julia Van Doi-en Graybill

Until October l, Southampton, L. 1.

The agent was taking a train order and was un

aware of the agitation of the man at the wmdo^^

h was the Van Doren that burnt itself into Archu.

consciousness. It was an old name of hon.,.

I

connotations, one with which he 1^^^^ /^^/^" /;.
'

;;

all his life. It was chiseled in the wall of the chur

near the pew held for a hundred years by b,s u

?amilv; it was a name of d.gmty associated v,

the beJt traditions of Manhattan Is and
;
a^. t

presumably, was the Governor s nan.e. C::,>o,

was unfamiliar, and this puzzled hun, toi h. ....

and could place half a dozen \un Dorens, p.. .a

relatives in some degree of the C.^vernor, .r 1

called no woman of the family w .) had mar .

a Graybill. Julia had said at the Governor stl.

she remembered him ; but even now with hei n.r

before him he could not place her.

He made his message as brief as possible

:
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Regret that I must act on my promise of several weeks

ago and use the address given in confidence. Encouraged

to believe that the patient will recover. Suggest, how-

ever, that you come at once.

To this he added instructions as to the most direct

route to Huddleston, and signed himself Ashton

Comly.

He and Congdon were at the supper table when

he received the answer

:

Thank you. I am just leaving. J. V. D. G.

Archie was not permitted to enter the sick room,

but from time to time he received assurances that

the patient's condition was "satisfactory," and at

intervals Dr. Reynolds recited with professional

brevity data as to temperature, respiration and the

like. A second nurse was imperatively needed, but

when they were considering the danger of adding to

the number of persons who knew that a wounded

man was fighting for his life in the abandoned vil-

lage, Mrs. Leary suggested Sally — Sally who had

been in tears from the moment the Governor was

carried into the house. Dr. Reynolds accepted

Sally on sight and the girl quickly adjusted herself

to the routine of the sick chamber.

At eleven o'clock Archie saw the Heart o' Dreams

launch approaching Huddleston and leaving Cong-

don to answer any call from the Governor's bedside,

hurried to meet it.

Ruth and Isabel had crossed alone and their stress

of mind and heart was manifest before they landed.

"I felt it; I knew that it would come!" cried

Ruth. "If only you hadn't gone there! It wasn't

worth the sacrifice."

»

n
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"But we have every reason to hope! We must

support him with our faith that he will come out

"I should never have permitted either ot you to

come to this place," said Isabel. "I shall always

feel that it was my fault."

The obligation to cheer them raised his own spirits

as he explained the nature of the Governor's injury

while they sat on the hotel veranda. He described the

fight at the barricade with reservations, mentioning

not at all the fact that a man had died as the result.

They understood as fully as he that the whole affair

must be suffered to slip into oblivion as quickly as

possible.
-J T k 1

"The complications are so endless 1 said Isabel

with a sigh. "In that mass of mail you delivered

last night I found a letter from Mrs. Congdon saying

that she would arrive today— almost at once, in

fact!"
. .„, , . ,

"The prospect isn'twholly pleasing !" heexclaimed,

looking at his watch. "I've played the very devil

in the Congdons' affairs. I suppose I should lift my

hat politely as she steps from the tram and tell her

that I'm the brute who attempted to make her a

widow. She will of course recognize me instantly

as the gentleman who escaped with her in a taxi after

the kidnaping of her daughter."
, ,, , .

"It seems to me," said Isabel soberly, "that fron^

the very moment you and I unfolded our napkins or

the tragic night of your sister's dinner the world ha;

been upside down. Ifwe should ever tell all that ha:

happened, and how we have been whirled about anc

made to do things I'm sure we were never mtendec

to do, there wouldn't be one sane person anywher
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who'd believe it. I feel like crying all the time!

And I'm not sure that I'm not responsible for all of

it, every bit of it ! Why, I may as well tell you now

that I, poor, weak, foolish I, bade Putney Congdon

take horse and ride gaily through the world, carving

people with his stout sword ! And I played the same

trick on you!"
"Oh, he told me all about that !" laughed Archie,

glad of something to relieve the tension. "He told

me without shame that he had almost fallen in love

with you as a distraction from his troubles. But I

didn't confess that you had started me for the peni-

tentiary. There's the train, and you must permit

me to satisfy Mrs. Congdon that her husband is in a

mood for immediate reconciliation before I break

the news that he is here."

Mrs. Putney Congdon more than justified the im-

pression he had formed of her in their encounter in

Central Park, by the manner in which she heard his

story. He told it with all brevity on the station

platform. First assuring her of Edith's safety, he

made a clean breast of the Bailey Harbor visit, but

skipped discreetly all that had occurred between that

calamitous excursion and his meeting with her in

New York.

It was so incredible that it was not until he de-

scribed his journey to Huddleston in Putney's com-

pany that she was able to see any humor in the series

of events that had led them all into the north.

"Poor dear Putney! And he doesn't know yet

that you nearly killed him !"

"Oh, there are a lot of things he doesn't know.

Your father-in-law has given his solemn promise that

he will not again attempt to meddle in your affairs.

)

.,^
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The umbrella that symbolized his tyranny is at the

bottom of the lake and if he should die you and your

children wouldn't be thrown upon charity."

"This is all too wonderful to be true," she ex-

claimed. "After all the misery I've endured it can't

be possible that happiness is just ahead of me. I

had become resigned —

"

"Your resignation after Edith was snatched away

from you there in the park struck me as altogether

charming! Your conduct pleased me mightily.

We were both awful frauds, fooling the police and

running away!"
" It was delicious ! I had always had a wild wicked

desire to fool a policeman. Isn't that a dreadful con

fession ! What must you think of me for admitting

such a thing!"

"My own derelictions make me very humble

it's only a survival of the primitive in all of us. !

shouiln't worry about it. It's terribly easy to be

come a lost sheep, even a black one. But this i

not an hour for philosophical discussion. Let m.

assure you that the nasty telegram that caused yoi

to leave Bailey Harbor in so bitter a spirit was th

work of your father-in-law. Putney had nothin:

to do \vith it."

"Oh, I rather guessed that; but I ran away think

ing I might rouse n y husband to a little self-asser

tion."

"And when he asserted himself suff -ently to g

back to you I was right there to shoot m!"

'You are a highly amusing person ;
It voul

interest me a good deal to know your real name an

a lot of other things about you."

"In due season you shall know everything. Ju;
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now I haven't the heart to keep you from your hus-

band, and I'm going to send him to you immedi-

ately. And as I shrink from telling a man I hke

so much that I tried to kill him not so long ago,

I'm going to turn that agreeable business over to

you!"

IV

That night the Governor's condition took an un-

favorable turn and Dr. Mosgrove was summoned.
He remained until the crisis was passed.

"We must expect progress to be retarded now and

then but now that we've got by this we may
feel more confident. He hasn't been wholly con-

scious at any time, but he's muttered a name several

times — Julia ; is that the sister ? Then the sight

of her may help us in a day or two when his mind
clears up."

Aichie was beset with many fears as he waited

the arrival of Mrs. Graybill. His utter ignorance

of any details touching the life of his friend seemed
now to rise before him like a fog which he was afraid

to penetrate. And there was Ruth, with her hap-

piness hanging in the balance; she was in love

with a man of whom she knew nothinj;; indeed the

mystery that enfolded him was a part of his fascina-

tion for her, no doubt ; and if in the Governor's

P'.st life there was anything that made marriage

with a young woman of Ruth's fineness and sweet-

ness hazardous, the sooner it was known the better.

But when he caught a glimpse of Mrs. Graybill in

the vestibule of the train his apprehensions vanished.

The poise, the serenity of temper, an unquestioning

acceptance of the fate that played upon her life.

ll
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which he had felt at their first meeting struck him

3ncw»
"Our patient is doing well. The news is all good,"

he said at once.

"I felt that it would be; I couldn't believe that

this was the end!"
.

"We will hope that it is only the beginning! he

said gravely.

"A capital place for a beginning, or ending! she

remarked glancing with a rueful smile at the deso-

late street and shabby hotel.

Putney and his wife had moved to Heart o' Dreams

for a few days. It would be a second honeymoon,

Putney said. Mrs. Graybill was introduced into

the hotel without embarrassment. It might have

seemed that she had foreseen just such a situa

tion and prepared for it. She won Dr. Reynolds

heart by the brevity of her questions, and expressed

her satisfaction with everything that had been done

When she came down to the dining-room for lunch

eon she avoided all reference to the sick man. In hei

way she was as remarkable as the Governor himself

Her arrival had greatly stirred Mrs. Leary, who

deprived of Sally's services, served the table. Archi(

was struck by the fact that with only the exchang.

of commonplace remarks the two women, born intc

utterly different worlds, seemed to understand eacl

other perfectly. He had merely told Mrs. Lean

that the Governor's sister was coming and warne(

her against letting fall any hint of her knowledge o

his ways.
^^

"I've never been in these parts before, Juha re

marked to Archie; "I should be glad if you'd sho^

me the beach. We might take a walk a httle later.
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The hour in which he waited for her tried his soul

The Governor was the one man who had ever roused

in him a deep affection, and the dread of Hnding that

under his flippancy, his half-earnest, half-boyish

make-believe devotion to the folk of the underworld,

he was really an irredeemable rogue, toruired him.

These were disloyal thoughts; he hated himself for

his doubts. It was impossible that a man of the

Governor's blood, his vigor of mind and oddly mani-
fested chivalry could ever have been more than a

trifler with iniquity.

"I'm going to ask you to bea*- with me," said Mrs.
Graybill when they reached the shore, " if I seem to

be making this as easy for myself as possible. 1

know that my brothci- cares a great deal for you.

He sent me little notes now and then — he always
did that, though the intervals were sometimes long;

I know that he would want you to know. Things
have reached a 'point where if he lives he will tell

you himself."

"Please don't think I have any feeling that I have
any right to know. It's very generous of you to

want to tell me. But first it's only fair to give you
a few particulars about myself. You said in New
York that you knew me and I must apologize for my
failure to recall our meeting."

"It was fortunate you didn't! I've known some
of your family, I think

; your sister is Mrs. How'ard

Featherstone. Away l^ack somewhere the Van
Dorens and a Bennett owned some property jointly.

It may have been an uncle of yours r"

"Yes ; Archibald Bennett, for whom I was named."
"That's very odd ; hut it saves explanations. We

are not meeting quite as strangers.
"

f

m
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"I felt that the moment I saw the name Van

Doren. I had never seen your brother until we met

in Maine; he was of the greatest service to mt;

I was in sorry plight when he picked me up."

He was prepared to tell the story of the mectinu,

everything indeed that had occurred. He had im-

agined that she would be immensely curious as to all

the phases and incidents of his relationship with lnr

brother.

"Just now I shall be happier not to know,' slit-

said, and added with a smile: "Later, when my

heart is lighter than it is today you may tell mc."

She was magnificent, a thoroughbred, this woni;,n.

who walked beside him with the air of a queen who

might lose a throne but never the mastery of lur

own soul. She was far more at ease than he, walk-

ing with her hands thrust carelessly into the pocketi

of her coat, halting now and then to gaze across tlie

water.

"My brother is Philip Van Doren, and there were

just the two of us. An unusual sympathy bound

us together from childhood, and there was never a

closer tie between brother and sister. 1 marned

his most intimate friend. My husband betrayed

him ; it was the breach of a trust in which they were

jointly liable. It was not merely a theft, it was a

gross, dastardly thing, without a single mitigatmg

circumstance. My husband killed himself."

She spoke without a quaver of the beautiful voice

meeting his gaze as she uttered the last sentence a;

though anxious to spare herself nothing in her desin

to convince him of her perfect composure. On<

might have thought her an amiable woman attempt

ing to entertain a dull companion by summarizing

:
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lale she had read that had not interested her partic-

ularly.

"It broke Philip's heart; it broke his spirit! It

Jestn yed his generous faith in all men. He was a

brilliant student in college and promised to go far

in the law; but he felt keenly the dishonor. The
financial part of it he of course took care of; that

was the least of it. Theif >. as always a strain of

mysticism in him ; and lu- had gone deeply into

astrology and things like that; and when the dark

hour came he pretended ro tind consolation in them,

rie was born under an t\ i' star, he said, and would

not be free of its spell untii ho had j^i.^^t u through a

period of servitude. It srMnd»^ like insanity, but it

was only a grim ironic dist'iiion ol his reason. He
said that if honor was so pof r a thing lie would seek

a world that knew no honor. 1 dread to think how
he has spent these years !"

"I have found him the kindest, the most loyal,

the most lovable of men. He has simply mocked at

life — the life he used to know."

"Yes; I suppose that was the way of it," she

said pensively. "In one of his brief messages he

spoke of a young woman who had interested him,

but I never can tell when he's serious —

"

Archie met the question promptly.

"A charming young girl, Ruth Hastings, whose

antecedents and connections are the best. You
need have no fears on that score. You shall see her,

very soon,"

She permitted him to describe the meeting with

Ruth and Isabel at Rochester, and her face betrayed

relief and pleasure as he made it clear that the Gov-
ernor's romance was in no way discreditable.

f
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" It is curious, and in his own way of looking at

things may be significant, that your telegram

reached me on the day following the seventh anni-

versary of the beginning of his exile."

" He had looked forward to the seventh anniver-

sary as marking the end of the dark influences ; he

believed there would be a vast change in his affairs."

" If only he lives ! " she exclaimed. " Is it possible

that he can ever step back into the world he left ?

"

"You may be sure he has planned a return, with

marriage at the very threshold."

"Then God grant that he may live!" she said

fervently.

The following evening, after Dr. Mosgrove's

visit had left their hopes high, Archie carried her

to Heart o' Dreams. Happiness shone in the stars

over the northern waters. Putney Congdon and

his wife were enjoying to the full the peace that

followed upon the storms of their married life. They

had estabhshed themselves m a tent on the out-

skirts of the camp and declared that they might re-

main there forever. A girl bugler sounded taps

and the lights went out, leaving tired and happv

youth to the fellowship of dreams.

Isabel gave Archie no opportunity to speak to

her alone, and he found her aloofness dismaying.

Her scruples against hearing protestations of love

from a man she believed she had injured were credi-

table to her conscience, but Archie was all impatient

to shatter them. She made a candid confession to

Mrs. Congdon, with Putney and Archie standing by.

"With malice aforethought I practiced my vam-

pirish arts upon these two men ! And, Alice, the

cruelest thing you could do would be to forgive nie!
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I couldn't bear it. I flirted with Mr. Congdon ; not

only that but I took advantage of his distress over his

father's efforts to estrange you two to counsel him
to lead a reckless, devil-may-care existence. And I

tried the same thing on Mr. Bennett, only he was
much more susceptible than your husband and took

me more seriously. I want you, one and all, to be

sure that I hate myself most cordially !"

"The end justified the means, I think," said

Mrs. Congdon.

"I found a friend I'm not going to lose as one

result," said Putney. "And if the sick man across

the bay recovers I hope I have another lifelong

friend there."

"Oh, it's all so strange!" cried Mrs. Congdon.
"One might think that we must suffer tribulation

before we know what perfect happiness is ! And I

never expect to understand all that has happened
to you men. Is it possible that you'll ever settle

down again ?"

"That depends
—

" Archie remarked, glancing

meaningfully at Isabel, — a glance which Mrs.

Congdon detected and appraised with that pre-

science which makes every woman a .natch-maker.

On the wharf they lingered, like a company of

old friends reluctant for even a brief parting; Ruth,

lantern in hand, stood beside Mrs. Graybill, look-

ing like a child beside the stately woman. As
Archie cried "All aboard," Julia caught Ruth in her

arms and kissed her.

"Good night, little girl !" she said softly.

It was like a benediction and tite very gracious-

ncss of act and word lightened Archie's vigil as all

night he watched outside the Governor's door.

r



338 BLACKSHEEP! BLACKSHEEP!

1 \

)^

11 I

" Ml -f

On the eighth day Dr. Mosgrove announced that

his visits were no ionger necessary; he ran up to

Huddleston, he told Archie, for the pleasure of

meeting the agreeable people he found there. The

Governor was making an extraordinary recovery,

and the bracing northern air would soon set him up.

Someone was always on the water between Leary's

hotel and Heart o' Dreams, and clouds no longer

darkened the bay.

Dr. Mosgrove had made z careful examination

of Carey, and recommended that he be sent to a

sanatorium for treatment. Perky undertook to

carry him to a private institution near Chicago

suggested by the doctor, and this became another ot

the series of strange errands that fell to the lot of

the Arthur B. Grover. Eliphalet Congdon had been

importuning Archie to release him, but it had seemed

wise to give the erratic millionaire more time in

which to meditate upon his sins.

When the tug returned Archie found that the

old gentleman had taken advantage of a djy"^

parole in Chicago to do considerable shopping.

In a new suit of clothes he really looked, as Perkv

said, like a white man ; but the change in him was

not merely as to his outward person, lie opeiui!

a ba,'^ on deck and displayed with pride a pearl

necklace he had purchased for his daughter-in-law,

a handsome watch for young Edith and anothei

for his grandson, whom Mrs. Congdon had left with

a friend in the east.

"I gues.s I haven't b(*fn square with Purnev.

he remarked, "and now's a good time to let hiin
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know how I feel about it. Here," he continued,
producing a bulky envelope, "is two hundred and
fifty thousand dollars in government bonds that
he may use as he likes."

"Grand ; perfectly bully !" cried Archie. "Please
consider yourself discharged from the ship. We'll
go right over to Heart o' Dreams and spread the
glad tidings."

Though so many vistas were brightening, Archie
was still troubled by Isabel's persistent refusal to
see him alone, or to give him any opportunity to
break down the barriers she had raised against him.
After luncheon at the camp, where Eliphalet Cong-
don proved himself a very likable human being,
he sought her as she was leaving the dining hall.

Her young charges were skipping gaily about
her; there was no question of their admiration
and affection for her. He caught the spirit of their
gaiety and took advantage of a moment when
Isabel emerged smiling from an adoring group to
plant himself before her.

"You are running away from me !" he said sternly.

"And that's not fair."

"Oh, this is my busiest day ! You mustn't think
a place like this runs automatically."

"I think nothing of the kind. But your studied
efforts to escape from me are embarrassing. Ruth, the
Congdons, Mrs.Graybill— everybody is noticing it

!"

"Certain matters are one's personal aft'air," she
answered. "Really I must ask you to excuse me."
"I refuse to be snubbed again! You are tram-

pling me under foot, and I refuse to be stepped on
any more. I wish to assure you, Miss Perry, that
my love for you is not to be spurned with impunity !"
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"Please be careful! Those girls over there are

watching us."

"A wonderful opportunity for them to see a des-

perate man making love; an invaluable part ot

their education ! They will never forget how I fell

upon my knees and declared myself!"

"Oh, you wouldn't ! You really wouldn't ! You

forget that these children are highly impressionable !"

"So am I, and extremely sensitive. It would be

fine if you'd join me in a little walk. If you refuse

I shall follow you the rest of the day singing. The

Governor and I did a good deal of singing in our

travels and —

"

As he filled his lungs as though about to burst

into song she hastily turned toward the wood.

"You seem to forget that I'm mistress here

while you're merely a guest ! I hate to say it, bur

you're in serious danger of becoming a nuisance."

"You're not resentful and hateful enough yet to

frighten me away.

'He either fears his fate too much,

Or his deserts are small,

That dares not put it to the touch

To gain or lose it all.'

"It's a fact we can't escape from that you and I are

not free agents and we haven't been from the very

moment we met at May's house. And the lines

converge here ; you've got to admit that
!

"

"But they lead away again in quite opposite di-

rections. It is cruel of you to insist
—

"

"I insist that I love you! That's the only thins

that matters!"
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"Except," she corrected, "your cheerful assump-
tion that 1 reciprocate the feeling, when —

"

"Let me begin all over again," he interrupted

hastily. "You must realize that all the odd
happenings that followed our meeting in Washington
have come out pretty well ; only this little affair of

ours —

"

"You call it an affair! Calamity would be a

better term for it."

This silenced him for some time. Tradition held

that the trail they followed was an inheritance from
Indian times ; it was like an ineffaceable line drawn
in the forest by the red men in assertion of their

permanent title to the soil.

As she walked before him, carrying her head high,

his heart ached with love for her. It would be

btest perhaps not to urge her further; to wait until

the camp closed and then see her in a different

environment. It might be that his sister would
arrange this for him, and he took courage from the

thought.

"It has been in my mind for a day or two that

May must be wondering what's become of me. I

always write to her, you know; and she imagines

me in the Rockies. There must be a stack of mail

waiting for me at Banff; I must wire to have it

forwarded."

"You needn't necessarily give up the trip
—

"

She turned her head to dodge an overhanging
bough and he caught a glimpse of her face ; she was
crying; and new and world-shaking emotions were
stirred in him by the sight of her tear-wet cheek.

"Do you know," he said, "when we talk about
clearing up things I'd forgotten about that buried
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treasure. I think it would be a mistake for me to

eave without exhausting all the possibihties ol

finding your grandfather's buried gold. I wonder

if poor Carey knew any more about it than

^'"I'm'sure he didn't. There are holes here and

there in these woods that he dug m his search. He

had an idea that it might be found m the rmns o

grandfather's house, but that stood where I bu It

f^e camp hall and i had the old cellar thoroughly

exDlored Why!" she exclaimed, stoppmg shor

and^ancing about thoughtfully, "that's strange.

"We're lost, I hope!"
. . , -i j

"Not lost; but there was a fork in the trail and

I must have i^ade the wrong turn. I don't remembe.

that I ever saw that fallen tree before.

At some time, perhaps several years earlier
.

storm had evidently centered its fury about th.

placTwhere they stood, and a big hemlock crush.n.

fn its fall several smaller trees lay prone across tlv

"^"That old fellow must have made a mighty crasl

when he went down. I'm sure that I never cam

^'^'HeTe'slroid scar," said Archie, "where so.

one must have blazed the tree Y--^"^/ears ap

It's the mark of an ax or hatchet. And loo

Three other big trees bear the same mark_
1
dt

define a square and must have been made for son

^"Discussion of the n.rrkings brought them imm

diately into accord Isabel was perplexed to^^^^^^^^

herself in a spot she had never visited before th.o.^

she had spent the previous summer on the Ian



BLACKSHEEP ! BLACKSHEEP

!

343

planning the camp, and thought she knew every
foot of it. She peered into the pit torn by the roots
of the huge tree. The sunlight gHnted brightly

upon something that lay half hidden in the earth.

"Oh, how wonderful!" she cried and placed a
gold piece in his hands.

They knelt together, tearing up the weeds and
loosening the earth. It was Archie who quickly
found a second coin, a ten-dollar gold piece stamped
1859. With a stick he dug into the hole and soon
they had made a little heap of bright coins, laughing
like children with each discovery. A deeper probe
resulted in the unearthing of a splintered cedar
plank evidently torn from a chest that had con-
tained the money.
"Of all the astonishing things that ever happened

this is the most utterly paralyzing!" exclaimed
Archie jubilantly.

Using the board as a spade he scooped out a capful
of coins— gold, American, English and French,
which the Southerner had buried in the northern
wilderness.

"It won't do to leave this place unprotected, and
v/c must stop or we'll have more than we can carry.

We must bring Putney back to help. It's my
guess that there's a chest of money at the foot of
each of these blazed trees."

"And pretty good hiding places, too, where tne
gold might have remained forever if

—

"

"If you hadn't been hating me so that you lost

your way!"
They stood with the heap of gold between them,

the bewilderment of discoverv in their eves.
«
This is the end of the rainbow and the gold lies
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at our feet!" he said, and he took her hands, and

the one still wearing the bandage he held very, very

gently. "Love we know to be better than much

fine gold ; and wouldn't it be a pity for the finding

of these coins to mark the very end, with nothmg

beyond ! And life is so big and wonderful I want

your help to make mine of some use — ''

She looked at him long and searchingly, and her

eyes were so grave, their questioning seemed so

interminable, that he did not know until she spoke

that her lips had trembled into a smile.

"If you can forgive me," she said; and she laid

her hands upon his shoulders, lightly as though

by their touch she were investing him with her hope

in life renewed and strengthened, and giving pledge

that they would walk together thereafter to the end

of their days.

M'J

M
'n^U'W
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During his convalescence the matter of the sixty

thousand dollars taken from Seebrook at Cornford

troubled the Governor greatly. While he had not

personally profited by that transaction it was, he

said, his nearest approach to actual larceny ai..l he

wished to make reparation, the more particilar'y as

Eliphalet complained that the sale of his stock was

frustrated by the mysterious substitution of Leary's

stolen bills for the money in Seebrook's trunk.

Whereupon Archie bought the stock from Eliphalet

and sent it with ten thousand dollars in cash to Seu-

brook, enclosing in the packet he confided to Brigss

for deHvery a note explaining that the theft had bi en

a mere bit of pleasantry for which the guilty pt^rson

oflfered the sincerest apologies.
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Before he left the North the Governor made
generous provision for all who had shared his

fortunes. Perky sold the Arthur B. Grover to a

dredging company in Chicago and the proceeds were

divided among the crew. To each man's share the

Governor made a substantial addition with the

stipulation that the recipient should engage there-

after in some honorable calling. It may be said

that in every instance of which the present chronicler

has knowledge the man thus endowed invested

wisely in a lawful business and so far has kept his

promise.

When he closed the hotel Leary took Perky to

his home further up the lake, and as Mrs. Leary was

perfectly capable of managing the confectionery

alone, the two old friends purchased a garage, where

in the abundant leisure of the long northern winters

they discuss the exploits of their lawless days and

read the newspaper reports of the performances of

their successors in the predatory arts, deploring,

of course, the ineptitude of the new generation.

The underground trail ceased to exist with the passing

of the Governor, and as you tour the Green Moun-
tain State you may pause at Bill Walkc: > farm

and enjoy a glass of buttermilk on his veranda with-

out fear of a raid by the constabulan,'.

Eliphalet Congdon is at peaci- with all the world,

and wherever a chess tournament is forward he

may be observed, sometimes an interested spectator,

but not infrequently a participant and a shrewd

and dangerous adversary.

Sally Walker deserves and shall receive a final

word. When Mrs. Graybil! left Huddleston, happy
and whollv at ease as to her brother's future, she
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took Sally with her, with every intention of adopting

the girl and carrying her abroad for a protracted

stay. As Pete Barney was killed late in the summer
while attempting to escape from the Ohio peni-

tentiary, Sally was quite free to enter upon a new
life, and from all accoui f; •'he is realizing fuHy the

expectations of her benefactre •?.

In the loveliest of C'oloradi valleys you may, if

you exercise your eyes intelligently, note three

houses in the Spanish style, Vvith roads that link

them together as though publishing the fact that

the owners of the surrounding ranches are bound

by the closest and dearest ties. As an adjunct

of his residence Putney Congdon maintains a ma-

chine shop where he finds ample time for experi-

ment. The Archibald Bennetts arc learning all

there is to know about fruit culture; and they

are so happy that they are in danger of forgetting

the existence of cities. Farthest of the three homes

from the railroad, and where the hills begin, Philip

and Ruth Van Doren chose their abode. And
you may see them any day that you care to pene-

trate to their broad pastures, riding together,

viewing with contemplative eyes the distant peaks

or the cattle that are the Governor's delight, a link,

he says, between the present and the olden times

when the world was young. And often at night,

when they are not with the Congdons or the Bennetts,

they ride for hours in silence, so great is their happi-

ness, so perfect their understanding, so deep their

confidence in the stars.
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Lady Larkspur
"This is pure comedy carried on in high spirits

and mingled with the charm of romance."
—Outlook.

"There is a gracefulness to the dialogue and an
artistic balance in the characterization that keep one
reminded that this is an author who is also an artist

down to the last word."

—

Philadelphia Press.

"Mr. Nicholson keeps us entertained and unccr?

tain to the end."

—

Boston Herald.

The Madness of May
Illustrated by Frederic "Dorr Steele

((1'May to Mr. Nicholson is neither a person nor a

month. It is a state of mind and an intoxicatif)n of

spirit. The little tale is a gay and joyous fantasy

that plays with the imagination like the wind through

nev/-leafed trees."

—

Neza York Sun.

"No one wno wishes to be charmed out of hint-

self or herself for an hour or so should neglect to read

the storj'."

—

Philadelphia Ledger.

"Meredith Nicholson has written nothing more'

charmingly fanciful or more filled with the spirit of

the springtime than .The Madness of Jvlay,'
"

—St. Louis Republic.
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Sj' Meredith Nicholson

The Valley of Democracy

Illustrated by Walter Tittle

"It is a book which could have been written only

bv a Westerner; and it is a book for everv American,

Westerner and Easterner, Northerner and Southerner,

to read, mark, ponder, and inwardly dipest.—Nezv York Times.

"The book radiates the spirit that makes the West

fascinating."

—

Outlook.

"His chapters are set forth with that same easy

facility in letters which has marked his works in hc-

tion."—AVci' York JVoHd

"A notaoly serious and thoughtful study of the

American mind, character, and tendencies in the

Middle West. ... It is a book of fascinatins; inter-

est and of the greatest possible civic and patriotic

value."

—

Nezv York Tribune.

"Meredith Nicholson has done a great work in

this masterly study of the Middle West. It is a na-

tional, nav, more, an international service which is

performed in these illuminating pages, for in inter-

preting America to Americans the author is also in-

terpreting America, or a very considerable section ot

it, to the world at large."—San /mncijco Chrotiicle.

"It is a studv of the Middle West—which is the

•Valley' indicated—a portrayal of its people, its life,

and its activities so vivid as to have almost the et-

fect of a moving picture."

—

Indianapolis Star.
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