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CHAPTER VIIL
The Slayers

““Let us try and see exactly
now we stand,”’ went on the
Problem-hunter; ‘““up to now
there has been a lot of vague
talk about whirlpools, chaos,
wild beasts and the like. Ae-
rurately speaking, we already
have a complete chain, with the
Copper House at one end, and
the mysterious Gabriel Ortiz at
the other. Two of the most im-
portant links in the chain are
Fayerling and Tassler. I
might add a third: Rastakov,
though he is a subordinate, a
sort of moncommissioned offi-
rer, so to speak, who gets all
the dirty jobs for his share.
Now we will take this extra-
ordinary ‘chain,’ link by link,
and sum up all we know about
it. Of its head, Ortiz, we are
not vet in a position to say
anything very definite; most
of our information about him
dates from 10 years back.’’

Wallion proceeded to give a
brief outline of the story which
he had related to B.22, a few
hours earlier,

“‘Baron Fayerling, the fash-
jonable society man, with his
Rumanian property, is the next
on our list,”” he continued;
he manages to invest his
money on the most extraordi-
nary favorable terms. He banks
w1th no fewer than six banks
in Stockholm, two in Goteburg,
and one in Copenhagen, Mal-
mo, Christiania, and Halsing-
fors, respectively.

“The grand total of his out-
standing account rises and
falls in a very peculiar way:
at the beginning of February
he hel no less than $12,000,000
kroner, at the end of the same
month only half that amount,
and at the end of March only
a paltry 100,000. Two weeks
later, he paid in omne day,
1.000,000 kroner to every one
of his banking aecounts, mak-
ing another sum of 12,000,000
kroner. And now, in July, his
account has reached the enor-
mous total of over 20,000,000
kroner. Whatever kind of
business does he earry on? No
one can say. I have myself
verified the names of 84 dif-
ferent persons, who have
cashed the baron’s checks; of
these, all except four were for-
eigners, and half of them left
Sweden afterwards, mostly
bound for Russia or Finland.
This influx of people, all of
whom received money, and
sometimes a great deal of it,
from Fayerling, was largest at
the beginning of March. Each
man p.ml a short visit to the
baron's room at the hotel, and
two of them were shadowed
the whole time bv R-silov.
Three of them went out to the
they deal are only to Dbe
found in the ecatalog, but this
is probably due to the fact that
their value fluetnates with the
continual rise of prices.

“Tassler's banking accounts
are as unimpeachable as those
of the baron, and are deposited
in much the same way. In one
or two cases, I have ascertained
that these two men had econ-
¢luded a deal in whieh there
was a genuine exchange of
cash and goods: but, on the
whole, I have not been able to
discover that the agents of the
company, who are to be found
in all the large Scandinavian
towns, carry on any business
beyond an incessant ecorre-
spondence, on the firm?’s
stamped writing paper, with
Messrs. Tassler and Fayerling.

“T have read through a
whole pile of such letters; they
are full of lists of goods, and
bhusiness terms.  Sometimes if
it is anything urgent, they
send telegrams, Tassler’s agent
in Goteburg did so when yon
landed from the American ves-
sel. One gets the impression
of elaborate machinery in full
workine order, but it is nof so
easy to asecrtain its eboet, for,

if it were to make money, Fay-
erling and Tassler would not
have a rag to their backs by
this time.

““To put the thing in a nut-
shell, we see two gentlemen
who allow millions to flow out
through 100 different channels,
but we search in vain for the
source of these millions or for
the nltimate aim of <neh lavish
expenditure. If it were a ques-
tion of the usual spy business,
it would be easily understood,
but neither Fayerling nor Tass-
ler nor any of their associates

in and around the Copper
House appear to have the
slightest econneetion with the

belligerent powers. No, there
is something else in the wind,
but what?

“Wehn I began my investi-
gations, I evolved two differ-
ent theories. The first was,
that this was an organization
for gun-running. It was a fact
that Fayerling had been: some-
how implicated in the infa-
mously - famous  expedition
which attempted to smuggle
explosives across the northern
boundary into Finland, but was
quashed by the Swedish au-
thorities, and its promoters
mysterionsly dispersed. The
m;uall_v famous motor launch,
‘Nelly,” which attempted to
cross the Gulf of Bothnia with
a cargo of modern rifles, was
seen a week previously eruis-
ing off the Copper House. But
I could not obtain sufficient
proof ; and, above all, T was
soon convineed that neither of
such incidents could be more
than a detail, a mere trifle, in
Fayerling’s daily program. 1
could see that he only goes in
for big things. Thereupon, 1
started a fresh theory: that
the whole affair was a federa-
tion to assist various political
fugitives and conspirators in
the technical part of their
plans, such as forging pass-
ports, protecting them against

counter-espionage, financing
their journeys, purchasing
weapons. .. .in short, a kind of

revolutionary stoekjobbery. As
a matter of fact, hundreds of
revolutionaries and the like,
with weapons and ‘red’ litera-
ture, were smugeled into Rus-
sia by way of Stockholm, at
the beginning of this year. Tt
would certainly be an interest-
ing interpretation of the activi-
ties of the Finno-Russian Im-
port and Export company!

“But that explanation
proved inadequate also; its
aims were far too limited. Fay-
erling and Tassler were obvi-
ously interested in the Rus-
sian revolution, but even after
a revolutionary government
eame into power in Petrograd,
their mysterious work econtin-
ned with unabated vigor, di-
rected by the still invisible Ga-
briel Ortiz. 1 felt quite at a
loas. .. .

“Then, all of a sudden, a
period of inaetivity set in; it
started some weeks ago. No
more streams of unknown vis-
iters, no more of that colossal
expenditure. ...absolute stag-
nation!
ling was beginning to get fidg-
oty ; about once a day, usually
rather late, he would hold a
long conversation on the tele-
phone, after which he regular-
ly countermanded ecertain or-
ders, and substituted new ones

I noticed that Fayer- |

I felt sure that Ortiz must he |

at the other end of the line
during these talks, but T found

it impossible to verify this. It |
was soon evident that some |

new plan was afoot, and I de-
termined to  redouble my
watehfulness, One day my as-
sistant, Robert Lang, over-
heard in the street a conversa-
tion between the baron and
Tassler in which the latter al-
luded several times to ‘Tar-
raschin’s memorandum.’ This
gave ns a fresh idea.

**Do you know what ‘Tar-
raschin’s memorandum’ is?

"It has only once boen re-
ferred to publicly, and that
was by a Bulgarian journalist,

who had got into some trouble |

over a newspaper controverqy
He referred to ‘Tarraschin’s
memorandum’ as ‘a bomb |
which, if it eame into the right
hands, would annihilate KEu-
rope.” The document must
have been drawn up in Moscow
immediately after the March
revolution, and Prince Tar-
raschin was the originator of
it. It contained a complete
plan to destroy the revolution
and reinstate the tsar, and
practically all the best known
names of the Russian ‘ancien

regime’ would be irrevoecably
compromised if the document
came to light. Strangely

enough, or perhaps, naturally
enough, Prince Tarraschin died
at the end of March, before his
plan had gone further than the
paper on which it was written,
and the whole thing seemed to
have died out altogether,
““This is where Bernard Jen-
in comes in, and at the same
moment, Fayerling’s attitude
of suspense ends as though by
magic! I see a person, simply
known as B.22, told off to es-
cort Jenin; I see Rastakov
keeping an eye on them both;

earnest consultations take
place in the baron’s apart-
ments. To my surprise, I learn

that this Bernard Jenin is in
possession of nothing less than
the Tarraschin document, and
I gather that there is a plot to
rob him of it.

“Then, having for a month
past played the silent part of
an unseen spectator, 1 decide
to step in!

“‘1 saw Rastakov go straight
from the baron’s room to that
of Jenin, and I put a spoke in
his wheel. I warned Jenin to
look out carefully for a better
hiding place, and safer friends;
he hardly said a word, but
simply vanished. I wondered
what way he had gone, but I
could not follow him, because

it became necessary for me,
once for all, to tawe up a del-
inite attitude as regarded the
baron. 1 now learn for the
first time, that Jenin dashed
off to the Copper House, that
Rastakov promptly followed
him, and that they have, in all
probability, murdered him

there.”’
L * »

Wallion told his
story rapidly, and almost
without a pause. The silence
which succeeded it lasted so
long that it began to get on
Leo’s nerves. It seemed to him
as though the mere fact of
having listened to this fantas-
tie tale brought with it some
sort of responsibility — an
awakening sense of duty.

“Do you think, too, that
Jenin is dead?’’ he asked, just
to break the silence.

““One can think anything,
when one knows nothing,’’ re-
plied Wallion gravely. “‘I
would rather have no theory
than one which can be proved
to have no foundation. But
that Jenin, as soon as I have
reseued him from one danger
should run straight into an-
other—that he should turn up
s0 apparently unnecessarily at
the Copper House, right in the
middle of the hornets’ nest,

Maurice

seems so senseless, that Lona
Ivanovna’s revolver shot only
puts the finishing touch to the
story! The only thing that |
really puzzles me is why Sonia |
Bernin should have cried out:
‘Sergins!’ "’ |

‘“Where do you suppose |
Tarraschin's doeument  can |
have got to now?!”’

““Possibly into Lona Tvanov-
na’s, or more accurately, into
Andrei Bernin's hands. At any
rate, Rastakov did not get hold
of it.”’

“How ean you be sure of |
that?”’ |
““In this way : if he had been
able yesterday to report the
discovery of the document to
the baron, and he in his turn
to Ortiz, they would have not
have such h

a frantie searel
amongst all my belongings
later in the evening. They
wonld have held all the trumps
in their hands, and would have
considered me ecomparatively
harmless. But instead of that,

He Makes His Promotion,

In the course of 25 years spent in
earning a living I have observed
lf'nalny young men succeed and many
ail.

I have observed no outright fail-
ures that were not due to irrespon-
sibility. Anybody who is willing to
work every day, to live witkin his
income,. and to deal with otbers
fairly and courteously, is assured of

a self respecting .position. He will

not be a failure. But he may not be

much of a success.
Suctessful men are develop>d
from those who have the intelii-

gence to understand what is going

on around them.

Fake two yeung men and put |

them behind windews in a bank.
Each will do his immediate job
equally well. Each will be accurate,
courteous, honest, efficient.

In five years one man will be in
charge of an impeortant branch, and
the other will be making $175 a
month. which will be $75 more than
his initial salary. The branch man-
ager will be making $7,500 a year.

What has one man done that the
other has not?

The m.m who went forward got it
into his head right at the start that
making entries ln pass books and
counting money was not the way
banks make money. He realized
that banks, like milk companies,
have ta find customers and keep

them. He used his time outside of
banking hours to make friends with
people who might be induced to use
the bank. He made it part of his
job to meet and know his superiors,
His curiosity led him to study the
monthly statement of his bank, and
the statements of other hanks. Then

he wanted to know what :hese
statements meant. This led to a
study of banking principles, and
soon he knew something about lend-
ing money. He acquired a knowledge
of real estate values in his com-
munity. He learned to judge the
worth of collateral stocks and bonds
He began to study human nature,

thvy have turned my room at
the office topsy-thrvy, and
have tried to do the same
thing here, to find that paper,
and that assures me that Ras-
takov has not d&ecovered it at
the Copper House—yet!”

“That seems probable,’’ Leo
agreed; ‘““so yon knew how
they had ransacked your of.
fice?”’

““Yes, Robert Lang tele
phoned it.  But they ecarried
off nothing more important
than a photograph of Sonia
Bernin.”’

“They didn't even get
that!”" eried Leo, triumphant.
ly. “‘Look what I havel ]
got there first!”

There was such simple pride
in the young man’s look and
words, that the Problem-hunt.
er burst ont laughing, and
gave him a hearty slap on the
back.

‘“Ah, now, you are playing
trisks on me,”” said he; ‘‘it's
the Finger of Destiny, or the
Master Mind, or whatever else
you like to call it. It is quite
evident that we two must eo-
operate!”’

“Yes, we must do some-
thing,”” declared Leo, who had
certainly never shown himself
g0 decided in the whole of his
life, “I am glad you sum:
moned me home from Califor-
nia. We mustn’t let things
slide; we. must keep a sharp
lookout on what is going on at
the Copper House."”

The Problem-hunter looked
pleasantly surprised at the re-
iterated ‘““we must,”” and be-
gan to think that this young
fellow had something in him
after all.
heard w1mt I said

“You
about Ortiz,”’ said he warn
ingly. ““Don’t imagine that

the Man in the Whirlpool is a
myth, and ean be abolished in
half an hour. He exists, and
he is dangerous.”

“Dangerous!”’ exclaimed
Leo, coloring a little in his ex.
citement, ‘“With you to back
me, who ean eall a man from
the other side of the world,
without saying a word to him/|
I know nothing of Ortiz, but
at any rate, he has got you for
an enemy!”’

It was plain to see that the
young man, like almost all
those who met Wallion, had
su rrendered unconditionally
to his suggestive personality,
The calm voice and the keen
eyes inspired Leo with unlim-
ited confidence, and, at this
moment, his mobile, rather un.
decided face took on a look of
the journalist’s, with his de-
termined mouth and chin.

Wallion, who was watching
him, took wup his tumbler
qumklv to hide a smile, and
said: ““Unfortunately, though
we know nothing about Ortiz,
he knows all about vs. He has
the advantage of us there, But
he and his satellites are suffer
ing from one drawback: there
are too many of them. ‘A
chain is no strcnger than its
weakest link.” "’

““And it's just that link we
have got to find,”" eried Leo

“Yeg, that's exact!ly what |
was trying to do yesterday af
ternoon, while I was keeping
Fayerling’s  counterspies al
arm’s length, 1 found that the
man we know under the pseu
donym of B.22, who escorted
Bernard Jenin to Stockholm
has in some way ineurred the
haron’s suspicions. 1 profit
ed by this, and managed to
fall in with B.22 "

Here the jovrnalist looked af
his watch, and breke off: ‘)
say, how time has flown! Tt is
past 6 already!”

(TO Br CONTINUED)
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BRAVO, SENOR

LONDON—English and Americar
feminine beauties owe a vote ol
thanks to-Senor Federico Beltram-
Masses, Spanish pertrait palnter
who championed them In an ad-
dress here recently. “I am absolute-
ly against the movement whick
would make English women refrair
from exhibiting their legs,” he says
“I think they should show theb
knees, The American girls also can
show their knees with impunity, fo
they are desc==Z:d from the Eng-
iish and inherit thelr beauty.”

Q Is Lhere a.n s.lumm'zed steel?
D, J.P

A. The Bureau of Standards says
that there are steels of high alum-
inum content which are used ir
nitriding process,

and became a judge of men as fi
nancial risks. .

In short, this man, although
working as a teller, became a bank.
er. His promotion to an important
position was certain,

That’s about the way it works oul
‘n all lines, Some men never maste
inything other than the detalls of
A job., Others master the main ides
back of the job.

@. How is the word comptroller
nranounced’ D. C.

A. The “m"” has the sound of “n."
This is Lhc usual official speling
but originated in a false derivation '
from compt

Failure to Pay Debts
Keeps Jobber in Jail

WARRENTON, MO.— —Ber-
nard 8. Reiss, once a St. Louls shoe
jobber, has spent a year behind bars
here because he hasn't pald his
debts,

Relss, a voluntary bankrupt, says
he can't; that his money was all
lost in a few months of gambling.

Federal Judge Charles B. Farls
doesn’t belleve his story and ordered
him to pay $27,345 or go to jail in
gontampt of court.

Counsel for Reiss contend that he
is virtually a prisoner for debt, in
violation of the constitution, and a
revearing is being sought. Relss,
however, say® me sees no possibility
of every repaying his debts and ex-
pects to spend the rest of his days
in jail.

Attempts to recover $3.000 lost on
a bad loan led to his gambling orgy,
he says. He came to this country
as an Austrian immigrant when a
youth. He is 34 years old and has
a wife and four children.

e
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The Future of Siam.
From New York World.

Siam. as all who have studizd
:aosraphy must know, is an incom-
parably h ag]gy country- It has no
national d its export trade
is increasing. All o{ its heavy work
is done by elephants. and its cli-
mate, while tropical, is not oppres-
sive, Teakwood is abundant. The
male inhabitants, as revealed in the
moving picture “Chang,” are strong
and gallant, and the fema.le inhab-
ftants are amiable in disposition and
lovely In appearance. Every so of-
ten there is held the Fest.lval of the
Flowers, in which all the inhab-
itants, both male and female, pad-
dle boats down the Menam river and
strew the waves with petals, All in
all. it would be hard to think of so
pleasant a spot, and it is no won-
der that even the tiger deigns to
honor it with his regﬁ‘preaenoe

Or at least 1t has been pleasant,
For pity poor Siam now. In the Na-
tional library, as a result of re-
searches by antiguarians. there have
been discovered 40 volumes of odd
laws, all with the seals property at-
tached, and all waiting to be en-
forced. Need one zay more? Allowing
1,000 pages to each volume, and one
law to a page, the Siamese will find
out that they will have 40,000 more
laws to obey than they have at pres-
ent, many of them, no doubt. car-
rying such anclent penalties as boil-
ing in oil and exposure in the sun-
shine with the evellds cut off. It will
do no good to plead that most of
these laws are senseless, and that
the country got along beautifully be-
fore they were discovered, When a
law is on the books it hardly needs
pointing out it has to be enforced,
and how the country got along be-
fore it was passed has nothing to do
with it. Siam. we fear, is in for a bad
time of it. and its idyllic days are
probably over, For if one thing is
clear, it is that when a law gets on
the books it takes more than all the
King's horses and all the King's men
to get it off again,

“Look for the Woman."’
From Baltimore Sun.

Violent activity in retail price cut«
ting now is under way in the to-
bacco world, more particularly in
the sale of cigarets, the casus belli
beéing that stores which formerly did
not sell cigarets have been forced to
add them to their stocks in order to
satisfy women and girls who these
days are smoking like a house afire,
As a matter of fact, the increase in
consumption of cigarets, now esti-
mated to be at the rate of 2,000,000,-
000 a month, is attributed chiefly
to their use by the weaker sex. To-
tal annual consumption in the pres-
ent year is expected to break all
records, reaching probably as high
as 120,000,000,000.

Regular tobacco merchants dis-
covered long ago that their businas
was being invaded to a sericus ex-
tent, cigarets being sold by all kinds
of merchants. In retaliation they
statted to sell articles formerly
found in drug stores, haberdasheries,
and restaurants. Chain stores and
groceries made inroads on the to-
bacco business, by cutting prices,
and their activities have been count-
ered by a general slash in the cigaret
market., In the shuffle the cigar
coupon seems lost from our nation-
al institutions.

Incidentally, women also are re=
sponsible for strained relations be-
tween candy manufacturers and to-
bacconists. Alluring advertisements,
posters, and billboards, urging wo-
men and girls to attain that “sylph-
like figure” by taking a puff at a
cigaret Instead of stuffing them-
selves with sweets, appear to have
made such a hit that appeals have
been directed to the federal trade
ccmmmission to stop the practice by
declaring it to be unfair competi-
tion: And so the war gees on, and
it bids fair to be a merry ones, If
women rush for a bargain as tem-
pestuously as they are believed to
do, cigaret sales should set a new
mark.
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Foch's Farewell,

From Iowa Legionaire,

Allens, “Let us go,” was the last
word uttered by Marshal Foch. It
is the first word of the French na-
tional hymn that he heard so of-
ten, the hymn to which the Revolu-
tionary soldiers marched from the
south of France into Paris. “Allons
enfants de la patrie,” ete.

The last words of great men, pi-
ously collected. have little value. The
great men probably did not know
what they were saying. Mehr licht,
“more light,” were the last words of
Goethe.

Frederick the Great's last words
are supposed to be tete d'armee,
“head of the army.” He often spoke
French in preference to German.

Pitt, whese genius kept Napoleon
out of England, said as he died, “My
country, how I love thee." He was
worried about the future,

What a man does while he lives is
more important than what he says
when he dies.

———

Umbrella Manufacturers
Fight New Luxury Tax

BUDAPEST —Umbrella makers in
this little country are up in arms
over the recent proposal to include
the useful objects among those li-
able to a luxury tax. Twelve years
ago 570,000 of the umbrellas used in
Hungary were imported from for-
eign countries. This number-has now
fallen to 13,000, which means that
the makers are now able to provide
95 per cent of the rain or sun pro-
tectors used in the country

NEVER wait to see ifa hudnr.he
will ,“wear off y §

when thert's 'Bam ‘Aspirin ? Tho
millions of men and women who

use it in increasing quantities ev
year prove that it does relieve
pain. The medical profession pro-
nounces it without effect on the
heart.aouseitasoétmuitcm
'spare you any plin. very drugg'llt
lin s has genuine Bayer Aspirin
for the prompt relief of a headaehe.
colds, neuralgia, lumbago, etc. Fa-
miliarize yourself with the proven

directions in every package.

CGASPIRIN

MIH the trade mark

Stamp Worth $50,000
A postage stamp worth $50,000 is
on view at Le Havre. This treasure,
sald to be the only one of its kind in
the world, 18 the famous 1-cent Brite
Ish Gulana stamp,

GREAT RESIII.TS
FROM COMPOUND

Read How Tlnl Medicine
~ Helped This Woman

Brainerd, Minn.—T read abouf
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com=
pound in a news-
paper and I have
gqt great resulta

rom ita tonio

- work. bnu:u this
Way al a yoar,
' But now I do all
my houneworlr and do chores outside
also. I must say that Lydia E. Pink-
ham's Vegetable Compound has done
wondera for me .nd no woman should |
bo without it. #ure can 8 ﬁ
word for it. "-Mna Jim
R. 7, Brainerd, Minnesota.

Friends of Youth

Both Alfred 1. Smith and Preste
dent Hoover are ardent believers Ia
young men, To the latter a graybeard
sald in Paris during the World war:

“But young men are totally lacking
in experlence.”

“Pooh,” sald Mr. Hoover. “What's
the good, after all, of knowing wl-4
the veenther was like day bel.re j
arday?”

How Natives Learn Home Town
Blinks—You seem pretty familiae
with all the points of interest around
your own city.
Jinks—Yes, we have a great many
out-of-town folks visit us.

Stomach

In the same time it takes a dose o1
soda to bring a little temporary relief
of gas and sour stomach, Phillips
Milk of Magnesia has acidity complete-
ly checked, and the digestive organs
all tranquilized. Once you have trled
this form of rellef you will cease to
worry about yonr diet and experience
2 new freedom in eating.

This pleasant preparation is just as
good for children, too. Use it when-
ever coaled tongue or fetid breath
signals need of a sweetener. Physi-
cians will tell you that every spoon-
ful of Phillips Milk of Magnesia neu-
trallzes many times its volume in acid.
(et the genuine, the name Phillips is

mportant, Imitations do not act the
ame !

PHMﬂk
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