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E day while the rush to the Yukon was
at Ita Ffull helght the papers of San Fran
clpco blaged with stories like thin

“On the heels of the announocoment of
the great rise in the sharea of the Bed
Rock mine in the Moose creck country of
Alnaka comea the startling discovery that
the shipment of gold which started the
tisa In the shares has bean stolen somewhere betwean
Nome and Ban Francisco The @Bid was In the form
it bars packed In small wooden boxes and valued at
wer J0.000. Tt was shipped from Noms on the steam-
or Star of the North on Aug. 74, coneigned to the San
Franolsco offices of the Bed Rock Mining and Develop-
Ing company.

" Fredorick L. Harmon and hie brother, Augustus
N. Harmon, president and vice president, respectively,
of the company, accompanied the shipment from the
date It was taken away from the mine to the time when
the boxes were opened In the offices In this elity, The
Ia#t time the gold was seen wna at Nome. There the
boxes were opaned, thelr contents Inspected, and the
hoxes sealod agwin, The seals were not broken until
the boxes were opened bafore the assembled Alrectors,
ind there they were found to comtaln bare of lead In-
itond of the suppomed goid.

“Apparently there Is no expianation to the mystery.
he semls on the bDoxes were Intact, and Mr. Harmon
tid his brother are sure that they contalned gold at
Nome No suspleion i directed at the two brothers,
hut the loss of the gold has sent the shares of the mine
lown several pointa”™

This Is the story that 1. in company with the rest
f the reading publlc on the western const, pored over
e night whille golng to my rooms In the Palace hotel
My busineaws, that of an unatiached detective, had taken
ne out of the elty for a month, and here on my return
whas a my=tery rightl at my hand and to my best liking
Bul, of ¢course, a mysiery so publicly exploited would be
turned over to the pollce, or at least to one of the
lnrge deteciive ngencies, »o there was little chance that
I would be given an opportunity to work on Lhe came,
much as 1 would Hke tn do so.

Imagine them my surprise when next morning the
hélthoy brought me a card bearing the neme, * Frederick
L Hnrm:ln. president Hed Rock Mining and Developing
sOmMpaRny

“Bhow him up,” 1 swid, Instantly

Mr. Harmon was an elderly man with gray halr, the
conventional business man, with much of his usual self-
possession and assurince disturbed by the catastrophe
that had overtaken his wealth,

“"Mr. Cleaver?' he sald, sharply, the moment we
waore (ace Lo face. | acknowledged the name. “1 have
heard of you, heard of you often through associates of
) ine who are in the banking business and for whom
you have worked. They testify to your shrewdness and
reliability, as well as to your ability to fathom mys-
terier which bafMe all others. Consequently I know
you are just the man I wish to see. You have read the
story o. the gold theft?' Of coyrse 1 had. * Then you
know.” sald he, “about all that T am able to tell you of
tha theft, But I can give you a history of the gold
and the mine, and this may help you some In coming to
conolusions.” .

We lighted clgars and he continued: “ My brother
und mymself located the Bed Rock mine five yesars ago
in the Moose cresk Mstrict. We were prospectors then
with nothing but two blankets and a good big grub
stake between us and nothing We had no money or
tacking of any kind, but we had pleuty of friends pack
here In Ban Franoclsco,

“When we located the claim upon which the mine
I #ltuated we saw at once that !t was rich In possibiii-
tlesf but the possibilities were not of the kind that two
pan miners with no machinery could develop. There
wis plenty of gold there, but it was deep In the rook
nnd to get It out would take much machinery and money,
We dame back to Frisco with samples of ore and dia-
grams of the ¢lalm. Using our friendship as n lever we
formed a stock company here and socured the money
for the mine's development. That was five years agn.
The developments were slower than we had expected.
The rock was hard to handle and little gold was ob-
talned for a long time. The peopla who had Invested
began to clamor for evidence of the gold we had told
them to expect Envious miners began to circulate
storles to the affect that the mine was a fake. To
offast these stories and thelr effect my brother and 1
went to Alaska this spring We drove machinery and
men at top speed for two months and in the end there
waus 340,000 worth of gold In the smelter In the shape
of bars, llke this one.”
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RDINARY gamblers—men who regard the
winning or losing of $26,000 as something
sensational—go to Monte Carlo.

But the real princes of roulette, the
men who have peen six fgure stakes
ventured on one turn of the wheel, are
not to be found there. Few know them,
for their playrooms are placed on a wind«

swept slope of the Bavarian hills, You will find no
erystal chandellers there, no curefully sponged palms
or flaming carpet bedding. The players do nol even
appear In evening dress, for the place masquerndes as
a simple sanitarium, and. though It may be reached in
n few hours from hall a dosen famous " Bads™ ocasual
visitors rarely find It

1 discovered it by accldept—an accident that comst
me more than 1 osuld afford at the time—and only once
did I mention its name to another person. It is a name
to conjure with if used with diseretion.

1 was seated in the Marsellles night expresa. The
greon shades had been drawn over the lights, but 1
tried vainly to sleep. From the darkened interiorsl
simlossly watched the moonlit country sliding by, but
the At seenery of France soon grows monotonous even
in the daytime. At night It ls as featureless as those
endless plains of Hungary. My fellow travelers snored
gently, and at last, giving up all hope of rest, I walked
out Into the swiuying corridor to smoke.

There | found a traveler as restless as mysell. 1
helped him to sprinkie a few leisurely cursey on night
expresses, and then we talked, Night journeys are
helpful to conversition if you find the right person.
In reply to my first remarks, he had sald: " The faot le,
1 never sleep at night-—at least, not till after 4 or §
o'clock, and that is hardly an exception Lo the rule, s
T | am afrald it 15 an old habit.”

1 had noticed that his eyes were sunk deeply in his
head, and that he had the nervous, tense look that
most night workers wear. :

He volunteered no further information as to his
profession, and we spoke of other subjects,

A few weeks before newspaper readers had been
told of one more night express mystery to be added
to an already long seriesa. A travelor had besn found
dead In one of the compariments. There were no
marks of- violence on the body, but the examination
had shown that the man had dled of polson. The lock
of & small handbag at his side had been forced, but the
mystery was made deeper by the fact that, though the
bag contained notes to the value of nearly §60,000,
these had not been tampered with. They remalned
noatly tied up is litle bundiea. Yet, obviously, the
other papers had been turned over hurriedly, ‘The
suggestion of suicide would have been accepted—the
man might have forced the loek himaself, if he had lost
the key—but this simple theory would hardly account
for the fact that four odher men had been found dead
uynder almost exaoctly the same clroumstances during
the last three yoars

It was but natural that the case should be fresh in
my mind, as it had been discussed over and over agaln
by travelers. But when | spoke of It my fellow passen-
ger seemed disinclined to venture any opinlon

“¥He was a gambler, more suecessful than most,
and he paid the price. Others have gone the same
road” he sald with an air of dismissing the subject

But this was news (0 me, and to the world gen-

erally.

1 did not hear that he had been to Monte Carle”
1 said

He smiled. ~No, It wag not Monte Carlo. But
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Here -he paused and unwrapped a small packeas
which he oarmed and flung a bar of rough lemd upon
the floor. I ploked it up. It was six inohes long and tw.
wide and deep. I lfted It and scratched its surfao
with my fnger. It was rough lead of excoptional
hardness. I dropped It to the floor aguin, while Mr.
Harmon continusd with his story

“The gold was packed In boxes and sealed In the
smelter before our eyss and then taken to Nome, where
it was tranaferrad to the steamer. But before trans-
ferring it my brofher and I openad the boxes and care-
fully Iinspected their ocontents They contalned the
same gold that had lsft the mine. After that they
were taken to the steamer, placed In the gold room, and
the room securely sealed. while we remalned to watch
The seals of the room never were disturbed on the pus.
sage home. We arrived at Ban Francisco In the even-
ing. 1 bad the gold transferred at once to a tug and
taken to a slip on the water front Here wa had a
‘wagon walting and th" shipment was at once taken to
our office. Here It wus placed In the = and alonug
with my brother and the secretary of the company, Mr
Johnson, 1 sat guard over It all night in the morning
the directors assembled, the safe wins openad, and the
contenta of the boxes exposad Lo view They contalined
bare of lead, such as you see on the floor, That Is all
axcept that my brother and | offer $10.000 to you, Mr,
(Meaver, if you can unravel the mystery of the thert'”

Ten thousand dollars was a Inrge =um to me |
wanted It, and I wanted the ease for the waork It offered
But if all that Mr. Harmon sald was true, the case was
Incomprehensible, for I knew the care that steamship
companies tike In handling eonsignments of gold, and
knew that the theft could not have tnken place there.
But where could It have taken place, then? Apparently
no place, for the gold had not been out of Mr. Harmon's
slght execopt on the boat, and It was Impossible to be-
lHeve that he had anything to do with the theft after
having talked with Rim for awhilee. While 1 cogitated
thus he suddenly broke oul:

“1t must have taken place on the ateamer.”

“It couldn't take place there,” 1 mald shortly.
“It either happened before It was put on board or
after it arrived here”

“1It did not occur In Alaska' he sald positively,

" Then It must have occurred here,” 1 rejolned in-
stantly, “Let us go to your office.”
On the way 1 questioned him closely concerning

there are other plaves where they play bhigher. I wone
der If the buffet is still open. Will you Joln me?”

Seated at a jolting table, he talked of other things.
To me It seemed =20 obvious that he wished to avold
this mystery that T could not help wishing to reopen
the conversation. Could he know something about it
that he wished Lo keep secret?

I thought over his words: " There are other pluces
where they play higher,” and an ldea occurred to me.

I casually mentioned the name of the sanitarium
on the Bavarian hills,

Instantly his expression changed. “ You have been
there™ he asked.

I told him of my éxperience at the place, and he
smiled grimly. " You were more lucky than that poor
devil they found im the traln,” was the only remark
he made.

As it seemed impossible to get further information
from him, | took up a paper. There. among cplumns
of gosaip about gymkhanas, battle=s of Aowers, and the
latest arrivals at the various continental resorts, 1 read
the following paragraph

“Baden-Baden,, Tuesduy.—Some sensation haes
been caused here by reports of gigantie sums won by
an American gambler. Gossip places the amount at
something over §2.000,000, but the only foundation for
the story seems to be the fuct that & certain American
who I8 well known here recently sent home through
one of the banks a sum of $550,000. All Insist that this

was won by gambling, though nobody oan say where ,

puch sensational winnings could have been made. In-
quiry adds nothing to the known fscts, but meanwhile
the story (s the one tople of converasstion.”

1 handed the paper over Lo my companion and
pointed to the parngraph. Me read It earefully and
nodded

“One more,” he sald. * When will it end ¥

“You think he will meet with the same fale as the
others?™ [ aaked

He shrugged his shoulders

“Wateh the papera”™ he sald
place. 1 can tell you nothing moere.”

The sun was just rising from the clean drawn
horizon, and 1 openesd the window Lo let In the cold
morning alr. My fellow (raveléer rose from the little
table.

“There are still two hours before we reach Mar-
selllesn” he sald "1 think | might get & nap now.
Good night—or, | should say, good morning!™

We shook bhands. When | saw bim again as we
stepped from the traln, he nodded -

“1 shall wateh the papers,” | sald

“8o shall 1L* he replied quietly

During the following three months | wapdered far
afield In southern Italy. In those sun scarched villages
where pigs sleep peacefully at midday In the malin
street, and where all the world siestas through the hot
hours, the memory of that mystery of the night ex-
press faded away. [Dapers would have been an im-
pertinence In that land of drowsy sunshine.

But in autumn, when the primitive wine presses
were abrim. soad the girls who trampled over the

apes looked wa If they were paddling In blood. 1
turned northward once more A few daye in Milan, &
lingering good-by to Verona—the home of Jullet—and
I was at Bale, en route home.

Bome say there are two great galeways In the
world, where you may meet most of the men and
women you know If you will only walt and wateh. One
isa Charing Cross station, the other Lthe Sues canal

But there s a third-—the big buffet with the
tessellated Boor and the red check tablecloths at Bale

“You know the
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his brother. Naturally he resented such questioning
but 1 told him it was useless to try to work on the case
without having all the facts at my fingers’ tips. 1 alsc
uslied about Johnson. the secretary. Apparently Mr
Harmon trusted him impHeitly, Besides there was
the apparent utter impossibility of his haviag com-
mitted the theft

At the office thers was nothigg for me to learn,
Augustus Harmon was almost s duplicate of his broth-
er, although apparently & few years younger. Their
stories were identical. Both were positive thal It was
gold that the boxes contalned when they were scaled
at Nome: both that it was lead that filled them when
they opened them at Ban Prancisco Johnson knew

Grant Forster.

slution, FOr Maie is the focus where most of the great
rallway lines that are ruled through Europe meel
Into that statlon come the squat funneled englnes
panting after their journeys from Rome, from Paris,
from Berlin and Vienna. There English climbers, with
the snowburn of the Alps fresh on their faces, sit by
sallow Russians, Germans in shiny peaked caps, wasp-
walsted Hungurian ofMeers glittering with gold lace,
Americans who curse the forelgn cookery, and bronzed
men from the Tyrel. with peacocks’ feathers In their
soft fell hats.

The walters could have stralghtened the tangle of
Babel, for they speak all tongues. 1 had ordered sup-
per here as a preparation for the night journey to
Puaris, and was aimlessly watching the many tongued
crowd. when, In a corner of the blg room. | caugul
sight of the man who had aroused my curiosity that
nlght in the Marsellles express. Our eyes met, and he
nodded. A few moments later he came to my table, and
wWe were soon exchanging our experiences of the last
few months. He also was going to Paris, s0 we ugreed
to trevel together.

“You have not yet learned to sleep at night™ 1
anked,

" Not yeb.," he laughed. "I shall expect you to help
me pass the time"

We had left the arc lights of Bale far behind us
before | mentioned the subject of our last conversation.

“You have not heard?' he asked In surprise.

"You know southern Italy,” 1 sald. “Since I saw
you lust I have read three wesk old papers, the grealer
part of a Bradshaw, and & revolutionary pamphlet. My
literury researches ended al the pamphiet.”

He opened s pooketbook, withdrew a cutting from
& newspaper, and handed It to me, It was the report
for which he had told me o watech—an account of one
more mystery of a deand man und o rifled handbag. In
wlmost every detail it was the same as the cases which
at varying intervals had startled Europe. The report
ended with the sentence: “This Is the Afth man who
has been found dead, and the cases ahow s remarkable
similarity, yet the polive are unable to throw any light
on the mystery.”

‘Yea,” sald my companion when I had Anished
reading, "It is the Afth—and the last,’

“Bul the police have no clew,” | sald.

He smilled slightly.

“*Bometimes jusiice ls dons without the aid of the
courts. There are occasions when it is belter so”

“"You know more than you ocare o tell, 1 msald
Wluntly.

“More than the world knows, certainly.,” he re-
plied, without offense. “Yet there Is no longer any
resson for secrecy. if 1 did not publigh the facts it Is
only because | knew that ne good purpose could be
served by doing so, and | had no wish to have my name
connected with the affair Ar you do not know my
name. | can be quite sure that | shall not be dragged
into It but 1 have no objection to giviag you the story.
It is long, but it will serve Lo pass the time till the
sun rises”™

1 Ut & fresh clgar and waited patiently. He leaned
back in his seal. and was silent for & few moments

“You kuow that every old gambler has & system,
which he considers infallible until he has lost the last
cain he is able Lo borrow®”

1 nodded. “ Monte Carlo lives on systems.™ | sald.

“But do you know tha!l every man who Is seen
playing there with a card full of caleulations ls closely
spied upon by the authorities®™ No, you have never
heard that! They keep their secrets well Now, It
might occur to any one knowing this thatl such spying

o 1

would be unnecessary If they could really affurd leo
lnugh at systems, as they affect to do. Do you see.
then, why they watch those plavers so carefully T

He paused "1t is becuuse there Is o system—an
infallibly system-—and the bank knows It!™

1 smiled incredulously.

‘Yes, most people laugh at the idea” bhe sald
‘But the man who' discovered it won $2,000,000 ut the
tables and then =old his secret to the authorities for
$1.000,000, on an agrecment that he should pnever play
ut Monte Carlo again, That Is why they spy.”

“* But——" 1 began.

‘There are no "buts in the case,” he interrupled,
I know! | have had the papers explaining that system
It my hands, O, | am not golng to describe i1 Lo you'"
he laughed, “ It has done enough harm already’

"It was discovered by & German mathematician,
and I do not mind giving you & bare outlipe of it. You
know, of course, that most systems are founded on the
principle that If you increase your stake after sach
loss In some definite proportion you are«certain, sooner
or later. to mia ke o voup Lhat H‘!ll more than repay you
for all the stakes you have lost. That principie ia
sound, If you have unlimited cupital, and If the bank
plays without a limit Hut at Monte Carle they guard
themselves against this by placing a lHmit, otherwise
a dyndicate of players might ruln the soclety, for it is
obvious that if the syndicate were Lo back one number
continuously, each time Iincreasing the stake, that num-
ber must turn up at some time. Possibly it might not
appear for days, and the stakes might run up to a
million, but it must come In the end. This ls, of course
recognizsed wherever gambling takes place, aund the
Ilimit is the bank's protection.

“But this German dlscovered &8 method of making
the limit rule valuelesa. It was done with the ald of
Ave confederules, who appeared to play Independently
and backed different numbers, but who were all work-
ing on a definite plan. the completle details of which
were only known Lo the inventor of (he system. Each
man—>but that Is encugh'”

He smiled at my obvious anxiety Lo know more

*The German was conlent with his qu <y won
fortune. and raithfully held to the terms of his agree-
ment: he was never again seen at Monte Carlo, and ne
The authorities were
satisfied that they held the secret and that It never
could leak out

“Buot fve years ago the papers were stolen from
the safe in which they bad been kepl. More spies were
employed. but it seemed evident that the thief knew
the danger of making use of his secret at Monte Carloe
at any rate, he never tried It there

“About that time I was & croupler at that sani-
tarium on the Bavarian hills. O, It was before your
visit, so 1 did not have the pleasure of raking over
your stakes'

He laughed “ Well one night we saw a man play-
ing with & paper full of figures | froat of him He
lost heavily, but another player won something like
$500.000. and our sples reported that those two men, In
the company of four others, were afterwards found
talking together, For a week Lthe six played, and then
left suddenly, leaving the bank poorer by about §1.250.-
0 O, yos, we played high there!

“ Nothing more was heard of them until the report
of the strange death of a man In the night express
From Lthe detalled description given. and the notes
found In hilx bag. we recognized him as the player who
had tried his system at our tables. That was the first
‘mystery

“Bix months later one of the mea who had been

pne has since tried the system

NGB,

nothing save that wier ¢ opened the boxes under Mr
Harmon's directions wited them full of lsden bars
The boxes were stil] in the safe and upon examination
t found them Nlled with bars similar o the one Mr
Harmon carried wil m. Here was & mystery worths
of the pame No clew and no trace of the gold 1|
begeed to be sxcusod and went ba Kk fo my rooms Lo
ponder, admilting to m) f that hers was & SR
which | was at a loss 1o know how to begin work
upegn

On the day Jollowing | haidlowed Augustus Har
mon carefully Nothing feve ped The nexi day 1
wont after Johnson wilh the sams resuits Apparently
thess two were not connscted with the robbery In any
way. But who was connected with It? 1 declded that
It must bhe one of these two who would explain the
mystery Bt as (he daye went by and my work
yielded nothing but digappointments | began o doubt

the reliability of my -urn-l--x.'m I} secmed thal T was
doomed ta [(aill hopelessly this case 1 agaln con-
sulted Mr. Harmon and wenlt over (he ground with

him, but nothing new developed except the fact that
his brother at times had a mania Tor gambling for
hlgh stakows This might account for a temptation Lo
wioal the gold but it did not = for any pport
nity for him 1o de so I was bafled mt eomplete]

I agmin took up the task of shadowing the iwo mer
whom | suspected Now 1 disgovered that Johnaon
was also addicted to gambling and speculation. but
nothing more

A week went by and the myYstery wWas no nearers

poltition than It hSad been when | went to wark upaor
i 1 was working now without any definite im
knowing that if 1 did stumble wpon Its solution it
would he the merest plece of good fortune

I went to my favorite restaurant one night re
solved b et my worry over the case in a sound
menl served with good  muek A friend, sesing me

eepted me over and shook hands “ DM you ever
wew anvthing like this?' he asked, and he held forth
1 ) 1t was hn old fashioned 20 cent nilver piece
gilded over and passed for a five dollar gold plece
After passing 1t back to my friend he excuned himpell
ied left Then suddenly | w struck with an ldea
It was more than n en. It was an inapiration 1t
was Improbahle, hut [ resolved Lo test it

Next morning 1 called at the ofce “"Mr. Har
mon.” 1 sald when we were alone ‘1 wish you would
unlook your safe and leave me alone with the lead In
it for Ave minutes

Without a word he opened the mass|ve steal doors
and wstepped out The moment the outer door had
olosed upon him | drew a rouEhn file frown my pocket

and atiacked the nearest bar. At fArst nothing shiowedd
under the rasps of the steel save the dull lead Then
suddenly the fllngs were tinged with yellow and Lhe
next moment | saw what I had hoped to see—Lthe tars

weare gold Quickly 1 placed the filed bars tmck apd
called Mr. Harmon. “ 1 have made a discovery of im-
portance.” 1 sald, “but 1 am umh_!a to reveal W Bow
However., 1 know now that 1 will solve the robbery

If you will walt with me here tonight I think we wrili
find the crimimalin

That night we sacreted ourselves In a closet and
wilted At twelve a key turned in the door and Lwo
men stepped Into the dark, Without striking a matel
they groped their way across to the safe and opened It

At that moment ! tousched a button md turnad on the
lights, The (wo men In the room were Jonnson and
Augustus Harmon

Afterwards It was all expiained ecasily Johneon
and Mr. Harmon's brother, driven into a hole by their
speculations, had determined to steal the gold with the
ald of the superintendent of the mine That warthy
was s skilied chemist, and It was he who had invenied
and applled the coating to the bars which turned to
lead and covered the gold from wight while the ship-
menl was on its way home Balng a pr_gurutl«;n mn:h

weeks to take effect, there was no change Ir
::‘:ur::unm-r of the bars at Nome But when San
Francisco was reached and the boxes openad the bars
apparently were pothing but rough lead. And here
the gold had been Intact in Harmon's safe while he was
growing white nalred over his supposed robbery.

For some reason he never exposed his brother or
nis two accomplices. He discharged John.-u-e.u‘ and the
engineer and allowed his brother to " retire. He re-
stored confidence In the stock of his mine and now [=
sxtremely wealthy. And he did not forget ‘to add a sub
stantial sum to the $10.000 originally offered me when
| showed him that the “lead ™ In his safe was pure

seen o the company of Lhs murdered gambler reap-
peared He‘had five new confederates, and agaln the
bank was the poorer when they left. Then the new
possessor of the papers wWas found dead, just as the
first had been. His bag contalning the notes had been
opened, but the notes were left. Evidenily the papers
had been stolen, but only we knew this
“The same events followed six months later. It
was obvious to us that, as only the confederates of the
man who held the papers could know Iis real value, the
oriminal must in sach case be sought for among them.
Yet the bank had no Intention of taking action, as
they fearsd the disclosures that must of necessity
bring them into undesirable publicity
“1 gave up my position of eroupier after the sec-
ond affalr, and have never sntered any gambling rooms
since, but 1 carry a souvenir of those nights in the
furm of sleeplesstnesn
When you showed me thal paragraph on the
nighi we were traveling to Marseilles It ocourred to
me that | might take action on my own responsibility
I went to Baden-Baden and found the man who had
won the money 1 watched him and discovered, as |
jad expected. that he had five confederatles o
“"Three days alfter my arrival I paw the man who
hud won the money leave his hotel, carrying only a
emall handbag. He went to the station and booked for
Parle. 1 traveled in the same train. For hours 1 paced
the corridor, passing his compartment again and aguin
Just as the duwn was breaking I grew tired of watoh-
Iing, and feeling convinced that at any rate he was now
safe. | returned to my own place and fell asleep
| was aroused as we neared Paris by loud shouts
in the corridor. [ knew at once what had happened
long before 1 was told by halfl a dosen excited people
The man was dead, and his handbag had been ran-
sacked! He had hsd the wisdom to transmit most of
his winnings, but there were & number of notes Iin the
bag. and these, as in the former cases, had not been
touched
At Paris all who had traveled in the train were

detained for ingquiries But 1 walted to se¢ all the
others 1 found the man | «xpected—one of the con-
federdates | had seen &t Baden-Baden'
<« "1 followed that mun 1o a hotel where he booked
FOOme I also ook room, and unpacked a revolver—
I thought it might be bhandy
*While he was dresalng for dinner, | went into his
reOImn He trisd o bluster I lovked the doar, cover-
ing him meanwhile with Lhe revolver.
I think he misunderstood my object, for after we

had been looking at one another he sald
You can put that thing away I will give you
the papers

I ok them [rom him, and recognized at onee
the ciosely Ngured sheeta ]| had seen before al our
tables I read them throuvugh., and saw the dea that
had pussled many for years and then—-"

He paused for a moment

" Well, then 1 burned them We waltched the paper
fare and turn black in the fvnder nd —well, that was
the end of the system thai Monte Carlo had pald a
million o keep secret’™

“But surely you ought tao have handed the man

over Lo Justics I sald

“"There was auother way "™ be replied

“You allowed him to escape?

"Exactiy' 1 a wed him an casy escape
nim my revolver' He understood

“And then™ | gueried

Well” he sald slowly

create

I laft

you Know sulvides never
muach talk in Paris. they are used to them!™




