¢

(Copyright, 1908, by Ceorge Bartomn.)

By George Barton,

RNES had just fAinlshed his seos
ond cup of coffee and was Iying
back In an eaxy chair |n hie
Washington mquare apariments
when bhe recelved i telegram stat-
Ing Lthat Abernethy, swho evaded the cius.
tome with the Bouth African stones. was
on the Pellican. The chisf Inspector it a
stogle and stood at his window looking
down at the murble arch In the square in &
reflective manner. The metropolls  was
asltop yat, hut the old man realized that If
he was to accomplish any results that day
he would have to be out and doing

With n sigh and a Inst glance at his com-
fortahle room the chief hurried out Into the
eold alr of & January morning.  Clancy
Jolned him on the boarding tug, and the lite
tie craft, though hampered on all sides by
ragged blockn of lees, ploughed |is way
bravely toward the sea

Harnes wore & fur cap and A seasonable
ulster, which reached down to the tops of
his fashionably clad feet. There wan A&
lustre In his eyor which might have been
caused by the nlpping alr or the subdued
tigerness which he always felt at the pros-
pect of a clash with his natural snemy—the
emugglers, Clancy looked at him inqulr-
Ingly onee or twies, hut farebore to ask the
question which quivered on the end of his
tongue.

"Who are you after?™ finally querled the
curfous assistant, after a long sllence.

“Abernothy,' sald the old man, shortly,

The nama was Greek to the young one,
but he parsisted.

"Is he & professional ™

“Yes," mald Barnes, meditatively, “Ha's
Bt A speclalty—It's unset dlamondm.*-

"Doss he anticipate trouble?'

“Wall, he's not the chap to hunt for It
but he'll get his wits to work the moment
he mwes that waming.” And the chief
pointed significantly to the blus and white
reveanue flag which floated commandingly
from amidehip,

“Abernethy might know you'd spot his
name on sight*

“True; but I'm told he's dropped his dls-
tinguished cognomen and lsa now travelling
under the alliterative if not alluring name
of Willlam Woodside, However, thuat's te
ba proved. Hello thare! I believe the
Pallcun's In sight."

A great mass of black bow, obsouring
the horigon, was hearing down upon them
slowly and majestically, The tug piped out
three shrill, tenor like shrieks. The steamer
roplled with thres rumbling roars. For a
inoment there was danger of a collision.
he great unwieldy steamer, llka & huge
bully of the sea, sesmed about to crush the
diminutive government craft. But the
pilot on the boarding boat was not idle.
He gmve hie wheal a sudden twist, the
tug executed a fAank movement and drew
up saucily alongside the Pelican. For a
middie aged man, careful of his dignity,
Barnes went up the rope ladder with amas-
Ing swiftness. Clancy was at his very
heels, Salutations had scaroely been ex-
changed with the capiain before the chief
wan examining one of the printed pas-
senger lists. He nodded triumphantly to
Clancy and placed his finger on & particu-
lar line. It read thus:

“Stateroom Ne, 13
Wooduside,"

A half dosen Inspectors, following the
chief and his asslstant, seated themselves
at the hends of the tables In the dining
room, prepared o lake the declaratious
of the passengers. Men from the stew-
ard's mess went through the veasel ring-
ing dinner bells and calllng on the travel-
lers W apponr before the customs officers.
The Inspectors work expeditiously. The
vespel moved swiftly, too, but by the time
the epires and roofs of the cily appeared In
sight the declarations were finiahed
Wher they wers compared with the
stenrner lists on: name was missing—Wil-
lam Woodside.

Barnes looked significantly at Cluncy.

The eaptain’s attention was called o the
omission. He swore softly

“He'm a gueer chap He's acted
terfoualy all the way over, Scarcely eover
appoared In the dining room or on deck
Come with me and I'll rout him out.”

Barnes und Claney accompanied the
captaln to room 13, which was located neur

(outalde), Willlam

mye-

the stern of the boat. The door was
locked. The chiof gave thred vigorous
knogks.

No reaponse,

Clancy kicked with the heel of his boot.

Nothing but the acho of the blows.

The captaiu called out wt the top of his
lusty voice,

Only dead silenoce,

The three men looked at one another.
Barnes' answer was characteristic.

“"Break down the door'!"

Three pairs of sturdy shoulders effected
immaediate results. The lock broke and the
door flew open. They all rushed in, The
next moment the thres fRces were a study.

The room wiae empiy!

Barnes was Lhe first Lo recover his wits
He made n hasty survey of the stuffy little
apartment. The upper berth was undis.
turbed. The lower one was in disorder
showing that it had been ocoupled the night
befare., A wmoft felt hat and a coat jlay on
the bad, A pair of rough looking shoes
were beneath the bunk, A Arces sulf case
of choap materlil was spread out on the
floar, It contained a few pleces of solled
inet. The large window of the stuteroom
was wide open, The sphee between the
window and the rail on the side of Lhe hoat
wan less than two feet In width, The iron
bar on top of the rall held & bit of torn
cloth, corresponding In texture snd pattern
to the cont in the stateroom. These things
were apparent at a glance. A newspaper,
erumipled up, lay In & comer of the room.
Barnes examined 1t minutely and then
placed it carefully In hin inside pocket. He
turnod to the washstand and noticed »
fheet of note paper partly ceversd with
writing,. The chiel pleked it up. Clancy
and the capiain peared over his shoulder
anxiousiy while he read as follows:

nugle sleep! O comfortabile bird!
hat broodest o'er the troubled sea of the

In

TN |rt“|sdhuubod and gone—

Barnes smniled grimly at these unfinished
linas, and ejnculated ome sarcastic word:

“"Poetie!™

Clancy, laboring under great excitemont,
threw up hisn hands, and, unable to restmin
himaalf, cried out:

“Hulclde!™

The captain’s rage Wwas terrible. The
profane things he sald need not be re-
corded here. It should be remembered that
he was a rough seafaring men, as jealous
of the reputation of his ship as any lands-
man ecould possibly be of his good name.
The Pelican had reached its landing place
and the work of docking It was now in
process. The captain hurried to the pliot
house, amhoyed st bDelng away from his
post for even thoss few minutes. Clancy
had the alr of & man whoss day’s work Is
finished. Barnes was #illl potiering about
statercom No. W

“Uunheky number that* said Clanocy,

ruggestively.
Barnes asmiled o & wery thet meant
nothing.

ho thought the jig was up and decided to
end 1t all In Davy Jonas' locker'™
m_ﬁ._uhﬂ,umm
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AL MAN WAS CROUCHING IN THE

than his
ihe passengers were oo,
lecting their small baggage and the deck
hands prepuring to lower the gangplank

conveyed no more Information

enigmatic smile

“Uel the name of every passenger ani
see that each " one 16 Identified,’
sharply from the chief Inepector,

To make doubly sure, Barnes siood on
the wharf and shrewdly scanned each per-
son. As the lust tourist alighted he heaved
u smigh of disappolntment and slowly made
hin wny back to the deck of the vessel

“Chief,” mald Clancy, meekly, there
don't seem o be any doubt about this be-
ing & suicide.”

Barnes stamped his right foot In angry
fmpatience. Bot almost Instantly he ro-
covered himeelf and was the suave gentle-
man.

“Wa will look a little further into the
matter, Mr. Clancy,” wan his formal reply

Con was ahout 1o speak when the chilef
broke out suddenly with:

“What's hat?

Following %¥he range of his pointed finger
Clancy sdw n rope gangway mear the othe

Ciuamne

snd of the steamer. The foreman of the
deck hands, responding o the call of
Barnes, came up and saluted.

“What's that for?' repeated the chief
pointing to Lhe offending rope.

“For the deck hands™

“Any of 'em gone ashore?"”

“Only one, wir."”

Harnes groaned sloud. It was an un-

vetinl manifestation of emotion on the par!
f this aelf-possesscd man.
“He complnined of being I

give

eir, and 1
him lenve of absence without pay."”
“Who wus he?
Wi

“DId you know
ke ?"

“Wall, slr,

“His name sir™ o

What 414 he look

Brown,
him?

we take so many of ‘em on at
every port that | confess 1 didn't know
this one. As to his looks. sir—well, he was
suffering from neuralgin and his facve was
covered with bandagen™

“Idd he take anything ashore?

"Only a package of cigars, a4 bundle
old elothes and 4 pound cake-"

“I'he detil!" ejuculated Barnes,

“Oh, sir erled the foreman, “"there wis
nothing duddable, #r; | can take oath to
that, 1 gave a personal examination, and
cun hasure vou that he only had the old
clotbes, the clgars and the cake.”

“Whaut did he want with the cake?"

Well, you see, sir, his mother was o
Devonshire woman and he wns taking
home 4 calke made In her old home. A
bit of sentiment, s, That was the ex-
planation he made to me, sir.”

“Bummon all ¥Your on
deckh,” sald Barnes, fartly.

Clanecy looked on with some curjonity.
The old man often dld queor things and
he wondersd whet this last move meant
In five minutes all of the deck hands were

of

men the after

CORLIER. UF THE WARDROBE,", + v+

Hned up ke man-o-warsmen. The chilef
tarned o e foréman Wnu sdid s ol vure
way:—

“Count "em."

The foreman did so, wonderingly. As he
concluded a look of perplexity clouded his
face. He counted a wecond time.

“All there?' queried Barnes, sarcastio-
ally.

“You,” stammered the foreman; “all here
sy

“Brown, ton?"

“T don't know,

“Cnll Brown,"

The foreman obeved, An unkempt look-
ing mun steppad forward.

nlr."

“You see.”" sald the chief, with a sar-
donle laugh, "Brown dldn't go ashore. All
your men are hepe'"

“Bot, sirt'' sald the man, haltingly, “if

nny of ‘em ever go ashore s always with-
out pay."

“Fathead!"

Barnes muttered the word, He hurried
to the end of the wharf, (lancy by his
side. A passing cab was halled. They en-
tered. The chief poked his head out of the
window,

"“I'no the ofMce of the New York Dally
Banner=hurry llke hell!"

The vehicle rattled over the rough stones
nlong the wharf side. Barnes sat with his
evos closed, Pressntly, remembering that
Claney war with him, he put his hand in
hin pocket, and, pulling out & newspaper,

handed it to his assistant. The young man
thought that under the clrecumstances this
was an act of extreme courtesy. Buddenly
It dawned on hiln that this was the news-
paper thit had been ploked up on the foor
nf staternom Noo 18 He glanced over the
journal carefully. It was & copy of the
Dally Banner of June 1 1006 It did not
paimn to have any particular significance.
To make sure Con went over It page by
page und column by column, Barnes, sunk
in the cuwshions of the earriage, wiklched
him with a quizsical wsmile. Buddenly
Clancy guve an exclumatlon of surprise.
A lttle wection of the fourth eolumn of
the fourth page about an Inch deep wWan
missing. It had been neatly cut from a
column of amall advertising headed *‘Par-
wonal.” Con turned w his companion,
“IMd you notice this?T'

“Certainly."”

Clancy was silent for a moment ;then he
turned to his companion:

“What made you sceptical nbout
sulclde? The evidence was conclusive,®
“It was too conclusive; that made ma
doubtful."”

“id this cut newspaper Influence you?”
“Sure. A man miay write poetry when
he 1 In the queer state of mind which
precedes salf-destruction, but he is hardly

the

likely to eut adveriisements fTom & nowe-
paper, Now, the important thing to find
aut is what was clipped from this paper.

Don't you feel curioua?”’

“Curfous,'” cried Con, "why, 1 naver in
my Hfe saw a mutilated newspaper thal
1 wasn't Alled with the most intense long
ing to And out what had beon cul from It

The cab pulled up In frant of the Dally
Banner offiee. Con, eager 10 participate in
the search, reached the ecounter Arst

‘Have you a éopy of the Dully Banher
of Juna 15 1W6"

The clerk, engnged In writing. made no
answer; he $d not aven look up Clancy
repealed the auestion with some emphasis
The young men Lugged away at an Ins
ciplent mustsehe, and, pausing for a mo-
ment, smiled indulgently st his questioner

“Why, that's last yoar.

“You don't have to tell me that.” said
Con, lrritably. 1 want o know If ¥ou have
nm
The clerk drew himeelf up haughtily

“We only keep papers for a week back. ™

Harnes stepyped up to the eounter. Hiw
volee waa polite, but It wasx positive,

“Of course you keep the Banner in bound
filer, 1| would ke to aea the Nie for June
of Iast year.'

“Certainly.” with alacrity; "we keop the
bound coples up stalrs, 1'll ses IF I oan
find Juns. You see some of our fNlus ware
destroyed by fre”

Rarnes' heart sank. 17 he falled to find

the paper he might as well give up the
@hase. But he wsald nothing He walted
with Infinlte patience. Plve, ten, Afteen

minutes passad, When the tension was be.
coming unbearable the clork returned with
the bound volume for June. The chiafe
face bLrightened. He turned to the book,
opened 1L hastily and began Lurning the
leaves feverlahly., June 18 was reached at
last. He turned to the fourth column of
the fourth page and compatred it line by
line with ths cllpped copy in his poaseselon.

His genrch was rewarded, This was what

he read;—

PERSONAL—Money ndvanced nnd highest
prices pald for sllver and gold and for
Alpmonds, =&1 or unscl; trmnsactions gon-
ducted In the striotest confidenoe. Apply
to W, Wicker, 187 Hilbert atreet, city.

“Copy It!"" he shouted to Ciancy. in ox-
ultant tones. A hurried word of thanks= to
the astonlshed clerk and they were in the
cab, scurrying post hakle toward 107 HI-
bert strest.

The driver Iashed his horses, but even
that did not satlsafy the two men burning
with impatisnes, Not & word passed be-
twesn them untll they came In sight of
the goal, and then Barnes sald, simply:

“1 hope we're not too Inte.'

Hilbert street was a curious litle thor.
oughfare, whare d great deal of unigue
business was transacted with very litle os-
tentution, Jewelers, optlolans, money lend-
ors and lapidaries were mont consplonous
Many of them ocecupled but one apartment
Indeod, some were content with desk room.
No. 1987 was a store and dwelllng ocom-
bined, and It was evident that the entire
bullding was occupled by "W, Wicker”
for business and domestle purposes, He-
yond the name the only thing to distingulsh
It from Its pelghbors was a small, rosty
tin sign, which notified the passerby that
“We buy, sell and exchange jewelry of all
descriptions.”” The windows were dirty and
the Interfor quite dim. A dull gus jet
threw a yellowiah light over a showcase
containing watches and diamonds. A tall,
thin man, with parched skin and faded
brown wig, stood behind the counter. AR
Barnss and Claney entered tha shop they
heard the seuffling of feet and some one
disappeared In the little llving room be-
hind the showease. The tall man leaned
over the showcase, and, rubbing his hands
together, inquired biandly:

“What can 1 do for you, gentlemen?'

“9, Wicker, If 1 mistake not?" Ipterro-
guted Barnes,

*At your service,” was the smiling reply.

“What are you paying for diamonds
today 1"

“rhat depends entlirely upon the sise and
quality of the stones,” was the professional
reply.

“But you buy ‘em?"

“Oh, yes.'

“Your transactiors are perfectly con-
fidential?* guoting the advertisement.

“Oh, poerfectly.'s

“Have you bought any this morning?'

“No,”” with a curlous stare.

“Have any been uffared to you?”

The man drew himself up te his full
helght and frowned—which did not add to
his style of heauty.

“#ir,"* he sald, angrily, "l have no time
to trifle with you.'

He was walking away when a movement
on the part of the chief caused him to
bult. Bearnes opened his ulster and un.
buttoning his Inslde coat threw back the
lapels and disclosed to  the astonished
dealer a glistening badge. The man peered
at It closely, noted the gold eagle and the
monogram of the government,

“From the custom?’ he whispered In a
husky volce,

Darnes nodded,

"l beg your pardon,’’ said the other, ab-
jeotly, and his lps trembled as he spoke,
“I'l give you @eny information In my
powar,"

As he spoke the scared white face of a
woman peered from belwéen the dark eur-
talns bohind the counter. The dealar siw
her and ul the same moment noted an ob-

Bunch o

One on the Lawyer.
VETERAN member of the Balt
more bar tells of an amusing
cross-exnmination ln a court of
that oty The witness had
peemel disposed 1o dodge Lhe
question of counsel for the defense,

“Sir." admonished the counml sternly,
“you need not state your impresalons. Wae
want facts. Weé Are guite competsnt to
form our own lmpresaions. Now, sir,
answer me categorically.”

From that time on he could get little
more than “yes” and “no” from the wit-
ness, Presently counsel asked:

“You say that you lye next door to the
defepdant?”

l"n”

*To the north of bhimi"

“No."

“To the south?"

"No.™

“Well, to the east, then?"

"NO-“

“Oh," excolaimad the lawyer wsurcastic-
Ally, “we are lkely at last to get down
to the one real fuct. Tou live to the west
of Mm, do you noa?

N
“How s that, sir™ the sstonlshed nt-
tornay asked. “You say you live next door

to him, yet he lves nelther to the north,
south, enat or weat of you, What da you
mean by that, sirT

Whereupon the witness “came back.’

1 thought pertiaps you were competent
o form the Impreesion thuat we live In a
Bat.” sald the witness calmly, “"but 1 see
T must inform you that he Hves next door
above me ' '—New York Times

——
Alter Dinner Speaking.
O'Conper, l.!o_uiﬂ pelitician, began an

Short Stories That Poini

after dinner speech In Philadelphis In
this way 1 must confess that 1 dread to
make after dinner speechss. At the most
sumptuous dinners, «von at such a dinner
ap his one, 1 know that at the ahd |
must make & speech: | am nervous, |
bhave no appetite, T find lttle to admire In

the best efforts of the chel. 1In truth,
gentlemen, 1 can readily imagine Danlel,
it he was at all of my mind, heaving a
sigh of relief us the lions drew near to

devour him-—-heaving a sgh of rellef and
murmuring: "Well, If there's any afier
dinner speaking to be done on this ocoa-
wlon, ul least it won't be done by me' ‘-
Chicago News.
I —
Isn Pald With Own Cols,

Willlam H, Berry, siale treasurer of
Peonsylvania, was talking In Harrisburg
About grafu

“Grafters seem to thrive at Arst,” he sald,
“but retribution overtakes tham in the end
It I& ke the two newsboys and the bad halr
dolinr

“Two newsbods had a counterfelt half dol-
bar, and after discussing for some time the
best way to got rid of i, they declided” ta
try to pass it off on & theater

“Bo they ok thelr pinces on & cold night
in the long line before the gullery door of
a populnr theater, and Lhe fret one held the
bad coin in ki hand, 1t was thaelr des thiat
in the burry and vonfusion the tlckel setler
wold not lake e o examine the money
handed 1o him

And they were right. When the first boy
reached the box offfce ¢he man acorpled the
hatft dolinr without guestion, und in return
banded out a ticket and 4 quarter change

“The second boy, grinning with joy, then
handsd forth a dallar for his own eket

EHe got s . el el Bl

’

nuarter in change.”—Minneapolls Journal.
——
Flying Through a Flood.

A story Is tald ubout the Arst run which
the now famous Twentieth Century limited
iraln made froon New York e Chicago
The story gogs that when the fireman low-
ered the chute which sooops up water from
between the ralls and Alls the reservolr in
the tender be falled to gauge correctly the
chpacily of the tank. and the waler, over-
flowing, ran through the full l*ngth of the
vostibuled truln, so powerful was the foree
which lmpelled 1t against the door of the
first conch.

The raliroad company sought to remedy
this trouble, and on the next run a blind
conch, one without a door opening next to
the engine, was used. This proved 1o be n
preveintion of the fAuvod trouble,

Ons night, after the Twentieth Century
had muds & name for lsell, a tramp
climbed aboard the platfornn of the Arst
conch ns the traln was leaving Cleveland
He knew that the next stop was at Toledo,
more than 9 miles away, and saw gn op-
portunity to trevel undisturbed on & Hm-
led train. but the Areman saw him =s he

oomfortahly wsettled dowp for the trip,
When the tmaln ook wutler a fow milos
ol the tank overflowed mille profusely,

ind again the deluge occurred just hefore
entering Toledo. and the engineer iolls
that while he was spending o moment with
his engine o the depot in

Foledo the most

washed out specimen of hinmanity he had
ever seen oame up (0 him and sald: “"Say
pister, whal was ihe name of them two
ivers we went through?' —Army and Navy
Journal

——

Why He Looked (hat Way.,
A northern Al visiting in a southern

town annoynced that he could tell 4 man's
political tendencies by looking at his face.

His audtors looked st one another with
incredulity.
“Weil, 1 weldom make a mistake. You.”

he sald, Indloating one of the group about
him, “ars a McKinley man.”

That's right,"” sald the man referred to.

“You." pointing to another, “sre a Cleve-
land democrat.’”

“Yes, that in s0,” nnewered he, And the
crowd began to it up and take notice,

“You," addressing a third, "are 8 Bryan
man.*
“You're wrong there. I'm slck: that's

whrt makes me look thet way.'Harper's
Weekly
' —_—
Lawyer Datwila Judge.
A magezine editor was talking about W,

W. Jacobs. iths humorist

“I went abroad this summer,” he sald,
"t try and get Mr. Jacobs to write for
me, but 1 found that he had all he could
do for wx ur seven years 0 come,

“Fie s & gulet, modest chap When 1
praised his wonderful akill In the writing

of short stories he
surprises Lhat
“hen, to

sajd it was only
made his stories talke
Hustrute whnt he meant,
told me 4 story whereln the
ciame fast and furious

“He ‘sald that & lawyer defending a man

thelr

he
surprises

aocused of houscbreaking spoke llke this
Your honor, | swbmil that my alient
did not break inte the house st all. He

found the parlor window open, and merely
insarted his right arm and removed a few
trifing arucies. Now my cllent's right arm

n vot Limsolf, and T fall 10 see how yon
can punish the whale individual for anp
offense conunitied only by one of his
limba.'

" That srgument,’ sald the Judge, ‘s

a Moral

very well put. WFollowing 1t logloally, ¥
sentence the defendint’'s arm Lo one year's
Imprisonment, He can accompany it or
nol, ar he chopses,'

“T'he defendant smiled, wnd. with hie
lawyer's assistance, unscrewed his cork
arm, and, leaving It In the dock, waiked
out,"—Indianapolis Biar.

——
When Boston s looked Up,

Secreiary of War Willlam H. Taft has not
n very high opinion of Boston as s plage
to have n good time In, Judging from his
answer to an invitation extended by John J.
Cadogun, the real estate man, when the

effort was belng made to arrange for the ¢

nation's taking over part of Deer inland.
"Came down to Boston,” suggested Mr.

Cadogan, "and we'll take you down the
harbor, give you some good fAshing and a
good dinner, take in & theater and—"
“Then put me 1o bed.” continued tbe
sectetary, luughing, “1 understand you
lock the town up at 11 o'clock.—Hoston
Herald,

S —
Falrs Early and Ofen.

A number of years ago at a amall towa
in Maine an Important local slection was
to take place, and there was strong rivalry
betwedn the republicans and demociats,
Old Hiram Morse, the blacksmith, was a
eirong democrut, but many of the farmers
weire republicans.

On the morming of the election a farmer

eamea Lo have his horse shod The bluck-
smith =ald 1o him “"We're both busy
You're a republican and "'m & demoorat

let’s palr off We'll nelther of us veole,
and it will smount o the same as if both
went (0 the polls™

This was agreed upon. After slection It
wia found thut Morse had paired off with
five republican farmers.—Boston Heruld.

ject on tha #nd of the dsunter.

“Hannah!™ he cried sharply,
cake into the dining room.
place for 1t

“No,”" echoedl Barnes, mockingly,
carelessness s hexcusable.'

The woman (rowned at the visitors, and,
picking up the cakes, carried 1t Inte the
other room. Almost simultansously Barnes
hurried around the and of the counter and
follawed her Into the apactment The
demler clutehed him by the aleeve, his face
s palitd as a sheet,

"What do you mean by this~this Intre-
sion?"

“Pardon the Impertinence,” saldl the ehief,
Bawing low, “bBut my friend and L' point-
Ing te Clancy. “want tb Impose on youf
hosplitnlity for a moment'

“Yes, yor,”" marmured the dealsr, fesbly,
'llnmmh. get—the—the gentlernen o glame
of wine. They look—look-—oold. ™

As they soated themselves at a small
round tahle there wnas a clatter from Lhe
yard In the renr, It sounded as If soms one

“take that
The store In no

“suah,

wis sealing the fence. Clancy rose hme
puleively and started for the back door
Harnes detnined him with a look

“SBtay here; thin Is more lmportant.”

The man and the woman, thoroughly
narmed. stood ns If petriffed. The joweler
was the first to recover.

"Hannah,” he sald Irritably, “1 asked you
Lo get the gentlemen some wine '

The woman went to the aldeboard and
with trembling hands poured wine into two
tiny glanwes. Hha was so nervous that
drops of the red liguld fell and discolored
the white linen ocovering. Btill shaking,
whe carried the glasses over to the round
table and placed one In front of Barmes
and the other before Clancy. The man had
partly recovered his possession by this
time, He Nlled a glas for himeelf, and
Hfting 1t said, with assumed jooulnrity:

“"Gentlemen, your health; 1 hope this will
warm you a b

Clangy drank It down with one gulp, but
Barnes A1d not tou. h his glass, He looked
up and spoke In his smoothesl nccents:

1 dislike to Impabe on your hospltality
so much, but really a small plece of calie
would go good with this wine.”

The desler was so startled by this re-
fguent that he lald hi= glass on the table
untasted and gasged In A frightened way at
hin uninvited guest., The next moment the
oyves of every one In the group turned to
the sldeboard, where the cake Iny. 1t was
of medium size and artistically froated on
top. Am no one moved, Barmes arose, as (I
to reach for it,

The denler ran over and stood In front of
him, exolulming excitedly:

“No, no, you can't have any of that"

“WWhy, I just love Devonshire pound
cake.'"

“You can't have It

The chlef looked him In the eyve wilh

a oold, relentlean glance. Outwardly he
was unmoved, When he spoke it was to
MY —

“What & miserly howst.”

Without parleying any further“he thrust
the man aslde and golng over to the cake
pleked it up and lald it on the center of
the table. The others stood about as (If
transfixed. Clancy found volce (o sayi—

“Would you llke a knife?"

“No.”* The vyolce rang clear and tri-
umalhlm.

Barnes stood ceremonlously before, the
table, He leuned over and extending his
open hand lald his palm flat over the
center of the cake. He gave a qulock
glance about him and then pressed with
ull the strength of his wrist upon the
frosted confection. It must have been very
stale, for 't dissolved instantly into a mase
of crumbs. The result was truly amas-
Ing, for mingling with ths crumbs and
sparkling in the ‘gloom of the dimly lighted
roam were hundreds of little diamonds,
unset and of the moest exquisite cut.

Clancy gasped for breath,

The man and the woman stared until
thelr  eyeballs protruded from thelr
socketa.

Barnes alone was calm. He pulled a big
chamoin bag from his pocket and, tossing
It to Clancy, sald In businesslike tones: -

“Gather the gems carefully and leave
niothing for our hospitable friend but his
crumbe,"

Clancy began hie unique task Immedls
ately. The denler turned to the chief, with
bhands oclasped, and cried out In a suppll-
CALInE manner:-—

“1 swear that I'm not concerned in this."

“No,” sald the chief cynteally, “yol
dldn’t quite have the chance.'

Clanoy put the last diamond in the bag.
He turpned to his superior,

“What about the chap that jumped the
fence?

Barnes laughed and waved his hand
toward the gems.

“"He was superfluous; we have all
nesd in this room.”

After that the chief was stil)l, as If In
deap thought, From time to time his guge
wandered to the other slde of the room.
Presently he put his hand In his poaket
and pulled out & little fragment of gloth.
He sxamined || carefully and then exhibe
ited it to Clancy, The young man recog-
nized It Instantly,

“The bit of cloth wa found on the wail
outeide of stateroom No. 13 on thg ‘Pelle
can'*

The chief nodded
fealer, suld:

“That's a fine pleace of furniture over
thore, '

The article was & Inrge wardrobe, reachs
lng from the floor almost to the celling,

The tall man was 00 muech agliated
tulk. He merely nodded his head in

The chie! walked over to tha wa
I was cloped, but the tall of a ©
truded from beside the hinges. Barnes
held his mample of cloth sgainst the frag-
ment of garment,

“A perfect mateh,”
ailngly.

The next moment his whole appearance
changed, HMis face became hard and stern.
He grasped th handles of the doors and
threw them open.

A man was orouching In the corner of the
wardrobe. He came shambling out In &
daged sort of fashion. Instantly the chief
had wselsed his wrists and festened them
with & palr of sliver handcuffs.

“"Now, Nir. Abernethy.” he sxciaimed,
“your professlonal carenr In ended!"

and,

turmning (o (he

he murmured insinu-

“You've got me!" sullenly retorted the
AmugElier

“I have,”" was the triufiphant reply, "and
yoi can thank yoursellf for ovarplaying
your part.”

Claney looked at the dealer and his wife,

‘Any arrests here?”

"No,”" replied Darnes "We'll treat 'am
as dupes slthough they showed & willing-
nets Lo beoome accomplices,””

He wtarted from the voom

"Oh. thank youw' Thaunk you!
a duet from the mon and woman.

The chief made no 1eply

The dealer summoned a speck of courage.
He pointed to the two flled glasves on the
table. He spoke timidly

"Won't you have your wine?”

Carnes, in the doarway with his phisones,
anitlind Ironloally.

"“You and Hanpah,” be sald, “may drink
I to my health™

cams In




