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gald Felix Boyd, through
pipe smoke. “He 1s not the
it ruffian at mere tancy
haddered tu our trundfe-
8d fellow in rough at-
ister mask, with a kit of
this coat and a brace of
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Bf  attridute was brute
o cracked with equal
8 m nt's safe or the

]’

.'; _f'- laughed, knooking
i his cigar, and nodded
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il office man was Boyd's
8 friend and most ardent
Bably the latter because
ith more of Boyd's re-
nts than any other man,
Fable to appreciate his ex-
Abilities,

o1 ped Into Boyd's office In
im=hour before, mere-
moming smoke {n genlal

'-;,rlght. Feolix,” said he
W8 changed mightily in
E since we wore a frock
Bockers.”

sson’s In his hip pockets, |’

truding slightly
pocket™

nervousness,

and the sudden trembling of his hands
on his knees; yet he laughed a little,

and eried: 1
quite right; yon are quite
—Boyd,. 1 am very near-
very, when viewing objects
&t hand. Yet I do not even
require glasses for observing things at
a distance”

“That 18 occasionally the case, I un-
derstand.”

“I am told so, Yet I belleve that
very few are as sorely affiicted as I
I can read only with a very powerful
glass, aa you may see.”

And he now displayed his reading-
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f dntelligent and dangerous |
forms and executes his |
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B constantly lmprm‘ing"
16 encounters. The transi- |
i gradual, but (s very pro- |
md the detective art has |
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1 sleuth of to-day, |
possessing the dogged
pourage of old, must he a
il intelligence, a keen ob-
¢ analyst, and one ca-

”.. hing remote relationa.
BBR Of obscure bits of evi- |
ifhe ari of making correct |
pfrom, chlefly serve to |
t criminal mysteries of
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ggain, Fellx you have

Bd that" nodded Coleman.
it bond robhery of Curty,
e last November, By the
Mhot ‘that man Wykof,
BSuspected of having had a
;Iﬂilir, I8 egaln operating
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d oddly, and lald away
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'T remarked at that time,
gamaster knave In that af-
ie “‘Take my word for It
} was another Richmond
3N the field. That ingenlous
ot designed by Paul
By some much more capa.
fsréuching knave”
Eetill think so?"
g8ed.” sald Boyd, wilh no-
mity. “It I#e my Impression,
Mhat eomething seriously
"..down here below the

B you think so?"
! me why: the grounds
. are still vague and
1 seriously believe that,
this wealthy locality,
#  change hands with
§ business hour, some-
@ weory heart of our great
jasistrom, there exists a
arime."”

L0 erime?" echoed Cole-
pbacure personality

L‘g pely discerned behind
Stions executed by others,
by Bim with all the evil
and consammate foresight
iF of ¥mavery, I see only
B of this at present, Jimmie,
§ cropping out in crimes
poctliar originality, all of
%6 & milsterful and ma-
jug hid in the background.
e been unable to get the

e gwpon him, but some
@0 o, Bome day, Jimnile,
B pécullar crimes will glve
0 this master knave, who,
JiFks about here ke o
is web, and res with
 a well-orge gang of

it in Coleman, Hfting his
ELhere are #tepe In the cor-

bne I coming this way.”
Funceremoniously entered.
b 80 yeary of age, stoutly
B8 pale face and dilsted
ihdicated exceeding ner-
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glase, a thick lans nearly six inches In
dlameter, having a silver rim and an
ebony handle, Boyd merely glanced at
it, then turned to Coleman, who had
risen,

“Drop In a little later, Jimmias,”
sald he. “I Imagine that Mr. Dickson
will not long engage me.”

"No, Mr. Bovd, not very long,” sald
Dickson, when they wera alone. “I ro-
célved in my mall this morning a let-
ter which glves me great uneasiness,
if not serfous alarm. I took it to my
bankerg for advice, scarce knowing
what elee to do, and they advised me
to consult you. I wish you wonld éx<
amine the letter; here it Is, and tell
me what yon think of i, and how se-
riously I should regard it. T am tempt-
od to place It In the hands of the po-
lice for investigation.”

Boyd examined the letter with 'In-
terest, and was  Immedlately struck
with_ its peculiarities.

It nelther was writien nor printed
in the ordinary way. Instead, oach
word had been cut singly from some
book or newspaper, evidently with a
penkuife, and then pasted on a blink
sheet of paper.

Plainly the work had been ve
earsfully done, yet it had been foun
80 dellcate that the completed lines
presented  considerable irregularity,
with the separats words differently
spaced and glanted at various angles.
The communieation thus conveyed
was qulte brief, and read aé follows:

“Nathan.. Dicksoh, Malden Lane:
You Jook out for yourself, Persons I
dare not npme are about 1o execute a

against you, the character of

which I eannot safely discloss. I am
wisely 1gho "".nou

¥ ignore, it.

t', . wou
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thousand, which is rather more than
I possess,” replied Diekson more com-
posedly. “T1 own & modest summer
place near Jamalca Bay, where I dwell
for about six months of the yesar, rent-
ing & house In town during the win-
ter-“
At present you are where?
“1 am still living In town,*
“You do a large business in dia-
monds?" !
“Quite so. As agent for forelgn
houses; moreover, I carry a valuable
stock.”
“In part consigned to you, I pre-
sume," observed Boyd, ralsing his
brows, 7
“Yes, certainly.” ;
“Do you consider your quarters In
Maliden Lane, and the safe or vault In
which you store your goods, perfectly
secure agalnst burglars?” inquired
Boyd.
“Indeed, yes!" exclalmed Dickson.
"I never felt otherwise”
Boyd smiled, and agaln glanced at

“Bradstreet rates me &t & hundred | h

chief comfort’
evening, if
business, A
opinton and advice, My bankers tall
me that you invariably are right in
sugh matters. You cannot imagine how
much you have relieved me.™

Boyd smiled, and shook his proffer-
e hand, bowing him to tho office
door, where he bade him good morn-
ing. -

When Jimmis Coleman entered .a
little later, he found Boyd at the win-
dow stil] studying the letter; and the
latter at once confided to him the oe-
casfon of Dickson's visit,

“And what do you really make of
this, Felx?" Inquired Coleman, curi-
ously examinjng the letter.

Boyd laughed softly, with an odd

the patchwork letter."
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*Who among your friends, Mr.
Dickson, is & practical joker?”" he ask-
ed, & bit dryly.

“Really I reeall nona.”

“Yet this letter Is, In my opinion,
the work of such a person.”

“A Joke—a practlcal joke! Sent only
to annoy or alarm me!" exclaimed
Dickson, with much eagerness., "Do
you really think so, Mr, Boyd? Indeed,
I shall feel greatly relleved If that is
your opiplon. Do you really think so,
Mr. Boyal"

Plainly, his rollef already was great,
and Boyd at once proceeded to furth-
er assure him.

“T thidk, Mr, Dickson," sald he de-
cislvely, “that any true friend, so anx-
lous to warn you of serlous danger,
¢ould easlly have found a way to in-
telligently do mo ‘without Imperiling
himself, The greatar your danger, sir,
the greater probabllity of such o step
on the part of & friend, who surely
would have left wou In no such uncers
’tatnty #s this cencerning his mean-

ng.'

“I had not thought of it in that
light,"” cried Dickson, “Really, "Mr.
Boyd, I begin to think yvou are right.”

"To go & step farther added
Boyd; “if knaves contemplate any se-
cret design upon you, certalnly no
such warning as this would have pre-
responsible, Firet, It: was his coat of
faced the execution of thelr profect.
8uch & step on. thelr part would be
absurd.” \1

“Surely.” ¢

““That, Mr. Dickson, 48 my opinion
of %ﬂl plece of indefinite patchwork.”
You belleve It to be a practical
Joko pract

"Nothing more serlous, sir.”
“What would you advise me to a6

about ft2 ¥ .
> ot all”  declared Boyd’

will, when not wpon| ¢
ousand thanks for your,|®

oreing ron g
closed door,
“What'

“Ah, you'ra here!l
he exclaimed. “ - that letter, I
hastened to send for you. I'm told
there has been an explosion {n here, &
devil of a nolse, and that Dickson has
gone to his summer home for the
day. I happened along just after the
explosion was hedard, and foymd Gib-

enough!™

;lean;_ in ong corner of his eye.
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“Make of it, Jimmle?” sald he. "Not
very much more than I told Dickson.
8till, it presents a few curlous fea-
tures, Notlce that each word was cut
from some book or paper.”

“That's very evident."

“Now place the face of the page
against the window-pane, so that the
light strikes through it, You find that
you then can decipher the printing on
the reverss slde of the page from
which the word In the letter was care-
fully cut.”

“8o I can, for a fact”

"Under the word “desjgn,” in the
letter, you find Pr ‘descant,” In small
ftallos.**

“Yes, It 1z quite plain,*™

“"UUnder the word ‘sxecuts,” 1n the
letter, you find the two words—1o ox-
ert.’ Plainly, Jimmis, thoge two words,
as well as the itallos noted, formed
parts of the definitlons of the two
words ‘descant’ and ‘exertion’ on the
reverse page from which the words
‘design’ and ‘execute’ were cut by the
sender of this letter.,”

“Eyreka!" crfed Coleman. “It's dead
open and shut, Felix, that the words
of this letter were cut from an’ ordis
nary dictlonary.”

Boyd; then he added,
“Very possibly,

* laughed
rather dryly:
Jimmle, 't some day
ghall discover, the dictolnary from
which they were cut,” \

Yet Mr, Fellx Bayd gave the matter'
very lttle Immediate attention. That
afternoon he returned the letter to
Dickson, at his store in Malden Lane,
stating !tha:i he found nothing In it to
warrant serlous apprehensions, and he
left the dealer in diamonds quite as-
sured that his sarlier fears wnn-r -
tiraly groundiess, ey "

g d nm o.u'd.w Mo B ".
who stated that the Jat

. “1 should give. it 09 turther

sy
i"dnll g, (I
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was o man of steglin
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son, who ‘oocuples floors,
trying to gét in hers, v

‘| soross the floor,
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Boyd glanced at a tall, elderly man,
who nodded in corroboration of Cole-
n:lan's explanation, Boyd quickly ask-
ed:

“Did Dickson tell you ‘he should be
absent to-day, Mr. Gibson?"

“He dlid, sir, as he was closing up
within, and.Boyd next forced open the
last night. He sald he was going to his
summer place to-day, to plan for oc-
cupying it a )ittle later."

“Does he eémploy no clerks hers,
who could have kept the store open?”
“None, sir. He runs' his bpsiness,
alone, 1 greatly fear tHat robbery has’
been committed here. The explosion
oocurred about 10 minutes ago, and
was very severe, falrly shaking the un=
per floord™ :

Boyd glanced quickly at the window,
An inner curtain, drawn below the
tops of the window shutters outside,
prevented a view of the interfor of the
store, :

“Have you  looked out back, Jim-
mie?” he demanded quickly.

*¥esn, first thing,” cried Coloman.
“The way Is through that alley, and
the back window with an Iron shutter
o hinges, ' secured Inslde ‘the
There I8 & :
through  which
the smoke |In
scured overythi
an explosion In t
saw no sighs of thieves In the
erea, which lles a ‘it lower than the

.

door back there, but it wouldn't
soh;ir, g0 1 tw 1is
Ah, now wi're Inl’

ey

1»!nteres!.

| than had been pointed out to him,

streot. I tried to force & Small Geller |

..'l'g.:“""[‘!d m,m B
wmine hinge In horer |

rints In the sol] of |
: 3 at all definite, Yet
: must have escaped by that
way, and one of them probably wore
these rubbers, for I found then under
near the alley exit.”
iy, sald B”do glancing

ely,
at them, *“Burglars frequently wear
to mufle their steps {ndoors.
. _‘mlt m” b _
ight of stairs from one corner
lighted cellar, tp which
quickly conducted his compan-
At the foot of the stairs he halted,
ted to & narrow door, the one
Coleman valnly had tried to force
from outside, Against it was a heavy
plece of jolst, ghe end of which was
securely blocked several yards from
the door. ;
“"Humph!" ejaculated Coleman.
‘“They went that way, and the timber
shows how they secured the doow after
them. It was so adfustéd as to fall into
place when the door closed, and thus
pravent the immediate entrance of any
one anxlous to learn the cause of the
explogion. The delay gaye the lcrooks
a chance to get well away. They have

F

done the job all right, covering their
tracks well, and already have a long
léad on the police. There's no question
about that.”

Boyd nodded Indifferently, and led
the way up stairs,

“You had better rush a message to
Dickson's wife, Jimmie,” sald he.
“Here Is hig city address. Have her
or some of the family, telegraph to
Dickson, and bring him here as quick-
Iy aa-possible, He should show up by
the middle of the afternoon.”

“T'll do .80 at once,” nodded Cole-
man, hastening to  the  front door,
where Re not only started & messenger
for Dickson’s residence, but also des-
patched another to headquérters to
repart the extraordinary burglary,
When he returned he found Felix
Boyd on his knees a few feet from the
rulned e=afe, and between It and the
rear window, He was Intently engaged
in studying, with the help of Dicksoh's
large reading glass, the hard pine
boards of the bare floor,

‘What have you dlscovered there?”
Coleaman demanded, with immediate
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“Nothing much,” muttered Boyd,
glancing up. “Only this smutly mark
Jimmlie. It begins
here, and ends at the ocorner of the
me'll ’

“What do you make of it?7 What
caused 1t7”

“It was caused by o fine fuse, Jim-
mie; with which the charge in the safe
was exploded. In burning, it scorohed
the fleor a little, making this almost
Imperceptible dark line. At first sight,
1 thought It was a narrow crack only,
but this lens belonging to Dickson re-
veals fts true ‘charaoter. Very kind of
Dickson to have left a glass go handy."

There was in Boyd's volce an Into~
natién so vagueély odd that it brought
& look of perplexity to Coleman’s at-
tentive face, He could discerh no more
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however, and he growled, a lttle im-
patiently.

"Well, what of It? What do you
mean by that? We know the charge
wns exploded by some means, and
what matters whether a fuse or an
electrlc current was used?"

“It. doesn’t matter much, Jimmie,"
returned Boyd, still on his knees, “Yet
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