, and get out!"

: m&, not liking
; ve lively, too, or

‘dingy face took on

i he now rejoined in

clalye that it seemed

iy through his mat-
immie, run into my office
$ind T1l make you wise

! have been floored
er. Hs stared briefly at

'® upturned, hangdog face
it the subtle gleam of the
he thought he knew so

pn!™ he growled. “Is that
i 'What the devil »
" whispered Mr.
i'me later, Jimmie.”
g he spoke he worked the
p bag squarely upon- his
pishambled slowly away,
Bd unsteady, with his un-
i shaken as if with palsy,
Be presently disappeared
} néarest corner,
i d In & quiet way, when
iropped into his Pine street
) hours later, and at once In-
it the unusual episode.
9 ran me in were you, Jim-
~he, with & quizzical light
i expressive eyes. “You
i of double-convex glasses,

Fellx

out, growled Coleman,
“A man would need an
P with the glasses, té
pime of your infernally ar-
sups. In what sort of
you now engaged?”
pier-game, Jimmle,” saild
f gravely. “1 want to keep
i shoulders, even admitt-
# 2 eabbage-head.”
‘u ne! Has it come to that

e

| Jess,” replied Boyd, with |
fdown and I'1] tell you about |
§ parties out after my
t In dead earnest: yet I
to let them get it 8till, the
ibeen & bit strenuous of late,
@, Close calls are coming |
olten.”
§ level, Felix?”
iriously.
gement s on the level, Jim-
t's what you mean. Not so,
ihe several recent attempts
¥ toes up, They were far
e level, Let's see, to-day Is
't :t?ll
.”
f course” laughed Boyd
nly. “The fact iz, Jimmle,
9 deucedly occupled In look-
! he.lﬂ that I may have lost

demanded

' Not you, Fellx Boyda!”
foleman,, dropping into a
pger sérves only to sharp-

that I'll swear to, What
\ y?"
immie, Saturday’s little
it been made yet, so I can-
Bt what it may prove to be,”
. “Wednesday's was rath-
iing, howaver."

that 7"
@ly an incident, As 1 was

‘Stone bullding on the cor- |

ptreet, just before dusk,

ghing sing by my ear,
I out of shape against the
L snough interest to war-

it up, and I found It to be
A

pullet!” oried Coleman
g less” answered. Boyd, “A
JAn / alr-pistol, evidently,
d : no report. My head
fget, Jimmie, or the marks-
B deucedly bad shot. T made
e himm up, but such
. coyer themselves well
§ such chances, and my
e waln, It doesn't matter
fer, since he missed me,”

& Bt Jimmie,” smiled Boyd
ate Thursday evening, while
EPifth avenue, 1 was stryck
fomobile, and tossed some 20
¢ park wall. Ths chauffeur
ilo éven better that that, and
ito the hereafter, but luckily
open and =aw him
In my direction, He
before I could guth-
Agitated remains.”
'you_identify e
iy nothing!” (nterposed Boyd
' d only time to see where
h ” the best advantage.”

g
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Fg
Aden

e more; Jimmle. On Fri-
, Bz I was passing near
. Of that building now be-
gished on Forty-first street,
welghing abont
down, and struck the
- £lght incheg behind
g and saw—nobody! It

M &n accident, eh?"

A 10n chalk!" eried Cole-
_ m indignation. “I
pdged, that parties are out

BRIt Why, Boyd, this fs

mly & bit stimulating”
‘reaching for his pipe.
#ep . one alert. This
iéw move against

“day s rather inter-
mpﬁl to  know

AUR : mth‘e‘f In-
mark 4, T hardly know
 will be, Dynamite,
Since 1t's :Mlh:‘m-
vﬁ_& , Y *

-

i
. L
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© #Well, 1 should say not.” !
| “They make not a move that serves
me for & pointer. Yet it's plain as two
and two that this gang, or the chief
of it. now entertains a very profound
respect for me, If not & feeling of
genuino fear, since 1 eared thatl
mcipher robber for him d come 80
near landing Wykoff. They want me
out of the way, Jimmie, there's no
doubt about that."

#[ ghould say ag much,” growled
Coleman thoughtfully. "Is there no
way by which I can help you?"

“Not at present, thanks. I mean to
let these knaves have what rope they
want, In the hope that T may yet get.
hold of one end of it." smiled Boyd.
“But the end of it may prove to be
the end of you, Felix."

“Poasibly, Yet'I'll tanke the chances.
I don’t feel as If I should go under at
the hands of n mongrel who stzbs In
the dark.”

“God forbid! Yet the odds plaluly
are great. This gang must comprise
many shrewd and desperate hands,
since you are so cleverly watched and
frequently threatened.”

“No doubt at all of it, Jimmie,"” as-
sented Boyd. “And their director-gens
eral {2 a past master of crime, 1T am
equally certain, It Is proving difficult,
indeed, to land him; but walt until I
get a clue which—ah, well, wa sh.nll
see!”
As If loath to make an idle boa
Boyd abruptly checked himself, and
resumed hig pipe, at which he puffed
complacently for several moments; vet
the drawn lines of his thin, firm lips,
the knitting of his brows, and the
steel-11ke gleam of his cold gray eyes,
betrayed the Inflexible determination
he had rfralned from expressing.

The central office detective, familiar
though he was with brave assoclates,
and used to deeds of daring, could not
but admire thls man whose surpassing
courage he g0 many times had seen
perils as one might face a morning
breeze, Aslde from his keen discern-
ment and rare detective art, Boyd's
every guality was such as wins the
love of men llke Coleman, and ingpires
the deepest fear of such knavesg as
they had been dlscussing,

*“1 don't llke this work a cent, Fe-
lix,” growled Colemap, after some mo-
ments. “If you were one,of the fores,
I should Insist upon working with you
and sharing your chances, As it Is
you refuse to allow it?"

“Most decidedly, Jimmle,” Boyd
gravely answered, “My work I8 not
guite in a line with yours, Jimmle, and
my contracts do not require me to run
down criminals. If I finally land this
ohgcure gang now operating below the
dead-line, it will be done only inci-
dentally; yet I think It quite probable,
and very likely with your help. Let
that suffice, dear fellow."

“I have no alternative,” replied
Coleman slowly, “But what was your
game down in K street this morn-
ing? You haven't explained that. Holy
smoke, what a make-up that was!”

Boyd laughed lightly, and laid aside
his pipe.

“Well, Jimmie,” sald he oddly, “I
was watching for the man who vanish-
ed.”

“The man who vanizshed!” echoed
Coleman amazedly, “What the dicken
do you mean by the—man who van-
fshed "

“T'H explain,” replled Boyd, moving
nearer In hls chalr, “Last Tuesday,

[ iﬁm

ool

“It umo:g that 1 shall leave
stone unturned to discover w
means,” Boyd grimly answered. ‘

Then glancing at hie desk, he gulck-
ly added:

“By the way, Jimmle, reverting to
what 1 might expect to-day in the way
of an Innovation, here Is a wire I re-
cefved about 10 o'clock from Grim-
shaw & Co., Boston brokers. Do you
know them?”

“Never heard of them.”

“Following the wiré cime  a long-
distance telephone call from Grim-
shaw himself, with whom I had a
short Interview. He referred me to
Morgan, of Wall Street, form whom he
once worked, He wishes me to come
to Boston, to-night to investigate a
mysterious theft from his office. I
could not get the particulars over the
wire, however; yet he offers me a very
good price.” "

ppea

I

Jimmie, I discovered that 1 was belng
shadowod. The party who betrayed |
this unusua)] interest in my movements
wne a total stranger to me. 1 dectded |
that T had ), better learn something
about him, he hung &0 long at my
heels; and late Tuesday afternoon I
managed, after having secretly pre-

him.*

“unite right. That was just the thing
to do."

"I 414 it, moreover, without hls sus-
pecting {t,” continued Boyd. “He sud-
denly lost sight of me, Jimmile, and 1
presently emorged from a near saloon,
g0 effectually disguised that my wife,
it T had one, would not have knowp
me."

bt | p

“I had the fellow under my eve,
however; yet up to that time he cans-
not possibly have learned that I sus-
pected him, He plainly was trylng to
locate me agnin, and 1 followed him
about for & time, and presently Into
K street.”

“Wheras [ saw you this morning?”

“Not far removed,” nodded Boyd.
“Nearly opposite that alley where you
mistook ma for a son of sunny Italy,
there Is a small shop ocrupled by a
man who cleansg and ropairs men's
clothing—a man named Troger, or so
his sign states, He has occupled the
shop about six months."

“1 know the shop,” bowed Coleman.
“But not the man."

“Well, Jimmie, my man went Into
that shop.” continned Boyd. “I walted
awhile for him to come out, and when
he fatled to do so I felt so sure of my
dlsgulse that I decided to entet after
him; to learn quietly who he was, If
possible, and to have a look at the
place ‘tself.”

Well, 1 dldn't!"™ returned Boyd,
with & gueer intonation, “Jimmie, the
shop has no rear door, ng rear win-
dow; in fact, no visible way of exit
save that by which [ had entered: and
yor, Jimmiee——*

“Well 7"

“My man was not there!”

“Not there!”

“Decidedly nat. He had vanished.”
™~ “Did you make any Inquirfes?” ask-
ed Coleman perplexedly,

“Only about the cost of scleaning
an dpressing the suit I then had an.”

“Why not more?*

“Becase, Jimmie, the incldent wan
#o peculiar;, along with the fact that I

sap "

had been 80 persistently shadowed,

8 not wish
asking

R

wyd o

/ ,.,___, TR e

pared myself, to turn the tables nnl
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“Are you golng?”

Boyd smlled oddly,
take his hat,

“I have not declded,” sald he *I
told Grimshaw that 1 would wire him
this afternoon. Perhaps, after looking
him up, I may decide to go. A change
of bage for a day or two may set my
mould-be assassins guessing.”

“Not a bad idea.”

"1f 1 decide to go, however,” added
Boyd, “I would llke to see you before
leaving. Drop . In here again at 4
o'clock, Jimmle, will you?"

"Yeos, at four sharp. Where now?"

and arose to

|

to betray any mis- | Boy

“To lunch. Had yours?"

"Yes, yes, an hour agon.™

“Bét me at four then. 8o long!”

And Mr, Fellx Bovd nodded and
laughed as he moved away, quite as'If
he Ignored the fact that his lifa at that

very moment might be
| thread, Ny, 4

CHAPTER 1.°

At the exclusive French restaurant
piatronized by Mr. Felix Boyd, chiefly
hecanse It was a favorite resort of
many of the wealthy bankers and"
brokers with whose Interests he was
cancerned, there were but few lats
lunchers in the second-floor dining
reom to which he habitually repaired.
At one of the tables, however, he dls-
covered an acqualntance, the head
book-keeper of the Trinity Trust Com-
pany, and he bowed and joined him,
taking the opposite chalr: -
“Yon may find poor company better
than none, Banderson,” sald he genials
ly, a8 he sat down. “How are you?"
“Very well, Boyd. Glad to sea you,
Anything new?"
“Nothing worth telling—save that
the world has grown honest,” guoth
laughing. “T find hardly enough
to keep me busy.  Affairs all

_ on, while he concluded
his lunch, “An acquaintance of mine
named Kramer, who rents an office In
our buflding, eame to my window just
before noon, and asked me to place his
tin box in omur valut over Sunday, as
ha was going out of town. It contained
some band§ recently sent him to ba ne-
gotlated, ‘-and a few valuables which
he dld mot wish to leave in his own
office aver Bunday.”

“Has he no safe In his office?” in-
quired Boyd.

“No, he has not; so I frequently
have favored him In this way."

"New York man?”

“I am mot sure about that, only that
he I8 the New York agent for a lime
concern of Rockland, Malne, He has

1
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friends in Bridgeport, whom he occa-
slonally visits for a day or two, and at
such times he always leaves his box
of socuritles In my care—nq great
trouble for me, you know, AS he is
rather a genial fellow, and also a
tenant of .ours, I try to accommodate
him."”
“Very natural, T am sure,” nodded
Boyd. “But where dld the exerclse of |
your mental powers come in?"

Sander=zon laughed, and laid aside
hisg napkin. ¢

“I'll tell you, sald he, “Among other
things, Kramer had placed in his box |
& small, gold-embossed clock, quite a
valuablo little ornament, which was
glven him by his flancee. I have seen
it on his desk several times, and do
not wonder that he prizes it quite
highly."

“A clock, eh?™

“Precisely. The curious feature of
the clreumstances, however, lles in the
fact that its constant ticking in the tin
1:::. which I temporarily placed on my

sk, rather annoyed me while 1 bal-
anced my books. My first impulse was
to place the box in the vault, and 8o
rid myself of the nolse. It occurred to
me, however, that 1 ought to be able
to concenfrate my mind on my work
despita 89 trivial o 4 and I
resolved o try to do 80" S

“Ah, I nes” .

“Well, Boyd,” and Sanderson broke
out laughing, “I'm blessed 1f that tick-
ing didn’t annoy me so that 1 was
good 90 minutes longer than usual In
closing up my books, If I went to the
devil, I couldn't add a column correct-
ly the first time, I beat out the infer-
nal little timeplece at the finish, how-
ever: but not until all of my associates
in the bank had wound up thelr work
and departed. Then 1 placed Kramer's
deuced box on the floor of the vault,
where T hope It may tick ftsalf dumb

*
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-know,” replied San.
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laughed  Sanderson.

“Bright thought, \ L
“Friend Of youre, fhls Kramé, did
you SRy ¥ e T "
“Acquaintance, rather. I
known hm only sbout
since he becama our tenant™
“Young man?" =/ |
“About 40, I should say. A {al
fellow, Taken me to tha'thour:mm
eral times, with & bird and bottle t

I'
.
'y

have
months,
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follow; complimentary, no doubt, in
recognition of my little favors.”

“Yes, very likely,” said Boyd, with
unappreciated dryness.

“Well, I'll now be off. Glad to have
seen you, Mr, Boyd."

““You are dead lucky to have seen
me—far luckier thah you imagine!”
Boyd mentally observed, as Sanderson
departed. “Yet the luck is not all
his, not quite all; since a slice of it}
comes my way."

The light in his keen, gray €yes was
burning brighter, at times intensely. A
look of serious concern now and then
appeared in his fine, forceful face, He
finished his soup In a hurry, and
countermanded his orde, for subséq-
uant courses,

Having pald his bill and emerged to
the street, however, he betrayed no
further sign of his unusual mental
aotivity. That the eyes of & spy might
be watching him at every avallable
moment, he pow: had scarce a doubt,
Without & muspiciouas glance In any
direction, however, he moderately pro-
cedded to his  affice in Pine street,
where self-restralnt was not deemed
guite so Imperative,

“My grip, Terry,” he cried sharply.
nd‘ﬁrbulng his office boy. ‘J.ook live-
ly
+ "Bomething on, eh?” ventured the
lad, hastening to bring a stout leather
bag from the closet :

“Elther that or I am away off my-—
ah, but I am not! )

It must be that—Iit must be that!"

“Must be what, sir?”

“Don't bother me with questions
Here, gend this wire; then return at
once, Walt——"

“Yes, sir” !

-Don‘t betray any haste. Crafty eyes
may observe you, and shrwd daduct-
fon g be drawn.” .

“All right, sir. I'm wise™
B off, then™

-

renogades!™ o S
“Good heavens!™ o an, |

amazed at Boyd's rare display of feeis

ing, “What do you now suspect?" .

“I must tell you in a nutshell, Jim-| ¢

mle, for time presses” cried Boyd
“Come here, Terry. Draw mearer, both
of you. I'll quickly tell you what I sus-
pect, and give you my Instructions.

They must be followed to the letter—
to the letter, mind you! Miilions may
depend upon it! Listen—listen!”

His volce fell almost to & whisper,
thrilling his hearers with its suppress-
ed Intensity, Thelr amazement at what
he imparted was even greater, how-
ever; and Coleman stared dumfounded
while he signified his willing co-opera-
tion in the stirring sequence of events
that quickly followed, born of the re-
markable discernment and keen de-
ductions of Mr. Felix Boyd.

CHAPTER IIL

o

At quarter past four that afternoon,
Jimmie Coleman sauntered out of
Boyd's office, and proceeded up-town
to carry out the latter's instructions,

came down to Pine street, tossed his
grip into a hansom for which he had
telephoned, and went directly to pler
28, where he purchased a ticket for
Boston, engaging a stateroom, and at
once boarded the palatial steamer
Puritan.

At flve minutes of five, just before
the Steamer's gangplank was hauled
ashors, a youngster bearing but little
resemblance to Terry Gowan came oft
the boat with a grip, and lugged it
eway up Warren street, The lad was
Terry Gowan, nevértheless, and ‘the
grip that of Mr, Felix Boyd.

When the steamer drew ount of the
dock, Boyd occupled a prominent po-
sitfon on the .saloon-deck aft, where

on the pler having an Interest In his
departure, That he then was booked
for-Newport, at least, po sane persof
could reasonably have doubted,

dore, who had been lounging

on [} r

near the

-Ake

At half past four Mr. Felix Boyd

he could be plainly seen by any person’
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“Boyd leaves no loopholes
rman,” he observed, with qu
proval, A leass clever man ‘wou
left the steamer fn - disguise,
- her, or have had her |
and been taken off after leaviy
“Humph!" grunted
the water from his coat.
stake, Jimmie, to take thos
1 am too greatly feared, anl
been too closely watched durt
past week. When crimi Ll
long chances to send me down
it's & safe gamible that they will
my movements up to the Ia
m.nt-" A i {

“That's right, old man™" |
“Henee it was imperative th
should feel dead sure that I hi
intd> their net and departed for
lest they become doubly caut
their job neared Ita culminatioh
thinking me well out of the -
will go at It hammer and to
wa must nail them in the
when all hands are emplc
job itselr”

“But what is this job
Akerman. “Are you dead
are on the right track?*

‘““We are sure of notwu' '
world but death and
Boyd dryly. “Yet it evidence
anything, and bralus, I shs
we shall see.”

“Better make him wise o'
suggestad Coleman. *“Th
feel better ¥ they know
they are going up ag

“Have you got them all ite
inquired Boyd, :

“Every man of them: slx,
Akerman and myself. They
ing at Clancey's houss, one
regulars.”

“Very good,” nodded Boyd,
inform them when we arrive

Half-an-hour later, ¢lad Iy
garments which he had packed
grip, Boyd disclosed his suspid
the eight stalwart men plac
command by the central officy
who were then gathered alythe
Iyn residence of one of their
His iInfluence over men at
time was very strong, and
recognized the peculiar eh
the incidents he disclosed, ¢
described, none at once perce
startling significance, Boyd quic
served this, and hastened to
own shrewd deductlons, °

“I_am convinced, boys, b
job lies back of all this, s
“Whether I am right as to its
ter, or right at all, rem I
discover, Note the polints fn ¢
as I run them over. I have b
ly shadowed since last Tuasd
several aftempts havs been
take my life, all of which pt
dicates that T am nﬂoﬂr fe
Just this time, and probably b
of criminals whose operatihy
peatedly have folled.” ’

“There’s little doubt of tial
declared Coleman, with & o
nod at the group of detect
about the room, :

"The wire calling me from
day,” continued Boyd, *
that this is the day on
particularly want me ont of tk
which strongly iIndicates thag
some kind Is very near
fon."

‘“That's reasonable enoug
mitted Akerman, “‘But how dof
at the job itsalf, and whe
It's to be done?" y

“TI will tell you,” said
pressing ‘a4 smile, "1
from the man who visite
sitop, In K-——Btreet."”

“The man who

“Precisely.” 3

"He must have gons sonde

“And the fact that He ahd
by the door, which nly
only ordinary way of ex! Ilz -
gests that he may have' 1.-7!
cellar,” declared Royd qhite pi
“That he did precisely that,
designs suggested by the clyg
to-day, I already am quite oo

“What ¢lue do you  mid
m?u - - oy - .

“That suggested by the
deposited by Kramer in the
the Trinity Trust Comphuy)

qulckly answered. “Nots }
fully the way was rad fo
ing Sanderson, and averting’
givings on his part. This Krqn
of the Trinity people, has |
without a safe, and has
miking & friend of ‘
ing him to the theatry n
apd the like of that,
Sanderson has been,
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Thereupon & man clad as & lim- described, ye




