- friends,

alng in the Pine Street office of
Pelix Bovd. To be familiarly re-
“i= mot mlways to be favorably
ad. however, and Mr. Benjamin
who far more generally was
1 ] to as -o!dﬂﬂen It}t‘;"lop. ::8
;o ns a favorite with man, -
; M':.u ':'t“uhlld, For no Scrooge was
I oker more tight-fisted and = covetous.
Hard as flint, cold as steel, as greedy
‘aa n vulture, and not unlike one in
" aspect. manper, and methods, Hislop
had clawed hls way throughnearly |
. ‘geyenty years of life, a hanger-on 1n|
Wall Street. a plker known in every
broker's ocflie below the dead-line;, a
%rader of the herring and sculpin class,
 too eranviy and mean ¢o be caught for
. smuch, and often too cautious for hls
St vantage.
o';‘Ill:.l:I men ‘haw- only left-handed
Whenever Hislop was favor-
ed with a tip to buy the market, the
market was invariably a good, safe
sell,

Many years before, some eighteen

The telephéne bel
before Hislop could renew his appeal
—for Boyd now ignored him—dthe lad
turned quickly to the latter and oried:

“vIt's from Mr. Coleman, sir.”

“From Jimmie Coleman?"

“You're wanted down In Beaver
street Fight away, sir. He says there's

fice, and he's saiting for you t "

“What's that?"' snarled  Hislop,
ewinging sharply around. ''Something
wrong there? Janway, then, for a
thousand! He's always going wrong,
1 nrust learn what he's been up to
this time."

With which, and while Boyd hur-
risdly donned his street cowl, the old
man turned and hastened from the
office and down “the corridor etalrs,
much as {f his immediate presence in
Beaver Street was of ‘paramount im-
portance,

Boyd beat him out by taking & cab,
however, and was first to arrive at the

or twenty, Hislop had been in the bot-
dling business in a small way, with |
quanters In a damp, old cellar, where
e emploved half-a-dogen ill-paid, ill-|
fed, spiritiess boys, hy whom he was |
heartily hated and thoroughly fepred.
One day-he conceived the lden that a
sman both cautious and patient could |
beal the stock market, and from that |
day he gave up the bottling huulnm—|

it probably to the ultimate benefit of his

abject hirelings, if not to his own.
< From wunder hig brows for several |

mom ente Mr. Fellx Boyd gazed silent- | the {loors above,

Iy at this man—i nervous, narrow, ca- |
daverous little fellow. with eyes that |
were never still, with hands that were
always restless, with a figure some-
what boed and almost invariably cln.di
in a sudt of rusmy-brawn corduroy.

Boyd knew him well enough by sight |

. and name, yet never before hud he|

sat foot in Boyd's office. |

Denpite that most of the facts were |
- widely published at the time, and that
many. of them are still remembered
no chronicler of the exploits of Mr,
Fealix Boyd could well pass over the
shocking Collamore murder case, in
the Invéstigation of which Boyd figur-
od with even more than chamcteristic
brilllancy. The affair oceurred in the
month of December, during a prolong-
od spell of unseasonably wnrm and
murky weather, and Hoyd's part In
the oase had 2 beginning with the
entrance of Hislop into his office early
that morning.

“Yourx iz not n very generous doe-
trine, Hislop. on my word,” Felix Bovd
presently rejoined, with o condemptu-
ous stare through the gmoke freun his
brier. “One too selfishly uetuated fre-
quently gets bit” '

“On, I've heen bit times emough, Mr, !
Boyd.” cried Hislop bitterly, wagging |
his head and working jerkliy f'ruml
one foot to the other, «“Too many
times 1've been bit, sir; b hard and
deep. Yoo many a time, too. I have
bit back, make no mistuke about that,
I'm one who bites back, sr, never
doubt 11."

“Nor do I, Hislop, by any means,” |
sald Boyd drvly |

“1 don't mesn ta get b again, how-
oyer, If 1 can help I, I'm gelting too
old to take very long chaneces, and
awvell T know i, 80 1 Keep an open eve,
Mr. Povd. alwavs. and look out for
myself.  That's myv motto, sir, ax [ |
aald in the heginning.”

‘mAd is It tn ook
in some win Mr. Hizlop, that oyvu
have celled upon me thi= morning " |
@sked Boyd pointedly,  “If w0, |
old man. I think !"d Lstter be guard-

il for voursel!
|
|

quite

"N, no, s not (et
the sort,” "M ”|-,|u‘|,
“There's nothing  invalved
Yau, nor for me, directly
g only tn gerve wther "

“Humph' It «trikes me
suddenly tuken
fence,”" growled 1oy
.‘Hni'}' for his s ploabile
do vou want Hire

T want vour apinion
party,” sald His
request witl,

nothing «of
hist iy
in It fope
I'm striv-

that

irher slde

voupve
|}f ‘.h" I
hnd no
“What

3}

wha

vielRur

ol & cortain
ip. now tineturineg hils
iiingled  sparl and
whine o knn everviody  ahout
Wall i 108 walld yon do, sl
Youre nnan of ganl sognd Judgment,
T winl to know v Poyou know of a
ctrtain man " - |
Bovids brows ilr e
over hia ke, grav o
“What man*" he
“"His fiathe i He rhert
fer known ua Bertie ny ay."’ .
" Aclark for s Muymeare, honid- ‘

Y 1

Tiw 1

W
=t

vensoriously |
M |
coliiy

1J Hiavay
|

nskin
biet

broker, of Beaver Siroo®

“That's the oyung mar ’

ip promptly

Vell, t
know of Voung
1!} e why
Bbont

LConly hoos
Infurm m

TON, Vden’t mean 1t My, Hislop, |
R vl ol K 1 i witinh :-l‘l
Enoe e ndcusion of your Interest in |
Jdn N H l

"Intereet, In (0 cnarlied 118 P cup-
thously v tIn hom, the |
devil yke hin Ir he'd iil'l'jl aloof
from n\ il miues 'l pever trouble
him ¥ W te to marry my daugh- |
ter aihd she the headwtrong yade
and o5 only with ooth and nall that
L omr provent 1%

Me hel warried after turning N,
thi= man Hisop, and his wife lived but
W yenr Bome wondered thol she lnst-
Bd as long as that wnd openly declar- |
od that a woman wno conld live with
Hisiop ¢ould lve with a valf One
Aaughter wax the frum of the mar-
Flage. howeyer, and sbe had grown
20 as vy and lovable & Kirl as ever
garried 4 fan People suld she Link af-

ris

wedore 1 o1e]) i what 1

fan vy PR viou |
W here aslk |

Kald Baovad enrld

Think wvo ;

e

}! Lo

n r'n.“

Lisi can hest

|

: - fer her mother, and that there wu‘vlw'f'tl Janway readily.
g Mone of Hislep dn ther, and iUs odds [Fomerk was only a ¢

[ed hereo

had an office. It wag an inferior old
buflding of brick end stone, located in
a section where the improvements of
later years obliterated most of the
structures of those days, and wrought
such changes that but few wlll recall
the =cenes here described.

Upon leaving the cab, Bovd was
met by Jimmde Coleman, the central
office man, at the door of & narrow,
poorly lighted corridor making to-

| ward the rear of the building, with a

flight of stairs at one side leading to
In the corridor was
a group*of men, among them a po-
liceman, and Coleman quickly and
quietly plained the situation to Boyd.

“There's something amiss In Colla-
more's office,” sald he. "I happened
along just as Janway, his clerk, was
appealing to OfMcer Burke. Knowing
Collamors &0 be a client of Yours, Pe-
lix, 1 at once telephoned to you, and
have kept maters hanging by the eye.
lids 111l you arrived.”

“Have you been into the office?”

“Nnt vet. Cannot get in without
forcing an entrance.” -

“SWhy do you suspect
wrong 7"

“Because the door of the front of-
fice s secured with a guard-chaln In-
glde, vel the door Is not locked, We
can open it g few imohes——-"

“Ah, T #ee” muttered Boyd, glane-
Ing Wharply toward the door mentron«
e, ‘How long sinee the situntion was
discovered, Jimmie 7"

“"Parely ten minutes. [ at once seny
for you. Janway came down here as
usund to open the office, and found-—*

“Walt a bit, Jimmie, T'll question
him, ' Have Burke keep those men
out a% far as the foot of the =talrg ™

Coleman nodded and proceeded to
comply. while Boyd strode farther n<
to the corridor and accogted the bond-
broker's clerk.

“Good morning, Janway," sald he,
wikh a sharp glance at the young
man's face. “Do vou generally apen
this office in the morning 7"

Junway was a tall, well-built man
of twenty-five, with an attractive face
and an abundance of fluffy. ourly hair,
He abviously was much digturbed. as
appearsd in his aghy palencss and 1j-
lated blue eyes: vet Boyd noticed that
he clutched hard a ring of keyvs in his

anything

the mental effort with which he \.\‘;m
malntalning his outward composure,
‘Burely wome (11 has befallan My,
Callamore,” he hurrledly replied, Y es,
Mr. Poyd. I alwayg open mornings
Here iz the key, sor, but U's useleas
now, The gusrd-chain 18 on, as voy
may see. which plainly shows (hat
Mr Collamore still s in the office
Poyd turned and opened the doop
a fe w o inches, ut which polnt 1§ was
heeked with an nrdinary brass guard-
chaln, running to a socket secured 1o
the slde caring Peering through the
narrow opening, however, Boyd could
uwpa | hnt part of the office nearest the
front windows, and noted that the

| curtidng were drawn

"Collamore ocouples the two roama
on ihis floor, doex he not 2" he blunt-
Iyarked , reverting to Janway

”'l‘l“:. Hir‘ ™ ] 0 q - i 2 i
a1 ot Mhe front one ls 4 gener-
the oMee boy. The back room |g Mr
Collamore's private office.”

“Is there any way out
thlg door?"

“None In use, sir. There ix an old
Adown through the cellar. but that |s
nn\‘r-r'uw-u! Tt has not opened for

G'M‘U]H h}'

“There's somebndy within, or (hat
clinln could not have heen left -
tusted, How many clerks aro employ-

’.I”I.'.I“ the aMee bov and mynelp
Who closed the office last

Ing?
“Unlil T arrlved ¥ y

1 s morning tnd

found the door thus, 1 =u %

SNillumore tn have closed

“Yon left Wim he
home ™

fVens-

re when you went

“"Yes, wir, wt half-past sx,"

replled
Junway,

molstening his dry lps A
hiert, the ofice buy, had gone an hour
earlier 1 walted to help Mr. (ol-
lamore bakunes aome  bond transge-
wons made in the market Yodenday
then left him at work on his 5rr1\-m"
books, 1 trustee for sevoral
percank, and, it being nearnly the Nrst
of the year, he was engaged In Prepar-
g stalements of thelr accounts,  He
Gune with mu us far as this door

et

Iu-h:‘»n I departed, and remurkod that
[ he would not lock i, but would ad Just

the guard-chat against the possibi].
|1y of any unweleome intruders "
Humph!™ growled Boyd, with a
Isuhnn gloam  af his  attentive, gray
jever. “Dld he expeot any visitops *
“I am quite sgre he did not* de-
“1 think his
wsurl one,

rung, and |

with desks for myself and |

l‘!i:-ql'd Mr. |

gomething wrong in Collamore's of- |8y

desk mearby stood A Iarge, olklamp,

the witk showed ¢ and black
atmosphere pervaded the room, .

Prostrate upon the floor near the
chalr at his open desk. with the limbs
contracted and his gray head lying In
a pool of congeuled blood, was stretch-
ed the body of the bond-broker, slain
by as foul a blow as ever mortal man
dellvered.

The ceniral office man caught his
breath, ‘used though he was to start-
ling scenes and repulsive pictures, No
jonger restrained by Officer Burke,
whose curiosjty also was aroused, the
crowd had preased Into the front of-
fice, and with volces hushed and eyes
awed were peering Into the Inner of-
fice at the murdered man.

Not a,sound had come from Jan-
way, Wwhe was the first o follow Cole-
man and Doyd into the room; and
while the latter still stood studving
the scene of the crime, with his frown-
ing eyes seeking even the slightest clue
to its perpetrators, the brief silence
was broken by another.

This was Hislop, who ha¥l arrived
quite breathlessly upon the scent, and
quickly wormed his way Into the brok-
er's office. The moment his eager gate
fell upon the gory figure of Collamore,
at the sight of whioh he did not so
much as shrink or shudder, he gave
unrestrained expression to his senti-

ments,

“Aha! aha!" he oried shrilly, al-
most at Boyd's elbow. "“What dld I
tall you? Something wrong here, eh?
T should say so! I should say so, in-
deed! This i1s what comes of employ-
ing & man whose character ls none of
the best, and who——"

But he got no further with his nolay
insinuation, for Janway had turned
upbn him as If suddenly Wshed with
a whip.

“What's that?"* he falrly roared, liv-
id to the lips, Do you dare intimate,
vou hell-kite, that I know aught of
this? Recal those waords, or I'il
throttle them down your throat, old
man though you are!”

For & moment it looked as if the
room would be the scene of a second
| murder, for Japnway had leaped upon
Histop as a terrier springs upon a rat,
and appeared bent upon shaking his
very life out. With a violence that
brooked no opposition, howeyer, Boyd
quickly tore the two men apart, hurl-
ing Janway buck agninst the waill, and
crying aternly:

“Hilence, both of you! Are vyon
mad, Hislop, that you venture thus?
And you, Janway 4

“Pardon! pardon! 1 was wrong"”
Janway hoarsely cried, with impuls-
Ive gestures of appeal. “I knew not |
what | dild. 1 forgot his years, and
| that hit—his
| He would have referred
| 1ap's daughter, and

tn Hlis-
to his own love

{ hand, and thus unconsciously hetrayed |[0F her, but the words seemed 1o choke

In hig throat, and again Boyd inter-
!'Iili'““‘-

|  "No more af that, Let the thatter
|drop. This i3 no time or place for
such a brawl, Another word from
yvou, Hislop, and I'll place voa under
larrest.  You, Burke, see that T am
cnot interrupted.  Step In yvonder with
me. Jimmie, and we'll se¢ what may
be learned of this appalling crime.
Knock on the door, Burke, If | am
wanted "

| Colemgan already had entered the
| Inner office, but Mr. Fellx Boyd halt-
ed for a moment on the threshold to
n(1}:uwr= sharply at the men address-
(.

Fuming and snarling under his
breath, Hislop was engaged In replac-
ing his disordered garments,
| Wih nearly every eye In the room
| fixed wpon him, many of which now
evineed quickened suspiclon Janway
| wtood motlonless at one slkde, with his
tall ﬂu’urn‘rm._rul against the wall,
and his drawn festures as colorless as
the linen at his throat. In hig burning
| blue evea, however, and the rigld line
of hls regular Hps, one might have
riad that some great resolution, ob-
viously grim and inflexible, had tak-
| en the place of his momentary pas-
iuh‘rn.

CHAPTER IL

“What do you think of that, Felix?"
askyd Coleman, as Boyd joined him
in the Inner office and closed the door.

“Of what, Jimmie?”

“Of that erack from old Hislop.
Does he know something of this af-
falr, or of Janway?"

“Very lttle of elther, Jimmie, I8 my

present bellef,” Boyd hurriedly an-
wwered.,  “We'll consider |t later,
hawever. Just now time fa of valpe.
lllynou may show up At any moment,
[fon 11 news travels quickly, and ‘1
walil the flrst whack at the evidence
here. Collamore was my client, and
I'! at least hound his assassin to the
| seaffold, singe that now is the limit
of service 1 can do him, Run jip that
curtain and let daylight In here’

HBoyd's voice had become brusk even
to harshness, His dllated eyes had
tnken on a feverish, unnatural glitter,
seen In them only when the hound
in the man was let loose and his brain
stimulited  to Intense activity, At
siich times he wus rude even to ugli-
ness, and his every move was made
with decision and dispateh that seem~

above the burmer, and a stufty, smoky |

which evidently had burned out, for g

re

ner gy s
‘was not forced, that's
plain, *fry yander door, Jimmie. See
it it's locked.”"

“Dight as a drum, Felix. Tt muat
be the door esid to lead to the cellar,
the way not opened for years."

Instead of replying, Boyd darted
from the wwindow end fell to studying
the carpet near the door, which was
in one corner of the room.” Present-
Iy he up 4rom his kneeg and
51;!10«1 sharply towasd-the broker's

esk,

“T have i, Jimmie, Thls was the
way,” he horriedly muttered, *Colla-
more was seated with his back to this
door. The assassin quickly entered—
he had previolsly prepared the way,
leaving this door uniacked.. Not like-
ly that the fact would be dr& .
the door seldom being touched. Yes,
this was the way. Come, come, I'N
prove M. . We shall gea. Follow me,
Jimimie, and fook lively., 1 want every
thread béfore we're interrupted.”

Raising the window, Boyd led the
way to the roof of tne shed, where he
made & cloger examination of the
shinglea. .

“I don't find any indication that the
knave first olimbed up here to mmke
sore Ccllamore was alone,” sadd he
“Posalbly, ha knew his habits, and the
lighted curtain would have showed
that the office was occupled.”

“Janway " woutld have known him
to be alone,” suggested Coleman, rath-
er pointedly. “Also that the safe con-
tained waluable bonds"

“True,” admitted Boyd indifferently.
“I'm blessed if hig repumﬂm‘} may not
tend to— Smay! we'll drop down into
the gnrd I want & look &t the alley.”
" Avalling themselves of a fence abut-
ting the shed, the two men descend-
ed to the small, rear yard, paved with
bricks. The adjoining alley was not
paved, howaver, yét the damp ground
revealed no definite footprints, and
Boyd at omce turned back into the
yard. =

To the right of the shed was a cel-
jar door, but this as if in corrobora-
tion of Janway's asertlon, was stout-
ly bogrded wvp, and evidently had not
been opened for years,

ing, however, and they next fell uvpon
a low window to the left of the shed
and apparently in the foundation wall
It was protected with a strong Iron
lattice, or grating, screwed to the stout
caSing within,

“What have we here?" he impatl-
ently growlgd, dropping to his knee at
the lattice, '“There are no glass
panes back of this fron—— "Ha! I
have It, It Is an alrbox, formerly used
in connection with a furrace in this
cellar,”

“8o it appears, Felix.”

“But there now are radiators in Col-
lamore's office, and, presumably, o
throughout the bullding. Evidently
the furnace has been discarded and
steam-heating Introduced, possibly
supplied from some adjoining plant
Got a stout knife, Jimmie?"

“Yes, a regular toad-sticker.”

“I wish tn try theése screws' ex-
plained Boyd, with intense Interest.
“If recently removed they should start
easily, Otherwise they will resist——
Ah, by Jove, but they donf{! This lat-
tice hag lately been taken out, and
it's » safe guess by whom. He design-
ed to cover his tracks, however, by
screwing it In again. Now we have it
out, Jkmmie, the way s open.”

"The way taken by Oollamore's as-
sassin 7"

“Evidently.”

“What now?"

“Man may go where man has be:n,”
erled Boyd, as he placed the lattice
and screws aside. “I'm golng Into
this box and see where it leads. You
may follow if yvou wish, and can."

“Where you go. Fellx, I go,” de-
clared Coleman promptly, “In ‘with
you." -

Three sides of the box, which was
rather more than two feet svide, were
of faded =pruce boards, solled and
dusty, The fourth slde consisted of
the foundation wall just within the
window. Bovd wormed himself in
feet firat and dropped down till he
could find & footing. Then he turned
{n his narrow quarters to fesl down
the Inner side of the face of the box,
and presently discovered & consider-
able crack between two of tho boards
and kigns of a palr of Kinges some o
feet lower.

“I have It, Jimmde! sald he, turn-
Ing back. “This part of the-box lcads
down to the coment floor, under
which the rest of the conduit runs
untll it reaches the alr-chamber of
the furnpace." 3

"That' plain,” wnodded Coleman,
crouching outside and peering into the
window, R

"A square section of this woodwork
appears to be hinged at the bottam,
and may be low . possibly with a
view to getling at interfor of the
box,” continued Boyd.
be secured In place with a wooden
button. 1 think I ean throw it with
your knife, Jinumle,” A

“T'ry . Here

Boyd's searcring eyes anissed noth« |

~opened by the
Collamore, t00; the
1], that's the qw
swered.” Y.
* ;:g‘ﬁ'.,' dﬂ”u‘ m’“ \
er,"” replied i
the stalrs paused
damp, dimiy lighted ¢
Influenced

the two," 5
“Yet Janway

8 love 1
had every apportuni-
the way for such
enough,” thoughtfully
admitted Boyd, drawing toward the
window. * bly we may, yet dis-
cover some olue by ahich to identify
the criminal, however, and in that case
the dastardly remarks by Histop may

on the office door. We'll retum at
once by the way we came. No, no,

thinga after me."

Becoming impatient after repeated-
Iy knocking on the door between the
two rooms, Officer, Burke flnally, ven-

Boyd and Coleman clambered over
the root of the shed and through the
window of the rear office.

“What's the trouble, Burke?" was
Boyd’s curt inquiry, as -he entered.
“Do you want me?"

“Not I, sir, the officer said. "But
there’s a gentleman here who wishes
to speak to you." A% b

CCTO mel.]ll

“] am the man, Mr; Hed

‘*An, Brisbane, is it you?" remark-
el Boyd, as the man entered the rear
room. ‘““What have you to say? Any-
thing relating to this affair?”

Brisbane, who was an elderly law-
yér, and very well known to Boyd,
halted with a shudder upon beholding
the gory figure of the stricken broker,
The shocking sight seemed to briefly
render him speechiess, and in the mo-
mentary silence that preceded his re-
ply a pin cduld have been heard drop.
His grave countenance seamed to har-
binger some new and startling dis-
closures, moreover, and several ob-
servers, whose interest had been In-
tensified by Boyd's seoret investiga-
tions, among them both Hislop and
Janway, selzed +the opportunity to
edge theyr way into the rear room.

The contrast between the two men
Inst mentioned was decidedly  vivid.
Hislop's every nerve~scemed to be
guivering with {irrepressible ~excite-
ment. Jamway, however, though as
deathly pale as the mute victim of
the dreadful erime, otherwlse appear-
ed as firm+and cold as @ man of stone.

‘“Yes, Mr. Boyd, 1 came to speak of
this affair,” Brisbane finally rejoined.
“] saw you and Detective Coleman in
the rear ard, and feared that a crime
had been committed heve, 1t is even
more horrible than I apprehended
A sense of duty compelled me to
hasten over here to give you what In-
formatlon I can."

Mr, Felix Boyd's coumenance did
not change by so much as a shadow.

“Very good of you, I'm syre. What
do you happen to know of the case,
Brisbane?” sald he, with delberation
approaching a drawl,

The lawyer pointed out through the
open window, and both his hand and
his volce trembled observably,
ably.

“In _the bullding directly opposite i
the window of my office,”" said he, “I
wag engaged there last evening till

my. lamp, Mr. Boyd, I turned to the
windbdw to be sure it was locked. Then,
sir, I happened to see—""

“Stop a bit,” ' Boyd quietly inter-
posed. "“Are you quite sure of the
time, Mr, el .

“Absolutely truge! I go thome by
train, and [ looked at my watch just
before puttin € out my lamp. It was
precisely after 7." :

“And preeisely five minutes after
thls erime was commitied!” wag the
thought  that ed through Jimmie
Coleman's mind.

Boyd's modgmite, monotonous voloe
underwent. no ¢hange.

“Ah, yes, very good,” sald he, “Hav-
ing extinguished the light, Mr. Bris-
bane, wou ap ched the winddéw of
your office and saw—— Now go on,
if you please.' |

“I observed that htewindow of this
offica wu'llqh’led and the curtaln
drawn down,} continued the lawyer.
“While I stitP®gazed, wondering why
Collamore wad engaged so late, 1 sud-
denly moticed on the drawn curtain
the shadow of a man's head, the curi-
ous movements of which led me to
briefly linger to watch It. ' As well as
I oould judge from the shadow, the
man was at werk over something lying
upon the floor; for 1 could see only
the shadow of his head above the win-
dow-glll, and it moved frequently from
side to side, and now and then bobbed
up a little, if 1 may so express it."

here on the floor and 4
ining the body, or rifling yonder draw-
ers of their securities?”
“Exumotly, sir!"” . \
For a moment Boyd's inscrutable
eyes left the grave face of the spenk-

er, going to the lamp ‘on

id that killed |dam
stio _-af»{,‘?zr Yt |

Hislap mlm"'i;i.ﬁ s
's ugly ‘Innuende, |-
's litle between

=~ Hark! that's Burke knocking

Jimmie, don't bother o readjust

tured to open it, whichehe did just as

after 7 o'olock. After extinguishing

“Quite as if the man was kneeling
¥ exXam-

from his position
Q\ strangely hard expressi d s
tled on his hueless face, and he
lenly: '
“¥ou may do w!
lows! TI'm cursed

CHAPTER 1L

Boyd, or the ocoasion of it. That he
was very definitely moved, however,
‘{and had sufficient influence in Mulber-
vy street.to pave the way for his own
||.destgns, appeared durk
day. For the police no move to
jected him to an examination; and the

seomed as ong of

pers declared to :

inexplicable way. lastad only un-

til evening, however, and the next edi-

tion’ of the same paper- reversed Its

declaration, - : y
Shortly after 8 o'clock that evening

gvening newspa-
ﬁﬁrm e aost

dinary Harlem residence, one of a long
brick block. Two of the men cautlous-
Iy sought an alley back of one of the
dwellings, while two  secreted them-
‘selves within easy reach of the front
door. The last two ‘wére Detectives
Coleman and Akerman, and all were
from the central office, . :

The ffth man, who arrived a little
later; was Mr, Felix Boyd; and he 8t
once mounted the steps of the house

and rang the bell ¢

darkness, the éxception of & dim
light in the main hall. A side Mbrary
between the pavlorr and the dining
room wis lighted, however, and at a
table in this room twp men were seat-
ed, .

One of the men was Mr. Benjamin
Hislop. ; -

His companion was a litfie, smooth-
ly shaven young man, with the thin
lips and firm chin® of one endowed
with unusual nerve and courage, yet

ose steel-gray eyes wore the sinis-

r expression of the habitual criml-

l. He was known to Hislop by the
name of Dillon.. To the police of sev-
ernl Western States, however, by
whom he was seriougly wanted, hé
wag known by another name, and as
crafty and desperate a scamp as was
then &t large.

On the table between the two men
lay an accumulation of bonds and se-
curities, of which & partial division
had been made; but there had come
a pause in that agreeable occupation
about the time Boyd and the central
offlce men were approaching the
houss, & pausé ocdsioned by Certain
loss agreeable declarations on the pard
of Dillon,

“You're a fool, Hislop, If you cannot
see the situation as I present IL"” he
was gaying, with an ugly gleam in his
NArrow, geay eyes, “If what you say
i# true, and you got it with your own
eyeg and ears, there is mo alternative,
The only step for you, Hislop, Is to
Hght out at once, Buy tickets to Eu-
rope within twenty-four hours, and
take vour daughter abroad,”

“But why? why?'" snarled Higlop,
with resentful asperity. “He cannot
suspect me. 1 may invite distrust by
thus hurrying abroad. There I8 o
evidenco incriminating me. ‘1 ey
agnin, Boyd cornnot possibly sucpect
me.* /

“Perhaps not, yet ther's no know=

4

man deest't live who can tell what
Felix Boyd suspocts, or where to find
him. He's as ali%ty as  qulcksilver,
He's o veritable flend ia his line of
work. T reckon I know. I've heard
cnough about him.” o

“But there ia no clus pointirg to
me," persigted Hislop, with nervous
vehemence. ““Why should I light out
thua? He cammot have discovered any-
thing lﬁcrimlmtln( me, and if I
now——! A

. "He hag discovered somothing, you |

blockhead, ‘and that alone should
warn us to-be goirded,"” interrupted
Dillon, with acgmented feellng, “We
kuo;vd that J?mmr has nat been ar-
rested,  despite what you . saw' and
heard, Yot the statement of that Mr.,

clerk in the Tombs. He ‘must have
seen the shadow of y infernaily
1y ‘head; that's what We spw, and
took it for Junway's.” Al

“But he dadlared—"
“Na matter whiat he declared;
fact that Janway is not under arrest
Pplainly shows thot Boyd 'is wige to
somcthing, It may not involve you,
Hm; 1. don't say that it doca. If
1 Iy r
1

2
The

thought it Ald, you can !

your share of this plunder that I'd

be here to-night. ! whatever Boyd
: move I8 10

Few persons, not excepting Jimmie!
Oolemx;vm. e?lﬂﬂ have discerned !
either the motive actuating Mr, Felix

_the same
Arrest Janway, nor &o’ much as sub-
inwvesetigation of the case as a whole

five men separately approached an or-

ing.” ‘foreibly rcjoinced the other, “The |

ed sharpiy at Boyd and muttered sul- .
t you like, you fel- |
I cars!” S o1 “Don't
. |up here
ol

in this fooality, and my call upon you
W entirely incldental.” !

The front of the dweling was in|

Brisbaine should * have landed theY

w"bm_tly demanded,

|

the bel?

onlmlnt-

.; -

ﬁzl::aw_w open it, much ngif

¥lo kept his library
.ﬂﬂs from. i quisitive eyes, i

Higlop  habitbally
_“Chy 1t's-only

T

v

incidental, then.” vex

Boyd. “into the one lately
vacated by - Hislop’s wisitor, wh \
placed hhm with his back directly op=

the closed _door. Hislop re-

Dosite .
‘sumed his seat at the opposite vide- ¢!

the table. ;

~“Well, what of Janway, Mr. Bojd_!:'

-“Before . coming . to tha-, Hislop,
wheve I3 your dapghter?” asked Boyd.
‘What dhe to 46 with (2" :

A\ It may be well if she does not over-

hear what T haye to say of Janway?"
“Oh, well, she's away with one of
the neighbors the gadfly.”
“Ah, very. peod” smilal Bovd. *J
ryther feared that you alss were oY
fand, you wre =o lony in

ans .w-.d‘in_f‘

oy .agleep” here, or neaily %o,

Ewiried Hisloo suspicleusiv,  “Dié yun

r:ng more thon onee?"

“Twice.” . '

“What matirrs it so long as you
flaglly got in?”

Viry littls, truly.”

“Come, come, what's your informa-
tion about Janway? Has he been ar-
rested or that Beaver street crime? »
1f not, he should have been. I think
your interference——""

“Stop a bit, now that you speak of
that affair,” Boyd quietly interposed,
with a subtle gleam of his searching, —
gray eves. “It is toy uss that erime
also that I am here.  Hislop, be up
and up with me now. I'm going to
ask you w straight question. Who was
your—confederate 7"

Hislop grew @s gray as the ashes in
the grate behind him. |

“Confederate!" he gasped, clutching
at the table-cover, o

“Yes, that was the word I used,”
nodded Felix Boyd, “Plain enough
English, isn't it? I want to know,
Hislop, who had a hand with you in
the killing of David Collamore?”

"You devill Do yon charge me-—-"

*“Oh, stop right there, Hislop,
There's nothing In getting exoclted.
Janway saw you do the job all right.
I'm well aware of that, our oon=
federate, if you had one—— Wait a
bit, old man!" 2 ’

Casuadly placing his hand on the
arm of his chiir, while speaking,
wHere the hand of on had rested
scarce'three minutes re, Boyd had
found the chair arm 10 be wanm. With
suspicion leaping vp in his eyes, with

.no further consideration forthe ghast-

ly mischant. opposite, Boyd - rose
quickly to his feet, and stepped around
the table, saying sharply:

“I've taken your chdir, Hislop."

“No, no, you have not! ] always °

'’

sit here—
‘““Then you avere not asleep when

I rang cried Boyd, with threateni

severity, "You had a visitor here. Tell .

me who—tellme at once! Was it the

knave _I'hll:.l'——"

“Tell . me mwho,
NOW-—""

Boyd's threaténing whispers wore
Inteérrupted by the sudden turning of
the doo;;kn;h. vet :.ho door d1d not
open.’ e wheeled sha sbo&
liowever, three rapid mdrh"ot a
volver thundered through the house,
and the panel of the door was shiver-
¢d to splinte ' aEr
Unable to the door, Dillon had |

[ nel, ad di-
recting his alm as to ghoot the man he
thought ocuplied the chafr he hlmmz‘

vacated—a - fal which ywd's |
LTI

And  ‘where he’

S TR

you broker's desk, and then they swiftly
et s swept the emtire room. hﬁt not a |

chango showed In hia calm, cledu-cut
“Very catimony, Mr.

‘they were right,

od 10 prevlude thoroughness, and lent
Though somewhat amused

to his Investigations a superficial as-
pect thal appeared to render them
fruitless, . :
Coleman knew better than that,
however, and that Boyd was at his
a4 ba. kitgww woll how 0 REStS b
and ha we w to
to the best advantage. As he

ell, An ab-|
be_questioned, nor
and_ possibiy |

“Ah, vasily,” eried nwd. ns he
thrust t{xﬂ:' knife-blade’ through the
crack and located the den Dbut-

fon. “There she goas, Jinkmie, and

ﬂ\%hmlonﬂthlt.' YN ViR
g o twd

nolaily, and Boyd «# m

himself th

%h. ful&r;l_‘w O an

o join him. L )
';;)n you think." in :
?"ﬁum came

(1 know that he had & good many
; ] by the |bonds in the pafe, and possi
old man's asperily; and she cause of ft, | fact may have led him '-‘:I Mrﬂ{‘n‘::.:#:
A kept- A grave face. He knew | door.”
_ yoﬂmn:'! Ja:w.-:;‘y was sall to be A “Bondw, eh?"
- of chap and an arrant Boyd wheelnd sharp about,
L JBDENAChrift, yet he war & popular elube | Prows knitting f'l'm':l and Q?Mkﬁm:g
5 : ;&dﬁ came of goodspeople. That | Coleman nearer,
; 4 Collamore, by whom -Jan- “I'm wfrald CoMamore's done for,
o employed, was on Boyd's 1ist | Jimmie,” suld he grimly. “We'l) {m.'
BIEx, also had welght with the | this door, Glve it your s«houlder with
me. Bt«gd away, my lad,”
”Bu ll;:'the office h?:d d;;;
Oood for you, sy G
away fust the same. Now, Jlmmg'
Under the combined efforts o
Awo mon, the guard-gchain mﬂd{ m
the dmr;)mod violently agninet the

i

hy 0 you wish 1o provant

57 ha Wantly Semantng oy
ghter Ioves him, what are

. ":;to mﬂ',”
P 5 he's an infernal mke, a

Bie, (hat'y what he is”
p ferociously, “"He's no M man
IE. He's & spendthrift, o
whi "

L .“""""'-.' S 5

the devil only knows




