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SYNOPSIS.

“Mad" Dan Maitland, on reaching his
KNew York bachelor club, met an attraces
tve young woman at the door. Janitor
O'Hagan assured him no one had been
within that day. Dun discovered a wom-
an's finger prints In dust on hie desk,
along with a letter from his sttorney.
Maitland dined with Bannerman, his at-
torney, Dan set out for Greenflelds, to
Ret his family jJowsls. During his walk
M LHe COUuniry seal, e mok bas yuldiig
woman in gray, whom he hid seen leav-
Ing his bachelors' club, Her auto had
broken down. He fixed 1t, By a ruse she
“logt” him. Maitland, on reaching home,
surprised lady In gray, cracking the safe
contuining  his  gems. She, appurently,
took him for a well-known crook, Danisl
Anisty. Half-hypnotized, Maitland opened
his safe, took therefrom the jewels, and
gave them to her, first forming a part-
nership In erime, The real Dan Anisty,
sought by police of the world, appeared
on the same mission. Maltland overcame
him. He met the girl outside the house
and they sped on to New York In her au-
to. He had the Jowels and she promised
to meat him that day, Maitland recelved
a "Mr, Snalth.,” Introducing himself as a
detective, To shield the girl In gray,
Maltiand, about to show him the jew-
ela, supposedly lost, was felled by a blow
from “Snaith’s"” cane. The Iatter proved
to be Anlsty himself and be secured the
ems. Anisty, who wus Maitland's dou-
e, musqueraded as the latter. The
eriminal kept Maltland's engagenient with
the girl In gray. He gave her the gems,
after falling In love at first sight. They
ware to meet and divide the Joot. Malt-
lnnd revived and regretted missing -his
engagement. Anisty, muasquerading as
Maltland, narrowly avolded capture
through mysterfous tip. The giel in gray
visited Maltland's apartments during his
ahsence and returned gems, being  dis-
ooversd on  return, Maltiand, without
eash, called up his home and heard a
woman's volece expostulating, Anisty,
disguised as Maltland, told her his real
Identity and realizing himself  tricked
tried to wring from lher the locatlon of
the gems. Then he propossd marringe. A
criash was heard at the front door. Malt-
land started for home. He found Anisty
and the girl In his rooms. Agaln he over-
whelmed the erook, allowing him to es-
cape to shield the young woman.

CHAPTER XI|.—Continued.

“Not quite,” Maitland contradicted,
brusqualy, wearying of the complica-
tlon. “You =ay you met me on the
stoop here. At what o'clock?"

“One; 'nd yeh takes me to lunch at
Eugene's.”

“Ah! When did I leave you?"

“1 leaves yeh there at two.”

“Well, O'Hagan will testify that he
left me In these rooms, in dressing-
gown and slippers, at about one. At
four he found me on this divan, bound
and gagred, by courtesy of your friend,
Mr. Anisty. Now, when was I with youn
in Harlem?"

“At seven o'clock, to the minute, yeh
comes—"

“Never mind, At ten minutes to
seven 1 took a ecab from here to the
Primordial eclub, where I dined at
seven precigely.”

“And what’'s more,” Interposed the
cabman, eagerly, "l took yer there,
sir.”

“Thank you. Furthermore, sleuth,
you say that you followed me around

town from seven o'clock until—
whea?"
“l sald—" stammered the plaln.

clothes man, purple with confusion.

“No matter. I didn't leave the
Primordial until a quarter to eleven,
But all this aside, ns 1 understand it,
you are asserting that, having given
you all this trouble to-day, and know-
ing that youn were after me, 1 deliber-
ately hopped into & eab 15 minutes
ago, came up Fifth avenue at such
breakneck speed that this officer
thought it was a runaway, and finally
Jumped out and ran upstalrs here to
fire a revolver three times, for no pur-
pose whatsoever beyond bringing you
gentlemen about my ears?"

Hickey's jaw sagged. The cabby os-
tentatiously covered his mouth with a
huge red paw and made choking
noises, :

“Pags It up, sarge, pass it up,” he
whisperaed, hoarsely.

“Shut yer trap,” snapped the de-
tective. “I know what I'm doin'. This
crook’s clever all right, but 1 got the
kibosh on him this time. Lemme
alone.” He squared his shoulders,
blustering to save his face, "I don't
know why yeh done jt—"

“Then I'll tell you,” Maltland cut in,
erisply. “If you'll be good enough to
listen.,” And conclsely narrated the
events of the past 24 hours, beginning
at the moment when he had discoy-
ered Anisty in Maitland Maoos, Bave
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that he substituted himself for the
min who had escaped from Higging
ind eliminated all mention of the gray
girl, his statement was exaet and eon-
vineing. As he came down to the mo-
ment when he had ealled up from the
Bartholif and heard mysterious
sounds in his flat, substantating his
story by indicating the receiver that
dangied uscless from the telephone,
even Hickey was stagzered.

‘But not heaten. When Maitland
ceased gpeaking the detéctlve smiled
superiority to such invention. “Very
pretty,” he conceded. “Yeh o'n tell it
all to the magistrate to-morrow morn-
Ing. Meantime yeh'll have time to
think up a yarn explainin’ how it come
that a crook like Anisty made three
attempts In one day to steal some

jewels, ‘nd didn't ger ‘em. Where
were they all this time?”
“In safe-keeping,” Maitland lied,

manfully, with a furtive glance toward
the alcove.

“Whose?" pursued Mr. Hickey, truc
ulently,

“Mine,"” with equanimity. “Serlous
ly—sgleuth!~—are you trying to make a
charge agalnst me of stealing my own
property "

“Yeh done it for a blipd. 'Nd that’s
enough., Offcer, take this man to the
station; I'll make the complaint.”

The policeman hesitated, and at this
Juncture O'Hagan put in an appear-

ance, lugging A heavy brown.paper
bundle,

“Beg pardon, Misther Maltland,
sor—"1" »

“Well, O'Hagan?"

“The crowd at the dure, sor, Is dish-
nersed.”™  the fanitor reported. “A
couple av cops kem along an’ fanned
‘em. They're askin' for the two av
vees," with a careless nod to the po-
liceman and detective.

swered the officer's look,
“I'm thinkin',” O'Hagan pursued,
calmly ignoring the presence of the

Detective Stepped Forward and
Unlocked the Handcuffs.

outsiders, “thot these do be the goot
that domned thafe av the worruld stole
off -ve the day, sor. A la.ad brought
ut at ayeleven o'clock, sor, wid partic-
ular rayquest thot ut be daylivered to
ye al once, The paper's tore, an'—"

“O'Hagan,” Maitland ordered sharp-
ly, "undo that parcel. I think I can
satlsfy you now, sleuth. What kind of
& suit did your luncheon acguaintance
wear?"

“Gray."”

“An' here wut is8,” O'Hagan an-
nounced, arraying the clothing upon a
chalr. “Iv'ry domn' thing, aven down
to the socks. And a note for ye, sor.”

As he shook out the folds of the
coat & square white envelope dropped
to the floor; the janitor retrievegd and
offered it to his employer.

“'Dear Mr. Maitland,’" he read
aloud; “‘As you will probably sur-
mise, my motive in thus restoring to
you a portion of your property is not
altogether uninfluenced by personal
and selfish considerations, In brief, I
wish to discover whether or not you
are to be at home to-night, If not, 1
shall take pleasure in calling; if the
contrary, | shall feel that in justice to
mysell 1 must forego the pleasure of
improving an acqualntance begun un-
der auspices so unfavorable. In elther
cage, permit me to thank you for the
use of your wardrobe—which, quaintly
enough, has outlived Its usefulness to
me; a fat-headed detective named
Hlekey will tell you why—and to ex-
tend to you expression of my highest
consideration. Belleve me, I am en-
viously yours, Daniel Anlsty'—Signed,"”
added Hickey mechanically, his face
working.

“Satisfied, slenth?"

By way of reply, but ungraclously,
the detective stepped forward and un-
locked the handcuffs.

Maitland stood erect, smiling.
“Thank you very much, sleuth, 1
shan't forget you. . . ., O'Hagan®
tossing the janitor the keys from his
desk, “you'll find some—ah—lemon-
pop and root-beer in the buffet. This
officer and his friends will no doubt
join you in a friendly drink down-
stairs. Cabby, I want a word with
you, . . Good morning, gentle-

men, Good morning, sleuth.”
And he showed them the door, “1
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“Yeh heard what I sald,” Hickey sn-l

shall be at your sérvice, officer,” he
called over the janitor's shoulder, “at
any time tomortow morning, If not
| here, O'Hagan #ill tell you where to
| find me, And, O'Hagan!™ The janitor
| fell back, “Keep them at least an
hour,” Maltland told him guardedly.
“And say nothing"

The Irishman pledged his discretion
by a silent look. Maltland turpned back
to the cabby,

“You did me a good turn, just now,"”
he began.

“Don't mention it, sir; I've carried
vou hoften before this evenln’, ands—ex-
cuse my sayin' so—I| never ‘ad a fare
| as tipped ‘andsomer. It's a real pleas

]| ure, sir, to be of service.”

“Thank youw,” returned Maltland,
eving him in speculative wise, ¥
wonder—"

The man was a rough, burly English-
man of one of the most intelligent, If
ant intellectual, kind: the British cab-
)y, ns & type, has few superiors for
sheer quickness of wit and under
itanting. This man had been sharp-
eéned and tempered by his contact
with American conditions, His eves
were shrewd, Ms face honest if weath-
er-beaten, his attitude respectful,

“I've another usc for you tonight,"
Maltland decided, “if vou are at lib-
[ erty and—discreet?” The final word
was a question, flung over his shoul-
der as he turned toward the escritoire.

“Yes, sir,” sald the man thought-
fully. *“I allus can drive, sir, even
when I'm drinkin’ ‘ardest and can’t
see nothink."”

“Yes? You've been drinking to
night?" Maitland smiled quietly, stand.
ing at the small writing-desk and ex-
tracting a rod ol Llis v & col
cealed drawer,

“I'm fair blind, sir"

“Very well” Muitland turned and
extended his hand, and despite his
professed aflliction, the cabby's eyes
bulged as he appreciated the size of
the bill,

“My worrd!™ he gasped, stowing It
| away In the cavernous depths of a
trousers pocket.

"You* will walt outside,” said Malit-
lagd, “until 1 come out or—or send
somebody for you to take wherever
| directed. Oh, that's all right—not an-
other word!" .

The door closed Lehind the over:
whelmed nighthawk, and the latch
clicked loudly. For a space Maltland
stood In the hallway, troubled, appre-
| hensive, heart strangely oppressed,

vision clouded by the memory of the
| girl as he had seen her only a few
minutes since; as she had stood be-
neath the chandellier, after acting
upon her primary clear-headed Impulse
to give her rescucr the ald of the
light.

He seemed to reeall very clearly her
slight flgure, swaying, a-quiver with
fright and solicitude—ecare for him!—
her face, sensitive and sweet beneath
Its ruddy crown of hair, that of a
child waking from evil dreams, her
eyes seeking his with theie dumb mes-
Isage of appeal and of , ., ., He

dared not name what else.

Foriorn, pitiful, lttle figure! Odd It
seemed that he should fear to face her
agaln, alone, that he should linger re-
luetant to cross the threshold of his
study, mistrustful and afraid alike of
himself and of her—a thief,

For what should he say to her,
other than the words that voleed the
hunger of hig heart? Yet If he
|n:mke . words such as those
to—to a thief . . ., what would be
the end of it all?

What did it matter? Suraly he,
who knew the world whereln he lived
and moved and had his being, knew
bitter well the worth of its verdiots,
The world might go hang, for all he
cared. At least his life was his own,
whether to make or to mar, and he
had not to answer for it to any power
this side of the gates of darkness.
And if by any act of his the world
should be glven a map ~ad a woman In
exchange for a thief re& an idler, per-
haps In the final reckoning his life
might not be accounted altogether
wasted, . .

He set back his ghoulders and In
spired deeply, eyves lightening; and
stepped into the study, resolved,

“Migs—" he ecalled huskily: and
stopped, reminded that not yet did he
even know her name,

“It 1s safe now," he amended, more
elearly and steadily, “to come out, If
you will.”

He heard no response. The long
gleaming folds of the portieres hung
motionless. Still, a sharp and staccato
clatter of hoofs that had risen in the
street, might have drowned her volee.

“If you please—?" he sald again.
loudly.

The .silence sang sibilant In hils
ears; and he grew congclous of a
sense of anxiety and fear stifling in
Its Intensity.

At length, striding forward, with a
swift gesture he flung the hangings
aside,

CHAPTER XII.
On Reconsideration.

Gently but with decision Sergt
Hickey set his face against the allure-
ment of his winecup and the lmpor-
tunitles of his feliow-officers,

He was tlred, he.afirmed with a
weary nod; the lateness of the hour
rendered him qulte Indisposed for con-
vivial dalllance., Even the slaht of

O'Hagan, seduction incarnated, in the
vestibule, a hottle under either arm,

| elutching a box of cighrs Jealously

with both hands, falled t0 move the
temperate sonl

“Nah,” he waved temptation nside
with a gesture of finallty. “I don't
guess 1'1l take nothin' to-night, thanks.
G'night all™

And, wheeling, shaped a course for
Broadway,

The early morning air breathed chill
but grateful to his fevered brow, 0dd-
Iy enough, in view of the fact that he
had Indulged In no very violent exer-
clse, he found himself perspiring pro-
fusely, Now and again he saw fit to
pause, removing his hat and utilizing
a large solled bandana with grim
abandon.

At such times his face wonld he up-
turned, eves tralned upon the dim in-
finltes bevond the pale moon-smitten
sky. And he would sigh profoundly—
not the furnace sigh of a lover think-
ing of his mistress, but the heartfelt
and moving sigh of the man of years
and cares who has drunk deep of that
cup of bitterness called Unappreclated
Genius.

Then, tucking the clammy bandans
into a hip pocket, and withdrawiog his
vearning gaze from the heavens, would
gtruggle on, with o funereal counte-
nance as the ontward and visible mani-
festation of a mind burdened with
mundane concerns; such as (oné
might shrewdly surmise) that auto-
graphed portrait of a deputy commis-
gloner of police which the detective's
Iynx-like eves had discovered on Malt-
land's escritoire, unhappily, toward
the close of thelr conference, or, pos-
sihly the mighty niroeesses of depart.
mental law, with its attendant annoy-
ances of charges preferred, hearings
before an obviously prejudiced yet
high-principled martinet, reprimands
and rulings, reductlons In  rank,
“breaking,” transfers; or—yet a third
possibility—with the prevailing rate
of wage as contrasted between detee-
tive and “stdewalk-pounder,” and the
cost of lving as contrasted between
Manhattan, on the one hand, and Ja-
mAaica, Bronxville, or 8t. George, Sta
ten Island, on the other,

A dimly-lighted side-entrance pres.
ently loomed invitingly in the ser
geant's path. He glanced up, some-
thing surpriged to find himself on
Sixth avenue; then, bowed with the
fatigue of a busy day, turned aside,
entering a dingy back room separated
from the har proper (at that illiecit
hour) by a curtain of green balze, A
number of tables whose sloppy ifml
tation rosewood tops shone dimly In
the murky gaslight, were set about,
here and there, for the accommodation
of a herd of sleepy-eyed, case-hardened
habitues,

Into a vacant chair beslde one of
these the detective dropped, and famil:
larly requested the lanternjawed
walter, who presently bustled to his
side, to "Back meh up a tub of suds,
George, Noh," In response to
a coneerned query, “l aln’t feelin' up
to much to-nlght.”

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

ALL MATTER OF PROPINQUITY.

It Is the Event Near at Hand That
Counts Most in Everything.

The dezth of hundreds of people In
a distant part of the country from
where we live hardly arouses more
than passing interest, and the more or
less sudden taking away of thousands
of lives In some far remote land
evokes no more than a word of sym:
pathy from those a long distance
away. But the glngle dealh near at
hand, the funeral across the street,
makes the strongestfpossible mark on
the mind.

Propinquity, in that as in everything
else, 1s what tounts. The death In the
fumily cuts Into the heart for years.
If accompanied by detalls that make it
a horror, the shock often remalns with
the survivors to the end of thelr own
lives. If the lost relative has met a
violent death, by accident or other-
wise, the angulsh of those left behind
I8 all the more polgnant and endur
Ing. Worst of all, and most lasting in
Its effect upon the survivors, is the
death where unexpected fAnanclnl dis-
tress or ruln follows the logs of the
family head. It Is a wretched home
eirele for many a year when the chlef
fs taken away, leaving only debts,
with no property, not even a little in
surance policy, behind.

Royal Chickens of Japan,

“The most beautiful and extraor
dinary chickens in the world are those
bred by the royal famlly of Japan, the
privilege of raising them not belng
accorded to any of the Mikado's sub-
jects,” sald Mr. L. J. De Courcey of
Yokohama, “These chickens are cele.
brated for the wonderful growth of
their tall feathers, a full grown roos-
ter's tall oftéen reaching a length of
20 feet. The tall Is of a lovely deep
blue shade, while the body Is buff, and
about the neck is a white ring. A palr
of theso chickens has been known to
sell to & wealthy Engllshman for
$1,000 on condition that he would take
them out of the country.

"l belleve that ere long the species
will entirely disappear, as [ heard be-
fore lenving Japan that it was the In-
tentlon of his majesty to cease thelir

breeding.”

'FLOWER IS QUITE POPULAR

Gladiolus Is One of Best Summer
Flowering Bulbs—Plant About Same
Time as Sweet Corn.

By LEROY CADY)

One of the best summer-flowering
bulbk 1s the gladlolus. The bulbs
may be purchased from any rellable
nurseryman or geedsman for from one
to three dollars per hundred, for the
conimoner mixed bulbs, up to several
dollars & dozen for the more fancy
bulbs,

They should be planted about the
same time saweel corn s planted, and
given much the same cultivation as
uny other garden crop. Plant three
o four Inches deep, In rows thirty
inches apart, and slx or eight Inches
apart In the rows.

The blooms may be cut when the
first bloom opens, and the buds will
continue to open for a week or two,
if plaged In water, At the end of the
Erowing season, dig and dry the bulbs
untll the bulbs and bulblets can easily
be separated. Store, In any cellar
wliere they will not get wet or dry
out, The small bulblets may be saved
nnl sowed llke peas In the spring
producing flowering plants In about
fwo years,

TO BUILD POULTRY HOUSES

Can Be Successfully Constructed ol
Almost Any Material—Three Im-
portant Essentlals,

A poultry house can be successfully
constructed of almost any material as
luwber, brick, stoue, adobe, sod or co
ment and even a dugout will answe
very well. Many of our fanciers put
too much money Into the bulldings, All
that Is necessary is that the houses
are warm, properly ventilated and
well lighted. The wall doeg not need te
be doubled providing the single one s
tightly constructed. With a frame
house one thickness of good matched
lumber such as drop slding, flooring ot
shiplap Is all that is necessary, It Is a
good plan to bulld the outside wall of
some of the cheaper materials than
matehed lumber—such ag barn siding
with battons—and thon lath and plas
ter on the inslde or line It with bulld
Ing paper, preferably tar paper. This
makes & warm house, which 18 some
what more expensive than a single
walled but does not present so good an
outside appearance, However, for a
good cheap house that presents a good
appearance, there la nothing better

than the single wall, covered with drop
siding,

Hints for the Hog Ralser,

If the litters begin to run down in
number and size the fault Is seldom
to be found with the boar, but It gen.
erally lles with the sow.

More small hogs have probahbly heen
marketed In the past two years than
ever before durlng the same time,

When a hog reaches 200 pounds in
welght It requires extra good care and
an expert feeder to continue to lay
on flesh at a profit,

Too many farmers have an aversion
to feeding hogs In cold weather he-
cause It 18 an unpleasant job and sell
off thelr herd early and then when
(e weather becomes good haul thelr
¢corn to market,

Care of the Incubator,

If you use an Incubator you must
practically sleep with It—that Is, you
must watch it day and night, and
after you have thoroughly learned all
tbat the manufacturer tells yon In the
directiona on the machine you must
uge your own common sense and com-
ply with the varylng conditlons of
cilmate. When the youngsters come
out of the shell they, too, must be
watched every day and be cared for In
every detail all of the time, Young
chickens cannot be ralsed by any per
son who I8 frequently away from
home for long Intervals. One must ba
on the Job all the time,

Notes of the Sheepfold,

Sheep do not require much ghelter
except to keep off the raln, [ always
put my flock up In falling weather ex-
cept durlng the summer when It s
hot and the rain s a rellef'to them,
savs & writer In an exchange,

It I8 best to leave them out In the
coldest weather, except of course at
lan:bing time when they must be
sheltered. ~

Lambs will stand the cold better
than any other young animals and
there 18 not much difficulty In saving
them If they get full of thelr mother's
milk once,

Contents of Food.

Proteln, starch, fat, sugar and fiber
are the nutrlments that make up
foods, Proteln Is the only one from
which muscle and tisstue can be made:
the others serve to produce heat, en-
ergy and fat., Starch and sugar are
equal in food value. The fiber In the
plant cut green hna the same food
value as starch—when the plant is
wature the fiber becomes largely In-
digestible, as In starch. Fat serves
the same purpose In the anlmal body
as starch; It ls more concentrated,
having t and ‘one-fourth times as
much nutrlment In a given welght
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