PP ——
e

S —
w

B

]

e
-

-

T, b

a

S——

&

——

=

Coprright, 1011, b the New York Mems!d o Al Nty resereml
= HOF affairs of mvs ! W N the
Adventure H r's ! DeSS | . "
enguge us v " ! in i 1
stat 1 with
rag. however, wns an oxceptio He Line
apon the rug before its time.of mystery It was Iving
among other tered t gs In an *xceptio y littered
room as he { his art AC tance Vereker casu
ally met in the | £ a friend and passed the time
of day
They had paused pear the open door of the littered
room and the voices in it were so 5 iy
A small, shabby man was saying that he was geing
to sell the lot and go out West and that the East was
an unmentionable place anyway
Then Vereker and Valentine Stone together n 1

the rug Iring on the door and cle e g
eral sale. It was dusty
rug lover it shone from its ta

was small and

lewel. It

sign, a praver rug of n
Rtone Ufted almost sl Itaneous fingers, each to the

pther—the =ign of future possession by the first to
make §2. And It was Vercker whe
time signed first. He walked up to the owner
“1M1 give vou twenty,” said Vereker
The man stared wonderingly, as do dull men (o
whom events come too fast.
“Go ahead,” said he, dully holding «

1 Vereker

» by some fractional

“for that rug

“I'm crazy, I know.," sal

monoey, " but all €0
He polled the purchase up,

rugs, put it under his

Btone shook bands with

stairs to his friend's

ectors are

ute even for praver

and

Vereker and proceeded up-

Assumed DOSSFsSSI00.

hafart

agaln voices of chaffering cam

roOm

“I'm a dealer,” sald a strange volce, “an¢

ve a sale.”

downstairs that you

answered th

“Suare,” shabby man who had
the rug

“I'll buy everything you got In a lump,” sal
dealer concisely.

“Go anhead,” said the shabby man.
“And I'll

evervthing

Stone stopped, interested
seemed a lot of m
noticed when he had

“Here's your money,” sal

oney for

wiore

paunsed

d the

dealer, taking a ¥«

low roll from his pocket, separating some of its con
stituent parts and handing them over. “I've got a
wagon downstairs. I may as well take it away oow.
Im™

He called in the vague direction of the street and
there were amswering footsteps on the stalrs, *I
bought the lot, Jim,” said the dealer hurriedly. “Take
everrthing. Get busy now; I'll be back before you've
done.”

“He hurried downstairs, a sweating man, dark and
gaunt and quick. Stone f wed wly. “Two hu
dred dollars for the lot,” he thought Fwo hundred
dollars for the * He kept thinking of that amount;
It seemed so much to ttle

He stopped at the d it the wagon h
walted outside and at the gz lark dealer hurrving
ap the street to a nearby Iim™ pated V1
the stairs, taking to the wag plies of rubt d
as Stone watched It and watched it he felt upon
once more one of those strange premonitions that nd
renture was touching bis elbow and beckoning him to
follow. 8o “Jim™ depo=ited his rubbish and ascended
for another load, and the gaunt, dark man came r
rying back, and e was 1% th 1 wins
searching the wagon eagerly, searching and sear
Ing till “Jim" agaln appeared

*“Got the rug this time, Jim: g asked

“What rug?” sald Jig, stowing a r f tatterrd
rebhish

“The small 1 the gaunt T " ;
“the little rug with the funny %"

“I ain't got It,” sald Jin

got 1t?™ sald the man img T he
get it It's there mewher 3 t next * ’

But *J appeared pext time f )
telligence

*“There ain't no little mg,’ ;! I | 1
there ain’t none. I got all the rug

Jut the dark and gaunt 5 v s
already up the e wndd ‘
with hurried strides. Stoge f
L] 1 t) w v " v
Whers I v thap *

“Oh t i I 1 '
wasn't t ‘ . 1
the de ’ iMed and P
ment

What was h ¥ r

“Yereker sald Stone. | g It “[ s with
bim when he bought It though,” he continued, *I
dom’ e it's 1 1 e he Y to
1} it

I'he d« . 3 the e add ne re in
Twelfth tree I . ¥ '

W thought S ' t ™
the rug, after He P :
n I f

d

vext , " ot i i
L ] & \ [vsts Al er of Gifted
'j' e wa t re h i "I» i ..'“
connection wtween he deee il thenr f the
dealer for the rug it that strange sixth sense that
toid bim the cas mtained sor Ler somme ol
ment of adventure L Ie ungly to him He felt
mgnin that he was upon the verge of actlon and ad
venture such as Lis spirit eraved

Mysterious Death of the Artist.

Hastlly despatclilng his breakfast e was soon upon

AD

THE MYSTERY OF

e fatof is Lite acousiptance, the direc-

THE

PERSIAN

By‘ HHamilton 40{39’

the morning paper had been s fie. On his jom ¥
arried t detalis in his
. ng a
{ Lpected fmyg ent [
. s tena Vere
- I, with the purple marks of fingers on > 1 |
t t s form stilfened in death. Tis rings were
Ve kis fingers. Fifty « rs L w
Is p etbook. Everrthing the studio remalned
adisturbed
It was this want of der as the reason for th
B e that le It In a [ for
Ver had been a man of id life and no fe e
F - » L -~

§ f d of Vereker d d
\ b in -
As for the body, It lay It i ‘ dr \
dq 1, and 1] initor igged lugubriously as he
A pered confident y of tha Fie e E 4 Zen
¥ n i thie « Bt ne w ] fu - f
oductory | w of the gubriouy 5
< . § it 10 ) led by
t te delig it the 1 r
" o . < If
prf e 1 K \ f
i akot towned
I 1z ta 1 upm
i ' elr f. ir v
< however | o t 1
b . fous e y of t L i
’ i hou tue phacs L g
I mitfl -\'.l ni rt but f
t t i ] luor i
It w not the I
| i i As o] a
L ttl side nnd ¢ L I
[¥id " . 1 z | S I 1
ed ot thi
1l L ]
‘thing " b
A rug.,” Btoug s
Y
] * T 13
rr . !
1 | - 1 ’
H 1 i -
I (i | o1t d |
it I i xi aOwW 1 forgn it ;
1"l r one P r - ¥ ' ) k and
tl J rsent opened. A goer o i ]
Hrjie A d a Lo with a nre e » Qi fu Wity
) f »
A\ that's 4 ‘ emarked neequent
to the two as he T ned b
o~ s tl g wi t I indied 1
of u don’t ross that kind every day
“. i \ ok 1
He opened the do 1 iy tond L
f nion ente | Vi ria e fd o ugh upon
t d, thongh Stor ook did 1 Jwell o I
f 11l his pulse f i thrilling deed
he hind a strange awe and 1 tery for the randown
( work of the human machin So he looked hur
riedly for the rug, but there waus no rug, neither on
t le nor Hoor nor chalr, The rug was the one thing
missing: the luconsequential, though sufliciently cu-
ous rug was the one thing missing
The adventure hunter thought of these things ns he
went away Of one thing, however, he was snre
The murder had obviously been done for the rug. The
fdenler, or the ostenslble dealer, had evidently done
the murder, but, puzzie at the question ns Stone

wonld, he could get no snggestion of its pecullar value
as the balance for ‘e brutal crime. It might have
heen that In_the . ot of altercation the dealer-had

| lered bef NOw he v f ket
1t 1 \ L | \ i
n d there « ' Th W

i ¥ t! I

of *J he eag y ’ )
of Verek :

I I I self, w wn4 o 1
Stone 1d get 1 { 1 | 1
to cart some stufll awany, w! Wi v
by Ihat was all he knew.,  Hu ! ] such
apd such an address Stone went tot ton, but with
ittle bope of a clew il L 1 I it for the
fur in had I we

L

ey - e ' ! i
- e, Sl
=i

“Up!" rasped Stone
i hand; ol

4 ‘ ol il f rs |
i ! i 1] mbby ma for |
b f] I | roenin, Wl it
X 1l i) f
il o t ‘ i ’
f d engneed ‘ ' r
' [ . | 4 . H . 1 '
- I 1 poldd
I

; I ! b |

I Ll I I et Ive s i i .
[} by 1 " f 1 v

i £ rea i il

And "l i irning n N e
I r thfast An it i |

i u i tl toyg I “ 0 "
bikae n rol ) i ‘
photog edd foatu i
r y e deale f " .
i ro 1t 1
u tnl l Il i
i | i 1 al t quick »x
. yeeldi ol Aol "
t ! l :,' t '} ‘i

) d t W 1 I the traln

a t, be did i diy

| W 3 of the train o DASSETIZCTS SO W

e felluow e down the bowlders, galnlng a feuar-
ful tmpetu I'hen, when alimost at the bhottom, he had
Hpped and was hurled down upon his shde e Lhad
been pleked up dead, the paper sald s name was
unknowr But, strangely enough, the rug vowhere
could be found

Problem of the Rug.

Va tine Btone assimilated these detalls with eon-
flicting feellngs—those of pleasure that bis premond-
t i mystery were obnce more proven (o he right:
1 e of perplexity that the solutlon of the problem
wn ¢ distant as ever The rug was now beginning

to shape In bis mind In strange and fanciful wavs., It

wins obvious now that the murder of Vereker had been

wecomplished

for the rug alone and that the erime was
Yet what could the
terlous Why this
worth pos=ibly $200 at the outzide value, be so greatly
i thing of tragedy and blood, tal I
as Lie Who had eome by It, and how?

It was seldom that any mystery which the Adven-

noe result of passion, rug's mys-

virlue be? ghionld small square,

ng s possessor even

touehed jt?

ture Hunter had determined to solve left him utterly
without theories for solution, but the mystery of the
Berslan rug was one that threatened to do so. For
once Stone was thoroughly at a loss. He made inquiry
of every dealer of prominence In the country, but no
trace or suggestion concerning It could he get,

So it was that, three months after the tragedy In

- i - - .

ziven up hope of coming at any itlon of the puzzie
It v hi mystery intl ne of | A h
| wetaphorically | mded o Iry
A\ 1 I!..-l’ B wil ! hnil ded tely
n (" ? ! rofl
g | iin, b onnd himself at the
wl { of A r seidl upon the busine of
f s Wl I CRSAry i rey . v it
which we burden departing friends to Europe i
I 1 v and walting, found hhwpself staring down
at a famillae and eccentele obiject, squeceed an
pett its and shawls and all the Impedimenta of an
Italine und « erant’s luggnge. It was the prayer
' ierived at a further stage of checkered po
Amid over the bundle t CAE POSSE 1 tn
t! sturdy, dark eyed, ollve hued shawled woman
at v munching some bpead and some onlon
L € back to Ttaly Btong ited her
I'l womnn looked disteustfully for a moment, but
Atone nk face decided her to gen
“You sinld she “Go ba g0 buek to Eetall 0"

ie intruders were raised
Lback f t v tont (HTR T t il e
“That's Hue el Mlone, g rnn with
! warmth of hils reception And— er, what's that
e got there? That's & Mg, 'su't It
I lis womhbn | gh-l“lf-f- il oInmur itively
Y o T T T “Thatp n rug My man peeked
t 1 rg ap My man work oo a rallrond He
frace il Ipr=—pwek dat up | the b i Y that-a
i
I'w ¥ Todlars.” sali , ¢ uelhinitivel I'he
' " il wowing I e ey ntdd o
i v lindodnie Lhe rojpwe That I eased ber b
L Hhe smtlod o wlly i the yellow
pressed Int wer hnt stone rolled up the
il ite, Liny objeet, bnt even as he did so e becaine
voof uh enger glance wh wias dlrected Lo him
Withont appearing to notlee 11, hie took an nunoticed
irvey of the man whose attention he had drawn
I e durk and shubiby, sginister aud fartive, Stone
slonm! talking to the woman, and il keeping the
i n unobtrusive regnard wilked nonchalantly
nbont waltlng for his frlepds, amd when they finally
eariedl he, pleading business, them a brlef
Giowdby.”  Then, walklng slowly through the sireets
tor his hogne, he gave bis pursaer (for his Instinet told
him that opce azaln the relentless pursult of the rug
hnd recommenced! every ehintice
The mun followed doggedly on the other side twen-
ty paces behind, taking advantage of esvery cover In
the shape of groups of walkers In the sireot Severnl
timnes Ntone stopped to enjoy the grim bumor of the
man’'s walt, whieh e saw reflected In the windows In
which he looked, And there wns the fellow, vnob
rrusive Lut dellberate, patient but with a dogged
tenaclty of purpose written npon his face,
So Stone arrived at his hotel and saw the fellow
wilting stlil, seated on the stone step of n yacant

house at some distance up the street

ut Btone had on this occasion no Idea of walting

nt home, He had a plan,in view which be could bot
ter put Into operatlon In the brown sione honse of
Leveritt, his friend He levied upon that honse

through the telephone,

“WIHI you let me Invite myself 7" he Inquired, nftee
ringing np the number. “Just for
think, though possibly for a week "

The volee at the other end of the wire betrayved no
surprise. Btone's friends Lhad no surprises
came to Stone. So Stone walked forth with his rmg
ngain, obtrusively displayed, and again  his
friend of tie furtive face and the shabby clothes fol-
lowed, and at Stone's entrance to the lLiouse of his
friend walted still,

this evening, I

when {1

fvan

It wans dusk when Stone arrlved and In a fow
words explained to his friend the disposition he, the
adventure hunter, wished to make of that friend's
house. The friend nodded agreeably. IHe was not
an adventure hunter, but had lny sympathles. Ko
'r_rug out-

#hy h, 1 10 ) ' ¥ E D

VENTURE HUNTER'|

RUG

spread upon the table of the second n ¢ -
wl Wi il hrary, ti! the clock
'J‘

wl h 1 ]l e sent | obwddiont |

| i e Ni ¢ turned up the | ol
1 i et book and disposed f "
i) de the 1 ht WAs o, and n "

'

ounds of wan and his trafie becaine .
tary \ the clock struek the half pa Wt
there was Hittle stir Then Stone stret s
yvawned, looked at his wateh, carefully | the
bllnds down, turned off the electries and, e P ha
ug upon I ace tl table, procecded
[ £ U] 1] I ] on 1. ] e, ll’ 1 1lry
to the room directly above

This room, however, he did not llght. 11 y
pecpesd through the edges of the | 1 ha
chuckled, for what he had expected to ses atid
the sighit was pleasant to hilm

Capturing the Men.

Almioat opposite to the house In whicl vaited
wias ab uncompleted akyscraper, Its ga b owt hola
ton strocture rislog sllbouetted clearly ag st the
white moon. But [t was not this for which ked
Fhis was but the setting. It was at the 0fih apd
progressing atory that he peered and at w ' be
smlled grimiy It was the Mgure of a t twe
men, outlined ageinst the transparent Chey
stoodd metlonless for ten nilnutes, for The

k ir k half pust one beafores they #
thelr vigh et they .1:1,”|||..I|:ml sutious!y the
shadow f thu W i . rle

1 e sal miml g sl 2 king hils watch bt
f nho e ticuinr pleasure I'hen '
Hatening with o striking and sllent | I'he
nigl Y I fhme wag very st Nnls it
s #ant sound \ine oceaslona \ ol
emphasize the broodiug silence Then o n ghe,
slight movement downstnirs Hemon "

clossly moved toward his friend's r [ rof
which war open. Leveritt was walting, warned, alest,
n the dark Stone pressed bls arm and t ved
ponidles y an the tl kly 'Illlil""d atn a and
woltd w it n word outslde the room b "

Ooh, I how easy Innghed one fellow room
n 1 {ert " He had turned on one all « e
vimp and half sat on the table, negligent ging
i

Valentine Stone caref vy covered ea " y and
slgned to Leve t, who touched a button i ghis
Nashed up

Upl™ rasped Stone

The four honds of the Intruders were r 1

Yo en really than 1 wished ~ 1ven
ture | er sl In the rug business, Mr. Dealer?™
I'he gnunte darker man of the two qua 1 I'hen
the r N les of his nosition pme home t

I'le ¢ up, Leveritt snld Stone, “amd | ‘em
out in the Lin 1 telephone Leveritt bo A one
f * with a handkerchief, moving toward Jourf,
'he her, » with his hands up, followed slowiy.
Near the entrance he walted, his back near the sde
to the door He seemed to lean for a moment and
i hie ghts were out. He had pressed the ieh
l i he ducked and was upon Slone, wren 4
the we v from the adventure hunter's hand, and a
f Ie report ng out Leveritt had ] L]
wher fellow, « lobh of manacling uncompleted. 10
the dark Stone clinched with the man, only | g
crowd bt and get the arm which beld the wenj -Il
He galned a bold of one arm, b knew t which,
He did not know what moment another shot w il
ring out this time dJdefinitely ending things e
iwisted with all his strength, engaged upon thag
wir bt v of jiuJits known as the “come along I'hen
mine the sharp sound of & crack, & groan nmdd the dull
sonnd of u weapon fulllpg to the floor He Lad clhosen
the right arm from the joltery of the dark

But the Helits suddenly fNasbed on agaln, turued up
! eritt, amd the fellow rose from the fos upon
"W e hind fallen As he did so a small o ke .r L)
mlhinost ol wed o the struggle fell to the Houk
Stoue intaftly possessed hlmself of It

“Curious, oh stivervd the fellow Stone opened
the book mechanically and bis eyes fell upon a pewe
paper clpplog gummed to one of the leaves :

Ye thut's 11, said he. “You've got It it

wonldo't have happened If he would have 3"1:'.1-] wilh
I -

Lt ursed rug
Stone swiftly seanned the clipping.
“Ilow did you cowe by it?" he asked, “and how

did you know it when you saw ity

“Well, 1 pleked It up,” sulkily sald the n it
vou wunt to know so wmuch. I plcked It up on the
very day 1 read that elipplog In the paper. | inek
dence? Well, more of 'em happen in life than yo®
think of. Then 1 found out Ity secret. You can | d
must secrets If you go after ‘em. 1 found It after "
one olse hid It, too-<but he's dead now. Well, It hap-

pened at a thme that I was moving, and [ Jost track «

it before I'd written down what It was, 1 suppose
the delivery man had a wife who lked such o
Then 1 traced It to that fellow that sold it that das.
It took me six months, It had changed hands several
time It hns the trick of that™

e was Interrupted by the entrance of the

tives IBut Stone scearcely notlced them other B
by Indieating the prisoners with his hand g
The detectives looked surprised. “Who are 1hef,

Mr, Stone " asked he, -
“The man who killed Vereker and a friend of his
answered Stone, “but walt a bit, Lieutenant Just

listen to this"

He commenced to read, while the polleeman re
garded him blankly,

“Great Interest attnches in a pecullar way
recent discoveries of anclent colns and jJewels W

tin the

came 1o lght through Professor Jewett's excavationd
In Arnbla on the site of several anclent Assyrian citis

It brings to mimd a legend still possessed by '_"
Arablan tribe, which has come down through count
less generntlons, that there exists an almost ncnl r:

Inble hidden treasure in some anclent Assyrian ¢
long sluce gone to ruin and coversd hy desert sanis
The story has it that the secret was written on a (R

which I« supposed to exist somewhere In the wor I
but of which track has been Jost for hundreds o
_\l'.ll'!\" 1 e

“Say, Mr. Stone,” sald the lleutenant genlaily,

“what's got you? What fo the hell are you talking
about? I guess It's some Josh, lso't 107"

Btone Indicated the prayer rug lying on the table

“You see that ¥ asked he,

“That little square of carpet? Inquired the polloee
man

“Wall, I pleked that up for $20 yesterday,” replicd
the adventure hunter, “It was a bargain.”

The pollceman stroked bis blue jowl In a puzzied
WY,

“Well, I'm damned If T see the point,” sald he
“Tell me that agaln some other time. I'd bettef
Lnlm the prisoners to the station now, You're ull:f'"'
etective, but I'll be bhan It I ean see your Jokos
Good day, sir.,” s
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