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BEN CHACHERRE,

BYNOPSIS.~During the helght of
the New Orleans carnlval season
Jachin Mell, wealthy though somes
what mysterious eitieerd, and Dr.
Annley, ura discussing n series of
robberies by an Individual known
an tha Midnight Masquer, who, in-
varlably attired ns mo aviktor, s
long defled the pollce, Jonepls Mill-
lard, wealthy bunker, W giving o
ball that night, at which the Mas-
quer has threatoned to appenr and
rob the glests, Fell and Avsley,
on thelr way to tha affair, meet @
girt dressed an Columbing, seeming-
Iy known to Fell, but masked, who
nodompunies them to the  ball
Luola Ladanols; recentiy the ward
of her uncle, Joseph Malllard, |s
tha Columblne. At the btdll, Bob
Milllard, won of the banler, mgain
proposes to her and is rafused. He
offers o buy some of her property,
A Franglgcan monk Interdin her,
He turns out to be Prince Gramont.
In his Mhrary Joseph Mallinrd smd |
A group of bia frlends are held up
and robbed by the Midnight Mas-
quor, Lucle Ledanoly, the lawt of
an old fumily, is In atraltened Cle-
cumutanees.  Joseph Malllard's han-
ditng of her funds has been unfor-
tunate. Foll ln an old fricnd of her
purents and desply fnterested in
the mirl, Menry Crunoent really
the Prince de Gramont, Is enamored
of TLaels, Ducole wlks with Fell
about her wifairs and the Manked
Manquer,  Gramont's  clauffeur,
Hammond, nergeant In the A, H,
1%, llves with him. He was the
originpl Midnight  Masquer,  and
Gromont Had assimed the role,
Whers Hammond had been a tob-
Ler for fnanclal galn, Gramont,
af course, in not. e arranges to
return tha “loot" o thdse whom
he hus robbed. Gramont and Ham«
mond pot the jewels and motiey
In individunl packnyges to be re-
turped ths next day,

— —
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In the garage Hammond switehed
on the lghts of the car, By the glow
they disposed thelr burdens In the Tug-
guge compurtment of the tonaeun,
which held them nently. The com-
partment. closed and locked, they re-
turned Into the house nnd dismissed
the nitule o8 setthisd,

Upon the followlng mornlog Ciras
mont, who usnally breakfasted en pen-
glon with his hostess; hud burely sent-
ed hlinself ot the talile when he g
celved the fgure of Hommond at the
rear entrance of the dining room., The
chauoffeur beckoned him hastily.

“Come out here, cnp'nl” Huammond
was breathing henvily, and gecmed to
Le In Some agltation. “Wunt to show
you somethin'{"

Grampnt ro#s and followed ITam-
mond out to the garuge, much to his
nmnxement, The ehanfenr hilted be-
glde the car nod extended Mmoo key,
poloting to the luggnge compartment,

“Here's the key—you opin herl!?

“What's the matter, muan?"

“The stulf's gone ™

Gramont selged the key and openad
the  compartment,

dogged sllonce.

"I knew you'd suspeet me! brole
out the chuufMenr, but Gramont luter-
rupted Blm durtly,

“Don't be o fool; nothiog of the
sort, Woa the gurage looked ¥

“Yen, nnd the compartment, ool 1
e out (o look over st cut thee,
and thonght 1A mpke suve the stuft
was snfe—"

“We're up nguinst 1p that's all
Someone wiust have been watching us
ligt night, eh?"

“Tho goy that tealied yon yester-
dby, most Mke” agreed  Iammond,
dourly, “You think they got s, cap'n?
What ean we do?"

Dot Gramont shrugged his shonl-
dera and lapghed. “Nothipg exeopt to
walt and spe  whiat bhappens next|
Don't teuch that compurtment door, 1
want to exawilng it later”

Hamtmond  gueed  admieingly after
him pns e crossed the garden, Y1 yon
ain't o cool hand, I'm o Dutchman "
he murmured, and followed lils master,

CHAPTER VI,
Chachorre,

At ten o'clock that Monduy morn-
Ing Geamont's onr appronched Coannl
street, and balted a block distunt,
(ramont left the car, wnd turoed Lo
sponk with Hunmoni.

“I've made obt at least two fnger
printa on the lugguge compartment,”
he sald, guletly, YDrive sround te
pollge headquartérs and eéntér a cons
plalnt o my pame to o rohbery of the
pompartment ; say that the thief got
awny with some valunble packnges 1
ld been nbout to mall. They lave n
process of tran&ferring lingerprints
such us these : get It done, Perhnps they
cnn identify the thief, for It most have
heen gome elever pleklock to get Into
the compnrtment without lenving a
gernteh, It waos somecne sent by that
devil Juchin Fell, and 'l land him
it T cant"

“Phen Fell will lnnd us If he's got
the stulr{*

“Let him! How can he prove any-
thing, unless he had brought the po-
liee to open up that compartivent¥ Get
glong with youl”

Hammond grinned, saluted, and
drove Away.
Slowly Gramont edged s way

through the eddying erowds to Cunal

| fishioned,

It proved empty,
S Andedd,  Dle stared up Into the face
of Hammond, who wis watching In

street, nod presently gnined the Lnps-
Ing portals of the Hxeiér Nutlonsl
bank., Euotering the bLullding, he sent
his card to the private office of the
president; a moment Inter he wos
vghored In, snd wus closeved with Jo-
seph Malllnrd,

The Intertor of the Exeter Nutlona!
rellected the stern personinlity  thiat
rifed it. The bank was dork, oll-
copspryutlve, guarded with
much e¢ffeontery of lton grills and birs
agninst the evil doer,

The window men greeted thelr eus
tomers with Infrequent smiles, with
cattlon und reserve so great that it
wis  positively  chllly. Eusplelon
seemed In the alr, The bank's reputa.
tlan for guarding the sanctity of
wealth seemed to rest heavily upon
el palr of howed shoulders.

The Luslness customers of this hank
found thelr affales handled coldly, ef-
ficlently, with an luhuman preclsion
thut wns ndmirable. 1t was gooml for
business, und they lked [t. ‘Chere
were no wistakes,

People who were nccustamed to
denling with bunkers of cordinl gmile
and courteous word, people who Hked
to walk Into a bunk nod to be met
with A persopnl ™ greeting, dld not
come here, nor were they wanted
here, Chance customers who entered
the sncred portals were duly cowed
and put In thele proper plaee.  Most
of them were, that 1s.  Occasloually
gome Intrepld  sodl appedred  who
seemed tmpervions to the gloomy
ehill, who seemed even to resent b
One of these persons was now stant-
Ing 1n the lobby and staving around
with a éool Impudence which drew un-
favorable glunces from the clerks,

He was o decently dressed follow,
obvlously no customer of this saero-
sunet ploee, obvlously o stranger to
Its Interlor. Benepth n raklshly
cocked soft hot beamed a countenance
thut bore a look of self-assured Imper-
tinent deviltry. After ono look at thiat
countennnee  the usslstant enshier
erooked a lhasty fnger at the floor
guard, who nodded und walked to the
Intruder with o polite query.

“Can I help you, siry!

MThe Intruder turned, favored the

guard with a eool stare, then hroke
Into a laugh and a food of Creole dia-
lect. *

"Why, If It lsn't old Lacrolx from
Aud look ut the brags but

Curencrol

“Go to the Devil, Then" Snapped
Chacherre, and Turned Away.

tons—dighle! Yon must own this
plage, helng—the mt's tnll grows in
time, I see! You remember mef"

"Ben  Chigcherre )™  exclalmod  the
gunrd, loslng Wis dignity for b 'lo-
gtant,  “"Why—you vaurien, you!"

YSo yon turn up your sanctified nose
at Bun Clincherre, do youd” exeinimed
thut person Jouttily, “A vaorlen, sm
1?7 Old pencock! Lead we to the man
who ecnshes checks, lackey, bruss but
tons that you arel Come, obey mg,
or Tl have you thrown into the
streoet 1" )

“You—you wish to cash a cheek?
But you ure not known here—"

“Bah, tnsolent one! Monkey in the
cilabash that you wre! Do you not
know mai"

“Heaven progerve mel 1 will oot
angwer for your accursed checks™

“Go to the devll, then” snapped
Chacherre, and tumed awny.

His roving eyes had already found
the correct window by means of the
other persons secking It, angd now he
stepped Into the small quene that had
formed.  When it came his turn, he
slld his check meross the mwarble slyb,
tucked his thumbs Into the armboles
of his vest, and lpudently stared Into
the questioning, coldly repelient eyes
of the teller.

"WellT™ Le exclalmed, as the tellem
examined the check. “Do you wish to
ent it, thut you sniff so hurd 3"

The teller gave him o glance, “This
Is for a thousand dollars—"

“Can I vot read? sald Clincherre,
with an Impudent gegtire. “Am I an
ignorant ‘Calun? Have I nol eyes In
my head? If you wlsh to start an

wrgument, say that the chieck Is for n
hunidred dollurs, Then, Ly heaven, T
will nrgue something with you!"

“Yaou are Ben Chacherre, ehi? Does
anyone here know you?"
Chacherre exploded In n  violent

oath, “Dolt thut you are, do I have
to be known when the check 19 In-
dorsed under wmy  signature?  Whe
tuught yed husiness, monkey?”

“True” answered the teller sulldiy.
“Yet the nmount—"

“On, bah!™ Chacherre snnpped his
fingers.  “"Go and telephone  Juchin
Fell, you ol woman! Go and tell
liim you do not know hls signature—
well, who sre you Inokimg at? Am I
u télephone, then? Yon are not hived
Lo look bot to act! Get wbout 11"

The enraged nnd scondalized teller
beckoned a confrere.  Jachin Fell was

telephioned, Presimuobly lils response
wus  renssurlng, for Chacherre was
presently handed a thousand dollars
In small bills, as he requested, [!ei
Insisied upon counting over the money
at the window: with Insolent nssidolty,
flung a funl eamplingent ot the eller,
and swaggered across the lobby, He
waa still standing by the entrance
when' Ienry Gramont left the private
office of the president and passed him
by without u look,

Toward noon Gramont arrived afoot
at his pension.  Behind the garage, 1o
the alley, he discovered Hammond
Buslly at wark cleaning und pollshing
the englne of the car.

“Hello!" he exclalmed, cheerlly,
“What Juck?”
“Pretty  good, copnt  Hammond

glaneed up, then puaused.

A stranger was strolllng  toward
them along the alleyway, 4 Janaty lne
dividoal who waos guyly whistling wnd
who soemed entirely curefree and
happy, He appeared to have no fne
terest whotever In' them, and FHume
mond concluded thuyt he was lunoeu-
Ous;

“They got them prints fine, cap'n,
What's more, they think they've locot-
ed the fallow that made "em.”

“Ah, good work!" exclalmed Gra-
mont, "Some criminal®"

Hnmmond frowned., The stranger
had come to a halt u few feet distant,
lung them a Jerky, coreless nod, and
was heginning to roll 4 clgarette. He
surveyed the car with n knowing and
appreciotive eye.  Flummond  turned
his back on the man disduinfully,

“Yop—n sneak thlef they'd pinched
a oouple of years back; didn't know
where he wns, but the prints seemed
to fit him. They'll come up and look
things over sometime today, then go
after him and land bl

Gramont gave the stronger a glance,
but the other was still surveying the
enr with evident admiration, It he
hewrd thelr words he gave them no
attention,

“Who wns the mun, then?" asked
Gramont.

“A puy with a gueer nnme—HRen
Chacherre”  Hummond pronounced It
6g bhe deemel correct—as the nnme
was spelled, “Only they didn't call
him thot. Here, T wrote it down.”

He fished In Wiy pocket and pro
duced n paper. Gramont glanced ot
It and laughd,

“Oh, Chacherre!™ He gnve the)
name the Creole pronunciution
“Yep, Sasherry. I expect they'll

come uny thoe now—sald twe bulls
would drop In.”

YAl rlght*  Geamont nodded and
turned nway, with unother glance at
the stranged, “I'll tor want the car
today nor tonight that 1 know of. I'm
not golng to the Proteus ball. 8o your
time's your own untll tomorrow ; mnks
the most of 1"

He disappeared, and Fammond re
turned to his work, Then he straight-
ened up, for the Jaunty stranger wns
bearing down npon him with evident
Intent to speal,

“Some ¢ur you got there, hrother!”
Ben Chacherre, who had overheard
most of the foregolng conversation,
lighited his elgnrette and grinned fa-
wilinely,  “Some cur, eh? Al ahe
needs 1y some good tres, o new cogt
of palit, n good steel chasslg, und a
new engine—"

“Huh?" snorted Hommond, “Say,
vou 'bo, who sold you chips In this
game? Move along!"

Ben grioned unew and rested hime
self penlngt w neardhy telepliope pole.

WRree coantry, Nn't 1Y he Ine
quired lnzlly, “Or have you Invested
your winnlongs and bought this lere
nlleyt"

Hammond reddened with anger and
took b step forwnrd, The next words
of Chacherre, however, Jerked hlm
sharply Into self-control,

"Seen anything of an aviator's hel
met around here?™

“Huh?  The chauffenr glared at
his tormentor, yer with a sudden slck
ft'{-t'ln;r Ingide his bosom. “Who you
kiddin' now ™

*Nobody, 1 was neking a questlon,
that's all, 1 wie flyin' along herd lnst
night In my nirplane, and 1 Jost my
belmet overbonrd.  Thought maybe
you'd seen it. So long, brother!”

“Few crooks In the country
had not heard the nams of lxzy

Gumberts."

(TO BE CONTINUED,)
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“A CARNIVAL JOKE"

BYXOP2I8.—During the helght of
the New Orleans carnival season
Juchin Fell, wealthy though pome-
whit mysterious citleen, und Dr,
Anmnley, are dizcusaing a werles of
robbgries by an Individual known
an the Midnight Masquer, who, In=-
variably attired na an avintor, haw
long detled the polite. Joseph Mall-
lard, wesithy banker, s giving a
ball that night, at which the Mas-
quor has threatened to appesr and
rob the gussts. FPell and Ansiey,
on thelr wiy to the affalr, meet a
girl dressed as Columbine, seeming-
iy known to Fell, but masked, who
aceompanies them to the hall
Lucle Lodsnols, recently the ward
of her uncle, Jogeph Malllard, s
the Columbing. At the hall, Bob
Milllard, son of Lthe banker, aguin
proposes to her and Is refussd He
offéra 1o buy some of her property.
A Franolscan monk Interesta her,
He turns out 1o be Prince Gramont,
In his library Joseph Malllard and
a group of his friends ars held up
and robbed by the Midnlght Mis-
quer, lLaicie Ledanols, the Jast of
un ald family, I8 in straltaned eir-
cumatances, Joseph Malllard's han-
dling of her funds has besn unfor-
tunate. TFell is an old friend of her
parents and deeply Interssted In
tha girl, Henry Gramont, renlly
the Prines de Gramont, In enamorad
of Luole. Lucle tniks with Fell
about her affairs and the Maslked
Muawquer,  Gramont's chaufeur,
Hammond, secgeant In the A, E.
", lves with him, Ha was thes
original Midnlght Masguer, and
Gramont had assumed tie role
Whers Hammond had heen a rob-
ber for financial galn, Gramont, of
course, i8 not. ITe arranges to re-
turn the “leot" to those whom he
has robbed. Cramont and Ham-
mond put the jewals and monsy. In
J individual packages to be returned

the next day. An explanation ia
Inclesed In edch,

CHAPTER VI—Continued,
—0—

Hammond stood staring after the
swaggering figure; for once he was
speechless, ThHe Jjeunty words had
gent terror thrilling Into him. He
started Impulsively to pursue that Im-

pudent  accoster—then he checked
himself. Hud the man guessed some-
thing? I[Ind the man Enown somes
thing? Or had those wordg been only

a bit of meanlngless Impertinence—a
chance shaft which had acclidentally
fown home? .

The last conjecture Impressed |tself
on Hhmmond as helng the truth, and
Iils momentary fright dled ont. He
concluded that the incldent wns not
worth mentioning to Gramont, who
gurely had troubles enough of hls own
ut this juncture,

As for Ben Chacherre, he sauntered
from the alloy, & carcless whistle upon
his lips, Onee out of Hammond's
slght, however, he qulckened his pace,
Turning Into n gide street, he directed
lils step townrd that part of the old
quarter which, In the days before pro-
Wibitlon, bad been given over to low
cabarets and dives of varlous sorts,
Comlng to one of them, whlch ap-
penred more dirty and desolate than
the rest, Chacherre opened a slde door
nnd vanished.

He entered what had once been the
Red Cat cabaret. At s table in the
hulf-darkenod maln room sat two men,
Onpe of them, who was the proprietor,
Jerked his chin In un Invitation to
Joln bim,

A man fawous In the underworld
eleeles, 1 man whose renown rested
ot curlous feats and facts, this pro-
prietor; few crooks In the conntry had
not heard the nawe of AMemphis Iazy
Gumberts. He was a grizzled old bear
now, but In times past lie had been
the heud of u farflung organization
whicl, on ench pay day, coverad every
army post in the country and diverted
into its own pockets about two-thirds
of Uncle Sam's payroll—a feat still
related ln erlmipul elrcles gs the ne
plug ultra of success, Those pnlmy
dnys were gone, but Memphis lzzy,
who had never been “mogged” In any
gullery, sat in his deserted cabaret
and still did not lack for power and
Influence.

The mon at his slde was npparently
not anxious to linger, for he rose and
made his furewells as Chacherre ap-
proached.

“We have sbout elghtean cars left,"”
he sitld to Gomberts. “Charley the
(Goog ecan attend to them, and the
pluce s =ufe enough. Thes're up to
you, I'm drifting back to Chi"

YRt wlong” dnd Gumberts nod-
ded, a leer In his eyes. g face was
broad, heuvy-jowled, filled with a keen
and forceful craft. “It's a cinch that
nobody In this state {8 goin' te inter-
fere with us.  About thew cars from
Texas—any news?y"

“I've sent orders to bring ‘em In
next week" }

Gumberts nodded agaln, and the
min ‘depurted.  Into the chnir which
he had vacated dropped Hen Cha-
cherre, nnd took from bis pocket the
money he had obtuined at the bank.
He Inld It on the table before Guim-
birts.

“There you are,” he sald. “Amounts
you wunt and mll, The boss says to
glmme a recelpt.”

“Wouldo't trust you, eh?" Jeered
Gumberts. “Why wouldn't the boss
leave the money come out of the tuk-
in's, hey?™

“Wunted to keep separate sccounts,”
sald Chacherre.

Gumberts nodded and produced two

lurge sealed envelopes, which Dbe
pushed across the table.

“There's a rukeoff for week before
last,” he nnnounced. “Lost week will
b the blg business, Judgln' from early
reports.”

Chacherre pocketed the enyelopes,
lighted a clgarette, and leaned for-
wird,

“Say, Trey! You got to send a new
man down to the Bayou Lutouche
right away., Lafarge wans there, you
know: n nigger shot him yesterday.
The nigger threatened to squeal unless
he got his money hack—Lularge was
a fool and didn't know how to hundle
him, 'The hoss says to shoot o new
man down there.. Also, he says, you'd
better watch out about spreadin® the
lottery Into Texns and Alubamao, dee
count of the government rules"”

The heuvy features of Gumberts
closed In a scowl.

“You tell your hoss," he said, “that
when it comes to steerin' ¢lenr of fed-
ernl men, 1 don't want no Instruetions
from nobody! We got every man In
this state spotted. Every one that
can be fixed Is fxed—and that goes
for the leglslotors and politiclnne
clear up the llne! Tell your boss to
handle the local gov'ment ns well as
I handle other things, and he'll do all
that's necessary, What he'd ouglt to
nttend to, for one thing, is this here
guy who calls himself the Midnight
Masquer, I've told him before that
this guy was playing h—1 with my sys-
tem! This Masguer gets no protee-
tion, see? The quicker Fell goes niter
him the better for ull concerned—"

Chacherre laughed, not witheut n
s\wagger,

“We've attended to all that, Iuzy—
we've dropped on him and  settied

We've Attended to All That, lxzy—
We've Dropped on Him and Settled
Himl"

him! The guy ways doin' it for a car-
nival joke, that's all, Fis loot 18 dll
goln' back to the owners today. It
needn't worry you, anyhow! [There
wis nothin® much to [t—Jewelry that
couldo't be disposed of, for the mogt
part. We couldn't tike chances on
that sort o' junk."

*I should say not."
garded him with o scowl
the stufry”

“The boss has. Look hers, Izzy, 1
want you to use a lttle Influence with
henaquarters on thls deal—the boss
doesn't want to show his hand there,”
and leaning forward, Ben Chncherre
spoke in & low tone. Then, Gumberts
Lieardl him out, chnekled, and nodded
ussent,

At two that afternoon Henry Gro-
mont wos summoned to the teleplione.
He was greeted by a volee which he
dld wvot recognize, but which anp-
nounced Itself promptly.

"This 18 Mr, Gramout? Police head-
fquarters speakin’. You lald & charge
thig mornlng against a fellow named
Chacherre?

“Yes," answered Gramont.

“Must ha' besn some mistake, then,"
enine the response, “We thought the
prints Gtted, but found later they
dido't. We looked up the Chacherre
guy and found he was workin' steady
aud strictly O, K. What's more to
the pulnt, he proved up a dend sure
alibl for the other night."

“Oh!" suld Gramont. "“Then there's
nothing to be done?

_“Not yet. We're workin' on It, and
maybe we'll have some news later.
Goodby."

Gramont heing up the recelver, a
puzzled frown ereasing his brow. But,
nfter n minute, he laughed softly—a
trace of anger In the lnugh.

“Ah!" he murmured. “1 congratu-
late yon on your effielency, Mr Fell!
But now wait a little—and we'll meet
agnin. I think I'm getting somewhere
at last, and Il bave n surprise for you
ope of these duys!"

—

Gumberts re-
“You've got

CHAPTER VI,

In the Open.
In New Orleans the carnlval senson

Is always opened by the ball of the

Twelfth Night Revelers svon after
Christmas, and 1s closed hy that of the
Krewe of Comus on Mardl ‘Gras night.
Upon this evening of “Fut Tuesday,"
Indesd, both Rex and Comus hold
forth. Rex Is the populer ball, the
Affair of the people, und 18 held In the
Athenaeum. From here, about mid-
night, the king and queen proceed to
Comus ball,

Comus 18 an nassembly of such rigld
exclusiveness that even the tickets to
the gallery are consldered socinl
prizes, The personne of the Krewe,
on this particdlar year, as In all previ-
ous ones, would remiin  unknown;
thero {s no unmasking at Comus, This
Institutlon, a tremendous soclal power
and potentinlly o financial power also,
durlig decades of the clty's life, 18
held absolutely nbove nny tuint of fu-
vorltism or commercialism  Hven the
familles of those concerned might not
ulways be certaln whether thelr sons
and brothers belonged to the Krewe
of Comus,

Henry Gramont did ot attend the
ball of Proteus on Mondiy night. ITn-
stend, he sat In Nis own rooui, while
through the strects of the TFrench
quurter outside was raging the carni-
val at Its helght. Before hlm were
maps and reports upon the gns and
oll flelds about Bayon Terrebonne—
fields where great domes of natural
gug were alrendy loeated and In use,
und where oll wis belng found In some
quantity, Early on Wednesday morn-
Ing Geamont [ntenled to set forth to
lils work, He had been engaged to
mike & report to Bob Malllard's com.
pany, and he would muke it. Then he
would resign his ndvisory job, and be
free, A smile curled his lips as he
thought of young Muillard und the
company.

“Tha young gentleman will be sadly
surprised to discover that I've gotten
out from under—and that his respects
ed father holds my stoek I he reflects
e, “That was o good deal; T lost a
thousand to old Malllard In order to
have the balance of thirty thousand !"

A knock at his door Interrupted the
thregd of his thooght.  Gramont
opened, to find the conclerge with a
note which hnd been left at the door
below by a masked Harlequin, - who
had then disappeared without mwalt-
lng aty reply.

Gramont recogtlzed the writing on
the envelope, and hastened to the note
inside. His face changed, however, as
he read t:

“Please eall promptly at eleven to-
morrow morning. 1 wish 1o see you
upon a matter of husiness,

YLUCIE LEDANOIS."

Gramont gazed long at this note, his
bhrows drawn down Into n harsh line,
It wns not Mike Tucle In Its tone,
gomehow ; he sensed gsomething. uwiss,
gsomething vaguely it mostly declded-
Iy out of tune, “Eleven tomorrow
worning, eh?' he muermured. “That's
queer, too, for she's to be at the P'ro-
tous ball tonight. Mast girls would
not be ‘condocting buslness afMalrs at
eleven In the mornlng, after belbg up
nll night at Protens! It -must ba
something lmportant. Besldes, she's
not In n clpgs with anyone else, She's
u rare glrl; no nonsense In her—full
of n deep, strong sense of things—"

He forced himself from thoughts of
Lucie, forced himself from her per-
sonplity, and returned to hig reports
with un effort of concentratlon,

When Gramont went to bed that
night It was with a startiing and avila-
olous gcheme well defined In his braln;
#t scheme whose first conception
seemed Indierous and Impossible, yet
whicl, on second cemslderation, ap-
peared o n very diffevent Heght. It de-
served serlous thooght—and Gramont
had made his decislon before he went
to sleep.

The following day was Toesday—
Murdl Gras, Shrove Thesday, the lagt
dny before Lent began, and the fsal
culminating day of eartilval,  Henry
firnmont, however, wns destined to
find lttle in its beghiniog of much
personal pleasure.

At eléven In the morning Hammond
drove him to the Ledanois home,
where Geamont was ddmitted by one
of the colored servants and shown Into
the parlor., A moment later Lucle her-
self appeared. At first glance her
smiling greetlng removed the half-
sensed apprebensions of Gramont. Al-
most immedintely afterwnrd, however,
he noted o perceptible c¢huvge In ler
manoer, as she led him townrd the
rear of the room, und gestured toward
o mahogany tit-top tahle which stood
in n corner.

"Come over here, please. I have
something which T wish to show you."

She needed to say no more, Gro-
mont, following her, found himsalt
staring biankly down nt the symbol of
consternation which overwhelmed him.
For upon that table lay all those
boxes which he himself had packed
with the loot of the Midnight Masquer
—the ldentlcal hoxes, apparently un-
openetl, which had been stolen from
his autoimoblle by the supposed thief,
Chacherre |

"Tell me, Henry Gramont,
what mad impulse brought you

to all this?™

(TO BE CONTINUED)




