PUBLISHE

———

i)
I
LTt

Tty [

trutr I
Lne |

00d Yy

pl il

I

Lha

re e

standj i

Imades

I

ni

nea

Lo ¢

dlld 1. |

14 ot

proj

Deing

which }
" ‘
1€ nich
He wel
it i I t
) i M
r anyt I
Leep | hed
she
wmlancing he
if the ! n w
(T8 | M
0 luxu ¥
H HHTIT 1
mil | P
which
Vi
Oa ke
pert
neanl
Hon ol i
“Sit
Snyden
n. well, ) IL ¥
“1'y heen
|
|
\
I
fonl
It
nut i
hnd
L
L
| | i
n
Lt ruch
v
‘Yo 1 |
|
"
!
¥ sb !
“W
Mr, «
H
]
L)
a
Ao
1] '
=
v
U
'
»

The H(lIS(_'y L‘nlr*lpaisr :
An Ir endent New .

L L T =0 reminis
r f th st reprimand-
- - Mr. Sny
his res
- Mrs. Pick
¢ blic
nad
ledd
ther
nt
¥ 1
t often
a
{ nmu
en were
ped. The
hat Mrs
e fresh
re |
‘ ned
i I e boarding
LE )]
l 1ld,
to prove
egarding him
| 11 out-
1
out warrants
you would think
ndg .
Lysier do you
ng me to \'lll?
esponsible
) 1 5
‘ lenst
| tock.”
\ hall
[ or or
t ) that war-
t I have to
‘ or yourself
I that you
the rrest
h a short hilé 0
' i
o I I 1 first time
1 i\ D throw
on
: . 1 2erved to
I e ns
. I L 1 Ganm=
: 1 m
v vislon,
| proof
f ind
t Mr. Snyder
| d. Tl i 1 had the
{ n persuds
I
A f 0 )
nemhered
} I
| It further
i on Lo swear out
]
] ) + ¥
. Will you
Lo
1 er.
C APTER VI
\ T tion
i it the
1 vt h
I 1 T
I ent ed
ther (s -
ton Say 1
'
t
emplover
1 us He
1 to this unusual

ont

whicl struck

[TUST OVErmmucn W appearabices, bat
he could t helj Imitring that

was something about this man's as- |
pect which brought Mre. Pickett's

charges out of the realm of the fan-
into that of the possible

tastlc
Here, to a student of men like Mr
Snyder, was obviously s man with
something on his mind That that
g need pot’ pecessarily be
rder, or any erime whatsoever, the
I nonder the ecircumstances the
fact that Captain Mnuller was in a
high nervous condition was worthy
f notice if nothing more
I re was something odd—an un-
I ol gloom—about the man He

hirmse

If like one carrying a heavy

burden. His eves were dull, his face

haggard
I'he

next moment the detective was
hing himself with allowing his
to run away with his
It mortified him to

Elbution

udgment

think that he was permitting himself

¢ carried away by a train of
thonght precisely as Oakes would
have been

Nevertheless, whether it was a real
Mrs, Pickett's

04 s or whether
words had overstimulated his fancy,
there certainly did seem eomething
odd about the German.

Mr. Soyder disposed himself to
watch events

At this moment Oskes gave evi-
dence t he, too, had been struck by
the expression of the other's face

“You're not looking well,
he said

The German reised his heavy eyes

“l1 do wot sleep goot.'

The door opened and Mrs. Pickett
Catne 1n.

To Mr. 8nyder one of the most re
markable polnts about the meal, which
for the rest of his life had a place of
in his memory, wos the pe-
cullar metamorphosls of Mrs. Pickett
from the brooding, sllent woman he
had known to the polished hostess,
who had dealt with her In
her official capacity of owner and man-
ager of the boarding house, wag
patently struck by the change. Mr,
Snyder found himself speculating as
to the early history of this curfous old
woman who was so very much at ease
at the head of her own table,

Oukes, that buoyant soul, was un-

It8 own

Qukes,

able to keep his surprise to himself,
He had come prepared to steel his
stomanch against home-made wine, ah
sorbed In grim silence, and he found

v f  opposite a bottle of cham

gne of a brand and year which coin
manded his utmost respect, and a
I t old lady whose only alm

d to be to make him feel at
hom

Beside each of the guests' plates
was a neat paper parcel. He picked
his up,

“Why, ma'am, this I8 princely!
Souve I call this very handsome
of you, Mrs, Pickett !

Y mt Is a souvenir, Mr. Bur.

ton. 1 am glad you are plessed.”
“Pleased? i am
ma'am '
“You must not think of me simpl

overwhelimed,

a8 the keeper of a8 boarding honse, Mr
Burton. - 1 am an ambitions host
I do not often give these little par
ties, but when 1 do [ like to do my b

to make them a success, 1| want each
of you te remember this dinner of
mine."

“I'm sure I shall.”

Mrs, Pickett =miled.
“1 think you all will. You, Mr. Sny-
ider She paused. “And you, Captain

Muller.”

I'o Mr. Snyder there was =0 n
meaning in her volce as she sald this
that he was amazed that it conveyed

neh

» warning to the German,
Captaln  Muller, however, was al
dy drinking heavily He looked
i when addressed and uttered a
nd which might have been taks )
- expression of poll 10M]
¢. Then he fllled his gla 1gnin
Mr. Snyder, eyeing his hostess with
i tense wutchfulness which told him
hat his nerveg were strung to their

itmost, fancled that her eyes gleamed

F an lostant with sinlster light

It faded next moment, as she turned

speak to Oakes, who wase still fin

ring his parcel with the restless cu
rfosity of a boy

Do we open these, ma'am ¥

“Not yet, Mr. Burton."

“I'm wondering what mine is."

I hope it will not be a disappoint-
m f tn yom

A sense of the strangeness of the
Eltunt Mr
od force as the meal
He looked round the table and w I
dered If an odder quartet had ever
been assembled.

Oakes, his fears that the dullness of

this

M CAMEe over Snvder with

renew Progres=sed

linner-party would eély th
1 e2a of all ot nt
dulln All other dinner parties
his experience, miraculously relieve 1
Was t peace with all men. He wa
in high spirits and waxed garrulous
over his wine
Mr. Snyder could read his mind eas
gh. It was when he att 1
guess at the th & of his
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something of her former grim man- | '7€5 Of & fanatie, They held him,
ner, and ¢ IJ\-' CH .I- n at I" ble had “Mr. Snyder, as a detective you
neactically  ds 1 vill be interested in a ecurious affair
".. ne on "t s y : vhich happened in this house a few
O ke p iy go, One of my boarders, Cap
As for Mr. Snyder himself, he felt Gunner, was found dead in his
mvsterionsly  deprived of s nsual | Feom—the room which he shared with
healt appetite and neously | Captain Muller
f the easy genlality hich dist “1 am very proud of the reputation
d him. He a led my honse, Mr. Snyder, and it was
lervously teh t blow to me that this should have
Oakes pic) un ’ I n. | dppened.
He had been fidd vith it at o1 “I applied to an agency for a de-
vals fi the t ) I " r. ) ct and they sent me a stupid boy,
“Surely now, m 1 hi | plain bith othing to recommend him ex
tively 3 2pt h belief in himself, He =aid
‘T « want them pened till hat Captain Guonner had died by ac-
after sald Mrs. Plckett. “But tent, killed by a snanke which had
Just as you ple ome out of a crate of bananas., I
Oakes tore the wr er eagerly. He new better,
produced a le sily box. "I knew that Captain Gunner had
“Thank you kindly ma'aun, he - - I_I.': . "
Just what I have lwa Are you listening, Captain Muller?
wanted.' This will interest you, as you were
Mr Snyder's rcel revealed a | fUch a friend of his”
witch-c} fael ed he hag The Ger n did not answer, He
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