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SYNOPSIS

Jamea Argyle, wealthy and eccentrio, in
found phot dead in the lbrary of his New
York home. Hla only son, Bruce. an art-
tet, and his ward, Miss Mary Mazuret,
are suspodied,

Ascho Kayton, n dotectiva of repute, is
called In. He 1y glven dirte blanche an to
sapense and told to run down the mur-
derer. The Hirary whare Mr. Argylo wos
whot In opunod.

Kay¥ton and his assiatant, Monning, ar-
wive at the Argyle manslon, They ques-
tlon Finley, the butler, and search for
finger printu in the hope of fnding & clew.

The detectives find o woman's finger
prints_on the Hbrary table. Mra Wyatt,
Mine Masuret's comipanion, tella Kayton
that the girl's mother wus a Mrs. Nellls
Marsh of San Fruncisco.

Kaylon learns from the servants that
Miss Mozuret was awake and about at
tho timo the erime must have been com-
maitted. In the dead man's desk he finds
an unusunlly fine eounterfélt $i8 LI,

Brute Argylo somes in.  He tella Kay-
don of the events of the evening before
the murder. Reluctantly he admits see-
fng nome one It the upper hall on the
fateful night. Miss Mazuret, pals snd
worn, entern.

CHAPTER VIL
“8he hoard me come back!"™

AYTON loaned Corward until
his foece wus less thun two
feet from huers.

“And you thought that

Broce and his father were quarrel
fng? le dechired In o low, tense
volee.

With' a smothered seream the girl
#pring to her feet.

“No, no!" she gusped, clutching his
arm frantleally ns he, too, rose. Her
eyes were wida with borror and ter
ror. “No, nol  Afterward, wheo | saw
whint had boppened, [ koew it couldn’t
have béey Druce!  You won't aftach
Any dmportanee to it will you? Yon
won't! I had no reason to think it was
he—no real reason!™

The detective, or rather the man fn
the detoctive. tonched her hand with
pressure that wos gontly resssuring,

“Of course,” Lo suld grovely, *1 un-
derstand that you cotcenled thig be-
canae you werg afrnfd it wits Broce”!

“No, no!"  The denial sus an en-
treaty. I wos afrald some one might
think it wns Bruce."

“You were looking down from the
apper hall¥ went on Kayton, The
girl gasped and gove hivd a startled,
frightonsd look.

“Yes," ahe whispernd.

“Why dido't you speale to him7"

“T—1 didn't want him to see me,"
Blie wis erushiug her haudkerellef In

“Hare are the finger prints, governer.!

ter flogers, and her face was turned
away from him uwotil he could barely
s the line of the cheok.

“Why not? he demiunded instaatly,

“I—1 don't know. It was just lo-
stinetive," she stammered, “I thought
afterward that | should have spoken
to him* \

“What did you do after be had
gone ¥

“I went back to my room and went
to e

Kayton pavsed for 8 moment.

“You went right to pleep?™ ho sug:
gostod.

"Well, after awhile"

“Arnd beftrd nothing more?

“No” very fulntly.

Agnin Kayton was silent for n fow
seconis.

“Why conlin't he stuy all night in-
stead of golng away In a storm Hke
that ¥ he nwked glowly.

“Why." exclalmed the girl, with a
start of wurprise, “it didn't begin to
raln untll after widnight.”

" Kayion quickly

“Thon yon hoaed It raln, declared

“Oh, yos™ ghe sald and theén, as she
saw the trap, added falferingly, “Y-es"

Kuyton was stlent pothl his guse hod
forced the glirl to maise ber eyes to bis.
s expression wins n mixture of bore-
dom apd Impatlence,

“I enn't help you unless you Lrust
ma' he gald, with gentle but none the
legs Intended reproof. “What woke
you up#

Miss Maguret stared at the handker-
chlef she wns twisting in her fingers.

“It waa n door—1 beard o door close,"
she faltefsl,

“Yes?" gald Koyton encournglogly.

She molstenad her lps, and he conld
#ea the white thront working and
stroining In the effort to control her
volee and the emotions that threatened
to wrock It .

“It—It geetned later than It renlly
wog" ghe went on,

Agnln be touched her hinnd to let the
girl know that he understood and sym-
pathized, and she permitted him to
legd hee back to ber chalr, When he
wis nnln seatéd beside ber and the
girl wns once more compnratively ealm
he resumed the Inquiry.

“Dld yon hear nny one go out?

“1 beard the door," Miss Mazurct re-
plied, with more firmness than herete-
fore, “But T Aldo't go down—1 was so
unhappy ™

“And you heard nothlng more, so
you went to sleep?

“Thie raln kept me awake for a long
time." she repled monmfully. Koy
ton wns silent for a brief space ns If
meditating vew questions, and Io the
pause Mapning returned,

“Here are the finger prints, gover-
nor.” he sald.

“One moment, Miss Maguret)” sald
Enrton, rielng and golng to meet hia
neslstant.  “DId you get them all
Joot"

“All hut"— Manning nodded toward
Miss Mnmuret's bock, Kaytod took
the sheets of paper and glanced over
them,

“Miss Mazuret.,” he said almost pleas-
untly. *did you knew that you were to
bhe Mr. Argyle's sole belr onder the
will?"

The girl turped nnd looked directly
at him,

“You," she sald.

1f this wns the answer he had or
hnd not espected the detective’s face
guve no slgn,

“Did son speak of It to any onel"’
he inguired,

“Mr. Argyle asked me nok to.”

They wers looking steadily into each
other's eyes,

‘DI you know that bie contemplatid
changing bla will the day before his
denth " e nsked slowly,

“Feu" The answer came slmply
and promptly. “1 had been urglng
him to do It."”

Munolong  suppressed an  unprofes-
slonal sturt nnd stared wt the giel ‘en-
rlously, Kayton lald out & sheet of
puper on the desk and 4 pad of Ink |
nnd courtenngly motioned Miss Mazu-
ret to appronch,

“We've tnken the finger prints “of
every one in the hoose except youn,"
ho gald,

"Finger prints!” echoed the girl
wonderingly. Wit do youn mean® |
“You understand there are no two
allke o all the world” he explniped. |
“They're neaded for (dentificntion put- |

poses,™

Miss Muozuret looked nt the |lu[wr|
nnd pund apd st Kayvton nnd bllL'lI.:'
agnln,

What do T da?" she asked,

“Just lay xour fGongers on this Ink
pad,” he roplled. showing her the |
method, “and then make the lnpres
sfon on this paper.'”

The glel Imitated bhim, "I ean't hold
my handd steady," ehe sald pathet-
lenlly.

“Thnt doesn't mntter,” he smiled
Miry looked at the print on the white
paper and deew back with a Hetle
shiver.

“What Is 1Y naked Kayton msollel
tously. glanelng about

“Obh, It's so grewsome!" murmuored
the girl. Rayton looked at the paper
as 1 be bnd never seen It in Just that
light before. Then he smiled nod
handed It to Manping, after which he
went to the door and called Brice and
Mr. Hurley back into the room., He
told Manning In a swift aslde that he
wanted to leave Bruce and Miss Masu.
ret together.

"My, Hurley," he sald when the gon.
tlgmnn had entered, "will you do me
the kinduess to show me Mr, Argyle's
bedroom ¥

“Certaluly, Mr. Kagton, Bruce?

*I'll ahow yon," began the young
man when Miss Moxaret lunterrapted

"1 want o speak to you, Droce."” she
snld qulekly, Hutley bowed to hor
and, tuking Kayton's arm, walked out
foto the hall. A few secomds later
Manping followed unostentatioualy,
leuving the door silghtly ajar. At the
foot of the stalrs Kayton remembered
something important nod sent Manning
on with the Inwyer to Inspect the bed-
room. He saftly approached the crmeok
of the door and llstened.

Y1 told the deteetlve,” be besed Miss
Mazuret gy In n low straltied volee,

“What ™ Inguired Argyle.

“Oh, Bruce." eried the girl tenrfully,
desperately. “oan't you prove that you
didn't come baek hore that night ¥

“Mary," excinlmed the young man,
his volce fow, shocked, “1 don’fy know
whiit you menn ™

Kayton conld hear the girl draw her |
broath. aod he felt extremely sorey for |
her.

1 wan awake. 1 heard your father |
g0 o the duor” she sald brokenly.

*Ob, 1 never meant to tell any ote!
But be made me. | don't kuow Low,
1 told him 1 wosn't sure. Can't you
prove that it wasa't you”

The vext instant be bad seised her
roughly by both arma.

“] can't hold my hands steady,”
said pathetically.

“Mary,” he cricd harshly, “what dre
you saying—that you heard fnther let
me In¥!

“0Oh, Hruee,” she pleaded plteoualy, *1
thought T heard your volee—l thought
1 heard you quarreling!”

Toars were streatning down hor face,
but he hardly saw them, His volee
wig glmost o seream. Kayton bad no
diMeulty in hearing the words.

“What bave sou been thinklng—that
1 came hock here wmd quarreled with
my fther—and—how conld you think
such a thing**

“Oh, I dide't think it on purpose,
Bruce—{odesd T d'dn't!  Plense’—

“What dld you think ™ he falrly bel-
lowed, shnking the girl roughly,

“He was nlways so—#o yvlolent when
he got angry with you"—every word
cost the girl an effort—*1 thought he
did something—made an attnek on youn
and you hod to defend yourselt! Of
course''—she elung to Ulm  plteously—
“of course 1 Knew It was an aceldent,
Bruce! Don't look lke that! Ob,
Bruce!™

There wns an Insthnt of dend allence,
and then Argyle spolie In tones of
hurely suppressed grief and rage be-
voud. mera wonls,

“Iave you belleved all this thne that
I killed my father?"

“T tell you, Bruce" she pleaded,
wringing her hands, “1 thought it was
nn geeldent, 1 dido't blame yon, *l—

“An woeeldent! he broke out Nerdely,
“Why, If snelt o thing bad bhappenod
wouldn't I hiave called you—rotked the
house—gut belp?  How can you think
such o thing, Mary=Mary? Do you
think so now '

“No—no, Brycsl ghe choked.
conldn’t Bave!

“You dol" he erled barshly.

Miss Mazuret pressed her fiuce to her
hands and swayed 'in o paroxysm of
grief,  Heo stood, hoed and nocusing,
and wnde oo move to soothe hor,

“Oh—1 don't koow—I don't know!"
sbig sobbed. “Pomatrald o losing my
mind! It doesn't seom possible—that
your futher wos kllled! Buot bo wos—
he was!"™

Argyle wived his clinched fints wild-
Iy nbove bls hend,  And e that o
ment Kayton slipped qunietly Into: the
FOONIE,

“Come In, come in, Mp, Kayton!"
ronred the young man o o freney.
"Wao've got hold of somethlng ot lnat
to glve out! Bhe"—his finger stablyed
#t the glet's shrinking  form—"sle
hetird me come bck! ‘Chat ought to
sitlaly the public—that onglt to clear
her! Give thut oot! I can stand Iv!
1 didn't come Daek!™

And he fung Wimself from the room
ns Miss Muazuret collapsed In a chalr.
But s Koayton appronched she stig-
gered to ber feet and all bot £l bis
Nrins.

“Help us, help us!” she fmploved
feverlshly. “Don't suy be cnme bhack
here! 1| wns wrong—I om sure [ was!
He says ha dido't come! Please don't
tell any wvne! What bave I done?
What hove I done?"

Kayton took a firm gtip on the slen-
der shoulders with his two strong
hands, stralghtened the girl's ollnging
form nod gnsed Into her face gravely,
bt kindly.

“I wannt you to pull yourself togeth-
er," he ordered In a tope of authorlty,
“I'm golng to neéed you—1"w counting
on you, We need—yon!"

Ob, 1 oean't, T ean't! monned the
&lirl,

“Yed, you can!™ be lntereupted greim-
ly. “You'me not that sort of a girl
You wanpt to cledr him, dou't you, s
muth uy e wants to clear you

"0, yed, yeal Ohb, "=

“Weil, then, that's all tight!" he de-
clared heartlly, giving the shoulders
A rother vigorous pat wa he relensed
them. "You go tw your room. 'l let
you know when [ nedd you™

He turned abruptly away as If to in.
diente that the matter was closed for
the present, nnd Mba Mazuret dmgged
borself alowly, ubcertalaly to the door.
Just before she passed out e ecullod
ber by name, wd she tarnsd wiserably
toward nhw.  MHe walked up swirtly
and wgmin placid Wis hhods on ler
shoulders,

“Rafure you go* be sald gravely, *1
WILE Fou Lo promise me thal you won't
waorry any morg. 1 can't sny definitely
e yet who I8 responaible for all this,
Lt I can il you thiy much—1 know
thut nelther you nor Brice had auy-
thivg to do with L™

It Is given to few wen o win, with
i fow mere words the rewnrd In over-
wheltming Joy dud greatitutde that leap-
od to the eves of the misernble girl,

“You dol" she gisped [neredalowaly,

He nodded slowly and stmiled,

“1 do.”

||Y0u

| “Oh. ob!” Thete wan a rosh of
Jmoby, “Thaok you, Mr. Kayton.”

And abe wun goue, When Manding

| ehange to his wonted alertness. “Call

| pruachable man.

returned some minntes luter Ko found
his ehlef staring vacantly up the de-
serted hall, He cougheéd und galned
no ditention,

“I'm!” he repeated a little more
loudiy. “Have you got anything yetl
ean work om governors

Knyton cami back to bis job with a
stnrt.

“Wh-what?' be demanded, with s
frown,

"1 say," repented Manning deliber-
ately, “have you got anything I can
work on?"*

*Yes,"” replicd Kayton, with a swift

up Wilkle, Joe."

“Chlef Wilkle, Washlngton!”
c¢laimed Manning In surpelse,

“Yed," snapped his chief sharply.
“DiA you think the seerct service had
moved? ) Main*

While Manuing wns deep In a sab-
dued but Beated argument with the
long dlstance operator Kayton busled
himself with the fin prints,

“DIY you get the ‘womin's thumb
prints uoder the edge bere, Joa?" he
ralied out. :

“Yes, sir." replled the young man,
with his hand over the mouthplece,
“The right hand one cames out flne—
perfect! Ta It the giel®™ he added as
his chlef subjected sheet after sheot to
# close scrutiny under hls powerful
pocket lens

"No," replied Kayton curetly.

"4 sl In the Bunch?” Inguired Man-
nlng aftér apother minute's walt, in
which he swore filuently but guandedly
nt the telephone company, Itk works,
enuipment and operating stnff,

Eayton dropped the shests of paper
on the table and looked up with a
queer lght In his ayes,

“Jou," e snld, “this woman eame
frowy the optalde

Manning whistled Into the telephone
and hastily clapped his hand over the
mouthplece ngaln,

“Gee’™ he grunted. “That's a big
order, Hallo! Is the chief In? Mr,
Kiyton wnnts th speak to him, Hera
be Is guvernor. Just n mingrel®

“Cover the doors, Joe!" ordered Kay
ton, taking fthe pbone, Manning
swiftly and quietly opened hoth doors,
poered sbout, and then stepped oemy
futo the ball,

“Hellp, chief!" spld Koyton dis
tinetly, but In 8 somewhat guard.
ed toue.  “Ob, hord ot work! Have
you any recopd of a counterfelt $100
gold cortiionte—ENT3? E40-T3— Don't
you get 1t? I cnn't very well, A, B,
C, D Bl Yes, that's It, Berles of
1007,  Yes, that's Ik, You baven'tt

ex-

Well, I've got one hére thut 1 thought
might be bk No-n, bot it's s Httle
If i's counterfelt it's tho best
No. They mwost musl

light,
one I've seen.

"Have you any record of a sounterfeil
$100 pold certificate?”

have bleached to get the paper, The
heud's s corkor. Well, T'll turn It over
to the New York offles.  Ob, nol |l'u|
a lttle murder. No, thanks, Thank
wyou very mueh, chlef, Goodby."

CHAPTER VIII.
“Trail Hurlay!"

AYTON sat examining the bl
until Manokig returned with
the announcement that Mr
Hurley wns coming.  Knayton

wlipped tlie Banknote lnte bis pocket.

Lt bim In be sald, Mr. Hurley
returned more largoly patronlslog thin
ever,

“Well, how Is the mystery getting
nlong, Mr, Kayton? o (nguited, so
wepting o oclgar the detective offered
hlm and puling It happlly

Kayton pnused, llighted mnteh In
hand, and looked op st Wim with a He-
tie wimile of wurprise

“Myuterg!™ be excinlmed  “Why
there's no such (iing as & mystery I
Fou use a lttle cominon wense, Mr.
urley, You kuow, fg an affale of this
sort. you'm confronted by n loog Hiow
of fucts, apd you hammer away until
you beeak through somewhere”  He
Nt his elgnr and took o pulf. “AMr
Hurley, when you fest met Mr, Ar
gyle— By the way, how did you meet
Mr. Argyle¥

Mr, Hurley cuarefally broshed the
aglien off Wiy clinr and exaniined the
eod of it eritlenlly

“Well, now, Mr. Knyton, I'Il tell you
about that,” be wald wlowly, *1 bad
wistern propositlon. In which | wapt:
od 1o Interest lim, dod 1 went to bis
office, and ha providd to be o vory ap-
T ikl the matter be
fore im fn the uwsuni waoy, He took

it up, Investignted It found it was
whint 1 bod sald It was, aod we got
together op It 1 suppose that guve

il confidence in “me  Are you
throngh hese?™ he inguited ne Kayton
pleked up his hat and slipped on &
light overcoat,

"Yea" replied the detoctive,

“Call me up In the morning if I can
be of any bholp to you" offered the
lawyer, also making ready to leave.

“I'Il be in Pittaborgh," sald Kayton
bricfly. -

“Ohl You nre golng away? Mr,
Hurley was Interested.

“Yes, for the day. My operatives
have just rounded op a case there,
nud I've got to ses the man and pull
himi meross. Expect to take the night
traln back.™

“I'll sea you the day after tomor-
row, then' said the lawyer with a
nod of furewell ns he walked slowly
out.

“Yes, do," sulidl Kayton

The detective buttoned Lils overcoat,
ran bla eye about the room agnin as
It to make sure he had overlooked
nothing and then turned to bis nesist-
ant with a brlef commund:

“Joe, trall Hurley,"

Manning wis not an easily surpris-
& young man, but now his Jaw almost
dropped with amazement.

“Wheat!" he exclaimed. “Hurley ¥

Kayton chewed his clgnr, and nn
amuaed glonm came to the corners of
his eyes g hio surveyod his asalstant,

“Huven't you heen listenlng to him?”*
b nsked.

"No, not particolarly,” Manning ad-
mitted,

“Well, you ghould have" comment-
el his chief grimly. “That's your
business. He's way off from normal
Wien o wan suys 'Now I'll tell you
nbout that' 1t's one safe bet he's lying.
Trall him!"

Ten seconds later the lnwyer hnd an
over Invietblo but ever present shndow.

Contmry to the copy book wisdom
on the subject. sawift netion Is not a
habit, Persons who habltunlly hurey
ure metrely fussy, They seldom aseom-
plish mwuch berond wn appearsnce of
netlvity which i decelving to the wn-
verased, and they also sueceed In get:
ting real workmen nervous nnd lerl
tated.  Such people nre worse: than
nsplesis o o ovisis, Tt ls thi even tem-
pered man who cotserves his energy

,mod pever hurrles uotil it (4 shsolutes

Iy oecessary, who dellvers the swift
thunderbolis of activn tbat dassle the
world.

Aod Kayton's speclalty wos consery-
fng and copcenteating bls dnergles.

Whan he returned from Plitsburgh
be did vot know who bad killed Mr.
Argyle. He strongly suspectsd that
Mr. Hurley kvew more than be wag
telllngl und nis pinos bnd been uid
with n view to ellminating the lawyer
or fasteulog gullt upon him, He did
not kvow which would result He
wis not guessing. He bnd not made
up. his mind that the lawyer wos In
the mesh of the troe erlmwe, 8o he bad
o make eertaln just where this fgure
ntood Iu the gnme before he could
proveed nlong new loes with cortalnty

He wne expected nt hls office the sec-
ond morming after bis depnrture for
Pitsburgh, nod the pewspupers con.
firmed the report of s ceturn, They
contirmed 1t by telling In seven column
bendlines what be had done (o Pltts-
burgh

Letehimann, the manoger, und Nasl,
A veterhn ald of the great detective,
who wiun nllowed all sorts of  priy.
Jlpgos, were awnlting hlm o the pri-
viite oilice and discusslng the bews
from Plttwburgh when Kayton wrrived,

The ehlel cnrried o little grlp and
g soie fow slgne uf two succesdlve
ulghts 0 n sléeplng ear, but b gekmed
uH cnlmly woergetle as ever,

“Hello, boyw,” e mild, with a pod.

"Morning, goveérnor,” tesponded Uls
widp,  Kayton steipped off overcont
ol gloves, hung his bat upd trned to
bly deak, rubblng bis bonds to get the
mogning chill ont of the Gngem.

“Ia Cortwrlght out thero? he in.
quired without further foctality.

livull

*Bend him In"

Lelscbmann disappenred and there
enma presently into the office a man
af nbout forty who might have been
cnshler of ' rellable bank. He was
well dresaeil. His face was rodnd and
bonewt, Hip eyen were bright and hin
spdech mnd  gure were direct and
stnulghtforward,

"(lood morning, governor,” bhe sald
plensantly, but respectfully.

“Good morning, Cortwright,” return.
ad bin chief, looking up with & cheerful
smile,  “Tell me gbout this report.on
the Argyle cave His hand fell oo a
mamsn of typewritten manoseript.

“Wall, wo've run oot wll the Insdde
servantn,” sald Cortwright, “and the
cook und the chaufeur, Nothing
wiong there at all,. We've found the
pollceman that wis on the beat He
hns pothing. We looked .op seme of
the dlschinrged servaote—a couchman,
Nothing to thet”

“"All right. That's all" be nedded,
and Cortwright withdrow,

Kaytott pledtad up the rovelvar of &
ek plioie
ordered, und presentls Manning walks
el In with a broad, red seratelh ke a
birthmark on bis cheol,

Kayton grinned nt him.  “Hello,
Jog  Marked for Jdentigeation

Maniiing slowly enlosd Both hunds to
Wi Theg=one 10 feel tenderly of the
wiitnd an bis ¢heak mod the other to
ety to his 1.!" the apple he was
eating

IMoked thnt op teailing Hoarley,” bhe
mutiided  cliserily, hin month full of
frivit  “A frosh cop tried to follow me
wnd | fell dawn n fiek esonpe’’

“How abwut Hurley ¥

Mnnnine slmok hin head dolefally.

*Nothing dofeg” be salll.  "Haven't
Beott nlle tg Bhe im up with ang:
thing, We know Hurley's back betier
thirn s fiew.  We take Bim ont'in the
morning and (el him around from oy
offiée to ntother. Fe don't go Inta conrt,
Nothing bumy In bis ofMce but his tele

“Hind Joe in here” bo

“We know Hurley's back better than
hin face™

phone.  We take him Gothe and put
hlm to bad at night—do everything bat
hear hia prayers.”

“Well, don't lose him. How abowm
thnt fake personnl?™

“It's pinnted in the morning paper.”
Manolog Oshed one out of his overcoat
pocket and opened It and mzed at it

“Bure you got It right? "demanded
his chief.

* ‘Information wanted regarding *N.
A" Benefclary Argyle estate. Tol-
worthy & Mead, St Paul bullding,'"”
reud Mannlpg,

“DId the papers bite? ioguired Eay.
lon,

“Well, one of the evening papers
plaged It pp yesterday, Thelt tien
bent it to Tolworthy's, apd whes they
coulda’t Bud out anything they chuoek-
ed lu some wore mystery shoat a new
munler clew and @ misalog bele to the
Argyle estnte.”

Kuyton uodded bapplly. “Well, it
abie doesn't see the personnl that stuff
ought 1o retich hor™  The desk phone
rang, nod the attendant at the outer
door informed hLim that Mr. Hurley
won nsking for Mr. Kaytou, The de
lective's eyos glenwmed, and he made a
gesture to Maunlog. “Hurley? Send
blny rght In.  Here, Joe, tnke these
telegrama’ e minded n number of
yellow sheets—"they're all mixed up
with n balf dozen allases for each
counterfelter. Plok out the Informs.
ton spnd muke me n kort of record of
post performinces. St uver (here nd
e desk"le pointed to one g N cors
ner and added mesnlngly—"und keep
nn ear this way for Huriey."

Manning took off his cost and bat
pud placed bitusell as ordered. Kay-
ton took out a box of eclgam, It one
and leaned buek In We ohdle, pufling
contentedly as the massive form of tha
lawyer pushoed through the door,

"I Just wunted to speal to you for
o moment, Mr, Kuyton,” sald the Inw.
yer pleasautly, sdvanclng to the desk
and Yhnklog tnnds.

“Glad to see you nby time, Mr. Hur
loy" returned Enyton cordially, offer
Ing the box of clgum, 1 expect to get
o good deal of nssistance from gon."

"1 don't know shout that” lsughed
Mr. Hurley, wmelecting a clgar and
avalling bimaolf of the Highted mateh
the detective beld out. “But, of course,
'l be gind to do anythiog | can”

Enyton nodded, and hin visltor took
& chalr, faclng him,

“Dy the way." resomed Mr. Burley,
puffing with a mmoker's approciation
of A treat, "in lne with your theory
that It wae an old servant who wias
binckinalling, It occurred to e that
thoy used to have w conchman who
may bave a grlevance bocause the
chanfeur nupplanted him."

The detective was lmpreased. “Do
you romember Wy pame?’ be lnguired,
pleking up a penell

"No, but 1| suppose the famlly would
bave e

“Thanks, I look 2im ap™

"1 mw the Tolworthy & Mead per
sonnl th the morning peper,” remnrked
Hurley, “and | thought It might be
nonpw clow, bt they any not. They
referred me to yon"

"Yeu," Kayuwnh nodded Ceankly.
“They eonnulted me. You aee 1t ap
penrs that i Me Argyie’s will, driwn
up by the old bead of the firm, there
wan h lngney to o Miks Nellle Mamb,
There's no knowledge now In that of.
Aoe of Nellle Maraty, The Information
evidently rested only with old Mr, Tol:
worthy and Mr Argyle.  The fivin nak-
o the how to locite ber, thilnking tere
it e wotma senndal™ .

"You, ypos!" chlmed In Mr. Hucley,
hetrnging b busty coucenled o8 gernon.

“And for thst resson' doptnoesd
Ruyton, spparently withont notléing
the other's manner, “we awed only the
indtinle. DI you ever hear Mre. Argyle
relor o o Mk Marsn "

Mr. Hurley stroked bis ehin,

Wall, now, 11l tell You about that”
be sald reflpctively, “When wa were
discumiug the new will we didn't gt
to the lessor legntoon."

“Oh, 1t's tow large & sum fo bhave
beon slmply & Diguest to ot old serv.
ant!" protested Kayton, *It runs well

FWell, In that case,” mald Mr. Hur-
ley without interest, “the paron will
probably be expecting to be remet-
bered by Mr. Argyle aud show up.”

“Ohb, yes" ngreed Eayton. “The
wholé thing may be perfectly Inne-
cent, but to avold anything nnpleasant
for the family the lawyers thought
they hnd batter be on the mafe side
By the way, Mr. Hurley, you uonder
stand. of course, that this s strietly
conflaentin ™ ]

Ol of course—of conmse!™ exclalm-
od the lnwyer hastlly, The telephone
bell rang, and as Kayton turned to the
Instrument Mr. Hurley rose

"Well, I won't take up any more of
your time,"” he sald

“Golug ®»0 soon? Well, comas in
agnin, Mr, Huclay,” lavited the detes
tve,

“Thank you, I will! declared the
Inwyer, *1 shall be loterested to hear
it there's any new development in the
cane.”

“I'll keep you posted,” Kayton as-
sured bim, and with a pod Mr, Hurlay
withdrew.

“Ask Mr. Colt to come right i) sid
Kayton lnto the phone.

(Te be tontinted.)

HAN DIEGO TO HAVE
GREAT EXPOSITION.

[Uxrren Famas rasemn WInR)

San  Diego, Oal, Juna 21 ~Whea
President Wilson signed the Kettusr -
bill extonding to the San Diogo expo-
sition the same privilejés asd the
sutno uuthority granted to previous ex-
positioos soud to the San Frauciseo ox-
position, the San Diego exposition at
once mssnmod thab rank world
faira iis weope sud charheter had pro-
pared for it

Blarting with a eomparstively mod
ont plan jn 1809, in & city at that time
of 30,000 poople, the San Diogo expo-
sition was not taken sericualy outaide
tho immediate circle of the cty's ine
fluence, Steady work of prepamtion,
devation of capital to the ameunt of
$50 per man, wowsy and ehill in’ the
¢ity, and o well dofined plan for the
profitable participation of slatesw and
governments have combinad tn place
tha San Diego exposition in such s po-
eition that it no whida fair to prove
a5 large and more attractive than the
mueh-horalded falr ot Bun Franciseo,
which, by the way, ls not 50 per ecent
as far advancod toward complotion ss
in that of San Diego.

Hince tho day groond was brokem
in Ban Diego thy elty has mope thas
tloubled in populstion, the seope and
charnctor of the oxposition hus grown
50 thnt no less than $0,400,000 have
been sot aeide for its  complotion.
Muny forelgn govortiments as well ss
many stutes have mode armangemonts
to participite. The exposition itsslf
is over 80 per gout complete nhd hun-
dreds of workmoen mre busy with the
Duildings and grounds, Most of the
bailiings aro to be permament strue-
tures: anld wll wre' to be of Spanish
coloninl arehitedture, one of the moat
hoautiful forms of ull building,

The action fust comploted was onk
oltained without o struggle. It hos
been thede yenrs sines Sd4n Diego flrst
makod the governmont to take officinl
cognizanes of her exposition §rujeat.
The oppesition of persons who have
ginco wean the arror of wueh appusition
prevented el pecognition slmost to
the last, and, even in thoe last fow
idnys the Bun Franeisco  expobition
solght to prevent the pessage of the
Kottner bill.

Han Dioge Bas wever had a (honghs
of competing with 8an Prunelsco for
ptronnge nt hor expodition. Sbe has
hold all  along  that the scope and
charactor of the two axpositions are to
enitirely different that there sns be ne
competition.  While others bave de-
votsl their time to attémpting to dis-
siitide and tear down the work ahe is
dolny, San Disgo his gone stewdily for-
ward with her project untll now, with
the govornment recognizing hor sxposi-
ton nad pliscing it on exsetly the same
footing with that at San Fmocisco nod
with previons expositions, Say Diége
I in poaltion to oxtond to exhibitom,
he they government, stale or privata,
mond netunl benafit from participation
than they possibly can dorive from the
San Franeiseo f'lilﬂiil]r)ll.

Tho goyerutont will he reprosontad
nt Sap Diego with exhibits from prae
tienlly overy birean and dopartment
Mauy stotes will be ropresonted with
speinl buildings, wapseinlly those that
offor opportunitica to sottlers nod in
of the groestost of ex-
hibits will Lie that of the hmtllfy and
process of the use of water for agri-
culbicral wodd ndusteinl purposss, Hame
hnilding, farm building, wa done in the
will be shown s tlons
that will give ench wtatq and country
In North nnd Soath Amerien 8 chnnes
to exhibit it has hest ty offer
to the Inndbungry man from the east
Ahd Edrope

Vithto L8 T

Atneploas in

whnt

With & gronp of henntiful bubldings
sl [ B parfiet '|l\tl-|--'a|,]m-' s roundad
hy u wealth of trovs, vines an] flow
orn never bofore seen o Amorlen, ench
hullling €060 with mest intesosting
sxbibite of vital hunan interest, st the
first Unitod SBtatew port on the Pasifle
worth of the Paumma cannl, adiharited
by the govermmuons, Man Tvioge's expa:
mition s cortaln to be ene of the warl”

up In the thousandae."

famons ovonts, and beuneficial to all




