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-i-nHBB ain't no danger o ma being

fS'fc.Mkid " '0nM lf there. Is,
ikV. to say word-- no, not

'"V "in no troublo.or any sort,
T 0? i?iniih a poor man."

in (ha
"Not th..AUft Sild Hnard. "Not

rf:,L jouVo cot to do is to.tcll
ffhUn t&at it I. the truth.
riMrti JOU Who tOOK MM qucer-ioo-

... Mr. Arlmore'a rooms

RStfJSSfcra 'aS tfcl. direct
Sn SoJ&iW to his feelings. He

s'c&'nly mo as took Ih sir,;'
.. ..m. "Not that I meant to
1 And, as you n.lght nay, I
jjjftuke It7wh'en(all's said and done.

Z Itf" "M Spargo
.flit's Interesting. And now was it

PMoniVn grinned again and rubbed his
("?:. - ill ! .." ha nnntff(rd.s.:!Httrtt? Uriwinl Daylight Window
ftuuif Company, and I used to clean

windows here and there in tho
ftnplt, and them windows at Mr.

I knew them as Mr.
'em. And I wan there

morning, early It was, when the
!kinromtn she says to me, 'I wish
foa'd tike these two or three hearth-J- 2

' the says, 'and givo 'era a go6d
AtiM. he says. Ana mo oem m--

i rttdy one to oblige. 'All right I'
i mm. ind takes 'cm. 'Here's some- -

to wallop 'em with,', she says
ud pulls that there old stick out of a
kttait was In a otand in a corner of
v. inHiT. And that's how I camo to

kindle it, sir."
"I Bee," sld Spargo. "A good ex-

tinction. And when you had beaten
(tt hearthrugs what then?"

Molllson smiica ins ivcun bimiiu ukuiu.
irn. lr. I looked nt that thcro

dick and I see it was something
be answered. "And I thinks

'TWll. this Mr. Aadorson, he's got
i bundle of sticks aim walking canes
to there ne 11 never miss mis oia
tkior,' I thinks. And so I left it in a
..! vhm I'd done beating tho run.

ud whn I went away with my things
1 took it with me."

"iou too it witn your- - saia apar- -

19 "Junt co. To Keep as a curiosity,
I ropoose?"

Molllun's weak smile turned to ono
of cunning. Ho was obviously losing
Hi nervousness : the sound of tils own
roirt and the reception of his news was
imparting confidence to him.

"Not half I" he answered. "You sec,
tumor, mere was an cm covo as i
low in the Temple there aa is, or
m, 'ciuie I ain't been there since, a
collector of anttkltles, like, and I'd sold
klm a oneer old thing, time and again.
And, of course, I had him in my oyo

hrn I took the stick away sec?"
"I see. And you took tho stick to

htm?"

"I took It thero and then." replied
Molliren. "Pitched him a talc. I did.
about ft having been brought from
foreign parts by Undo Simon which I
itnr had no Uncle Simon. Made out
it was s rare curiosity which it might
li'been one, for all I know."

'Mactiy. And tbc old cove took a
b7 fo It, eh?"

it there and then," an- -

IJflouetit with something very

it there nnd thn. Anrl
Ikl much did ha slvn vnn for If?"
Ilild Sonrro. "HnmnfMnr hanrfinm
llbpe?"

"CoiTnle o' mild." runlUd ATnlllcnn.
"Me not wlahlntr tn nurt with a fnmllv
trirloom for less."

J'Just so. And do you happen to be
te to tell me the old cove's name and

hi BddrMS. Molllson?" niVnH Hmnm
I da. l!r. Whlnh Viv nlnJ -

Hi entry the fifth or sixth as you go
Joa JHddle Tcmplo Lane," answered1
JIoIIhoo. "Mr. Nicholas Cardlestone,
frit floor up tho staircase."

Spar jo rose from his seat without as
ch as a look at Breton.

'Come this way, Molllson," he said.
J.S ' ?? and Bec nbout yur Httle re-"-

Excuse me. Breton."
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"iTC.l "r rttves empty

w,V.,,atBrav empty," saidyou u good deal."
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Story

proprietor or, the Tvatchmsn. it was
Into in the evening when they reached
the little town, but Spargo, having
lUUKL'U 1U til l"H IIU1IUI ui ine xcilowDragon' nnd ascertained that Mr,
Quarterpage had only lust gone home.
took Breton across the street to the
old gentleman's house. Mr, Quarter,
page himself came to tho door, and
recognised Spargo Immediately.- Noth-
ing would satisfy him but that the two
should go in: his family, he said, had
Just retired, but be himself was going
to take a final nightcap and a cigar, and
they must share it.

"For a few minutes only then, Mr.
Quarterpage," said Spargo as they fol-
lowed tho old man into his 'dining room.
"We have to be up at daybreak. And
possibly you, too, would like to bo up

Mr. Quarterpage looked an inquiry
the top of a decanter Which he wasover

bandling.
At daybreak?" he exclaimed
Tho fact Is." said Soarso. "Hint

grave of Chamberlayne's is going to be
opened at daybreak.

"We have managed to get an order
from tho home secretary for tho ex-
humation or Cnamberlayne's body : tho
officials in charge of it have come down
in the same train with us; we're all
staring across there at tho Drncon.
Tho officials have gono to make the
proper" arrangements with your au-
thorities. It will be at daybreak, or
as bear it as can conveniently bo man-
aged, And I supposo, now that you
know of it, you'll be there?"

"God- - bless met" exclaimed Mr.
Quarterpage. "You'vo really done thutl
Well, well, so we shall know the truth
at last, after all these years. You'rs
a very wonderful young man, Mr. Spar-
go, upon my ward. And this other
young gentleman?"

Spargo looked at Breton, who bad
already given him permission to speak.
"Mr. Quarterpage," he said, ''this
young gentleman is, without doubt,
John Maltlaud's son. He's tho young
barristor, Mr. Ronald Breton, that I
told you of, but there's no doubt about
his parentnge. And I'm euro you'll
shako hands with him and wish him
well."

Mr. Quarterpage set down decanter
and glass and iiastened to give Breton
his hand.

"My dear young sir I" ho exclaimed.
"That I will indeed t And as to wish-in- s:

you well ah. I never wished any
thing but well to your poor father. He
was lod away, sir, led away by Cham-berlayn- e.

God bless me, what a night
of surprises I Why, Mr. Spargo, sup-
posing that coffin is found empty what,i..i.i'i

"Then." answered Soarro. "then I
think wc shall be ablo to put our hands
on tuo man who is supposed to do in
it."

"Tou think mv father was worked
upon by this man Chambcrlayne, sir?"
observed Breton a few minutes later
when they had all sat down round Mr.
uuartcrpoge'fl iiospitamo neartn. "xou
think he was unduly Influenced by
him?"

Mr. Quarterpago shook his bead
sadly.

"Chamberlayne, my dear young sir,"
he answered. "Chamberlayno was a
plausible and a clever fellow. Nobody
knew anything about him until be came
to this town, and yet beforo ho had
been here very long be had contrived tn
Ingratiate himself with everybody of
courso, to his own advantage. I firmly
believe that he twisted your father
round bis little flugor. As I told Mr.
Spargo there when he was making his
inquiries of, me a short while back, it
would never have been any surprise to
me to hear definitely, I mean, young
gentlemen that all this money that
was in question went into Chamber-
layne's pockets. Dear me dear me 1

and you really .bcliovo tiiat Obambcr-lnyn- e

is actually nllve, Mr. Spargo?"
Spargo pulled out his watch. "Wo

shall all know whether ho was buried in
that grave before another six hours nro
over, Mr. Quarterpage," he said.

He might well have spoken of four
hours instead of six, for it was then
nearly midnight, and beforo 8 o'clock
Spargo and Breton, with tho other men
who had accompanied thorn from Lon-
don were out of the Yellow Dragon
and on their way to tho cemetery just
outside the little town.

Over the hills to tho eastward the
gray dawn was slowly breaking: the
.long stretch of marshland which lies
between .unrKet Aiiicastcr nnu iuc sea
was white with fog: on tho cypresses
and acacias of the cemetery bung veils
and webs of gossamer : everything
around them was quiet as tho dead
folk who lay bencnth their feet. And.
the ntoplc nctlvely concerned went
quietly to work, and those who could
do nothing but watch stood arouud in
sllcnco.

"In long life of over nlucty
years," whispered old quurterpagu,
who had met them at tho cemetery
gates, looking fresh and brisk in spitu
of his shortened rest, have never
seen this done before. It seems a
strange, strange thing to interfere with
a (lend man a last resting-plac- e a
dreadful thing."

(CONTINUED TOMORROW)
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looked awfully black under tho trees
and it sounded creepy und scary. But

.Balky Snm went cranhlng bravely along
uuu every onci- - in a wuuo no lilted UlS
volco lu a mighty bray to tell thorn he
was ull right. "Hee-haw- ! Hee-haw-

he said, and at the awful sound the In-
dians paddled more swiftly than before.

After u long, loug time (he sky ahead
began to turn gray, then pink, thcu
red. As tho children gazed in wonder,
silver rays burst up through the red,
nnd right behind tho silver rays came
Father Sun himself, rising In all his
springtime glory. In a mlnuto he
chased away the shadows, and, as tho
darkness fled, a great burst of song came
from among tho trees. It was tho birds
warbling their greeting to the morning,

Peggy and Billy felt like singing
themselves. The beauty of tho sunrise,
the freshness of tho dawn, the thrilling
gliding of the canoes, the melodies aris-
ing from the forest it was wonderful.

As tho children were enjoying all this
thcro camo a harsh interruption. It
was the voice of Balky Sam, "Hee-
haw! Hco-haw- !"

"Good-mornin- g, Balky Sam," cried
Peggy and Billy.

But Balky Sam wasn't giving them a
morning greeting. He was sounding
an alarm.

"Hee-haw- ! Heo-ha- Come to tho
rescue!" he brayed. "There are people
here to be saved. Hee-ha- Hoe-ha-

Corao quickly I"
The Indiana would have naddled away

at the sound of Balky Sam, but Peggy
and Billy wouldn't flee when Balky Sam
was calling for holfi.

"Balky Sara sais there nro people
thero who need to be saved," cried
Peggy. "Turnback! Turnback!"

"White spirits saved our lives! White
Spirits nro wise und good ! When White
Spirits speak, the braves of Eaglo
Feather obey.'1 Saying this Chief Eagle
Feather .turned his cauoo .toward tin
bank.

llud Peggy and Bills known what was
to follow they never would huvo urged
tho, unwilling red mcu to answer Bulky
Sum'H call.

(Tomorrom iqlll ho told what it
foifid )i,ihe ttiooM)
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