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"RE 1 hand. I

YOU'RE a co00
(, g k 1 need you or I
“'.“k;;n]f;:-‘:-,thi\‘;’ﬂl. that's so. I
A And T'm goin' to tell you
trut '.)-‘:l-;:wu it it gives away my

M

it yourself,” enid Teter indif-
his old "hll!lkh‘" pour
ther ﬁ‘:iu;(anf the whisky, unil n

g 1an of action took shape in his
i ql he could only get Sennedy
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f One. 1]
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Pet explnined, to Wi fat bank ne-

"Weli\.hl;ﬂi: :nnn be ours,'’  And he
Bt jously, DPeter filled hig own
: bc:r whﬁn the opportunity offored
o most of it into the slop-bowl
'-IP;]]I;:;llnljhtjr; tell you, DPete, about
and MeGulre—nhout how we gni
fne. It ain't pretly story.
o mou ;kmw of it, but nn!. '.!"’ renl
rt—nobndy bt Mike MecGuire nal
[ know that—and he ouldn’t 1".“1 it
it was the last thing he said Jon envth.
ah,  eaid eter, womething
aoolMd, ) L s bony fingers along
l’!ﬁ:"'::gnlf\l:'::il}:lhh voiee souk to an
nnrersive swhisper. _
{ 4 ns hell, l‘rln-—-rrq1vketl ns
uﬁ'o{!kf’i “!n-.*.]nlu't think )[I?{P "}!‘--
ul;'a was n I]'Ill.l't].i'l'll'.!‘l—-\\'lI'I.llll you?
A murderer |
Kennedy nodded.
ine—stole it from
ad staked out his elnbm.
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im!rh

gnid Hawk, "'Secms
didn’'t malke much

McGuire,"

HyWoe took that
the poor guy who
Mike killed
il 1- don't mean—-"1"

"}:‘u. sir, Killed him—struek him in
e ribs with n knife when he voasn't
okin’. \What do ¥ou think s't't" that?
NfeQuiro—n murderer———. .
"3811:':' !"i:'n sort of n boss you ve
ot! And he could swing for it if 1
fidn't hold my tongue.

his 18 serlous—— ,

“}"m: bet itl js—Iif he don't come

s, 'Now I guess you know why
he wis so cut up when 1 ahuw_wl i

und here, 1've got it on him nll
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iCan you prove it?" )
Kennedy rubbed his chin for a mo=-

, .
"] gould but I don't want to. You
tp——'" He paused agaln _uml
linked pensively at Lis glass, ' We 1,
0 gee—in o monner of speakin'—
‘s got it on me, ton,'’
And Peter Ustened while his villain-
gs compnion related the well-known
wle of the toreible eompact hetween
be two men in which both of them
had ogreed in writing to shnre the
ailt of the crime, earefully omitting
o mate the compalsion as used upon
leGuire. Hawk Kennedy led, If
Preter hnd ever needed any further proof
of the bhonesty of Lis ciuployer he rend
t in the shifting eye and uncertain
thlage of his guest, whose tongue now
agged loosely while he talked of the
o papers, one of which was in M.
Guire's posscusion, the other in hixs
wo, Hawk wos no plensant companfon
or An evening's entertainment,  From
be {nteresting ndventurer of the Ber-
nudian, Jim Const lind  been slowly
hanging under Doter's evew into n per-
mality more formidable and sinister.
JAnd the drink geemed to be bringing
nte importancs potentialities for evil at
hich Peter had only guessed.  That
e meant to fight to the last diteh for
b money was clenr, and If the worst
would even econfess, drngging Me-
v're down nmong the ruins nf bath
heir lives, In lils drunken eondition
would have been ridieulously cnsy
elee to have overpowered lim, but
Was not sure to what end that wounld
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AWK, In hils business papers for
ll;cutorn to look over?"’
‘And whepe's yours?' asked eter
¢ hoped for some motlon of Ko -
ll. ay's fingers 1o Liotrny jtw wheprenbogrs,
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e :I:-IP““' PSI!. you'll
y ' n pe—
. :m. ?an imow,*
A i d
y hihidelbos

And then !

e Rive |

::l:l! !mﬂ- to think about 1t, Jim.*

Cun't think when yer deunk, Pete,”
l'w muttered with an expiring grin.
"ljnlnnrr', 'Nother drink an’ then
we'll go sleep,  Don’t mind my aleepin’
here, Pote, Niece Plache shleep. Goo'
old shlepp, ® * &0

Peter paused In the act of pouring
out another deink for him and then at
a8 sound from Kennedy sot the bottle
down again. The man soddenly
sprawled sidewnys tn the chale, his hend
back, snoring heavily, Poter watched
him for n moment, sure that he couldn't
be shamming and then looked around
the disordored room. Hawk's overcont
and hat lay on the bed. On tiptoe
Peter got up and examined them care-
fully, watching the man In the chalr
intently the while. Hawk stirred but
did not awaken, TDetor mearched the
overcont ineh by inch, There was nothe-
ing in the pockets but a tin of tobnoeo
and a Philadelphin newspaper. 8o Peter
restored the articles and t{mn hung the
hat and eoat on the nnils behind the
door, Hawk Kennedy did not move,
He wans dend drunk. !

The repulsive task of searching the
recumbent figure now lay before him.
But the game had been  worth  the
candle, It the fateful confession wis
anywhere in Hawk's clothing Peter
mennt to find it and vet even now he
hegitated,  He put the whizky bottle
away, elenred up the mess and then
bodtly picked his visitor up and ear-
riedd him to the bed.  Viawk muttered
something in his sleep, but fell prone and
immedintely  was snoring  stertorously,
Phen Peter went through his pockety
methodically, removing an  antomatie
platal from his trousers, and exomin-
ing all his papers envefully by the light
of the lanmp—an hotel bill receipted, some
ietters In a womnn's hand, a few news-
paper clippings bearlng on the copper
market, & pockethook containing bills
of large denomination, some  wolled
husiness eards of  repreventatives  of
commercial houser, a notehook eontain-
ing addresses and spnll peconnts, n
pnes book of n Philadelphia bank, the
address of whieh DPeter noted,  And
that was all,  Exhausting every re-
source Peter went over the lining of his
coat nnd vest, ineh by inch, even exam-
ined his underwear and his shoes and
stockings,  From the skin out, llawk
Kennedy lind now no  secrets  from
Peter.  The ineelminating confession
was not on Haowk Kennedy's elothing,

At Inst T'eter gave up the search nid
went out Into the nie, and Hghted his
corncob pipe, puzzled ot hix failure.
And yet, war it o fullure after all?
Hawk hnd eltuded every attempt to dis-
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cuky hls copy of the econfession,  1le
higd 1t “handy,"" he hind snbd, A safe
deposit box nt the P'hiladelphin bank
of which I'eter had made record would
he hiandy, hut sowehow Peter thought
the chanees wore much against Ken-
nedy's having put it there,  Men of hils
type usunlly earey everything they pos-
seqs nbout their persons,  'eter remen -
bered the rvagged wallet of the Der-
mudiom,

Whnt if aftee all thesp yeurs of
Lardsnips the paper had beop worn 2o
that it was entively illegible, or indem)
that in Kennedy's mony wanderings it
hadd been 1ost?  Blither of these theorjes
wis nlausible, but none proveked o
decision,  No after o while Peter went
indoors, and, opening all the windows
nndd doors to eleanse the nirv, =at in the
big chair and bupdling Wlmsell in a
llanket, fell asleep.,

CHAPTER XVIII
Faee to Face

We are told, nles, that ot the high-
est moment of eur expeetations the ol
ennapiee to ony undoing, el therefore
thut it is wise to tale one joys a lttle
spadly,  that mav net fall ton far
I'ut Beth, belng wholesome f mind nnl
hody and an entimist by ehoiee, was not
l'||~.'|.|u.-u,| to question the eompleteness
of ler contentment  op for any
idngers which might threaten irs econ-
tinunee Al wn when Peter went
homeg throueh the farest she tock lier
Levosene laimp to her voom, there to
smiile at her joyous eountenance in the
mdrror and to assore herself that never
sinee the beginning of the world hnd
there heen o givl more ghal that she
Lad been horn, Al she elouds that lind
lung nhout kipee that evening in
the womds had been miegenlonsly eolled
awiay and she knew agnin ns she
known hefors that Poter Nichols wos
the one mop in gl the worll for her.

Thelp evenleg together was n wen-
derful +hing to eontemplate, and she
Iy in bead, her eyes wilde open, starlng
towveard the window, beyoml which in
w dork moss against the starlit sky she
conld see the famillay pines, through
whivh was the path to Peter's enbin,
The stars twinkled jovinlly with assur«
anee thnt the nieht eonld not be long
umd that beyvord the night were tomor-
rows still more wonderful than taday,
And praying gently thut all might be
woll with them both, she fell asleep, not
vvien toodreain,

Enrly morning founid her brisk at her
waork sround the hotse, cleansing and
polishing, tinishing to her satisfuotion
e tosks which Peter’s fmpntienes had
forbiithiten  the wlght  befowe, Al of
Aunt Tillie's blue ehilnn set was ecare-
ully pestored to its ghielves, the napery
fuldod nwny, the shing pots hiung upon
thelr tooks amd the kitehen earefully
epped. Then, with n towel wrapped
8ottt liee hewd (for such wons the eus-
tom of the conntry ), she nttuvkeid the
dinfng room nnd pirlor with broom nnd
diat elath, slnging nrpeggios o remind
herself that everything wos right with
| the worll.

[ 1t was upon the plush-eoverad sofa
whoepe she and Peter Juul sut the night|
hefay thint 1heth's arlerly vye l'-‘l!iwl'
A square of puper just upon the polnt|
of divuppenving in the ereike betwoeen
the went gnd boelk of At THHE B ot
ehorished  artiele of furniture, and of
Leotrse she pouneed upon it with the
intention, of destroying It at the cook-
atove. Mut when she drew it forth she
fortnedl thint it was nn 1-l|\‘r'|n1l",l hoello-
trape In eolor, that It bore 'eter's name
{1 0 feminine handwriting, and that it
el 0 vtennge delicate odor with which
Feth was unfomiline,

| Hhe put her hroom nside and walked
[to the window, her brow puckered, ﬂlll.t!
{ erutintzed the posturk, _”i.--!llhm,
OfF course—Tlondon wag in England
where Deter had onee lived., Al P'eter
el deswn the lettey from lils pocket
[ast night with some other papers when
Ihe Ll sbown hep the last communten-
Ltian from “Hawk' Kenuedy. It wns
lneky that she bl found it, for it might
have slipped down behiul the 1""'.'" COv-
ering, and s have been definitely lost.
LOf conrse Deter bl friends in Laondon
and of course they should wish to write

wir

lonk

{to him, but for the first thoe it ueonied
enrlons to Beth that in all thelr cons |
Ivorsations Petee loud never \"Ul\lllfl'(‘l'l'lll
[wny information nw to the Nfe that he
Lnel Hved before he had come to Blaek |
| Tk She pemembered now that wlie |
hil told Lip thet whitever lils st
hod been and whoever hie was, he woas
good enough for lier It the hello-
Lro]w envelope with the feminine hiwnicl -
wilthg wnd the strange odor tinmiedd -
ntely  suggedsted guartes along Hnes of |
investiation whiel had never hefore nu-|
tered her thoughts,  Who was the ludy |
of the deliente seript nnd the strange
perfume?  What was her velationship |
to Peter?  And upon what tople was
she writing to hlm?
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