
SYNOPSIS. 
Elbert Oarstairs, estranged from his wife and 

longing for the sight of his daughter, Mary, engages 
Larry Varney and Peter Maginnis to take the Car-
stairs yacht, the Cypriani, to Hunston-on-the-Hudson, 
there to kidnap Mary. On arrival in Ilunston, Var-
oey and Maginnis as a blind enlist with the reform 
fclement to throw out the political grafters who are 
running the town. By accident, Varney learns that 
Mary C irstairs is not a 12 year old girl, but & 
beautiful young woman. Varney's ¿lose re^mblane« 
to Ferris Stanhope, an author of pink tea literature, 
who hap got himself into bad grace in Hunston 
tl rough affaira with girls, makes Varney's presence 
in the town hazardous. The political gang, working 
under the direction of Boss Byan and through Coligny 
Smith, editor of the Hunston Gazette, use the lewr 
of Varney's resemblance to Stanhope to balk Var-
oey's help in the reform movement. A scurrilous 
article about Stanhope and a picture finish Yarney 
in the eyes of the townspeople. Hammerton, a local 
reporter who Is correspondent for the New York 
Press, by a ruse learns that Yarney's real mission 
to Hunston is to Kidnap Mary. Maginnis buys out the 
Gaaette and thus steals a march on Ryan, and he and 
barney win Hammerton over by making him editor 
of the paper. On pretext of giving a tea, Yarney 
Sets Mary aboard the yacht, sends the others back, 
and before she is aware of it. it* taking Mary to 
her father. She tells him she had been warned not 
to come. 

w h a t he meant , bu t t h a t I 'd certainly re -
gre t it if I came. There ! O, I know h e 
though t he was doing somebody a k indness 
—you and me both, I believe! And ye t—tha t 
was Just a little creepy, wasn ' t i t ? " 

H e made no answer to this; hardly heard 
w h a t she said. Mr. Higginson, his works 
and ways , had once more slipped wholly, 
f r o m his mind. Something in t he look of 
her face, i ts young t rus t fu lness , i ts u t te r 
lack of suspicion, had a l ready laid para lyzing 
hold upon him. Now a new tk u g h t pos-
sessed him; and all a t once his b reas t 
was in a tumul t . 

" And yet ," he said, wi th sudden fierce ex-
ultat ion, " y o u came! " 

She colored sligh'tly under his look and 
tone and, to cover it, gave a l ight laugh. 

" O , yes . . . daun t less person t h a i I ¡im! 
H a v e you the remotes t idea w h a t he .vas 

FIFTEENTH INSTALLMENT. ^ ^ abou,t? • • • But really we 

. . m u s t t u r n a round now! Indeed we m u t t — 
Captivating Mary. J h a d n » t noticed how f a r we h a v e come. And W I T H an o b v i o u s j f f o r t he wrenched y o u ^ g h o w m e th ings a s w e back, 

his thought f r o m his present ur - c a n ' t y o u ? " 
gency and brought it to focus upon H e s ta r ted a t her speech; asked himself 
a puzzle which now seemed oddly suddenly and wildly w h a t was wrong w th 

like a n echo f r o m a d is tant past . him. A be t te r opening fo r his c rush ing b n-
" Not yet ," he said, wi th impassive face, nouncement could not have been desir d. 

" B u t I t r u s t " Yet he stood d u m b a s a man of stone. O ie 
" O , I don ' t like the way you say t h a t ! I b l u r t e d Phrase would commit him irrevoc i-don' t see how you can be so suspicious of b l y ' b f h i s w o u l d n o t s a y U ' A n d e 

was glad such a pa tent ly well mean ing old dear. And _ , H e s ta red over t h e wa te r th ink ing de. -yg^ " 
perately w h a t th is migh t mean. 

"Wel l , then, tell m e w h a t he said to you I n t h a t flrgt r n e € t i n i ? > r a d i a n t a B i t h a and convert m e / ' somehow seemed to him. he knew that 
" I suppose I m u s t I have had it on m y t h i s c h a n c e i h e could have carr ied hit 

mind a little, and you have a r i g h t to know, business th rough wi thout a quiver. Evei S t a r t i ng to speak, he broke off, turned a n d t h r e e - q u a r t e r s of an hour before, Mr. Car -
Yet I don't want to at a l l ! Fo r I mus t say last n ight when, he thought , things to makt saw the sailing mas t e r coming towards him. s t a i r s ' Cypriani slowed down a t a n aban -
it seems ju s t a l i t t le to—to suppor t your it ha rde r had piled one on ano the r like Ossa Over the in tervening s t re tch of deck the two doned p r iva te landing—the same one by 
view. Well, then ," s h e said, some perplexi ty on Pelion, it would not have been impcssi- men looked a t each other, the mas t e r ne r - which Pe te r ' s t r u n k had been conveyed 
showing beneath her smile, M it happened b l e - N o w h i s n P s appeared sealed by a new vously, Varney victoriously. ashore t ha t morning-—and r an out her s tairs . 
about 11 o'clock th i s morn ing a s I was going a n d overwhelming re luc tance; a resistless I t was one of those critical moments tfhose As the two on board stood wa tch ing t h e 
down the s t ree t to see Els ie Marne—never w e a k n e s s s a tu ra t ed him th rough and impor tance no one can gauge unti l a f t e r t h e yach t m a k e fas t , conversing, if the t r u t h 
* * . . A f ° "f'r' • th rough , seducing his will, filching away his t ime for gauging is past . However, as it fell be known, somewha t disjointedly, they were dreaming of myster ies . I me t Mr. Higgin- , ° . . . , , „ ve ry voice. out , it was the mas t e r who spoke first. as tonished to see t h e g rea t fo rm of a m a n 

eon walking towards our house, and we T h e C y p r i a n i r a t t l e d a n d w h e e z e d a n d h e r „ V e r y g o r r y > s i r # indeed," he began, wi th r ise f r o m a g rassy bed a li t t le way back 
stopped, so I thought , for a f r iendly word. g p e e d g h a r p l y s l a c k e n e d > b u t h e d i d n o t n o _ a c u r i 0 u s uneasy a n d hangdog expression, f rom the r iver .bank and advance towards 
F o r he and I made f r i ends last night . O, t i c e i t H i g m i n d f a s t e n e d on the s t a r k fac t " T h e gear ' s broke down again—in ano the r them. 
you have a r igh t to th ink I a m too free, o f h i s i m p o t e n c e like a key in a lock; his place. C o u l d n ' t p o s s i b l y h a v e been foreseen, " W h y , look!" said Mary. " T h e r e ' s Mr. 
too easy, In t h e way I—I m a k e f r iends wi th hea r t leapt up to meet it. H e tu rned slow- sir . W e can—hem—manage to beat about Maginnis! I t hough t he'd gone to town 
s t rangers , and ye t real ly this—is not l ike ly and looked a t her. wi thou t any trouble, b u t I f e a r it would not Jong ago." 
me a t all. And the re is someth ing very win- She leaned lightly upon the rail, her eyes be sa fe to t r y to push on to New Y o r k / ' Varney did not answer her. His eyes 
ning about this old man . Well, he asked m e on the wa te r , her lashes on her cheek like " To New Y o r k ! " said Mary Cars ta i rs , w e r e glued upon Maginnis, and he called in 
point blank—begged me—not to come to a silken veil. At her breas t nodded h is looking a t Varney and laughing a t the m a n ' s a s t r a n g e voice: 
your lunch pa r ty today. W h a t have you favor , t h e Cypriani*« perfec t rose. In her s tupidi ty . " I t cer ta inly would n o t . b e s a f e " Y o u have been wai t ing for us ." 
to say to t h a t ? " . youth , her beauty, and, most of all, he r in- a t a l l ! " " H a v e n ' t budged a step," answered Pe ter , 

He continued to look a t her a s f r o m a n o c e n t helplessness, the re was something in- Even the fu r t i ve glancing sailing mas t e r m o v i n g . o u t u p 0 n the landing. And he 
, , . describably wistful , indescribably compel- w a s conscious of the tide of gladness t h a t what^ seemed a n odd r emark to Miss distance, not answer ing he r li t t le laugh. x>e- , , . ling; i t s p r a n g a t him and possessed him. nad broken into his young m a s t e r s eyes, c a r s t a i r s : " I knew you were coming back." 

hind the g rave mas t ' of his face he cursed 
' ' * ' ~ . " E v e n in permi t t ing h im her acquain tance , " p u t about th i s ins tant , m a n ! " he cried H e g r e e t e d Mary a t the foot of the s ta i rs , 

himself heart i ly for his self-absorption of g h e h a d t r u s t e d h i m f a r p a s t w h a t h e bpA mperiously. " M i s s Cars ta i r s wishes to re - c o r d i a i i y > a n d begged the privilege of es-
the morning, which had led him entirely to a n y r l g r h t t o e x p e c t ; a n d n o w > w i t h h i s o w n ; u r n t o Huns ton a s soon a s possible." cor t ing her to any dest inat ion it m i g h t be 
lose s ight of Mr. Higginson 's activit ies^last s ickening g a m e a t t he touch, she gave th is " R i g h t , sir," s tammered t h e as tonished h e r f a n c y to name. But she s tout ly de-
night . H e had fully mean t to search out crowning proof of confidence in him—dash- 'erguson, backing away. " A t once, sir ." clined his good offices, a s she had Varney ' s 
t h a t " w i n n i n g " old m a n on his excursion ing it ful l in t h e face of the whisper ing Varney met the man ' s amazement steadily, a moment before, declaring t h a t she could 
to t he town, bu t in his engrossment over and h in t ing Higginson, ful l in his own face Ughed. into it, and so t u rned again to h i s no t th ink of t roubl ing so busy and impor-
the more impor t an t du ty of the day the too. Could a n y t h i n g in all t he world m a t - , d friend 's daughte r . She was conscious of t a n t a man . 
m a t t e r had dropped completely f rom his t e r beside the fac t t h a t th is girl believed , i n k i n g t h a t th is w a s t he firrft happy smile « B u t w h e r e did you spiri t Mr. H a r e off to, 
mind. T h a t t he old spy had somehow fe r - i n h i m ' t h a t s h e h a d t r u s t e d h i m - n o t i ie had seen on his face since t he n igh t i f j m i g h t a sk? " she said, 
reted out thei r secret was now too plain a ^ a i n s t convention, not only aga ins t h is v h e n h e lit t h e l a m p a t Mr. Stanhope's . « Q n a v e r y impor tan t f i s s i o n , I a s su re 
to admit a doubt. Bu t wha t conceivable use c o w a r d l y e n e m y « b u t l a s t a n d b i ^ e s t » " H e seamed near ly stupefied because you you, madam—that is, Miss Cars ta i rs ," said 
did h ai) to v o f i t? 'no in te r fe re a g a i n s t h i m s e l f ? - w eren ' t going to scold him, did you not ice? p e t e r , diplomatically, having no idea how 

1 e mean o u o u . o in er^eie ^ should not be disappointed. Hig 3 wonder if you a r e usually very cross wi th m a t t e r s stood. " H e begged m e to let h im 
with t he Cypriani 's homegoing waB beyond p | e d g e t o h e r f a t h e r w a s a j e p h t h a h ' s oath , 4 m > B u t o n w i t h our s ightseeing! W h a t is g 0 b a c k a n d s a y good-by to you, b u t I told 
his power now. Did it bet ter suit his mys - h o n o r a b l e only in the breaking. His mission, t h e n a m e o f th is such and such a kind of h i m I 'd m a k e i t a personal ma t t e r . " 
jterious purpose to hold back unt i l the th ing a l j h i g hours in Huns ton , took changed s h a p e j, e a m y a c h t ? " " I a m awful ly glad t ha t you h a v e s topped 
was done, in order to raise the dog of scan- before t h e eye of his whir l ing mind, mon- <« M i s g Carsta i rs ," said Varney, s t rugg l ing call ing m e * m a d a m , ' " said Mary, r a t h e r in-
fial a f t e r w a r d ? . . . s t rous , accusing, unbelievably base. Reward a a i n s t his sudden exal tat ion fo r ca lmness consequent ly . " I did ha te i t so!" 

Fo r the moment his mind a t t acked t h e t h a t t r u s t wi th t reachery , t h a t fa i th w i th e d self-control, " we a r e both conscious t h a t And she walked off up the woodland pa th , 
problem wi th curiously little spirit, bu t one be t raya l? Never while he lived. j o w e y o u a n explanat ion for—for wha t , of swinging her recovered parasol, and finding 
Ih ing a t least was ins tant ly , clear. H e m u s t ° u t o f h i s turmoil came peace and light, c u r s e , you mus t th ink my very ext raordi - herself wi th a good deal to th ink about , 
¡return to Huns ton tonight by the first t ra in flooding the f a r reaches of his soul. r r y behavior. Believe me, you shall have Pe ter , coming on deck, found his f r i end 
fefter his a r r iva l in New York, find Higgin- In crises t hough t moves wi th t h e speed of i very soon. There is no th ing in the wide wa i t ing for him, t a u t a s a whipcord, 
fcm, and call h im to his \frell earned reckon- l ight. The young m a n ' s menta l revolut ion v ) r ld—ah—that is, I 'd like very much t o " Well, old ho r se ! " said Maginnis. " Wel-
Iffig.' Meant ime . . . here was th is girl, w a s over and done with in a second's t ime ; £ ve it to you now. But—no, no—it wouldn ' t come back to jolly li t t le Huns ton . " 
ghis daugh te r of Uncle Elbert , whom the old t he pause was infinitesimal. Almost a s she \ } qui te r ight—no—not fa i r " " T h e mach ine ry broke down on me," 
i a e a k had fo r t h e seoond t ime failed to bend finished her last r e m a r k Mr. Cars ta i r s ' " You th ink I a m eaten up wi th femin ine said Varney, t u r n i n g away to l ight a cig-
3o his mean uses. . . . d a u g h t e r tu rned f r o m t h e rail a n d took 4 j r ios i ty about Mr. Higg inson!" she said, a a re t . 

" B u t w h a t r ea son , " ' he said mechanical ly, Step fo rward upon the deck, as though t o t t ie hasti ly. " O, I'll show you. Look! " S u r e , " said Pe te r cheerful ly. " Y o u kne* 
»d id he give fo r his r a t h e r unusua l re- jog her host toward t h a t promised tour of ,ook! We ' re t u rn ing a round already." i t was going to de i t when you s ta r ted . 1 
i u e s t ? " ° t h e yach t which had now flagged so long. " D o n ' t look there . Look in th is genera l r e a d . i t i n -your eye when you said farewel l 

" H e wouldn 't give a n y ! Tha t ' s w h a t " I t hough t you ough t to know this," irection now and then and tell me w h a t you forever ." 
¡aakes it all so ridiculous—don't you see? s h e was sayirfg, appa ren t ly qui te u n a w a r e of ee." " Y o u a r e qui te mis taken ," said Varney 
Na tura l ly I asked, bu t he only said in hi$ h is descent into the psychological deeps, " I see," she said, looking anywhere bu t a t " A s k Ferguson ." 
^ v o u s apologetic way t h a t he wasn ' t a t " t h o u g h pe rhaps you will t h i n k it not wor th lim, " t h e s t ranges t , t he most volatile, and— " O ! Then you'll do it tomorrow morning 
liberty to tell bu t t h a t a f t e r las t n igh t I repea t ing . But , before we go on, do tell me— *ot except ing Mr. Higginson—the most m y s - w h e n the mach inery is all r igh t aga in? " 
f l i g h t to consider whe the r you—your s u r - won ' t y o u ? - i s Mr. Higginson merely—see- cerious m a n in Hollaston c o u n t y ! " " N o , " said Varney, " n o r a t a n y o the r 
f u n d i n g s were likely to be qui te safe . I i ng th ings—a sor t of he-Cassandra , you know " W h e r e a r e your eyes, Miss Cars t a i r s? t ime." 
m & 1 B u t ough tn ' t you to giv* me some —or really do you th ink the re is any dan» You a re s tand ing within two feet of the h a p - The two men looked a t each o ther s t e a -
§f*a'and, if t he re is a n y danger , warn Mr g e r ? " piest man in America, and you don't even ily, unw5 - n g l y . As t h e look 1 n g t h e n e ^ 
$r*mey and Mr. Maginnis? You can ' t mean " N o ! " answered Varney, so prompt ly a s know it." each face gave w a y to a slow r e l u c t a ^ 
Ih&t t h e r e is a n o t h e r plot, involving t h e to give the a i r of hav ing waited long for j u s t . . . . . . . . . . . . smile. , . _ .. 
fcacht thw t ime—the likelihood of a nava l t h a t question. " T h e r e is no danger now, Pass ing the town whar f laggingly like t h e " I won ' t pre tend, said Pe te r , t h a t l t o 
ba t t le on the H u d s o n ? ' And then he w r u n g t h a n k God!" maimed th ing she was, l imping neare r a n d disappointed In you. I never d reamed - tha t 
p i i hands and said t h a t he couldn't tell me A heavy etep sounded near , approaching nearer the spot whence she had set ou t I ha ted th i s t h m g till t he t ime came, a ^ 

Something in the look of her face laid paralyzing handm upon him. 

T H E C H I C AGG S U N D A Y T R I B U N E . 

\ I 

à a n g me if I don' t r a t h e r l ike t h a t l i t t le Varney did not answer immediately. H e of repa i r ing begins. You will t he re fo re ing hast i ly up a t Pe te r ' s word he p rompt ly 
^ a n g me d o n t r a ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ s t a r e d i n t o t h e w o o d s l e a v c m a t t e r 9 Just a s they a r e unt i l I in- lost someth ing of his lordly demeanor a n d 

" I t w a s a t h i n g " said Varney , " t h a t wi th fixed eyes which saw nothing. P e t e r s t r u c t you otherwise." became for the momen t a lmost human , 
s imply ^ o u l d n ' t ^ e ^ l o n e . W c w e £ a pa i r rose a n , came towards him. - O - v e r y good, sir ." " Well sir, he 's lef t us. Said h e w a * 
of asses not to see t h a t all a long." H e " O u t with i t ! " he said encouragingly . Pe te r tu rned his dissatisfied eyes f r o m the tak in the four*even . 
glanced hurr iedly a t his wa tch and s t a r t ed " I ' m ful l p a r t n e r here. You w a n t to mur- back of t he r e t r ea t ing sai l ing mas te r to " W h e r e did he g o ? " demanded Varney . 
for the companionway. " J o v e ! I l l have t o der somebody. Well and good. Now. w h o Varney . " I*>n't know, sir, bu t I th ink to <ew 
h u s t l e „ jg i t ? » " W h a t bet ter proof d'you w a n t t han the York." 

«•Hustle! W h e r e t h e devil t o ? " Va rney tu rned towards him, half reluct- rpgue ' s face? W h y didn ' t ^you fire him on " Y o u m u s t know w h e r e he checked h i s 
" I ' m off to NéTv York by the 5 o'clock ant ly , and spoke in a quiet voice. t h e s p o t ? " baggage to." 

t r a in to te l l 'Uncle Elber t t h a t I!ve resigned. " I told you j u s t now t h a t t he mach ine ry " I nei ther hire nor fire here," said Var- " D i d n ' t have any baggagç, sir," pro-
I'll feel migh ty mean doing it, too." b roke down. I was mis taken . I t w a s ney. " T h e s e a r e Mr. Carstairs» employés, tes ted the clerk. " O n l y his su i t case." 

- Well, don' t ant ic ipate trouble," called broken down." H e will have to deal wi th t hem as h e " Did he leave no address f o - the forward-
P e t e r dryly. " Y o u can ' t feel mean by t h e " B r o k e n d o w n ? " t h i n k s best ." ing of his m a i l ? " 
6 o'clock t ra in , however m u c h you m a y de- " W h e n I w e n t below," cont inued t h e H e rose immediate ly and pu t a« his ha t . " N a w , sir. H e did not ." \ 
8 e r v e m younger man, " i t occurred to m e to look " W i t h Mr. Higginson, however ," he " Of course not. W h y <n e a r t h should 

" W h y n o t ? " in t he engine room and see how bad t h e mused, s t a r t i n g for the s tair , " t h e case is h e ? " said Peter . 
" There i sn ' t any. STre goes th rough a t d a m a g e was. I t was very bad indeed. I ' m a l toge ther different ." Desis t ing f r o m t h e abse it bu t fixed s t a r e 

four-seven. Y o u l l have to compose your- no mechanic, Lord knows, bu t a child could " E x a c t l y , " said P e t e r wi th g r ea t hearti- ^ t h which he was t ransf ix ing the clerk, 
self to wai t till eight-ten, unless you w a n t m a k e no mis take here. The effect is abou t ness . h e drew Varney hurr iedly aside, 
to walk ." a s if somebody had j ammed a crowbar in a s one I n a n they descended the s ta irs , " ¿11 bluff! " he s ta ted positively. " I s i t 

Va rney hal ted a t the head of the com- the works while s h e was r u n n i n g ful l tilt, crossed t h e ba t te red landing and s t r uck likely, a f t e r his day 's work, t h a t he'd be 
panionway. surpr is ingly disappointed. F r o m Probably t h a t is j u s t w h a t somebody did. r a p i d l y up the woodland pa th for Remsen lolling a round the lobby wai t ing fo r us to 
the m o m e n t when t h e Cypriani had p u t I t ' l l be some days before she'll r u n aga in ." s t r ee t and the town. As they walked, Var- c a n ? He ' s moved! B u t depend on it, he ' s 
about, he had been insis tent ly conscious t h a t Pe te r ' s bewilderment deepened. " W h a t n e y si lently condemned t h e unfa i l ing genius g o t m 0 r e work to do, and he ha sn ' t l e f t 
his first du ty now was to see Mr. Cars ta i rs , \ n the world does this mean? " of the I r i sh fo r in t rud ing themselves into all town! " 
beg absolution f r o m his promise, and for- Treachery ," said Varney calmly. " Some- the t rouble t h a t hove upon the horizon. ~ jf t h a t ' s îo, where do you recommend 
mal ly sur render his commission. So only, body on board has been bough J." i t was wi th acu te pleasure t h a t he re- l o o k i n g ? " 
he had felt, could he go on with clean hands . T h e t w o m e n s ta red a t each other . Var- called, before long, his f r iend ' s engagemen t p € t e r ma£e a la rge ges ture . " Tha t ' s a 

" Well, don' t look so glum over it," said n e y r e a d o n P e t e r ' s f ace the swi f t unfolding fo r half pas t 5. F o r he himself had bu t h Q n e ^ ftn< t h e r C Q l o r j t Q l d y Q U h e h a d 

Pete r . " You' re no t a n y sorr ier abou t you r o f precisely his own thought . H e w a s th ree hour s le f t in H u n s t o n t h a t day, and a f a c u l t y . f o r d i sappear ing into a hole a n d 
prolonged s tay in our midst t h a n I am." r a t h e r surpr ised a t Pe te r ' s quickness, in he had a n u rgen t use fo r them—beyond p u I l i n j ç t h e h o l e i n a f t e r*h im. If anybody 

Varney tu rned an inqui r ing eye upon him, y i e w o f t h e f a c t t h a t he knew noth ing of even Mr. Higginson. besides F. an knows where he is, I should 
and he began walking r a t h e r restlessly u p t h e e p i s o d e c f t h e morning . - " I confess once more," said Pe te r , t ramp- t h a t i t m J g h t ^ M l s s c a r s t a i r s . She 
a n d down the deck. - « Yes," he said. " Tha t ' s t he man . " i n g heavily, " t h a t this c h a p is too m a n y s e e m i f t > be his only f r iend on ou r side of 

" O, this same old rot! " he broke out im- H e t o l d c o n c i S e i y of Mr. Higginson 's at- f o r m e . I don ' t seem to g rasp his game." t h e f e r ^ 9 i n c e j t ipped H a r e off." 
pat ient ly . " I ' l l never be easy in my m i n d _ t e m p t t Q b r e a k u p t h e lunch p a r t y by keep- « A n d you call yourself a conspirator , Pe- Varney all bu t jumped " I ' l l a s k h e r ' " 
till you a r e back in New York, and s t a y J n g t h e g u e s t of honor away. Pe te r ' s face, t e r ! W h y , th is is A B C." h e c f e r e d a I m o s t p r e c i p i t a t e l y , T h e v ^ y 
t he r e " a s he listened, underwent a cur ious change . „ A U pjght. r m l istening. Spell it out fo r thir g ' " 

" W e l l , well, Pe ter ! Stick i t ou t for t h r ee „ flrst a l o w l y gained color, then slowly loat ^ I t l s q u l t e p o s s l W e , . c o n t i n u e d P e t e r > . 
hours more " it; and all of it, f r o m the top of hi« fore- .. S u p p o n e t h e g a n g . h e r e l s deep enough, t , thoughtful " that the old rascal h a s 

••Not i o n . a f t e r you and M i ^ ^ r s ^ t o t h e end of his chin, seemed . u h t l y „ ^ ^ t o p l a n a n t t . e rough house. - ^ T S T l c . ^ t h e " u n l e o T t Z 
s t e a m y off," cont inued t o c o n t r a C t a n d " g h t e n U P" „ ostensibly for m y benefit, bu t really to get t o p u m p 8 0 m e t h l n g o u t o f h e r a b o u t o u r 

back down h e r ^ t l r e d » f w a U i n g a n d a H i s comment a t t he end was : " E x c u s e y o u m ( 0 I t a n d t h u s w i p e y o u o u t . Doesn ' t m o v e t n e n t g _ , v e n w l t h l n t h 6 b o u n d s o f p o s . 
l i t t le excited. H e had .Just ^ - d some rae a m i n u t e . " I t o c c u r to you t h a t m y fad ing away to New - w m t h a t h e w U h h e r ^ ^ 
pass ing whispers about you and me. ,*e U p o n w h i c h h e v a n i s h e d below to see T o r k a t ^ c r i t i c a ) m o m e n t w o u l d r a t h< r m e n t , „ 
s ays the re seems to be a l i t t le suppressed ^ W s o w n e y e 9 a n d judge wi th his own k n o c k ^ o u t o f t h e s c h e m - e ? w h y , s u g g e s t i o n " ' said V a r n e y cor-
exc i tement In town th is a f te rnoon ." b r a i n H e w a f J b a c k i n l e s 8 t h a n t w o ^ n i n - noonday! Higginson, lexrn- ' , „ b a r n e y cor-

" W h y , I t hough t your paper had kicked w U h a g p o t o f r e d i n t h e c o r n e r as clear as noon ay gg d l a l I T o u cer ta inly have a head on 

all t h a t nonsense into a cocked ha t . " e y e , a n d b l s ^ „ „ e r unwonted ,y ^ i a X a l t e r n e p a r t y firs t r ies Z ^ ^ ° f ^ ^ ° n ^ ° t h e r h a n d ' 
" A lot of people don' t believe the paper . y med.ate ly a f t e r t he lunch pa r ty h rs u i e s u J s ^ p o s s i b I e t h a t h e h a 8 e U i p p e d _ 

t h o u g h , said P e t e , " O n the c o n t r a r y Y o u ' r e r i g . . , P r e t t y umsy t r eache ry Z i ^ Z ^ t ^ u p t Ï l I ^ ^ e a ^ U n f N I n 

they believe t h a t you a r e Stanhope and t h a t ^ h p ^ 8 t a n d J n g a n d s t a r i n g a t Var- ^ ^ ° ^ J „»possible for sh " u S h e - M l S ^ C a r s t a l r s ' 
you bought t he Gazette to disown yourself w h ( J h a d d r o p p e d i n t 0 a c h a i r . " W h a t get a ^ l y - m e whom he n.-eds in his T ^ . T u h T » , ^ 
and save your bide. A foolish idea, bu t i t ^ t h e m a n a b o u t to . . . I ^ J s ^ t h e " d r a g for his little old ^ h U n t h i m U P t 0 n l g h t " 
has doubtless been helped out by whispe r s d o n > t b e g j n t o s e e b o t t o m o n t h l s . " a S Pe ter , g lancing a t his watch , discov-
f r o m higher up. Smith 's selling out ha* ' . e w e r e o n t h e s a l I i n g m a 8 . m o b ' ered t h a t he was a l ready fifteen m i n u t e s 
made R y a n see red. Smith 's still in town, . . ^ fo rward fee t on the rail, They had emerged f r o m tne wooo« anu ^ f o r h i g c o m m i t t e e m e e t i n g . 
by t he way, which a rgued a good deal of a p p a r e n t l y engroesed In a magazine. T h e ' ^ a l k e d a b l o c k u p R « n s e u 8 t r e e t b - e i o r o » F o r this a f te rnoon, then ," he said, un-
cool nerve on his pa r t . H a r e hears t h a t y o u n g m a n b a d j u s t recalled t h e mas te r ' s f e t e r r e P U e d - . willingly, " y o u can have him if you c a n 
R y a n is in a murde r ing humor " c u r i o u s m a n n e r when he notified h im of " B y J o v e ! T h a t d o e 8 s e e m e x p l a l n find him. Af te r today, though, he belongs 

« You seem to fo rge t ent i re ly t h a t Stan- { h e a c c l d e n t t ( ) t h e m a c h l n e r y . everything! Tha t ' s it! i t 's Higginson, not f Q ^ w h e r e v e r h o J g n o w > h e > 1 1 c e r t a i n i y 

hope—the real, the genuine, double-uxtry- ,. L o u m e a n t t o t u rn a round any- S m l t h ' w h o h a 9 M e n p U " I n g a U t h e S e W l r®S be back on the job tomorrow. Well—I'l l 
gua ran teed—has appeared to bear his w a y , , t r o m the beginning. I suspected the m a n , e a v e y Q U t h e n E r _ h a r r y . I V a ) u s t a s 

own- " ' , ; B u t H l g g l n s o n > you see, couldn' t predict t h e first m l n u t e 1 e v e r r , : i p p e d e ^ e s well no t to be prowling a round a f t e r d a r k 
" B u t H u n s t o n doesn' t know it y e t ! " ex- t h f t t „ him. Bu t where you suppose he got b y y o u r 8 e ] f i y o ù k n o w r n b e b a c k a t t h e 

claimed Pe te r . " K i n d l y get t h a t well in to ., T h g l m m e d l a t e c a u s e of your tu rn- h i a h i n t ? " yach t ear ly and we'll have dinner toge ther 
your head. All these Hack leys and Orr icks _ „ " H a m m e r t o n ? " - before your t ra in . Say six-thir ty, eh?" 
still t h ink t h a t you ' re their m e a t . „ W a g t h f t U W e m i s h a p t o o u r g e a r . . . " N e v e r . T h a t boy is t rus twor thy , or 111 r n b e t h 6 r e > . 
W h e r e ' re you going?" H e r a l s e d h l a v o l c e : - Fe rguson! I 'd like e a t m y ha t . " p e t e r h u r r l e d o f f f o r H a r e ' s -house w i t h 

Varney. paus ing a t the hatch, del iberated & ^ ^ y o u u y Q u p I p a a e „ "Wel l , . I th ink so, too. Then he - imply a m j n g l e d s e n H e Q f u n j u s t , y b a f f l e d v e n . 
w h e t h e r he should say a n y t h i n g to P e t e r ^ s a U l n g m a s t e r J u r i p e d a t t h e s o u n d co r rup ted Fe rguson and wormed the whole g e a n c e a n d v a g u e u n e a s i n e s s . V a r n e y , 
abou t Mr. Higginson 's la tes t and mos t dar- o f ^ - y o l c e ^ t h Q U g h l t h a d s h o t a p r 0 . t h l n g ou t of him. P r e t t y clever, the whole d r a w l n g a , Q n g b r e a t h o f r e ] I e f h e a d e d f o r 

ing intrusion, and declared for t he nega- ^ ^ ^ ^ b a c k H o W 0 V W f h e rose a t thlng, wasn ' t i t? How m u c h Fe rguson t h g t e , e g r a p h o f f l c e w h e n c e h e d i s p a t o h e d 

tive. " T h e r e ' s no reason," he mused, why ^ ^ c & m e f o „ r a r d l n W a u s u a l b r i s k j m a y real ly know, or suspect , I have no ^ f o „ o w i n g t e l e g r a m t 0 M r . C a r s t a i r s : 

I should let him in on th1 S . And be- ^ ^ h a , U n g b e f o r e t h e t w o m e n w i t h l d e a . o f course, there is only one th ing to . . p l a n p e r m a n e u t , y a b a n d o n e d . A r r i v e i n 

e l d , e ! T T , „ T. . a salute. Varney eyed h im inscrutably. f e a r now, and t h a t is scareheads m the ^ York by t ra in 9:20 tonight . Expec t m e 
" T o town," he said aloud I ve^got to .. f b e U e v e y o u w e r e i n t o w n f o r a w h i l e New York papers t o m o r r o w - a t t e m p t e d t e n m i n u t e 3 ] a t e r , , 

send a te legram to Uncle Elber t . He s ve ry F e r g u s o n ? " k idnap ing foiled, and so on. I t would 
m u c h on m y c o n s c i e n c e - p o o r old c h a p ! ' x w a s , . b r e a k Uncle Elber t ' s hea r t if any th ing of ^ ¡ ^ ^ 

" I ' l l go wi th you. Got a re fo rm c o m m a - „ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ c h a n c e t o s e e a n y . t h a t s o r t g b o u l d c o m e o u t
 8 e n S t r e e t W l t h a S t e a d U y s p m t . 

Z S ? ^ fiVe'thirty' A n d S ° m e t h l n R ° f ^ e l d e r l y g 6 n t l e m a n ' a S t r a n S e F " t > 0 r ' t T r y - " ^ r U 0 1 0 3 6 h l * There was a fine ¿Id hedge of box b o r d ^ -
T . l l f Y „ „ , „ a , r f ) a ( 1 v d isanneared be- h e r e ' b y t h e n a m e " t ) f H i g g i n s o n ? " t rap—tight . Car s t a i r s lawn, old rose-bushes in-
B u t Varney had a l ready disappeared be h a d t h e i o o k o f b e i n g b r a c e d Once more V a r r v was sl ightly annoyed a n d m a n y flowering sh rubs Splendid 

low. Pe t e r picked u p h is splendid gu i t a r , , , ,.. ' , P M P siae it, a n a m a n y n o w e n n g snruos . »pienoia 
o « » . ^ » C n n t r „non the t r ansom g a v e him- for trouble, the m a n changed color a t t h e by i eter s prese oaks cur ta ined the big whi te house on e i ther and, sprawl ing upon tne t ransom, gave mm- W A fl_d b ; oeean, a s they came 
« 1 * nn to so f t h u m m i n g and present ly to d l r e c t c l u e K t l o n ' a n d h l s e y e S l n s t a n t I y f side, shad ing the expanse of close clipped 
self up to so f t h u m m m g and, present ly t o Wi th an evident effort he recap- to t he square , ' - " At the le f t a foun ta in sprayer now 
Z r Z Z ^ r Z T t h e 0 0 ; ; o d u d T e ^ » e t M n , , ^ his usual .steadiness " W e m u s t try , o be b ru ta l L a r r y " ^ i e d a m i l t o f w ^ t e T o v e r t h e T i m g r a s l 

rendered to T h e ^ n e o^ - d spoke in a voice of elaborate thought fu l - warned Pe te r ^ J ^ u n - myself ^ t<> t h e _ a m a n i n r u b b e r b o o t 8 

, V f l n l r P A nnnri iP" . n e s s - t h a t l s e m e r | y m a n
 w a s hosing of a phaeton before a ca r r i age 

" T h e ^ a T e of c r ime is a t an end, ' " H a n s o n ? No, sir. I know no one of " I f ^ ¡ ^ J ^ S T i T S ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ — 
„ o r l i t t l e Lau rence Va-arney t h a t name" y0U W1" pleaSC 6 , f , t w a s peeling potatoes and gent ly crooning 

J c L T l o ^ r e h i s l o i X ^ n d " A h ? I t hough t n o , T asked o n . t he l o n g s to me. Higginson is s t r ic t ly m y _ ^ 
Upon the Cpyria-a-ani! " ^ r ^ t ? " ^ ' A " d P e r g U S ° n " ^ r ' grunted, looking r a the r annoyed, W a S - s e rene and reassu r ing scene. 

Pe te r tried th is over to himself wi th con- S i r ? _ f e ter g r u m e , g . Yet . upon the spacious piazza, which un-
«Merahle sat isfact ion H e possessed a re- " 1 h a v e j u s t b e e n 3 o w n t o l o o k a t t h e t o ° " , . . . deniably contr ibuted to t he pervading a i r of 
d a r k l y s w e e t T n o r a n d ^ e L u r a b l y a L damaged machinery . Ignoran t of these mat- T h e y all 's weli, the s t u n n i n g informat ion came 
«olnkted s inging his di t ty to i ts hero and te rs myself, I can na tu ra l ly m a k e li t t le of looking men, and entered the Pa lace hotel. ^ y ^ o f h i s q u e s t w a s 

^ I Z Z T ^ Z ^ Z h is it. You Win prepare a wr i t ten r e p o r t for B e h i n d « . ^ £ not a t home. Nor could the maid a t the 
head for his pa ins B u t it happened t h a t Mr. Cars ta i rs , explaining in detail t he n a t u r e nai ls wi th a pair of office scissois. n e d o o r g a y ^ , h e r e h e r y o u n g m i 8 t r e 8 S had 
Varney was to go to his grave wi thou t ever of the accident, and in par t icu la r j u s t how looked up with a cer ta in resen t fu lness ^ o r w i t h w h o m , o r w h e „ s h e would 
b e a r i n g t h a t small chanson. it took place." - " E x c u s e m y in ter rupt ion , said Varney . P o s s i b l y M r f , c a r s t a i r s knew, bu t 

H e came on deck again in five minu tes " V e r y good, s i r ." " I s Mr Higginson in . M r s C a r s t a i r s w a 8 m a n d could not be 
With a f a c e which drove all t hough t s of " A n d - O , Fe rguson . " The c lerk 's glance lowered tiredly. Naw. Miss Cars t a i r s would be so r ry 
melody f r o m Pe t e r ' s head In fact , a t s ight "Yes . s i r ? " L e f t town on t h e four-seven^' ^ to miss him, tho kind hear ted girl opined. 
«T it he came ins tan t ly to a s i t t ing position " As t h e ^ r - m i s h a p seems to be so so " I don' t believe it, said Pe te r ins tant ly . a n d w o u , d b e p I e a s e l e a h i f i n a m e ? 
tod hie gu i t a r slid unheeded to t he floor. > ious, ' I th ink it bes t to h a v e an exper t The re followed a silence Bo . t o r n were [ T o b e cont inued. 1 

- V n - t ' B h a p p e n e d ? " f r o m town advise wi th me before t h e w o r k t h e gazes fas tened upon the clerk that , look /Copyright by Smauv Maynarf & Co.] 

T H E C H I C A G O S U N D A Y T R I B U N E . 


