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and invariably try to
make it a practice to
be in the vicinity
when one is In prog-
ress. There are al-
ways 0 many people
img that a stranger OR the premises
peldom attracts attention. It is an ex-
cellent time for inspecting basement
srindows, cellar doors and outbuild-

In a general way servants are more
on such nights about locking
hostess and her :neltsultll-

e sleep much more soundly after
a ball than ordinarily. They are a
longer time in retiring, but when ev-
erything is finally quiet about the
house it would take nothing less than

lpl:tﬂllhuttumuuthem. I suppose
they are vy exhausted and

arter toe exctelnent 6T e evehfhg do

pot dream of burglara
One March night I waited until after

8 o'clock for one of these festivities to
graw to a close. It was cold and raw
putside In the shrubbery, and 1 grew
impatient at the lateness of the guests
in taking their departure. The house
was a large, old fashioned mansion
fust outside of the city limits, and
from its general air and appearance |
gnew that considerabie wealth in the
shape of solid silverware and family
beirlooms was contained in it. Fel-
lowing the custom of the day, the host-
ess would, I thought, bring all these
relles from their hiding places and
show them to her guests.

It was anticipation of a rich bhaul
that kept me from giving Up the job
in disgust, for 1 was tired and ex-
bausted with several nights’ unlucky

ventures, and my patience seemed

gorely tried.

When the lights finally went out, I
preathed easier and felt my courage
peturning. Everything promised to run
gmoothly. I had succeeded in dispos-
ing of the watchdog earlier in the
evening and had discovered an unfas-
tened window opening into the coal-
room in the cellar, which 1 believed
the servants would not think to lock
so late at night

I waited a good hour after the last
flickering light bad disappeared. Then
I crept softly up to the house, and,
concealed In its shadow, listened for
sounds. There was Done. excent those

T saw that I was looking inmﬂt-;mouﬂ
of a revolver.
grange, Aalmost inexpressible volce:

which seem to come from nowhere in
the dead of night. 1 do not know that
anybody has ever poticed them, but 1
bave always fancied that they were ke
the breathing of the earth—if such a
thing were possible—for they come in
regular, rhytbmic pulsations.

1 crept along the side of the house
pntil 1 reached the basement window,
apd, finding it unlocked, as 1 expected,
1 softly opened it and looked In. 1
was not positive that the window
opened into the coalroom, but from
the general appearance of things I felt
reasonably sure 1 was right. Not to
make any mistake or misstep in the
darkness, 1 lowered my bag of tools
gntil it struck something which gave
forth a metallic sound. Swinging the
bag back and forth, 1 succeeded in
jdentifying the object as a tin pan,

As | was afraid to use my dark lan-
tern outside, I-low-red myself cau-
tiously into the va~ment. Instead of

the eoa! hin T found mvself in the dairv
room of e Douse, ‘IDe odor Irom

pewly made butter, fresh milk and
eream cheese gave me such an over-
powering appetite that 1 had to satisfy
it before 1 could go any farther. By
groping around on the shelves 1 suc-
ceeded In getting a pretty fair supply
of food—milk and cream in abundance,
good cheese, several mince ples, some
cake and cold meat _ 1
= v sy WED CArTy FELLUT LIy wo.
and 1 did not regret the time I spemt
in eating of that cold but tempting re-
1 would bave felt better bad 1
discovered a bottle of good wine, but
fn its absence the fresh milk was &
fair substitote.

e oor leading L7t £ GAIEy FooLL

to the basement laundry not
Jocked, and I guietly entered the latter

coming and go- -

' gilver. Even many of the

quETrfurs Were above me, and to avoid
arousing any one I removed my shoes.

The house was spacious and roomy,
and I had to take note of my surround-
ings as I proceeded, so that 1 might
find my way back agaln without blun-
dering. It is a poor general, I have al-
ways thought, who burns his bridges
behind him. More than once this care-
ful habit of mine has saved me from
unpleasant complications.

When I passed from tbe kitchen into
me amning room, 1 Was greatly sur-
prised not to find any solid pieces of

pleces of bric-a-brac that are usual to
such houses were gone. It looked as If
the hostess had anticipated robbery
and had stripped the tables and man-
telpleces of every gmall article of spe-

clal value.

Although disappointed, I made my !

way upstalrs, hoping to find some loose
jewelry at least on the bureaus. There
were signs of the feast and entertain-
ment all about the hall and rooms, but
I was unable to find anything that ap-
pealed to my tastes. 1 passed frow
one bedroom to another, with about
the same result. I could hear the reg-

' alar breathing of the occupants of the

house, and a distant noise in the rear
told me that one man was a good snor-

er. So long as that rhythmic sound '

continued 1 felt that 1 was safe from
all alarms. G

After making a detour of the rooms
I finally entered a small chamber that
was used for storing linen and trunks.
It occurred to me that possibly the
missing things were packed away in
this room. I closed the door ' gently
behind me and turned on the slide
from my lantern.

As 1 did so I was suddenly gtartled
by the bright ray of some light shoot-
ing out of the darkness. Instantly I
grasped my revolver and directed my
light toward the spot The result of
+als movement was to produce a queer
combination.

I saw that I was looking Into the
mouth of & revolver held in the hands
of a man who was Inspecting me by
the ald of a dark lantern gimilar to
my own. My own revolver was cov-
ering the place where his heart should
be.

The discovery must have been si-
multaneous, for we both flashed the
light of our lanterns into each eothers
face and gazed long and gllently. Nel-
ther wore a mask, and In the uncov-
ered eyes there was cool, deadly re-
solve written. It would bave been
foolbardy for either to shoot, for the
lite of the other would bave been in-
stantly sacrificed. I waiteda full min-
ate or two for the man to speak.

“Well,” 1 said finally, unwilling to
bear the strain of silence longer, “you
seem to be ahead of me tonight, and 1
must congratulate you upon the neat-
ness of your work. I baven't found a
thing behind you.”

The man was not inclined to answer
at first, but I continued in a reassuring
volce:

“We may as well call a ftruce. It
would be folly for either of us to shoot.
1 don't want to get you In trouble any
more than myself.”

I had been struck by the fine, hand-
some features of the man, but when he
gspoke in a well modulated, musical
volce I was further puzzled. He did
not look like onc of my set.

«What kind of a truce do you want?
be asked. “You see I have you covered
with my revolver and could kill you in
an [nstant.”

“But you fall to notice mine,” 1 an-
gwered. “A very slight pressure of the
trigger would send a bullet through
your heart.”

1 thought he turned a trifie paler, but
his veice was steady and unquavering.

“] admit that and accept the situa-
tion. But tell me what terms you pro-
pose for your truce.”

“8imply these: We should go into
partnership at least for tonight. 1 have
_had as much trouble in getting into the
house as you, and I have run just as
muech risk, but you got abead of me
and made a complete job. 1 admire
the way you have done the work.
Even I couldn’t do it better, and I don't
think you belong to the class I"—

“Never mind that” he Interrupted
impatiently. “Stick to your terms and

L]

“Well, to come straight to the point,”
I added, a little nettled at his abrupt
ways, “I propose that we divide the
plunder you have collected. For your
extra trouble you take two-thirds and
1 one-third. 1Is that faiwe®

He remained silent a moment and
then said:

“jf 1 agree to such a bargain, noth-
ing further will ever be said of to-

night's work?’
2 word™

“And you will never recognize me
if you should bappen to meet me on
the street or anywhere else?’

1 did not like this part of the bargain,
tor I believe that every one should be
placed on the same level in such a busl-
ness and that one man should not set
bimself up to being better than amn-
‘other, but I finally assented, with the
exception of one slight qualification:

" “Not unless we happen to meet under
similar circumstances again. Then I
might recall to you this meeting.”

] dop’t think that is likely to occur,”
he replied firmly. _

Then in a firm, measured voice he

expensive |

He moved toward the door and start-
ed to open it He turned an instant
and asked:

“How did you come in?”

“Through a cellar window,” I replied.

njA olumsy way when you could have
entered by the front door.”

“Do you mean to say'— I began.

“g.g-g-h, don't speak now. I'm open-
ing the door. Follow me."”

1 never felt the power of & man 8

before. 1 attributed it to the
fact that I was in the presence of &
master who put my feeble accomplish-
ments entirely into the background,
and yet I had prided mysell upon my
successes!

We walked stealthily down the stairs
and out of, the front door to the lawn.
He carried a pack larger than mine.
When we reached the ghelter of &
clump of trees, we both

stopped. ,
"Itln;ett:lu:lnte,:nditwﬂlhllixht

goon,” my strange companion said
“We must make our division quickly.”
In the same quick, masterful and, if

I say it, honest way he made a division

of the spoils, giving me more than one-
third. .

“Now, if you are satisfied, we will
part,” he said. “] think we have Do
further need of each other.”

1 made a motion as if to follow him,
but he waved me back, saying:

“Good night. I must be going.”

He turned and walked ragldly
through the gloom, leaving me sfand-
ing there as nonplused as any man
engaged In such & bazardous business
as mine could ever afford to be.

CHAPTER IL

NERALLY I do not

tarry long in the vi-

cinity of a house that

1 have looted, for the

police have amn uD-

pleasant way of ar-

resting suspiclous

characters simply to

cover up their Inability to find a clew

otherwise. It gives the impression that

they are really doing something to cap-

ture the burglar. They are always 80

close mouthed, too, that people imag-

ine they are working diligently on the

track and that the arrested characters
form a part of their deeply lald plan.

But in this case I overruled my bet-

ter sense and decided to hang around

the scene of my last engagement just

to satisfy a feeling that I was in some

way to meet again the man who had

so generously shared his spolls with

me. True, he bad found himself in

such a position that something had to

be done to buy me off; but, as I

thought afterward, be could easily have

outwitted me and escaped with all the

plunder.

On the following afternoon I dressed
myself in a spare suit of clothes which
I always keep for an emergency and
wandered out of the city limits toward
the old fashioned mansion. AS I ap-
proached it I canght a glimpse of an
active litthe man who seemed to be
inspecting the premises with great
concern. Without hesitation I put him

down as a detective, one of those half :

shrewdness congiste

policemen whose
that 15 as

¢hiefly 10 rornowing a trail
clear as daylight.

I felt no fear of him, for I knew
that he was not the kind of man to
capture a professional. I knew that a
bold front would disarm him of all

suspiclon quicker than anything else. '

If he caught me sneaking about the
peighborhood, bhe would very likely ar-
rest me.

Passing near the front of the house

where he seemed busily engaged in
studying the broken ghrubbery, I ac-
‘costed him.

“Is this the house that was robbed
last night?’ I asked innocently, look-
ing with great curiosity at the place.

“Ig i{t? Why, who said any house
was robbed 7’

He gave me a bard stare, which I
refurned without seeming bold.

“T'he papers are full of it,” 1 replied.
»and, being omt this way, I thought
rd look around a bit and see the
house.”

«“Qh, you did, eh? Well, it isn't a
gafe place just now for strangers.”

“Why pot? There are no burglars
here now, I bope. If there are, I'd
like to get a look at "em.” .

He seemed to smile Inwardly at my
ignorance.

«Well, nobody is allowed
place,” he answered rather brusquely.
“And so, if you haven't any
here, you can march on.”

«But there 18 mo harm looking at
the house from the street, Is there?

' a noble couple they made.

on ttml
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oné I hid every reasom to Femenibet
very well Although I had only seel
it by the ald of my dark lantern at
night, I knew instantly that it belonged

te my companion in crime.
He was handsomely dressed, and his

clear cut features gave him an aristo-

that mmust have been
bern in him. A slight pallor of the
face suggested the possibility of some
inherited disease that he Was unable
to control. As he walked alongside the
beautiful woman I bad to think what
Each
seemed made for the other.

«Well, Mr. Jenkins, have you AD¥
elew yet?’ I heard him say in his rich
volee as he nassed the detective.

DMy a slight one,” was the ready
reply.
that may point to anything particular,
but by putting this and that together 1
think I will be able to have & clew be-
fore night."

1 saw the gentleman smile, and I ad-
mired him for his coolness. He evi-
dently had no more confidence in the
detective’s shrewdness than I, and be
was not courting fear unnecessarily.

“How smart these detectives are,
Charles!” his companion sald in all se-
rlousness. “They accomplish such won-
ders that I should think a robber would
be in mortal terror of them all the
time.”

“Yes, Belle, they are sometimes
ghrewd, and again they are notl It all
depends upon the man. This Mr. Jen-
kins seems to me like a very persistent
and determined person, a sort of hu-
man bhound, but I doubt very much If
he hes much capacity for solving &

! profound mystery.”

“You haven't much confidence in him,
then?”

“yYes and no,” he answered, shrug-
ging his shoulders.

They were walking down the pave-
ment toward the grte as they talked,
and so eager was I to bear thelr words
that I very foolishly exposed myself to
their view.

As they came areund a clump of
shrubbery they suddenly stumbled up-
on me. I bad just a moment in which
to pull myself together and to doff my

~ bat.

“Excuse me, ma'am,” [ sald without
thinking.

Politeness 18 a second nature to me,
tor 1 have assoclated with gentlemen
enough to know thelr ways and have

' unconsclously absorbed some of thelr

manners.

“Why, you frightened me,” the lady
giald. “I did not know anybody was
there.”

“] beg your pardon agaln then,
ma’am, I was passing by, and I did not
see you either.”

swIme 1 was speakng to the lady 1
was furtively watching the face of the
one she called Charles. 1 was a little
concerned to see how he would take
the meeting. He was looking at me s0
impassively that I wondered if he rec-
ognized me. Such self control did not
scem possible even in the most experl-
enced.

“] judge you're another one of the

: curlosity seekers,” he said pleasantly.

“We've had scores of them here this

morning, starlng at the house as if it

were a dime museum. There's nothing
like a robbery to attract the attention
of the country people.”

His failure to show any signs of con-
cern over our meeting piqued me a lit-
tle, and on the spur of the moment 1
determined to pursue a course that
would arouse him.

“] eonfess that curlosity brought me

“No, but the people don’t want to be .. grst ” | answered, “but then I had

stared at by every Tom, Dick and Har-

ry in the couniry, 80 please move on.”
I ba poticed his last remark, so

to come out into the country for my
bread and butter. 1 couldn’t get any

was I by the appearance of | L b 4 the city. and I thought the

two people on the piazza. One was a |

beautiful young woman with a figure
and face that would attract attention
anywhere, She walked down the front

gteps and turned an instant to speak

to her companion.

Bat, handsome as she was, the man ,
who followed her attracted me more, |

and for an instant I feit myself grow-
ing dizzy. Fm‘tunitelrm:n'a’ihe de-
tective had turned _,t?_.lrﬂtthﬂrnun:'
couple, and he did not see my sudden

I never forget faces that I have once

country people couldn’t treat me any

worse.”

“Have you been out of work longT
the lady asked.

“Yes, for pearly a month now, and 1

nmltthemdntmrrnpe,"lreplipd

: to me.
" horsesT’

" had a

' around at my house

- #treet

“It is difficult to find any traces

1 aon't know,” be gald slowly. Then
you know anything about

sir,” 1 replied quickly. ‘T've
good deal of experience &8 a
groom and coachma n."”

This was partly true and partly false.

“Well, my groom has left me, and Iif
you want to apply for the position call
tonight. I live in

left down this

“Deo

"'I'El-.

the first house on the

He pointed out his residence, but I

was so taken aback by his afabllity

and readiness to engage IDe that 1
nearly lost his words of instruction. I
recovered sufficiently, however,
ognize the place before they moved on.
I heard their “good day” as one in &
dream, and probably for the first time
in my lfe politeness failed me. I actu-
ally forgot to thank either of them.
Throughout the Interview he had
been playing a part with wonderful
guccess or be
me. I was inclined to accept the latter
as true, and be fell somewhat In mYy es-
timation. To forget & face 80 BOOD Was
something that no one of our profes-
sion could well afford.

CHAPTER IIL
HAT night I spent on
the place of Charles
Goddard and made
myself as familiar
with his family his-
tory as systematic
pumping of the coach-
man would permit.

“Ap easy man he Is to get along
with,” my Informant volunteered
«There ain't the likes of him anywhere
else In the country. An’ the sweet mis
sus s jest as good. She's an angel, mYy
wife says, If there ever Was one."

“You mean the lady be's engaged
to,” 1 replied, “the one who lives over
in the mansion that was robbed the
other night?”

«“Exactly! Miss Belle Stetson, the
only lady that's worthy such a man as
my master.” .

“How long bave they been engaged
and when are they to be married 7

“Now ye're goin' too fast I didn't
say they Was engaged, did 17 And if
they ain't engaged ] couldn't say when
they're goln® to be married, could I7?
Some say they're engag an’ others
gsay they ain't. How do 1 know who's
right?

The man was only walting to reveal
more of the relationship between the
two young people, and 1 catered to his
natural weakness by encouraging him
to proceed.

“Ye must be a stranger around
these parts indeed if ye don’t know
what ye ask me,” be continued, with a
shrug of the shoulder in reply to my
questions.

] wouldn't be a-tellin’ It to every
one, but seein' ye're goln® to be one of
the family 1 don't mind speakin’ plain-
like to ye."

He pyffed poisily upon hig black pipe.
sengimE ot smofe upwara In dense

clouds. His name was John, and he
claimed to be an Irish American; bat,
while he had lost much of his brogue,
he still retained all the loguacity of his
first ancestors.

“Mr. Goddard comes from one of the
oldest families of this country, an” old
Dr. Stetson—God bless him, he was
a good man in his day—wasn't a bit
behizd the Goddards. ['ve often heerd
the old folks arguin' about their an-

" cestors. The doctor always sald be

came over in the Maytlower. [ domn't
know much about the Mayflower, ex-
cept what I've heerd the old doctor say,
but she must have been a pretty fine
ship. She brought the doctor over—no,
the doctor's grandfatber or great-
grandfather, I don't just remember

~ which—an®' he always sald that was

enough glory for any man. But old
Mr. Goddard would rile the doctor by
sayin’ that he thought bein’ a gentle
man of France under King Louis was
a greater honor an’ that his ancestors
descended direct from kings an’ em-
perors. They couldn't agree noway,
an' they just made up long enough to
pick a new quarrel. I've heerd tell
how they'd talk peaceful-llke about
the politics of the country till they got
to goin' about ancestors, an’ then io
five minutes they'd be shakin' their
sticks in each other’s faces an’ callin’
one another liars.

_“But this didn't seem to make ne
diference with their chiidren. They
jest played together like brothers ap’
sisters. When they was no bigger'n
up to my knee they'd talk about lovin’
one another an’' about gettin' married.
The old doctor and Mr. Goddard
langhed at this an’ forgot to quarrel
sometimes about their ancestors jest
to see the little ones makin' love.

“They seemed to besborn fur each
other, an’ everybody said they'd get
married some day. But when Mr. God-

had failed to recognize
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