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INTRODUCTION

Isabel Perry recommends a life of
crime, adventure, romance and excite-
ment as a cure for Archibald Ben-
nett’s nerves. Archie goes to Bailey
Harbor to investigate a house for his
sister spends the night in the
cmpty He awakened by
footsteps ng the night; the in-
truder fires at him and misses. Arch-
e fires in return. He doesn't know
whether he has killed or only wound-
ed the man, but fearing the publicity
plans to his In
flight he mects “The .Governor” — a
master-mind criminal nustakes
him for a criminal. Archieg,
afraid to tell the truth, falls in with
“The Governor.” A series of events
lead him to believe he has shot Put-
ney Congdon the owner of the
house. They proceeded to New York
where they are visited by Julia, ihe
Governor's sister. Archie promises
her he will stick with the Governor
through the sirange phase she claims
he is passing through.- While stroli-
ing in the park, Archie sees Mrs.
Congdon with her two children, and
is witness to the Kidnapping of the
little girl, Edith. ¥He learns from the
that tHe father-in-law of
Mrs. Congdon — & very wealthy man
—is engagedi in the circulation of
counterfeit twenty-dollar geld pieces.
They go to Rochester, where the Gov-
ernor receives a letter from Ruth,
the girl he loves, in which she tells
him that he may be able to serve her.
At a dance at Ruth's home, Archie
meets Isabel! Now read on! '
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“In spite of my warnings you con-
tinue to follow me! ’said Isabel,
when they were established in the
supper rooni.

“Are we to have another row?
[ don't believe I can go through
with it.” °

“Ng: for rows haven't got us any-
where. And Ruth whispered to me
2 moment ago to be very nice to you.
While the gentleman on the other
side of me is occupied we might clear
up matters a little.”

“It's not in my theory of life to
cxplain things; [ tried explaining
myself at Portsmouth and again at
Bennington but you were singularly
unsympathetic. Please be generous
and tell me why you were skipping
all over New England, darting thru
trains and searching hotel registers
and manifesting uneasiness when po-
licemen appeared.”

“It occurred to me after the Ben-
nington interview that I might have
been unjust, but I was in a humor
to suspect everyone. When you said
you'd shot Putney Congdon you
frightened me to death. Of course
you did nothing of the kind!™

“This is wonderful chicken salad,”
he said hastily. “I beg of you to do
it full justice. The people about us
mustn’t get the idea that we're dis-
cussing homicide. Now, to answer
your question, I had to shoot Mr. Put-
ney Congdon and in
fromi the scene of my bloodshed 1
was guilty of other indiscretions that
made me chatter like a maniac when
[ saw you.”

“My own nerves had gone to pieces
or I shouldn't have flared up as I
did at Portsmouth and I was even
more irresppnsible when I saw you
in that parlor car at Bennington. And
please don’t think that because I am
showing you so much tolerance I am
wholly satisfied that you weren't try-
ing to thwart my own criminal adven-
tures. When you met me at Ports-
mouth I was trying to meet poor Mrs,
Congdon somewhere to help kidnap
her little girl!”

‘Edith — a lovely child,” Archie
remarked, and picked up the napkin
that slipped from her knees. He
enjoyed her surprise.

“If 1 hadn’t been warned by Ruth
that you were to be trusted in this
business [ should begin screaming.
How did you know the child’s name?

dons "

“Volumee! Let my imagimnation
play on your confession. You were
trying to fidd Mrs PFongdon and
whisp the child away to your camp,
when I ran into you. You had miss-
ed connections with the mother and

and frustrate you! 1 had troubles
of my own and you coulda't have

I
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edging away |

our two altercations! We have but
a moment more, and 1 shall give you
in tabloid form my adventures Lo
date.”

Of the Governor he spoke guarded-
ly, findypng that lsabel knew nothing
aboul, him beyond a shadowy :im-

ters and there's nothing like being
prepared.”

At Cleveland Archie’'s last doubt
as to his mentor’s connection with
the underworld of which he talked so
e¢ntertainingly was removed. Reach-

pressjon that she had derived from
| RButh that he was a wanderer who
had charmed her fancy. When he fin-
ished, he sawd:

“We can't stay here any longer,

' I suppose; there’s a young blade at
the door looking for you now. Is
there any way I ¢an serve you?”

“Ruth has explained all that to
Mr. Saulsbury by now. She felt sure
that he would help: and, believe me,

' 1 have confidence in you.”

Archie and the Governor walked
back to the hotel in the best of
humor. As they crossed the lobby
the Governor r-l_ltldt'ni}' his
pockets and walked up to the cizar
| stand. A tall man In a gray travel-
|ing cap was talking earnmestly to the
clerk. meanwhile spinning a twenty-
dollar, gold pilece on the show case.
The Governor ;rurl_‘h.!!.‘-‘rt'd Lsome cigar-
ottes and while waiting for change
nodded to the stranger who absentiy
responded -and began tapping the
coin with the handle of a penknife.

“Not many of those things in cir-
culation nowadays,” the Governor
remarked, thrusting the cigarettes
into his pocket. The stranger care-
lessly inspected the two gentlemen
in evening dress and handed the com
| ti; the Governor,

“What d've think of that?” he
asged,

The Governor turned the gold disk
to the light and then flung it sharply
on the wooden end of the counter,
where it rang musically. He handcd
it back’with a smile,

“The real thing, all right! Wish I
had a couple of million just like 11"

“Jt's a good thing You haven't!™
the man remarked with a grin.

slapped

doesn’t seem possible we can

lose!” he said when they reached
their rooms.. “There will be cross-
current vet; but a strong tide has
<et in. bearing us one.”

“That chap was Dobbs, a govern-
ment specialist in counterfeiters, and

that twenty-dollar piece had almost
the true ring, but not quite. The man |

who turned it out showed me the
difference only yesterday. Perky”
Certainly. He said Eliphalet Cong-

' don had taken a bagful to pass on the

anwary. The old boy had changed a
lot of them in New England and the
government is not ignoring the mat-
| ter.”

“You don't think old man Cong-
' don has been here lately?”
Archie.

up while [ was buying my mag-
| azine. Congdon bought some stogies
' at the cigar stand and changed that
| twenty. We're all loaded for Eh-
' phalet, Archie. After you told me
your kidnapping story, I telegraphed
to Perky for all the possible places
' where the old man might be. Perky
' has ranged the country with him and
Ilf!'ﬂﬂl his data we can keep tab on
' the old boy. Dobbs knows nothing of
| the kidnapping; it's the gold piece
that interests him. I. overheard
benough to know we're on the right
track. Eliphalet Congdon owns a
farm in Ohio. Perky spent a month
there boring out gold pieces. What
we've got to do, Archie, is to find
the Congdon girl and turn her over
to your Isabel and my Ruth. A very
pretty job, demanding our best at-
attention.”

“But we're not leaving here un-

that

say that we

of Rochester
from our sandals ore we've made
our party calls. Alas, no! We shall
not communicate with ' our ladige
again. PFirst we must justify their
confidence in us and find the Cong-
don ehild. It’s still the open road for
us, Archie. Good night and pleasant
dreams.”

The new car which the Governor
purchased proved to be a racer and
he drove it with the speed of a king's
messenger bearing fateful tidings.

“We ride for our ladies! Let the
constables go hang!”

At Buffalo the Govermor made ear-

asked |

ing the city at midnight-the ear was
i:rl't at a garage downtown, their
trunks expressed to Chicago, and they
| arrived by a devious course at an |
| iN-smelling boarding house. Here, the
Governor informed Archie, only the
aristocracy of the preying profes-
sions were received.

| Next morning Archie was dragged
from the hardest bed he hﬂ.d ever
iept 1n.

“No more scented soap!” cried the
governor. “Here’s where we get dowa
to brass tacks and let our whiskers
Aourish.”

He threw a rough suit of eloth.s
on a chair and bade Archie get inio
t as quickly as possible.

“We shall leave this thriving =ity
as fzrm hands cager to step softly

upon the ywlding clod. We go hi

' The part I'm assigning to you flatters
1| vour intelli

' Putney Congdon and follow him when

. , | low him?* What if he .
point to a disturbance of great wa-| = stays all sum

' where you're taking his child™T

trulley a little way, and if you have |

surveyed the verduous Ohio
Cvalley from a ecareening trolley car,
you have a joy coming to you. But
don't assume that we shall ride «ll
the way; alnot for us, Archie.
We shall be tramps sceking honest
lubor but awfully choosey about the
jubs we take!”

The first night they sler. in a barn,
without permission, begged a break-
fast and walked until Archie cried for
Imercy. At the end uf the fourth d.
as they kicked their heeis against the
pier of a bridge that spanned the
Sandusky, watching the stars siip
into their places into the soft tend: r
v, the Governor's quick ear detect«d
tha step of a pedesirian approachun
from the west.

“ITnless we've missed a turm some-
where. that's Perk. A punctual chajy,
thiz is the exact time and place fo

never
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ine of interest in our affairs."
The man, who was dressed like a

You are to watch

he leaves.™

mer ™

This is the time of year when certain
planting should be done in order to
obtain the best results - - such as

“He won't,” the Governor answer- |
ed. “He's going to follow that child |
of his if it leads him to kingdom |
come! If you want to see your Isa- |
bel again, follow Putney Congdon. |
You will of course be a model of
diseretion, but—" |

“Do you mean to say you'll tell hiun|

“l shall not of eourse spoil the |
joy of the kidnapping by taking Put-
ney in my confidence, but after the
child’s well out of the way 1 shall
<.nd him a wire telling him where his
daughter may be found — a gentle
hint, but sufficient to tease his curi-
osity.”

“You will wire him where you're

headed for when you haven't luldl'

¥

nic .
“I'H just whisper the address in

SHRUBS - TREES - PERENNIALS

We have an excellent stock on hand

Beox 142, Highland Park Tel. H.\P. 2575

yogyr ear and you'll do well to re-
mémber it. Heart o' Dreams Camp,

[{uddleston, Mich.; postoffice, Cal-
slerville. Good bye and God bless
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But the Governor's blessing failed
to dispel the gloom that =ettled upon
Archie as he crept through the shed
where the laborers were housed and
found his cot.

The morning opened auspiciously
with a raking from Grubbs, who,
finding that the Governor had de-
camped, most ungenerously held Ar-
chie for his departure.

“Look here,” he asked ll]ddl'ﬂ!j"q-
“d'ye know anything about horses?"”

“Oh, I've always betn around the
Lorses,” said Archie. “Guess 1 can

| handle "em all right.”

“Well, go to the barn and elean
up the pony, and clap on a boy's
c<addle you'll find therv: and there's
a sorrel mare in the last stall on
the left you can take. The old man's

' granddaughter wants to ride. | gotta

cur mecting, and he should hear tid- |

farm laborer, responded carelessly to
the Governor's greeting, and swung
himself to a seat beside him on an

abutment.
“What

pasture?”

news of the
the Governor inquired.

lamb in the

“The little lamb iz not happy. The

father is expected tonight. I've got
crders to chop wood while he's on
the reservation.”

“The son is not wise to the metal

trick and you drop into the back-!

| ground ?”
| “The true. word has been

_ spoken,
| brother.” '

“A broken arm, so the old man
'has it: and repairs have been made
| in a hospital at Pertland by the east-
| ern sea.”

“ls there work in the fields for
' willing hands? Shall we find welcome
' as laborers keen for the harvest?”’
| asked the Governor. _
| “The slave driver weeps for lac
of help and the pay is high. You
will be welcome. +When the sun
makes its shortest shadow tomorrow
| you will sign papers for the voyage.”

“Do I understand,” - Archie asked
at length, “that tomorrow we're go-
ing to find jobs om Eliphalet's plan-
tation and kidnap his granddaugh-
ter?"

“Much as | hate to anticipate,

little Edith we're
We're going to

CHAPTER VIl
“] never saw & tramp yet
was worth his breakfast,”

Congdon’s farm. “There’'s some old
hats in the barn; shed them pies y*

. “The son has been long on the |
| road. What caused him to linger? |
“Only a day or two ago! I picked |

waste a horse right now so a grown
n:an can play with a kid. Guess all
Th_nrn Congdon’s gut something wrong
with 'em! The old man’s skipped out

this morning without sayin® whether |

(Continued on Vage 3)

The Mystery of Radio

No Longer Sells Radio Goods

Today it is quality of tone and

| beauty of appearance that count

{

A small down payment will place any radio

¢ in your home. Balance on monthly payments

Steffen’s Auto Supply

522 Central Ave., Highland Park Phone H. P. 350
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One of the Wilcox Special Built Homes

Terrate Gaining in

Favor

Four New Houses Just Being Completed

Four better, new homes
this fall-for spring ompa.l{gt
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Hi Park.

I have three fine homes
- doubly insula beautifully
places. s
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