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CHAPTER ATII - THE MYSTERICUS & LVquDOpLPRG g % BY TORREST CAMPBELL

Neturally, Mr. Jemieson oH1ecueiito the  "Ong/ moment, Squire." interrupted Wr.
interruption et this noirt iz his cduve;— Jami ;son, "T would like—~——"
sation with Carl, since it had been praz: ) “MF have just left the witness stand, Mr.
gressing favorably, end a revelation was Attorﬁe"," gneered the Syuive.
about to be made regerding the welfare of - "ihen will you see me in my office,
his client, Carcy. He hoped the Sguire Squire?" ssked Vr. Jamieson.
vould call for his ‘mail cnd leave withcout nTf I come at your reguest, I should be
any further interruption. : permitted to charge a fee as lawyers do.
My time is valuable, Mr, Jamieson, and you
"ell! Good morning CGentlemen," greeted ars keeping me on my feet—--"

the Scuire, trying to conceal his inguisi- "4 thousand pardons, Squire," interrupted
tive leok, "is our local post office in  Cerl, speaking through the bars of the
need of legal advice this morning?" service window, "I would invite you in,
"Good mornlng Sqguire," refurned Mr. but there is only one chair; the depart-
Jamieson. ment—=="
"Mornin' Sguire," repeated carl, "Just ishowld furnish a cracker barrel, if you
trying to be friendly without the in- are eo*ng to compete with the general
fInence of my office.” store Tor local gossip. Mr. Jemieson, I do

"If 1 had the time," replied the Squire, not care to discuss any further business
"T would join your friendly lititle convVer-in public placesli®

gation, but T must he about my business iy business canwait, Squire," replied

of keeping our liitle village supplied Mr. Jamieson, "It was only a trifle, any-

with work; for idle hends make-—" wey; I wouldn't want to embarrass you in
Then don‘t keep the Seuire waiting;"  publie.

interrupted lir.. Jamiegen, "my time ig of "hen Good day Gentlemen," said the

1ittle impertance, Mr. Postmaster.! Squirs coloring, and with an uneasy

"What: can 1 do for you Squire?" agked feeling, he left the pest office lobby.
Carl. ) :
"You mey give me wy mail. Do I have any- There wos a rather sgwkward silepce; Catl
thing irom tiie City?" asked the Sguire. and Kr. Jamieson each walted for the other
"I don't concern myself about the ori- to speak ouvt first and.offer an explena-—

gin of my Patron's mail, Squire. May I tion of the Squirels reactions to their

sell you some stamps today?" asked Carl. questions; Mr. Jumieson, due to his pro-
"As a matter of fect, you mey;" re- fession as an gttorney, volunteered to

sponded the Scuire, "you may scll me a2 lead off.

sheet of letter stamps.! "I don't know what to mske of nt, Mr.
"Do & lot of writing, Squiret" asked Harris; the Scuire vas very much or the

Carl. defense with me, and perhaps irritated
No." returned the Sguire, searching with you; I hope.I am not coming between '

Corl's face for the reason of the oues~- two old friends.M
tion, "the last stamps thet I bought weee "The Scuire is not.an old friend; I have

purchaged from the former postmuster, told you truthfully, that I had only heard
why?n! - _ of him before I came to Algerton.™

"Your son Fiint has been our best cus- "Then perhaps he wes cobligated to . an-
tomer this week," replied Carl. other person, when he recommended you with-

"That ig strange," returned the Squire, out having known you personglly?"
"perhaps he has taken a fancy to the naw "ir. Jamieson, I can see that you know
Columbug design." He offerved a five dol- how to hanfle & witness. Just let me say
lar note from his wallet. that, I used my influence ‘to get where I zm,

"Got any silver, Souire?" asked Carl, just by mentioning the name of an
"T1m short of change this morning." accuaintance of the Squire."

"I never carry smell bills, or silver,"  "Algerton people know very little of the
replied the Souire with some degree of | Sguire's past, and it is always a subject
sincerity, "the fact is, I haven't seen a dear to the hearts of our curious people.
gilver dollar for some time." . This is the first contact with his past—"

"Perhaps your son Flint, has taken a - tLet's let it be the last, for the pre-
foncy to them also," added Carl. gent, please, Mr. Jamlesdn, Tie have a lot

"Why co you say that?" asked the Scuire,of irons in the fire, V'here were we when
"and furthermore, my son's nzme is not the Squire ceme in?" asked Cerl.

Flint, it's Mortimer, and I prefer that "Why we——let's see, Oh yes, Ve were
you refer to him with proper respect!" talking ebout the misslng stamps and-—

"Sorry, Squire." spologized Cerl, "Your that Carey might be accuged. I couldn't
son Mortimer has been our best supplier help but notice that you persued this line

of silver dollars in payment for nis of questioning with the Squire. You would
stamps." meke & real good investigator, Carl—-"
"flell--he does receive a generous "I always wanted to be a detective," in-

weekly allowances perheps he converts his terrupted Carl, "It seems mow that the
allowance into silver at.the local bank; Squire had not asked his son Flint--er,
children like to jingle money in their Mortimer to purchase any steumps and that
pockets you know---I seem to be on the "he has not tried to dispose of them to his

witness stand; if there are no further father."
questions, may I be excused?" "I am a bit confused about these stamp
Certainly; no offenge, Sauuire." purchases, Carl, will you please try to

"Wery well then; Good dey Gentle—" explain it to me2"



It is not necessary to repeat what hap-
pened, however, Carl told Mr, Jamieson
exactly what took place.

"Then Flint is concealing the real mo-
tive for his stamp purcheses, I pre-
sume," gtated Mr. Jamieson.

"hatever the reason for the original
purchage, he has stumbled on to a means
of obtaining stamps without payment——at
least, he hopes so."

"The original purchase may have been a
legitimate purchase, but why the inter-
est in the gilver dollars?" inguired Mr.
Jamieson. ;

"That is a subject which you sghould
know more about es e local rvesident, than
I would know. Carey has revealed to me
that the Scuire, or his son may have
found & local hoard of silver dollers
vhich 1s gaid to be hidden around the
village somewhere.!

"Yes, I am aware of the local theory
about a possible hoard; and Carey won-
ders if it mey have been found by the
Scuire, or Flint2M

"Yes, thet ig Carey's theory; but the
Scuire seems to have eliminated himself
by denying the possession of any silver."

"There 1s a possibility that Flint is
getting his supply from the local bank.,"

""e can check thet source, easily
enough," added Cerl

"If the bank is the source, his postes-
sion may clearly be a childish whim to
attract attention with money to jingle,"
continued Yr. Jemieson.

"If the bank is not, then it appears
that Flint knows of a secret place of
supply. Vhat happens then?"

"Pell, in the first place, Flint is a
minor in the eyes of the law znd es
such, he cznnot lawfully hold or possess
property; secondly, if such were the
case, the Scuire would take immediate
possession as nearest relative of the
minor; third, he mfy have unlawful .pos-
gession of this silver-—-"

"fthat do you meen?" agked Carl.

"Unlawful possession could meen a2 num-
ber of things; the most common agsump-
tion is stealing of courge, then sup-

posedly finding such a hoard on another's

property vhich was thought to be con-
cealed in a safe hiding place from dis-
honest people-—-"

"What if it was found on his own
property?" asked Carl.,

"Are you implying that—"

"That the Squire has a hoard which he
thought to be securely hidden on his own
premises."

"It is a reasonable assumption,” added
Mr. Jamieson, "and then it was found by

his own son, who is secretly spending it."

"The Scuire did seem to be in a hurry
to be excused; do you suppose that he
was anxious to investigate---"

"Yes, I do. Ve seem to have hit upon
a vattern which was not intended for our
attention," added Mr. Jamieson.

"Thig is all very interesting," replied
Carl, "if I were free, I would like to
know where the Scouire is, about now."

"T am free, but I have no legal right
to meke an investigetion without the in-
terest of & client involved, and I can-
not see that Carey is involved here."

"At least, not yet;" responded Csrl,
"will you take me as a client, to make
the investigetion?”

"That interest would you have in this
investigation, Mr. Harris}

"An outlet for stolen money, and re-
ceiving stolen mopey; teke your choice."

UT gee, then you have just retained me
as coungel, acting as your agent in the
investigetion of one Mortimer S. Flint
Campbell."

"——and/or one Mortimer S. Campbell, Sr."
added Carl.

%1 see, and what gbout the two dollar
shortage, or the missing stemps?i®

"Circumstantial evidence; I could prove
nothing.™

"Then if you will excuse me, I shall be
about your business." replied Mr. Jamie—
son, &8 he started for the door.

The first place that hir. Jamieson de-
cided to investigate, in running down any
clues as to the source of the silver dol-
lars, was the local bank, which was oper-
gted hy two men who lived in the arez. One
was Mr. Gilbert West, the President, and
et one time, the largest depositor, but
currantly, the Squire's deposits and ac-
crued interest had surpassed ilr. Fest's
deposits and he therefor wes retaining his
office as President only because of the
favor of the Scuire, who knew he could
declare wir. Viest & puppet of the bank
whenever he chose. The other employee was
a young married man who had worked for the
barnk even before the arrival of the Scuire
and was permitted to work without being a
depositor; however, recently the Scguire,
s one of the directors, had requested
that no employee could continue without
also being a depositor of at least one
hundred dollars. Now, Mr. Drummond, the
young married man, was & poorly paid bank
clerk end had only a few dollars with
which he might open a savings account.
Upon confiding this information to the
Squire, the Scuire drew up an agreement
whereby he lozaned Mr. Drummond the re-
cuired amount and without interest, but
not without obligation, for as the Squire
put it, you may be able to do me a favor
some day. Such was the picture at the
local bank as Mr. Jamieson entered to make
big initiel investigation.

"Good morning, Mr. Drummond," he greeted,
"is the Honorable Mr. West in this morning?"
"No sir, Mr. Jamieson, not at the moment,

may I wait upon you?" he inguired.

"Well, I don't know; it depends upon how
much authority you have."

"1f you want to arrange for a loan, even
Mr. West has to get authorization from our
loan officer now."

Ufho is that2"

"Haven't you heard? It's Squire Campbell."

"No, I hadn't heard, but I didn't come
in for & loan, Mr. Drummond; I only need
some information.”

"I am not allowed to glve out information
regarding our depositors. It's a new
ruling."

"] see, and Squire Gamphell made this
new ruling?"

“YBS n

"I gee. Can a depositor make a with—
drawal without the Squire's &pproval?"’
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CHAPTER XIV FLINT GETS THE THIRD

"Yes,"replied Mr. Drummond, "but o
up to fifty dollars."

"I see," said Mr. Jamieson, enxious to
get at his investigation without exciting
undue alarm, "cen such withdrawals be
made in silver dollarsg?®

"It would be unusual," answered the
clerk with en inquiring look, "why do you
asgk?"

"I wes curious as to their popularity;
do you have many cells for silver
dollarg?!

"There is very little demand; the last
bag of dollars that we received is still
unopened."

"T see," he replied with a puzzled look,
"then you have none in your cash tillg"

"No, sir, they are in the safe."

"Could I see & sample of them, please?"
"1'11 see if Mr. West has opened the
safe this morning," he ssid as he walked
over to it, "yes, it is open; would you
step through the gate please; the bag is

heavy, you know."

"Thank you," replied Mr. Jamieson with
a feeling of honor, to be admitted behind
the counter, "Mey I examine one, pleage?"

"Here you ere; shiny aren't they?"

"Yes, and in a way, they &are beautiful;
it is a shame that they are much too
heavy to carry around."

"Of course they were minted this year."

"That's right, the date reads 1894, but
there is no mint marking to identify--—"

"The identification on the bag reads
Philadelphia," added Mr. Drummond, "al-
though our coin shipments come from New
York City, I believe 21l of our bags are
labeled Philadelphia.”

"T'ell, this has been very interesting;
I'll try to see Mr. Vest another time;
thank you for your cooperation, Mr.
Drummond."

"You are welcome, Mr. Jamieson."

Mr. Jemieson hestily retraced his steps
to the post office, knowing that the
trail left by the Squire was getting cold,
but he wag of the opinion that it was
more important at the moment to coverse
with Mr. Harris. Cerl was still elone
when he entered and was sucking on a corn
cob pipe.

"Mr. Harris, do you still have those
gilver dollars?™

"Tes, I still have them; no one wants
to carry around 21l that weight; what's
up? "

"Let's see the date on them."

"Ts that importent?" asked Carl,
spreading them out on the counter and
turning them over with the date side up.

"hey! re all dated 1884!" exclaimed
Mr. Jamieson.

"Is that umugual?" asked Carl, looking
perplexed.

Mr. Jemieson then explained to Carl
that Flint did not seem to be involved in
eny transactions at the bank, and they
both agreed that Flint's gource of supply
of silver dollars wes at presemt, still a

mystery.
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ese dollars have been in storage,"
remarked Carl, examining them closely.

"ow do you determine that," asked Nr.
Jamiegon, picking up one.

"They show no evidence of wear, and
being ten years old, they should if they
have been in circulation.”

"Tnat's right," responded Mr. Jamieson,
rubbing one on his sleeve, "and notice the
luster coming out after a little buffing.
Do you suppose this means that—"

"Thet Flint has uncovered a hoard of sil-
ver dollers which may belong to the Squire.
I don't suppose you have hed a chance to—"

"No, and to attempt to trail him now,
would be useless; but one source of supply
has been eliminated at least."

"How is thata"

"These dollars were minted in 1884 ."

"SO? n

"Well, this man Alger has been dead since
1874, and if there is such a hoard some-
wherg—-"!

"I see what you mean; it could not have
contained any coins newer than 1874."

"Yes, and some of them could be 15 years
older than that."

"That will be your next move?" asked Carl.

"Well, I will keep the Squire under a
little closer surveillance, but I cannot
gpend gll of my time at it, as I do have
other responsibilities."

"Couldn't you deputize Carey to do some
of the investigation work for you?"

"An excellent idea; he could keep me
posted on any suspicious activities of the
Squire."

"Tt was just a suggestion.”

"But can you spare him2"

"Hig free time is at your command; I'll
get elong somehow."

"Then I will speak to him this afternoon,
but I must get home now—-"

"Oh, ah—-lr. Jamieson—-——"

“YES? "

"Since you are my legal counsel in this
matter——there's a few things that I have
not told you; I believe that I should.”

"ell naturally; counsel is entitled to

“the truth."

Since the testimony was confidential and
meant only for the ears of counsel, we can—
not record their personal converseation.

"And the Judge knows of this?" asked Mr.
Jamieson, after hearing the testimony.

"Yes., The Judge is a very intelligent
person. The night that I received the ap-
proval of the townspeople, the Judge ques~
tioned me in private, and I could not con-
ceal my true identity or purpose from him,
The Judge is very shrewd in this respect."

"Does Carey know about thisg?"

"ot a word; and neither does his mother."

"Jlell, this clears up a point or two in
my mind, of course I will treat it as
confidential "

"Thanks, because if I were exposed, I
would have to leave."

Mr, Jamieson soon left the post office
and heuded toward home. Since the Squire
livea across the road from his home, it



would bs a eimnle matter Lo eccasionslly
cbzarve the Sgnire's actions, -Tne children
were jush leaving the schocl building es
he passed by. Carey came down the steps
with Flint at his heels. Carsy could al-
ways count on Flint being close by if pos-
sible, tc ridiculs him st any oppertunity.

"There is your escort sgain, Churchill,"
gaid Flint,; "ig that ell, he has to do?"

"7 night as well dismiss Hip, Fling, T
shan't need him since you are being such
a faithful follower."

"Carey, may I speak with you for a mo-
ment," ssked Mr., Jamieson.

"Certainly, Mr. Jamieson, what can I do
for youi!

"ell, first you may dismiss your Body
guard," he said, looking at Flint.

"#lint, do you mind?" asked Carey.

Flint was ebout to meke an issue cf his
right to be on the school growuide, but
remained silent; he turned away and busied
himself with loogening a stone from the
sod with the toe of his shoe, trying des-
verctely to hear the conversation.

"Carey, I must see you after school,
this is very important--and coniiderdial."

"Certainly, Mr. Jemieson, I shall firest
report to Mr. Harris end ask to be ex-
cuged for & while."

Wrhat will not be necessary, what I
have to say to you can be told in the
presence of Nr. Harris."

"Wery well," gaid Carey, curioley.

A1l right, Cerey, after school then.m

"Yes, sir," replied Carey courteously.

"hat did he heve to say to you,
Churchill," asked Flint, brazenly.

"Flint, if Mr. Jamieson had wanted you
to know, he would have invited you also."

Flint finally succeeded in loosening
the gtone, picked it up and looked for &
target. A dog was trotting along behind
a small boy on the opposite side of the
road. The moving target was a challenge
to Flint and he released the stone wilh
all the force he could muster. Flint was
a good shot, heving much practice in this
resnect. The stone found it’s mark in the
ribs of the dog who howled with pain.

"Fiint, why are you 80 mean”“

"Dogs are always berking at me; I never
allow them in my yard."

"Some day, Flint, you will meet your
match in meannegs, and I hope you are
shown the same mercy.".

iThere is no one around here who can
equal me ip—-"

"leanness?" interrupted Carey, "isn't
that what you meant to say, Flintl"

"0f course not, I'm far superior in
meny ways, but I don't claim to be the——"

The conversation was interrupted, much
to Carey's relief, by the Squire calling
for Flint to hurry along home. Carey had
more important things to do enyway, than

partzke in such idle telk. Flint did not
hurry as he weas instructed; he was in no
hurry to receive the reprimand which us-
1y sccompanied his fether's commands.
Upon the Souire's arrival at home, he had
hurriedly made a detailed seasrch of cer-
tein areas of the building.

Things seem:d to be in order ard urdis-
turbed, but he wanted to meke sure. He de-
cided to quesiion his gon to'determine if
there was any evidence of unauthorized
liberties about the house.

"My som, how old are you now?" he asked.

nsixteen, father."

"ah, yes, and I suppose you are begin-
ning to covet the ways of manhood?!

"T don't guite understand you, sir."

"0f course; I shell come to the point;
vou resent having to agsociate with beys
of your age and want to associate with
older boys."

"T guppose so father,"

"And hsve you acquired e taste for wine?"

o, father."

"You knovw of course, of my wine cellar?"

Y e, father.!

"You have not attempted to enter it?"

"No, fether."® _

“Ve:y well, my son, under no cireum—
stances, &re you to enter it. Do you

‘understand??

"Wea, fether.”

Hvepw “'Bll 1t

"will that be all, eiri"

"One thing more. Do you have any gilver
on you?"

"No, sir."

"How much is your allewance, my son?™

"Five dollars a week, sir."

"aind you have no silver left from it?"

"] &till have the five dellar bill that
you gave me last Saturday, sir."

"I see, then perhaps your allowance is
too large."

"No, sir, not of I am to associate with
the older boys."

"Then how is it that you still have five

dollarg left2"

"I have been charging some items at the
confecticnerts, sir.t

"I see, and do you owe more than you
can pay?!

"No, sir."

"Then how much do you owe?"

"Three dollars, sir."

"You have consumed three dollars worth
of confections since last Saturday?"

"o, sir. I have treaued the older boys."

"Is this necessary?"

"Yes, sir, it's the easiest way to gain
their faver, eir."

"and have they invited you to gamble.

"To what, sir?"

"Never mind, my son, it is strictly an’

‘adult expression.”

"Wes, sir."

"Do you borrow money from the older boys?"

“No, sir."

“Then do the older hoys owe you money?2Y

"No, sir."

"Heve you been saving any money from
your allowance?!

"No, sirst

LA soe. Then do you have an interest in
postage stamps, perhsps?"

"Pogtage stamps, sir?!

"Yes, could it be that you have a
gchioocl project which ecalls for the pur-
chese of a large amount of postage stamps?!

"o, eir. M

"Then, dash it all, boy, why are you
buying stamps, and paying for them with
gilver? Vhere are you getting this silver,
boy?"

"T would rather not say, sirt"
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CHAPTER XV CAREY PLAYS DETECTIVE

T'e shall leave the Squire and his
Mortimer here, to continue their conve
sation in privete. It is embarrassing to
be questioned in this menner and the
Sauire may obtain better results if we
allow him absolute secrecy. Suffice to
cay that Mortimer did return to school
that afternoon, and apperently received
no punishment. ¥e turn our attention to
Carey and find him at the dinner table
with his family.

"fell, mother, how are you getting
along at the Jamieson's?" ssked Carey.

"Well, while I was there yesterday af-
ternoon, Mrs. Jamieson just visited
mostly, and showed me some of her old
clothes end agked me if I thought they
were worth mending."

Do you think the work will be diffi-
cult end perhaps tire you too much?"

"No, in fact I don't feel that they
will have too much work to be done, I
think it is a 'Good Samaritan' act, more
than anything else."

"Well, it's nice to have good friends;
Wr. Jamieson wents to consult with me
after school on a confidential matter."

"I'm glad to have a son who is capable
of handling our affeirs, it is a comfort."

"T hear Pete Bates calling," said Carey,
"will you excuse me mother?"

"0f course; you may go, my son."

Vith Carey's responsibilitiesg as head
of their household, he was no longer able
to spend time with Pete 28 had been cus-
tomary, end their welks to &nd from
school were about the extent of their as-
gociation together. Pete had remained
loyal to Carey snd the two of them had
shared many happy hours together. Flint
sometimes showed evidence of irritation
with expreesions of bitterness because
Pete would not patronize his style of
friendship. It provoked Flint that Pete
preferred Carey's company rather than
his, Flint would have preferred to see
Carey welk alone and unescorted, with
the entire group of boys at his own heels,
but this, Flint hed not succeeded in
doing. Meny of the smaller boys would
heve preferred te cleim Carey as their
idol, and go to him for advice, but
nearly all were bullied into associating
vith Flint or suffer the consecuences.

On the way to school Carey and Pete over-
took a youngster about Michael's age and
vho was no doubt in Michael's class.

"Hi there, Chester," greeted Carey, "If
you will slow up a bit, Michael will be
along soon,"

The boy gave a feint smile of recogni-
tion which quickly changed to an expres-
sion of fear and he hastened on instead.

"Now that's odd," stated Pete, "are
not Chester and Michael friends?"

"I thought they were," answered Carey,
I'11 speak to Michesel zbout it."

"Carey, are you prepared for our mid-
semester algebra test next Friday?"
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y"IAe been pretty fortunate so far, bud
ver feel that I am fully prepared. You
are not worried are you?" he asked.

"Yes, I am," he replied, "I think old
T'eeks was looking right at me when he re-
ferred to our proficiencies being compared
with daylight and darkness."

"T don't think you have a thing to worry
about," Carey sald encouragingly, "I1've
heard you recite."

"Well, I'm no nine o'clock scholar like
you," replied Pete, with a complimentary
smile.

UIf it should come to'a contest," said
Carey, "I shouldn't want to be competing
against you for the highest honors."

Ve leave the two friends here to decide
the issue between themselves. This high
degree of loyalty between friends is sel~
dom-gurpéssed. Carey, remembering his ap-
pointment with Mr. Jamieson, reported
promptly at the post office after school,
but found that Mr, Jamieson had not yet
arrived.

"My. Harris," said Carey, "I was sup-
posed to meet Mr. Jamieson here; Is there
any message?"

"There is no message," he replied, "per-
haps he has been detained, He has been a
busy man lately and has no doubt, neglected
his duties."

"Here he is now!" said Carey, as iir.
Jamieson entered the door,

"Yeg," he replied, hearing Carey's re-
mark, "I em late, but I rather expected
that you would be on time. I was con-
sulting with your mother. She is employed
at my home you know,"

"Yes, I know, somehow it doesn't seem
right for her to—"

"Don't worry, don't let it bother you.
Wie are not slave drivers," he interrupted.
"Wery well, .r. Jamieson," he replied.
"Now Carey," began Mr. Jamieson, "You
know about the shortage here, and the sil-
ver dollars used by Flint to pay for his
purcheses of postage stamps, don't you?"

“"T believe so sir." he answered,
looking inquiringly et Mr. Harris.

"Tt's all right Carey, " assured Carl,
"Mr. Jamieson has been informed of what
has teken place."

"Ohi" replied Carey, relaxing from his
tenseness.

"Yeg," added Mr. Jamieson, "and I have
been retained by lr. Harris to try and
clear up this matter.”

"I see," answered Carey.

"Mr, Harris and I think the silver dol-
lars may have been stolen, and we are
concerned about where the money is coming
from. We are reasonably sure that they
were not obtained from the bank and they
sre not old enough to be from the elleged
klger treasure.”

"Then you think that-——"

"ve don't know what to think, Cerey,"
interrupted Mr. Jamieson, "and we want you
to help us in our investigation."

"But [-—" :

"My, Harris will release you from your
duties as often as you can be spared."
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HEuS,
e want vou to do a little detective

work," auswerdd Mr.. Jaaledon, "and since
Flint bas introduced the dollars, perhaps
the search should start with hinm."

"Then I em to try and find where the
dollars are comimg from?" ssked Cerey.

"Exactly," answered Carl, "end this is
confidential, you must not diwvulge your
mission to anyone, not even your cwn
family, or your best friend."

"I see," replied Carey, "This sounds
like an interesting assigrment. hen do
I start?®

"T ghall need you here in the mornings

of course," added Cerl, "end in the efter-
noon, long enough to distribute the after-

noon train meil . "

"Train mgill" Carey exclaimed, "I had
almost forgotten abecut that. Excuse me
gentlemen, I have work to do."

"Careyi™ cut in Mr. Jamieson, "I won't
disturb you aeny mcre, but before I go, I
just went to add thet I shell want a
daily report of your progress."

"Yeg, sir.®

It did mot teke Carey long to distri-
bute the afternoon accumulation of mail,
but Carl could see that Carey's new
assignment. was weighing heavily upon
his mind.

"You may take the rest of the after-
noon off Cerey," invited Carl, "You will
need time for concentraulcn to formulate
your new plans.'

"Thank you Mr. Herris, I agree that I
will need time for uninterrupted concen-
tration, I must be sure of what I do, so
I will not expose my purpose.

"Leave everything here to me, except
the distribution of mail. In that rees-
pect, you are indispensable."

Carey halted outside the post office,
he decided that he would not be able to
concentrate &t home while Ethel and
Michael were home, and they would be
curious too, &g to why he would be coming
home at an early hour. He turned his
steps toward the school and pondered the
enommity of the situation. The assign-

ment wes a bit’ frightening too. How could

he explszin his new freedom without re-
sorting to falsehoods? How do real in-

vestigators and detectives conceal their

true identity and missions?As near as he-
could determine, avoiding the issues and
evading the tuestions vere the ansvers.
Perheps evading a guestion by asgking one
himgelf. That's itl He would try that,
if the occasion arose; but he must be
quick, do not falter. That's it! Fast
talking is the characteristic of an
evasive persoh. Could he do it? I sghould
like to try, he thought. But be careful
now! One mistake is too many! He was now
at the school grounds; some of the boys
‘were still there, booting a soccer ball
around the grounds.

"Wz1l, Postal Boy, do your duties call
for you to patrol the school ‘grounds?"

'YuS, --er Nol" said Carey excitedly,
for he was startled with surprise when
We digecvarad Flint behind him. Careful
now, ha thousght, my faecial expressions

ship?™

are on exhibitisn, "Why do you ask." he
added, recovering his presence of mind.

"fiell, because you are not at the post
office! Wust our Government pay you to
walk the streets?"

The assignment was not going to be an
easy one; Carey could see that. Of course
Flint was & difficult person to deal with,
and ex+xemely peculiar, or adept at repel-
ling diplomatic relations. His yuestions
were designed to incite irritation and fan
the flzme of temper. Carey, however, had a
high boiling point, and was slow to anger.
It is true that each one irritated the
other. It was the nature of each to at-
tempt to bring out hnis own characteristics
in the other. Carey waited silently for a
moment before giving a reply.

- "You needn't worry, Flint, I've been
given the rest of the afternoon off."

"Tf youtre leooking for work, I can put
you to work in our stable."

"That is kind of you Flint, I could use
scme extra money; bubt no thank you, I—"

"Beggars should not be choosers———then
perhaps you've come to play with the little
boys; there's some of them still Lere."

"Chesteri" Flint called, "Chester! come
here with my ball! Come here, I sayl"

The small boys ceased thelr game and re-
linguished the bali to Chester who immedi-
ately trctied over to whers Flint was
standing. Flint went to meet him so as to
converse with Chester out of range of
Carey's hearing. Carey, scmewnat interested
in what was taking place, couid see that
it was evident that Flint was demsnding.
payment for the use of the ball. It ap-—
peared from what Carey could see, that
Chester wes unable to pay and Flint,
showing that he meant business, caught
Chestert!s arm, twisted it, causing Chester
to turn to relieve the pain whicn he knew
would come from it. Flint released his hold
which may have been just a threat of fu-
ture punighment. Chester straightened out
his arm, hesitated slightly while he
mirsed hils zrm with his-other hand, then
ran away acrcss the school grounds. ¥Flint
returned to Carey, showing no shame for
his actions. L .

"Sooner or later," said Flint, "He'll be
trotting at my heelsﬂ——lf he kuows what's
good -for him."

"Do you expect me to trot at your hsela,
Flint2"

"You willl You will unless you want to
be a lone wolf-—and a pauperl?

1¥ou mean—you want to buy my friend-

"Yes, I'11l pay you for certain services,"
he said, while displaying a silver dollar,
"How weuld you have ms serve you Flint2"
"You can supply me with the correct
enswers to the algebra test on Friday."
"I%11l be glad to coach you Flint, if
yon need help." :
"7 den't have time for home study
periods, besides, it isn't mecessary."
vStudying isnft necessary? asked Carey.
"Not for me; I'll pay you to study for me.
"I couldn't do that, Flint; No amount of
money could induce me to enccurage vou to
cheat.”
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Suffice to soy that Flint was unabl
bresk down Carey's determination to
aid in the form of cheating. His offer
money in any smount he found was useless.
He showed evidence of his bitterness,
vhich changed to Iright rs he. thought of
the congeguences. There yes no one elise
that he could depend upon to supply the
correct answers to the oigebra test. His
cronies were of no use to him in this re-
spect. He had anticipeted receiving the
highest merks of the clasa, This ke knew
that only Carey could help him.etiein.
Flint turned his steps homeviard, a picture
of defeat, which wes most slways ths -case
in any contest with Cerey. Carey neeced
money, honest money, btut Flint found thst
his money would not buy Carey's gervices.
Flint did not understand. There was little
time left. Study seemed the only course
availeble to him.. Carey had offered to
coach him, but this would be & public
admission of hig ignorance.

Carey stood slone, victor of the situ-
ation, but without glory. He felt sorry
for Flint. He wished that Flint would ac-
cept his offer to help with his studies,
Carey realized that he and Flint were
examples of a well known phrase "when an
immovable object meets an irresistible
force", perhaps Mr. Veeks, their algebra
teacher could bring them together. He
decided that he would consult Mr. Feeks
about the matter on the following day.

Carey's thoughts and planning of his
investigation of the gilver dollars had
been interrupted, but. not without some
gain. He noted that there was a possi-
bility of Flint receiving money from
little Chester and perhaps others, in the
form of rental or extortion. This new
development, however, was interfering
vith his reasoning. He could not concen-
trate. He decided to dismiss both sub-
jects from his ‘mind for the time, and
turned his steps homeward.

After the evening meal, and with the
chores completed, the family gathered
around the teble in the dining room,
illumivated with one lamp in the center
of the teble. The children were reviewing
their lessons for tomorrow, and Mrs.
Churchill was doing some mending.

"Mother," asked Cerey, "Are you enjoying
your work et the Jemleson's?"

"Yes, my son, it is not tiresome; it
is pleesant to have somecne to talk with,
and Mr. Jemieson thinks it best that I
meke the most ‘'of my time instead of
feeling sorry for myself here at home
during the day when I :am alone."

"] was offered gome part-time work,
myself," remarked Carey, smiling.

"But you have no time for part-time
vork, do you?" asked his mother, taking
him seriously.

"Did Flint offer to hire you again?"
asked Fthel. '

"Yes, but I have z stonding invitation
to hire out 2s his stable-boy. I could
start £ny time."

o
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“do you plan to start?" asked Ethel,
g him.

t he hzg given me = better offer!"

“Do $elll" invited Ethel, "his ambition
cen be measured quite accuretely by his
weekly allowsnce.”

"He wants me to supply him with the
correct ansvers to our slgebra test on
Friday."

"Carey! You wouldn't!" exclaimed his
mother, instantly.

"No, mother, of course nct; I was not
tempted in the lesst."

"His weekly allowance is becoming his
downfall," added Ethel.

"Whatever it is, it cannot be enough to
supply his needs," Wichael added.

"How is that?" esked Carey, curiously.

"He mekes the boys, pey rental for the
ucze of his playground equipment."

"Do you contribute to this?" asked Carey.

1o, but Flint has found out who can
supply the money that he needs—-"

nind who is that?" asked Carey, curiouslyw

"It's Chester," answered Michael.

"How is it that he can 5quly the money?"
asked Carey.

"I'm not sure, sometimes he can't, and
Flint threatens punishment."

"I suspected that this afternoon,™ said
Carey, "aren't you and Chester good friends?'

"We were," answered Michael, “but Flint
has discouraged our friendship. He doesn't
want Chester to associate vith me."

"I see, then you are excluded because of

- Flint," replied Carey.

"Actually because of you."

"Because of me?" :

"Yes, because you are my brother, he-—"

"T gee," cut in Carey, "It's a form of
retaliation, an unfair, and en unjust kind,"

"In effect," added Ethel, "Flint is
punishing Michael, becazuse he cannot punish
you."

"y sort of reprisal,™ added Carey.

"Carey, do you think Michael is in danger -
of being harmedzV asked Mrs. Churchill. ‘

"He wouldn't dare touch me," said Michael.

"If he did, would you tell me," asked
Carey, hopefully. ]

"I'd scratch his eyes out myself,"
responded LEthel, defensively.

‘"Yes, I would, but Chester does not dare
to say anyth1ng-—~“

"Because he has no one to protect him,
is that it?" esked Carey, quickly.-

"Yes, he has no brothers or sisters, and
his father has been dead for several years,
and he has only his mother for advice and
protection.”

"How long has Chester's father been dead,
mother?" asked Carey.

"I think he died in 1886; Yes, I am sure
of it."

"How old is Chester, Michael?" asked Carey.

"He is about my age; He is nine."

"I wonder how Chester can zcfford to pay
Flint for the rental of playground
equipment," pondered Carey.

"It's not only for that. Flint makes him
pey for what he cells protection," he added.
"ind why does Chester want protection?™
"He doesn't went it, but Flint says since

he has no fether, he needs protection."

"But how can Chester afford to pay for



this proteciion thal is forced upon him?!
"I don't know; Somehow he manages to keep
Flint satisfied. If he can't pay, then
Flint is mean to him." apswered liichael.
"T will speak to Chester's mother to-
morrow, and offer to help Chester.

Ve must taKe leave of the little family
as they prepare to retire for the night.

Vednesdzy dawned and promised to be a
full day for Cerey with his added responsl’
bility snd his own personal projects of
assisting Flint with his schooling and
arranging for the defense of Chester.
£t the close of the algebra class period,
when the students had left 'bhe room, Carey
addresged Mr. Veeks. -

"Yes, Carey, Vhat is it?" he asked.

"r. Teekg, I am aware that Flint needs
help with hig algebra, but he refuses all
offers to sssist him," 4

"T am 2lso aware of it Carey; he gets
the same personsl attention that the rest
of my pupils get. He would'get more if he
would respond to my own personal offers."

"I am concerned about his chances of
passing Friday's test. He could pull down
the entire class average, as well as his
own," " €arey #dded. :

"And his feilure to pass the test would
not be complimentary te my ability as an
instructor," added Mr. Veeks, "Do you
have any suggestions Carey?"

"] wag thinking that the team—effort
theory from the: field of sports might be
applied to the class-room -<= If Flint
could be urged to cooperate with the
clasg——-"

"A wonderful suggestion; You have given
me an idea Cerey, perhaps tomorrow we can
put your theory into practice."

At the end of the :school day, Carey
promptly reported at the post office to
perform the necessery duties that were
expected of him aend then Carl released
him for the balance of the day. Cerey
turned his steps toward the school play-
ground. He found Michael stationed across
the road from the playground; he was not
participating in the sport; he was just a
spectator. There was a game of baseball
in progress and Cerey noted that Chester
was stationed in the field nearest the
road. Flint was not present. A crack of
a bat was heard which indicated a solid
hard hit. Carey saw the ball sail high
over Chester's head and strike a tree in
the Squire's yard end then it bounded
lively toward the house; It had lost much:
of its momentum as it struck a basement
window, then fell to the' ground within
reach of the players. Michael; offering
his assistance in fielding the ball, ar~
rived at the broken window at the same
time ag Chester. They both examined the
damage for a moment before leaving. Not
knowing vhat to do, the progress of the
game halted. Carey had seen the entire
play and offered his counsel,

"0f course you must report this to the
Sauire," Carey suggested, "and offer to
pay for the damage. Vho will volunteer?"

No one responded to his inquiry, so
Carey cortinued, "Very well," he said,

smiling, "Since I saw the entire play,
with your permigsion, I shell make the
report and offer pesyment for damages.™

There was a shout of appréval from the
boys who showed admiration for Carey in
their f&cial expressions.

"Thank you boys, for your confiderce;
You may return to the playground now and
stert some other game, I shall return
Fitnt's ball, and offer it as evidence."

Several of the boys, having discovered
a new champion in Carey, danced gleefully
arourd him, and then dispersed promptly
and orderly. Carey ascended the steps to
the Syuire's front door and knocked. The
Sguire himself answered.

"Mortimer does not wiéh'td be disturbgg,'
he is studying, my child," announced the
Squire, surmising the nature of the call.

"I have not come to inguire of Mortimer,
sir, 1 have come to mske a report." ?

"Then you bring me a message from our
postmaster, I presume," suggested the
Syuire.

"No, sir, Tew-t

"Then what can be so important that you
should bother me child?" -

"I wish to report 'that one of your base-
ment windows has been broken from a game ”
of bell, sir."

"Is this the ball?"

"Yes, sir, I—"

"Then I shell keep it until the repairs
have been paid for." =

"Your window shall be repaired, or the
damages paid for, as you wish, sir, but
the ball belongs to Mortimer."

"How can that be? He is in his room,
Did he loan you his ball*“ :

"No, sir."

"Then how do you happen to have it?"

"] understand that hé Tents it to the '

~ boys, gir."

"Are you the one who broke the window?"

"No, sir, but all the boys will assume
the responsibility and pay the damages."

"If the ball belongs to llortimer, then -
what do you offer as security unmil hhe
damages are paid?" -

"T give you my word, sir."

"Hmmph; Vhat window was it?"

"The one nearest the porch, sir.

nOh, dear! No! Not that one! Did you
enter the window to retrieve the ball?"

"No, sir, the ball did not enter the

‘busement. It fell back upon the ground."

"Very well, my child," replied the

~'Syuire, 1ooking reliaved, “the vwindow muat

be repaired at once."

"May I glve you eny" assiatanme, Squire
Campbell}" asked Carey.

"No! No! Begone! I must attend to this
myself," he replied, nmrvously.

Later, at home, Carey and Michael were
reviewing the incident and Carey concluded-
that he ought to go over and consult with

-Chester's mother,

“"Then perhaps you should know what
Chester and I saw through the broken
window," remarked Michael.

"What did you see?" asked Carey, in-
quiringly, remembering the Squire's con-
cern.

"Pileg of full money bags!" he cried.
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Cerey whistled to express his-amg
ment. Mrs. Churchill and Ethel too, v
astonished; their faces vere void of any
exnression vhich might register the e¢li-
mex of their personal feeclings. Like a
flash of lightning, mixed feelings of
hope snd despsir registered on Ethells
face &s she blurted out -—— "There's '
your Alger fortunel! Right in the Squire's
own ¢ellsri"

"Michaeel, zre you sure?" his mother
ingquired.

"Fell, ve didn't actually sece any noney,
vie saw just the full white cloth bags."

"Michael, did you znd Chester tell the
other boys about this?" sskdd Carwey.

"No, we only talked about it between
ourselves," he replied.

"This will meke the village gassiper's
tongues vag," said Fthel.

"I think," began Cerey, "that we had
all better remein cuiet about this, for
efter 2ll, it's the Scguire's secret. Ve
stumbled on to this information by acci-
cent. It vas not intended that we should
knoy, .

“Carev is rlght, children," said ilrs.
Churchill, "Not a word of this to anyone.
Hold your tongues, even if it hurts.”

"richael," seid Carey, "I would like
to have you come with me to Chester's
home; %ill you come 2long?"

"Mother?" asked “iichael, 1nruiringly.

"Yes," she replied, "Do as your
brother suggests."

iichael needed mo ‘further invitation;
since information on the discovery wes
knovn only to Chester and himself; he re-
vealed some pride 'in Mis expression &s &
posceseor of secret informetion. Carey
too, was svorn to secrecy at the reguest:
of Nr. Harris and Mr. Jamieson, in met-
ters pertaining to the Stuire aznd his son
Mortimer. In a few minutes under the
cover of darkness, ‘Carey and Michael
volked 'the ' short disteance to Chester's
home and announced thémselves vith 2
friendly krock on the door.,

- N
i

"Good evening, Mrs. Lester, I am Cerey
Churchill, and thic is my brother Michael.

"of course' ‘T'en't you come in?"-she in-
vited. "And how is your mother?"

"iother is well, thank you, gnd I trust
that you sre in good health?"

"Yes, Chester and I have no reason to
complain of our heelth, and the good Lord
has provided for Chester and I since lr,
Lester has been gone. How are you folks
malking out?*

"Wery vell, thank}you," replied Carey,
courteously, not wishing to cell atten
tion to his own affgirs. ot suppose you
knov vhy we are here.“

Chester dropped his head to conceal
his facial expression of emberrassment.

"ell, isn't it just & friendly cell?"
she inculred, sensing & reason for ularm,
"Is there anything vrong?"

Cerey sensed a difficult situation. "Do
rot be alsrmed, Wrs. Lester," he began,
"I can only guess thet Chester has not
yet confide’ ia vou, but I em sure that
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he hed every good intention, and I.am here

'A,,tﬁ agsist. It seems that Chester and

Yicheel have accidentally come ecross some
information regarding Suuire Campbell."
"Yes! Yes! Please go onl" encouraged
mrs. Lesters
Carey with the aid of Chester and

Nichael, related the story of the dis~

covery of the money bags.
" ell, 1 declarel" gasped .rs. Lester.
"I think it best that we do not reveal

~this information. I tHink Chester showed

very good judgement, in being reluctant
to telk about it, even to you, wurs.
Lester."

"It is & relief to know," sighed urs.
Lester, "that Chester has done no wrong."

"Byt «~~ there is another matter," con-
tinwed Carey.

"Oh?" ghe inguired, curlously.

"Weg,¥ continued Carey, "Flint has been
charging the school children rental for
the use of his personal playground eguip-
ment."

Chester again hung his head.

"Chester has contributed nickels and
dimes to this fund, but I supposed it
vent to the ‘school treasury," his mother
replied defensively.:

Again, Cerey, with the aid of Chester,
explained Flint's demands in detail, much
to the surprise of Wres. Lester.

"—and tiaere is still another matter in
vwhich Flint hss inflictea his demands
upon Chester," added Carey.

"The brute! The ‘overgrown bullyl" ex-
olaimed Wrs. Lester, "Whet more could he
ask, I wonder?"

"Flint has been extorting protection
money from Chester---"

"Protection -~ from what?"

Chester shov.ed signs of exteeme embar—
rassment and was ill at ease.

"Since he has no father, or older
brotherd, Flint promises protection from
the harm of the older boys."

"Ig this true, Chester?"

Chester nodded his head.

"More nickels end dimes, I suppose," she
responded, not knowing the real truth, und
expecting Chester to nod his head again,
she was perplexed to see him shake his
head revealing & negative answer to her

guestion.

‘"Phen in what manner have you maneged to
meke these payments?" she asked, sus-
pecting the vorst.. e

Carey vaited for Chester to answer, but
Chester did not ansver.

"Chester, ansver mel" demanded his
mother, losing control of her motherly
affection for her only son..

"Perhaps I can make it easier for him,"
interrupted Carey, "whetever Chegter has
done, he hes done 1t in desperation,’ and
without the advise of counsel, he needs
our assurance, more than condemnation."

"You sre right." she admitted.

"Chester," statéd Carey, "l am sure that

" your mother will understand, when she

knovis the truth, and I give you my assur-
ance that Flint will no longer have the
povier to hcld you.in bortege. Tomorrow.,

I shall personally put an >nd to Flint'se
demornds upon yon! | .



"Yeg, my sca, . €m sorry for my hastr
exasperetion, end you may be assured of
my understanding love and confidence."

Chester wus at the point of tears for
the shame of his asctions, but brightened,
with the assursnce of an understanding
mother, -however, he remained with his
head bowed ag he revealed the awful
truth, "I have been teking money from the
fruit jar in the celler," he admitted,
flinging himself into his mother's open
armMe.

: "There, there," she comforted,
there any left?"

"and is

The nature of this guestion made his
answer come much easier than he expected.

“"Oh yes, mother, I have only taken a
few dollars.” '

"Tt seems them," interrupted Carey,
"thet we czn stop Mr. Flint in time to
save most of your life savings. Thé situ-
ation isn't as bad ac it might have been."”

Nrg. Lester expleined thst the silver
dollars were all that was left of her
late husband!s savings, .except for the
money she had received from his life in-
surance, She thanked Carey for ciliing
this dreadful situation to her attention;
and with mother znd scn united in confi-
dence agein, Carey and iiichael bid them
goed night.
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"Carey," seid Cerl, the next morning at
the post office, "here is a package for
you."

"For me?" asked Carey, "I was not ex-
pecting uny package.®

"Pardon my curiosity;" added Carl, "but
I notice that it is from Judge Dixon."

Tt vas & small peckage end very se-—
curely wrapped which Carey eagerly re-
moved with excited interest. "A gold
watchl" excleimed Carey, "and in a
hunting cese! And look at this faney en-
graving! It's Susie! There iz her name
inscribed below!" Carey opened the case
waich revealed a fancy dial with a sweep
second hend. "Isn't it just dandy, lr.
Harris?, eand look at this inscription
inside, TO CAREY - FROM JOHN B. DIXON."

Carl displayed his own wetch for com-
parison rather enviously and ugreed that
Carey had a very fine watch, and to
Carey's additional surprise, he dis-
covered that in the tissue peper vrap-
pings, vas a gold chain to match, with &
pendant which could be used if desired.
Although it was still early, Mr. Jamieson
came in and was shown the wetch zpnd chein.

"I knew it was coming," he stated, "but
I didn't vant to spoil-the surprise.”

"I knew about it too," added Carl,
"this explains the reason for no immedi-
ste reward and the -delay is only due to
the time recuired for engraving."

"I em very proud of it," beamed Carey.

"Have you any report to make, Carey,
about the silver dollars?" asked Carl.

"Yes," Carey said, @s he carefully
viound his wateh and set the dial; he then
related the entire incident to them and
they both sgreed thet he hra been vory
forsunste ia solving the @ystery.

"phen the 1884 dollars that Flint has
been passing can be definitely identified
as having come from the Lester family,"
stated lir. Jemieson.

"Ls & result of extortion," added Carl.

vof course," he replied, "I wonder if
Flint hes any of them left."

"Chester claims that he took only a few
dollars, und Flint has presented four of
them here; he mey have more. I shall try
and determine this fact today, and ask
Flint to return them," Carey said.

"ill you demand return of the stamps;
Mr. Herris?" asked lr. Jemieson.

"T will spesk to his father st my first
opportunity,” Carl replied.

"Do you suppose that the sSquire has
found the Alger fortune?" imuired Carey.

"If it is not the klger fortune, then I
am curious to know just where it cazme
from," snswered Carl, "nowever, Curey, you
do noet need to concern yourself about this.
Wr. Jamieson and I will proceed along this
line. You may consider your investigstion

closed. ;
S A

"That have you got there?" asked Flint
of Carey, &s they met at the school.

"Do you mean my new watch?" asked Carey
proudly. :

"Ts that what it is?" returned Flint,
"I didn't know old Hornaby stocked dollar
vatches; I had to send away to buffaio
for mine," he added, displaying a silver
open freed watch,

"Yould you like to examine it," invited
(erey, holding the watch in his hard
cerefully at the chains length.

"Is it yours?" asked Flint, umwilling
to believe his eyes.

"Yes," unsvered Carey, opening the case,
“see, here is my name inscribed upon it."
"How much did it cost?" asked Flint,

enviously.

"I is & gift, Flint," he answered, "I
have no idea how much it cost."

"Then it cen't amount to much," he re-
plied, now willing to drop the suhject.

"Believe whet you will," invited Carey,
elso willing to crop the subject, "Flint,
there is another subject which I must
discuss with you."

"What about}" he inguired, suspiciously.

"Tt¥s about little Chester Lester."

"Yhat has he been whining to yow about."

"His mother has learned that you have
been extorting money from him."

Flint's face colored as he spoke, "For
charging for the use of my game equip-
ment?"

"It is understandable that you should
charge for ite usage, but why invoke the
penalty upon little Chester? That is bad
enough, but this extortion for protection
must stop &t oncel™

"He needs protection!”

"He doesn't need your protection. I will
supply it when needed, -ard wuithout charge."

"I111 murder the little tattletalel"

"If you so much as lay a hand upon him,
you will answer to me, .lortimer Campbell,
and furthermore, you will be expected to
return whetever you have left of the
money teken by extortioni"

"I've spent it," he replied nervously.

":nd some of it for govermment stamps!
Tlint, this may be a serious crime. Youa
had better think this ovir. Flinc."
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CHAPTER XVIII TLINT DEFTATED BY CiR

It was evident ‘thot Flint was sericushk
thinking it over st the stuggsstion of
Carey, for he scemed to be ligtless in the
clasgroom, end with gocd reason, for he
hzd been thwarted in his attempt to obtain
evasy money, and hig rigsht to bully little
Chester Lesters The curtzilment of ‘his
aetivities in these fields might spread.
The outlook for his future was not too
bright. Dejectedly, Flint gazed into the
digtance through the window, returning hig
eyes occasionally to the open text bovk
before him; but he ccould not concentrate.
There was no promise in the future. to-
morrow he wovld be expected to participate
in the algebra tegt for which.he was not
prepered. Painfully the morning passed
and Fliat left the classroom and the
school premises without his usual juanty
gir about him.

In contrast to Flint's defeated situa-
tion, Cerey was surrounded with admirers
as he left the school at noontime. His
new geld watch wag of course the reason
for his renewed popularity. He displayed
his watch with pride and assured the ad-
mirers that the gift was g complete
surprise. Upon returning to school after
the noon lunch period, Carey was hailed
by Flint.

"T sey there, Churchill; come here!"

Carey thought he recognized the familiar
voice, and in turning, discovered that it
was Flint. Instead of retrecing his steps
towaerd Flint, he waited courteously for
Flint to come to him., It was a cool day
and both boys wore waistcozts, however,
Plint's coat metched hig trousers, but
Carey's did not. Flint reached inteo his
coat pocket and produced two gilver dol-
lars as he addressed Carey.

"Here is two dollars that you can return
to that Lester kid; it's all the morey I
have left," he said, trying to look sin-
cere, "I don't'like your trying to meke
trouble for me."

"Therk you, Flint, but s"il1 yon make an
effort to return the rest of it2"

"It's all the money I've got; but here
is a sheet of stamps," he said, producing
a folded sheet, and handing it to Carey,
"You cen turn them in for cash."

"Wery vell, Flint, I'll see what I cen
do," Carey said as he put the silver and
the stamps in hlS coat pocket.

Carey went on into the school building
but Flint lingered behind s he did not
wich to mingle with eny of his classmates
who usually could be found loitering in
the cloakrooms after removing their coats.
Flint was the last to enter the classroom.
The afternoon wore on, from study period
to recitation znd back to study period
ggein, during which time many of the stu-
dents had occagion to lesve the room and
return agein.  Flint, upon returning from
cne of these occasions; stepped up to the
teecher's cdesk and anndvmced in a volce
loud encngn fup all to hear,
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Mobbed?" asked the teacher, "What is

misging? Expledn yourselfl, HMortimer."

tWell, I hed broken the lead in my
pancil, ard knoving that I had a spare
pencil in my coat in the clogkroom, I went
to get it and-="

"——snd you have been robbed of &

then," added the teacher.

"No, sir, I've been robbed of two sheets
of postage stamps, which'T have been
carrying in my coat pocket."

“"How does it happen that you carry 50
meny stamps around with you2"

"ell, I buy a lot of things through the
mail, &nd I send stamps instead of money."
"I see; do you suspect any one in this

classroom?™”

Flint colored, ﬂnd hegitzted before re-
plying, "No, sir, but I think we ghould
&ll submit to being searched.™

"Then you believe the thief to be in
this room?"

"I don't know, sir," [

Can you establich the fact that you had
two sheets of stamps in your possession?!

"Sir," interrupted Carey, addressing the
teacher.

"Yes,; Carey."

"I cen establisgh the fact that Mortimer
had two sheets of stamps inrhig possession
when he entered the school, for I saw .
them,"

Flint looked relieved, and almost ap-
preciative for this unsxpected defense.

‘"Thank you, Carey; VWill anyone volunteer
to be segrched?" .

T will, " rOarey ans»ered.

Flint looked surpri:ad, for he had ex-
pected Carey to object to being searched.

"Very well, Carey. Mortimer, you mey es— .
cort Carey to the clozkroom and see that
he brings to me hig coat without first ex-
amining it himself."

Mortimer was pleased with this assign-
ment and showed his pleasure in his facial
expression, Carey sensed that Flint was
up to something, and remembering vhat lr.

& pencil,

Harris had said about Flint's possible at—

tempt to get him into trouble; he spoke to
Flint after they hed entered the cloakroom.

"Flint, if you are trying to trep me‘and
accuse me of gomething that I did mot do,

I warn you, I shall expose you to the
entire class." -

Carey removed his coat from the wall
hook and led the way back to the classroom,
Flint hesitated and hung back in thought;
Cerey vas right; Carey could caugse him
even more humiliation than he hed already
suffered. In a trisl before the class, and
with the teacher as & judge, the tables
could be turned against him. Instead of .
hunilisting Carey, he was guite apt to
bring shame upon himself. He guickly de-—
cided to change his course of action.

"Carey," the teacher agked, "Do I have
your permission to search your coat?"

"Yes, sir."

The teacher examined one coat pocket and
pulled out one full sheet of stamps.

"What is this?" inguired the tescher.
. Cerey colorved; "They are not mine," hovi—
ever, they were given over to ny custody.”



fre teacter lala “hem.onnis desk g8ma
explored the other pocket, drawing out two
folded sheets of stamps.

"And are these also yours, Carey?" asked
the teacher, giving him a chance to defend
himself.

"No, sir," said Carey, quietly holding
back his surprise.

*Sir," interrupted Flint, "I thirk that
‘T can explain."

"Please do," invited the teacher, vho
was becoming confused and not wishing to
believe what he had sctually seen.

"ell, you see—--gince my cecat was next
to Churchill's, I must have carelessly
thrust them into his pocket. .

"Then do you withdraw charges of thefti"

"I do," said Flinmt, willingly.

"Then, Carey, you may return your coat
to the closzkroom, and Flint, you may re-
turn to your seat. Both boys locked re-
lieved. Carey discovered when returning
his coat to the cloakroom that Tlint's
coet was not, nor had not been next to his
cozt. It was a deliberate plant. At the
end of the afternoon classes, Flint
hurried away to avoid being questioned.

HEEEHEH

It was more of an accident when ilichael
end Professor David Zeikel met at the gen-
eral store, since both happened to be in-
specting the newly arrived mechanical
musical machines.

"Look at this one, Michael," Prof.
Zeikel seid, "this new one has a wooden
cylinder with needle Like things sticking
out on it. The needles strike a note, and
when the cylinder turns, it pleys a tune."

"fhat's this one over here," iichael
wented to know.

"That one is operated on the same prin-
ciple, except, instead of a cylinder, it
has a big flat disk, and when it revolves,
it produces a tune."

"And this one over here," the Professor
continued, "is like a player piano, bubt it
is sctually a pipe orgen adapted with
specially prepared paper in roll form."

n"Thig is certeinly an easy way to play
migic," Micheel beamed, with interest.

"True," Prof. Zeikel replied, "but all
these musical devices lack one thing."

"That is that?"

"Feeling."

"Feeling?" Wichael asked.

"Yes, Michael, feeling."

"I'm not sure that I understand, gir,"
Michael replied.

"Then come with me to my home if you
wish, and I will show you."

SHEHEHRHEBEEHO

The Professor picked up his violin and
with practiced fingers, plucked the
strings to meke sure that they were in
tune. One wes a bit off, but he remedied
that by twisting one of the pegs.

"Novw feeling is something only a human
can give to the listener. Like a Beet-
hoven symphony, or even a piece like the
"Battle Hymn of the Republic."

Micheel still looked puzzled.

Let me demonstrate."

The Professor brought the bow down upon
the strings and out poured a2 sound which
was sweet and melancholy, end sometimes
gay and Lively. Semctimes co soft it was
barely auai’ls, and cometimes so loud the
rusin en o2l anl ta--cinced from the walls.

After he had finished, iiicusel looked up
and said, "It looks so easy, I wonder if I
might try."

"Ah," replied the Professor, "it may
look easy, but it isn't. If you draw the
bow too lightly, you get nothing but a
squeak, but if you draw the bow toag heavily
across the strings, you get nothing but a
grovwling sound with & lot of scratch
thrown in."

vBut here." he said, handing the violin
ever to him - "I'll show you how to hold
it. You piace it under the chin like that.
Then place the left hand on the neck of
the instrument. You don't use the thumb,
ever. Just the four fingers. Now this is
how to hold the bow in the right hand. Now
you are ready to make a sound. Draw the
bov across the strings between the black
fingerboard end this high thing which is
called & bridge. The first note that
Michael produced, made the tail of the
professor's pet cat stand straight up.

"No, No! Michael, remember, not too heavy,
on the strings with the bow." '

The session advanced with some progress,
and before Michael left, he had actually
pleyed one of the simpler Bach tunes. The
Professor made a mental note to see if he
could get Michael as a student, &s he
seemed to have great possibilities.

Lfter school, Carey reported promptly at
the post office so he could relate to lir.
Harris of Flint's attempt to plant the
stemps in his coat and accuse him of
thievery.

"ind when I threatened to expose him be-
fore the entire class, he decided to with-
drew the char-es, claiming that he acci-
dentally put them in my pocket,"

"Could that have been possible?"

"No, his coat was not next to mine."

"Then it was a definite attempt to cast
guspicion upon you.

"Yes, and at noon he handed me these two
gilver dollars and this sheet of stamps to
be returned to Mrs. Lester.

Cerl examined the coins, noting the date
and then handed them back. "You may tell
Mrs. Lester that we will redeem the
stamps--" Carl's remarks were interrupted
by the entrance of the Scuire. A respect-
ful greeting wes directed to Carl, and &
slight acknowledgement was extended to
Carey, "I believe, ycung man, that you did
cgree to assume responsibility for the
broken window?"

"Yes, sir, I will be responsible.”

"I have arranged for the repair of the
damege, end the charges will be two
dollars; now since you are unable to pey—"

nEut I em prepared to pay," interrupted
Carey, remembering the two silver dollars
ip his pocket, he produced them in evi-
dence, placed them in the Squire's open
hand vho grasped them eagerly and examined
them carefully.

tYhere did you get these, young man?"

"I would rather not say," Carey replied,
not wishing to expose Flint without reason,
"and on second thought, I have another use
in mind for these; you will have to wait."

Reluctant to relimguish his right to
them, the Squire hesitated in deep thought ,
then returned them to Carey, selecting his
words very cerefully, and with rostraint.

"ery well. young man.”
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CHAPTER XIX THE SCHOQL BURNS

"What time is it?" asked Michael
admiring Carey's new gold watch.

"It is exactly ten minutes past seve
returned Carey, proudly displaying his
new timepiece.

"You must write to Judge Dixon," added
Virs. Churchill, "and thank him for such a
splendid gift."

"T will," replied Carey.

"Mother," Michael interrupted, "iMay I
take violin lessons?"

"Heavens, child! Vhatever put that
thought into your head?" asked his mother.
"Well," he replied, "Professor Zeikel
invited me to his home to see his wviolin,
he let me hold it and try to play it, and

he says that I may have talent.!

"Are we going to have a musician in our
family?" <teunted Carey.

"It is not surprising that one of you
should be attracted to the violin," his
nother replied, "for your father was
quite an accomplished musician on it."

"Do tell," urged Ethel, becoming
interested.

In fact," said Mrs. Churchill, "your
father's violin is still packed away in
the trunk upstairs."

iCould we see it, mother, please,"
Michael begged.

"Oh, could we please?" chimed in Ethel
and Carey.

Mrs. Churchill willingly climbed the
stairs, pleased that Michael had so sur-
prigingly shown interest in the instru-
ment she had so dearly loved to hear her
husband play. She presented it with great
pride, and the children examined it very
carefully and with much pleasure.

"Since we were married, your poor
father had very little time to enjoy it."
she remarked, with a tear in her eye.

"Mother," faltered Michael, hardly
daring to expect permission, "could I use
it, and ask Prof. Zeikel to teach me?"

"If you will be very careful, you may
use it, but I am afraid we could not af-
ford violin lessons from Prof. Zeikel."

Michael's hopes were dashed.

"There must be a way," added Carey,
cheerfully.

Michael's hopes brightened.

"Perhaps I could accompany Michael
with something," suggested Ethel.

"Yes, with a tin cup,” quipped Czarey,
gtepping out of Ethel's range.

"Oh, fiddle faddlel"

Michael was permitted to fondle the in-
strument, which he did with loving care.

"You remind me of your father, the way
you handle it so tenderly," seid his
mother, putting her arm around him.

Michael received the commendation with
pride and handled it even more carefully.

"Mother," said Carey, "I must vigit
Mrs. Lester and return this money to her;
mey I go now?"

"Certainly, my son."
IRHERRREOE

The Scuire was sitting in his parlor,
alone, and in deep, disturbed thought.
Mortimer did not seem to be in the house,
for it was very quiet. The Squire had one
big problem that bothered him, and that
was his monsy that had been stored in the
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nt. He had moved it to a different
ion in the house so that the broken

tracting attention., He was sure that Carey
must know of the money, and it appeared
that Carey had attempted to pay him with
his own monsy. "Could it be true?" he
mused. Carey was becoming a problem to
him: It seemed that Carey was an obstacle
in many of his business affairs about
town. "Tould it be advisable to send the
boy away? The boy probably would not con-
sent ag long &s there wes a change to con-
tinue his education." Vhile thus engaged,
there was & knock at his front door which
startled him back to reality. He was not
expecting any callers, and he ansered the
summons with curiosity.

A men stood without the door, a stranger,
for the Squire had made it his business to
know on sight, each of the adult villagers.
It was easy to see that the man was not
his equal for he was dressed shabbily and
looked guant and unkempt. He held a carpet
bag with one hand and held the lapels of
his thin coat together with the other.

"Please sir," the man began, "It's a
cold night, and they tell me in the vil-
lage that you might give me a bite to eat
and let me sleep in your stable."

"T do not know you. I do not supply
charity to strangers," stammered the
Scuire, thinking of his money stored in
the house, "come back in the morning and
I will let you earn your breakfast by
cleaning the stableg," and with this, the
Squire attempted to terminate the conver—
sation by preparing to close the door.

"But, sir," he said quickly, looking
disappointed, "I am just passing through
on my wey to the city."

"Then begone! I cannot help you," he
said, then closed the door and locked it.
He returned to the parlor, and five min—
utes later another knock was heard at the
door. "The man has returned to play on my
sympathy, I suppose." He opened the door,
selecting the words that he would use, but
it wes not the stranmger. It was Dirk,

. commonly known to the townspeople as Carl

Harris.

"pirk!" What brings you here? What do
you want?" -

"Tt's cold outside. Aren't you going to
invite me in?" _

The Squire stepped aside to allow Dirk
to enter. He followed the Squire to the
parlor where a cheerful fire was blazing
in the fireplace. .

"Ah, you are very comfortable here,
Squire," he seid, with emphasis on the
title, "It is much more cozy than my
plain little room atbthe rooming house."

"What do you want?" asked the Squire,
still standing.

"May I be seated?"

"Sit, then, but be brief."

"Isn't it about time we balanced our
beoks and see how we stand?"

"What do you mean? VWhat do you want from
me? Are you not earning & comfortable
living?"

"I am sharing my income, you know."

"That was your own arrangement.”



NCarey tells me that you have a hoard of
money in your cellar."

"Then he knows?"

"Your problem now is, that I know."

Beads of perspiration formed on the
Sauire's brow. He could think of no suit-
able response to Dirk's statement.

"Does any part of this belong to Jack?"

Mhy do you ask?"

"I thought Jack might be interested.™

"And if it does?"

"Then I want ten percent of Jack'
ghare."

"Tt's mine! All minel" ‘

"Then would you give ten percent to
gilence my lips?"

"This is blackmail!"

"fould you like to take me to court?"

"Can't we compromise?"

"You could send for Jack,

"Neveri®

"Then what do you suggest?"

#7111 have to think it over."

"Was that your monayvthat Carey had this
afternoon?"

"I don't know. It could be."

"Do you know how he obtained 1t?"

"Isn't it obvious?"

"Carey is not a thief."

"Fven if he were, I would not be in a
position to accuse him."

"] see what you mean; then might it not
have been your own boy?"

"I have considered that."

"Do you have any evidence?"

"No, at least not yet."

"Tf the money was discovered and
reported; what would happen?"

"It would no doubt be confiscated."

"And what would havpen to you?"

T would be accused and charged vith
theft."

"Is Jack involved?®

"Certalnly.”

YAnd you Would not impllcate him?"

The Squire did net answer.

"Jack is & smart one; perhaps he could
help you." '

TINOI NO!II

"If you were accused, could you lead the
law to the trail of Jack?"

1T think so; but you know where to find
him; didn't you just come from him?™®

"You forget, Squire, if you are accused,
it is then too late. I would demny every-
thing. YHat arrengements do you have 1n
meking contact with Jack?"

"There is a little country town in
northern Illinois, just outside of
Chicago, where we have arranged for
sontact."

"And this town ig-—"

"hy do you ask? Cannot you go direct
to him?"

0f course; but your arrangement sounds
interesting, and just in case he moves
out on me; I would like to know."

and——-1

"I shall not divulge thig méeting place

except in a case of necessity."
"Do you have the monﬂy hidden in a new
place?"
"Yeg, why do you ask?"
"Suppose Carey leads the law here?"
"] would like to gét rid of that boy 1"
"hat do you proposée?"
"] would send him away, if I could.“
Mhere? !t
"It wouldn't metter."

"Thy not send him to Jack?"
The Squire was silent but was con-
sidering the possibility. "On wiat

. pretense?" he asked.

"Carey needs money; meke it worth while
to drop out of schocl for a short time."

"A short time would do no good."

"Once delivered to Jack; he would never
return.”

17111 have to thirk it over."

"It might be the answer to all of your
problems."

"Yes, if might."

The Souire could see many advantages.

"Well," sald Carl, "I'll leave you now
to form your own,plans."

HHEEHERREE

Carl returned immediately to hie rooming
house. Carey had-long since returned home
from his mission to the Lester home and
all of Algerton was dark and quiet, except
that the town watchmen was awake at his
post. Soon after midnight the townspeople
were aviakened by the ringing of the town
bell, designed to arouse the people to an |
emergency. Shouting of male voices could
glso be heard in spite of the sound of the
large hell. The Churchill family was
awakened, and Carey was the first to in-
form the others of the emergency bell,

"There is a'red glow in the sky, south
of the village," he said, relieved in a
sense that the post office was not in-
volved. "It could be our school buildingi®

"Oh, deart" cried Mrs. Churchill.

Ethel and Michael stood at the door,
speecnless with ave and fright.

"lother, I must go and see if 1 can
help," sald Carey.:

"Oh, dear! Do be careful, my boy."

"Yes, mother," he replied, and dashed
upstairs to put on some clothes.

"What!s happened?" Pete Bates asked,
g they almost.collided in the street.

"It must be the school, yes, it is the
school, I can see its outline in the
blazing light of the firel"

"What do you suppose happened?" asked

Pete, as they dashed along.

Haven't the slightest idea," answered
Carey. )

As they neared the school grounds, they
found that the flames were coming from the
basement area of the rear of the building.
The men assigned for emergency duty of
this nzture were doing all thay could to
stop the flames from spreading. After &n
hour, with the supply of water almost
gone, the fire vas brought under control.

"How did it-start?" someone inguired.

"No one seems to know," said another,
1Tt did seem to get its start in the
basement furnace room."

"Had the furnace been in operation?"

"No," seid the school janitor, who had
heard the question, "the days are warm
enough during school hours, and there was
no need of it."

"Hes anyone seen llortimer?" the Squire
was asking, as he mingled through the
erowd.

"hy do you ask?" someone inquired.

"His bed has not been used, and I have
not seen him since the supper hour," he
replied, extremely excited.
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CHAPTER XX CAREY LEAVES ALGERTON

Friday dawned and Carey bounded out of
bed almost automaticelly with it; he put
on his clothes and crept silently dewn-
stairs, thinking of his mother whose

* sleep had been interrupted during the
night. He looked in the direction of the
school, concerned about its condition;
but he could see nothing, since the
blacksmith shop obstructed his view. He
buttered a slice of bread and poured a
glags of milk for a2 quick breakfast. de
was anxious to learn of the exact damage
to the school which could not be deter-
mined the night before in the darkened
building. One man had been assigned to
stend guard to spread the alarm if the
fire flared up again. No additional alarm
had been heard, and Carey supposed that
the fire had not broken out again. As he
neared the post office, he could see no
evidence of damage and ventured as far as
the center of the village where he could
see the entire oputline of the building.
In outward appearance, it did not seem to
be damaged, except for the windows in the
rear which had burned out. Carey knew
that there must be great damage inside
the building.

Carey was also concerned about the
whereabouts of Flint who was unreported
when he left the scene of the fire. Carey
tried to plece together events leading up
to Flint's disappearance. He knew that he
had been in a despondent mood. His
bullying of little Chester had been
stopped. Flint had not succeeded in
charging him with thievery, and he was
doubtful that Flint was prepared for
today's algebra test. It seemed to him
that the combination of these things
might cause Flint to run away to avoid
further embarrassment.

Yho set the fire, also concerned Carey;
but he could see no connection between
Flint and the fire; yet it was possible,
since his disappearance and the fire
seemed to occur simulteneously. Could
Flint be that mean, to destroy the school
to avoid embarrassment in the algebra
test? If Flint set the fire, intent upon
its destruction, would it be necessary to
run away--unless he felt he might be
suspected, he mused.

Carey returned to the post office and
set about his duties. Carl came in a
little later than usual, showing evidence
of a loss of sleep.

"Good morning, Mr. Harris," greeted
Carey, with a smile, and searching Carl's
face for evidence of good, or bad news.

"Good morning, Carey, I see you are as
bright as ever, in spite of a loss of
sleep."

"T will probably drop from exhaustion
before the day is over. Do you have any
newg this morning?"

"Nothing since last night. Have you
heard any reports this morning?"

"No, I have seen no one,"

"Flint's disappearance is very

—mysterious, isn't itz"
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"Perhaps. I have been trying to think of
a reagen for it."

Do you have any ideas?"

"Only theoretically."

"Let's hear them."

"fell, Flint may have been despondent,
due to the turn of eventg, including his
unpreparedness for today's algebra test."

"Enough to leave home?"

"That is the unknown guantity, and only
Flint can answer that,"

"Do you see any significance between his
disappaerance and the school fire?"

"The thought had entered my mind.”

"The Squire suspects a stranger that he
turned away from his door last night,*
seid Carl, adding 2 new thought,

"oh!" Carey replied, with interest, "Do
you have the details?"

Carl gave what information he had, as
related by the Squire at the scene of the
fire, and had just finished when the
Squire himself, entered the post office.

"Good morning, Squire," greeted Carey
and Carl, simultaneously.

"Any news from eh,——lortimer?" added
Carl.

"Indirectly; this morning I discovered
our horse and buggy weiting at the stable
doors."

"fhat does this mean?" asked Carl,

"I believe Mortimer may have been
kidnapped by the stranger!"

Thie statement left Carl and Carey
speechless. It certainly was possible.

"Did you find any clues?" agked Carl.

"Nothing much from the horse and buggy,
but I have also discovered that I have
been robbed!" the Squire added cautiously.

Carl remained silent, understanding the
Syudret!s reluctance to admit it, and Carey,
knowing that the Squire had a hoard of
money hidden somewhere about the house, in-
guired, "Do you know how much was taken?"

The Squire hesitated, wondering if it
vag wise to admit having money about the
house. If the thief wes ever found, with
the money in his possession, he would have
no claim to it unless he first announced
the loss of it.

"Two hundred dollars, I believe, but—-"
the Scuire faltered nervously, "the money
wes not mine; I was holding it for another
person," he added, looking at Carey, to
see if he guspected a falsehood.

» "Do you suspect the stranger then? --Mr.
Harris has told me about the stranger’'s
visit," Carey explained.

"That is what people will be led to be-
lieve," replied the Squire, "but there are
other people about town who need money
badly enough to submit to stealing," he
added, looking directly at Carey.

The insinuation did not register with
Carey, and he replied, thinking equally of
the stranger and other townspeople, "Yes,
I suppose no one can be charged without
some evidence."

"Heard anything more about the fire?"
asked Carl, changing the subject to avoid
further embarrasgsment to Carey.

"No, but it appears that the school will
not open until the necessary repairs can
be made." replied the Squire.



"Do you still believe the stranger set
the fire?" asked Carl.

"Yes, I believe he entered the furnace
room for shelter; built a fire for warmth,
then left it unattended while searching
for food, and accidentally discovered my
noney. Then he hitched ¢ld Nellie for a
get-away, but perhaps was seen by Morti-
mer, and kidnepped him to delay discovery
of the theft—-"

"And the furnace overheated and caused
the fire," added Carl,

I1Yes.ll

"We would all have been better off if
you had given the man bed and board,"
Cerl replied. :

The Sauire did not answer.

"For the sake of a crust of bread, the
townspeople must suffer.” Carl added.

"Don't preach to me now," pleaded the
Sauire, movping his brow. '

Carl remained silent, remembering the
Squire's grief for the loss of his son.
Carey turned away and contirmed with the
gsorting of mail, for the patrons would
soon be coming in. Carl stepped out into
the waiting room and continued his con-
versation with the Squire in a lowered
voice.

"That do you plan to do about searching
for ah,--lMortimer, and the missing money?"
"T hadn't planned to meke a public an-

nouncement of my loss of money--or the
kidnapping charge, at least for a while;
I believe Mortimer will be released when
the thief has covered a safe distance,
and then he will return home and explain
what happened.™

"] see, but now that Carey knows—?2"

"We must get rid of that boy—and by
cracky, maybe we can--there's no school
to keep him."

Carl remzined silent.

"If all the evidence didn't point to
the stranger, I'd have that boy arrested!"

"What for?"

1Stealing, of coursei"

"Squire, I insist that Carey is not a
thiefl"

"He needs money. He knew I had money
hidden. He could be tempted to steal."

"So could I," added Carl.

"Fhat do you mean?"

"I meen that I, among others, could be
accused for the same reasons."

"Then let's silence the boy, and get
rid of him."

741l you settle for sending him to-
Jack?"

The Squire objected to this method, but
Carl could see by his nervous actions,
that he might reconsider his objections.

1You say the word, and I'll handle
Carey," encouraged Carl.

"fell, all righti"

"Good, now tell me the contact."

"It's the same as it has been, you know.
how to reach him." g

"But suppose Jack has been forced to
move on, what then?"

"Oh, all right!" he answered, lowering
his voice for additional secrecy. The
Squire soon left and Carl returned to the
office. The people were beginning to come
for their mail, and for the next hour,
they lingered to discuss the fire, and
Flint's absence. After the last pesson
hed left the waiting room, Carl chose his
words cazefully bzfore speaking to Carey.

"Carey, now that the school will be
closed for repairs, how would you like to
go on a mission."

"0On a mission?" Carey asked curiously.

"Yes, for the Squire. He wishes to re-
eover his loes if possible, without any
publicity. He was holding the money for an-
other person, and does not care to be em-
barrassed by revealing the incident,"

"But how could I help?"

"The Squire believes the man will head
for Buffalo, perhaps even Chicago. He may
be holding Flint in captivity for his own
safety. If Flint does not return home soon,
our delay in following their trail might
prove to be useless."

"The Scuire wants me to search for them?"

"Yes, and he would like for you to leave
as soon ag possible.”

The proposed assigmment was an enormous
one to Carey; it sounded thrilling and
adventurous, yet he thought of the welfare
of his mother. "What about my family?" he
inquired.

"With your mother's permission, of course.
Have you ever been to Buffalo, or Chicago?"
"No, I have never been out of Algerton."
"Then you would find the trip exciting,

don't you think?"

"Without a doubt." -

"ill you consent to go, then?"

"Tiould I be expected to leave today?"

"Yeg, if possible."

"hat about the expenses?"

"Your wages will go on as ‘if you were
here, and will be paid over to your mother.
The Squire will advance you one hundred
dollars for expenses."

"If my search should prove to be fruit-
less—7"

"You are to wait in Chicago for in-
structions; you will inguire for any mail
addressed to you in care of General ,
Delivery.”

"If I should be fortunate enough to find
the man, and Flint, what should I do?"

"Have the man arrested, and charge him

with theft. If Flint is in his custqdy,

bring him home with you."

"T would havé to tell mother the purpose
of my trip." '

"0f course, but persuade her to keep the
Squire's secret. She may say that you have
gone in gearch of Flint."

"Wery well, I will accept the assignment
on condition that my mother will approve."
"0f course, with her permission; could

you arrange to leave on the noon train?"

"Perhaps I could."

"Then I will releage you now from further
duty., I will have your expense money for
you when you are ready to board the train."

Needless to say, Carey's mother was very
reluctant to have him leave home, but with

 the school closed for repairs, and his

income from the post office assured, and
the promise of adventure for her son, she
gave her permission. Ethel and liichael were
excited about his assignment, but promised
not to reveal the real reason for his
departure. After hasty preperations, the
three of them accompanied Carey to the
station. Mr. Harris wasg there to hand over
the promised expense money, and handed him
a ticket to Buffalo. With tears in their
eyes, Carey's little family bade him fare-
well, and urged him to be careful and write
to them as soon as he reached Buffalo.

"T will," said Carey, ae he waved goodbye.



THE NEVWSBOY
CHAPTER XXI  THE CONFIDENCE MAN

It was the first time that Carey had
ever been inside of a railroad passenger
coach. He had often gazed through the
coach windovg, and admired the interior
decorations. He had often dreamed of the
thrill of riding in one of the coaches. A
pleagure which one could only dream of,
but perhaps could never afford, yet, here
he wag, on the threshold of a thrilling
adventure. As he entered the coach, its
doors closed, shutting out his familiar
world. A fleeting thought of fear flashed
through his mind as he stood there facing
gtrange surroundings. He stood motionless
for a moment, thrilled with its extrava-
gant splendor. The red plush geats con-
trasted besutifully with the mahogany fin-
ished woodwork and its artistic trimmings.

A warning toot of the locomotive whistle
awakened him to the reality of hig pur-
pose. There were plenty of empty seats and
he quickly dropped into one; through the
window he could see his family and Mr.
Harris waving to him and he returned their
departing gesture. The train began to
move, widening the gap between him and his
familiar world. The thought of fear once
more flashed through his mind. He looked
around him., Not one person was familiar
to him. A slight rumble beneath the coach
caused him to turn his eyes to the window
again. They were passing over the millrace
trestle of the sawmill. The open country-
side was coming into view. A horse in a
distant pasture lifted his head to watch
the passing train. Next, they crossed a
country road; The road where farmer Brown
lived.

This reminded Carey that he had not yet
written to thank Judge Dixon for the gold
wetch, He decided that he must do so at
once. He pulled the watch from his vest
pocket, noted the time, and admired the
beauty of the watch once again as he slid
it back into his pocket. He felt for his
wvallet which was in his inner coat pocket,
and was about to remove it to examine the
contents when he thought better of it in
the presence of strangers, He looked
around him once again and noted that a
man across the sisgle was watching him.
The men smiled as if he wished to be
friendly. Carey returned the smile from
a force of habit, but remembering to be
cautious of strangers, he did not
encourage any further association with
the man. The conductor was approaching

from the front of the coach, collecting
tickets along the way. Carey reached in
his pocket and had his ready when the
conductor stopped at his seat.

"Aren't you the young postmaster from
Algerton, young man?" he inquired.

Carey smiled and nodded as he gpoke:

"Yes, did you know my father?"

"I knew him well; and you are the very
image of him. Going to Buffalo, I see,"
he said, examining Carey's ticket.

"Yes, siv," sald Carey, cautiously.

"Ever »ids the btrain before?"
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"No, sir; this is my first time."
"Then be careful, and don't mske up with
strengers." he warned.

"Thank you for your advice, sir; I'll try
to be careful," said Carey, looking across
the aisle. The man who had been seated
there was gone, but returned after the
conductor had left the coach.

"May I join you, young man?" he asked,
addressing Carey.

Carey reluctantly gave permission by
sliding across the seat a little closer
to the window.

"If I'1l not be crowding, or disturbing
you, I'd like your company; it's rather
useless to sit alone when there are others
to talk with,"

Cerey nodded his approval, but did not
encourage conversation.

"] say, young man, can you give me the
time? I left home rather hurriedly, and
left my timepiece at home."

Carey answered with caution, "Fe left
the last station at 12:10 I believe."

"Ah, yes," returned the stranger,
looking disappointed, Have you eaten?"

"Yes," replied Carey.

"T thought you might join me in a
sandwich when the train boy comes through
the coach, Of course I'll pay."

"I think not, sir, thank you 3ust the
same," Carey replied, courteously.

"Going to the Fallg?" inguired the man.

"I have no plans to de so, sir."

"I'm staying over in Buffalo, myself,"
he volunteered, "acquainted in the city?"

"No, 8ir," returned Carey, uncertain of
the advisability of giving truthful
answers under the circumgtances.

"Be glad to show you around, if you
don't know your way," he offered.

"Thank you, sir, but I'1l be looking
for someone," Carey answered, with a
thread of truth.

"Just trying to be helpful, you know,"
said the man, looking disappointed again.
"Here comes the train boy," he sdded,
"o_gure you won't join me in a sandwich?"

he said, motioning to the train boy.

"I am quite sure, sir," returned Carey.

"Here, boy, we'll have a sandwich,"
seld the man, addressing the train boy.

"Yes, sir, will you have ham, sir? It's
all I have," the boy replied.

"How much are they?" asked the man.

"Fifteen cents, sir."

"Can you change & twenty?" inguired the
man, seemingly apologetic.

"No, sir, but I think I can get it
changed for you, sir," the boy replied.

"Oh, I wouldn't want to trouble you,"
he returned, "I say, young man," addressing
Carey, "can you loan me a dollar, until
we get to Buffalo?"

"Sorry, sir, I have no small -—" Carey
stopped abruptly, feeling he had been
trapped into an admission, "but I have
fifteen cents. I'll pay for your sandwich."

"Oh, very well, young man," he replied,
registering disappointment, which was in-
tended for embarrassment at such a trifle.

Carey handed over fifteen cents to the
man who in turn paid the train boy, and



then he geottled dewn to devouring his
sandwich vith evident hunger. After he
had finlghed, he searched nls pockets,
teing carefiil that Carey noted his fruit-
lssg search. :

"T cay, young men, do you smoke? ™

URo, “sir:®

"I «es sbout to offer you a cigar, but
I do mot have any left. You wouldn't
havpen to have one on you, would you?"

YNa . Sip. N

"Then I'1l just lean back end cloge my
eyee; 1 seem to be getting drowsy."

"Yeg, sir," replied Carey, wishing he
had au excuse to leave hig seat and take
another where he would be by himself. The
man slid forward, resting his kuees
against the back of the next geat. It
would not be esasy for Carey to leave his
seat without digturbing the man., After
gbout five minuteg, the man appeared to
be awakened by the conductor coming
through the door in the fronp of the .
coach., The man straightened up, feeling,
and searching in his breest pockets. As
the conductor passed by, he increased his
search intensely and attracted the
attention of the conductor.

"Is anything wrong, sir?" asked the
conductor.

"Yes, there is! I must have been robbed
while I was sleeping," he answered.

"0f what, sir?" agked the conductor.

"Of my gold watch and chainl" said the
ron, looking suspieicusly at Carey.

Do you suspect this boy, then?" agked
the conductor.

MWell, it may seem absurd to accuse such
an innocent looking boy, but who else
could have done it? I do remember being
Jjostled, and it woke me wp. If the boy is
ipnccent, certainly he wlll not object to
being searched."

The. conductor loocked at Carey, ex—
pressing with his eyes as best he could,
without detection, that he believed Caraoy
to be a victim of felse accugation,

"Deseribe the watch." ssid the
conductor, addr3351ng his remarks to the
stranger.

Wiy, the wetch and chain were solid
gold. The watch was enclosed in a hunting
case." he replied.

"Young man," said the conductor, ad-
dressing Carey, "do you have such a watch
in your possession?!

"I do," replied Carey, nervously.

"May I examine it, please?" acked the
conductor.

"Certainly," said Carey, handing over

the match very carefully to the conductor,

feeling that he could be trusted.

"That's it!" shouted the stranger,
"just hand it over, and I'll not press
charges sgainst the boy."

"Juat a mimite," said the conductor,
opening the watch, "Fhat is the make of
your watch?!

The question was unexpected, znd the
stranger faltered momentarily, "Why——
it's one of the best make, ~—-it's a
Waltham," he added, noting no sign of
denial in the eyes of the conductor.

The conductor noted, hovever, that the
answer wes given more as a question,
then an outrisht stetement.

WAnd is thave an inseription inside the

cass?" he asked, giving the man some en—
couragenent; but having chogen his words
carefully to catch the suspected con-
fidence man in a lie if possible.

"Why—-" began the man, unsure of the
right answer, and searching the eyes of
the conductor for a clue, "-no, there is
no inseription, you gee—"

The conducter interrupted the man by
turning to Carey.

"Young man, is there, or is there not
an inscription in this watch?"

"fes, sir, there is an inscription,™
answered Carey, with definite assurance.

"And just what does it say?"

"It says--TO CAREY - FROW JOHN B. DIXON."

The stranger shomed evidence of his
defeat, and looked around for a means of
escape. A crowd had gathered in the zisgle,
and he vag surrounded by men with surly
faces.

"My good fellow," said the conductor,
addressing bhis remarks to the man, and
returning the watch to Cerey, "1 have
ceught you in an attempt to swindle this
young man; if you will leave this train
2t the next station, I will advise the
boy not to press charges against you."

The conductor urged the passengsrs to
clear the sisle and return to their seats,
The stranger needed no furtiler invitdition
and hurried down ‘the aisle to the door.

"Young Mr, Postmaster," said the con-
ductor, addressing Carey, "You were fortu-
nate that I vas here to asgist you. These
confidence men are very sharp and know
most all of the tricks; but I know a few
myself. This mey not be the last attempt
to rob you, so be very careful, my boy."

"I will try, and thank you very much
for your belief in my innocence,"

"You are welcome, my boy. I guess I
know an honest face when I see one," he
said, as he turned to leave.

It was several mimutes before Carey was
able to relax from the excitement of it
all, even to enjoy the scenery from the
window of the moving train. Remembering
his plans to write to Judge Dixon, he
withérew paper and pencil from his car-
petbag and began to write. He first ex—

" pressed his tharnks for the gold watch and

chain, then explained why he was enroute
to Chicago, and about the attempted swin-
dle. Then he detailed the events of the
night befcre, including the stranger's
visit to Sguire Campbell's home, the
burning of the school, the Squire's an-
nouncement of his own robbery, and the
unexpiained disappearance of Flint. He
told of liichael's desire to take violin
lessons; and he explained that he could
be reached at general delivery in Chicago.

The train now seemed to be traveling
through & thickly settled area, which he
believed might be the suburbs of Buffalo.
He looked at his watech. It was 2:10 and
the train was scheduled to arrive at 2:15.
He put away his writing materials and made
preparations to leave the train. He remem-
bered that he would elso be leaving the
familiar and friendly face of the con-
ductor. He remembered alsgo, that the pury
pose of his mission might prove to be
even more dangerous then the man who had
attempted to steal his watch.  _ -
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CHAPTER XXII  THE TRAIL LEADS WEST

iShire yor boots, mister?"

"Paper, mister?"

These two greetings were directed at
Cerey simidtaneously by two young street
merchants as he stepped off the train in
Buffalo. He hesitated, giving no reply.
Hie attention was attracted to the hustle
and bustle of the city. The view was -new
to him; strange and exciting. Street
venlceles unlike those of Algerton were
senrrying about. On the horizon above the
lower buildings along the street loomed
taller buildings which seemed to plerce
the gky. The sounds of the city were also
unlike those of Algerton. There was an
indefinable din which seemed to be coming
at him from all directions. It is under-
standabie then that Carey unaccustomed to
city ways, stood speechless. In this
short interim of time, the young lads who
had addressed Carey, had immediately
sized him up as a country boy who was
geized with the wonder of it all. They
guickly turned their attention to other
prospective customers., Carey, coming out
of his trance, concentrated vpon the
remarks which had been addressed to him.
He looked down at hisg shoes. They were
still neetly polished; he would have
glven a courteous rsply, but the lad was
now busily engaged shining the shoes of
another gentleman. Did he want a paper?
No, he believed that a paper at present
would not fill his immediste needs; but
he did need information; perhaps the lads
could be helpful to him after all.

"Oh, young man!" hsiled Carey.

"Paper, mister?" the lad responded.

fell, no, you see I am & stranger
here——-"

"Oh, are you, now?!

"Yes; I am looking for some one---"
UThe mayor's out of town today. I've
been delegated to greet all his guests.”
"Oh, I see,” Carey seid, catching on,
and smiling, "the person I am looking

for does not expect me."

"T111 take yer wherever yer want ter
go—-fer a dollar."

"You don't understand. I don't want to
go anywhere. I just want to zsk you a
question."

"Shoot---1

"I'm looking for a young men szbout my
age vho may have gotten off the morning
train heve today."

"Was he & dandy?"

"A dandy?" <

"Yeah, fit to kill; spats, 'n gloves,
'n joolrey, 'm stuff.”

"0Oh, why, yes, perhaps he mey have been
dressed like that."

"Tot!'si his old man, was he?"

"How!s that?" asked Carey.

"T said, wag he with his old man? his
fether?" he replied, with some irritation.

"Oh, why, yes, there may heve been a
man with him."

"Then I guess I see'd 'im. He tossed
me a cart vheel fer a ghine, 'n he 'n
his old man took a hack for Central
Station."
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“Carey looked hopeful; he wanted to aid
tre oy for this bit of helpful informe-
tion. He opened his cheange purse, selected
a ¢ime and handed it to the bey. The boy
pocketed the coin and was about to leave.

"Ch, I say---"

"Sorry, I gin't got no small change."

“No, no, I didn't expect any charge,
but can you direct me to the post office?"

"Peks yer there fer half a buck."

nIf you would only tell me, perhaps I
could find my way." replied Carey, smiling.

"TIt's over there," seid the boy,
pointing down the street, and not wishing
to be detained longer without additionsl
compensation, he hurried away.

Carey felt pleased with his unexpected
progress on the trail of Flirt and wanted
to mail his letter to Judge Dixon without
any further delay. He walked in the di-
rection suggested by the boy and found the
post office to be only iwo blocks away.

He purchased a postal card and penned a
hasty messuge to Mr. Harris, relating his
discovered evidence of Flint's arrival in
Buffalo, and.untoubtedly s he:ding vest,
and that he would follow as instructed,
toward Chicago. He decided thet he should
try to leave immediately, and learned that
Centrel ftation was not far away.

iThat time does the nexl train leave for
Chicago?" (Casrey asked, addressing his
remarks to the station ticket agent.

"At six o'clock," was the reply.

"Whet time did the last train leave for
Chicago?"

"it twelve, noon-time," wes the answer.

"And what time did the last train leave
for New York?" incuired Curey, wondering
if Flint may heve gone in the opposite
direction,

"Same time; twelve noon," was the im-
patient reply.

"Thank you, sir," said Carey, stepping

- away frem the window. Carey believed that

Flint might head west, but he could not
be positive.

"Do you recaell seeing a young man aboub
my age boarding one of the noon trains?"
Carey asked of a porter on the station
platform.

"How wes he dressed?" agked the porter.

"Well dressed," Carey replied, remem-
bering the newsboy'!s description.

"Fleshy, perhaps?!

"Tiell, yes, perhaps.”

"Yes, 1 remember seeing a boy answering
that description.”

tthich train did he take?" Carey agked,
excitedly.

"Westbound," was the reply.

"Did he seem to be with anyone?

"Jell, there was & man that got on at
the same time. Don't know as they were
together though; the man wesn't dressed
as fachionable as tne boy."

"Thark you, sir," said Carey, handing a
dime to the porter.

#iThank you kindly, sir," replied the
porter, showing his appreciation.

Carey believed he was on the right irail,
so he retraced his steps to the tickel
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ggent and purchegsed & ticket fer Chicagn.
He vealizsd that he had guite 2 long wait
before train-time, aid gince he was not
yet hungry, he decidsd to cxplore the
city. He realized thet with his carpet-
bag he wag conspicuous and could essily
be identifisd as a stranger to the eity.
Ile walked toward what scemed to he the
cexnter of the city where he mipht get a
guod wiew of the tell buildings.

Fregently he found himself zt Lafayette

fouzre and decided that he would not go
uny farther. He sat down upon a park
bench to rest, end almost imnediately

2 man gat dovn heavily beside him.

"Thew!" gighed the man, "I'm all tired
out from sight-seeing.M

Carey smiled, but geve no answer.

"Been seeing the city too?"™ the man
ezsked.

"Just resting," Carey replied.

"Going to visit the Falls?" asked the
man, trying to get a conversation
started, "There's a sight-seeing hack
across the street. It's heading for the
Falls in & few minutes, Care to go
along?" he inguired.

"No, thank you," Carey replied; trying
to terminate the conversation.

"Tt!s only twenty miles up the river,
the hack'll have you back by supper-time,
and drop you off right in fro % of your
hotel. I'm staying a2t the Niasgara Housse,
just around the corner tne“e. Where are
you stopping, Pal?"

"I'm not stonping; I'm going on——-"

"Tim going on, tco—in the morning,
you going east too?"

"No," replied Carey, truthfully and
relieved, "I'm going west."

"West? Thy sure! that's what I meant.
Did I gay east?"

Carey nodded, d2jectedly, recognizing
the subtle deceptive approach of another
confidence men.

"Capitall! Then stay overnight with me,
and we'll go together in the morning."

Carey felt that he wag getting himself
in a tight place; fortunately, he gaw a
policeman approaching, and hailed him.

"Oh, officeri®

The man realized thot he had failed to
win the confidsnce of this boy from the
country. and heetily made his depearture,
muattering some inaudible threat.

"Any trouble, son?" asked the officer.

"Perhaps there might have been." Carey
replied, "I needed some protection from
that man's unsolicited company," he
added, pointing to the departing man.

The man was hurrying away, but keeping
the movement of the officer in view.

"Shall I stop him?" asked the officer.

"No," reburned Carey, "he hag done me
no herm, but I am sure he would haye
molested me if you had not cume along.”

"Tog, I am sure he would, for I recog-
nize him. Troubleis, I cun't haul him in
without a complaint."

"Thank you, 0fficery, I'll try to keep
my distance from such men in the future."

Cerey turned his steps in the direction
of the railrcad station, end looking at
kis watch, he found it was already five
ofclock. In rvetiraing his watch to his

vest pocked, he decided that although he
slmired it and enjoyed displaying it, he
had best keep it corcealed from view, for
it only seemed to identify him &s a pros-
pect for confidence men. Upon entering

the waiting-room of the station, he sat
down and took out a sardwich which his
mother had prepared for him before he

left heme. He decided that he would write
& letter to his mother and tell her of his
experiences so fer, and the progress that
he seemed to be making. As he was pre-
paring the envelope, the porter smounced
that the train for Detroit was now loading.

"Ts that the train I take for Chicego?"
asgked Carey, of enother porter.

“Yag, suh," replied the porter, "You'll
change trains in Detroit, suh."

"here can I mail this letter please,
S-' N

"Right over there in that box, sub;
therets plenty of time."

Carey hastily cropped his letter in the
box, felt for his watch, his wallet, and
after examining his bag, he headed out cn
the platform. There was & string of eight

. coaches, #nc much nicer than those he had

been in before. They were neatly poliched,
and sparkled in the evening sunlight.
Carey presented his ticket to another
porter who was waiting at the entrance of
a coach. The porter exemined the ticket
and directed Carey forward to about the
middle pogition of the string of coaches.
Carcy was shuttled up the gteps and on
the platform of the coach by another
porter. As he stepped into the coach, he
saw & long aisle between two rows of
green plush seats. The wogpdwork was
trimmed with a soft pleasing yellow, He
wes in the day-coach and it did not con-
tein many pasgsergers, at least not yet.

He sclected a seat in the rear and took a
position neer the window. Outside he could
see people hastening slong looking for the
proper place to enter their coach. Carey
set impatiently weiting for the train to
start. The conductor appeared on the
station platform end was talking with the
porter. They seemed in no great hurry,
however, the conductor did examire his
watch guite often. Suddenly, the conductor
hastily escorted a passenger up the steps,
geve a signal with his hard toward the
engineer, and now seemsd very anxious to
get his train moving. There were a few
shert toots from the locomotive, and as
the train etarted to move, the conductor
stepped aboard. As the train moved along,
it gained momentum and passed belween
buildings which scemed to bz very near to
the window. Suddenly, they were clear of
the buildings and the Wiagara River came
into view, and now they were on the
trestle above the river. It seemed to
Carey as if they were suspended in the
air. As they approsched the opposite shore,
som=one remarked, "We are now in Canzda."
This was fascinating to Cerey who expected
to see mysterious things, but he coulan't
see anything that looked any different

hen in New York State. Nevertheless,
Czrey kept his eyes to the window, hoping
to sce pome unusual sight in a foreign
land which he might fondly remenber. He
was thrilled with a thought of adventure,



THE NEUTSBOY
CHAPTER XXIIT FLINT IS FOUND IN KALAMAZOO

The evening twilight period was short;
darkness fell quickly and the view from
Carey's window was limjted to an occa-
gional lighted street or building. The
train was moving swiftly now through the
countryside., The illuminating lights of
the coach had been lighted and Carey's
attention was now drawn to the activities
in the coach. So far, it had not been
necessary for Carey to share his seat
with other pasgsengers. Carey hailed the
conductor 28 he passed dovm the ailsle.

"Sir," said Carey, "what time do we
arrive in Detroit?®

"Approximately two AM.' he replied,
"You are going on to Chicago, are you
not') "

"Yes, sir.”

"Then you will change traing in the
game station, but there will only be a
short wait. I notice that you cerry a
watch; you will have to set it back an
hour before we reach Detroit."

"Thank you, --I will probably fall
sgleep; would you awake me, sir?"

"Of course; better let me teke your
valuables too, son --I have a safe place
to keep them while you are sleeping."

"Thank you, sir," sald Carey, handing
over his wallet and vatch, "I have had
some close calls already.”

"How much money 15 in your wallet,
son?"

"One hundred dolla.ra,“

"I111 give you a receipt; mind . oAl
verify the amount?"

"No, sir." -

Carey pocketed the receipt with ex~
treme care, and after the conductor had
moved on he decided that he would write a
letter to his friend Pete Bates, and he
wondered if he should elso write to his
friend Patiencé. He decided against this,
but would write to Mr. Jamieson instead,
and ask to be‘rémeﬁbbr‘ed to Patience.

¥ith the two letters written, he ‘negan
to feel drowsy. The rhythm of the sounds
of the coach in motion and the gentle
gwey was an inducement to sleep. It re-
minded him of his mother's lullables when
he was but a mere child. He noted the dif-
ference in the sound of the locomotive
whistle, as compared with the sounds
heard at home.

Carey was awakened by a slackening
movement of the train. In his sleep he
had slumped toward the window in a very
uncomfortable position. He straightened
up and rubbed his eyes. He noted people
preparing to leave the train.

"Where are we?" Carey asked of the
conductor vho was nearby.

"We are approaching the St. Thomas
gtation. It's about ten o'clock, and

only about half wey to Detroit,"” he said, °

smiling.

"Thank you, sir," said Carey, turning
his attention to the window where he
could see the movement of a passing traim
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ing in the opposite direction on the

“track next to his window. Suddenly the

movement stopped. They must be at the
station now, he mused, for the people
were leaving the coach. The coach outside
his window had also stopped. He could see
people with heads drooped in sleep. He
could hear voices 'of trainmen outside who
were loading baggage in preparztion to
leave again. Vhen the activity ceased,
the coach doors could be heard when they
closed. From his window, he sensed that
they were now in motion, for they were
leeving the other train. This, he watched
as the lighted windows flashed by. Sud-
denly they had cleared the other train,
or so it seemed, for he discovered his
coach had not moved. It was the other
trein that hed pulled out of the station.
The illusion had c¢eused him to pitch for-
ward, and he had brdced himself for the
expected sudden stop. It was a very con-
fuging sensation. Finally his coach was

" get in motion '&nd except for occasional

lurching, the rhythm once more put him
to sleep.

Cerey was awakened agein after what
seemed to be only a short while. The
conductor was shaking him.

"Better wake up, young man; ¥We'll be in
the Detroit station very shortly now."

"Oh! Have I been ssleep that long?"

"Yes. Here is your watch and chaln, and
your-wallet. Vill you examine it please.”

"Thank you. !ea, i'b :Ls all here. Thank
1-:-.“ J
" "You're welcome. - Now mny 1 have my
receipt, please."

"Oh, yes; here you are, sir."

"When you get off this traln, just ask
a porter where to find your Chicago train."

"Yes, sir; thank you."

The Detroit station seemed to be much

‘larger than the Buffalo station, and con-

sidering the hour, it was quite active,

- however, the city looming vp in the dark-

ness appeared ¢0 be dormant. Carey
approached a porter nearby.
"There do 1 board the Chicago train,

i > 6 2

~ "Depends on uhat. route you vant to take,
guh, let me see your ticket."

Garey produced his ticket which was
purchased in Buffalo.

"You're routed on the Central; there's
your train over there; you'll be leaving
in about half an hour."

"yhat time does it arrive in Chicago?”

"If it's on time, I 'spect it will be
during the noon hour,"

"Thank you, sir.”

As much as Carey would have liked to
look around, there wag little time, and
the hour was not appropriate for sight~
seeing. He approached the Chicago train
and shoved his ticket to another porter
at the entrance to a coach.

"Yag, suh, this is your train; get
right on; we'll be leaving soon's every-
body gets aboard."

"Thank you, sir."



"Oh, by the way, sir, do I have time to
post my letters? Is there a post box
nearby?"

#"Yas, suh, but let me teke them for you,
I'11l drop them in the box myself."

"Thank you, sir," said Carey, &s he
climbed the steps.

The coach was deccrated and furnished
equally 25 nice a2s the coach he had just
left. Some of the passengers who had just
entered the coach were settling down and
making themselves comfortable. Csrey
selected a seat in the rear where_ he could
watch the activities in the coach. He was
almost asleep when he sensed the coach in
motion, His eyes were heavy, but he
believed he had hetter stay awake until
the conductor came around., He was un-
successful and wag awakened by the con-
ductor who was gently shaking him.

"Your ticket, my boy."

"Yes, sir, here you are, sir."

"Traveling alone, young man?"

"Yes, eir."

"Not running awey from home are you,
son?" asked the conductor.

"No, sir; but I have been sent in search
of & boy who has."

"Is that so? then you think he went
west? perhaps to Chicago?"

"T have no theory of my own, sir; I am
traeveling under ‘orders."

"T see; ever been in Chicago before?"

"No, sir."

"It's a big city; it will be like
looking for a needle in a haystack."

"I suppose so; do you have any sug-
gestions, sir?"

"Better report immediately to the
police; they will look after you, and per-
heps be able to help you. Stray boys have
a habit of ending up with the police."

"Thank you, sir. -I may fall zsleep,
as I am a sound sleeper. Vill you please
keep your eye ‘on me. I could not afford
to be robbed."

"I'11l watch over you like you were my
own son, my boy.":

"Thenk you, sir.™

Carey did fell asleep, but was not -
molested. The sunrise about seven o'clock
awakened him. He wondered where he was.
He stood up and straightened his clothes.
He noticed that across the aisle was a
wagh room. He decided to freshen himself
up as best he could, after which he felt
wide awake, but hungry. He settled down
to watch the scenery from the window. The
smoke from the locomotive hung close to
the ground and often blotted out his view.
He could see the distorted shadow of the
moving coach in the early morning sun~
light. In spite of its handicap of
traveling along a2 high bank or dipping
into the deep ditches, it was keeping up
with the moving coach. He could zlso see
the distorted imeges of the passengers
in the shadow. He wondered which was his
shadow. He timidly waved and saw his
shadow do the same. He was glad that he
wag not subjected to the rough ride out-
gide with his shadow. Suddenly the train
slackened its speed and he noticed that
they appeared to be approaching a small
city. The train slowed . to a crawl, and
presently it stopped. His coach was on a
trestle over a river,

There was quite a long wait. Presently
the conductor entered the front of the
ceach and was making an announcement to
the passengers as he proceeded up the
aisle. Carey listened.

A switch engine from the C.K. and S.
Railroad hes been derailed on our tracks.
There will be some delay. If you wigh to
leave the train for any reason, go through
two coaches and the porter will let you
off at a street intersection. If you wish
you may then wait at the depot. The
engineer will give you a five mimute
warning with four sghort blasts when we
are ready to proceed." )

"Sir," asked Carey, of the conductor,
"Where are we?"

"le are in the outskirts of Kalamazoo;
the depot is about six blocks ahead.™

"Do you suppose there will be time
enough to find a place to get some break-
fast?" Carey asked.

"Perhaps more; your ticket will be good
on the next trein if you wish to stay
over."

Carey followed a group of other pas-
sengers vwho were leaving the train; some
because of curiosity, some because of
hunger. The coaches had been separated at
the intersection to sllow street traffic
to pass. Carey inquired of a porter:

"Thich way do I go to get down town?™

"One block to the left, then turn right,
suh."

"Thank you, sir," said Carey, and he
turned in that direction. At the inter-
section he noticed 2 street car track in
the center of the street and decided to
go in that direction. He was hungry and
wanted to find a respectable place in
which to purchase some breakfast. He
crossed over a series of railroad tracks
and near a depot he saw a hotel sign which
identified it as the American House. It
loocked respectable, and he went in. He
wag directed to a lunch room where he would
be served. after satisfying his hunger, he
continued up the street, examining the
shops and stores as he walked along. His
attention was drawn to a sign setting on
the boardwalk near the entrance of a
saloon. The sign in large letters read:
FREE LUNCH. A young man was just leaving -
the place, and much to Carey's surprise,
he recognized the person.

"Flint! well for land sake! vhat are
you doing heret"

"Churchill! is it you? what are you
doing here?"

"I have been sent in search of you; but
I had no idea that I would find you here.
I was enroute to Chicago, but my trein hag
been delayed.”

#—J --Ve," began Flint, "arrived last
night—-"

"We?" queried Carey, "Who are you with?"

"Oh, a treveling companion, I picked wp,
worse luck!"

#A traveling companion? and you stayed
here overnight? Flint, let's go to your
room and talk this over."

"I can't go back to my room," replied
Flint, "I couldn't pay our hotel bill, and
I've been kicked outi”® ;

"Then let's sit down somewhere, Flint,
and tell me all about it."



HE  NEWSE0Y THY

CHAPTER XXIV BEARDIHG ”HE LION

It was a cool mornlng3 so,Carev d901dedi"

against sitting: down out of doors.
.etls go to the dapot, 1nstead. it may

be more comfortable in-the waltlng roou. "_

Carey suggested.: -

WALl vight," agreed Flint, turnlng in
the proper direction.

"Where is your luggage, “-1nauired Carey,
"you do have some, idon!'t you?" .

"T had & suitcase and & velise; my com—
panion, and my valise were misging this .
morning when I awoke; and the hotel clorkf
is holding my suitcase becesuse I couldn't
pay my -room rent." he replied. :

"Then you were. robbed?"

"Vae‘ "

"And you accuse. your eowpanton?" :

"Yeg, - :

"How: .much’ money dld he take?"

Flint hesitated,  choosing his words.
carefully, "He.took all I hed, except for
a few loose coins. in.my:pocket."

"Have you eaten, Flint? How did you
happen to meet up with this person ~-and
why did you run away?"'

"Yes, I have eaten," then he hesitzted,

reluctant 1o -admit that he had been out-~
smerted, and ashamed to:reveal the
reasons for'his mysterious departure.

"Flint," continued Carey, "be honest
with me, now; perheps:I.can help you; did
you notify the police about -the robbery”“

"No; I ¢idr't want to become involved,
it seamed wise to keepiquiet about the
whole thing--you see:.it-wasn't reelly my
own money—--—"

"Flint! then you did rob- your own
father?" L NS Y

"I took i%t," corrected Flint, feeling
that his choice.of vords:would be ad-
mitting a lesser crime. . :.

UTwo hundred dollsrs in silver? and is
that what he tock in the'yalise?"

"Yes; you knew the exact amount, then?"

"Your father informed iir. Haryis and me
of the amount; he accused the strernger of
robbing him, and kidnapping you--is it
possible?’ how did you' meet your com-
panion? did you know '‘the achool. burned? "

Flint locked ctricus. Perhsps he could
heve denied the robbery.. "The stranger?" -
he asked, "“the school burned?"

"Then you didn't know about the school?"

"Of course not! what happened?™ .

Carey related the event of the schocl
incicent, the theory .of ‘the robbery and
kidnappin "Now just how did you meet
your companion? be honest with me, now!

"iell," hesitated Flint, "I vias desponr
dent about- conditions .at home--and at. ..

school; T brooded ‘about it for & whiléi.__,

then I made up my mind to leave home; I

took the money, and some clothes,,hitahedi-

old Well to the buggy ard quietly left
for the next viilage. On the way, this
men appeaved -¢nd asked to:.be takan to
the next village." Xy

"And this men was ybur traveling
companion?" interrupted Carey..

"Yes, answered Flint, "he convinced me.
that he needed help, and in exchange for
his companionship, I agreed to pay his
fare to Chicago. Vie slept in the buggy
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I Until daybreak “then I sent old Nell and

the buggy back homea—did she ooma back”“ i
""fes n f i
"Then—here's the Burke Hote], rhere we‘

- stayed, tlie depot ‘ts just Up the gtreet—

ve took the morning train for Buffalo;
then took the mext train for Chicago; ilike
~—he said to'call him Mike-—~thought we. =
ought to get off here and get & x good: S il
night!s sleep, &nd ‘contifve: our trip tnis
morning on the first traini i

. "Phe first train?™ mused Le“ey, "FLint
perh&pq your ‘companion--Mike--is 11l
here; he may be at the depot now! wy °
train was delayed, remembef°“ '

" "That's so!" :

"Perhaps we had better call an @fficer,
there is one gheed," gaid Carev, as he 5
recognized a- pollce aniform, - * ERae:

"pait!" said Flint, hasitating, "what %
will happen to me?" :

"You may have to suffer the con—
sequences; we must try to recover your
father's money by any mamner of meansy if
you wish me ‘to assist you now, you must
do as I say. Oh, officeprth @

"Hello there. young men,“ he: replled,
recogqluing them to be strangers in town,
"lost, are ye?"

"No," replied Carey, "Wwe are not lost,
but my friend has lost _some moniey. He was
robbed!" Cerey related for Fliat; just:
what had hepvened at ‘the hotel, ‘and of
his theory of flnding the rchber around
the depot. |

"Good reasoning, my boy; of course he
is not apt to be waiting out in the open;
he'll. be concealed somewhere until his
trein pulls in. You boys step into that
store there, and I'll make an investiga—-

~ tion around the depot premises. If I find

‘him, I'11 bring him’ here. Your descrip-
,tion won't help too much, he'll be ok
disguised.__l )
The boys waited in’ the store as re- i
ouested, at a point whe*e they could watch

Ithe movaments of the officer.”

"Carey," whimpered Flint, "I'm getting

‘frightened what will happen to me9 wlll

‘I be arrested too?"

“Perhaps not. I you‘mlll place your-
self in my custody, 1'11 do’ what' I can:
,for you; stop trembling‘ You are being
consyibunus'";

Flint seemed somewhat relieved, but

- could not control hig “trembling.

"The offlcer is coming back alreacy——
and with a man," exclaiméd Caréy, "Flinty,
. is that your traveling cofpariion?® /o

"No, it ,cen't be. iMike had no beard——
this man'has a red "bedrd; ‘and he doesn't’
have my valxse- no luggage at aili :

Caerey was disaﬁnointed They a&epped

r outside to.greet the off1car._

"I think this is the man you are.
- looking for, young men," said the: officer. .

"It can't be," returned Flint, "this
men has a red beard—"

WBut it comes off," gaid the -officer,
giving the beard a yank and removing it,’
mich to the surprise’ of the accused man,
and, the boys. .



"Tt's Mikel" exclaimed Flint.

"Tho are these boys?" asked Mike,
feigning innocence to the officer.

"They are accusing you of robbery,"
he replied.

"But I have never seen him before," he
said, looking at Carey in particular.

"You have seen me before," said Flint,
with some coursge, "what have you done
with my valise, and money?"

"I am being falsely accused, officer, I
am a noted thespian, and will be trodding
the beards of your local opera house’ to-
night, let me give you a pass, my
friend."

"That may be true," said Flint, willing
to believe the sham, "but I still say
that you took my valigse-—-and money."

"Perhaps we had better ask the hotel
clerk for further identification, and the
opera house stage manager should recog-
nize you; come along, we'll stop at the
stetion house too."

If the officer was using convinecing
strategy, he couldn't have said it better,
for the accused man balked and said:

"If the money is returned; will you
drop the charges, officer?"

The officer looked to Carey and Flint
for an answer.

Cerey answered, "If the valise and its
contents are recovered, yes, we will drop
the charges." Flint willingly nodded his
head in agreement.

"Very well, then, Wr. Thespian," said
the officer, "lead us to the hiding
place."

"Here is the claim check; the baggage
master has the valise. Now will you re~
leage me?"

"Not so fast; just you wait until we
recover the stolen money."

The four of them marched to the depot,
attracting some attention in the process,
and the bzggage master turned over to the
officer the valise which proved to con-
tain the contents reported stolen.

"Now will you release me? you have no
charges against me now."

The officer agsin turned to Carey and
Flint for an answer.

"This man is suspected of setting fire
to our school back in Algerton, New York,
officer," replied Carey.

"I guess,” said the 6fficer, "that you
won't be trodding the boards tonight, Mr.
Thespian, we'd like your picture and your
autograph down at the station house, come
along," the officer winked at the boys as
he left, shoving the man ahead of him,

"Now," said Cerey to Flint, as they
stood alone, "We'd better get over to
your hotel, pay your room rent, and
recover your suitcase."

WCarey," said Flint, with seeming
sincerity, "I suppose I should be grate-
ful to you, but I will still hsve to
answer to my father.!

"You have it coming," seid Carey "A
fatherly lecture won't hurt you, and it
might do you some good."

Flint said nothing in return.

"How much money have you used from the
valise, Flint?" ssked Cerey.

"Nothing, so far; I had some money in

my wallet, but I've used it all, now."

"Good," replied Carey, "We'll keep it
that way; if you are able to return the
entire amount, it will be better for you."

"tust we return at once, Carey?" asked
Flint, with pleading eyes.

"I was supposed to wait in Chicago for
further orders; do -you still have your
Chicago ticket?"

"Yes," he replied, producing it.

"Then it won't cost us any more to go
on; and tomorrow is Sunday, the post
office will not be open; there is no great
hurry; we may as well. stay over in your
room and leave tomorrow. Here is your
hotel; I'll pay your rent and arrange for
us to occupy your room for tonight."

Fith Flint's luggage_recovgred, and
room arrvangements taken care of, Carey
left the valise with the hotel clerk in
his name, and after the clerk assured him
it would be secure in the hotel safe,
they returned to the street.

"Hello there, boys!®

It was the police officer speaking.

"Welve just given your friend lr.
Thespian free lodging for a few days,
until we learn if snyone wants him."

"I meant to ask you," said Carey, YHow
did you find him so eagily?"

"I found him at the depot, in the men's
wash room, waiting for his train to ar-
rive; fortunately for you, his train was
late. There's a derailed engine down the
track that weas holding up his get-away
train."

"Yes, I know," replied Carey, "I was
on it; if it hadn't been for that, I
would have been on the same train with
him and wouldn't have knmown it."

MCan you beat that for luck," replied
the officer, "Providence is good to
those who deserve it."

After a tour of the small city, in-
cluding trolley rides; the lines which
were designed to meet the transportation
needs of its patrons, terminated at two
suburban cemeteries and a race track,
provided little recreation for the boys.
After a good night's rest, they once more
resumed their journey. Carey decided to

leave the valise in the custody of the

hotel authorities, who supplied him with
a receipt for the contents. He made ar-
rangements to pick it up on his return
to Algerton..

Upon their arrival in the big city of
Chicago, they once again sought out a
modest but respectable hotel for their
overnight stay. Carey and Flint were.
waiting in line at the big post office
when the general delivery window opened
on Monday morning.

"Do youn have any mail for Carey
Churchill?? he inquired.

After a short search, the clerk handed
him a letter. Carey hastily opened it. It
read as follows:

Carey: Confidential, destroy after
reading. A man will meet you at the
post office. Go with him. Inform

me of your destination, Carl.



