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CHAPTER ¥XV OUT OF THE FRYING PAN

Vecrwhile, back in Algerton on the pre-
vioug ¥ridey LAfternoon, Carey's absence
hed not yet been revealed except to the
Churchill Femily, Carl and the Scuire.
“Then Mrs. Churchill reported for work at
the Jamieson home that afternoon, she
felt it her duty to advise Wr. Jamieson
of Cerey's absence.

"I em not sure that you used good judge-
ment in granting your permission, lrs.
Churchill," seid Mr. Jsmieson, "I wigh
thet vou had consulted me first."

"But it all sourded so reasonable," she
replied, "and Csrey seemed so confidént
end esger to participate in the hunt. Lo
you think thet Mr. Herris would ill advise
him if there wes any danger involwved?"

"Now pleese do not worry, lrs.
Churchill, Carey is 2 cepable young men,
and cerries the burden of responeibility
quite well, I am sorry if I have caused
you eny concern. If it is any comfort to
you, I will go immediately and consult
with I'r, Harris, #nd do what T cen to pro-
vide ¢dditional security for his safety.”

A%

The Suuire entered the vost office, and
finding Carl alone, he incuired, "Vell,
hae the boy left town?" with a hopeful
expression upon his face.

"Yes, on the noon train, bound for
Ruffalo. Have you prepered a letter to
Jeck, snnouncing his arrival?®

"—T sent a vire from the depot tele-
greph overstor." he replied, with a loock
of relief from a burden of care.

"Ohi" responded Carl, with evidence of
disepnointment, "and vhat was the nature
of your messege?"

" instructed him to make contact with
the boy 2t the Chicago post office, using
any subterfuge he thought necessery."

"I see; then you think it unlikely that
Carey vill meet up with Flint—er,
Yortimer, I mean.”

"Very unlikely, thet vzs only our plan
of decention you knov--to explasin the
hoy'!s absence,"

ir. Jamieson was observed approaching
the post office, and the Squire cut short
any further remarks regarding Carey, and
assumed an expression of concern.

"Afterncon, Scouire—Carl," greeted Mr.
Jamieson, "I've heard of your misfortune,
Scuire, and the disappearance of your son;
have you any new reports?"

"No, but we have adopted a plan; we have
sent the Churchill boy in search—"

"Itve heard of your plan," interrupted
Carl, "sending good money after bad; ehl"

"How!s that?" asked the Scuire.

"Never mind; forget it; but just the
same, I don't like it; understand?"

"—If I'd needed your advice, counselor,
I'd have ssked for it."

"Just remember, the interests of the
Churchill Family——and the boy--is my
affeir, Bouire."

"Wery well," replied the Squire, not
krowing how to answer, "please excuse me
geand :menr, T rzally rmast be going.!

YOUNG POSTMASTER

SUPPLELENT TO JLNUARY 1965
BY FORRLST CaMPBELL

"ow, Carl," continued Mr. Jamieson,
after the Scuire had left, "do you think
you scted wisely, in supporting the
Suuire's planz™

YT had 2 motive in mind, but there have
been some complicetions," he replied, "I
must ask your co-operation —and complete
confidence."
"I'm listening," ikir. Jamieson added.

Further discussion was not edvisable,
since the entrance of other people made
it necessary to continue their conversa-
tion in privete, hovever, as Mr. Jamieson
was leaving, these parting remarks were
overheard.

"ery well, Carl, I will await your
further orcers."

Yhen left alone agein, Cerl sat down
and penned the note which Cerey received
on ilondey morning.

AR

Cerey read the note a second time, then
crunpled it in his hand. The contents
were clear end explicit enough, but
mystifying. He decided to obey orders.

"¥hat does it say?" asked Flint,
curiously.

"lle sre to meet a men here," answered
Carey, guardedly.

"A man? Vhy2"

"T don't know, Perhaps it was believed
that I needed ‘assistance in searchipg for
you."

"Then why not dismiss him, since his
assistance is not needed," Flint
suggested.

"No, Flint; yourhad better let me
handle this. Let's hear vhet he hes to
say."

"But there is no one here that seems to
be locking for you-—or anyone else, for
that metter."

"The man mey not have arrived yet."

"Pgsti"

The sound, barely sudible, cume from
the direction of a street window where a
man wes observed by the boys, looking out
of the window. The man appeeared to have
no interest in them. There vere other
people in the lobby, but they also seemed
to have no interest in the boys. The man
ot the window was tall, gaunt, and
shabbily dressed. Carey directed his geze
in another direction, hoping to find a
man who seemed to be gearching for some-
one. Perhaps the man would not be ex-—
pecting to find two boys together, Carey
mused.

"Let's separate for a while, Flint,"
said Carey, informing him of hig idea.
Carey then produced a postel card and
addressed it to Carl. He had only just
begun to write these words "I am here—"
when he heard the familiar sound again.

"Pestli"

It was the seme man. This time he
beckened to Carey to approach him. Carey
put the unfinished card in his pocket and
valked over to the man.

“You from slgerton?”



Who's the other kid?"

"-<A friend of mine,” answered Carey,
guardedly.

"Get rid of him--and follow me out of
the building." °

"I ean't; he is in my charge."

"Bring him along then; follow me, but
don't get too close. I'1l join you later.m

"Yes, sir," replied Carey, with some
hesitancy.

The man turned end walked awey. Carey
joined Flint who had observed the conver-
sation with considerable curiosity.

"Wasn't thet the man, after all," asked
Flint, seeing the man walk away.

"Yes," repnlied Carey, "Ve are to follow
him. At first he objected to your pres-
ence. It's gll very mysterious."

They followed him for several blocks,
keaping well behind him until they were
in e somevhat deserted street, then they
observed the man turn and walk toward
them. As he passed, he said, without
looking at them, "follow me."

They turned and followed. The man
stopped at an intersection where a street
cer was waiting. As the boys ceme up, he
ordered them to get on board. He followed
them, the car doors closed and the
trolley moved on up the street.

"7'i1l one of you boys pay the fare; I
don't have any change," he remarked.

Carey offered the conductor a dollar
from his wallet and received the change.
The man stood behind Carey and was in &
position to observe a well filled wallet.
Cerey and Flint took an unoccupied sgeat
end the man &8s yet s stranger, took =
seat close behind them. The boys had no
opportunity to converse with him. As the
trolley neared the end of the line, the
boys observed they were in a suburban
area which might have been identified as
a small village. The men prepared to
leave the car and motioned the boys to
follow him. There were no other pes-
sengers, and for the first time, the man
volunteered to talk openly, after leaving
the car.

"Now," he began, addressing Carey, "You
ere .’c‘rom Algerton?"

"Yes, but why all this secrecy, sir?"

"Just let me get my bearings first,
boy, what's your name?"

"Carey Churchill, sir."

"Humph, never heard of you; vho's he,"
he sgked, jerking his head toward Flint.

"I'm Mortimer S. Campbell," Flint re-
plied, pulling off a glove and offering
his hand. "You may call me Flint."

"hat! lot old Skinnerts boy?" he
esked, ignoring Flint's hand.

“Are you referring to my fatherls
middle name?" inquired Flint. -

"Of course I am; we used to call him
Skin, for sghort."

"What a crude neme," responded Flint,
taking offense.

"Oh, he deserved i%; he wasg nothing but
a deadbeat, and a skinflint; always
trying to skin the customers."

-ty father?" asked Flint, looking sur-
frazet, ML denlt believe it.%

“ien dontt kave e Helieve it; but it's

true, just the same.”

"gir," interrupted Carey, "who are you?
end why are we here?"

"You can call me Jackj you were invited,
he wasgn't; what'd you say your name was
boy? he asked, addressing Flint. '

“"You can call me Flint; everyone does;
it was my mother's name."

"Don't blame you for that;
deserve the name of Skinner,
eerned it."

Tlint felt insulted. Carey intervened.

"Sir, will you please tell us why I
have been invited here?"

"Don't knov about Skin's boy here, but
I got & wire from Skin asking me to put
you up, vhile you're in the city; how is
it that you came along, boy," he inguired,
addressing Flint.

Carey interrupted, "He didn't come along
exsctly; we met on the way here."

"that's your business here, boy?" Jack
acked, addressing Csarey.

"I was sent to search for Flint, and I
found him quite by accident; if I hadn't
found him, I vas supposed to wait in
Chicago for orders; but now that I have
located Flint, perheps we should return
at once. Ve needn't bother you any longer,"
he said, dismissing Jack's responsibility.

"No hurry, boy," said Jack, taking
Carey's arm and pulling him along,
"gstranded, was ye, boy?" addressing Flint,
"needed money to get home on, did ye?"

"Well, in a way, I was strended," said
Flint, flushing.

Jack paused, pulling Carey to a halt,
but keeping a firm grip upon his arm; they
were in front of a smell story end & half
house, badly neatherbeaten and much in
need of repair. Carey took the opportunity
to pull his hardkerchief from his pocket
and mop his brow. He was c¢oncerned about
the sincerity of Jack.

"Here's my humble abode," said Jack,

you don't
'less you've

.pulling Carey along again, "probably not

as comfortable as you boys are zccustomed
to, but it's the best I have to offer.m

Jack's grip was firm, giving evidence
of & muscular body, it seemed useless for
Carey to resist him at the moment. Flint
folloved along behind, suspecting nothing.

Jack opened the door, motiored Flint to
walk in, then pushed Carey in behind him.
The furnishings of the house were in no
better condition than the outward appear-
ance of the house. There was a musty odor
of a combination of unidentified things,
such as soiled clothing and spoiled food.
It smelled as if the house hed not had a
breath of fresh air in ages.

"There's the stair door which leads to
your private room, boys; go up and rest a
spell, while I put on.a pot of coffee."

Jack opened the door and invited them to
enter. Cerey thought at least it would be
a velcome relief to have & moment of
privacy to decide their fate. He wondered
now of lr. Herris! sincerity in sending
him here. They sscended the stairs and
entered an unfinished attic room with no
windows except for a small opening under
the gables at eacg end of the room. The’
boys heard the latch on the stair door
turn, and a cynical laugh coming from
Jack. "Hae, kee, hest
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Flint, looking down the stairs of the
semi-darkened attic veom, heard the noige

and the laugh, and a moment of fear
seized him. He stepped a bit closer to
Carey and esked, "Vhat was that?"

Carey, ln“PrVPd momentarily, hegiteted,
and with s note of despair in his voice,
replied, "It sounded ¢s if we have been
locked in & trap."

"But, why?" asked Flint, hoping that
there must be some mistake., ’

"I don't know why; but we shall pe“haos
learn soon enough." _

"T want out of here," cried Flint,
sterting down the stairs. .

"So do I3 but I think we shall flnd
that it is hopeless,! Carey regponded,
following Flint down the stairs.

Flint tried the latch, and both. boys
nressed their weight against the door,
but found thet it was securely fags tened. &

wxecitedly, Flint called, "Mister ——
what's his name, Carey?! .

"He said to call him Jack; Jack'"'
celled Carey, "whet 15 the meaning of
Yhig? s

There was no renly. The boys wa;tea im-

petiently, and intermittently celled to
Jeck, bhut vith no resvonse. They pounded
upon the door, hoping to attract atten-
tion; hovelessly, they aSCendeﬁ the
steirs agein, Their eyes heing somewhat
sccustomed to the darkness, looked around
and inspected their cusrters. The room
wes berren excent for g hesp of old.
clothes which vere scattered about the
room. The room had an odar of soiled
clothes, dempness, plaster and wood
chingleées. Feeling.a weakness which comes
vizh uncertainty and: despair, the boys
dronped to 2 sitting position.on some old
‘clothing. Jack, being downstairs, was
sitting 2t a small table,, smoking his
nive and sipping a cup of black coffee. ,
He was wvalting-out their. °ttempts to be
heard, and to escapve. Like & fishermen,
he hed given them time to weer themselves
out. All was quiet now, and believing
them to be sufficiently. subdued to talk
without wiolence, ‘he opened the stair
door end invited them down. The boys
willingly descended the stalrs to find
Jack facing them with a black-snake whip
in his hand. Jack spoke.first. - 7

"The ‘doors are locked, the windovs are
neiled shut, “and my whip bites worse than
a msd dog. Now,'shall we talk; or would
you like to: try &nd escepe?”

"Welll telk," . vhimpered Flint,

"—And we'll“listen," acded'Carey, *and
remémber; vhat you say, may be uged
ageinst you."

"You don't scare me none, boys if I
need to explain; I'1ll eay taast T'm
holding you tvo run-aweys until your
gusrdian cells for you.“

"The truth will out," added Larey, "in
‘the meantime, ve can.do nothlng but obey
your wisheg." .

"That's better." resmonﬁed Jack, but
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with some reservation, for he realized
that there was a lot of truth and wisdom
in the straightforward remarks of this
young nrisoner. he added, cautiously, "I
have ‘been instructesd to hold you as my
guest," he said, pointing to Carey, "he,
Eiin; that ig, didn‘t say nothin' about

““gou," pointing to Flint, "and unfo*tanately

Bkin didn't send eny money; o0, 1 gues

you ¥oys will hzve %o pay your own Loawd

bill -+ in‘advance —— if .you want to eas,

while you're my guests. So, let me have

your wallets," he added, waving the whip.
"I dontt: have any money," celed Flint,

'“honest I dontt.t

" mivn paying-his. expense&," added Carey,

' p*oducmng hia mallet, and offering it to
- Jeck.

Jabkatepped-back and said, "Toss it on
the floot before me, and don't try any
tricks, boy."

Carey didies 1nstruzted, and Jack picked
it up cautiously, then stepped back still
further;: wedged the whip under his left
arm, and examined the contents of the

“wallet, Its contents pleased hinm and he
“whigtled in delight.

“"Got eny more money sbout you boy?"
Noy siv e w
'"That'¢ a nice vateh you have there,

let me gee it

Carey hesitated, but surrpndered “the
watch carefully. Jack's eves- sparkled
with delight. He added, "71d better keep
this for you. This is a bad neighborhood;
thieves, you know," he said grinning, and

‘rolling his eyes.

"Sir," said Carey, not knowing how to

- gddress Jack corrvectly, "Jack, how long do

you intend to.keep ug confined here?"

"is long &5 your board money holds out,"
he replied, "or until Skin instrucls me
t6 release you; in the meentime, your

" confinement won't be cramped; you'll have

the whole upper flat to yourselves, only
don't -get ‘noisy, .&s I'm a light sleeper."
"But my mother will worry if I don't let
her know where I am," pleaded Carey.
"You bring tears to my eyes, boy," said
Jack, producinga dirty handkerchief and

‘wiping his nostrils, "I'1ll agk Skin to

console heri" -

"Please, sir," pleaded Flint,
you let me go?! .. .

Jatck did not 9nswer..F1int's suggestlon
gave Carey an-idea. :
"'v1t will cost you less to feed one, than
two of us," ‘stggested Carey.
- "IT1Y think about it," replied Jack,
‘"Now get back to-your quarters; both of
you; es I've got to go out and buy some
grub," brandlahlng the whip in front of

’won't

themc ' | 4

‘e’ oy reclinbad the stairs, and Jack
bolted the door behind them, and left the
house’ immedistely, Unknown to the boys,

Jeck's first stop was at the nearest

saloon; where he staypd for several hours.
V'ithout a moon-time meal, the boys waited
restlessly for Jack's return.

1
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In the attic room where the boys were
confined; it wes growing dark with the
season's early sunset, which added addi-
tional gloom to their depressed spirits.

-. They had. had nothing to eat since early

,evening-'as becoming noticesble.. -

morning und were getting hungry. The
room was not heated end the chill of the
The
boys weres seated close together for the
comfort of body wermth, and with their
knees drawn up beneath their chins, held
with clasped hgnds. The hopelessness of .
the situation produced a
ness between the boys, with a note of
despair in their predicement. Conversa- .
tion betreen them seemed nseless, and.
only added to their dejected thoughts;
vet it
in the sound of their wvoices.

"Fhet time is it, Flint?" acsked Carey,
nov having to devend upon Flint's watch.

"Tt's most five o'clock I believe,"
replied Flint, squinting at his watch in
the darkness; "Vhy, are you going some-
where?" he-agked, trying to inject o
bit of sarcastic humor into the hopeless
situetion.

"Very funny, Flint," *eulied Carey,
frovning, and resenting the reminder of
their confinement.

"It's you thet got us 1nto this mess,"
charged Flint, "how do you propose to
get us out of it?"

"Wou ere right, Flint' but I vas only,
acting zccording to instructions. I ‘dontt
know vhat we cen do, except. submit to
Jack's wighes for the time being."

"We shall probably die from thirst,
hunger, and exposure," added Flint.

"There is no point in getting yourself
all worked up, Flint," gsid Cerey, "it
won't help metters amy," z .

"There must be some way of escape from
this room," returned Flint, looking

avound, uselessly, "if the situation gets

desperate, we should sttempt something.!

"Yes," replied.Carey, "perheps by
to-morrow we mey think of a plan."

"But our escape would be much easier
vhile Jack is away. I don't like the
looks of that whip, Do you?"

"Nos; and I believe he would show no
mercy in applvlng it either.“ -

£

. A 'moise downstaira announced the ariival
of Jack who was heard to enter with an
umnistakably unsteady step. He was heard
to stumble in the early. darknass, and the

- rattle of packagea wes slso heard ss he

dropped them on a table. After.n moment
of ouietness the boys hea"d him fumble
with the bolt on the stair door., Finally
it was opened end. a.rey of llght shone
up the stairway. The boys eager.to be

. released from confinement, came down
without invitation. They found Jack con-

fronting them with a lighted lamp in one

- ‘hand and the whip in the other.

"Iou boys will have to get your own
suoper, I've hed mine," Jack stated.
- Flint looked hopefully at Carey.

mood of auiet- ...
. Somny. Boy, here,"

was only naturzl to seek comfort; s

Carey, resigned to the fact that if they
were to satisfy their hunger, he vas un-
animously elected. Jack recognized his
submission to the asssignment.

"Now," began Jsck, "you boys stay to-
gether; I can't vatch two places &t once.:
First, take this grub to the kitchen, you
there," pointing to Curey; "znc you there,
Skinny," eddressing Flint, "get zome wood
from the woodbox und start z fire in the
kitchen stove; movel" = y
Fiint moved quiekly, as directed.

"Hold on!" demended Jack, "wait for

" Flint helted; moved closer to Cirey

_ vhile he wes gathering up the bumdles,

then they proceeded together to the
kitchen. Flint found the woodbox and ex-
amined it. It contained wood chips, bark,
e small azmount of kindling and stoverood.
#lthough it was e new experience for him,
it seemed like a simple operation.

"I don't have any metches," Flint
steted, looking.at Juck. '
 "Good," replied Jack, "how about you,

- Sonny Boy,“ Jack ssked Carey.

"No," replied Carey, "I have had no use
for them."
"Good;" answered Jack, "boys shouldn't

.. heve, matches, they're dangerous. You lay

the wood, Skinny, end I'1l light it."

Carey busied himself inspecting the
bundles. He found an assortment of canned
bezns, hominy, & loaf of bzker's bread,
potetoes, turnips end a soup bone.

Mitand aside while I light this kitchen
Yamp," ordered Jack, and the boys moved

“to & corner. Jack tucked the whip under

his arm, produced a match and with an un-
steedy hand, succeeded in lighting the
lamp and dropped the remsinder of the
match in the open stove., He blew his
breath which reeked with the odor of
licuor, upon the burning match which

spread into a small flame and soon the

wood was burning brightly.

“Pump 2 little water into that pot, and
drop in the soup bone," ordered Jeck, "&nd
peel a few of those potatoes and turnips,
end drop them in with the bone."

Carey inspected the pot. It had not been
vashed since it was lzst used.,

"Go ahead, use it," snapped Jack, "the
boiling water will sterilize it; and you,
Skinny; peel some of those vegetables!"

Flint moved Lu;ckly, fearing the feel
of the whip. !

"Now," .said Jack, add*easing Carey, b =4
you went‘to be so clean; wash some of
those dirty soup bowls; and spoons too."

. Carey vas depressed vith the condition
of the kitchen and the utensils at his
aisposal. He hed been accustomed to tidi-
ness in his mother's kitchen. The slovenly
sight before his eyes made him lose his
appetite. Flint, too, looked as if he
would be sick, for he wzs accustomed to a
reasonably high degree of elegance in his
father's dining room, with fresh linen
tablecloths, napkins, sparkling silvervare



‘and chima. Vith tempting, well seasoned
food served by & hcugekeeper hired bty his
father, but at an expense vhich he ob-
jected to, but it beneath his dignity as
Sauire of the villege, vo provide any-
thing less.

Tho items of food now in the pot were
intended as a stew, or et least a broth,
and Carey wondered if this was to be the
complete menu for their supper, and per-
hans other meals to come. While the food
was simmering in the pot, the boys were
urdered to set the table. It was covered
with newspapers which had become steined
and sticky from use. Instead of removing
previougly used dishes from the teable,
they were ordered to push them aside.
They were then ordered to be seated until
the stew was ready. Jack pulled up &
chair onposite the boys, drew in & spit-
tdon a'little cloger vith his foot; de—
posited a worn out chaw, and took a fresh
one, znd sat down, '

"So you're old Skin's boy, are ye,-
Skinny? Yes, sir, the more I look at ye,
yer the spittin! image of .old Skin."

Tll“* did not answer.

& ho\@ﬂ'i seen old Skin in many 2
year, Last time was in old New: York. We
lived hizh in those deys; yes, sir. He
wags my sq'"hﬂ gocse; yer paw was, Skinny.
Fvery thing he touched turned to gold,
leastwise to silver anyvay. Old Skin
valn't mich for peld; he didn't care to
gvend it neither, That wag my deperiment.
Alwayeg seltin' it away, he was. Then he
went h*ghbro~ on me, and up an got him-
aef married, an we lived epart after
E.FL‘ I gress then you came zlong in &
/s or se. No, sir, don't believe I ‘ever

<t ye as a baby. Yer maw didn't cotton
to my vigits. Old Skin and me kept.
operatin' 2s partners though, till the
Jan;c come along and we was forced %o

tast up an leave, town,ltoo many creditors
v'xnow. Yer paw an maw went one weay, .an

I went t'other. Didn't know where he .
landed. Ther'd you say yer from Skinny?"

"Algerton,” replied Flint, "end don't
cell me Skinny. I don't like it," he
added in & surly tone. .

"Don't get yer back up, . boy; 1t's a
compliment. Jingoes, yes, sirree, you're
the spittin' image of old.Skin; an you
have his high falutin' air sbout ye too;
Algerton, y'say;. is-thet in York state?
must be, ceuge his ol' lady wouldn't get
too far from s'ciety; like out here in
the sticks."

Flint's face reddened with rage at the
reference to his mother. "My mother is
dead," he cut in, Yand-she was & respect-
able lady. You must have known vhere w2
lived; didn't you say you received a vire
from my father?"

"y apology,  Skinny, God rest her uOUl.
Yer paw an me hag & man in Chicago actin!
as our own private postmester, who for-

1ards our messages for us., Yer pew didn't
knov where I was; and I. didn't know vhere
he wes. Soup's b'ilin' ein't it, Somny
hov° better get up to the table. I ain't
ey l1

Mo h vs although reluctant to nartake

snsvered arny of ‘em;

of the food, but driven by hunger, ate
enough to satisfy them. Wow, “as for
Jack, with a loose tongue, and en-
deavoring to stay awake, continued,
paw an me divided our loot, our hard
earned savin's, an agreed to separate to
confuse the law, an far's I krow, we suc—
ceeded. I pleyed the stock market 'n the
horses, 'n gembled my pile. Being unlucky,
I' ve been reduced to my present station in
life. I suppose yer paw is a wealthy man,
seme as he always wes. It didn't do no
good tq appesl to your ol! meng he never
cnd our private post-
mester wouldn't tell me where he was. That
wes the rule, y'know. Yer pew's seen to
thdt. He peys the man to hold his tongue,
I s'pose.

"Yer

"How much money did you and the Syuire
split between you," Curey asked curiously.
‘"You mean ol' Skin of course, hee,hee;

why, about twenty thousand I s'pose. O1!
fkin may have had more; v'see he didn't
gamble, He only invésted in sure things."
"uy father is an honorazble men," Flint
irformed him, défensively. "And he has
been a good fether to me." '
"Course he's honorable, on the surface,
leastwise. A man can be a good father, an'
5till be shrewd in business matters."

Carey was amazed at the information
being reveslec. He wondered if it were
true. The description seemed to fit the
character of the Squire quite well, Carey
agreed that the Squire was a shrewd man.
He begen to be concerned about the safety
of his mother, and the finances at home,
while at the mercy of thls gshrewd man. He
began to suspect a plot to grasp their
little home by default in theé mortgage
peyment. Cerey felt that he must escepe,
or be relessed from confinemﬂnt in some
manner.

"hat time is it by my watch?" Carey
asked, really concerned of it's safety.

"Oh, didn't I tell'yow I left it with
a friend for safe keeping. He has a big
heavy safe. It's safe ‘enough now. "

"You pawned it, didn't you," Carey in-
gquired, anxiously.

"Well, call it that if you like. He
paid me twenty five dollars just to keep
it for you. You can redeem it any tlme
you please."

"Why, that watch was worth twice as
much," Carey replied, disgustedly.

,"~ure, and you probably will pay that
much to get it back," Jack added,

"If you vant or need money so badly,
perhaps we could guarantee you a ransom
for our release," offered Carey. '

That's a good idee; but I'm making no
deals with boys;" replied Jack, showing
signs of sobering up. "you boys better
get off to bed now. Here' you, Skinny,
take this lamp; an' you, Sonny Boy, take
a couple of these blankets; now be off to
bed with you." he seid, reising the whip.

The door was closed behind them and
bolted, and before the boys could get
bedded down comfortebly, the flickering
flame of an empty lemp died ourn com-
plebely, leaving them in darinass.



B NEWSBOY
CHAPTER XXVIII TMPRISONED IN AN ATTI

The boys spent &n uncomfortable night,
such as neither were accustomed to, and
the best that could be sgid of the situa-
tion, was thet they had a roof over tnelr
heads. It was a question of removing.
tneir clothing to preserve their appear-
ance, or leave them on for the additional
warmth they vould prov1de They decided
_upon removing their outer garments and
huddling togather. Their periods of sleep
were restless, and both welcomed ths cold
gray dawn of another day. Thile they Tis-
tened for sounds of Jack's movements down
stairs, esch pondered their plight, tith
hope thet they might be released before
another night. ;

They found that Jack did not seem to be
an early .riser. After he had coni'ined the
boys to their attic room, he brought out
a half fllled bottle of brandj and sat at
the kitchen table until the contents were
consumad, so . his sleep vasg not ‘a rormal
or healthy -gleep, but more of an uncon-
cious stupor. Before coming into his pre-
sent vwindfall, he had been unable to af-
ford this luxury, and now vith sufficient
funds to purchzase more, ‘he had not the
willpover to practice temperance.

} Jack's trade, or occunation, when in
need of money vas such that required Iit-
tle ekill Vhen all other sources of in-
come failed him, he took on the role of a
scissors grinder, plymng ‘the neighborhood
with a little wagon in vhich he carried a
grindstone. He was his own boss. ‘He kept
hours suitable to his needs.

After the aumumn sun wes high enough to
clear the bank of morning clouds, the sun
rays found their way into the attic room.
The vestless boys got up, put on their
outer gsrments and stomped around, hoping
to arouse Jack from his sleep. Thelr at—
tempts were lengthy and appeared to be
useless, hovever, eventually they were
revarded with the desired effect., The
diﬂturbance awakened Jack, and with a
tzste of brandy in his mouth, he reached
for his bottle vhich he found to be
empty. He hed not bothered to remove his
clothing, and after testing his equi-
librium, he was able to meke his way to
the steir door by the support of the
valls .and furniture. He had the presence
of mind to equip himself with his whip
_ before sliding the bolt in the door.

The boys needed no further invitation.
They recognized his. condition immediately
and Cevey wondered if they dared to take
advantage of his condition and attempt an
escape; or would he be even more cruel
and unleash his fury without cause. Carey
decided to be cautious. Jack ordered them
to start a fire and make some coffee,
After a meager, unappetizing breskfast,
of which Jack did not parteke except for
coffee, he set the boys to work in doing
Fovgehold chores vhich had gone undone
£o1 mery a dey. Abouat mid-day, Jack,
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having the funds for more brandy, herded
the boys upstairs again and went out.
Needless to szy that Jack felt no eoncern
for the comfort of the boys. His only
concern was his thirst for brandy,-a lux-
ury that had been denied him-due to his
financial stetub. For severel-days the
pettern of his activities closely paral-

‘leled  that of the firat dey. He would

return to his home at. dusk, allow the
hoys to prepere’ themselves a. meal, then
send them back to: their attic room.

The seloon keeper: willfully served Jack
vhatever he wanted as long &s the drinks
vere peid fori Jack also bought drinks
for hig new friends which ‘he had acquired
since he had become flush with money. No
one cuestioned the source of his present
wealth. The number of his new friends
gréw répidly ‘each day, &and more and more
of Jack!'s present wealth pasged over the
bar. Then one ddy the saloon keeper-dis-
covered that Jack!s wealth-hed come to'an
end, He refused to-serve .him without 'pay.
Jack's new friends and. followers deserted
him, and he 'sat alone at tne ber, a
miserable wretch. &

"fhat day ie it¢" asked Fllnt, one day
in mid-afternoon. *« ° ¢

Carey looked at some marks he hed made
on one of the rafters, and made a. quick
calculation.- BT

"It must be:about Saturday, chember
the tenth, if I baven't made any mis-
tekes," Carey added 'dejectedly.

"How long have we been here“" Flint
asked agains = -0 ¢

"Thirteen days,” Carey’ remlled

"Almoet two weeks!" exclaimed Flint,
"Can't you think 6f some way that we
might escape?" he asked

"There just doesn't seem to be a way.,
He wetches us very closely, znd if we . .

~ arouse his temper, he would show no mercy
“¥ith thet ugly whip." replied Carey.

"What will become of us? Vhy doesn't

. "someone ‘rescue us?" whlmpared Flint,

"It's probably because no cne knows
vhere we 'are. We haven't been able to
vwrite homé since--" Carey ‘faltered.

tSince when?" asked Flint. A

"Flint, ‘do you reémember that day we met
Jeck in the Chlcago uost office?®:

NYesa i T
N vas wrltinﬁ'a card to ir. Harris, to

- inform him wHere we were, end I don't

remember of mailing dtu" -

' -"Then you probably:still have-ib.8
~'Carey searched 'hig potkets. "I don't

have it, perheps I lost it." he replied.

There was a sound downstairs of someone
entering the door. "Can that be Jack?"
asked Flint, "Home so soon?"

"He doesn't usually return until dusk,”
added Carey, hopefully.

The boys weited anxiously at the top of
the steirs. It was Jack. He drew the bolt,
opened the door, and appeared before them
with vhip in hand.



"Come cdown, Sonny Boys," Jack demanded,
"it's time we had a little conference.”

Although surprised at his early arrival
and curious to learn the reason for a
conference,- the boys willingly dsscended
the staire. Jack motioned them to be
cested, but he himgelf remsined standing.

"Roys,"-he began, "We'!ve run out of
funds. Your money is all gone——"

"Then you are going to release us?"
agked Flint, hopefully.

"Wot so fast! Skinny;" cut-in Jack,
ndid you Boys have-any luggage?"

This subject reminded the boys that
they had’ not had-a change of clo+h1ng in
two weeks.

"Yes," of;e“ed ?lint, "but 1t is at the
hotPl-—

"What's in it”" interrupted Jack.

"L change of clothing," replied Flint.

"Anything else?! asked Jack.

" "No ;" ansvered Flint, vonderlng why the
questlon vas asked. ! ¢

"T found in your wallet," sald Jack,
producing & folcded slip.of paper, "a
receipt for two humdred dollars, which is
being held st the Burke Hotel!i"

"Oh, that!" exclaimed Carey; loocking
troubled; he hesitated, snd was re-
luetant to ansver,

"But, that!'s not--I meant——“ stammered
Flint.

" "ihat he meansg,®’ oﬂfered Ca“ey "is
that -the Burke Hotel ‘is not in Chicego."

Jeck examined the receipt again, "end
vhere is Kala--mazoo?" ‘he asked, having
difficulty pronouhecing ‘the" neme.

"In Michigan," offered Carey, "about a
helf dey's journey from-Chicago."

"That's a lot of money," seid Jack,
"and doing no one-&ny good where it is;
it'li-be safer here~~end useful too—-if
you boys want to continue to eat."

The boys did not snswer.

"You write mé en order to pick up your
money, Sonny: Boy, M- oraered dack, "then
CI'1l pick up‘your luggege--I suppose
that's in your Chicago hotel, isn't it?"

"But our room rent: hags not been paid—
they'll hold it for room charges——"
Carey ‘advised. '

"Curses! you're right, boy,“ -admitted
Jack, "got anythlng else that mlght be

oldpn

“The boys shrugged thelr shouldera.

"That's a nice overcoat you vere
vearing, Skinny; get it."

Flint hesitated. -

"Get it!" he ordered, raising the whip.

Flint ascended the stalrs and returned
vith the coati '

"That's nice ‘coat," seid Jack, feeling
" the texture of the fabric, approvingly,
"it'11 bring five dollars, vhich should
pay my fare to Kam—dwhat's the name of
that place?" :

"It cost flfteen'" said Flint, feeling
insulted.

"Don't doubt it & bit L replied Jack,
"someone'll be glad to pay ten for it."

It was useless for the bhoys to object.
They were at his mercy.

"Nov back to your room, Sonny Boys,"
ordered Jack, "while I go out and find a
tuyer for this coat."

The boys could do nothing but comply

a8 Cerey's

with his wishes. In an hour Jack was
bazk, and ordered them to come down.

"I got seven fifty for the coat, and
brought you a few gnacks for you to eat
while I'm gone."

"Fhen are you going?" inquired Carey.

MFirgt thing to—morrow mornlng, :
bright'n earliy."

"But—-to-morrow is Sunday, isn't iter
suggested Carey.

"It is? Jingoes, you're right, boy."-
There was no point in stalling as far
¢ suggestion was concerned; yet
he was not anxious to hasten the time °
when they would be confined for an un-

known length of timée, .

"hat's the matter with Sunday?" added
Jack, "The hotel will be open, won't it2"
"I suppoce £0," replied Carey, "will
the trains be runn1ng°“ he added hope-
fully, trying to think of a reasonable'

delay in Jack's departure.

"Right agein," Jack admitted, "the early
morning train probanly won't be runnlng
to-morrow; curges on the luckl™n

Although Carey had seemlngly won hig"
point, it had little known value, however,
it.was only matural that. he did mnot want
Jack to obtain thls morney if it could be
evoided. If there wag anything at all-
they could do to escape, they must do it
soon. Vhat could they do? To gain Jack's
sympathy seemed out of the question; to
attack him in an ungu&rded moment seemed
urrise, for Jack was extremely cautious,
and if given a cauce, Carey believed he
had the will to be’ extremelj cruel. :

T'ith the prospect of two hundred dollars
at his disposal for the taking, Jack was
restless to be on his way; or do something.
This forced waltlng perlod before taking
action was making him uncasy.

"Better write out that order, Somny Boy,"
Jeck ordered, "a bird in the hand is worth
two. in the bush; I've heard said."

"Yhat shall I wr1te?“ Carey inquired.

"hy-—-just tell them that you needed
some money.bad, end you sold your right
to the money to me."

Jack's ovn wvords suggested to him that
he might also sell the reciept at once-—
and at a reduced prlce-for a quick sale.

"Yes, tell them that, but don't mention
my name, &onny Boy, just say you've sold

your rights to the bearer, or, something

. like that.“f.-"

"ill you release us EEae do*" asked
Carey, hopefully. '

"I'm makin' no promises, boy, you go
theed'n writel"

"Heve you: considernd what #ill happen
to you. when we are found?" Carey asked,
boldly, and unw1l1;ng to give up.

"ielll eross that bridge vhen we come
to it," replied Jack, becoming engry, and
fingarlng the. whip - ‘nervously, "Come on!
Writel!

Carey wrote. Then handed it to Jack.

"Sounds pretty good to me;" said Jack,

. after reading the note. "now you boys get

your supper over with. I want to go out."

Reluctantly, and with little appetite
under the circumstances, the boys pre-
pared vhat they could from the meager
stock of food at their disposal.



THE NETSBOY
CHAPTER ¥XIX JUDGE DIXON TO THE RES

Meanvhile back in Algerton, Squire

- Campbell's wvigitto the home of Hrs. .
Churchill gave him no satisfaction. She,
did not veild to his offer of companion-
ship, and gzve him no encouragement. He
did not press the matter, but decided in-.
gtocad to continue his efforts st another

time. Neither did she give him any reason

,o hope that she would be unable to meet
the enmual payment on her mortgage. The
 Souirve departed with his unsolicited as-
surance that he would inform her if he

heard anvthing.frém the boys.

The nelghbors also dropped in includlng
Carey's friends, Patience Jamieson, Pete
Rotes, end his Algebra teacher, Mr. .. =

Teelks, who:expressed his confidence in
Carey's good gudgement, and ability to
protect himself. Sy

ilrs, Churchill consulted with lr.
Farris at the post offlcv. She was told
of the card vhich had just been received
.and Carl referred. to it as a rey of hope.
He also, assured her of Carey's abillty
of taking care of himself.

That ftermion ghe QOnsulteﬂ with Mr.
Jamieson at his home. He explained to her
that Judge Dixon had been sent for, and
he assured her that the judge would Go,
all in his power to.locate Carey. How-
ever, expressed confidence end assurence
without immediate actian was little com-
fort to her.

Three days later on Seturday, Mr.
Jamieson receivsd a letter from the
judge. He stated that unfortunately he
would be detained in his cdourt for an-
cther week, but would come &t his
earliest convenience. He stated that'he
had received a letter from Carey in-
forming him of Michael's interest in’ the
violin, &nd he enclosed ten dollars so
Michael could stert violin lessons with
nrofessor 7Zeikel. The announcement of the
* Judge's delay caused Mrs. Churchill fyr-
ther frustration because she could do
nnqthlng.-

. The Squire called on Mrs. Churchill

- again thet evening. He had no news to re-
port regarding the whereabouts of his
son. He had heard no reports, nor rumors
of reports. He was hopeful that -he might
learn something from irs. Churchill, but
she knew very little end told him even
less. Carl and Mr. Jamieson had cautioned
her to be extremely secretive when
questioned by the Scuire.

Mich&el wag in no mood to shov any in-
terest in violin lessons, yet_he reported

toy professor Zeikel each dey for an.hour,*'

and svent many hours &t home fondl}ng the
instrument: and practiclng it did provide
come comfort and kept his mind becupied.

. His mozd had an effect upon the tone of
the violin, The orofessor noted that
#icassit3 relensholy meod was reflected
14 Aale rmadz ke produced. He preferved to
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obtein cheerful music from his young

student, yet he saw gome bepefit in the
mood music. A style acceptable for more

advanced scholars, even geniuses. He de-

eided not to discourage the mood, but to
choose more carefully the lesson material
for Nichael.

Theé week, one of torment for irs.
Churchill pasced, and on Saturday after—

noon, Nevember 10th, Judge Dixon arrived.

 He ves met at the station by sr. Jaiiescn
‘and they immediztely went into conference

with Carl &t the post office.

"T am sorry that I'could not get away
sogner," began the judge, "but I am frec
now until' this whole matter is clsared
up. Are there any new devalopments’"

"We heve heard nothing more," replied
Carl, "1 feel re&pﬂnu$ole forithis.turn
of events, and that it is my duty to go

.in search of Carey, but I could not lesve
" my pcat."

1T understand’ your Bositlon. Have you

* determited where Clyde is? he atked,

"Yes. It'is & smail settlemeﬁt on the
outskirts of Chicago.“
"he Squire——is he’ involved in Carey ]

'disappearance?“,the judge ‘asked..

"Yes, indirectly;. as ve informed you'by

letter," answered Carly "but I assume the
'vesponsibtility of his impkication.™ . -

"Does the Scuire know of our plan to
take up the' search?“ LS

“ND 1" J

"Does Mrs. Churchill know*"

"Yes, but she does not knom the full

" details."

"T see. I ‘suppose Bhe is at a point of

:°callapse from anxiety."

"Yes. M

“iPoor ‘soul. I ‘must ‘see her ‘at once."
*nghell I arccompamr you"“ asked -&r.
Jamieson.*

"No, it will not be ﬂacessary. But I

““shall ‘want‘you t6. accompany me on the

search, Can you get away?" ¢

- iYes,’ I’ve'planned onit, I've already

been deputized to’represent our local

1lsw enforcement agency." . :
"Good. ?hen.can we Lleave?" T

“"There's an-evening train,": valunﬁeored

_C&“l.

"Excellent. I'1Y see Mirs.’ Ghnrchill at
once, and meet you here at train time.”

nT111 keep the Scuire occupied umtil:
you two'return," added- Carl, "It's the

" least I can do:'™

"By the vay," asked the judge, "aqy

' news from the Squire's: son?"

‘"No; not to my” knpwledge," returned
Carl.

"Carey hinted in a letter," added the
judge, "that he might be on the right
tragkin: < ¥

"Yes, but we have Heard" nothlng more."

"Whet is your ‘theory on the’ Campbell

boy's disappearance?” asked the judge.'

" Wy ‘theory is," replied Carl, “that the
boy vas despondent. Took scme of the
Souire's money and voluntsrily leit
home."



'Aire there othetr theorieg?" mgked the
juaﬂ..

na+ first, the Scuire suspected Carey,"
replied Carl, "because of the Churchill's
need cf money to meet their mortgage
vayment; but now he believes he was robbed
by & stranger, who may have been caught in
the act by his son, thén kidnapped Flint
to prevent him from sounding an.alarm."

"Oh, yes," said the judge, "thée Sguire
holds the Churchill mortgsge, doesn't he?"

HYeS : 1"

"When is it due?"

"Next week. Thursday." - \

"How much is due?" (

"One hundred dollars; plus the legal
rate of interest."

"And she cannot meet the payment?"

"No. It's pert of the Scuire's plan.™ -

"The scoundrel! Vhatever does he want
with the poor widow's homet!

"Tt may not be the home as much .as it is
his principle. Still, I don't know. The
Churchill family is one that he has had no
control over. I think this may be his
motive." vreplied Mr. Jamieson.

"Do you have any theory, Mr. Harris?"
agked the judge.

Carl shrugged his shoulders, "No," then
he added, "if you wish to eall upon Mrs.
Ghurchlll you have Just two hours before
train.tlme.“

"Wery well," replied the Judge, "I*'11 be

-off now; and L'll see you at traln tinme,
Mr. Jamieson."

Mr. Jamieson made a hasty exit also, to
meke last minute preparations before
leaving. Mrs. Churchill, Ethel and Michael
received the judge with great joy. It was
like a parting of the clouds which re= ~
vealed the sun. At last, Mrs. Churchill
felt a ray of hope for her somn.

"I am so happy that you have come," she
greeted him.

"T am sorry that I just couldn't come
any sooner," he replied.

"You must be hungry. Let me fix you a
bite to eat," she offered.

"If I won't be a bother. I am famished i

he revealed.

' "No bother. Ethel, you and Michael en-
tertain the Judge, rhlle I set out some
food. "

"Fine," he replied, turning his atten—
tion to Fthel and Michael "I suppose you
miss your brother-very‘mudh."

"Me do." they replied in unison, "Seems
like he's heen away ages," added Ethel.

" "We'll get him homej you can count on
that," the judge replied, cheerfully.

Ethel and Hichael smiled hopefully.

"And how are you coming with your violin
legsons, Yichael?" agked the judge.

"I'm afreid I don't please the pro-
fessor," replied Michael. -

"Nonsense!" joined in Ethel, "He's doing
very well, Judge Dixon. Michael, play a
tune for him."

"I'm sure of it," vreplied the judge, :
"yes, I'd like to hear you play, Michael."
liichael, not accustomed to an audience,
was nervous but determined to overcome it,
turned hig glance aside, and the movements
o hip head and shoulders swayed with the

megm of s ausic.

"Bravo!" exclaimed the judge &s Wichael
finighed, and addregsing his remarks to
WHrs. Fh“.cnllj, who had just entered the
room, "VFe have the makings of a genius
herel!"

Michnel was embarrascsed, but pleased.

"He. comes by it naturally " replied
wrs. Churchill, "4His father was an accom—
plished vioclirnist, but do come and sit
down at the teble, Judge Dixen, and eat a
bite."

"Why this is deli01ous’“ complimented
the judge, after sampling & vaz*ety of
food. "Do you know, krs. Churchill, I've
never tested such delicious focd.™

"Thank you."

"Tg your wife a poor cock”“ asked
Michael.

"icheell" retorted Ethel.

"That's all right," replied the judge,
"she is; but you see, kichael, we have a
YWougsekeeper who also cooks our meals,
fortunately."

Michael looked embarrassed, especially
after being reprimanded.

Mrs. Churchill and the judge exchanged
comments on the absence of Carey, and the
judge assured her and the children that

. everything would now turn cub all right.

He was sure of it.

"Mrs. Churchill, you have & wonderful
family. Your children must be & great
comfort to you." .

"they are a comfort to me," she replied,
"I have been thrice blessed."

"Do you have any. children, Judge
Dixon?" asked Michael.

“"Not & -one, Michael," replied the judge,
tenderly, "I guess I haven't deserved the
blessing of children," he added, wiping
avay & tear, "you know, Michael, if your
mother would permit, I'd like you to
visit us next summer and give a viplin
recital at our home for our friends.".

Michael looked pleased. He cast a glanee
toward his mother and smiled. The . judge
looked at his watch and wag reminded that
he mist not miss.the train which he was
scheduled to take.

"Carey is 8o pleased with his watch,"
said Mrs. Churchill, being reminded of it.
"He deserved it. I hoped he would like

it," replied the. judge, "and row, lirs.
Churchill, just in case we do not return
in time to stop the Sgvire from for-
closing the mortgage on your home, please
teke this envelope, and use the money if
necessary, to make your mortgage pay-
ment." _

"I can't take charity, Judge Dixon."

"Tt is not charity, lirs. Churchill,
it's just that I want to see justice
done. Vouldn't you rather I hold the
mortgage, than Scuire Campbell?f

"Yes, of course," she replied.

"Then it's settled."

Mrs. Churchill smiled her aporoval, and
the children looked grateful,

"Oh," said the judge, "here's another
ten dollars, Michael, keep up those
violin lessons," he said as he dzparted.

fifter the judge had gone, iichael,
addressing Ethel and his mother, scid,
"You know, I Like himl*
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CHAPTER XXX CAREY'S WATCH DCISCOVERED

Leaving Cerey and Flint confined in
their attic room, Jack hurried off to
bis friend and esscciate, Ebeneezer
Hinkel, who operated a small store in the
village. The building vhich housed his
business was his own home, hewever, his
living cuarters were now confined to two
emall rooms in the rezr. Two rooms in |
the front had been carelessly redecorated
for display and the storage of merchan-
dise. Hand lettering on the window in
the door identified his business as: ED.
HINKEL ~ USED MERCHANDISE - BOUGHT AND
SOLD - Please Knock.

A window shade had been drawn vhen Jack
approached, and the word CLOSED could be
geen benesth the sign. Jack's business
with Tb was considered urgent to him, so
he made his way to the rear door. Jack
was admitted as a recognized friemd, a '
regular patron, and a supplier ol used
merchandise.

"That brings you back again, Jack?" in-
quired Eb, looking curious. "Not another
cent on the coat; it's soiled; It'll need
to be cleaned before I can sell it."

"No, Eb; it's not about the coat. I've
just bought the rights to & windfall, and
1'11l let you in on it."

"Business is slow, I probably can't af-
ford it," replied Eb, cautiously, "didn't
you bring it with you&“ he ingquired.

"Yes, I have it with me," answered
Jeck,, producing slips of paver,

"hat is that? Someone's worthless
checks?" asked Ib, skeptically.

"No; a receipt for two hundred dollars,
and an order assigning it to the hearer."
Jack handed to two slips to Eb, proudly.
. Tb examined them, and asked, "Fhere‘d
you get shold of these?"

"T have contacts," replied Jack. "THe
source is confidential.” .

"How do you cut me in on this?"

17111 sell it to you for half price."

Eb handed back the slips. "Not in-
terested,” he replied, with a decided
exuression..

"Why not?" asked Jack, disappointed.

"Moo much risk; besides, there's ex-
pense involved, isn't there?"

"Wwell, all right," replied Jack, de-
cisively, and offering to hand them back,
"ninety dollars then; I'll stand the ex-
pencge, and you teke the risk."

Eb refused to take the papers. "I
couldn't get eway. The money's out of
town, ain't it?"

"That's my very problem," said Jack. "I
need the money now. I can't afford to
wait. I'm willing to sell out cheap.”

"Ten dollars, then; and I'll stand the
expense, and I'1l take the risk, too,"
offered Eb, slyly.

"You drive & hard bargain, Eb."

UTake it or leave it, Jack;" replied
Fb, "that's my final offer."”

"T'11 take it then," said Jeck, dis-
avncinted, but recalling his immadiate

ithirst for brandy. .

=1

b aqcsptqd the-pape?s, trying to;bonr
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ceal the gleam in his eye. He had a plan
vhereby he might sell the papers himself
{for e neat profit. He was a shrewd man,
and did drive a hard bargain. He wgs not
degtitute, end had no thirst for liguor.
He zte frugal mezls.. He enjoyed his busi-
ness, and his greatest enjoyment was re-
ceived in converting & bargain into a
profit. Eb accumuvlated ten crumpled dollier
bills after searching several pockels.
Jack pocketed the bills, and made & hur-
ried departure. "He turned his steps to-
vard his favorite hangout, the neighbor-
hood saloon, where he stayed until the
saloon closed for the night., When Jack
left, he carried two bottles of brandy
wvith him. It would be a long week-end.
The saloon would not open again until
Monday morning.

As usual, when Jack ceme home supplied
vith brandy, the boys had a difficult
time in arousing him the next morning. On
this Sunday morning, the boys were unsble
to ‘arouse him until a late hour. Although
they were getting accustomed to the
routine, it was slmost unbearable, and
there seemed to be no hope, yet thelr re-
lease wes now buﬁ a matter of hours away.

The trip from Algerton.to Chicago. for
Judge Dixon and Mr.-Jamieson was an un-
eventful one, yet it was'time consuming.
They followed the.same route taken by
Cerey and Flint. They steyed overnight in
Buffalo; czught an. early train the next
morning and srrived in Chicago late that
night. They spent the rest of the night
in a hotel. About mid-morning after-a
hearty breskfesty 'and with instructions
how: to find ‘the village of Clyde, they
took a trolley in that ‘direction. At the
end of the trolley line, they slighted

 and stood for a mimite to observe the

surroundings. ' If they had but known, they
were 'almost close enough, they could have

called, and the boys might have heard them,

"What do you suggest we do first,"
asked r. Jamieson.

"I believe we should seek the village
constable, or the office of the local
law enforcement agency," wes the answer.

"0f course. The center of the village
seems to be further on up the street."

"Yes; let's proceed in that direction.”

"How can the constable, or the agency
help us?" asked Mr. Jamieson.

"ell, first, we will make inquiries;
state our identity; and inform them of
our mission in their village. Ve should
be able to enlist their aid."”

"I see; and our only clue ig--"

"Not much of & clue; names are so easily
changed, when seclusion is desired,"
added the judge.

"It is quite a large village," remarked
Mr. Jamieson. "It will be like looking
for the proverbiel needle in a haystack."

"Yes. We will make a house to house
search if mecessary, and a&s a last resort,
but’‘we will attack the problem firgt in a

"~ metHodical maymer:,!



"Excuse me, Judge, but this man ap-
proaching; why don't we ask him how to
find the consteble's office."

"Excellent idea;"™ said the judge,
an inguiry."

"Excuse me, sir. Can you tell us how to
find your constable's office?"

"Certainly; just turn right around the
corner there. You'll gee it."

They did as directed, and found the
office. They entered and found a man
seated on a stool behind a bhigh bench.
The room was furnished as a small cburt
room with two globes on either side of
the high bench. The man's only identifi-
cation 2s a law enforeement officer was
his nickel plated badge attached to his
coat. The constable locked up from his
papers and greeted them.

imake

"Good morning, gentlemen; What can I do
for youl"

"Good morning, officer," returned the
judge. "I am Judge Dixon from Albany, New
Yok, and this is Mr. Jamieson of
Algerton, New York."

*How ja do, gentlemen. Name's Smith;
Constable Smith. Vhat brings you gentle-
men here to Clyde?"

"Ie are in search of two boys who may
be confined here—"

"'wo boys, hey! What are they in for?"

%I don't think you understand, sir.
They are not being held in jail; to our
knowledge, at least. We believe they are
being held captive."

"Captive, hey! Vho's got 'em?"

"e don't know. Ve hoped you could
furnish ug with information regarding
suspects who are known to have question-
able characters," explained the judge.

177ell," returned the constable, "I
guees we've got our share of 'em-—sam°'
any other suburb of Chicago; ' though most
of 'em manage to stay beyond the reach -
of the law. How old be your boys?"

"About sixteen; I should say. But they
_ are not the law bresker type. They are
" wictime of treéchery——possibly held as
hostages."

"Jostages, hey! Be they your boys?"

"No, officer; they are not. Ve repre-
sent the law of New York State, arnd the
law of the village of Algerton, New York.
They are missing persons from our state,
and we hope to gain custody of them and
return them to their families."

Migsing persons, hey! I'll have to
enter that in my daily report. How long
they been missing?"

The judge was becoming exasperated,
"About two weeks, I should say; but can't
you make your report after you have tried
to help us?"

"Guess I could, Judge. Usually have to
enter a complaint first; you know,"

YIf you would, please. Te are anxious
to start our search." :

"Search, hey! Want me to take you
around? Don't like to close up the office
during business hours."

"No," replied the judge, anxiously,
uyou need not accompany us, If you will
furnish us with the possible location of
questionable pleces where suspicious
actiors have been observed—places of bad
rejors. Do wrou understand?¥

- -was opened by the proprietor.
them in. .

"Ton't get ont much to obgerve--have
to call in a woman to mind the office,
when I do. Have to pay her fifty cents &

"day; even if it's only for an hour.

Pretty steep, hey!l"

"Don't bother," said the judge, 'Te
wouldn't want to increase your expenses
on our account,"

e do charge a fee for investigations,"
replied the constable, hopefully.

e will try to get along by ourselves;
thark you, sir," concluded the judge, &8
he turned toward the door.

"Mon't forget to come back and enter a
complaint," the consteble reminded tiili,
"I get a fee—-"

The judge closed the door before tie
fee claiming constable had a chance 1o
finish.

"Fell," excleimed Mr. Jamieson, "He
wasn't much help; was he?"

"No," replied the judge, "We'll do much
better by ourgelves. He doesn't seem to
have any knowledgs of existing crime in
his jurigdiction; unless it has been
reported—for which he gets a fee," he
added, smiling.

"Yes," answered iir. Jamieson, with a
grimace, "I hope he never falls a victim

~of his own reporting procedure."

"How is that?" asked the judge.

iell, suppose someone reports the
constable's house is on fire."

T see. Reports before action."”

"Yes; also an obstruction of justice."”

They had been walking along vhile they
were talking. Here, the judge stopped.

"lie may as well start somewhere," ex—
claimed the judge. "This is a likely
place for a start." :

"Wery well," agreed Mr. Jamieson. It
was the house occupied by Eb Hinkel. The
judge knocked at the door; and soon it
He invited

"Come in; gentlemen," -he greeted them,
smiling; but not recognizing them as his
usual customers. y

"Good merning, 31r," returned the judge,
identifying himsgelf and Mr. Jamieson, "Fe
are strangers to your village, and are on
2 mission on which we hope you will be
able to help us," he continued.

"And what is that?" asked Eb.

"We are looking for two missing boys,"
replied the judge.

"Boys seldom come into my shop."

"0f course," acknowledged the judge,
"hut have you seen any strange boys in .
this area—-that you didn't recognize?"

"No, sir; I don't get out much."

"1 see. Would you mind if we loocked
around? Nice shop you have here."

"yith pleasure, gentlemen. I have a
nice variety of merchandise."

The judge was examining the contents of
a glass showcase. Among the items dis-
played was a gold watch which attracted
his attention.

"That's a nice watch. iay I see it?"

"Certainly. It's a beauty, isn't it?"

The judge examined it carefully. He
recognized the hunting case and engraving.
He opened it. There was the inscription
~—-TO CAREY - FROM JOHN B. DIXON.
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It was difficult for Judge Dixon to
conceal his recognition of the wateh in
the presence of the merchant. He wished
to eall Mr. Jamieson's attention to the
inscription without arousing suspicion.
He turned toward the door and gaid, "Oh,
is there someone et the door?"

Fb looked tovard the door, snd seeing
no one, he walked over, opened the door
ard peered out. Immediately the judge
pointed out the inseription to Mr.
Jamieson, and held a finger to his lips
as a signal for silence.

"You must have been mistaken," sa*d Eb,

returning from the door, "There is no
one there,"

"Sorry." replied the judge, "The watch
appeals to me, How much do you want for
% k)

"Tt's a nice watch; almost new, too,"
roplied Eb, stalling, for he had not yet
put a price tag upon it, "It's part of
an estate, I'm told."

"Then you could identify the original
owner?" the jwlge asked.

"Well, no, not exactly; one of the
hzirs borrowed gome money on it to help
pay the funeral expenses."

"Oh," replied the judge, "then perhaps
it is not for sale."

"Oh, yes; it's for sale, Anything not
called for by the owner in thirty days
is put up for gale., In this case the
owner is dead."

A dreadful thought, mused the judge.
He hoped it wag not so.

"Then if you will name your price,"
steted the judge, "I may be interested
in it

"Tt's a fine watch; all gold, too,"
responded Eb, hopeful of a nice profit.
"The watchmeker is a well known reliable
Firm. It hasn't lost a second since I've
had it. It'11l keep good time for you."

np11l give you twenty five dollars for
it," said the judge, meking an introduc-
tory offer.

Eb hestitated; he was thinking of
asking fifty dollars for it.

"Tt's worth fifty," replied Eb.

"T know," said the judge, "but I can
get a new one for that price.”

"Forty dollars then," replied Eb.

"Tr1l teke it," said the judge, "will
you take my check?"

"Ought to have cash; you being a
stranger and all."

"But I introduced myself; you do
remember my name don't you?"

"Dixon, wasn't it? John Dixon?

"That's right; however, I'1ll pay cash
if you will make me out a bill of sale."

Eb, eager to meke the sale reached for
a pad of sale slips and filled cne out.

The judge opened the watch, snd said,
"will you record the serial number of
the watch please?"

Eb did go.

"Did you notice the inscription in
this watch?" asked the judge.

Mio," replied Eb, examining it, then
lool:ing crestfallen at the judge,

Myt e Elzkal, gir," began the judge,
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I apf the donor of this watch, and I have
€on to believe the recipient is not
desd! We arrest you on suspicion of pur—
chasing and offering stolen goods for
sale."

"But I~

"You will be given & felr trisl unier
the laws of this state. Hir. Jamiescu. I
authorize you to take custody of this
men, and turn him over tc the aunthorities
of this village. Now, Mister Hinkel,
sir, tell us how to find the person who
sold you this watchl"

Eb wes a picture of defeat. "But I've
run & respectable eshablishment. I'm
being falsely accuged. I-="

"The law of this state will hear your
defensive stetement. WNow you must not
obstruct justice by withholding the
information we asgk of you. I ask you
again, how can we find this person?"

¢But, my shop. I cammot leave It
unatterdsd—"

"We will lock it up~—ard hold the k=y;
in fact we will have it padlocked untili
a further search can be mads."

Eb could think of no furiher resistance
to his arrest. "The man's name is Jack.
I'1l show you where he lives,"

"That's better. Now, my good man.
don't cause a scene to arouse attention
in the street. Ve will want to surprisc
this man Jack, if we can.™

Mr. Jamieson escorted Eb through the
door. The judge locked up the bulldliaz,
and with Eb's direction they reprricd
up the street.

it & nearby corner, Eb paused, "Jack
lives down that street," he said.

"A11l right; which houge?" agsked ifr.
Jamieson.

"The one with the vacant lot on either
gide."

"Good," responded the judge, "Mister
Jarieson, you escort lister Hinkel, here,
to the consteble's office, and mske the
cherge; after he is in custody, escort
the constable to Mister Hinkel's place
and see that it is padlocked."

"Wery well; then what shall I do?"

"Return to this vicinity and take a
stetion where you can watch anyone
entering or leaving the house. In the
meantima, I'1l try to make an entry. Oh,
yes, better not bring the constable with
you. We don't want to attract aliention
to ouz mcvements.®

"Wery well, Judge." |

Mr. Jamiecon and Eb left the judge
standing on the cormer, and they soon
reached the constable's office.

"Nornin' Eb," greeted constable Smith,
"jlornin' sir," addressing his second
greeting to Mr. Jamieson, "met up with
Eb, did you, hey?"

"Yes, we've met."

"Eb able to help you, was he, hey?"

"Yes, he has been very helpful."

"S+ill need the assistance of the law

though, hey?"
"Yes, we will need your assistance. I



= Tt you take cusztody of this man,
Tue cherge 1s suspicion of purchasing
and offering stolen goods for sale."

W ey? !

Mr. Jamieson repested the charge.

"But T thought you and that other fel-
ler was looking for a couple of runaway
boys? Where's the other feller?!

"fhat," said Mr. Jamieson, "is un-
important at the moment. Please take
this man into custody."

"Put Eb behind bars, you mean?"

"Yes, that is exactly what I mean.”

"You'll have to sign a charge.”

"0f course."

"Must be some mistake, ain't they Eb,
hey"’ n

Eb did not reply.

"Guilty, or not guilty, Eb, hey?"

Eb stood mute.

"W'e shall not decide this case at this
time," responded Mr. Jamieson, anxiously,
"place this man in custedy; get a pad-
lock, and come with me."

"A padlcck, hey; what for?"

"You are to lock up Mr. Hinkel's place,
ard bs responsibls for it until a further
investigation can be made."

“An investigation, hey; who got you
an, this mess, Eb2"

"I warn you, Mister Hinkel," replied
J?. Jamiescn, "not to answer any ques-
ions until you have counsel, for any-
thing you say may be used against you."

After some considerable time and ef-
fert, Mr. Jamieson was able to arouse the
cunstable into action; end after leaving
r. Einkel's premises, the constable was
urged to return to his office. ir.
Jamieson took a position near Jack's home
as instructed by Judge Dixon.

The judge approached the door of Jack's
regidence, knocked, and listened. There
was no sound of response to his knock;
but he did hear muffled voices from
within., He tried the door. It wes locked.
He examined the windows. The blinds had
been drawn. He tried the back door. It
vae also locked. There was a window that
could be reached from the porch, He tried
it and fourd that it would open. He
roised the window and looked in, It was
the kitchen window and he could gee evi--
dence of poor housekeeping. He called
ocut, "Is there anyone here?

Again, he heard muffled voices, and at
times it sounded as if someone was
calling for help. This was encouraging.
With come difficulty he managed to get
himself through the window. He looked
about cautiously. He called again.

"Carey, are you here?"

More muffled voices answered his call.

The judge hurried through the house.

"Carey, where are you?" '

He discovered the voices were much
more audible near the bolted stair door.
He drew the bolt and opened the door.
Carey fell into his arms.

"Thank Godl" exclaimed the judge, "You
are safel!

"Ju:ége Dixonl You are heaven sentt!
exclained Carey, "How did you find us?"

WIs?" casebicned the judge, "Who is

this with you?"

"Ttl's Flint. Squire Campbell's son."

"The Squire's son? Of course; yes, but,
well you can explain later. I'm so re-
lieved to find you alive. Are you well?
Are you both all right2"

"Yes, I believe we are all right; al-
though we've been confined to that attic
room up there most of the time, and we
haven't been very well fed--"

"I think I can understard that," inter-
rupted the judge, remembering the con-
dition of the kitchen, "but tell me, where
is your ceptor; this man, Jack?!

"He is away most of the tine. He is out
now; but tell me, Judge Dixer, bow is my
mother, end my brother and sigter?!

"They are well, Cavey; but guite
natvrally they h'vn worviesd scing.
expect this man, Jack, back scon?"

it is uuu¢l¢y evening time when he
returng; but sell me, Judgz LDizcn, how
did you find us?"

"Your card, and this," ssid the judge,
displaying Carey's watch, "I fournd this
in a neerby pawnshop a little whiie ago.

"My card? and—-0Oh, my waich!" exrlalimesd
Carey, "Oh, I'm so glac to get it back.
Jack took it from me."

"ind my overcoat! added Flinu.

"And cur money, too." added Carey.

"Tinm rot surprised to hear iu;" the
judge replied, "we may be able to recover
your coat, my boy," addressing Flint, "bub
the money may not be so eagy to rescvar.’

"He has spent most of it for drini:, ie
doubt;" Carey remarked, "he brovght in
very little food for us."

"You must have suffered. Has he harmed
you in any way?"

"No, except for confinement upstairs,
and having to sleep on the floor. TWihen we
were allowed to come down, we were con-
timally at the mercy of his whip. This
one." said Carey, picking up the whip.

"The beast!" declered the judge, "He
ghall be mzde to answer for his dastardly

gctions.”

Do you

The judge consulted with them for some
time; answering their questions and heard _
their story in great detail. He occasion-
ally looked out of the covered window and
was relieved to see lir. Jamieson at his
post across the street, He cautioned the
boys to remain out of sight when Jack re~
turned, and let him enter without any sus-
plcion..ﬁp asgurad the boys that he and
Mr. Jamiesor, stationed cutside, would be
able to overpover and capiure Jack. He wag
sympathetic to their hunger, for the wait
might be a long one. He promised them a
feact as soon 4s possible, and a gcod
night's rest in a comfortable bed.

Suddenly, a step was heard at the door.
A Xey wag heard to turn in the lock. The
boys moved back, end the juize stepped
formard. The door opened and the bewil-
dered Jack stood facing the jvige.

“Jack, or John Doe, or whatever your
name is, I arrest you for soufivement and
cruelty to these two boys, and robbery of
their personzl pogsessionsih

Jack, sturned from the suiden surprise,
turned to escsepe, but dashed into the
open arms of iir. Jamieson.
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"Not so fast, my good man," said Mr.
Jamieson, addressing his remarks to Jack
who was souirming to release himself from
the clutches of his captor. Jack was
strong, ard more than a match for lir.
Jemieson, and realizing his predicament,
he exerted the fullest of his strength.

Judge Dixon, now aware of the uneven
match of strenmgth, gave what assistance
he could. Neither the judge or Mr.
Jamieson were muscularly eble to defend
themselves against brute strength. MNr.
Jamieson vas ably prepared to enter into
a battle of wits, but the judge was un-
prepared for an offense of this kind.
His command, as a man of authority, in
this case was unheeded.

Carey and Flint moved to the doorway to
observe the fracas. In their weakened
condition, due to a lack of proper food
and rest, they realized their useless-
negs to help. Flint had teken a stand
behind Carey. Carey looked back over
Flint's shoulder, spied the whip and
dashed into the room to get it. He re-
turned with a good grip on the handle
and a look of determination on his face.

The vwhip was at least eight feet long
and useless at close guarters, but if
Jack succeeded in freeing himself, Carey
was determined to use it. Carey snapped
the whip in the air. Its femiliar crack
ceused Jack to look up, The judge and
Mr, Jamieson alsc relaxed their hold end
turned to identify the noise. Jack slip-
ped loose from their hold and stepped
back. Carey shouted a warning to Jack.

"Stay where you ere, or you shall be
whiplashed!" he commanded.

Jack turned in an attempt to escape,
Carey aimed the whip at his abdomen and
swvung vith all his might. Jack doubled
up, end fell vrithing in pain.

"Stop!" screamed Jack.

Mr. Jamieson and the judge once more
pounced upon him.

"Stand aside, gentlemen." commanded
Carey. "This man knows what this whip
will do; and he knovs now that I will
use it if necessary. I think he will
listen to reason now."

The judge and Mr. Jamieson stood up
and stepped aside. Jack managed to get
on his feet rubbing his abdomen, and he
had a painful expression upon his face.

"Thank you, Carey," said the judge, "if
it hadn't been for you, I believe he
would have esceped from us. Now, my man,"
he contimaed, addressing his remarks to
Jack, "are you aware of the charges we
make against youl"

Jack did not answer.

"You will be escorted to the consta~
ble's office and confined for the present
on these charges. Then we shall arrange
9 roturn. ou to the State of New York."
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Jack looksd up curiously, but did not
ansver. A smell crowd had been attracted
by the confusion. They were quiet but
curious. One man stepped up to the judge
and said, "We have sent for the constable,
Ie there any thing we can do?"

"No," replied the judge, politely, "ex-
cept to try and disperse this crowd of :
people. Ve shall not need any witnesses."

"Move along," the judge commanded of
Jack.

Jack moved along glowly, with Carey and
the judge close behind, In the street
shead, the consteble and a few followers
were seen to bhe epprotching.

"Hi there, Jack;" greeted the constable,
"helped these gentlemen rouné up their
run away boys, did ye, hey?"

Jack did not answer.

"Plan to lock 'em up, do you, hey?" the
constable asked of the judge.

"No, not the boys;" revlied the judge,
"it's this man here, that we wish placed
in confinement."

"Who, Jack?" asked the constable,
showing confusion.

"Yea; we shall make the charge in your
office, if you don't mind."

The bewildered constable lead the way
with the little group following him. An-
other group of curious people followed at
a distance. The first entered the office,
the other remained outside.

The prisoner and the judge were placed
side by side by the consteble in front of
hig high bench. He himself entered
through 2 gete in the railing and mounted
a high stool behind the bench. He looked
down upon those before him.

"Constable Hi Smith presiding,” he began,
"for the Village of Clyde. Visitors take
your seats—and keep quiet, or I'll clear
the room." He waited impatiently, then
continued.

"The bench recognizes before the bar, a
colleague from the State of—-vhere is it
you're from, hey?"

"New York; proceed, your Honor."

"Hey? Ch, yes—iew York——court will
come to order. State your name--it's for
the records, you know, judge."

The judge complied in a dignified
manner, but smiling slightly.

"ill the prisoner stzte his nzme."

Jack stood mute.

"Come on, Jack, state your name,"
pleaded the constable, "got to have it
for the records—-hey?"

The judge had signaled for attention,
"May I suggest, your Homor, that you
bring in an identifying witness from
outgide."

"Have to pay them fifty cents if I doj
come on, Jack, identify yourself—hey?"

The judge had signaled again. "Would
your Honor like to charge the prisorner
with contempt of court?!

. "Hey? Oh, yes; Jack, I fine you-——-"

"My name is Jack B. Trade," Jack con-
fessed, sullenly.

"It is? Don't know as you ever told me



&7are. Jack. Can't blame you none:though.”
There was a snicker from the room.
"Court will come to order," said the

consteble, with a stern look, "now," he

cortinued, locking down upon the judgs,

"what are the charges?"

"This men is charged vith confining
these two boys," pointing out Carey and
Flint, "against their wished, cruelty and
robbery.“

"Is this true, Jack?" he asked.

"I took them in; provided them with food
end ghelter. I was reimbursed for my
gervices," replisd Jack, cautiously.

"Mell now," he replied, "that doesn't
gound like a crime to me."

"Your Honory sir," interrupted the
judgs, "the prisoner's statement sounds
commendable, to be sure; but there are
extemuating clrcumstences., He took them
in by force; confined them behind leocked
doorsj prohibiting their liberty; pro-
vided only the bare necessities of food,
which they were forced to prepare them-
selves; failed to provide proper becding;
rovbed them of their money, clothing, and
Their personal possessions; and further-
more forced them o obey his commands
vith threats of puniehmert from this—
*'“run——+his whip. Your Honor, these boys

i1l testify to my statement; and T my-
saLi veleaged Lhem from a confinement of
ugﬁut o weeks. "

s vhis true, Jack?" the constable

*r‘"l aozin,
vrok gsve no renly.

"Your Honor," interrupted the judge,
"‘19 correct terminology is guilty, or

i gmlty. "

”ﬁey? It is? Oh, ell right then; Jack,
2rs you guilty, or not guilty of the
charzoa?!

Jeck still did not reply.

"Your Honor, sir," said the judge, "I
have a further charge sgeingt thic man. He
is vanted for aquestioning in the State of
New York. The charge is fraud. I ask
that you authorize his release in my cus-
tody, that I may return him to the State
of New York for questioning."

The constable being unfamiliar with
such proceedings, asked to recess his

court until he could consult with a higher

authority. This resulted in the prisoner
being assigned to a cell, and at the

' judge's recommendation, he was not placed
in the same cell with I'b Hinkel, The
judge arranged to meet with the constable
agein in an hour to search Eb's store for
Flint's coat. Then the group went in
search for a place to give the boys a.
good meal.

"Are you famished, boys?" asked Nr.
Jamieson, as they were seated around a
teble in a private dining room of a
local boarding house.

They gave an affirmative answer in
unisgon, after halting long enough to
give a legibtle answer. Then Carey con-
tinued, "W'e are acting like pigs, I sup-
pose; This is a feast for kings, com-
pared to our recent bill of fare."

"Don't eat too much tonight, boys,"
rerarked judge Dixon, "you mustn't make
yﬂL”ﬁeL* ciok by gorging your food,"

"You're richt, Judge Dixon," said
Carey, pushing his plate ewey, "however,
it doesn®™t scund sensilble gsomehow, taaf
e survived our past food, then get mick
on this delicious food." .

"Of course 'the difference being quan-
tity, and not beceuse of quality in this
case," adfed Mr. Jamieson, with a smile.

"Of course, Mr. Jamieson," replied
Carey, then continued, "may I ask if you
were confronted with ag much diffic Tuy
in placing this—Mr. Hinkel—under zrizst
as did Jundge Dixon with Jacke!

"Well, not exactly, however, I hasten
to add that it was not due to my skill be-
fore the bar, but rather that the consta-
ble was just about to leeave for lunch."

"and & lot of patience is rnaeded to
cope vith Mr. Smith in his judicious
capacity," added the ju(ﬂu, Uiell," he

cortinued, addressing Fiiat, "my boy, if
you heve had quite enough, Derhaps we

should meet with Mr. Smith and identify
your coawv at Mr. dirkel's store."

"Yes, I'm ready, sir," replied Flint,
as he tidied up with his napkin, then he
agked, "do you supposge there will be any
chance of getting back our receipt for
the monsy we left in Michigan?

"We ghall try, my bey; if not, we shall
try to retrieve the money without it."

The little group now returned to the
constabhle's offics. The ccagtable hzd
just returned vith papers authorizing
the release of Jack ir the custody of
the judge.

"iill you please search the priscuer,
Mr., Smith," essked the judge, "we are
looking for a receipt for two hundred
dollars, believed to be on his person.”

The constable did so, but found no
papers answering the description.

"Mr. Trade," began the judge, "what have
you done with the receipt we are looking
for? Have you disposed of it2"

"Yes. I don't have it any more."

"Judge Dixon, eir," interrupted Carey,
"he may have disposed of it through lir.
Hinlkel. "

"0f course. Mr. Smith, will you search

Mr. Hinkel for the missing receipt.”
. Mr. Smith found many pepers, and some
money in Lb's pockets, all of which was
returned to him, but no such receipt was
found.

"Mr. Hinkel, have you disposed of the
migsing receipt?" asked the judge.

"Yes. I don't have it."

"Perhaps it is in your shop?"

"No, it is not."

"Do you have the coat which belongs to
this boy, which was sold to you by Wr.
Trade?"

"No, I do not."

"Did you sell it?"

¥eg; 1 did."

"Did you also sell the receipt?!

"Yes, I did."

The judge turned to the constable, "Hr.
Smith, this man may be lying, 1 ask you
to accompany us in a search of his store.!

The prigsoners were left in their cells
during the congtable's absence. The
little group proceeded in the direction
of Eb's store with mixed feelings.
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CHAPTER XXXIII HOMEWARD BOUND

After a thorough search of Eb Hinkel's
store, his statement proved to be true.
Flint's coat and the receipt were not
found. Flint wag disappointed.

Tt is unfortunate that we are unable
to recover your coat, Flint, my boy;"
geid the Judge, "we can demand restitu-
ticn of equivalent value, but we camot
confiscate his funds for a new coat now.
Vie must await authorization from the
local court."

The Judge instructed Constable Smith

to deliver Jack to him at a Chicago depot
on the next morning. Then they departed
for their hotel rooms. The absence of
the boys was explained to the hotel clerk
and their luggage was restored. Their
sults were freshly pressed while the boys
took much needed baths and changed into
fresh clothing. Then they ate another-
late meal in the hotel dining room.

"Perhaps,” suggested Mr. Jamieson, "we
should send a telegram to the hotel in
Michigan, explaining the circumstances."

"And notify our folks that we have been
found," added Carey.

"An excellent suggestion;" replied the
Judge,"do so at once, Mr., Jamieson.!

The boys looked weary, and were allowed
to retire to their bed. Early the next
morning after a good breakfast they de-
parted for the depot. Constable Smith,
willh a freshly polished badge, and his
prisoner handcuffed to him, was waiting
for them, Mr. Jamieson was assigned cus-
tody of Jack and they all boarded the
train for thelr homeward trip. In the
late afternoon the Judge and the boys
left the train at Kalamezoo, but Mr.
Jamieson, with his prisoner, was in-
structed to continue the jourmey. Upon
entering the hotel where Flint's valise
had been left, the Judge identified him-
self as the sender of the telegram.

"Sir, do you recognize these boys?"

"Yes, sir; they were our overnight
guests a couple of weeks ago."

"And do you recall anything of import-
ance about their departure?®

"Yes, sir; they left a bag containing
two hundred dollars in our care until
their return."

"Good; and you received our telegram
last night?"

"No, sir; it came this morning."

'"Oh! Hes anyone attempted to redeem
the money?"

"Yes, sir. I understand a man wag here
last night to claim the money."

"Oh," exclaimed the Judge, looking dis-
appointed, "then we are too late."

"No, sir; the money is still here."

"Whatl" cried the Judge, "I don't
understand?" but he looked somewhat
relieved,

"The night clerk does not have the com-
biration to our large storage safe," ex-
. plained thn cleriz, "and has was instructed
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o return today. He protested, however.
He said he would be avay all day, and pre-
ferred to get the money at night when he
returned, That would be tonight."

"Good. Then we may be able to catch
the rascal. He has no rightful claim to
the money. The money still belongs to
these boys," returned the Judge.

"They are the same boys, without a
doubt, who left the money in my care,"
added the clerk.

"0f course," replied the Judge, "Now I
have a plan whereby we may be able to
catch the criminal. May we have your
coopevation?"

"Readily, sir."

"Good. First we shall need a room for
our overnight stay. Ve will take the
money now and place it in our room; then
we will replace the money with something
heavy."

"May I suggest sand, sir? We have some
sand at the rear of the hotel."

"Good. Ve will let the man claim the
money; then we will capture him when the
transfer is made.”

"As you say, sir. The night clerk will
come on duty at aix o'clock. You can
depend upon his full cooperation.”

The money bags were taken to their room
and emptied. Then the bags were filled
with sand and replaced in the valise and
again put back in the hotel safe. A
policeman wes called and instructed to be
near at hand when he was needed. The '
hotel clock struck six o'clock as they
were eating their evening meal. Shortly,
the night clerk came in and was given his
instructions.

"iill you describe the man please." the
Judge asked of the night clerk.

"He was rather tall, appeared to be
middle aged, and had a heavy beard."

"Is there an evening train?" inquired
the Judge.

"There is one Chicago bound at seven-
thirty," returned the clerk.

"Then it is my guess that our man will
show up just before train time," said the
Judge.

"A logical deduction, sir," replied the
clerk.

“"Carey, you and Flint take seats across
the lobby on that leather couch, and pre-
tend to be reading a newspaper; so he
cannot see your faces. It is not likely
that he would recognize you, but an
inquisitive expression on your faces may
cause him to distrust you."

"Wery well, sir," replied Carey.

"He should not recognize me, so I will
take & seat near the desk, with my back
to him."

It was now only six-thirty, but they
took their stations in order to be ready.
Carey seemed to be relaxed. However,
Flint appeared to be restless. It was a
busy time of day. Several people entered
and left the lobby. Some consulted with
the clerk, obviously on routine business.
It was dark outside, The lamps in the



hotel lcbby hed bezen 1it for some time,
Severz). p=ople passed by outgide, and ec-
casjonaliy some looked in through the
large glacs winlowg. Each person taat
peered tirough the window, Flint sus-
pected was the men they were waiting for,
and each time, a cold chill ren up his
back bone.

"Do you suppose the man will have a
gun?" asked Flint, nervously.

"Yes, it is possible," replied Carey,
in a manner that offered no reasssurance
to Flint. L

"Tf he has a gun," added Carsy, "he mey
escape; but not with our money."

Flint looked relieved. There was at
least a ray of hope that the man would
not shoot them dead. Carey could not see
the clock in the lobby. He looked at his
watch., It was seven-fifteen. Carey,
himself, grew temse. It was about time
for the expected arrival. Two men came
in during the next few minutes, but both
went straight to the steirs and ascended.
Another man entered; tall and aged. This
could be the man, thought Carey. The man
stopped just inside the door and looked
around as if hunting for someone. Then
he lef%t agein. Still another man entered
with the same description. "The first
could have been an accomplice," thought
Carey, "to see if the coast was clear,"

The man went straight to the desk and
consulted with the clerk. Hig back was
turned to the boys. Carey lowered his
paper and nudged Flint. Flint peered
over his paper. TVhat he saw excited him,

"That's my coati" shouted Flint.

The man turned around in the direction
of the voice, became alarmed and started
for the door. Carey being closer to the
entrance than the man, sprang forward to
block his path.

"0ut of my way, you young vhipper-
snapper, or I will bowl you overt"

Flint seemed frozen to his geat, but
Carey with a determined look, held his
position. The Judge was on his feet in
a flash and grabbed the man.

"Flint! Call the policeman, quick!"
shouted the Judge, "Now, my man," he
added, addressing his prisoner, "calm
down; you are no match for usi"

Flint, aroused to action at last,
hastened to call the policemin. Carey
agsisted the Judge by grabbing the man's
legs. The hotel clerk stood close by in
cage he was needed. The man had strug-
gled to fres himself, but was now con-
vinced that his attempts were useless.
Flint and the policemér came running up.
Carey released his hold and stood up. He
looked the man over thoroughly.

"I recognize you," said Carey, calmly,
addregsing the man, "you are the so-
called thespian! Flint, this is your old
friend Mike."

Flint looked perplexed, showing some
disbelief. To prove his statement, Carey
yvanked at the man's beard and it came off
in his hand. "Do you believe it now?"
gaked Carev, of Flinb.

WTHve JidTes arl right," angverad Tiiab,

put I don't understand?"

The Judge was also perplexed. "Boys,"
he asked, "do you know this man?"
"Yes, sir;" volunteered Carey, "he is

the same man that robbed Flint of this
same money before."

The Judge looked smazed.

The policeman locked closely at the
men, “Perhaps I can explain, sir," he
seid, addressing the Judge. "This is
the man all right. The boys drepped the
charges when the men promised to return
the monsy; however, upon learning he
might be wanted in New York State, we
held him three days. He was not claimed,
so wie were forced to release him."

"But how did he get my coat and the
veceipt?" asked Flint.

They all turned to the man for his
answer; but he offered no explanation.

The Judge decided to attempt an appeal
to the men's better judgement,

"Sir," he began, "the charge against
you is an attempt to obtain money under
false pretenses. This charge added to
your first offense will be a serious one.
The law will deal severely with you.
Give us & reasonable explanation and I
will agk leniency for you."

The man hesitated as if undecided what
to do. He lifted his face, shrugged his
shoulders, and looked the Judge squarely
in the face. In his own estimation, the
jig was up. He cleared his throat and
began, resignedly.

"I was glven the coat by an acquaintance
in Illinois, and the cost of the fare
here, if I would recover the money for
him. He said the coat and the money viere
part of an estate."

*Did he expect that you would really
return with the money?" asked Carey.

The man hung his head again.

"There is honor among thieves, Carey,
my boy," the Judge replied. "But didn't
you realize the chances you would be
taking?" the Judge asked of the man, "And
didn't you guess that it was the boys!'
money you were trying to recover?"

"Yes," was Mike's reply, "I knew I
would be taking a risk. That's why I
came at night, I didn't believe the
night clerk would remember me. How ieg it
the boys happen to be here? Did Eb
double cross me? Did he send me here to
be caughti"

"No, I don't think so," replied the
Judge, "Eb has been arrested. He couldn't
produce the receipt, so we presumed he
gent someone after it."

"If it hadn't been for that cussed boy
and his coat; I might have gotten away
with it, tool" Mike added.

"You would have been welcome to the
contents of the satchel, but we are
pleased to recover the coat." replied
the Judge.

Mike looked confused.

The Judge turned and addressed the
elerk, "Give the man the contents of the
satchel-—~if he wants it."

The clerk returnsd to the safe and
broucht bacik the vslige ar? presentsd
two’ Bags nf send.
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Mike, in disbelief, thrust out 2 hand
quickly, hoping to feel hard silver dol-
lars, but felt only the soft sand. His
hopeful countenance changed to dismaoy.

"So this is what I risked my neck for."

"Yes--iilke, you took a risk and failed
again;" replied the Judge, "fate was
against you. Need I remind you that
horesty is the best policy?"

Mike hung his head. He had no answer.

"Officer, take him eway. I have pro-
mised leniency. After consulting with
the boys I will advise your superiors of
our decision."

"lell, toys," said the Judge, a little
later, "what do you think should be done
with our friend, Mike?"

"He may have set the school on fire,"
reminded Flint.

"Yes," replied the Judge, "we could
have him held again for questioning. He
might be returned for zccusation and
trial. He migot be convicted of tres-
passing, but perhaps he had no intention
of willfully destroying the school
property."

"That's so," agreed Carey.

"If we make any charge," reminded the
Judge, "we shall have to appear against
him tomorrow. Do you wish to do that?"

WNo," said Flint, thinking of his own
involvement, and possible embarrassing
admissions.

"No," said Carey, anxious to return
home as quickly as pogeible,

"Then we shall drop the charges;" said
the Judge, "after all, we do have Jack
in our custody. If Mike persists in his
life of erime, he ghall no doubt be
caught again soon."

""hat is the date?" asked Carey.

"Tt is Tuesday, the thirteenth,"
reslied the Judge, "Why?"

"Our mortgage payment is due on the
fifteenth," replied Carey anxiously.
"'ill we be home by then?!

"Wesg," replied the Judge, understanding
Carey's concern, "if we are not delayed."

"It doesn't look as if we shall be able
tc meke the payment to--to your father,"
said Carey, addressing Flint.

Flint, thinking of his own predicament,
expressed mo sympethy, but replied, "I'll
be in for it too, but at least I'm re-
turning the money I took. I don't know
what my father will say."

"Your father, my boy," said the Judge,
"should be glad to have you returned, and
he is indebted to Carey for your return,
and the return of his money. I sghall try
to see that justice is done, but we shall
have to veit and see what develops."

"Sir," said Flint, addressing the
Judge, "is it because of us--Carey and I
——that you are charging Jack with fraud?
Are you concerned about the monsy he
took from Carey, I mean?"

" "I am not at liberty to say, my boy;"
replied the Judge, "the order to return
him comeg from an unidentified and
confidential source."

~attitude since then.
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"Did my father order his return?" aked
Flint.

"Not to my knowledge. Vhy do you ask?"

"flell, Jack claims he knows my father."

"He does?!

“"Yes, he claims they were once in
business together.”

"Is that right?®

"Yes. Then you didn't know?"

"No, I didn't, my boy. I know nothing
about your father except hie business
affagirs with Cerey's mother."

"I don't know much abtout my father
either, I vas always closer to my mother,"
"Do you have some hesitancy about re-

turning to your father, my boy?"

"Yes; some."

"Tell me again; why was it that you
left your father?!

"I was despondent, I guess. My father
didn't understand me. I had no friends
at school. My allowance was not large
enough to suit me, and I wasn't doing so
well at school. Leaving home seemed to
be the answer. I guess it wasn't."

"I think I understand you, my boy,
though your father didn't seem to. You
needed love and attention from your father,
af'ter your mother died. There may have
been some resentment to your father's
Am I right?"

"Perhaps. My mather always called me
Flint, but my father resented it."

"hy did your mother call you Flint?"

"It wzs her name before she married my
father."

"I see; and you have a certain fear of
your father, especially at this time."

"Yes. I suppose I deserve the punigh-
ment I will get, but I don't think I will
be satigfied to remain at home under the
circumstances."

"0f course. Perhaps it will be best
for you if you do not go home at once; at
least until your father has become recon-
ciled--shall I say--until his temper has
abated somewvhat. It is apparent that he
needs counsel regarding a harmonious
relationship between father and son."

"But where would I stay? I have no
real close friends."

"I've always been willing to be your
friend, Flint—if you would let me." said
Carey.

Flint looked embarrassed. He had never
treated Carey as a friend, nor even en-
couraged friendship between them. He had
always felt that Carey was beneath his
social level. He hed always tried to
keep Carey in his proper place as a
social outcast, due to his poverty. He
had always thought of Carey as his ser-
vant, and would have willingly purchased
his services, if Carey would have sub-
mitted tc his wishes. He knew now, after
the past two weeks in Carey's company,

‘that such a friendship was to be desired.

He felt humiliation. A tear came to his

eye.

The Judge, having some knowledge of the
past differences between the boys, sensed



= bWirth of & new relation betwzen them.
i1 glso sensed that Carey was abzut to
invite Flint to his own home. This would
never do, since on the dey of their ar-
rival, the Squire was quite apt to be at
Ca*ey's home.

"Tim sure you boys will now beccme fast
friends, and get elong very well together
from now on," geid the Judge, "but I be-
lieve it will be best for Flint if we ask
My. Jamieson to provide temporary quar-
ters for you, Flint, my boy."

Flint looked relieved. At least, the
discipline he expected would be delayed;
" ‘and perhaps lessened after his father
learned the stolen money was being re-
turned. And so, after the excitement eof
the evening wore off and their plans well
prepared for their arrival in Algerton,
they went to bed. They departed the next
morning on an early train and arrived in
Buffalo late at night. They found they
could not get a train for Algerton until
the next morning, so they stayed over
night agein in a hotel.

et

It was Tuesday in Algerton. The Judge
and Mr. Jamieson had been gone three days
without any word from them. The mew-born
hope at the Churchill home was turning to
despair again. The Squire had not been
seen in the village for several days.

The repairs on the school building were
about completed, and it was scheduled to
open again the following week. It had
‘vained the day before, preventing the
usual Monday wash-day. At the Churchill
home Ethel had done the entire family
waghing and wes preparing to teke a large
basket of clothes out to be hung on the
line, Holding the large basket before
her with both hands, she stepped from the
porch to the top step. As she did so,
the step sank under the weight of her and
the basket. She lost her balance and
fell forward. The basket overturned and
gome of the clothes spilled out. Ethel
lay stunned for a moment. As she fell,
ghe had attempted to protect herself by
thrusting out her left arm to prevent her
fall. Cthe tried to right herself by
using this seme arm. It did not respond
to her attempt. Something was wrong.

"Mother!
cried Ethel.
Mrs. Churchill and Michael heard her
cry, and came rushing to the door. MNrs.
Churchill deshed out onto the small

porch.

"Mother!" cried Fthel, "Stop! Watch out
for that top step! It's brokert”

Mrs. Churchill gave it a hasty glance
and proceeded cautiously down to Ethel's
gide. Michael fairly flew cown the
steps.

"Ethel, dear!" sobbed Mrs. Churchill,
"hat hanpanad L

"First, help me up," pleaded Ethel.

Michael was 2lreedy in action. He
tenderly turned Fthel over and assisted
her to a sitting position.

"Eobel, 272 you all right?" eobbed Mrs.
Chyroehi ‘1‘ in fright.

Mother; Michael! Come quickt"

"Wy arm," said Ethel, "I think it's
broken.!"

"0Oh, dear!! excleimed her mother, ,
"Michael, go after the doctor at oncell

Michael was off like a shot. Mrs.
Churchill helped Ethel to her feet and
escorted her to the porch where she could
sit down, lirs. Churchill examined the
arm.

"Oh, dear! I fear it is broken Ethel,
dear. Are you in pain?*

"My heart is thumping; and I feel all
jittery; but surprisingly emough, my arm
doesn't burt. It just feels funny."

noh, if I could only get you in the

house. You mustn't try to climb those
steps &#gain. Do you feel like walking
to the front door?"

nJugt let me slt here a few minutes,
until my nerves celm down. Isn't it a
shame about those clothes. Some of them
will have to be washed over."

"Don't you worry about the clothes.
Michael and I will attend to them. I
wonder what happened to those steps?"

"They have been wobbley for the last
fev days," said Ethel, "but I had for-
gotten about them.”

"If Carey were only here; I'm sure he
could fix them. Do you feel like walking
now? "

"Yes. I think so."

Ethel was assisted up the front steps
and through the door with great care;
mede comfortable in a rocker with a pillow
under her arm. #rs. Churchill provided
smelling salts and a drink of water to
comfort her. Michael and the doctor er-
rived in a short time. He found that

“Ethel's arm wes broken between the elbow

and the shoulder. He took her in his
buggy to his office; set her arm and ap-
plied a splint. Her arm was supported in
a sling. He returned her to her home and
advised her to be extremely careful for a
few days and give the broken bone a
chance to knit.

Michzel assisted his mother with the
waching and also tried to think of ways
to comfort his sister. Ethel remembering
that no one had yet gone for the morning
mail, asked Michael to go and see.
Michael soon returned, breathlessly.

"You have a telegram, motheri"

"Oh, dear! I hope it isn't bad news."

f0pen it, mother," exclaimed Ethel,
excitedly.

With trembling hands, she succeeded in
extracting and unfolding the yellow sheet
before her. Her beaming smile revealed
good news.

"what does it say?" chimed Ethel and
Michael in unison.

"Thank God, Carey ia safel" exclaimed
Mrs. Churchill. "It's from Mr. Jamieson,
children. I'll read it to you."

uTt's dated llonday-evening," she in-
formed them, then continued, "Carey has
been found. All is well. Coming home
immediately."

Michael, standing near Ethel, smiling,
but with tears of joy in his eyes., threw
his arms around her and kisced hep.
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The atmosphere of gloom in the Churchill

home cuickly changed to one of Jjoy. The
snticipation of Cerey's announced return
vie a tonic to them zll, A similar mes-
suze addressed to the Squire announcing
the return of Flint waz gtill et the tele—
graph office urdelivered, since the ‘Sqguire
was not at home. He had departed eariy
thet morning to attend en zuction szle in
a nearby rural neighborhond. As was his
custom, he left not a stone unturned %o
add arother dollar to his wealtn by his
craftiness; but always et the expense cf
the unsuspecting people of the community.

Arriving early at the scene of the
auction, he congulted with the clerk and
the auctioneer.

"I expect to make many purchases lodsy,
and will no doubt cause the bidding to run
higher then usual," he apnounced, "and -«
ah--meny of my purchages will be purely
for speculation. If T find I &am over-
supplied, I may decide to try and resell,
however, 1 will take that risk. I will
guarantee you that I will purchase at
least five hundred dollars worth of your
merchandise; but for this guarantee I
shall ssk for a ten per cent disccunt on
anything that I might buy. If you are
interested in my proposal, I will give
vou my check now in the amount of four
hundred and fifty dollars as my guarantee.
Is my offer agreeable to your"

The offer was an unusual one. The clerk
and the auctionser consulted with the
owner vho was aware of the Scuire's cun-
ning mamer, but found it extremely dif-
ficult to refuse advance payment and a
puarantee of four hundred and fifty dol-
lare worth of his live stock, farm equip~
ment and hougehold items. They accepted
his check end his terms. After the sale
at ‘which the Squire had bought over the -
gubscribed amount, he singled out the
bidders who had opposed him. His remarks
went gomething like this:

"T find I have over-bought and I am wil-
ling to let you have the merchandise you
vanted for the exact emount I paid for
it." In this manner the Squire was eble
to dispose of all the merchandise he had
purchased and went away with a nice profit
for the day of over fifty dollars. Upon
his return to Algerton, he learned of the
ennounced return of his son. There were
no other details in the message. He was
somevhat relieved of his concern for his
boy, but was perhaps more concerned about
the missing two hundred dollars. He had
entertained little hope of ever recover-
ing the money and still believed in the
theory that the stranger had robhed him.
His thoughts turned to suita®le ways to
punish nis son. He nad not yet learned
of Carey's expected arrival.

Mr. Jamieson, with his prisoner, ar-
rived on Tednesdey. He, placed Jack in
+he local jeal without arounsing suspicion

¥ 'd# adertitys He then went to the
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hurchill home and explained the details
to Mirs. Churchill and the children.

M"Yeg, Judge Dixon and the boys should
arrive sometime tomorrow," he said, "but
I zm not permitted to reveal all the de-
ails at this time; and I must warn you
that complete secrecy is desired until
after the Judge arrives."

He was assured of their cooperction btut
woes nuestioned as to Carey's health and
vhy he had not written as he had promised
to do. : :

"You shall know the details tomorrow,
and T assure you that Carey would have
vritten if he had been able to do so.
Now, Ethel, tell me about this accident
of yours.”

Ethel did so, assisted by comments f{rom
her mother and Michael.

"She had promised that she would be
willing to give her right arm to hear of
Carey's safety," said lichael, in a
jovisl mood.

Uiy prayers were answered though, for
ve golt your message right afterward, ir.
Jamiesen," Ethel rejoined, smiling, then
added, "and I've still got my right arm
for you, Michael," she said, raising her
arm, indicating a slap, but which de-
veloped into an embrace.

Mr. Jamieson looked st his watch, ex-
cused himself and hurried home to his
own family.

The Judge, Flint and Carey stepped off
the train at Algerton on Thursday '
morning. The Judge whisked Flint
into a waiting carriage and directed the
driver to take them to Mr. Jamieson's
home, Carey was instructed to go home
immedistely and remain there for the ex-
pected visit of the Squire. Carey tock a
look around. Everything seemed the same.
In some ways it seemed like awakening
from a dream. He was tempted to stop in
end say hello te Mr. Harrig, but that
could wait. Thoughts of home caused him
to wuicken his steps. His familiar step
on the porch wag recognized. uichael
svung open the door and embraced his big
brother,

"Michaell Gee, it's good to see you
again; liother, dear!™ he added, tirusting
out one arm to receive her embrace. "And
Ftinel; Ethel! What in the world"

"That can wait. Let me look at you, my
dear boy," said his mother with tears of
joy in her eyes.

"Oh, mother, I'm so glad to be home
egain; I've missed you all so very much!"

"Wetyve missed you too, son; znd we wera
worried about you. Are you sure you are
all right?" _

" "Yes, I'm all right, mother dear, but
the details are a long story. Now,
Ethel," he added, trying to include her
in his embrace, "what has happened to
you?"

Ethel, who had been waiting for an op~
portunity, entwired her pocd arm abond



(azoy, received his affectionate kiss and
peturned one of her own,

iT+is & sacrificial price she had to
pay for your safie return," cut in
#ichael, gleefully.

"Oh, liicheel, be stillj" ordered Ethel,
"y prayers for your safe return have
been angvered though."

"Sacrifice? Prayers?" inguired Carey,
mrill someone please explain?"

"Ethel broke her arm on the back steps,
Carey,; dear." explained his mother, "But
the details can wait, Carey. Tell us all
about your long absence."

Carey revealed the entire story Irom
beginring to end, including the identity
of Jack, and his past association wita
Squire Campbell; bu% cautioned them that
the details must not be revealed until
after the Souire's expected visit.

"Hags the Squire bothered you aboul: the
mortgege while I've been away?" agked
garev.

"He called only once; and seemed de-
termined as ever to foreclose on the
mortgege,”" his mother replied.

"¥e can't meet the payment; can we,
mother?!" asked Cerey, dejectedly.

"Yes, we can;" replied 'irs. Churchill,
"the Judge has provided a way." Tnen she
nroceeded to explain that if the worst
came to the worst, the Judge would hold
the mortgage.

"I see;" snswered Carey, "well, that's
{temporary relief anyway; isn't it?"

“Yes. It is a blessing."

"Oh, yes. Now will someone tell me
sbout this sacrifice; and prayers
answered. How did this happen, Ethel?"

"Bthel said she'd give her right arm
for your ssfe return," offered iiichsel.

"Michael, don't tease your gister."

"It's true though;" cut in Ethel, "and
we got your message right sfter it
happened."

"ihat did happen?" asked Carey.

Fthel proceeded to explain the details,
assisted from time to time by her mether,
and Michael. '

"The back steps, was it?" asked Carey,
"I didn't know there was anything vwrong
with them," he added.

"Yes," replied his mother, "won't you
exemine them and see if you can fix
them? !

"T'11 take a look at once, mother
dear,"

Carey's plans were interrupted by a
knock et the door.

"The Scuirel" zll three exclaimed with
beted breath. But it wes not the Squire,
they found; much to their relief. It 'was
Judge Dixon and Mr. Jamieson. Mrs.
Churchill expressed her appreciation to
the Judge for his assisance, end he re-
sponded with an expression of concern for
her anxiety, and for Fthel's condition.
Then he instructed them how to receive
the Squire when he arrived. He explained
that Mr. Jemieson had arranged to de-
tzin the Sguire until after hig noon-time
meal. '

"Now," said the Judge, "we have some
t'me befors the Squire arrives; shall we

all examine the scene of Ethel's un-
fortunate accident?"

The group, led by Michzel, went out the
front docor end walked around to the back
steps.

"See how the top step has sunk down,"
caid Ethel, pointing, "that's where I met
my downfall."

"The support for the top step seems to
have slipped from its foundstion," said
Carvey. i J

"Perhaps two of us could 1ift the steps
back upon it," suggested the Judge.

The Judge znd dr. Jamieson tocok posi-
tions on each side and lifted toe steps.
Carey attempted to place the gupporis
Pack upon the founcation, but the wooden
supports vere werpsd snd weakened and
would rot rest upon the fourdation.

"Parhaps the old supports should be re-
pluced with new lumber," suggested lir.
Jami.esomn.

"You mey be right," agreed the Judge,
"let's turn the steps over and examine
them."

Lfter this was done, it was found that
the supports should be repleced. In the
mean time Mrs. Churchill was concious of
an accumulation of dirt and leaves
covering the foundation.

"Michael," said Mrs. Churchill, "reach
that broom there on the porch and sweep
away that mess of leaves."

Michael followed instructions indus-
triougly, pleased to be asked to take
part in the project. When the accumula-
tion hed been swept away, z slab of con-
crete, or possibly stone wes revesled - ith
the porch supports resting om #:ch end.

"T believe it is stone," said Wrs.
Churchill, "and sguch & lsrge one it is."

Ethel wes standing nearby, and her at-
tention was drawn to it by her mother's
remark. Ethel gasped. the put her hand
to her mouth to stifle her amszement.

"Ethell" cried her mother, "\ hatever is
the matter?®

"The stonel" cried Ethel, excitedly.

Her outcry caught the attention of the
others.

"Jhat about the stone?" asked her mother
in slarnm. :

"I do believe it is the Alger stone!
Yes, I am almost positive."

The Judge looked bewildered. Mr.
Jamieson looked at Carey, seeking his
opinion as expressed in his eyes. Carey
dropped to his knees to examine ‘the
stone more carefully.

"Oh, you must be mistaken, Ethel," said
Mrs. Churchill, looking relieved, having
suspected a snake.

"What makes you so positive, Ethel,"
asked Cerey.

"I'd know it anywhere;" she replied,
"it's the other hzlf of the corner stone
from the old Alger home foundationl"

"That does this mean?" askea the
Judge, "Vill someone please tell me?" :

Ethel gave the details of rumors heard,
and handed down by the village resicents.

"It also means," added Carey with jubi-
letion, "that we may have disccvered the
long lost Alger fortune at last!"
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CHAPTER XJXVI °~ CONCLUSION

The Judge's fece registered some degree
of skepticism on hearing this tale of
fantasy of theirs. He docked at his
watch; then spoke.

Wit ig nesrly eleven o'clock. Ve may
heve time to make an investigation before
the Squire srrives—if we hurry."

"1t appears to be a mighty heavy.
stone;" said Mr. Jamieson, "we'll need
something more than brute strength."

Carey supplied timbers end stave wocd
from the wood shed; and with considerszble
effort they were able to prop up the
norch and slide the heavy stone from its
resting place. The stone had covered an
opening of almost ecual size, and 1t was
forned by layers of smeller cstones. The
contents were an amazing sight. To the
very top of the opening tarnished silver
dollars could be seen. The Judge's skep-
tieism quickly chenged. The effect on
the Churchill family ranged from shouts
of jubilstion to tears of joy. The Judge
recommended removal of the coins to de-
termine the extent of the treasure. The
children provided buckets, sacks, 2nd
boxes. After severel containers were
filled it was discovered that the balance
of the tremsure wag in gold coing. Upon
_ examination they were all found to be
twenty dollsr gold pieces. Michael's es-
timate of a million dollars was not ques—
tioned by the Judge but his opinion,
which he kept to himself, was closer to
fifty thousand.

The Judge looked at his watech again. It

‘was approaching the noon hour and so the |,
containers of coins were hurriedly placed.

" in the kitchen. The project of replacing
the stone and reveiring the steps was de-
ferred until later. '‘Tith last minute in-
gtructions, should the Squire arrive be-
fore he returned, the Judge went home
with Mr. Jamieson for lunch and the
Churchill femily prepared & hesty lunch
“for themselves. They had just finished
eating when & knock wes heard at the
front door.

~ "That must be the Squire;" announced
Carey, "you know vhat to do now, mother?"

"Yes, I believe so," she gaid, as she,
with I'thel and Michael went to the door.

"Good afternoon, Squire Campbell;" she
greeted, with & despondent look on her
face, "it's a plessant day."

"Good afternoon, my dear ledy;" he re~
plied, "yes, it is a pleasant day, and 2
happy one for me; for I have heard that
my boy has been fonnd, and is on:his wey
home."

"Thet is good news. I am gled to hear
it, but," she added, changing the sub-
ject, "Fthel has brocken her arm, and—"

"How unfortunate;" he responded, with
apparent. concern, "then perhaps this ore-
veuted you from celling at my home this
rorning."

ngzlling at your home?" she asked, in-
giieirively.

"Was3 Fu case vou have forgriten, you

- premises; it is mine.,

TER  SUPILEMENT TO DECKL.BER 1965
BY FORREST CAMPEELL |

ere suppoced to bring me your annual pay-
merd on the mortgage before noon today."
"Oh! yes, during the excitement, I did
forget. But I have the money for jyou, Mr.
Cempbell..!
"You have? Vheve did yon get it? I mean,
I thought you wouldn't be eble to ucet
the peyment." i
"I was able to borrvow a gall’ S0ny
Hiuend.

arount to meet ths payaseny = i@ =
Ethel, will you bring my piris Juad 146
bedrcom plesze.! she repilzs.

winet e momert:! interrwubed the Suuire,

"shen, your time »&s up &%t nocn; you heve
1nfual+=a. 'he entire amcunt is now due
+nd peyable, or I shall nave to foreclose
the meritgage. Vho will pay tids for you?"

"0h, dear!" sighed Mrs. Churchill.

"I usk you again, Mrs. Churchill; who
will pay this for you?"

"I willl" shouted Cavey, entering the
room from the kitchen.

"You are here?" cried the Sauire, tuken
by surprise, and rising to his feet.

"Yes, 1 am here, and it seems I am just
in time; doesn't it?' he replied, smiling.
- MBut—-I thought you-—how did you get——
where ¢id you come from?" returned the
Squire, fully perplexed.

"I arrived on the morming train; end I
am prepared to make the total payment on
your mortgage, Squire Campbell. Now, how
will you have it; in gold, or silver?”

"In gold?" agked the Squire, "Where did
you get—did you find the—2"

"The Alger fortune? Yes." supplied

. Carey, "We found it in the nick of time."

"But it is too late. You have defaulted,
If you have discovered the fortune on the
ill mine."

"Ch," sald Carey, try;ng to look de-
Jevted "then you expect, to ciaim it2"

"Wes, I do claim it;" replied the
Squire, relieved, "who will stop me?"

"T willl" said. Judge Dixon, stepping
into the room from tie kitchen, "You will
find your payment in, the mail et the post
office; and it is pastmarked as of twelve
noon, today."

"But, I must fareclose.
right. I'1l go to court."
"I advise you not to do so; and I must
warn you that if you esccept this payment

I have the

- by mail, it will be another charge

against you; another federal rcharge of
obteining money under false pretenses.”
"Another federal charge? Vhat do you
mean? Vho could prove such a charge?"
"L intend to try," said Mr. Jamieson,
entering the room, with Jack handcuffed

. Yo, him.

"There d1d.your—who is this man with
you?" asked the Squire, perspiring.

"Hello, Skin," grested Juck.

"Who is he talking to?" asksd the
Scuire, pretending.

Mo you," said dr., Jamisgen, “Hostimer
Skinrer Campbell, his foimer sarfiver.!

T Gant s kpow this mar. 3@ beEing
framed,!! cried the Sguive,
e use. The jig is wp, Sin,”
s
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"Then Pirk squesled dld he?" returned
the Squlre.

"Dirk?" cuestioned Jack, "Tho's Dirk?"

“Why, the man you sent to me." ;

"I d¢idn't send any man te you, Skin.
*hat did you say his name vag?™

"Dirk. Dirk Bledsoe;" repezted the
Squire, "don't you remember him?*

"Never heard of him.," replied Jack,
then esked, "Where is he now2"

"Why, he's acting &s our postmaster,
the scoundrel. He's as guilty as ve are;
he threatened to expose me if I dida't
take cere of him. It was blackmail. He's
an imposter; he cells himself Carl
Harris; better go after him gentlemen,
before he gets away."

"Here I am, Skin," said Carl, or Dirk,
or whatever his name might be, as he
stepped into the room from the kitchen.

"There he is! There's Lirk! The jig-is
up Dirk. Grab him, gentlemcn, befors he
gets avay."

The man made no move to,escape. Neither
did Mr. Jemieson, cr the Judge make an
effort to greb him. The Squire looked
bewildered.

"Allow me to introduce myself, Skin,"
gaid the men who hed been known ag Carl
Harris, "I am really Carl Harris, speciecl
investigator for the Post Office Depart-
ment. I wags assigned here to bring you
znd your former partner Jack B. Trade
togetner, and charge you jointly with
fraud; using the United States Mail to
dc so. The specific charges will be
presented in a federal court in due time;
of course you know what the charges are."

"Curges," excleimed the Squire, as we
have been accustomed to address him, "you
fooled me, and you tricked me; you didn't
krow wnere to find Jeck after all.m

"No, Skin, ve needn't 'address you as
Souire eny longer," said Nr, darris, "I
didn't know vhere to find Jack, but
thanks to you, and your plot to send
Cerey away, which I submitted to with
some regret, you led ue to his hideout.
Yy apologies to Cerey for subjecting him
to such a dangerous assignment. I had
great confidence in you, Carey, though I.
will reedily sdmit I was worried at
times. Your agsigmment’ seemed the only
' way to bring these culprits together.
Your clever way in getting the message to
us wes remarkable strategy.”

"What message?" asked .Cerey.

""hy, the postel card we received from
Clyde. It was only through the postmark
that ve were able to determine your
location. A clever plece of work."

"But I didn't meil it," said Carey, "I
must have lost it in Clyde."

"Oh," replied Mr. Harris, "then you had
a guardian angel; anyway, your rescuers
here, tell me of your cool headedness
while captive, and your act of bravery in
the capture of Jack ig enough to cualify
yvou for the reward of a thousand dolicrs
for events leading to the arrest of these
tvo lew breakers."

The faces of the Judge, Mr. Jamieson,
and the Churchill family teamed with de-
1ight upon hearing this announcement, but
Jock #nd Skin only scowled at the out-
o3 ¢f thelr predicemenc.

"3 thousand dollars!" exclaimed Carey,
"Why now we will be able to save our home!"

"Don't forget, you are aiready wealthy,
having found the Alger fortune on your
own premises," reminded the Judge.

"But is it reelly ours? The Squire—"
"Pon't worry ebout what Skin said; I
doubt if he will ever try to collect the
remeinder of the mortgage; or claim the

Alger fortune," interrupted the Judge,
then added, "The way I see it, after the
Depertment claims their share of nis es-
tate, the rest will be returned to the
good people of Algertun, since they too,
heve suffered because of his swindles."

"That's the nay 1 see it too," agreed
Mr. Jamiegon.

"T111 recommend your suggestion to the
Depurtment too," added Mr. rfarris.

"Then you're not reully our postmaster,"
inguired Cerey, of Mr. Harris.

"No, my Loy; but I hope to leave the
off*ce in good hunds.. I have a reliable
person in mind whom I shall recommend to
the people here."

"Who will you recommend?". asked Carey.

"Wour mother, my boy."

My motner?" excluimed Cavey.

Mra. Churchill beamsd with pleasure.

"You, mother?" asked Carey.

"Yes, my son."

"You gee, Curey," added Mr. Harris,
Munder my direction,. your mother h&s been
receiving business trzining irom MMr.
‘Jamieszon, however, until last night, she
did rot know that the .offer of the post-
mestership would be offered to her."

The Churchill childrer gethered around
their mother, embraced her, and smothered
‘her with affection.

"Oh, mother; now may I be your assistant
sometimes?!" agked Ethel.

"On mhet grounds do you think you could
qualify as azn assgistant?" esked Carey.

"Oh, T just know I could help out in
some way." beamed Ethel.

"How come? Just because you are accus—
tomed to playing postoffice with the boys?V
asked Carey,; backing off with z smile.

"Oh, fiddle faddlel"

The Sguire, alias Skin, s he camne to be
known in Algerton, wes sent away with Jack,
and their triel eesulted in a long term in
prison. The people of Llgerton unani-
mously approved of the appointment of lrs.
Churchill as their postmaster. After the
estate of our former Squire was settled,
his home was put up for sale and urs.
Churchill wes the highest bidder. after
the coins in the kLlger fortune were
counted, it was discovered that it re-
sulted in something over fifty thousand
dollars. Flint, as he is openly sddressed
novw, without fear of reprimend from his
father, still has his own room, but of
course it is now the property of the
Churchill Family.

Flint and Cerey will be going off to
college soon. Michael is now receiving
advenced lessons on the violin., Fthel is
gssisting her mother in the postofiics:.
end they will all not socn forget the day
when Cerey was The Yoy Posuiasiore
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