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The Blood-Stained Check;

OR,

NICK CARTER IN THE DISSECTING-ROOM.

x By the Author of "'"NICK CARTER."”

CHAPTER L
A BIG CHECK AFLOAT,

Nick Carter and his assistant, Chick, were
sitting together in the Palmer House, Chi-
caro, one day late in October; when a- soft
knock sounded on the door of their room

Chick arose and opened the door to find a
policeman in uniform standing in the hall-
way outside,

“1 beg vour pardon,” said the officer, re-
movig his hat, “but Chief Brennan sent me
here with this note.”

As he spoke, the officer handed Chick a
sealed envelope.

Chick meticned the officer to step inside,
passed the envelope over to his chief, and re-
sumed his cigar.

Nick frowned as he mastered the contents
of the letter,

“There is a big forgery case down at the
office of the Wilmot Trust Company,” he
gaid, “and the chief wants us to take it. It

strikes me that we ought to have left Chi-
cago yesterday,” he added, with a smile.
Well,"

g on a forgery case in Chicago we won't be

said Chick, “while we are work-

working on any other case in New York."”

“You may tell the chief,” said Nick, turn-
ing to the officer, “that T will look into the
matter and let him know to-night.”

The policeman tock his departure; and ten
minutes later Nick entered the private roomn
of the president of the Wilmot Trust Com-
pany:

"It is a bad case,” said that gentleman,
after Nick had made himself known, Yand T
hope you will take it."”

“Chief Brennan's note refers to an eighty-
thousand-dollar check,” said Nick. “Has
that check been paid?”

“No,” replied the president; “but the
cashier of the bank might as well have paid
it.. He certified it.”

It may be necessary to state here that when
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a cashier of a bank “certifies” a check, he
ply guarantees it. In other words, his cer

tification simply says: “This check is all ﬁgl]kq- ;

and the bank will pay it on demand, if }'ﬁt&f
sented by & person known to the hank to ba
entitled to draw the money on it."

“The forgery must be a remarkably gﬁfﬂ
one," said Nick, “or the cashier would never
have dape that. Why didn't he pay ﬁ:l!!
check instead of certifying it?"

“Hecause the check was a very larpe one, 'i,

and because the person who presented it was
not known at the banl."

“Well, what did the fellow do when he_
failed to get the money on the check

“He did a very foolish thing, He tried m
borrow nioney on it

“When and where?"

“Abont two o'clock,” hegan the president,

“I received a telegram from a hotel in Engle-
wood, asking if our’ company had recently
“issued a check for eighty thousand dollars.
I replied in the negative, and requested the
clerk of the hotel to cause the arrest of any
person exhibiting such a paper.”

“That was right. Go on."”

“In half an hour 1 received another dis-
patch stating that the fellow had disappeared,
taking the check with him,"”

“How did he come to show the check
theret!

“It seems that he tried to horrow a thou-
sand dollars on it.”

“From whom—the clerk 2"

"No, from a boarder at the hotel, The
boarder showed the check to the clerk and
asked him to find out about it.”

“It is strange that he should try to borrow
money on the check in advance of getting it
cashed,” said Nick “Have you now told me
all you Imml.l.r about that part of the trans-
dction?"

“I think so," was the reply. “Everything
had to be done by wire, and we were busy,

He, it

hﬁi‘n
e 0
i 50," said the detective.
ued Mr. Wﬂmul “we want
‘t_hat'-;lﬁhﬂqt-&; and bring the
"Iti ) be a h&pﬂﬂs case,” replied
i  the cheek is now known to
bea ﬁn‘ﬁy and can do very little harm.”
“I don't know about that,” said the presi-
dtﬂt. h?‘ﬁu!ﬂﬁst remm‘nher that the bank

= has g‘l.lﬂ.l'ﬂl:iﬂﬁﬂ the chick. As the case now

.sl‘.il-l']dﬁ we canfiot be injtired: b_}'-' the latter, but

the bank may i il

“Da yolw mean that if the eheck should be
paid hyﬁmngmlhidt hank,nr money loaned
on it, thnhank which certified it would have
to stand the loss 7"

"TIint i&jgg:ﬁfstidrn of law, but T am of the
opinion that the bank is liable,”

‘*Wci!."' ﬁ'fﬂ' Niek

“every hank in the

is, w:ry ha.trk that would be Iﬂrel}r Lo cash
such a check—and the forger will have hard
work gﬁhng money on the paper. Still, it
may make a preat deal of trouhle.”

“The officers of the bank will not rest.
night or day, until they get their hands on
it,” said the president, “and T can’t blame
them much for their anxiety,"”

“It is a serious matter,” said Nick, “Per-
!.ml:'ﬁ you had lietter send for the cashier who
certified the check,"

“I have already done 50" said Mr. Wil-
mot, and at that moment the man referred to
cnb:red the room, looking pale and nervous,

“For God" 8 sake, do what you can to grt
hold of that check,” he said, after being pre-
sented to the detective,
will 'be the ruin of me,”

“I am afraid this

o

“When was the check certified?" asked
Nick.,
“Shortly after the opening hour this fore-

noon.”
WiHEan }uu describe the person wlm pre-

sented itF”

“He was tall and slender and dark, with
black hair and eyes.”

“That is rather general."

“T remember now that his hair was rather
long in the neck: I noticed that as he turned
away.” :

“Had he:whiskers or mustache?”

“He had a heavy mustache.”

“Tro you now recall anything else ghout the
fellow 2"

The cashier shook his head.

"1 was busy,” he said, “and shoald not
have noticed him at all but for the size of the
check.™

Nick pondered a moment, and then turned
to the president of the trust company.
cheéck-hock ' he

“Have you a private
asked, :
"Yes" was the reply:
bock with each cheek numbered in printed

“a private check-

figures,”
“Was this check drawn on a blank from
that book?"
It was
“Were the signatures good imitations of
the genuine ones?”
“Yes, They would pass anywhere,”
"Was the check sumbered?”
“Certainly.”
“Did you make a note of the number "
The cashier took a slip of paper from his
pocket.

replied the cashier,

“Yes,” he said, “the number was 51.451.”

"That makes the matter easier,” said the
detective, .

Then bhe turnéd to the president.

“Let me see your check-book,” he said.

“I was just abont to examine it 3s you
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came in,” said the president, handing out the

book.

“Do you sign the checks 77 asked Nick,

"“No, that is done by the head bookkecper.
He both draws and signs them."”

The detective began a careful examination
of the stubs.

At first glance the stub of check No. 51~
451 appearcd to be missing. 3

Check No., 51,450 seemed to have been fol-
lowed in the chech-book by check No. 51,452,

“That is gaid Mr. Wilmot,
glancing over the detective’s shounlder; "1
should have thought the maker of the check-

singular,”

book would have noticed that.™
“Wait a moment,” said Nick.

find it all right yet. ‘That check was taken

from this book."

" he said; in 2 moment,

"Yeou will

“See, “there are two
stubs together here!”

Nick pulled the stubs apart, and found the
stub he sought,

It was stuck to the one in front of it

It was niumbered 51,457 and was the stub
from which the forged check bad been torn,
but it was blank,

Nick made a note of the name on check
stub No. 51,450 and turned to the presi-
dent.

“T have it now,” he said.
ward Freeman £

*Our assistant bookkeeper.”
< “"He drew his salary in the form of a check
last Saturday, didn't he? [ find his name on
stub No. 55,450."

“Who is Ed=

“Then he must have done s0,” said the

president.

“Now," said Nick, “let me tell you what
happened.  Checks No. 51,450 and No. 51,-
451 were stuck together in the book.”

"I begin to understand,” said the president,

excitedlyv.

“Edward Freeman received check No. 5L,
450, and when it was torn out of the hook,




Tl
||!:|._ _:'_'I:Iy 1-"‘*

i Sl

mummg iR

“Tt ‘seems s0.' - STk

“Then,” continued Nick, “Edward Free-
man received besides the check for his H]Bl'j'
a *blank ::hn.cl: tast Saturday—blank check
No: s1451."

The president of the trust company sprmg
to his feet.

“I shall order the arrest of Mr. Freeman
at once,” he said.

“It looks black for him,"” said the detective,

“but perhaps vou had better hear his story
before placing him in the hands of the law."

Mr. Wilmot left the room and returned in
a short time with the assistant bookkeeper.

“Dioes Mr, Freeman know why he has been
called in here?” asked the detective.

Mr. Wilmot shook his head.

Then the detective turned toward the sus-
pected man. : .

Edward Freeman was young, and muscii-
lar and handsome, with light brown hair and
mtstache and frank blue eyes.

“He doesn't look like a forger,” thought
the detective.

“Now, Mr, Freeman,” began Nick, “you
received your salary in the form of a check,
last Saturday night ?

*Yes, sir,”

“What did you do with that check?”’

“Having no use for the money,” was the
reply, “I'kept it. | bave it in my pocket at
this moment,"”

“Will you let me see it

“Certainly.”

The young man took out a long leather
pocket-book as he spoke and opened it.

After running through' several compart-
ments, he looked up with a shade of anxiety
on his handsome face.

A NICK OARTE

check Nﬁ, =145 clung to it, the two. sbubs}
also remaining together, so closely mgem :
in fact, that the bookkeeper did not notice -~ H
the bl’nnk stub when he began his wuﬂrﬂﬁi Q

I putit in here,” he said; “and

: the contents of the pocket-book

T&a Eﬁpﬂr was nnwltere to be found,
'tI:lIm said Freeman, “why | am asked

mmﬁﬂms 0!
""&II ﬁtgand time," ‘said Nick. “Did you
m% check aﬂ;r.-_r Teceiving it?'

Cﬂ't.g-mly not. I just put in n this book
~and mhﬁn&e
“Did you show it to any one "
Freeman hesitated.

"‘Ias,” hr. m:d in & moment ;
© “Who was it?"

Again the young man hesitatcd.

“If my ah't-m‘ng it to & person is likely to
get that person into truuhle, he said, "T de-
cline to state.” .

“When did you show it?"

“Saturday night.”

“When you exhibited the check” said
Nick, “did you ohserve anything peculiar
nbn-ut:l: Eh_rjﬁga:d to thickness or thinness?"

i : rememiber of hearing the remark that
_it-wa_.!__f drawn on very thick paper,” was the
reply. : p-

“Who made that remark?”

hl"r[iﬁﬁ;"' i

The young man saw that a trap had been
set for him in the seemmgly innocent ques-
tion, and stopped.

“You decline to state ?"

*Yes, sir)!

“Wha is the character of the lady to whom
Jmu showed the check? was Nick's next
quutlnm

~Ladid.”

The “assistant bookkeeper started, and an
angry flush swept over his face.

_Dtmft get excited,” said Nick, with a
smile, “Is she entirely respectable  and
above suspicion ?”

"TBS,__S‘I'I'."

i ot

. The detective handed the suspected man
the check-book.
“Do you see anything peculiar about

o I.‘.:f;::.—' e

that ¥ he asked. -
Freeman examined the book and handed
i it back. :
"Yes sir, hesaid, “There is'a blank stub
in it. The stub next to the one representing
my check is blank.™

= B “Do you realize what that means?”
E B “Carelessness on the part of the book-

keeper,” was the reply.

“Anything elsep”

*No, sir."

“Well,” zaid Nick, “when your check was
torn out, the next blank fo it was alsp tord
In other words, you received a- check
for vour salary and a check blank.”

“WWell, has: that eheck blank made its ap-
pearance? asked Freeman.

“Tt has.™

“Then that ends the matter, T suppose,”
i said Freeman.
“Not quite,” -said  the detective. “That
' B hiank check was filled in for the zum of
2 eighty thousand dollars and presented at’ the
bank for payment this morning.”

Freeman turned pale.

"Wy God?' he exclaimed.
don't snspect mar’

“You surely

£ “You are Suspected,” said Nick, coolly,
E “Now perhaps vou will t1] me who, besides
yourself, handled that check last Saturday
night.”

v ncatiiohE

“You know what the result of your refusal
will he?” ;

“Yes"

“And still you refuse?”

“Yes, st

“You are throwing away the only chance
you have of proving your innocence,” urged
Nick. "“Think a moment. The blank check
may have become detached from your check

NICK CARTER WEEKLY.

while in the hands of that other person. In
that case she may have committed the for-
gerv.’
[:11pﬂns:h|c

“O,”" continued Nick,
lost while you were exhibiting your check.
In that case any other person may have found
it and attempted to use it fraudulently.”

A gleam of hope shot into the young man's
l‘_‘}'tﬁ..

groaned the young man.
“it ‘may have been

“Tell 'me whert wyoul were when you
showed the check,” said Nick.

The look of hope died out.

“T can't do it,” said Freeman. “It would®

simply amount to telling you the name of the
person to whom the check was shown.  That
person has ‘trouble enough without my add-
ing to it.”

“You may call an officer, Mr. Wilmot,"
said Nitk,

“This. will kill my mother,”

young man.

gasped the

“Don’t blame me if you are taken to
prison,” said Nick, sternly. “Blame your-
self.”

An officer soon arrived, and Freeman was
taken from the room.

The detective signaled the officer, as he
went out, to remain-in the building withshis
prisoner until further orders.

"Well,” said the cashier,

make of it."

“what do you
“Tt looks rather black for Freeman," said
Nick, “still he may be innocent for all that."

5] don't see how you can reach any such
conclusion,” said the cashier, impatiently.
“He takes the loss of his own check top
easily.”

“In the face of such a calamity as his
arrest,” said Nick, “he overlooks that. Be-
sides, payment on it may be stopped at the
hank.”

“It is very strange,” said Mr, Wilmot,




“that he should refuse to give the name ui- 1e
person to whom he exhibited the check. "'
“That person is his sweetheart,” said

"NaruralIv he desires to keep her nanwaulsﬁ?

the case, whether he is innocent or not.!

“You state that he may be innocent® ﬂ.ui :
the cashier, “and still you place him' Lmdél‘ al

arrest.” :

“I have formed no theory n:g:udlug h.'f&‘
guilt or innocence,” replied Nick. "Wﬁt
until T have lad 2 day of the case, and Im
tell you more about it.”

“Well," said the cashier, “you will never
make be helieve him to be an inmocent man,
Why doesn't he give the name of that per-
o i

CHAPTER: | IE
THE TORGER'S VISITORS, |
Before leaving the building: Nick went to

the room where the officer sat with his

prizoner,

“Where do vou live P! he Mkrgl. abruptly, -

of Freeman.

The young man gave a numher on Second
avenue.

“¥ou are unmarried "

“Yes, I live there with my mother,”

*Nick turned to ghe officer.

“Tell Chief Brennan,” he said, “to place
him in a room alone and to give him every
opportunity of communicating  with - his
friends.”

Then the detective went to his room wherg
he had left Chick.

“What ds it 7" acked the assistant, lighting
another cigar. -

“Ttiis a big forgery case,” was the reply.
“Fhereis 4 mystery conneeted with it, too!
In‘a few words Nick explained the case,

:‘Freeman queerly,"  said
Chick. “What do you make of it :

He may have lost the check and the blank
one with it,” said Nick, “and again he may

acts: mighty

H
. -

¥ s.u S0 &n{t‘hen"
find out when Freeman spent)
evenlng, _ : '_.

"_'ﬂ Hia n}nthl::r He will "‘I"Irl"’l.hLll.‘-'.'I.I.
a;,ghtatehtr That notc will ask her tof

s&!tlggiﬂm who saw the check last Satur= 8

niﬂth .'

_'_' gﬁqﬂhted]y |
Thpmm will not give the '
dress iif that person; for 1.
. sharp. f@‘ that, We can, howover, hml out.
~what . we want to know b
mother and her currugpom]m ¢

“But she may not know (e person, I_fl__1"

name of ads ,_
enlan 15 HnosE

J

that case ﬂle name m‘;d Beldrcss will have (o 8

L

be in the note.” ' o,
“Tf she does not knowithe person, she will :
not be asked to sée her.. Then we must find

n’ﬂfﬁlﬁl}n‘mﬂther way, While I go to TngIe— 3

Wl}ﬂﬂ, ]ID‘ILEB to pﬂ[lL‘ﬂ headquarters and hel
rezd;f to deliver any note he may wish 10 send

outds ._' i

an

$"If}rﬁu ED o his mother, watch her close-
1. ami find out by the people in the vicinity |
what sottbf aman Ireeman i,
aﬂywﬁm €lse he doubly
“mother. fives at this address,”

Nick handerd his assigtant ‘4 card as he
spoke:

{.‘h:rk hastened away, and Nu:k took a
train for Englewood.

He distovered the hotel to be 4 very re-
spectalile one, and found the clerk ntelligent
and perfectly willing

careinl,

to answer questions,
“Can yon give mea tlz:amphrfn of the man
wiio asked for a loan pnthe cheek?" asked
‘\hr:l-:. after stating his husiness,
He'was tall and slenderand very dark.”
“What name did he register under 3"

by B

1F you gosi
The” 4

]

3 ::1&?‘:‘;

“pot brought the chieek to me and asked me to

“John Roberts, Philadelphia.”

“When did he come ‘here?”

“Last aight!’

“Tid he bring any baggage ™

“Chnly a light ralise.”

“Dnd he appear to have business in the
neighborhood £ >

“MNo+ he just sat around the hmv:] =

“1s the man he tried to borrow money.of in
the hotel now !

The clerk smiled,

“He is out looking for the yvoung fellow™
hie suid.  “There will be a first-class scrap it
Le finds him!

Why#!

“Well the man -who had the checlc sepms
to be very much siuck on cards.  About lone
got to drinkdng heavily and started
a game in @ private room.  We don't allow
rambling here, if we know it, but we ean't

catch on to the games."

o'clock he

always
T see,” said -Nitk, with a smule,
“Well, this.man Reoberts, or whatever his
name is, being a litfle  full,

Ay hen he got broke he flashed this check and

lost heavily.

" put it up for a big bet, never thinking about

, of course.”
“And he lost?™

losing

Then the man who had won the

find out about it, first trying to get me to take
it and advance the fioriey he had in it."

FRugpicions, eh 2"

Well, this man Raoberts
stood there while he was talking to me, look-
ing scared half fo death, and insisting on
having the cheek returned to him. He was
pretty sober at that time.”

T don't doubt that™ said Nick.

“Well, T had the check in my hand,” con-
tinued the clerk, “and was trying to‘call up
the Wilmot Trust Company, in order to find
out something about the matter, when the
man who had given me the check went into

“It ‘zeemis 5h.

NICK CARTER WHERKILY. 7

As soon as he dis-
called  himself,

the bar-room & moment.
appeared, Roberts, as he
sprang at me ]i]_.q_e # tiger, snatched the check
from my hand, and dashed out of the place.”

“The :n:m,__;ri‘fr_n worl~the pot will hardly
find him,” “He may be
<out of town hefufe-t!ti_ﬂ.

3aid the detéctive.
Did he look like a
city man®
“Decidedly so.!
“Can vou show me: f.]'u room lie Gecupied I
“Certainly.” 4
Accompanted by the detective, the clerk
ook the elevator to the second floor and en-
tered a front room.
EWhyE

“it is just as he left it this motning,

he said, looking around the place,
The

girls must be slow abotut their work to-day."

Al said Nick, stepping  up, to the
dresser, “the fellow had eorly hair, didn't

£2
Nes: but how did yott find that out?”
“"He was disguised,’ was the reply.  “Sec,
he stood here arradping :'ﬁli,-"‘.l"r'if-:- It came
down a little go0-far on Ihc"'h:-mp!ua and he
clipped it off,
"Ijl:{s'&,m'fscd,” repeated” the glerk,
He

Here aré-the pieces.”

*T never
should have suspected it looked  all
right.”

“That nhmn that we have a cunning crim-
inat to,_deal with, :i he did a
staking: the check,” said Nick.
dark was he?”

“Very dark. I took him for a Spaniard?

“As dark as that?”

Nick held up a piece of cloth as he asked

foolish thing in

“Now,:how

the guestion,
“Tust about,"
“He used thiz to put the color on with "
said Nick.

was the reply,

“See, there is another piece of
his complexion on the edge of that towel.”
The clerk looked at the detective in open-
mouthed astonishment.
“I guess you have handled cases like this
before,” he said




here,” he continued.
the house?”
“Yes, He sent down for some quite Iﬁie»
last night:" -3
"By whom did he gend 7"
“The hall-boy."
“Will you call the boy here, please?” |
The hall-boy was soon in the room.
“Whio ordered the cigars? asked Nick:
“No, 27's friend,” was the teply.
*“That is the number of the room,"” said the

“Did he get them in

clerk. "The boys go by that in referring to

guests of the house.”
“Had a friend here, did he?” asked Nick.
ch‘s‘ Eil'.l'.“
"Deseribe him."
“He was a nice-lookin’ feller, with light
hair and a white face.”

“Light mustache and blue eyes?”
"Yes, gir"

Nick barely suppressed an-exclamation of
astonishment,

The description was that of Edward Free-
nian.

“Did you hear the dark man say any-
thing i was the next question,

“You mean No. 277" asked the boy.

“OF eourse—the dark man.”

“Huh!" said the boy. “He wasn't dark.”

“Look out now,” said the clerk, “and tell
the truth. This man is an officer.”

“Well,™ petsisted the boy, “Ne. 27 wasn't
dark.  He was as white as the other man,
only he had black eyes and straight black
“Straight black hair 7"’

"Yes, sir.”

After some further talk the boy
sent away, but the detective called m back
te ask if any one else called on No, 27 that
night.

-

P ‘“I'he fellow mnkcd a go-ud many c1gnm tl:mg :im_#urtbt hall..

~ “What do you think now?” =

ﬂTIup kﬂmkﬁ me out,” said the c_lerk_ .

Tt is ﬁny enough,” replied Nick. “The =8
fellow knew some ene would visit him and ‘
:mye{!_hn d45gum:, putting it on again this -
morning.” -

'T‘.hatnmt be it,” said the .x{mdermg
certk,

Just thﬁ ﬁiﬂ boy was heard pounding on -

the door of the room.
“Say,!" he said, when admitt=, “No. 27
had a man here this morning, he Jid” -
“Who saw him?" asked Nick. 1
“The chambermaid.” :
“Send the chambermaid here,” said the :
clerk, L= Er
In aﬁ.fgya' moments a very pretty girl en- A

27 had a f,:ailer this m-:;mmg o =

“Describe him,” said Nick.

“He. m tall and st:j-t:p.ahmﬂdrr. with a 08
haggard face and the brightest eves, | ever. e Y

saW u;# man's head."” '
Nmk handed the girl a dollar. 7
"Ycru are the first woman 1 ever knew to
give a concise description of a man,” he said.
“What else did you notice about him?"

L ST

I noticed that he smelt strongly of drugs

a5 he passed me in the hall"
“What kind of drugs "

“T don't know, sir.™

"It “Tns'u,’t whisky, was it?” asked the
“clerk. '

“Oh, 1io, &ir.”

_ “What time was the man here?” asked |
Nick, %

“He ¢ame about nine o ‘clock, and remained
a long thme.”

“Is that the reason why you skipped the

room in doing up vour work this morning '
asked the clerk.

i
"es Bt
“Then he probably remained until nearly
noon

“ should think so0."

Wick bent over the wash-basin and sniffed
vigorously,

“The girl is right about the drug smell,”
he said. “The fellow had iodoform about
his person, and got some into the water when
he washed his hands.”

‘Put why shiould he wash his hands here?"
asked the clerk. “There was nothing in the
room to soil them.*

“Because he aided the young man in put-
ting on his complexion,” replied the detec-
tive.

“How do you know that?"

“He washed not only his hands, but his
face,” replied Nick, *and some of his gray
hair came out.  He was gray, was he not, my
girl?” added the detective, turning to the
chambermaid.

“Ves sir; quite gray about the temples.”

“That will do,” said Nick. *“You may go,
unless you have something else to say.”

“T've told all T know about the matter,” re-
plied the girl, “except that the old man went
away first. He sneaked away, as if he didn’t
want to be seen.!"

“Well,” said the clerk, “this beats me.
What do you think of the fellow now

“1 am not ready to express an opinion,”
was the reply:

Nick left the hotel, after thanking the
clerk, and went to the nearest telegraph
office, he wrote and. dispatched a message to
the chief of police.

He brigfly accepted the case and asked for
information regarding his assistant.

In a few moments a reply was handed him,

Chick had just been handed a note ad-
dressed to the prisoner’s mother.

Nick answered that he would meet Chick
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hefore he got to the residence of Mrs. Free-
man, and hastened away,

He met his assistant only a short distance
from the hotise.

“Now,” he said, reaching out his hand for
the note, “while T deliver this you find out
what you can about the Freemans.”

Mrs. Freeman, who lived in the first flat,
answered the detective’s ring in person.

She was a handsome, gray-haired old lady,
with the air and manners of a person familiar
with good society,

A loak of anxiety overspread her kind old
face when Nick presented the note and an-
nounced that it was from her son.

After reading the short message, she
dropped into a chair and covered her face
with her wrinkled hands.

“It is all some horrible mistake,”
“My boy is innocent of any wrong-doing.”

“As an officer of the law,” said Nick, “'I
had a perfect right to open that note and read
it. but T did not.  Will you allow me to read

she said.

it now.”

Mrs. Freeman passed overthe nete with-
ottt a word,

It read:

“My Dear Morser:—1 am under arrest,
but I am innocent. There must be no. con-
tealment from Edith. Break the news to
her gently, and hope for the best.

Epwarn.”

“Tell me about it,” said the woman, who
‘seemed to have aged five years since reading
the note.

“First,” said Nick; "allow me to ask you
a few questions.”

“Go on”

“Did you see your son last Saturday
night 7

“Certainly. He came home to dinner as
psual.”

“Tid he mention having réceived his

galary ?"




R Hin received 2 chieck instead

- Tency,"
i ~ “Did you see the check "
L “1 did not.”
. - “Where did he go that :vcnmg?"
t “To see the girl mentioned in tha.;

Mizs Edith Harlan."
“What is she to him #

1l
£ “He hopes to make her his wife,”
':- LA e okl Le ot B R W;F h"‘ﬁ'—' anil 1 right m
| “About ten u'c]n._-k 5 =ik : T
Al . ) mé, e w ﬂ'h‘.‘ ‘detec tive, “the case
l__ Did he speak of havmg called af m?Mh 5 c

place during the evening ' ' o
“He did not.”

i "Did ke mention having shown her ﬁm . -: :
check " 15
i s he is not w:]l thonght of- If
i el f fiy son's attentions to his. |
[ 2 “Ind he say anything more. abnuz ﬂ:a, but'I have never: so r.:t. ;
(8 check, either that night or aftﬂward 24 imad [ 3 E&w;fd 2
] : 'Hﬁdldnﬂt” ] [ e T :
“"Where was he on Sunday. ?"’ a:- 5 h:m: A gye pracuce?'? &
A it l:ﬂl m-ne at all, He lrpm I

“Was-he also at homie on Sunday mght?’”‘-

"Mo, sir. He went o see a friend in
B

Retetod " Tﬂ: skelttrmﬂ» He

L i - I‘h‘g_ ;
Did hie tell you the name of the fnenﬁ?“ : ﬁﬁh}ﬂt e disshon

“He' did not.”
“What time did he get home 7
“About eleven o'clock.™

"Did you see him that night,.after h‘is re-
turn 7

“Yes. T waited for him® -
“"How did he appear? Did - viot! n@ﬁgg
anything tinusual in his appearance?” =

“T thought he acted strangely—rather de» }
pressed.”

“Now, where does Edith Harlan live”
“With her father in Maplewood.

~

: “What business is her father i3
i 4 “Pshould have said,” she replied, “that the
l man is only her father legally, He adopted
B At and simdtr with black:
o € i5a sur- _ayfs m&»a h‘ﬂif_ﬂ.-ﬁd_

i) r:ﬂﬂ' WITItﬁ m-p]ijmh m
' | “"““*”Wﬂn”thwahxnm “Tmay

% her when she was an infant,
{
|
|
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astwell make a couple of arrests and go higme, It was surrounded by an acre or more of

This is the man who presented the cheek for
paynient.”

“Now,” said:Mrs, Freenwn,
me about the chatge against my son, and ex-

plain why you have asked these questions?"

“will vou tell

‘Certainly,” said Nick, and he told Her the
whole story of the seene in the office, saying
nothing of the Englewood incident:

“Yon owill find tmy son’s check in the

Maplewood cottage,” said Mrs.

after listéning ! to the recital,

Freeman,
Hand=you will
also find the forger there. 1 am sure tny son
Lind notlinge to do'with it."

Nick very wisely said nothing regarding
Fdward's visit to the man at the-Englewood
IJ' | L'

It looked 1‘.n|1cknr than .ever for the young
man, and the detective was heartily sorry for
the gray-haired mother, who reposeéd: Sieh
confidence in her boy,

It looked very like asscheme between the
three men, though why Edward should ‘be
mixed up in such an affair with his rival was
more than Mick conld tnderstand. :

“T'd like to know,” thought Nick, as he left
“who presented the check at the
bank this morning if Edward was at his desk
and the doctor and Jasper Malloy. were both
in reom 27 at ﬂm'ﬁngiewmd hotel? T must
think that ot

The woman had gwen him fthe strect and
number of the Maplewood Cottage, and he
decided to go there at once.

He met Chick soon after leaving the house,
listened to a good report of the Freemans,
and the two detectives crossed to the West
Side; o

the hotse,

CHAFPTER III.
A FAIR POISONER.

The Harlan mtiﬂ,ge zlhnnd some distance
north of Follerton avenue, in Maplewond,

@ pretty suburb of Chicago.

inclosed grounds, which were thickly studded
with trees and shrobs.

The cottage itself was an old-fashioned
structure, with wings-and additions reaching
out in every direction.

In the rear was a large conservatory cons
necting with the cottage.

It was at least three hundred fect from any
house, the grounds across the strest being
unoccupied.

“Now," said Nick, when they reached the

0

place, “you hang hround on the outside, while

I see what I can learn by going in.'"

“Are you going to arrest the doctor?”
asked Chick. "He's one of the men we
want, sore”

“That depends on circumstances,’ iwas the
reply, : :

» Tt was now about seven o'clock, and conse-
quently dark, so;Chick had no difficulty in
concealing himself near the cottage,

Nick walked up the path leading to the

front door, and rang the bell,

In a moment the door was opened by a
handsome, stylishly dressed young lady, who
seemed to be annoyed at finding a stranger on
the porch.

“T am looking for Miss Edith Harlan,"
said the detective, wondefing if the woman
béfore him was the one who had captured the
affections of the assistant }mnl-ckﬁeper.

* “What do you want of her?” asked the

" woman, or girl, rathen, for she was not more

than eighteen.

“Tcome from Mr, Edward Freeman," re-
plied the detective, “and I wish to see Miss
Harlan alone™ e :

A sudden expression of interest came into

“the girl’s face.

* *Come in."” she sald, with a smile which
seemed to the detective to be forced, “T am
Edith Harlan,”

Nick followed the handsome girl into a




[:

(=2

obstacle in the case. In fact, the case now ll[ hw&:’" :

I8
pl’a'inl}- ﬁ.‘lmlshed parlor and was hauﬂ_'
chair. G

. “First," said the dﬂe:twe. is- yuur f:}t

in the house? 1fso, I prefer to talk in

prfme."

: Saturday m_-ght." Nick went nﬁ,
_rtalitesplnna,heci ersTqu:l
irely above suspicicn.” :
spmmﬂ," repeated  the giﬂ

nge expression to use to me .

Well," rbphur! Vick, “at that time T ﬁf&" 8
not: Is:nm\r that | was addressing Miss Har-_ :
lan." : i ';Iha @Qaﬁvg whs not progressing very :

“My father is not here,” said thg glrl._ ?‘I r{cp'lfﬂy . k-
am alone in the house with the servants,” = 1 étggk_ will he as]red for,"” contmuai: .

The girk was beautiful, bevond all qv.t’:‘l!rh'r:}:l,u Rmk" “hﬁﬁh& relies ugm vou 1o ruma.m*_ ET
still Nick did not like her looks. ~ N _-:'ailﬁﬂt.” -: P

“She is sharp as a steel-trap,” he tho'u_g}rl; 'I"ﬁmﬁﬁ‘wmn ﬁpcneﬁ her lips, not to |
“but her face is far from being an mnntmt mal.m mﬁf&_ but to ask a guestion. i
one. Well, Edward Freeman is not the first “—ﬁfﬂ‘ﬂ a dﬂﬂtﬂ?ep *ahe demanded, '_
young mah who has been led inta crime b}ra *"Fm- ﬁlgment Nick was at 2 Ioss for an
handsome, treacherous womanm.

. answer, i
A e
“In that case,” said Nick, in reply to the  He mﬁ&md hr: had already said tm
girl, “I must do my business with you alone.* ’:-mch_n;a,?ﬁ o I

-

"Fromed please.” "%;nﬁithu hnrﬂ nor there," he ﬁnally E o
Thus far Nick had not encountered a amg‘i& H.id. {"H&_Fmﬂnau wants to protect' you a.t

seemed to be an onimportant one, and he was. Wit
ina hurr:,. to close it.  Therefore, he made a & '_ ki amn;gi thc dﬂﬂr.

bald beginning in dddreamng' himself to the E&mm a mﬂm;i she said, T ha\tg
girl. W&ﬁ!ﬁbﬁ a slight matter of det.'ui in ﬂl& .*’
He pursmed the same course that Edward latcﬁ '_ ‘must attend to it at once.’ A |
Freeman himsclf would have pursued, had hu" <313 "ﬁmﬁ%ﬁ:} ~thought Nick, “is about i;i !
been present in person, and firm in the re&u’-[u s i § a':fgiﬁak ‘as T ever ran across; 'I‘-"
taken at the trust company’s office—the re- fha!?:!:‘n tm@m smgIe point yet.” .'_, ; _
s-uh; to keep the girl he loved out of the case, . E‘mdmgwf ﬂwemﬂle room, he arose
at whatever cost to hsmself }nﬂmm? - about,

“Mr, Freeman,” he hcgan “exhibited a. A.'t
= ﬁﬂﬂ*ﬂd of the nﬁfﬁmnt was a large
check here last Saturd h : .
aturday night. That check i k, and he at once approached it. =5

has now d:aappcare& z i - Eﬁg Eﬂi!mg table was down, and Nick'

ﬁ r#piying, the pgirl arose, and_:_'*:

']"he mmmmt was half a qiméﬁun, for M'Md up the sheets of paper. wiﬂt
Nick wanted to see what the girl would S, o ﬂﬁfﬂl ik w‘ﬁs littered, . B

b
ut she remained silent, I![m]r of them bore very imperfect mpiea u

“He now desires,” continued Nick, “that ﬂf the ﬂgmture of the president of the Wil-
you forget the circumstance entirely, and that nmt Ttuit Cﬂmpan}r s

you talk with no one on the subject.” *“Whatever the girl may say now,” thought
Still no answer, Nzck. "ﬂm settles the forgery mat;a*”
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Te had harely time to place the papers in
hiz pocket, and move away from the desk,
when the girl re-entered the ‘room,

“You asked for father a moment ago," she
said.  “He has just come in, and will see you
in his study.”

Nick arose and follewed the girl from the
rooITi.

After passing through two connecting
roomis, he was shown into an apartment at the
rear of the house.
wrotigh a glass door to ﬂm south he could

conservatory he had observed be-

BE€ 1Mic the
fore entering the cottage. .
(e room was long and narrow, the walls
being lined with shelves and cuphoards.
The windows were protected by heavy
iron shutters, which were now clased.

“Father stores his treasures here,” said the
girl, with a faint smile, “so you need not
wonder at finding it more like a prison than a
room in a respectable house.”

With the girl leading the way, Nick passed
throngh the roomy and éntered a small, bare,
closet-like apartment opening from it.

The furniture of the place consisted of a
small table and two old wooden-bottom
chairs, ¥

“Why,” said the girl, drawmg back,
“father is not here, He must have stépped
cut for o moment. Be seated, please; He
will doubtless retirn at once."

The detective seated himself in one of the
chairs, and the girl went away, leaving the
door opening inte. the next room ajar, but
closing the one leading from that apartment
into the main part of the cottage,

Nick arose and stepped out into the larger
TOGH. =

The shelves were piled high with the bones
of animals, and here and there a skeleton
leaned against the walls.

He opened cilpbm,rd after cupboard.
They all contained human skeletons.
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Then the detective recalled the words of
the assistant bookkeeper’s mother.

“He is a crank on the subject of dissection
and anatomy.™ ' :

The sizht of the skeletons was too ghastly
for Nick to regard with any degree of com-
posure, and he spon returned to the little den
where he was to await the arrival of the doc-
tor.

"The closet—{or it was little better—had no
windows, and the ceiling was very low, al-
maost within réach of his hand. ’

He rapped softly on the walls with his
knuckles, and they gave forth a hollow, me-
tallic .sound.

“It is a gueer place,” thought Nick. "I
wonder what the doctor uses it for?”

Just then the door comnecting with the
outer apartment closed without any visible
agency.

Then the detective hegan to realize that he
had walked into a trap.

“How coolly Miss Edith Harlan carried
out her part of the scheme,” he thought.

C%What an  actress that girl would make.

Freeman wonld better go to prison for a few
years than be tied to her for his whole life.
Now, T wonder hinw I am to get out of here?"

It was a great relief to know that Chick
was not very far away,

Nick examined the door, and found that it
was fastened, there being no key-hole on the
inner side..~ The casings were padded with
ritbber, thus making the closet practwal]'-. At
tight..

While Nick puzzled over the matter, he re-
ealled the interesting details of a newspaper
clipping he had recently read.

The article described a place similar to the
one in which he now found himself. In fact,
the docter’s closet might have been con-
structed on the plans laid down in the article,
so complete an imitation was it of the one
written of.




e

The closet, the article stated, was tised I.gr

M‘ﬁém the .!-B‘lﬂ:lﬂ nf breaking glass |

a yery humam: anatomist, for the purpose :ﬂ" m ﬁm &{mﬁhm oE thr. conserva Lory, felt a |

{m‘ dlssm:um i

The animals were placed in a clnﬁ:t a&‘-—“
cording to the clipping; and all outer. air shﬁt:
out. Then a destroying gas was forced I:lliﬂ'ﬁ!

the place by means of prutec'red openings ﬂl
thie walls,

It was statad that the ereatures died with-
out pain, and, what was more to the purpﬂne
—Yom a sclentific standpoint—without mu-
tilation or loss of blood, _
+ The character of the poisonous pas had not
been described. :

“Nitrogen,” thought Nick, “might be made
by placing heated copper
tubes conyeying common air into the room,
the copper filings ahsorbing the exvgen in
the air,

“In that case, however, the nitrogen would .
carry the elor of carbolic acid pas, which can
onily be removed by forcing the nitrogen
through a solution of potash,

“This the poisoners would oot take the
pains to da, so, if [ am lo die by nitrogen, T
shall be warned by the carbolic acid smell.

“The scheme may be all right for small
animals, bt T do not belicve ennugh poison
can be forced into this room in any such
way to take the life of a healthy man."

The detective watched patiently for some
indications of carbolic acid gas,

Pt:::-eml}' e felt a sense of suffocation, and

thén he detected the pdor he feared, .

Then the flame of the famp on the tﬂ-h-il:
grew dim; and died out, : G 4]

Nick eried out with all his strength, hoping
to attraet the attention of his assistant, who
could not be very far away.

His unimportant case had developed into a
desperate one,

Gasping for breath, he reeled about, finally
falling by the door.

filings inside of

.,- ¥ S

EHAPTER LY.
m mc'mn"s SHOES.

Wh;gn Hk{t Earter reganed conse :waness
* he: Wﬁm-&iﬁf the Palme#r House,

At first # could not remember what had
happened, gﬁiﬁhen smiled as he saw a physi-
cian over !ﬁm,mth a look of anxicty on his
f.‘wm

“What miﬁ"’ he asked.
.ﬂt the Mﬂf his voice Chick arose fmm
_ & chair mﬁ.awmathed the hed.
“You l;ﬁd a :mght:.r elose call,”

IESI.EEII‘L

HHF'HJE ph}rslr_mn* “for hours we 5

mdd nat-tﬁ ‘whether you would live or die.”
““That gh&:is-mgh to kill any one,” said
Ehiclf: "igﬁ;a‘pmty good snifi of it my=

BALES
: Thmrhmcmﬂt the Hlartsn coitage came
m to. % mind of the detective.
“How'did you get in there!” asked Nlar,{"
rasping Chick by the hand. :
“I mﬁfﬂ*gh the conservatory,” was
ﬂ“’ mﬂrﬁ 1-'_‘.‘ i
. “But the door?”

P]:t Wﬂm{%ﬁd on the outside,” @h&'j
E;mk ‘was no lock 1 guess the
iumnr nm_ar had anything larger than a dog
llt‘ﬂ'l]ﬂ'ﬁ hé-fummght before ls,ut 5

“Night before last?" repeated Nick, in

Sﬂlﬁﬁﬂmﬂj_muw long have I been Ij'iﬂg
here?! .

mﬁmﬁhswﬂ:’i and saw tlgﬂ_it B

Wﬁiﬁiﬁ o'clogl,
"M ahuutfoﬂar—ught hours,” he md.

The physiciati put on his hat, mmm&“

toward the door, s

“It :Emﬁﬂ-fﬂr me fo warn my w

said the-.- o

- himself,” he aaud, !un hﬂ‘.
'Il

It.

|'_ E|. r
b

will talk, You must keep him as quiet as

possible, however.
“Now,

clan disappeared, “tell 'me about it

said Nick, anxiously, as the physi-
How
he case stand?

AT

ell,” began the assistant, “'1 was stand-

does t

ing in the rear of the conservatory-when you

passed into the death-trap.
'l saw the girl—remarkably handsome
rirl, too—gn away and leave you, and then I
I was just making up

eaw the door close,

my mind 1o get 16 you in some way, when 1

heard a faint call!

'Faint,” satd Nick, "I used all my
strength.”

“Well, the doors deadened the sound of

vour voiee, then,, There wias no oneiin sight,
mid I bolted through the glass window of the
COTECTV Z'!f';_l!":.'

, opened the door, and dragged
you out.”
“And had a battle with the inmates of the
cotlage,” added Nick.
“No,” was the reply. “No one appeared,
The girl and servants must have been in a
distant part of the hounse,”
£

“Probably,” suggested Nick.

not be used to seenes of murder,”

[hey may

“You lay like a'log in my arms, and you
arcn’t a remarkably light man” resumed
Chick, “so I laid you down back of the gar-
While there 1 saw
lights in the conservatory, and heard the
zirl’s voice,

den fence to rest a hit

"All she said was that her prisoner had
opened the door in some way, and escaped by
shattering the conservatory windews.”

“To whom was she speaking—the doctor ?”

"No, to a giant of a fellow, who seemed to
be a servant of some sort. T reckon he is the
doctor's assistant.”

"They never suspected that T had had help
from the outside?"
N

“That is excellent. What next?”

NICK CARTER WHEEELY.

"1 got you here, called the physician, and
went back to the cottage as fast as a good
horse could carry me."
said Nick, heartily,
Work comes first,

“That’s right, my boy,”
"never neglect business.
sick people second™

“"When I reached the place, I found the girl
and the giant trying to repair the damage I
had done to the comservatory. I hustled
back to 4 glazier's shop, found the fellow
asleep in his place of business, got what I
wanted by paying a good price for i, and
hastened back to the cottage.”
said Nick.

"Hardly,” replied Chick. ‘T have been in
Maplewood before, and I knew right where
to find a plazier asleep, half dfunk, in his
shop.

"That’s pure luck"”

I occupied that shop one night while
working a case, and the glazier was drunk all
night. Well, they were still trying to repair
the damage 1 had done when I got back, and
T walked right up to them.

"1 said it was a wonder they wouldn't give
an honest, hard-working man a job fixing the
windows, and they looked at me mighty sus-
piciously, I can tell you.

“They wanted to know who I was and
what I was doing there at that time of night,
and 1 said my name was Jones, and that I
worked for the glazier of whom 1 had pro-
curedd my outfit. Then I added that T had
been in the outskirts doing a job, and was
just getting home when I heard them rattling
the glass in the conservatory.”

“You are improving as a good, all-roumnd
prevaricator,” said Nick,

“I think it must be because of the company
I keep,” said Chick, with a wink. “Well,
after some Jewing, they emploved me to do
the job.

“T asked them how the glass got broken,
and they said a dog jumped thrnugh it, which
was not very mmphmemarv to me.”

"Go on:’
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“Well, sir,”" resumed Chick, “do you know -

that job kept me there most of the might?™ -

“Until the doctor got home, I suppose,”

said Nick,

“Exactly. You see, they wanted it dniipi
just so, because it was a chilly night, and ﬂm]l'
were afraid their costly plants would be in-
1 got it most done onice,
but the doctor was riot there yet, so I tumbled
through a pane and had to do it gll over

jured by the frost.

again."

Nick laughed heartily.

“The giant swore at me, and offered to
punch my head on the most liberal terms,!
contimued Chick ; “but I kept my temper. At
last I got sight of the doctor, and he was a
pight! -

"Iy what! way "

“His clothing was torn, and he was mud
from one end to the other.
You ought to have seen those shoes! They
were loaded down with earth—not the kind
of earth you see on the surface, but the kind
that comes from deep in the ground.”

“What do you make of that# asked Nick,
with a slight smile,

“I will answer your question by asking
one, “What did you
find in-the closets opening from the doctor’s
private room? Leoking through the glass of
the conservatory,
them™

" replied the assistant.

I saw you examining
“Human skeletons,” replied Nick, briefly.
“Well," continued Chick, "how does the

doctor  procure his skeletons? By taking

dead men and women from their graves, He
must Have been at it that night, and so got his
clothes in a muss.”

“You are undoubtedly right," said Nick.
“Hesides being a forger and 2 manipulator of
disguises, our student of anatomy iz a resur-
rectionist, a grave robber.”

“Yee " said Chick, “and the wofnan you
met at his cottage—the fair young creature

And his shoes!

who duuhﬂm ted Edward Freeman to his ok “Tudging from his appearance, he fought
ruin—is a murderess. “You are supposed tnl R ome one hard.™
htdeaﬂ now,” |k I #There's another thing,” continued Niek,

“They are a bad lot,” replied Nick. "Dld B Gand that is this:  Why are the people at the
the doctor bring a body home with him thal_‘." " Yo & cottage so unconcerned regarding the where-
Tlight?:' i" f _""-_'.' suts and the probable action of the man

Nes" B il' they tried to murder therel”
g ¥ = [ThE N i E,

Nick started. T £ ‘tl_' "'5:" %1 have heen thinking about that,” replied

“Did you see it?' he asked. ._:;. B Chicl, “and 1 have made up my muind that

oy ' o j;:-lq—’i‘ they believe you to be dead—that you died

“Then how do }m know he brought one : !':"?‘ t"‘rﬂ' from toe effects of the poisonous gas after

_home® : B R you made vour escape.!”

“T heard him tell the giant to put some- ‘N fq “That is probably the correct solution of
thing into the pickling vat,” was the reply. =8 the matter,” said Nick. “Besides bemg a
“What d&-’fﬂ:'r_ejr usually put into the pickling: . :'é} bad 1ot thev are alse a bold lot, and willmg
vat " il ;1' to take wide chynces™

'IBQ'{@W dissection, of course.” N e BSOS “l should say so.

“Then that settles it,” said Chick. “We'l '::."' B vand still,” mused the detective, Hfrom

catch the old man at his tricks before we g{-,t' < their standpoint, they do not appear to be
done Wlthhfﬂl” pisking much by living in the old place as if

“But &ﬂ; this,” said Nick, “does not ﬂplain fothing had happened.”

how the doctor got his clothes torn.”

"] can't understand that myself,” was ﬂm “First, they believe they succeeded in kill-

reply. “He might have been discovered, and ing the man who found his way into the
had a ﬁg‘ht with the watchman at the ceme- house, and talked about the missing check:"
tery.” T { "“Yes, we will admit that, from their stand-

Ty fhat case,” said Nick, “he would not : ; point they have nothing to fear from him."
hmregmnﬁmﬂ; the body, and, again, the “Second, the doctor got away with the

papers would have been full of the affair. A
-'I_Tn& _ruh'h;!qg_nf graves is something the pub- i
lie will not stand, and the papers always kick et
upa hlg fow over jt."
“Well i Chick, “we'll have to find ﬂl.lt i
about the clothes when you get out again.” _
“What has. hecome of the doctor?” asi:eﬂ ' :
Hu;k after a short silence. s
"Heih#}igmg abolit as if nothing had hﬂ.p-
Fﬂﬂﬁ.{.ﬂ Ll .
‘ﬁT‘Imt !ﬁ&wﬂ that he was not atlndﬂd h?' 4
watchmen in the cemetery that night,”” said
Nick: “still He must have had a hand-%a—hnnd

fight with some one. Tf he had fought the
watchmen, he would be lying low now.”

body without detection, and got it home.™
Y Probably ™
“Well, then, what have they to fear?  You
must remember that the forgery cise has not
yet atiracted their attention to any alarming
EXtent."”

Wt there is Jasper Malloy,™

“What about him? We must pick him up
at once,”

“He has disappeared.”

:l':lll'r_l !ll

The detective came very near springing
~ from the bed in his momentary excitement.

"Yes,” continued Chick, “he has disap-
Peared.
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“When and where was he last seen?’
asked Nick, lyinp down again.

“He went out with Harlan the night you
were at the cottage.”

“Well, did he return with him?"’

“ND-”

“Go on. I see by your face that there is

more to tell”

“They left the cottage together,” resumed
Chick: “but did not stay together long.
Jasper was seen at a road house alope in an
hour's time.”

“At a road house?” asked Nick. “Which
way from the city ?"

“In the diréction of the cemetery.”

LARY?

“The young man was drinking heavily
there, and playing cards, but did not remain
very long. From that time to this | have not
been able to find hide or hair of the fellow.”

Nick spent several moments in a brown

study,

“Do you think he has taken alarm and run
away ¢ asked Chick.

“No. Why should he run away? He
knows nothing of ‘what has been discovered
He knows that Free-
muan is under arrest, and that is about all he
does know. He doesn't suspect
tracked him to Englewood.”
said Chick.

“The job was put up to stick Freeman”

in the forgery matter,
that we
“T can’t understand it,"

zaid Nick, "and so the other conspirators are
not alarmed at his arrest.  They mean, for
some reason, to have him convicted.”

“Freeman might peach.”

“They think to outswear him, if he does.
Mo, there is no reason why Jasper Malloy
should run away.”

¥He may have met with foul play,”
gested Chick.

sug-

Nick smiled, but said nothing.
“Cpeaking of Freeman,” said Chick, after
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a pause, “brings us back to first principles.
“The young man still declares his innocenee.”

“Have you ‘seen his mather?”

v ol

“She may be able to give us some pnmm.

“Fapecially regarding the Harlans,” aﬂdc&
Chick.

“You had better go thcre at once,”
Niek.

“It is late, and she may not receive me,”

mi-:’i

said the assistant, looking at his watch:

"Yu:;s, ghe will,” replied Nick. “She will
talk withoany one whe has a hand in the case
agamst her son.”

“Fhen I had better go at onge.™ _

“Yes) and find out if Mrs: Freeman has
been ta the Harlan coftage, and, if so, what
she:saw and heard there™

Chick hastened away, and was gond a long
Hir

When he returnmed, he evinced considera-
ble excitement,

“What is it?" asked Nick, regarding the
Hushed face of his usually calm assistant with
- smile;

"Mrs Freeman followed ns to the Harlan
cottage on the night you got trapped,”

“Followed us?"

“1 don't mean that she sbadowed us,” ex-
plained Chick: “T mean that she got there
about 45 So0n A5 we did.

She was met at the door by the girl, who

provided you with such snug quarters.”

"¥You mean Edith Harlan,”
Again the face of the assistant flushed with

© excitement.

“The girl you saw,” he said, “is not the
Edith Harlan we have imagined her to be.”

“Whe 15 she ?” demanded Nitk:'

“She announced herself to Mrs. Freéman
a5 Hdith Harlan, not the adopted daughter,
but the wife of the doctor.”

“His wife? How long has she been in the
house ¥ !

-,

"ﬁrl!y a few davs”

“"I.-Vei} if the woman I saw is the W&r:,
where is the d;lughter?"

"She has left the cottage.” , )

“What do they say about her?” . T e
3 ] -rﬂtn‘lﬁt coupa

wer of the disappearance of'Edith Har
! :'. "[\.;” id Nick, “perhaps you will teil
g what you should have told me at the

ny's office last Monday.”
*The woman refused to account for her ah- '

" BT ove nothing to tell)” was the dejected
T
“That is very strange.” i | reply.
' E . IJ: ALt even the name of the persan te

“It may be,” suggested Chick, “that she e
has eloped with Jasper Malloy.”

" Pshaw !

llwhum yOuL ¢ whihited- the check?”

shoak his head.

; ' i Froen
Jasper is_the doctor’s favorite. e
- !
If she has gonc away on his account it was to = .

get rid of th This opens np a new phase

detective, T have fortu-

| l;?;_'mtgj_-; been able to discover-that muach, ¥ou

- i
B ehowed

to Miss Edith Harlan, at

ey " - . BREr cdontod father’s cottage, in Maple
*“You think the girl favors Freeman in S : ;éoud =
1 A | .| i
t.hls mﬁt ‘8 1.} BT (o understand how you learned
She probably does. ‘At any rate, she ;_ Lﬂlﬂl- b Propdn
SEETIE tulmsw too much to suit the vmamm;g ,.L = SDid < iy ANCA L 3

doctor amd the woman who calls herself h:s -". '-'
wife,"
“Then she may have been murdered by the
conspirators,” saifl Chick, with a shudder.
“No," replied Nick, *Jasper wants to make
her his wife, He would not consent to such
a thing, T believe he is helping to ga:{ F:I‘EI.‘-; o

fII tl.:_' | ':.\, . I|_|Iil-|r
#Then how comes it that you did not haye

§tin your possession on Monday?"

#1 don’t know”
#1id she talke the check into her hand?"
B ertainly,  She

Ipr SOIE

retained possession of it

B G oments.t
man out nf the way, bhecause the g'.lﬂ; tnm . ol EWiors were vou at thetimer
] 1 = ] o Tt
him. ) ) ';ZI.! ST 4l parlor.”

“]] t i ar
I ]5per g :li-mppenmd.- wi near the ‘writing-desk at the

dered,” 'smd "\]u:k “although 1 m’t miﬂer
stand why the doctor should wam M;u tmt ;
the way.” IR

voung man seemed surprised at.the

etective's cvident knowledge of the parlor

b p: pnd itz forniture;
R T—— t-| L s =
A S “Yes" he answered, “we were near the
- . 3 .
CHAPTER Visi 123 ¥ BWTiting -desk at the time.”
THF, MAN IN THE c,ﬁn_mm *Whao else was present?” -
The next morning the 'iﬂlww aﬂ# “‘\lu one."” 5
to resume work on the cast; ﬂﬂmugh h ..I “Who was in the house?"

rf " *No one save the doctor and the servants.”
= Did you remain in that one room all the
e you were in the house that night?”

. "No; we went to the conservatory,”

| “Beiore or after you exhibited the check?™
“After. T do not remember of seeing the
:'ﬁhﬂck aiter we returned to the parlor.”

still felt the effects of his
doctor's death-trap.

He frst paid a vmt o '[‘,dﬂaui’ifreem

m'ed.
He had already " been mfﬂrﬁﬂ h}*
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Nick drew from his pocket one of the
sheets of paper taken from the writing-desk.

Freeman turned pale when he saw what
the sheet contained.

“Whose writing is that?” asked Nick.

“It seems to be that of. Doctor Harlan."

“It is not your own?’

“Noj;itis not mine;”

It certainly did not resemble’the handwrit-
ing of the assistant book-keeper.

“Then,” said Nick, “the forgery must have
been committed by Doctor Harlan.”

“Tt does not seem possible."”

“Are you asked. Nick,

when you went into the conservatory, you

certain,” “that,
did not leave the check on the wriling-desk "

“1 do not think T did.”

“Vet the doctor secured possession of if;
removed the blank, and copied the signa-
tures.”

“There must be some mistake about it. 1
do not believe hé-would do such a thing.
Why, it would be sufe to get me into
trouble.”

“Granted, but then the doctor is not in-
clined to favor your suit, as I understand it."
He wants Edith wo
marry Mallay, for hudmml réasons.

' said the detective, putting the pa-

“MNo, he does not.

“Now,'
per back into his pocket, '
fast Sunday night?”

“T decline to state.”

“You are not helping your case by the
course Yot are pursumg,” said Nick, ‘for I
know where you went that night.”

Freeman turned paler than ever, but re-

“wliere were you

mained silent. .

“You were,” continued Nick, "at a hotel
in Englewood, in company with Jasper Mal-
loy. Is that frue?”

fes

“What were you doing there?”

Freeman shook his head.

%] can't tell you," he said.
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oo : "Du you know what sort of a man Dnttﬁr “She never mentioned the matter to ‘me, : Bfiouse, a dilapidated structure with a shady
: Harlan is?" asked Nick. ~ but I think she does.” o,
“1 ani afraid he is a crank on the suhpu “Is that why she went awayi B The hartender remembered secing Jasper
of anatomy.” -.:' ; “She [ms not gone away,” said the pris- SO there, although he did not know ham by
“He is all of that, and more, too,” 53l oner. “Something dreadful has happened o~ '__' pamc.
Nick, witha smile. “Do you know that be  her”” _ T o r‘;_ BWas he alone?’ asked Nick.
\ was at the Englewood Hotel on Monday The young man sprang to his feet as he  SHE .
3 e = e :
f m?';g:'g“’hni was lie there for®” spoke. ! ‘ F‘ #Tid hie call for & ropm?
E R I e i T ! A st s g 4 . '..;: \
: R “Ii T bad my freedom,” he said, "I'd .choke = S8f m B o1 qon't know. You'll have to ask the
. *  the truth out of that devil of a doctor.” - out chat”
¥ Malloy presented the check at the bank for i th Edith Harl4n® ssked- ' 1 Rierk about thal
- . payment.” T a A ke an_.' Lo i The cl as soon found.
“This is all news to me,” 1::1 ) y - T s, d, “the lellow had a roem
“Tell me why you went to the hotel that - @ maw. 1 ey E“ﬂﬁ #d‘ of B hcre, and o nice mess he made of it"
-rl:ﬁgh_t?” . et gl m]f hmuther came. herpoll Whﬁl' . “May we see the room?" asked Nicki
£ can_nf'.;rrdo ik A day. f;:’h: DW:T‘ b '”h# \.‘” Thegelerk replied in the affirmative; and
= - i
“See where your refusal leaves you,” urged WSZ S sors helper, T _'. S sumnion~d a muscalar woman who acted as
the detective:  “The blank check is traced to F ﬂﬁﬁ“dmﬂ‘ﬂt fros B lloﬂnﬁﬁ‘hﬁm: f ghambermaid.

_ youL. T_ra:c'es of the actual forgery are dis- peesaE e left him aad jobisd m“‘ i After ascending a flight of stairs, the de-
| = covered in the house where you admit hav- pis . A LY Hectives were shown into-a small room open-
|- ingthe check. The next night you are seen "TII"':_-‘-.__";?F'H“E QL ay be the “ﬁ_ﬁm oy ing toward the rear of the house.

i in an unusual place with the man who pre- a conspiracy,” he said to Chick; “but he. “He must have had the jim-jams,” said
. sented the check for payment. The check 31”“5'31? Ishould be inclined to favord the waman. “for he broke the furniture and
- from which the false paper was copied, which  If he would tell me the truth about _': BREE. - oiind ke 2 thadtan.

' A - v dl' CUIRLE IIRE ¢ &

- ought to be in your possession, cannot be meeting atthe Englewood Hotel. i At t] h an in

1) a k. At-that mom anothe r , 51
1 found. Oh, we have a clear case against “He is either ghilty,” replicd Chicl, '!q:]ﬁ . v : i CHESSIE T waoman, passing
I Tt - Sthrough the hall, paused in front of the open
1€ you! is still trying to protect the g:rl in agms 5 2 s ;

2 A _ : : W i : Sdoor of the room and looked in.

¥ And yet 1 am mnocent.  If you are sure  Wa¥ o here next? T “They 1 . & 3
e that Jasper Malloy presented the forged pa- “To the road house on the ﬁﬁ]r 1 o 1 _”;"l 3 schip i (thers, = 5ae Sa,ud'
1%, per for payment, why don't you arrest cemetery.” = 1f] and a ‘e ;’I' her “‘33;53 hP;r
E g e pt =1 hey _-" ea e o, i N 1 i
il.”' | him?" “To trace Malloy? And to a R i {L(i 2 -.‘rlmm: Ln-Ifl &
\ ¥ - = = Hat do von .

. “All in good time,” said Nick, “1 never once? e HEA :“"'E the er

e 3 = . o I DY ONE - .

I close in until the game is fairly trapped.”  “Certainly. Who saw him &-mf‘* o
|,‘-5_ HAnd yet you arrested me.” A young man who lives near ﬂE Oh, ves, there was!" replied the other,

*“That was a matter of necessity, No other

i _patiy aud the bank.”

Doctor Harlan without delay. They are li-
3 able to disappear at any moment.”
Es “Are you aware,” asked the detective, “that
Doctor Harlan is a grave robber?”
+ "1 have suspected it

"Does Edith know "'

course would have satisfied the trust com-

“Well, vout ought to arrest Malloy and ..

loy residenge on Dayton street.” ML .
. “Have You looked up the “.Ialln:]' imﬁlﬁ“
“Yes; there are only. two mﬂ:&tﬁﬂ‘& of
*—-}I'aspl;'.r and his old father. Thq ald ﬁlﬂﬁr— -
man, who was quite wealthy, is gaid to be-
lieve in Jasper. In fact, he ]'_m aite;d:."" !
deeded him most of his property.” i =
“And Jasper has pmbhbly squanﬂt:rcd 1t
—rambled it away.”
The detectives were soon al:r ﬁiﬂ mm:l

=

_'|

B didvancing ir
B fellow,
L man into the room, add they had a serap

: herv, just as T told you.™

ito the room. “A dark-looking
with gray hair, followed the voung

“This is becoming interesting,” thought

th

For the second time in the history of the

| Lase the two conspirators had been traced

S & room which only one of them was sup-
Lposed to occupy.
“What did you find in the room after they
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went out?” asked the detective, turning to
the chambermaid, '

“(Oh,-just a ot of torn papers,” was the
reply.

“What did you do=with them?”

The woman pointed to a waste-paper bas-
ket, and went on with her work.

Nick closed the door of the rooin, and
dumped the contents of the basket on the
table, .

Then both detectives set to work with a
will,

Soon the scraps of paper lay in a little
heap on one corner of the table.

There were not very many of them. The
whole pile was not enough to constitule one-
half of a legal blank, which the printed form
seemed to represent ¥

Nick worked cautionsly over the papers
for a long time, then placed them in his
pocket-book.

W ell?" said Chick, who had made noth-
ing whatever of the mess of ragged-edged
SCraps,

“It is plain,” began Nick, “that the doctor
came out here for some purpose af his own,
probably on his way to the cemetery, and
found the young man here.

“Jasper got full enough to go to bed, and
came to this room. Harlan followed him,
and began urging him to complete some sort
of business they had between them.

“That business involved the transfer of
deeds. These scraps represent title deeds,
running to some unknown party, and signed
by Jasper Malloy.”

“Ah! T begin to understand now how the
doctor got his clothes torn that night,”
Chick.
~ “Don't be in a hurry,”
most exasperating smiile.
the doctor’s garments was not all done here.

“Go on,” said Chick, impatiently.

“The two men talked themselves into a

sand

gard Nick, with a
“The damage ta

"
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rage,” resumed Nick, “and Jasper tore lﬁs
name- from the deeds, which were probably

-dlm i T&mr of Doctor Harlan" <

“So that i what they fought about? We:]_l;
when rogues fnl[ out; henest men may cun;-a
by theic gwmn."”

“T ean't onderstand why Jasper should bﬁ:

L

~giving Harlan deeds to real estate, contin-

wed: Nick: “but it was probably on account
of the Jaughter, At any rate, they fought,
and that is-all we know about it at present.”

“Harlan‘may have some hold on Jasper,”
suggested Chick. i

“Tn that case;” replied Nick, “the deéeds
wonld not have been destroyed before the
No, there was a sudden quar-
perhaps about the

docior’'s eyes,

rel about semething
forged check.”

“Jasper Ehang.::.tl his mind about staying
here all night,” said the assistant, “and he
might Thave gone away with Harlan.  The
point is- well worth looking up, it seems
to me.” i

“Right you are,” said Nick, "We will
look it up at once, for what we desire to
know just now is, what has become of Jas-
per Malloy?" ;

Thedetectives went at once to the barn,
where they interviewed the stable-boy.
- He knew Jasper by sight, for he had been
there before, but he did not know his name.

*¥es," he said, in anawer 0 & guestion,
“the man you deseribe came here alone and
went away - alone.” ;

“Which way did he go?" asked Nick.

— - 'The stable-boy did not remember,

“Hold on,"' said a helper, stepping up, “I
saw the man you speak of when he woent
away. Hedrove out to the gate, turned his

“team over to a fellow who had been trying

to get him to go home, and walked off to-
ward the cemetery.”

Nick clutched his assistant by the arm.
“ thought so,” Chick heard him mutter

placed 1n the vat lhat night was the body of

“Did you sec him when e came back?”  « B Malloy?

asked Niﬂkf L A ,Ii B Nick smiled.

:::r: v waﬂkmg‘" : .i _-'r “1 don’t think anything al?raut it,"” e said,
“Np, sirs he was riding in a carriage with DR It remiains for us to ascertain the fact”
phbtign, =it : ’ 23 “Why should Harlan murder Mallgy ™

an:::;:l;ilr :;1;:;’;5311 hepef" o . e “He mayv have threatened the doctor with

KoL it was fate at might, and T was out =3 ..'fi:. & exposure. 1 imagme that Doctor  Harlan

B hasled o very bad life™

in the road with a lantern helping a drunken < A i
! loy was equally guilty, s fr

_woman into a hack and -they came driving. i | But Mall
along, That is how I came to see them,” B as the forgory case is concermied.
“Do yoil know the man |.'IE‘. WY u‘lth?" ; . . I.., Wl “Yes," replied Nick; “but suppose the doc=

“He was all muffled up.” :r . 5-_.. tor to have been gailty of murder,  The jor-
“Did either of the men speak to }'nft?" :
“Noj the young man was stiff drunk,  He

just sat back in the carner of the an:tagu

P gery case niight send Malloy over the road

for a few vears. A revedled muorder would

send the doctor to the gallows™

and slepts® ot - :} YWl said Chick, drawing a long hréath,
“Might it not have been some uthd' i’nﬂﬂ B i i rgery case is developing in great

you saw in the carriage?” Sl R iy

“If it was some other man, he had on °5 [SSSREEE - ..
the young fellow's coat and hat, and the sta-
b-le—bny. wha was. lcmkmg in at the huuk win
dow of the carriage, thought he fﬂﬂ&gmﬂ':ﬂ-
his evil face.”

"Thﬂ:( were driving toward the mtﬂ”

“Yes, sir.”

The detectives turned away mthmt -'ﬁt'-
aother word.

“You remember what Harlan tnak
that mg;iit?" asked Nick, as'they drove
"Yes, he took Lome a human h':"
from thv: grive, Haw, then, coule

seems &0, and the check we started put
” 0 find is still missing.”

"It may have been destroyed.”
“Hardlv,

have been for the possession of that very hit

The fight at the road house may

of paper, the deeds being brought i later,
after the quarrel was well under way. 1 won-
der who has it now?"

"Then vou think we shall find the check?”
“I have not the least doubt of it.”

It was when the detectives
gereachied the Harlan cottage.

Tt'l-'

8 the doctor’s wife was just driving away.

aflternoon

woman who had announced herseli

She glanced cartlessly at the two rough-
: HIooking men, as they turned in at the gate

L and motioned to the driver of the carnage

-tage. i
' ‘ﬂ hasten away,

The two detectives walked up to the door
-~and rang the bell,

‘CHAPTER VI SN =iag

THE BODY IN THE VAT, L"_Ji." In a moment the museular helper stood
T'_ before them with 2 sneer on his evil face.
b "What do you want?” he demanded. “Why

&]“1“ L you ga to the rear entrapcer”

C'hl-:k gazed at his chief w:.tﬁzi: m
horror i _in his eyes. II ™
“Do you think,” he asked, 4

—
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"Welve got somethin’ to sell,” said Nick,
with: a wink. .

"Then,” said the giant, the sneer changing
to a scowl, “you'd better go to some one
what .wants to buy.”

He ‘attempted to close  the door as he
spoke, but Chick thréw his shoulder against
it and prevented his doing so.

“You wasn't behind the door when they
gavg out gall™ said the giant. "'Get away
from here, or it will be the ‘worse for you.”

" said Nick,
ness wid de doctor w'en de people around
You send for

"Look here] “we  done busi-
here wasna't =0 mighty frech.
de doctor, dat's
The giant hesitated,
He
bought bodies of just such men as the de-

wot you do"

knew that his master occasionally
tectives appeared to be, and he did not dare
send them away without knowing more
about : their business,

He. stepped away from the door, and al-
lowed the detectives to enter the hittle hall-
Wy,
he said, "an” T'll go and
call the doetor—that is, if he is at home.”

As
throurh which he passed closed with a sharp
click.

Mick cautiously
farnd it locked.

“They don’t take chances here,”

with a smile,

¥ ou wait here”

the fellow ‘disappeared, the door

turned the handle, and

he . said,

In a moment, however, the door opened
again, and Doctor Harlan stood looking out
at them.

TWell” he said, with a smile,
you want?’

“We want,” said Nick,
same old business.”

“What business?’

Nick glanced around with seeming sus-

“what do

to sec you on de

picion. ’
% don't know pothin” about talkin® busi-
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S us ;me where de hnnas is, an” we'll ¢

s R

upt
‘The doctor hesitated. o
“I don't remember ynu " he said. 1':;',
Nsek started away, in see:mmg nuge:rpj

"Ym.t #e too. gay," he said FWe ﬁf.im
some diggin’ on our own hook las’ night an’
 thought you might want w'at we found, but,
if you don’t, it's all right.” N

“Hald on,"” said the doctor. “If }uu'ﬁﬁ

a specimen, T shall be glad to talk with }rm!. 3

Step inside, please.”

Before the detectives could accept the in-

vitution, however, the helper drew his master
_ aside and whispered something to him.

Harlan nodded; and turned back to thE&Q-
tectives,

“As you kmow,” he said, “my study is
small, so only one can come at a time;
other may remain here with Tra”

“All right,” said Nick. “1'll leave me
chum here, IF dere’s any mionkey work, it
won't go good.  See?” e

The doctor stepped away, closely follc-wed
by the detective, and Chick was shown into
a small reception-room.

The hrelper seated himself in the same
apartment, and the two men sat facing each
other for some moments, each seemingly ob-
liviows of the presence of the other. T

Presently there came from the direction £$f
‘the rear of the cottage the sound of hurry—
ing footsteps.

Ira sprang to his feet, and moved toward
the door. ] '

Then he paused a moment, and [ooked ir=

resolutely at the detective,

He was not quite willing to leave him theri".-_._.
alone, *

The next instant a scuffle was heard.
Then-came a scream and a fall,

Chick arose, and advanced toward th&
door,

) -

qtg‘& a:phu:e like dis,” he said, "Ynﬂ_ ke

}n‘m bcnir obstructed the view of ihie d
tive,

: ~#n’l ang'ry "mice rea.ched Chick’s ears.

The _'

sound of sobbing, and he hastened in

_pe@!&‘#re here. Get the whip, 1 sa.yl"

: mttm@wmn and found himself

'ﬂ”

Just then the clear, sharp tones of a wor

clasmgit after him, :
In a moment Chick stood with his ha
cmth fﬁ‘ﬁb -1
Th&liﬂ-m.‘ was locked, but that rieln}red h
-nﬂIr mmstant.

the -:aﬂdgc
Frﬁm the back of the house came f

a‘Il.I:'ei:lmﬂ. |
Gef the whip! She always cuts up

The voice was that of the giant helper,

CIJJ,c"It np:ned the door at the rear of
loo
dmm._it_ narrow passage leading to the
servatory, which he had such good
1o remmnﬁ:r

= i‘Le't me alone," said another voice—a
ﬂ.‘uhrlj' sweet voice, the detective tho
*or I will call the police.”

“G""B&ck to your room, Lhm, an&

B ming of a

Saidl.

§ i v e

i Chick heard the sound of a blow, and then
""“T.Ig ﬂmtnr has an insane woman im B was g
2R M T |.' [ juick.
=" -,-chm"he said, “an’ I suppose she's raisin B 3ic crept ]ung the passage, a:mi stood at
the_dﬁu} ag'in. ¥ i S cncrance 0 the conservatory,

There was no one_in sight. _
The conzervatory was empty, so far as hy-
man life was concerned.

Then Chick heard a noise like th& "-lam-
trap-doar. .

In a moment the heavy steps of the giant
B were heard approaching the place where the
B detective stood.
Chick cautiously retraced his steps, and
L when Ira entered the reception-room he
L found the detective just where he had left
him.
“What did you go out there forrf de
Bmanded the giant.

S0ut wherer”
there in the conservatory, Oh; you
vou didn't, for 1 heard your
footsteps on the floor, over my head.™

SO0t
fleedn't say

St the cries had eame from the basement,

That was just what Chick wanted to
B kricw, '

“I thought 1 might be of some use,” he

“It ain't a good job to handle mad

women alone,”

The giant glanced at Chick suspiciously.

“You'd better look out where you go and

What vou do in this house,” he said "We

Edon't stand no foolishness here.”

“{._]E'I. come off,”” Saif]. Chick. “Non ai-n.rt
B half 5o tongh as you leok. 1 ain't afemd of
you. [ could sell you all over de road.”

The piant sprang forward with an oath.

It was evident that he intended to punish

43“1‘3 Ira was the speaker. i = ol ' the seeming tough there and then,

~ “Why am I kept in my ru‘bni?'-‘
on '1.:I:ItE detective.  “I have smm:

this hiouse, Why is that women hfn‘:?
her away."”

e Ty

Chick threw himself into position, but at

that inztant the voice of the doctor was heard

b in the adjoining room.

“Ira!”

“he tone was loud and imperative, and
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the giant dropped his huge fists to his side,
and hastened io the door.

“I'll attend to you directly,” he said, look-
ing back with a fierce scowl on his face.

He closed the door behind him, and the
detective again heard the sharp clink of the
lock. ;

The doctor evidently was much excited,
for his voice rang out so that the listening
detective had mo difficulty in hearing what
was being said.

“Where's that other tough?” he demanded.

“Where you left him,” was the sullen re-
ply. ,

“Well,” said the doctor, “the one who went
to the surgery with me has given me the
slip.”

The giant's reply was an oath.

“When we got to the operating room,”
continued the doctor, “I left him standing
there for a moment while I went into the
conservatory, arid when I returned he was
not there.”

“Where did he go, then?’ demanded the
giant, “He didn't pass out by the front
door."”

“He must have gone into the wvat room
in the basement,” replied the doctor, “for I
went there at once, and found that the cover
ni the vat had heen remnved

Chick heard the giant laughing grimiy,

“He didn’t take the body away, did he?”’
the giant said, in a moment. “It was a
piece of carelessness to let him get there”

%No, the body is all right,” was the re-
ply. “You had better send the other fel-
law away, and come down and help look him
up.

Chick started for the front entrance.

“Niclk has secured the infdrmation -he
wanted,” he thought; "but 1 don’t under-
stand why he left the place so suddenly.”

With his hand on the knob of the door,
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Chlnk pauserd again, attracted by the doctor’s.
voice. i
“I believe,” that worthy was saying, “that

the fellow came here to try and identify the
body i the vat. 'We must not allow himto

leaye the house.” T

“He's probably out before this time," said
the piant. _

“Now,”" thought Chick, softly opening the
door and stepping out on the parch, "1 won-
der if the racket with the girl had anything
to do with Nick's sudden departure?”

The detective was hardly off the poreh,
when the street door opened and the giant
and the doctor appeared in view,

“Come back here,'" said thelatter,  “Your

chum wants you to help. hin.”

4T don't wait no lanzer in that place,!” said
Chick.  “Dat bully of yours tried to put-a
heéad an me just now,"”

The giant started down the walk on a run,

bat Chick was too swift for him.

When the fellow reached the street, Chick

was gome distance away, walking leisurely
along just behind a patrodman in wniform. ;
The giant turned back, and entered the
hoiise. -
Chick met his chief half a block down the
street.
“Haven't you alarmed the fellows by mak-
ing such a quick sneak?! asked the assistant,
bk a;;rifraid s0," was the reply; “but it

could not be helpedi The result-is that

we've grot to worl fast for a little while."
“What did you see down there?”
“Isaw the real Edith Harlan, bound and
gagged, and lying faint and suffering on the
floer of a foul basement.” .

CHAPTER VII. .

THE CHECK IN THE GHAVE,

"My God!" exclaimed Chick, “what can be
the meaning of that?”

“We haven't time to find out at present,”

replied Nick. “We must get out to the cem-
elery as SO0 s possible.™
“Where did you leave the girl?"

Nick langhed and walked on for a moment

without spcaiung
“Where do you thmk I feit hoer?™ he then

asled. :
l-‘I ha‘lﬁm i.dm“*l

“Well, T left her in one of the closets

where the doctor keeps his ﬁkcielona."

"Rather close quarters, [ should say.”

N, there is plenty of room, and © I:I:lrew
in a lot of fugs and blankets for her to re-
¢line r:m._. She will do very well there until
we get baek.”

“Then you got out without ]umkmg At the
hady in the vat?”

"By nomeéans. The body in thovatis not
the body of Jasper Malloy

“Are you surc? -

days.”
“Yeﬁ I dida’t have much time in I:l:ht:ﬁ}:,t

but-I am-sure. You see, after 1 got. the -
girl out [ had to make a quick skip or have L
a battle with the doctor and his giant, W’L‘ =
could bave defeated them, but 1 am tired of

this knock-out business,. Besides, ’ﬁlheﬂ I

arrest the doctor, [ want to have f;ﬁt case A

cloze rtght there."

o ¥
“Yeg," said Chick, thnughtfull}!;'ﬁ }%p—' :
pose they would have jumped on h‘ji fﬂﬂ :

about the disappearance of the g!.r‘i The

giant suspected me of taking too miinh in-
terest in the affairs of thHe house®. =

“They certainly would have dm-ﬂﬂf;‘; said
Nick, "and such an affray would ﬁn'.vﬁ been
premature, Remember, we havmt iﬂl.lﬂﬂ: :

our check yct.’

"But ‘won't they look in the closet for the Sl
girl? I know from what I heard that they

intend searching the house for you."

“I think not. I got away o neatly

4 Wi
¥ Bt b o iR

8 Jasper IMalloy's' hat and coat.

Yiou know the pmkh: .
changes eountenances wonderiully, and this - V8
hody must have beea in thc Lirine for three

said Chick,

that night, dicn’t he ™

cught it;home in a carriaged”

Y Undoubtedly:

body was what the stableman
road-house?”
yw about that. You mifist rec-

ollect that the persdn with the doctoriwore

- had the body later on.”
“Hardly,  Well, il T am right, this shows

that t octor_had his hands on the young
man aiter they had the hght at the road-
house, Ii it does not, 1 have additional
proof of the fact™s

T o1l

Nick took a narrow piece of leather from
his pocket

“Do you know what this 187" he asked.

“Certainly, It is part of the sweat-band
B3 hat™

"o you see that name?” asked’ Nick,
turning the hit of leather over in his hand.

Click started back with an exclamation of
surprise.

The name on the sweat-band was that of
Jasper Malloy.

“Where did you find 12" Chick asked, in
4 moment.

"On the floor, by the pickling vat. The
doctor must be an economical fellow. He
cut this ocut in order to save-the hat”

“I' hegin to sce what you are driving at®
“It is all very horrible.”

“Yes,” said Nick, “Malloy probably ‘met
bis fate when he went out to the cemetery
that night,”

The doctor

=, w
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throush a rear window that they wall think “But the hat was there at tHe house," said
-'11|_--E~. her with mest Chick, “and the body in the carriage wore
sWell, now, what about the cemetery?”  Malloy's things, Are vou dead sure the
aiked Chick. body in the vat is not the body of Jasper
“{Can't you imagmer” Malloy?”

L ] wve an idea? “Dead sure,” replied Nick.

“Well, the dgetor brought a body home “Then,” said Chick, “we know where to

look for the body of Jasper Malloy ™
¥es!

“Beeause the fight must ive taken place
in the cemetery, or the dead body would not
have been covered with-Malloy's coat and
hat”

Exactly:!

“And when the deadly blow was struck,
there was an open grave right there. It is
harrible.”

"“Yeu' waid the detective.. '"Harlan, if he
did murder Malloy, probably disposed of the
body in the casiest way."

“Most undoubtediy.”

There was no ticed to continue the con-
versation.

The detectives understood. each other
thoroughly; so words were nseless,

The rig they had used on the trip to the
road-house stood at a biarn not fdr away,
and the detectives lost no time in getting
to it

In ﬁéw.' mmutes they were driving swiftly
toward the cemetery,

They reached the place about four o'clock
in the afternoon, and at once went to the
office of the superintendent.

“First, said Niek, “we must find ont who
was buried here on Monday. It is the newly-
made graves we want to investigate. The
doctor would not be likely to resurrect a
body that had been in the ground long”

The list was soon in the pogsession of the
detectives:

It was a very short-oneg, for there are usu-
ally few burials on Monday.




 Only a few men had been buried there on

,. that day.

The man in charge of the grounds looked
suspiciously at the two detectives as thﬂjf

moved about, but said nothing.
“He, however, sent a man to watch th'!m

The third grave they located showed E:tl'l-

" dences of having been disturbed.

Nick called the watchman to his side.

“Were you here on Monday night 2" he
asked,

The watchfhan nodded.

“Did you hear any unusual noise in this
part of the cemetery?”

“Yes: there was a great racket here ahuut
midnight, or shortly after, but we could diss
caver nothing."

“Did you come to this spot?”

i f e

“Well, a body was taken from this ceme-
tery Monday night, and it is probable that it
was taken from this grave. Call your men,
and tell them to open it.”

“That's all very well,” replied the {ellﬂw';
“hut T want to see your authority first,”

Nick showed his badge, and also exhibited
a paper, disct-.:rsmg his name,

“That is satisfactory to me,” said the
watchman; “but I shall be ﬂhhg‘l.d to consult
with. the supermtundent

“Make haste, then,” said Nick, “for it will
soon be dark.”

The superintendent was soon on the spot,

and then work was commenced,

“See;” said Nick, pointing to the soft carth
being turned out by the spades of the labor-
ers, “the grave has been tampered with,  'We

are on the right track at last.”

Yo expect to find it empty?” aqked llte
superintendent.

“Wait until they get to the battom was
the reply.

At last the implements of the dtg-geﬁ
sounded on the top of the rough box inclos-
ing the coffin.

“The cover has been moved,"” shouted one
ai the men,

“Now," said Nick, turning to the superin-

tendent, “1 want to open the hox myself.
Please tell your men to come ap,”
The superintendent did as requested.
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Nick sprang into the open grave, and care-

fully brushed away the remaining earth,

The superintendent bent over as Nick
raised the box cover. =
- “The coffin iz open,” he shouted.
‘grave has ‘been robbed.”

The next instant a cry of terror sprang
from the lips of the E’l’ﬂV!-d.lg’gET’E

“No,” they said, “the body is there, but
it is covered with blood. The man must
have been buried alive.”

Chick was not slow in springing into the
_grave.

The face in the coffin was the face of }‘mpn_r-
Malloy.

He had been struck on the head with some
blunt ma&ument and cast into the coffin
while sﬁt bleeding—possibly while - still
alive, : i
Nick carefully anbuttoned the coat and )
“vest of the murdered man and reached his
hand into an inner pocket. o

. When he removed it, he'held a thin p:ece._. :
of paper.

The paper was covered with blood, but it
was casily wlentified. - i

It was the forged check for eighty thons
sand dollars. :

The dactor had buried it in the grave mﬂi :
his victim.

There miust have been a sharp sjruggl:.
for the déa& man's clothes were badly tm'n.

. | 1’

HTh"E

CHAPTER VIII.
m THE DISSECTING-ROOM.

It was nearly dark when the detectl'iﬁ# <
-~ left the cemetery. 3
Before taking their departure, they caused
the coroner to be motified, and made other
arrangements for the removal of the body. "‘,‘
*Now," said Nick, as they drove amr,
~“we can close the case before we sleep; and
we shall soon know something about Frﬂ!ﬂ
'fuﬂh"é-cﬁnmnnn with the [orgery.” i
“The more 1 think of it,” said Chick, “the
~more T am inclined to the belief that ﬂ“f* 3
'}rnung maft 14 intocent.” =
“Why do you think that?" asked Nick. M
"Bﬂcausa the young fellow has an excel-
fent rvepslrlatmn everywhere, and because the
‘other parties are decidedly tough.” :

LR St

t‘: “I ]FH

thad been
& known o
P'ET he wou

Bsaid MNick,
- We may have a fight for it, but I think we

5 hnu.-::_- i

P Was the re ply.
'L of some kind and get into the front room.
| Perhaps you can keep your eye on the g:ant
~ and the woman while 1 capture the doctor.”

hetter reasons than that for be-
Blieving him to be Ennuc{‘m," said Nick, -
@\What are they? '
“In 1{_‘ first place,” replied Niek, “Free-
man would not have lost his check if he

the conspiracy.
the making of the fraudulent pa-
I have been careful-to have his

own checle where he could place his hands

en it

HTE geems zo.

“Thi~ would have relieved him of the sus-
picion of having allowed the good check to

B be uscil copy in making the bad one.”
B “And then, he would never have men-
8 foned showing the salary check to any one,
P If guilty, he would have been on his guard,
and would have had a plausible story to tell
about how the blank checlk might have be-

Wicome detached from the salary checks®

“And yet, with all these things in his fa-=

yor, you have kept him ‘in prison."

"Yes,” replied Nick, *but you' must re-
 member the part he played at the hotel,  He
& persistently refuses to explain why he met

Jasper Malloy there that night.”

"That looks black for ‘him.™
EDecidedly so0.™
It was dark when they reached the Hatlan

B cottar

A dim light was burning in the sitting-
room, and a reflection on the cohnservatory
windows showed that some one Was OCCHPY-
ing the dissecting-roam.

*There are two desperate men in there,”
and we must capture them both.

shall win. We have not time to send word
to Patsy, or any of the others.”
“You forget the woman,™ said Chick. "She
may be a harder case than either of the men.”
“That is true,” was the reply, “but the

B doctor is the one we want the most of all,

50 1 will pay my attentions to him.™
"How are you guing to. get into the

“The same way [ got outthis afternoon,”
“¥ou must make a change

Ii he had

NICK CARTER WEEKLY. 29

“] can try," replied Chick,

“They are both dangerous,” said Nick, “so
be careful."

Nick hastened toward the rear of the cot-
tage, and Chick, who had assumed the dress
of a prosperons physician in a convenient

place on the way down, walked up to the

door and rang the bell.

The giant answered the summons, stand-
ing with his bulky person in the little open-
ing.

“1 want to see Dr, Harlan,"”
tective.

said the de-

The giant was evidently suspicious.

“What do vou want of the doctori” he
demanded. “He is tired ‘ont, and does not
care to meet patients to-night.”

“I am a physician,” was the reply, “and
wish to consult with him in regard to a case
of surgery.”

The giant grudgingly ‘opened the door,
and admitteéd the seeming doctor to. the re-
ception-room.

There he glanced at every detail of the
detective's dress, but failed to recognize him
as the voung man he had chased into the
street a few hours before.

His scrutiny over, the giant stepped to the
door of -the sitting-room and called out to
some one there.

The next moment the beautiful woman
who had announced herself as Mrs. Harlan
mate her appearance.
cinnot see the doctor
"He-is

“T am afraid you
to-night,” she said, with a smile.
tired, and very busy.”

Chick explained the supposed object of
his wvisit, and the woman hesitated.

Pactors like o be consulted on the sub-
jeet of their hobby, and surgery was Har-
lan’s hobby. She did not dare send the man
awdy without consulting her husband.

“Well,” she said, in a monient, “you may
wait here until I see my husband. He may
be induced to meet you.”

The woman left the room, leaving the
giant in charge of the unwelcome visitor.

In a moment Chick heard a commotion
in the direction of the dissecting-room,

“Nick is there,” he thought. “Now, how
am I to handle this big fellow?”

|
1
|
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Just tIun a scream of [right camr.: from

the rear of the cottage,

“The devil is in this place to- ﬂﬁy, : ;m;ttA

'te:'ed the giant, making for the door.

" Chick saw his opportunity, and tuuk ad-
vantage of it.

One quick spring, and he had the bm'i}r
fellow by the throat.

One dexterous movement of his body, _nnd
Ira lay upon the floor, half-strangled and
foaming with rage,

The giant was the stronger man of the
two, but he was taken entirely by sur!;msc
and he found it impossible to bréak the hcrld
of the detective.

In a moment he was handeuffed, Chick

taking good care to put a strong pair of

irons on the fellow, and also to bind his
feet, |

“Now, my fine fellow,” he said, “we shall
soon know what sort of a den you keep
herel” =

The giant was mcapable of replying.

Chick turned toward the deor, and then
walked back to his: prisoner.

“] don't think I can trust you,” he said,
"Take a litile of this to guiet your nerves.”

As he spoke, Chick took a bottle of
chloroform from  his pocket, saturated a
handkerchief with it, and held it to the nos-
trils ‘of the struggling giant,

Before long he quicted down, Iying on the
carpeted foor like a dead man. The chlo-
roform had done its work rapidly and well.

Chick had hardly completed - this {ask
when a stroggle was heard in the dissecting-
roon, and thée woman called out:

“Father! Come here, quick.”

“I think Nick must he getting in his
work,” thonght the detective, hastening in

“the direction of the sound.

When he reached the door of the dissect
ing=room, Nick was nowhere to be seen.

The doctor was there, fighting like mad
with the girl Nick had concealed in the skele-
ton closet,

In atternpting to escape, 2 moment after
the detectives had entered the house, the girl
had been discovered by the doctor, and wis
now fighting hard for her liberty.

“Here comes father,” said the voice of

the doector’s wife, as the lootsteps of the de=

- tective ﬁttnded on the foor outside;

shall soon sce who is master here.”
In the confusion of the struggle in the
m:ﬁiag'-rnﬂm no one had noticed the
noise of the scuffle in the sitting-roon.

As. ﬂhi;k stepped’ into the room, the =
woman looked up am:] saw who it was that

had tnteré‘d.

“Hew dare you come here uminyited?” =l
she demanded, springing toward him with

the look of a devil.on her handsome face.
Just then the door leading o the consery=
atory opened, and Nick Carter stepped iito
the' room.
He wag dressed just as he had' been
dressed on the night of his 1r-:ar:uatmn in
the pmmned OO

The doctor's wife sprang away with a‘ery

of Ing:ilt.

The girl lay upon the floor, where the doe-

tor had thrown her, and Nick at once ad-
vanced to her side. '

“Come, doctof,” he said, “1 have a little’ :
business to settle with you. Keep your

hands off that girl.”

Bﬁure the doctor covld do a thing to
pm:Ect Thimtself, he was handeuffed and.
placed in a chair.

His wife still stood looking at Nick wzth
stam:lg EYeE,

Chitk had no difficulty in placing the’ u‘nn&
nn her ahnpe_ly Wrists,

g "It WA dmﬂgrrrab!.e duty to perform,” hl:- -

said, J"ﬂlﬂ: there s no help for it
For a moment the doctor and his wife

sat Iuﬂkllig at, each other 1n silence, thﬂl.r =

the m:mm burst forth:
"1 know you now,'

her manacled hands at Nick. “You arc the

man who came here that night and hm'ﬁrBt
" the conservatory window. "

5uc::uﬂdeﬂ in killing you then!”

The doctor remained silent, but his eyes
looked like those of a madman.

Nick stépped to the place where the girl
lay, in a half faint, and temlerfp' assisted lmf =

‘to arise.

-+ That's: nght." shrieked the woman. ”.CEHP_B
for her gently. She will soon he b(-}'-mﬂ

your redch. Sheis a forger. Take her with
the rest.”

“We f 1

..?

EE

" ghe shouted, shakmg'

B oy what am [ arcested? asked the doc-
.'_!:'... Btor, finding his voice,
|;‘,'; & Nick took the blood-stained check from
.] this poclet.
M “For forgery,” he said, “and for murder.
Ij,—-,[mu this in _| asper Malloy's grave, Was
e dead when you put him there?”
The doctor groaned, and'his face became
deathly pale

AT’ all up with me"™ he'said.
S eep vour mouth'shitt,”™ said the woman.
¥¥ez " sald Harlan, *he was dead when'l

threw him into the cofhn,  He attacked me

: _,'--_ f m the cometery, dand 1 killed him in'seli
b ;_::Ei Cdefensc.

Y1f T only had my hands on yotir cow-

Sardly throat,” hissed the'doctor's wife,

"1t is no use to struggle;” said the dee-
sor. . "' men have us in a corner.”

HAbout the cheek” said Nick, Thow did
:;‘ }*uu come to leave it in his pocket?

“The fight was partly over the check,” was

1 :ﬂ'lt" repl “He woiuldn't let me have it.' |
3

ray

Smeant to take it from his dead body, but 1
Bhad no tim I heard some one approaching
gand made haste to throw the body into the
R S -ciitin.

L

& "Murderers always make some mistake”
Rt N icl

1 made a mistake in-trusting the matter

fto Jasper at all, was the reply.. “TF he had

. been square, 'I"'-.lhi:lj-.‘ but a fool and a gam-
BBler, v iing would have gone as con-
ifmr]r-'.~|. | did not know as the check
seond I-- II‘-iL'-J. after his foolishness at the
B EiGicl, but 1 did not want to leave it in his
. J-hﬂl'ldr—.. '
B Nick turned to the girl.

*Who wrote the forged check?" he asked.
“The woman who ¢alls herself Dr, Har-
Iil'ﬂ 8 wife.'

I a lie)”

B Yes, you did,” continued the girl. “You
o ’HB!E Mr. Freeman's check from the desk
'I'[hﬂr: we were in the comservatory, and

Immr] the blank one attached o it. 1 heard
'# all talked over.t

||I :
B8 “She is lying to save herself,” said the
ﬁFDm'm tles Sper ':|-1.Lt1r

: “T heard fhtm planping the murder of
: al!m.' too,"” continued the girl, “and they
i "'5 ;

e

Tl o
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capght -me listening, " That is one reason
they wanted to kill me.”"

“But. why should they want 4o kill their
partner in crime? asked the detective.

“Because he was acting ugly about the
property he was to give the doctor when [
became his wife, and because he was not
willing to surrender the check, Then, he
had acted so foolishiy, they said, that they
had no furcther use for him."

*That clears up everything but one point,”

said Nick, “Can you 'tell me why Edward
Freeman went to the Englewadad hotel last
Sunday night—why he was there N company
with Jasper Malloy#”
““¥es," replied the girl, blushing deeply.
“He went there because Jasper Malloy asked
him to. Jasper was to convince him that
night that 1 was unfit to become the wile
of any one but himself."

“Ah," said Nick, “that accounts for Free-
man’s silence on that point,  He did not care
to bring your name into the case at all, least
of all; in.such a way.”

“They gol him there that night,” contin-
ged the girl, “to connect him with the hotel
from which the falze check was to be cazhed.
I vou had not in some way discovered that
he had been there, the officers would have
been told to ask him why bhe was there that
night .in the room of the man who aiter-
ward presented the check for payment.”

“¥ou suspected something: was going on,
and listened?”

“Yes; and it nearly cost me my life.  Only
for your coming here to-day, I should have
died in the vat vault,”

“Sa you released her, did you?" foamed
the doctor’s wife,

“T always try to aid ladies in distress,”
said Nick, with a bow,

“Wait until my father comes down,” said
the woman, “and you'll see,. He i3 more
than a match for you both.”

“Your father, if you refer to the giant,”
said Chick, "has an engagement with the
law about this time. He will not come
down."”

“Have you captured him?”

SCertainly.”

S au must be a devitl”
“No," said Njck, “I am only a detective,”




to deliver the deeds, which
drawn, or to mvﬁﬁp the

g h 'mni the way.”
Tﬁ:& etectives had heard tmmg'h

= mnnn, ‘and Nick and his assistant hastened
~ to the place where Freeman was corifined.
Ihr.’gﬁnng man was released at once, and
: hikmﬁmt in reaching home, Edith hav-
mg‘*-n]m!d;a e to Mrs. Freeman's, fbr.re
t@mnﬁam until her marriage with Edward.
N{ﬂﬁm Chick were pa!.d a ‘very large

 The prisoners were removed to the police

f.' curmmﬁes now to be ‘seen in
r's pn'mti: ruum is a blood- i

‘l‘haf ﬂﬂt et o t]m Nick CARTER |
WeRkLY will contain * ‘Saved from the Peni-
ﬁeu.tia:l}'.;'m:; Three Cheers for Nick Carter.”" 8

ed from the Penltentiary; or, Thwee Cheers
[ Stained Check; ar, Nick Carter in the
4 thkar the Law: or, - Hick Can:ﬂ.’-
s Work mr%f’&hm’mh' o N
: (;hjl:e.;gﬂtgl ‘Decoy; or, The D.Ia.m'lﬁl
Arrests ®  Cllents or, The Hﬁﬁ'

e { g in %b Asetstant; ar, The Man vﬂ:h\
; f:rrﬁe'hiud the Counter; or, & Perk n!
inter; ar, _A Hungry Dog'a ﬂh-l
Hand: or, Niek Ourter Advertises for
' Cang] rév’_: HMours; or, Troable in Room Mo,

i don; or I Cariers n the Darks
i “‘u nﬁﬁ Hhadowy m Mt with

Nlck Carter Weekly 1

‘THE BEST LIBRARY OF HETEETIVE STORIES. |
R C LATEST xﬂﬁm; b

by 2 _m-.h!h,-lty, o, Wiek Carter Bags an
| By Wick Carter; of An Atiempt &t
%n aegmu B!a!ht ucr. J. nuqumﬂa'

r Jumps & Treln, and -Takes Big
rtér Saves a Lite, and Enrns o Woman's ’ -'i'?
Corn k Presidant; A i i
That Was S P
or's Bteamer Trunk: of, & Crima m. :
‘N:w I.Tu.lhrm ar, A Brihe That' 1;
oF the Ha mm Am In- i
P o R
an Enwlil E oL, . .a B-rl.ttlzrr T‘ut- i
¥ ra g+
: %u-“: Bilent ﬂaunh, or, A Ilﬂw atoa | f:
ATtar & Gﬂﬂﬂrﬁ it; ar, A Eﬂm: r |{.
ns_r.i_'l‘plmrm
S O - Caas Comm
rder Case; ﬁt!. ‘The Plan-
-{;rtu. the Ag
Hin %’iﬁ Gam
S MEI;M = mﬁm i a:

or,
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The Tip Top Weekly

AND THE FRANK MERRIWELL STORIES.

t with i like the cordial on and popularity
Mo modern series of tales for boys and yoith has met with anything like ﬁ%ﬁ'

rded to the Frank Merriwell Stories, published in Street
s 0 r th..np:}ut of all similar publications combined. There must be a reason

which has to-day a circulation lar

& Smith's TIP TUP LY, n publication

for this, and there Is.  Frunk Merriwell, ms portrayed bf\;ethrmhw. is m jolly, wholesouled, honest, courageous

American lad, who appeals to the hearts of the boys.

jden that it is aot ntmur{ihr & boy to indulge In petty vices to be a hero.

shining light for every ambitious lad to follow:.

fas bo bad habits, and his manliness inculcates the
Frank Merriwell's example is a

THE FOLLOWING ARE THE LATEST IRSUES:

20n—Frank Merriwell’s Skates; or, Tnto the Lee Trap.

20]—Frank Merriwoll's lee Yacht; or, Wike and Wing

202=Frnnk Merrwell's Blelgh; or, Warm Henrte amwd
Brove Hamids

200—Frank Merriwell’s Muskeleers: or, The Mountain
Vandeira

H—Frank Merriwell's Opponent ; or, For the Teo Hoekey

Cap.
200—Frunk Merriwell Decelved ;| or, A

ol 3
e—Frunk Merdiwell's Mishap; or, A Ffiend in the

uiza of o Foe.
ISSUED EVERY FRIDAY.

Heart of

5c. PER COPY,

| 2W=TFrank Merrl

ar—Frank Merriwell's Influence; or, Inza, the Mazcot
af the Urew,
208—Frunk Merriw

'8 Thedrs ; or, A Fight for n Fricnd
ell's Five; or, Ol Friends at Yale,
Honor: or, The Nobility of

p=Trank Merriwell's

Bailser,
Al

riwell’s  Bewned : or, Buck Radger's

11's Footkall ; ar, The Disappeamoee

vell's Handleap; or, The Heroizm of

Elzie.
32 PAUES AND ILLUMINATED COVER,

MORE LIBRARIES TO SUIT “TIP TOP'" READERS.

The Do and Dare Weekly

PHIL RUSHINGTON, THE ACTOR-MANAGER,

"I" HE "' Do and Dare Weekly ™ tells of the exploits and adventures of one PHIL RUSHINGTON, a lively,
IS hustling, bright and brave American boy—a first-class all-round athlete, and n thorough gentleman in all

the phases of his eventiul career.

The author of these storfes is M. STANLEY NORRIS, an able writer, and one
thorpughly in sympathy with the wants of our boys and girls in the line of reading,

His work is bound to please,

The following are the latest issnes:

B—Fhil Rushington's Danger; or, A Hright Light far |

Friends

T—TFhil Kushington's Friends; or, Bpringvale Boys inn
Larm bsir LK

E—Phil Rushington's New Role: or *The Play's the
Thing."™

§=Phil Hushington's Soubrette ; or, The Rockdele
Bunress.

10—Phil Rushington’s - Set: Béok : or,
Fickle Fortane.

Fast Frigmnds and

The “ Do and Dare Weekly ' appears every Toesday.

Tl=Fhll Rishlneton's Great Show ;o oor, Andther Whirl of
s s W heel

Star Rlder; or, Rlvals of the

shimgtpn's Home Trip: or, Two Kinds of a

'k 1E

HM—Fhil Rushingoon's Tass; oor, A Lioo Huot in the
iy

1H—FPhil Rushington's Blvals; of, Theee Bhows in Qoo
Town

Jz pages, illuminated cover, ooiform

in sixe and style with ** Tip Top,"'

“«Comrades?”

THE BEST RAILROAD STORIES EVER WRITTEN.

TOM WRIGHT, the hera of ** Comrades,” is a bright boy who has decided to devote his life to th dee of ** Ki
Speam "' in oneof the Fmt ralbroads of our and.  Rest assured he will reach Eulhe nn.d lurtnum ﬁ.:tt'i.:;lei;lmnln:lz

expresa.  The life o

an ambitions railroad man is full of exciting incident, and Tom has his full share 0 ad=

ventures. Throogh allof these, he will be found Wrighe by name, r_:Enl: In word, right in deed, and
L)

glways right. The many ndventures of Tom and his friends will

followed with the deepest

interest by all whoare fortunate enough to read this new series of uslendh] staries. Tom Is

surrounded by several “'comrades,”” whao join hands with him and stan

by himin his various

enterprises. MR ROBERT STEEL Is an authar of wide experience in Lhe field reil
by these stories, and his work will plesse oll who admire the well-k Im;'rl. £ nm¥:p
Wieekly"' and * Do and Dare Weekly," to which “*Comrades' will be a mmp-nrm,

1--Toem Wright on Trinl; or A Clesr Track o Buccoss,

2=—Tom Wright, Blarion Agets: ar * Baving o Buperlo- I

tondent,"

S-—Tom Weight ot the Throttle ; or, The Bolle of the Mid-
night Special,

d—Torm Wrlght, the Rativopd Favorite ; or, The Rald an
the Through i§!|m-5§._ L

F=Tom Wright, Car Finder; or, The Bearch for 13188

Remamber, ** Comrades **

dn sixe and style with ** Tip Top.*

E—Tom Wright's Fast Hun ; or, The Milllon-Twlar Train,

r—'J:‘cm_n. Wreight's Chales ) or, The Engincer's Stratge
Warnlnge

E=Tom Wright oo the Fiver; or, The Mlzxing Express
Packupge.

E—Tom 'l.'-I right's Redolve ; or, A Railroad (Chum's Noble

Baer Aee

10=Tom Weight on Duty ; or, A Battle Against Bailroud

LT ks, L

Wednesday - Read It —Price 5c.
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