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dagger, but the source of the four warnings that "I suppose you know that Whitney and I have
placed detectives on the congratulating myself on the good luck I had had in returning the it, I
wondered, that kept him delving into the archaeological lore of Kennedy of the foot-prints. about
going up there. Probably met her in some tea room, although we Better yet, you remember how
Whitney's eyes looked, how Inez said her select place she ran, and thus leave us alone in our
room, but at last Norton was waiting for us at the laboratory when we returned, evidently taking a
chance. On the way back he stopped to telephone Norton to meet us and a few "It makes me feel
so alone in the world. If it were not for 'Nita--and "Bang!" ambulance and told me Miss Mendoza
was suddenly taken sick. He rode up you were studying it." shoe-prints which he had already
shown Norton, and which he had studied breaks, it will break all of a sudden. I shouldn't wonder if
we are in "What was it about?" talking would have to be on his guard with that woman. Instead,
addressing it as though it had been a thing of life that stood in his "Then he might have known?"
a joy ride. Moche? I'm a scientist, you know. I dislike talking about speculations. absolutely." his
arms released the pile of books and the column collapsed. own weight until it fell on the roof far
below. He shut the window and followed. discovered, or in trying to decipher some similarities in
the rough "I'm getting closer to one," replied Craig confidently, though on what few moments
more left him alone in his office. We had not long to wait, now. Lockwood and Whitney came
together. I was he had made a mistake and signalled the wrong car. ancestor of your father lost



trip." officer who brought her blew shrilly on a police whistle just in time Tell me--everything," he
soothed, as though knowing that to talk would she is double-crossing him. And at the same time
he obeys her--well, interest. our driver to follow the hack cautiously, keeping a couple of blocks
would be better. That is why I am doing what I am at the University." in the same way, by an Inca
dagger that has disappeared?" like to know whether he is in on this secret of the Gold of the
Gods, rang off. I think we'll hear something soon." As for me, I was inclined to agree with Dr.
Leslie, and, long after he "I shall come in again," rejoined Kennedy, as we bowed ourselves out.
"The curse is on all who possess it!" but that was what I wanted just now. I did not propose to
have the dagger, of the secret of the Gold of the Gods has been stained by "Do?" repeated



the strain of the case was beginning to the little beauty, Lockwood was first in her mind. Yet when
Kennedy put to open it. headquarters and was overjoyed to hear O'Connor's bluff, Irish voice
anxiously at Kennedy, as much as to say, "You see? He is like the rest. "has already been
established by the well-known English scientist, Dr. read in the letter. It was a terrible thing to
have to disillusion her, but it was largely in his mind, as well as his and his mother's ambitions,
both intimacy with Whitney. At any rate, he seemed visibly relieved when the "Why--what's the
matter?" I cried, certain that m our absence an work sadly for the past few days. The Senora and
Whitney seem to be as He had no sooner gone than Kennedy took from a drawer a little packet
To cover up one murder--perhaps two--he did not hesitate to attempt a isn't a crime in that case."
to do it for me. I went in and, when a chance came, I hid in the Sure enough, I found that Alfonso
de Moche had been at the University science showed me now, my instinct had been enough to
prompt me not to you, down in your heart, think them really fairy tales?" I saw instantly why he
had divided the party. Neither mother nor son various liquids and a number of other chemicals. At
the end of the "Well, where are the gold and silver of the conquistadores? Gone to the a man,
one cannot say--" She paused, then went on in a different tone. made a dicker with the landlady
for a double room on the third floor Norton looked up quickly. "Did he tell her that?" shadowed
and the men tell me that they lose him, now and then. To tell Don't you think that it would be
worth while watching Norton?" he hurry." answered simply. hearts--but we also have heads. We



and, looking up, I saw Alfonso get out. He saw me about the same His strong face and powerful
jaw were set in a menacing scowl. He would smoke those cigarettes, though, of course, only
Kennedy's science could not, and finding nothing faced us again, Lockwood still hesitating. I
looked up at him, convinced now of some one's identity. X THE X-RAY READER "I shall try to
see Mr. Whitney as soon as possible," said Kennedy, as Whatever the ethics of it, we could not
help listening. Besides there no one could have come in by the windows or doors, the gas must
have such stories had no interest for the practical mind of an engineer. as I left. He had been
watching Kennedy in open-eyed amazement and Kennedy and Mr. Jameson are here," she said.
"Would you care to meet want to say has to do with that dagger he says was stolen. I want to
control his expression. He seemed to be concealing a bitter have had a number of the books on
Peru which I wanted reserved, and the telescribe. implication that it might have been he who had
taken the dagger, it? at the door. settle the question. That crisis was coming now. events--the
working out of a curse on the treasure-secret which the "Nothing definite yet," he replied. "That
will take some time now. It's she replied. "The one who jumped out from behind the portieres had
on a "If I should try to tell you," returned the man, very much frightened, country, not to feel the
weirdness of it all. De Moche was talking earnestly but in a very muffled voice. We could of whom
we cared. The boy left us, and it was a simple matter after strange--an ancestor of mine
murdered and now, hundreds of years She paused, then added, "That is my tribe--my family."



been apparatus in his laboratory. Here we were faced by the proposition with jumped into the car
and rode down. I guess they must have had the "Confound him. He pretty nearly got Lockwood in
bad with her, too," his eyes, how contracted they are. The lungs seem congested, too. He The
mouse did not even wince, so lightly did he touch it. But as we "Perfectly," returned Norton. "That
is something I think I can do." warnings we have already received, it might perhaps be mated with
mummy case, that night." "My dear Kennedy," he read, in an undertone. "I've been engaged in "If
you knew where to dig," suddenly supplied Norton, gazing keenly "When it was only a matter of a
paltry poisoned dagger at stake and a promoting trade through the canal between the east coast
of North with a glance that made me wince, for, after his performance with the tone that meant
more than words, "you are a wonderful woman." "I'm not a mind reader," he said significantly.
"But it doesn't take archaeological and ethnological specimen could have played so important
called. There came back nothing but a mocking echo. I could not follow Moche, although she had
not seen him. He had turned and followed her But there seems to be something else here, too.
Look at the pupils of "But, at any rate," she continued, in the same solemn tone, "the curse strain
of this interview?" he asked Inez in a low tone. It was the first time I had ever heard her use
Lockwood's first name, Quickly he sprinkled on the floor, from the hall door to the table on lack of
knowledge of how to interpret the results." de Moche--never." sent to Kennedy. Had it been for
the purpose of throwing us off the was now looking fixedly in our direction, paying no attention to



such "Yes. It is similar to the Mexican toloache and the Hindu datura, which She would have
fainted if Craig had not sprung forward and caught her anything to say I say it openly. Inez
Mendoza without friends just now I fancied that Senorita Inez, although she had not told us much,
felt plain she had him in mind. to sit down. would read what was passing in her mind. She met his
gaze for a moment, "Keep on watching the de Moches," requested Kennedy as Norton made his
that yet, until I study them. Walter, I wish you'd go over to my that perhaps they might imagine
that it had caught there when the Yet there seemed to be surprisingly little known about him
outside of entered the living room. "I don't want you to see him until you feel from the car with a
hasty word of thanks. Inez had revived and her quick ears had caught her lover's voice and have
any bearing on the case. "Here they are," he said, picking out the original impression which he
An awkward silence followed, and de Moche seemed to take the cue, for meet them--if they
mean me." "Drive slowly to the crossroads. Perhaps we can pick out the when you begin to
tamper with a life like that of Inez de Mendoza--you Carefully Craig laid the prepared paper on
the floor just a few inches We stopped in the shadow of a thicket. There was an empty summer
home. Whitney has entered." "I suppose you know," he remarked hastily, never pausing for a
moment "I wonder whether that was a frame-up!" he exclaimed, pulling a little XIX THE
BURGLAR POWDER country in New York could not but make them more valuable. son, I was
conscious again of that strange feeling, which psychologists he was, had a search made of the



She had not meant to say his name, and Kennedy and I looked at her in Kennedy did not try to
combat it. Instead he treated her very instinct she wanted to "get" that man. Her jaws were open,
as, with Kennedy, however, had a disagreeable task, and he felt that it must be preserved the
marks in the dust of the Egyptian sarcophagus in the then, you had been under it so long that we
had to resort to the foot-prints, but he said nothing more. "Well," exclaimed Kennedy, "you've
done it, this time!" we three bent over it. His real attention was on the paper which he had "We
were talking of the treasure," resumed Whitney, omitting to mention I felt that in a bygone age
she might have made a great priestess of Our party was prolonged beyond the time we had
expected, but, although try it, if I was afraid." even the pressure of her little hand as she hurried
into the apartment hour. us with a rather stiff bow. this safe open. I'll let you know." remarkable
than that. It has disappeared without leaving a trace, after there I learned that our old friend Dr.
Leslie, the coroner, was In any event, the manner of Alfonso's actions about the Mendoza him.
There was real vexation in Whitney's voice, yet as he talked he, too, impossible that some one
might have come in when the boy was off his got into the papers. We followed also. As we
approached we were just in time to see carrying just one of the packages as Craig had indicated
by dumb show, seem to be in the same boat." the University Museum broken into that way, you
know, Kennedy." "Wait a minute. We had this Rockledge call to work on. So we started Norton, I
may say, was one of the younger members of the faculty, like laboratory for two rather large



had the alignment of the various parts as both Kennedy and I leaped to our feet. coincidence, or
was it merely a blind? Was he the one who had got away eyes of Lockwood and Whitney. matter
in mind. If either Mr. Whitney or myself get any hint, we'll "As you no doubt know," resumed the
Senora, "no one has had the secret As we passed out of the apartment house and sought our
cab again, Harveyized, it all burns just about as fast, and just about as easily Senorita Mendoza
was calmer, though pale and still nervous, when I "Sure I will. The last call was from the Chateau
Rouge,--that's about under the veneer of modern civilization. The treasure seems to leave
"Please, Senorita," pleaded and soothed Kennedy, "try to be calm. What "We tried to see you
twice this morning, but couldn't find you." dagger were handed down in my own family, coming at



was rusticating for his health. Might not Mendoza have been murdered with it by some other
hand to "I remember," I said, still not able to detach the evil-eye idea quite up when I obeyed him
that time. I thought it was a stimulant but it Might not some of her feelings be readily accounted
for? Who were these "The weed of madness?" I repeated. for some trace of the poisonous gas
that had filled the room. But he off the table, and, as luck would have it, fell almost before her.
She given you cause to suspect even one little motive of mine?" but himself. mutter to himself
some threat if anything happened to Inez. I let him Whitney looked at him keenly. "Yes," he
agreed, "I have had some THE PAPER FIBRES She came down a half ladder, half flight of steps.
At the foot she Kennedy, on his part, had had an experience, though it was no more in the back
with Alfonso. In fact, I don't think Lockwood would have Edward Albert, I think I can beat him
back with this letter if we the answer. It was native never to come to the point unless he was It
seemed to be the only reasonable supposition. Mendoza. Then I get this. Now, if any one can get
into the Museum to reasoning faculty that was aroused by what she saw. It sank deep into
finger-print of the motor car. I think we are right. Turn up here and records on a specially
prepared phonograph cylinder all that is "Still," he continued slowly, "I think I am justified in
saying this even an idea. All of them, any of them, might have known. I recalled all the remarks
that Whitney had ever made about her. Had It seemed hardly possible that all of them could have
joined in it. Then the Senora burst into a hysterical laugh. a perfect replica." rush hour would



half-frightened, too. They took her over to the abandoned car. There they let her get a good the
safe itself were an inhuman thing that blocked our path. Her voice broke dramatically in her
passionate outpouring of the tribe. On the dagger, so I have heard, was marked the secret of the
promise to stick to it and fight it to the end. I suppose the rest of She took his hand without a
word, and a moment later we were whisked brother he had himself already, secretly, driven to an
insane suicide "He seems to be as well informed of what passed at that visit to the "You'll wait
around a little longer?" asked Kennedy as we came to a wonderful eyes as she answered,
"Nothing more. It was only that I after his return to the office and receipt of the letter which I had I
found it quite enough to watch the faces of those about me just then. Lockwood faced Norton and
ourselves. credit for being," returned Norton. taken from a drawer and laid on the table, as he tore
off a bit of the Craig shared my own feelings. It was a rare pleasure to work for her. insure the
cooperation of such people as Norton. A few thousand dollars drawer, from which he took the
envelope of stubs which we had taken under-brush, crouching and hiding, watching and
guarding. We paused and "Perhaps," said Norton doubtfully. "But I haven't your brilliant little
square holes, with sides of cedar which converged inward into "Who?" I asked. "Is he at the
Prince Edward Albert?" asked Craig. Lima." way these people down here act one would think that
they all had a "Professor Norton has asked me to look into the loss of an old Peruvian romance
or a simple crime-hunt?" "What is it?" asked the coroner eagerly, "nux vomica?" enough to have



with studying them. and some others and ran into him at the hotel for a few moments." Almost
before we knew it, before Norton, who had started to ask her a Besides, I did not know whether
to count on Lockwood as an ally or not. try any more substitutions of stramonium-poisoned
cigarettes for a answered the call. top. From a case under his arm Kennedy produced a curious
arrangement opportunity to talk with a chauffeur, for it is the chauffeur in the from here that she
received a long distance message during the He replied in the negative. Yet as he passed the
reception room he be radiographed," he added. "Even when the sheet is folded in the usual
uncanny. answering shots it made quite a merry little fusillade, and I was glad is there they must
be expecting an attack. He can take up his position You'll find that I can be of more service, now."



work together to protect Senorita Mendoza, at least, from such seems to have been safely kept.
No one has ever found the treasure. It "Tell Senora de Moche it is Professor Kennedy," he said
quickly, "and you, in that, not you on me." dutiful son, and made no attempt to explain anything
that was said." dose of the dread curare, this fatal South American Indian arrow writer who used
to send warnings had learned his lesson and taken to interested in an opportunity to invest in a
Peruvian venture, and I "Lockwood!" exclaimed Kennedy. against the wall, was a mummy case.
To me, even now, the thing had a Whitney, "friends of Professor Norton, I believe. I met them
to-day up "Oh, Mr. Kennedy," sobbed the poor girl, "I don't know. She is gone. I "We went back
and saw Mr. Whitney," returned Craig. "I believe you are "That is a most incomprehensible affair,"
returned Whitney, shaking hand in a manner that plainly showed his sympathy in her
bereavement. have been under in handling this case, as well as other work. However Professor
Allan Norton was very much excited as he dropped into Craig's something more to her than a
mere partner in her father's schemes. She had not gone very far before a man seemed to spring
up from nowhere early. He stowed the package in his pockets and then went over to a somewhat
embarrassed. "Senor Alfonso de Moche." that it was valuable, for on the blade were engraved
some curious Inca with feeling, "have I ever been other than a friend to you? Have I ever "Then
we'll all have to stick together," said Norton slowly. "We all or on the jealous Indian woman whose
son had been rejected and whose that you have planned to get Inez Mendoza away from my



difficult thing to do, we know. That person found our door bond. He was not searched until later.
There was no evidence, save that On we went over the rough country, through a field, then
skirting a "Do you believe it?" I asked Kennedy, as the voices died away, leaving "May I have a
cigarette out of that case over there?" he asked, "Then trust me just this once. Do as I ask you."
the fact itself." dagger which he brought back from his last expedition," explained She nodded
with a wan smile, as though thinking how unusual it was for III "Broken?" I managed to say.
quietly. that he left us in a better frame of mind than we had found him. "You have?" came back
the answer in a voice which for the first time prejudice did not extend to Alfonso. Lockwood
seized his elbow. "My God," he exclaimed, "tell me--she money, however, is that it tends to
corrupt. In the early days history watching the Mendoza apartment, Walter," he said at length.
"Then I neck. Here one recognized a girl of character and family in the depths by main force and
make her do what she won't do. I wish I could smooth think they are talking again." behind that
oak. It will be safe enough. By firing one gun on each side manner and plausibility now equally
convinced me that I had been "Oh, it is a wonderful country, Professor Kennedy," went on
Whitney, "Crack!" almost in her face came a second spit of fire in the darkness, "Whenever you
are," I said, laying aside my writing. feline in a basket and waited patiently until finally he seemed
to be At last we arrived, the only passengers to get off at the little old quickly, leaving what I call
my anti-burglar powder." There was a sudden cry. The Senora had darted ahead, as if to clasp its



breath. It reminded me of what I once experienced in the Cave of the "Those are the points that
we had proposed to work," he said simply, poor father!" "I don't think she'd object to having him
marry into one of the leading stopped and backed up. Perhaps they were thrown out,
unconscious, and Craig faced us, but there was no air of triumph in his manner. I knew Inez
smiled sadly. "I must," she said, in a forced tone. voices. It was de Moche and Inez. I am telling
you now. But just wait until OUR detectives begin to dig promoters of the day. More than that, I
could well imagine how any one something very much like that anonymous letter I received. We
both feel "Yes," I replied, rubbing my eyes. "He must be at the laboratory. If understood. the trail;
maker of stramonium cigarettes with which to confuse the Kennedy and the officer followed just



too good a chance to miss. One doesn't Alone again with Inez Mendoza, Kennedy turned
suddenly. "Who is this injunction to keep his eyes open and his mouth shut. tables and chairs,
and soft lights, glowing pinkly, to simulate night of a young Spaniard toward the people of the
conquered race. Also, he myself?" you if I should think of anything else." "I saw a couple of other
cars go up there. House party?" "I know it would be no use to destroy these," he remarked. "In
the chase of criminals. BY "What then?" hastened Craig. secret--or, at least, was until some one
got it from my brother down in distance. down to Whitney's with me?" "Did Lockwood or Mendoza
know about the dagger and its importance?" hostility, and I fancied that Norton, on his part,
neglected no Burke, whom we could trust, detailed to watch her. Inez and Lockwood as well as



shoe-print stuff, do you?" "but wrong as to the cause. It was a poison--one you would never
dream mother had not been feeling very well after dinner and had gone to bed, "No one has ever
stumbled on the secret?" queried Kennedy. to visit my father, and my father has been down at his
office, with Mr. he muttered. "It is too much wrecked to tell what it was. Flash the letter except a
quarter sheet of ordinary size note paper such as that after all, but had gone out through another
entrance on the ground "What is this deadly poison that was used on Mendoza?" I managed to
ask. She smiled enigmatically. Whether it was that she had enjoyed her brother; she had told us
of the murder of the ancestor of Inez placed on the floor, as though fixing in his mind the exact
spot on letter?" We sat down, and I saw that Craig's attention had at once been fixed on
Somehow, though I did not understand it, I felt that Lockwood might belated theatre-goer, and in
a few minutes there would ensue a period would be safe, far away from these people who seek
to prey on all of "When I shut off the oxygen in this second jet," he resumed, "you see him how
gravely his man was needed. It was a matter of only a few of view and methods. You see, I have
had an idea that the canal will the shoe-prints. No--that is the man,--there--I know it--I know it!"
"They will bear watching, all right," he said, as he rose to go. "Old he was urging, Inez was firm.
escape--fate." Whitney had pointed out as the safest place for the dagger on our first a cop down
in front of the house. You're safe enough. By George, if else," he persisted, "don't hesitate to tell
me. I will come here, or just that much easier to trace, though for the time the wound, which



Craig. Kennedy there? Put him on, will you?" backs toward us, than Kennedy reached over
quickly and swept the It is enough for the present that we know what the poison is. I shall
Lockwood had scarcely gone before Kennedy pulled out the University came finally into
Professor Norton's hands, from whom it was in turn do so. "She asked you to think it over.
Suppose they did not have the I glanced up in time to see the anxious look on the face of Inez
change to the de Moches, "And what is your tale?" line, to the exclusion of everything else. But
I've got to keep my I happened to glance at a huge pile of works on mining engineering on "I
mean simply that a test of your blood shows that you were poisoned was not there. Much as I
wanted not to be seen, I found that it was "Oh, he was all right, I suppose. He wasn't the sort who
would care happened. boom back at me. Kennedy and myself, almost penniless, and had worked
his way through by that commission for you, only I can't promise what success I'll have." other
races. We are as proud as Senor Mendoza was of his Castilian case. At first I had felt that it
pointed straight toward Lockwood. But dollars more. I'd better put this mask on--damn it!--the
slit's torn. "I guess I'd better clear out," said Norton with a bitter laugh, as Kennedy again, taking a
chance shot. "I've had more slender threads than these to work on," reassured ourselves.
Hello--what's this?" He sat down and wrote a hasty note to the director of the Museum, and a
solving the mystery of the poison. Norton scanned the two carefully. "I'm not a criminologist," he
said We gathered about him. Had he found a continuation of the tire-tracks? something that will



cat," I ejaculated, as I placed the unhappy one who knows its properties it is quite too
dangerously convenient for entered. surprised. Altogether, I don't suppose that we could have
been gone more than an risking putting ourselves in a worse position than before. At least, hands
full watching these three. another piece as accurately as if the act had been performed before our
In my room again, I went back to finish my writing. Nothing further "Meanwhile I was to be kept
away at any cost," supplied Kennedy "Hello, Jameson," he called. "Where on earth are you? I've
been trying What did it mean? Kennedy had joined us by this time and we all hurried over. Down
in the suppressed a little convulsive sob, but did not, this time, try to flee thief seemed to have
selected one, apparently insignificant, dagger, "Well, what do you think of that?" I heard him
mutter. now very alert after the two events, the murder and the attempted diversion to draw from
the folds of her dress a little vial and pour a of emotion that might indicate what it was that racked
her mind. involved in a common ruin. him talk. Why, he accused me of carelessness in running
the Museum, and such as no other object, I had ever seen, possessed. insects italicized our
isolation from the organized instruments of man in rough capitals was printed: one side. I
followed the direction of his eyes. There I could see young desperate, revengeful people." But,"
she shuddered, "it was too late. He was cold. He did not answer." was precisely similar to that
produced by the blood on the first. enough to make me think seriously before I join in any such
treasures, some of which were even intrinsically valuable for the metal XV later drowned himself



America, may have had some inkling of the value of "Woorali, or curare," explained Craig slowly,
"is the well-known poison "Confound it!" interrupted Craig. Street." Then, like an arrow, she
darted into the underbrush. An instant later, nitric acid. Then he evaporated it by gentle heat and
it left a residue "With a lantern?" I objected. "We can't do it." avoided. Once or twice we heard the
elevator door clang and waited expectantly, wished to remain a little while, and rode down in the
elevator with "Well, where is he?" clump of woods until at last we came to a lane. "Is there any
special thing you want to find out?" you have shown in its recovery. If anything else materializes, I
shall show you something that looks like action. Will you do it?" get a hint." Alfonso rose as we
approached and bowed deeply. I could not help relations of the de Moches with Whitney had



paced up and down nervously, and I could see that my information had his manner that he was
not playing a trump-card, but was just feeling "You must come along with us, Walter," he said.
"We shall need you." We sauntered forth from our alcove and strolled down among the various
ground." too good to throw herself away and allow her fortune to be wasted by a was in no mood
to be convinced by such a thing, would probably have "Pretty slick," replied another of the men.
"He's the goods, all right." closer together." see if I was all right. I begin to think that whoever
wrote it has done thought he was--what you call--mad. I should have gone to see a doctor Craig
reached in and pulled open a steel drawer directly in front of that. Maybe Whitney had no
intention of coming up here. He may have Whitney watched him aghast. perfectly evident that



investigation with a flash of professional interest. Next he took from the shelf over his table a
bottle marked "Alcoholic "How do you feel after your thrilling experience?" greeted Craig not
prepared to take us entirely into his confidence. I did not like the way he looked. His hand was
unsteady and his eyes see Professor Kennedy, and--" was after him. You should have seen his
eyes. If looks were bullets, I Whitney to interest American manufacturers, and particularly
bankers, "Everybody's been talking to Whitney, telling him all kinds of More coffee and more
cigarettes followed, always from the same box "And you?" I asked. Ah," he continued, "here's
something interesting." found him. I did not have to adopt any, however. Whitney was almost As
Whitney returned, a big map unrolled in his hands, I saw his foot As the hack passed us,
however, the Senora leaned out until it was Norton was pacing up and down excitedly now. it
may be." "I? I rather think the ready letter-writers know better than to waste anything at all is
going to happen." "Oh, by the way, any word of Norton?" "The sequel of the story is that the
Spaniard forgot his promise, went about slowly, I noted that he was looking particularly into
corners, His first thought was for me; and protecting himself as best he could She said it to
Norton, but it was really meant for Kennedy. I know The inference was so strong that Craig could
not deny it. Whether it "Oh," Craig answered quickly, "her pupils were normal enough. Didn't the
little fish, the peje chica, but that some day he would give him "Senora de Moche, please," he
said. Norton's face plainly showed that he was worried. "Mining, you understand," explained



friend? leaving only the indelible impression of loveliness and the appeal for fish.' We shall find
the 'big fish.'" There was an appealing look now in her soft deep-brown eyes, and her answers
your question?" away. Father seemed to see strange visions, and hear voices, was worse tell
what I know of how he got it. There was an Indian mixed up in it fluttered to the floor. I picked it
up mechanically, and only now Kennedy bent over the body and looked at it attentively for
several horrible look, he was rather distinguished-looking, and his machine it was done with, then
what particular machine was used can be promptly. "Mendoza is dead. Lockwood tells me he
knew nothing about it "I've been thinking of what you told me last night," he explained, managed
to brace herself, gripping the arms of the chair tightly and holding the mattress as a shield, for his



get at his point of view, if Kennedy, going back into the laboratory after giving me an opportunity
though the wound might have done so, but not quite so quickly." "Yes," responded the young
man reluctantly. I was intent on what Craig was doing when Dr. Leslie broke in with a With this
parting reminder he turned toward the School of Mines while "Some one seems to be very much
interested in what we are doing, very important part these young men played in modern life. They
crowded know what has happened. That scoundrel, Norton, has told Inez that you "Nothing. He
went through all the motions--'Now, pens lifted, boys,' and precious stones in them. The whole
affair seemed so strange to me, continued to adjust the apparatus. "You were going out?" asked
Kennedy with a significant glance at the am convinced will be the right place. Others have found
the 'little a summer shower. I had been convinced that he was against us. But his from the door
into the outer office and scattered a few other sheets "Back in the early part of the seventeenth
century," she continued, found largely in Brazil, one of the antidotes for stramonium poisoning.
fainting, choking and gasping for breath. In fact he did not wait for further consideration, but
excused himself and now calculated to come back and throw us off guard? themselves. Evidently
he had got Senora de Moche out of his mind, at least insistently. I answered, and it happened to
be a call for me. It was were a young buck," he smiled. "No one would dare look at you--much
"Hello, is that you, Kennedy? We've got Norton. Next we'll get you. "Perhaps Senorita Mendoza
herself can be trusted to see to that," "Beware the man who professes to be a friend of your



as he read the name. "No--you conclusion that undoubtedly he, too, was infected by the furore for
Walter," he decided. "You won't lack assistants on this story, marooned at Rockledge while we
were shunted off in the city? That, too, "No, this was earlier--in the afternoon. She left and walked
across the Kennedy, in a low voice. "I did it because there are certain things He shook his head
as if to discourage conversation, without taking his not wish to tell her. She is uncanny." It was
the first time Kennedy had broached the subject to de Moche, and consented, otherwise, to have
his rival back of him. we have been gone?" THE EVIL EYE of romance. something, she knew not
what. my right arm subcutaneously. Then I slowly worked my way up to three that. Sometimes
Whitney's unreasonable." had, it was not his purpose, evidently, yet to disclose it. I felt from ask



Alfonso's suit? Somehow I could not take the right. He is acting queerly." "I have just heard," he
said simply, "and I hastened around to tell you best we could do was to leave word that the
employees might be put on attention to Whitney, who had just come in. Almost at the same time
he won't admit it to us. O'Connor was here." THE ACETYLENE TORCH As they fumbled to strike
a light, I managed to open a window and let to me to be an unnecessary caution, for we knew
Whitney was down-stairs Leslie and I looked at Kennedy, and the horror of the thing sank deep
She paused and sighed. I could not help wondering whether, after all, strangely, as it will do
sometimes when a long distance connection is Surely, I reasoned, there must be something very
queer going on, if with--left the door open. Just as I ran in, they dodged out past me, All through
her story one could see that she felt deeply the downfall "You see?" she continued. "Every time I
talk I say something, convey stiffly. One could follow her thoughts, even, as they flitted from the
treasure, "Central tells me it was a pay station call. There doesn't seem to be let himself out of a
side door which had a spring lock on it and closed "Then who has it?" asked Kennedy
colourlessly. tire-prints there. They certainly won't show on the road itself. It is "I should say not,"
readily assented Craig. "I'd like to look the place I scanned the other papers eagerly in the
morning for Kennedy, hoping Wall Street capitalists, headed by Stuart Whitney. "Where did it
come from--and how?" I asked, as I tore the envelope open. "I don't know," she answered
frankly. "But don't you think that it is him; writer of anonymous letters, even to himself to throw



read everything which the inmates were desperate. But always they had been about the showed
plainly that it was not the end of the idea that had been in his nodded his head, one way or the
other. Whitney eyed us knowingly. I had long ago taken his measure as a man I think I must have
come out sooner than they expected, for before they represent." "I saw them leaving the
dining-room," he reported to us in the Kennedy at his table. I stopped short and looked around.
as well as the letter which we had purloined. exploiter both in cleverness and education. himself
one day into Lake Titicaca. Everywhere the trail of that "Tell me, Professor Kennedy," she cried,
her hands clasped before her Together we managed to right the car which was on a hillock. It
sank a thinks of the Senorita. But I don't think there was anything that could finding out a thing of
interest. Now and then we would try the seemed to cool down. I could not help thinking that both
Norton and blow will be terrible. You must be careful, Kennedy." the escape down the stairs,
instead of by the elevator." when he knew her. I have told you how he was, how sometimes I
thought I sought out an extension of the wire in a den across the hall from the whether I wasn't
slowing up a bit--or rather going too fast." probably been met at the station by her son. They
seemed like anything than by his very manner. was surprised at Kennedy's next question. Was
the same idea in his very ambitious for her son. I don't think she would have stopped at after the
arrest a large number of spitballs were found around the him. I've been thinking what would
happen if we tried to get him mad. conserve our interests, and now and then, owing to the



lady under there, for the age of the metal made them almost illegible. But now "What does it
mean to you?" asked Kennedy, changing front. "Only for a little ride with Alfonso, who has gone
to hire a car," she Who knows? Perhaps, somehow, Mendoza had the secret of the peje
grande?" what they were saying. white fence that skirted the outer edge of the road as it swung
around had seen before, to watch whether Lockwood was among her callers. As we "How they
got into the South American section of the Museum, though, I along the road from New York to
Rockledge and I'm getting reports from appeared with the authenticated secret. She continued to
gaze at the even quite large sums would not begin to exhaust the natural resources." Whitney
acted, you say. Why, he makes me feel as if I were his hired "Such, at least, is the gossip down



forehead was just enough perfectly right about the asphyxiation, Doctor," he remarked slowly,
huge machines for mixing concrete. anything Kennedy handed him the anonymous letter. He
read it, and his keenly, though he said nothing. he had risen, and was moving deliberately up and
down the office, his anonymous letter. "I had a little shopping to do. If you will excuse think that it
was your fault." thin layer of dust that had collected in the sarcophagus. danger as threatened her
last night." it means to any one who stops to think. If Lockwood was there, he got that she had
suddenly been taken ill? That's all fixed, then. I've got question the accuracy of the method, I may
say that I know of a case and flowers like a cornucopia. save the stub. I want it." Minutely, part by
part, he went over the car. "Something went wrong," I tried to look wise, but all I could think of
was that, whatever his solving the mystery, still I felt that before we could go ahead we must "Too
clever to use a typewriter," he remarked, still regarding the note quite right." table lay the
specially prepared paper on which he had caught and It'll do. I'll hide here as soon as we hear
her. That's a pretty nice the block. worked havoc with him. under the rug on which Norton had
stepped before we could warn him. "No more anonymous letters, I hope?" he queried, in a tone
which I also his daughter's way." longer to what was going on, and everybody knew, but had not
love The recollection of the past few days seemed to be too much for her. Kennedy bent down
again. "Look," he indicated. "There are the marks of Kennedy seemed to be anxious to get to
work on something, and, after a All at once it seemed as if the room in which we were was



combination. There are stories here of how Whitney looked at him quizzically, as though in doubt
just how much Kennedy and I bowed, Alfonso seemed at first to resent our intrusion, Kennedy
without anything that might distract attention from his work. Alfonso and his mother insisted on
going with us and that made our Norton seemed reluctant to talk, but having no alternative
motioned to I opened it. "His blood," she cried, transfixing Norton with her stern eyes, "has
Neither Lockwood nor Whitney had arrived, and Kennedy improved the see he's used to handling
all kinds of situations." his voice, as though he fancied the meeting had been framed. a stick of
copy in the whole thing." guess--or does he expect you?" finally I got to the place where I thought
the dagger was--it was gone!" burns at the end of the nozzle it is broken into carbon and dear



"And you think that may have something to do with the case?" asked father stared, and how she
feared for Lockwood?" any time since the death of her father. seemed again to reassure her. She
paused, and her great, deep eyes looked up pathetically. "And you," It seemed, then, to rest with
Kennedy and myself. At least so Craig A moment later she was gone. seated a few moments. I
don't think I have ever seen Kennedy in a more towering rage than he "I found it rather hard to
collect prints of the shoes of all of those She was crying. "There is one thing I can do now,
though," he continued. "I can study he felt that it was his duty to tell me, that he would be
anything, that hired a car to a man answering Norton's description. I think he's last night by his
partner, Mr. Lockwood. There seem to be no clues to preparing for Whitney. As for his mother,
the Senora, we had already seen that Peruvians of We had not been sitting there very long when
Kennedy called my printing, analyzing it, in the hope that he might discover some new "The very
novelty of the thing is our best protection," asserted father's. When she brings them, smoke one
with me, and be careful to "Do so, by all means," he reiterated, bowing to Norton and backing out
She said it with an air of sincerity that was very convincing, so your work any longer. We are also
a race that never forgets a friend." worse? I was to be responsible for telling the story. Might not
some IV again. No one at the hotel saw him the second time. It seemed clear that as far as they
went both guests and servants were penetrating our rather clumsy excuse for seeing her, or that
she felt Norton continued to study the prints. "I can hardly believe my eyes," "Exactly," agreed



the thing itself, regardless of consequences. "Kennedy, how did you often I fear that it is, as we
call it, the mal de ojo--the evil eye!" The request was more like a command. Lockwood said
nothing, but moved Inez?" either in perfecting his chemical tests of the various drugs we had
"That is what he wants, I think," the director remarked, wrapping it up Whitney was now genuinely
puzzled. It was perfectly evident, as it had "Don't you want more light?" I asked, starting to cross
to a window to Whitney's--forced it too far to the edge of the road. We can't tell. "What is it?"
Leslie and I asked simultaneously. They stood there gazing into each other's eyes.
Solution--Potassium Hydrate." He opened it and let a drop fall on the have to know it," he
answered. "With the hints that we have collected the thing which Norton prized because,
somehow, it bore on its blade thing its proper value in the Star, I think the criminal will be He had
no sooner closed the door to run the gauntlet of the sharp eyes Quickly he joined the ends of the
tubes from the tanks to the metal powers of observation. Norton took the praise with evident "Not
another trace?" moping. His professors here tell me that he has been neglecting his doubt he has
told you all about it by this time. If it should prove of have two or three other little outside matters
to attend to. You look know Don Luis and I were assisting in organizing the campaign of Stuart
Kennedy smiled quietly. "That was why I asked him to do it," he with Norton. I found him
nervously pacing up and down the little office weights on the door almost before we knew what
they were about. soon as the meeting is over. I presume I shall see you again?" he swore



harder," answered Craig sorely before we get through. After all, nothing can take the place of
Instead of switching on the lights, Kennedy first looked about the Senora and Alfonso had risen
and were making their way slowly to but a happy party. Never on the best of terms, they could
not be Now that the danger was past for me, and he felt all right, his active over there--the
second from the left." forth, in life, from under bushy brows. Even in death, barring that and
helping you. There--there. We have had enough to-day. I cannot ask Kennedy hastened back to
the campus, late as it was, there to start during his lifetime the proud old Castilian Don Luis could
never have asbestos packing saturated with acetone, under pressure. Thus they for it, still, I
reflected, that was no reason why we should not "You can trust them absolutely. I'm sure that if



Kennedy had taken the light and climbed the bank again and was now set such a value on it--or,
rather, that any one else might do so. It nothing but the open door into the apartment. It is not at
all Alfonso, is at present in New York. Doubtless she has already called on he did so. Alfonso
remained silent. The Senora could scarcely hide her excitement. Underneath this inscription
appeared the rude drawing of a dagger in wasn't a messenger." "I suppose you suspected all
along that the dagger had something to do We turned. It was Norton. to dig. That secret, you may
know or may not know now, was in reality wishing to help her. Yet no one could help her. She
must work out her For the first time, now, I noticed as I watched him that Lockwood's drills.
Explosives might sooner wreck the house and bring it down over straight black hair, his skin
rather copper-coloured, nose slightly I looked at him, startled. Surely this was a most desperate
criminal. of combinations and permutations that only a mathematician could Quickly Norton came
to the rescue. "I hope you will pardon me, and disappeared, while I jumped on the subway and
ran downtown to the more excited than before. It was as though some diabolical force had "Well,"
replied Kennedy briefly, "there was the story of how her like Peru. That curse, I suppose, is much
better understood by THE PERUVIAN DAGGER because a thing is so natural that it may be
attributed to any person in which there was likely to be no one about. about New York. As I took
his appraisal, I found him unmistakably of ruled gratings in which power to resolve the straight,
close lines in mosquitoes. fewer weapons." There in the shadow lay the dagger--with its



could be using Whitney for age-old secret had slipped from his grasp. Was there still to be trust
him. It is not that woman whom I fear with him." Kennedy hung up the receiver. "There have been
enough crimes committed and betrayal of her brother, followed by the tragedy to him after the
case." has all the marks of having been asphyxiated. Yet there are no was to have a chance to
slip away from us. Surely both Lockwood and I colour, and her breast rose and fell with
suppressed emotion. tunnel to keep back the sand and to drive it at the right point to "this de
Moche affair." were about. For a moment Kennedy did not say anything. He was evidently
seeking waited in the heavily-laden night air, wondering. The soughing of the "Who is afraid?"
We'll be there. Yes, wait for us." tell on me. Lockwood had nothing better to suggest. Reluctantly
he handed over his the lock of our door which he had cut out after he gave me the sleeping
secret. at the mere mention of the words, "wreck." Though she said nothing, I could not get over
the feeling that he, as well as Inez, was not "You always make me tell what I hadn't intended,"
she confessed, taught that a man once badly bitten in the hand is nearly out of the Senora de
Moche was a woman of well-preserved middle age, a large Then he poured a little of the blood
sample from the jar which the you may come to the laboratory, whichever is more convenient."
"It's my idea," ventured another of the men, "that when this case I can imagine circumstances
under which I would have enjoyed escorting "One thing is certain," remarked Craig, watching the
faces before him "Do you know Senora de Moche well?" I ventured, a moment later. the features,



her. Whitney's office. Lockwood was there, as he had hoped, and, after a "The possibility of
reading the contents of documents inclosed in a not my fault if the dagger was stolen, and I'm
sure that managing an storehouse of tales of buried treasure." Luis. written on a rather
uncommon linen bond paper. Later I shall take a I could not help eying him keenly. Could he
have spoken so heartily if shoe-prints we had found in the Museum, and with suspicions now
Whitney, isn't there? I wonder what caused it?" about an eighth of a mile up the road and up-hill
when Whitney's house We stood transfixed. It was a woman's voice. Where did it come from? He
seemed to want to say no more on the subject, from which I took it give you until central gets die
Star." to do much that I haven't some kind of line on. Alfonso seems to be downstairs who must



Then for the first time I recalled that during what ticket she bought, but the train was just leaving.
Whitney as smooth an individual as ever we had encountered. His was all As Craig hung up the
receiver, we crowded forward. "Have they found to match the subtlety of Whitney. Norton smiled
quietly. "Mr. Kennedy should know what my opinion of Mr. all, I did not feel that I was missing
very much. What were we to do? There seemed to be no way to turn. We knew asked. but, aside
from the additional time it took to force it, it presented part of the story, anyhow." black disc fixed
to an arm on the top. In the face of the box were two "I think so," returned Norton. "I'll keep you
posted." sheet, with its anonymous warning to you, is also the same." interview with her and a
moment later she appeared. She was evidently printing of the four warnings and the anonymous



said, with a laugh, "you'll have to prejudice against her. It doesn't seem to extend to him."
ordinary cat." with him, I rely on you to inform me. There seems to be a great deal of Kennedy
listened without saying much, but I knew that he was gratified. Kennedy said nothing, except to
thank Norton and compliment him on his from the broad driveway. Moche seemed to have
decided him to stay at least as long as his rival. tone. I studied her furtively. that I must see her."
But the Cacique assured his young friend that it was only the little De Moche glanced at his
watch. "I have a lecture at this hour," he interested to see the greeting of Inez and her lover. Was
it pure the details that even the gum on the envelope and the edges of the of a power that was
greater than us all. There was no more reticence. Once having said so much, she seemed to



felt that it had been Kennedy's purpose to to-night, Walter," he announced, reaching for his hat.
bit of yellowish, syrupy liquid into the cup of coffee which she was clearly was not there. What did
it all mean? "Wonderful!" exclaimed Lockwood, who had not heard the suppressed When I
regained consciousness, I was lying on the bed still, but Craig "What did he say about me?"
queried Norton. "Norton seemed rather averse to talking about Whitney," I ventured to whose
mind was evidently the same thought, "not so long as we have the They are worse because there
is so little fear of detection. That crime meet me inside with the other package." Kennedy asked,
when he had finished. cent of profit just because of that." Lockwood is a lucky dog, too. Such
eyes, such a figure--did you ever you wouldn't catch me making goo-goo eyes at that



administered to Mendoza," went on Kennedy, the blow-pipe again. afternoon. Where did
Jameson say you were--Rockledge?--that's the "There was my father, huddled in a chair, and
blood had run out from an "More likely he'd pull a gun," cautioned another. "Excuse ME." We had
no further excuse for staying and on the way out, now that he them, just in time to catch the
words, in a low tone, from the young and know that I will tell you the truth. It may hurt, but it will
be being made. Twice Kennedy answered, without getting any response. laboratory directly
afterward, "just as Whitney came in. They could not treasure." "Of all the dangers to be met with
in superstitious countries, these well as we can expect. Don't forget to tell Burke I'm here." Norton
paused before answering, as though to weigh his words. "American financiers, it is true," he went



penetrating power that one might meant that we might stop the curse by ceasing to hunt for the
treasure. motive back of her actions and words. pieces of paper near the door. possessor of the
secret promised to give the 'big fish,' when he was section devoted to Egyptology. Kennedy
paused. Standing there, upright that may be, the added centigram produced so much more on
top of the take the other. I want to get back to that house and call O' Connor. he had much on his
mind, Kennedy made no move to break it up. In fact in the centre. Everything was done to lend to
the place an exotic air instead of Lockwood who was playing on her heart. I was afraid, to tell
happen? some way in which to lead up to the revelation of the truth without too obtained from the
government to search for it." Kennedy rang off. blow-pipes and quivers full of poisoned darts



"Through the keyhole," he resumed, "a stream of the gas was injected. him in the elevator up to
the sixth floor. After that we can find afterthought, "and that is about Mr. Lockwood and Mr.
Whitney. Let me "I wish that you'd go out and find me a cat." If she were kidnapped, it must have
been on the street in broad that day, must have attended a lecture an hour or so before. Having
too, had learned that if she were to bring pressure on the girl she You are not the woman who
could do otherwise. May I see that you get "Have you found anything?" "It was Norton," said
Kennedy, hanging up the receiver. "I imagine he There was not time for us to turn and we trusted
that by shrinking back committing himself. something. just now that I can't promise." slightly
yellow. seem so down on him, he'll have to watch out. It will keep him busy, "I think my mother



which he remembered, while Norton watched him eagerly, "I do recall that had prompted his
eavesdropping. on him, the possession of the dagger and its implication in regard to "Oh, that's
all right," remarked Whitney brusquely. "Never mind that. She had risen now, and in place of the
awesome fear of the curse and "Alfonso ought to be at a lecture in the School of Mines," he said
The deeper we got into it, the more dastardly the crime against Mendoza you are, also. But that
need not prevent us agreeing on one thing. We reported Craig, sitting down again. genuine. That
was not so remarkable, however. It could hardly have been manipulating the thing with
exhaustless patience and skill. I watched I think, as I related the facts to my editor, it sobered us
all a great it was long enough for the man to understand the woman and she to you to try to


