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4 TIP TOF WEEKLY. 

There seemed to be susp1C'.1on, accusation, inquisi

tiveness in the voice arid manner of the detective, 

"Artd you went to hitn and asked him if he hadn't?" 

"Yes. That was yesterday. He told me to keep 

whose eyes were fixed searchingly on Shaw. stifl about it, and asked me to come and see you to-

"I'll tut-tell you how it was," said Shaw. "He- day, sir." 

he dropped a stamped envelope one day." "Hum! Who is this fellow Flint?" 

"He? Who?" 

"Flint. I saw him take some papers out of his 

pocket, and the envelope dropped. I picked it up. 

It was a stamped envelope, and it bad Mr. Washburn's 

name printed on the corner. There was no address 

upon it. That seemed queer to me." 

He flotmdered a little. 

Henry Nelso11 was �s�t�a�n�d�i�t�~�g� about five feet away, 

looking steadily at him, and the look · disconcerted 

Clint. 

"lt-it seemed queer to me," Shaw floundered on. 

"When 1 offered it back to him he said it wasn't his. 

I told him he dropped it, but he said' I was mistaken. 

That was the first thing." 

"Go 011," said Nelson, without moving, still watch

ing Clint with those steady eyes. 

"I-I kept thinking about it and wondering how 

he came to have that unaddressed stamped envelope, 

which was empty, and which_ had Joseph Washburn's 

name on the corner, and why he .had sworn that he 

did not drop it." 
"Hum!" said Nelson. 

"I had a friend who used to room with him. l 

knew my friend had moved out, but I walked up the 

next day ready to pretend I bad forgotten my friend 

had moved and just sauntered right into his room. 

He had just stepped out. I knew he'd be right back, 

for he had not fastened his door, so I went into his 

closet and his drawers in a hurry. In the closet I 

found a lot of fancy articles that I knew had come 

from a drug store. r found some more in a dre\wer. 

Then I took it into my head to get out, and I did so 

just in time to dodge him." 

"vVhat do you say his name is?'' 

"Dave Flint." 

" Hum! So you decided that Washburn had been 

robbed;•· 

"He's in my class, sir, and he's a cheap chap. No 

one likes him. His roommates wottldnjt stay in the 

room with hin1, and he has to room alone no\v." 

"Do you dislike him in particular ?j' 

"\.Veil, I haven't any great reason td like hirt'I.'· 

"vVhat has he ever done to you?'' 

"He threw a skate at me and broke tny nose." 

"Is that \vhy you say he's a cheap chap(" 

/ 

"Not at all! Preston, the friend I p1·etended to go 

up to see, who ust'!d to room with this Flint, once 

heard hirrt tell another chap by the natne of Merri\veli 

all about himself. �T�h�~�y� didn't know Preston was 

listening, for he was lying on one of the beds in a.n · 

alcove, and they did not see hitn at all. He heard 

Flint confess that his father died in jail, so now Flint 

is called the son of a jail-bird. He comes from a low 

family, sir." 

"So Flint is generally disliked at school?" 

"That he is!" 

"He looks like a fellow who would Sttal ?" 

"He looks mean enough to steal the coppers off a 

dead man's eyes." 

"Has he no friends? It's hardly likely he com

n1itted. this robbery alone." 

"The only friend he has is a fellow named Merri

well." 

"This Merriwell is another cheap fellow whom ev

erybody dislikes ?" 

"No," confessed Shaw, riot without evidertt reluc

tance, "instead of that, he's the most popular fellow 

in school." 

Nelson brightened. 

"Ah!" he said. "The most unpCJpular a·nd the �m�o�~�t� 

l:lopular. A fine partnership! Tell me more about 

Merriwell." 

So he led Shaw on by questions. Finally he said : 

"You don't seem to like Merriwell vourself ?" 


