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lOMMT HALF; awoke on the morn- -

Ina after hi Inexr'lcah'e loe of
lh paper hla father had given

Into car without, aa no opened hia
yea. any recollection of what had hap

pened. Alt hit thought were of ALfnee
Villon and her surrender to hla wooina".
And then. darkening- - every thought,
ram the, memory of hla loan. II had
failed th first tim that real confi-
dence had been repoaed In him berauee
c--f hi raxeleneaa, hi neglect of hla
duty In hi wooina-- of Aim, the paper
wriirh were mo Important In hi father'

were gone. What wa wor, they
had been stolen by The Twisted Thread
th sinister organisation which was
aeeklnr to hound tlribim Kale. Tom
my'a father, into madness.

For a moment after he had corn, to
a full realisation of disaster. Tommy
at. hia head In hla hand. Then he

brared up apd roue. squaring his
houl'!ers. a grim look In hi eye.

Kmc h had failed there waa nothing
for It but to admit hia failure and take
hi medicine. So. even befora he fin-
ished dressing, he went to hla father

nd mada hi confession.
"It waa all my fault. ha said. "I

tiaven'1 ary excuse. Iad. I waa think-
ing of Aim after I started to go to
bed. She and I had been well, we d
been ta'klng In the garden, earlier.
AM I went down there"

Craham Male was a sick man. But
hi eyes lighted un then, and he smiled,
with a nuick. warm sympathy.

--
1 know. Tommy." ho said. Tou

mustn't blame yourself so bitterly, boy.
w things could make me happier

than to see you and Almee "
! t only make me feel worse to hare

Ton take it like this. Pad" said Ton-tn- r.

wretchedly. "But I might lav
known you'd do It"

"Toil missed the paper later after
yon rame hack from the garden?

"Te. Too see. Almee, waa restless.
too. and she went down. Just aa I did,
tv didn't stay long. And when I got
bark to my room I found they were
gone when I took off my roat.
rushed downstairs In my shirt sleeve.

nd tried to look for them In the gar-
den, and InSh house, where I'd been.
I couldn't find them. And then, when
I went bark to my room. I found this
on my roat lapel"

He held out a thread, twisted Into
sign of the mysterious Twisted

Thread
T

"fk a still more careful search
br day'ight." said Oraham Hale Tm
eorry. Tommy hut I don't consider, as

on do. that you are so greatly to he
blamed We know how dangerous The
Twltd Thread can he I am thankful.
tnyself. that they did not hurt you In
getting th papers. And It's Just pos
sible that they may still turn no. As
Tun tell It I don't see how even The
Twisted Thread bad an opportunity to
tat them:

H: father'a reception of the new
did. to a certain extent, rheer Tommy
up. He dreased quickly and went out
to the garden to renew hia search.
There he found Aimee and. to hi de
light, she let him greet her with a kiss.
Hut he grew serious again aa be told
her what had happened.

-- Put that Impossible. Tommy
he cried. "Ton were with me all the

time on of u must have seen anyone
who ruuld have taken them '

There a Just one thing l' thought
f. Suppoa vomeone had been hid-d- a

In the roe bush? Jl might have
Moved hi hand out. If he knew I had

the paper, and taken them from my
T ket. Toa ee. I well. I wtei'l
thinking of anything but. you last nlshl,
era r

hla

"Iint she said. harply. "If you
know how I blame mrl( for letting
you forget your duty. Tommy

'Ton mutn t do that, he ai1. it
p nd lse. And I'v 1 "specially when fairy

told Iad all about It. Let s look again
halt we

-- I think they must b omewhere In
your room." sh said, a little later. '!

imply ran"! believe that they've really
been taken."

-- I'll look again, of course." she said.
T"o ran do better than one

They went to Tommy .room. But
there was no sign of th previous pa
per until Alme exclaimed suddenly:

--There aomethtng her under my
fotr ah cried. Ph bent turned
bark a rug and showed the packet.
exactly aa Tommy had last seen It
lying wher th rug had hidden It. He
pounced upon It with a cry of Joy.

"It' all right!" h cried. "Almee
you r my good angel!"

"Tou'd have found It yourself. ' of
rnur." sh said, disclaiming his praise,
but flushing with treasure. Just the
am. -- t Just lurk that I hap-

pened to be the one find It for you.
But I'm glad 1 did. Tommy

They went In together to break th
good news to Mr. Hale, and found that
he had a vl.ltor. early though It still
wa Thornton Itayne. hla friend.

"I'm glad to e your looking
mu-- h better." said Kayn to Tommy.

-- ri admit 1 put In a had night. But
be's Improving fast. I should sav.'

think so. too.'" said Tommv. -- pld
yon rar of our scare about those pa
per

T"iat not th onlv thing that'a hap
pened, either." said Graham Hale.
"Almee. there, saved me from a serious
shock. If O'Connor's right about the
danger of a udden noise."

-- How that?" asked Rayne.
And so he heard of the mysterious

man who had railed Craham Hale's prl
vat number and fired a pistol polnt- -
blsnk Into the transmitter with the
idea mat tn sudden roar in hla ear
"would produce if not fatal, re

ulta.
--i,oo owir said Kayne. "What a

diabolical . heme!"
-- If one of the mot alarming things

thai The Twlated Thread ha attempt
ed." ld Tommy. "'It shows that we

re being spied upon by some one In
the house. Yo'4 see no outsider tould
have knnwa of my father's condition
of It. Connor's warning concerning
noise, and the private telephone num-
ber. Still sen going to get thatihap!"

-- Mow?"
-- l wa shadowed that Is how we

Icnow about the psstol hot- - And I ei

th detective who reported to
lay on hi trail. I expect a report at

any moment. You It waa a mur-
derous attempt! If Aimee hadn't had
th. quick Idea of tearing" down the
wires when she heard tne bell ring up
here ! Well, anything have
happened T

that wa how th scheme was
foiled! She's a lady of brains.

idently "
Almee flushed, and looked nervous

Under his ateady gase.
"I'm going to get these paper out

of the way." said Tommy. "I've or-
dered our private car to be attached to
the afternoon train for Reddlngton. and
111 take them over there. If we ran
drvld these people r.p we'll have more
rp-in- r to beat them."

I think I'll go with yon. Tommy."
aid Aimee. -- If not such a very long

trip. I it? And ther are some friends
of my father'a at Reddington who have
been, anxlou for me to look them tip."

"Splendid:" aald Tommy . "I hate
traveling alone."

Thornton Rayn did not tinger. II
explained that he had only dropped
In for reassurance concerning Mr. Hale's
rondiflon. Aimee went off to prepare
for hnr jotirney. and Tommy was busy
the real el lie morning and early aficr- -
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noon In making certain nore ror ni
father to le sent to Mr. Hale's office.
since Ir. O'Connor had sternly forbid-
den him even to think of getting back
into harness for several weeka.

tiraham Hale'a private car repre
sented the last word. th luxury of
railway travel. It waa attached to the
rear of the through train that left late
In the afternoon, and would be rut oft
at Iteddington at the end of a Journey
of something like four hours. waa
completely eoulpped; Ita occupant wrc
wholly Independent of dining cars, and
Indeed, of any part of the regular
equipment of the train.

Thla la solid comfort!" said Tommy,
aa they rolled out of the terminal.
"Isn't It delightful think we're
able to sit here, without giving a
thought the Twisted Thread or any
of It mischief? They can't get at us
here."

-- Not without a good deal of trouhl.
said Almee. with a laugh. -- Heavens,
but this car Is comfortable. Tommy:"

"It's a pretty good car." said Tommy.
"Dad not a very good sleeper, and he
had this car designed reduce motion
and noise to the absolute minimum. I
don't believe It's possible to be more

E'VKRTONH knows what curioua
things happen to one In Dream-
land, and how perfectly natural

it seems to see strange sights there.
That Is why Katherine didn't think It

to me. to no on strange she aaw a

down,

waa
to

oldest
father

"I

waa

serious,

might

"So
young

to

to

to

crying. Katherine was walking along
through Dreamland quite aedately
when she spied the fairy.

The fairy was a wee thing, and she
had wrapped a rose petal about her to
keep out the chill Autumn wind. She
waa huddled miserably, beneath a
ramshackle old toadstool, crying bit
terly.

1h. what Is th matter?" asked
Katherine In great distress at sight of
a fairy s tear. The startled fairy
Jumped and was about to run away
when she recognised Katherine. Kath
erine was a great friend of the fairies.

"Oh lt' you?" gulped th fairy, and
began to cry harder than ever.

"Whatever la th matter? asked
Katherine In and then,
a the poor little fairy Jut continued
to son. she moved nearer, "Have 1

don anything?"
The fairy shook her head rapidly,

"No! .But I"v lost the the key to-
la Fairyland!" she confessed with a
fresh burst of tears.

"Gracious! That serious! re-
plied Katherine gravel-:- . "Have you
an Idea where you lost it?"

"I I was training my team of
dragon-flie- s to do some fancy flying
and I had It then. It hung around
my neck and was always getting in
th way. an I took It off and asked a
honey-be- e to keep his eye on It for
me. hen I ent my dragon-flie- s off

went bark to wher I had left the
key. but the honey-be- e had flown

and th key was gone! con
fessed th fairy,

"lie coulda I have bcu a very rc- -

I
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bewilderment,

sorrowfully.

comfortable on a train than you are in
this car."

They went out to the observation
platform for a little while, but soon re-

turned to the lounglng-roo- It was
rather cold outside, and the scenery,
aald Tommy, who knew the road well,
waa not good enough to make It worth
while to brave the chllr In the air.

-- What would you like for dinner"
he asked Almee, when they were com-
fortably settled again. "Sam Jackson's
the best cook I know and he'll want to
spread himself the first time he's had
you In the car."

"Well, that'a a mighty serious ques-
tion." aald Almee. "What's , lie got?
Then I can choose better.

"You choose; If hehasn't got It he'll
get it from the regular dining car or
g-- It at our first atop." said Tommy.
"Sam Jackson's a great man. He
doesn't know what It Is to say you can't
have anything you order,'

hour passed wound. &ne
called sight the blood threw her

him.
Almee. evidently pleased
mightily, pondered, in seriousness,
the question what ahe wanted eat
for dinner.

liable honey-bee!- " ald Katherine se-

verely. "Would you know If you
saw in?"

"Oh. yes!" said the fairy quickly.
"W know him. see,
musical bee and hums the time."

"Where does live?" asked, the
practical Katherine.

"I don't know that! never heard
say." acknowledged the fairy.

'Perhaps If down here and
wait he'll after a while."
suggested Katherine.

"th, I'm sure he'll not. He's
guard, or something, at the hive, and

duty Just about time,'
replied fairy.

"Well, why don't you ask the
other fairies .where lives? Fairy
Flltabout ought to know."

"But don't seem to understand."
began the fairy with fresh tears filling

her eye. 'Tve the key Fairy
land! How get to ask them?

Katherine waa Just as puxxled as she
could Something must done!
But what? She tried to think very
hard, just then ahe saw a bumble

"There!" shouted the Inspired Kath-
erine with sudden joy. and waved her
hat the "Let'a ask him!"
they both the busy little
fellow.

Tlease." began the fairy politely, "do
you know where the musical honey-
bee

newromer regarded them both
qulxxlrally from his tipsy perch on the
edge Shasta daisy. "Why, yes.
think answered after a

and scratched hla head with
legs.

"Oh. where hia home?' queried
Katherine eagerly.

"I can't tell I'm not good
directing people,". confessed the friend-
ly bumble-be- e,
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LOST THE KEY TO FAIRYLAND

I
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sx Katharine ureen.

e4vVA

-- Tas'm!" said," last. "To, sho
kin have dem things yo' done or-

dered. I"m a gwlne right up In front
diner now pick up a things

se out of."
Tommy Aimee were left alone

in the for a few minutes or ao
they believed. But no sooner had Sam

than the curtains stirred. Tommy,
leaning forward, entirely his ease
and unsuspicious, was struck down as

rose from chair get a book
had been speaking Almee, seeing
three masked figures emerge from the
car entrance as. Tommy went down,
shrieked and fainted. She retained
consciousness Just long enough

men Tommy's pocket. ef"ort n' at,1.astI crossing. 'aild he was they
and seize upon the pa-
per . And so she knew that
boast security from the Twisted
Thread been a vain empty one.

Aimee came her senses a few
minutes. Tommy lay still, bleeding

So half an pleasantly, r from a scalp cried out at
Sam aJrkson was In. and beamed j of and
all over his good-nature- d black face as . arms about H stirred
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moaned. Swiftly she found water and
bathed his forehead, then staunched the
flow of blood. She saw that the wound
was a serious one. Then, frantically,

"Will you lead us to the place then?'
smiled Katherine.

The bumble-be-e blew his nose before
he spoke. "Suppose I carry you," he
suggested pleasantly. He seemed like
a real fatherly old bee.

"Fine;" cried the fairy blithely, and
did a little dance.

"You can't carry me!" exclaimed
Katherine In dismay.

"Oh. yes, he can! I'll give you a
shrinking powder!" oIunteered the
fairy, and whisked from the folds of
her rose petal robe something that
looked like a tiny speck, of froxen
fire. "It's very powerful." said the fairy,
"I think I'd better give you Just half."

It was perfectly delicious, and Kath- -
rrine was going to ask her where she i

bought the shrinking powders, but the
fairy was climbing on the bee s back
and calling to Katherine to hurry
Katherine sat behind the fairy. "Tie
on your bonnet, little girl!" said the
bumble bee to Katherine, and away
thev went.

Katherine was quite breathless with
that swift rido as they drew up to the
hive of the musical bee, and sure

nough there he was on duty
ing the entrance to the hive.

"Musical honey bee," the fairy called
to him, as she and Katherine scram
bled off their courser's back, after
thanking him, "where is my key?"

i ou knew I had to come on duty
soon. Why didn t you come back for
your key earlier? said the musical
honey bee brusquely.

'I was very busy. "What did you -- do
with my key?" demanded the fairy.

If you d used your eyes you'd have
seen it. I hung it in plain sight on
ro.e thorn, right near the place where
you saw me," the musical bee in-
formed her, disgustedly.

"Oh. dear, said the fairy o Kather-
ine, "we'll have to go all the way back.
Thank you," she said to the musical
bee a little coolly.

So the fairy and Katherine began the
long walk back, and Katherine found
that she couldn't begin to cover so
much ground in a few minutes as she
had before she'd taken the shrinking
powder. But it seemed much more so-
ciable to be nearer the fairy's size.

They grew so hungry on the way that
they both tackled a late raspberry, and
when they had eaten it they felt quite
full. They went on a little faster after
that, and at last they spied the key
hung on a rose thorn. ' It didn't look
like a key at all. but like the word
"happiness." out in tiny letters
of light that dazzled and flashed so
that they almost blinded Katherine as
she looked at it. The fairy ran for
ward eagerly and snatched It from the
rose thorn.

"My. but I'll have to, rush now!" she
said. "The Happy has asked me
to watch her mascot for the evening."

"Well, don't leave me like this so
little! I'll never be able to get home
at all If you do!' cried Katherine in
sudden panic.

"Oh. yes! Here s the other half of
the shrinking powder. It won't shrink

she pressed the bell that should have
summoned Sam Jackson. But there
was no answer. And a queer slowing
down of the train disturbed her. Sud-
denly she guessed the truth and ran to
the platform. She saw the train draw-
ing away, and on its rear platform one
of the thugs who had robbed Tommy,
waving the papers at her derisively.

She saw something more, too the
sudden appearance of the train con-

ductor on the platform and the swift
struggle that ensued as he reached for
his signal cord. And then she hid her
eyes m sudden horror, lor tne con-
ductor, fighting as well as he could,
single-hande- d, was overpowered and
ruthlessly hurled from the train. She
saw his body hurtling down the .steep
embankment and, as the private car,
moving slowly, but still at a fair rate,
rolled past the spot, she saw the figure
of the conductor lying, ominously hud-
dled up, in the ditch.

For a moment she was on the verge
of fainting again. But then she realized
that something must be done. She went
to the platform and tried to set the
brakes. Gradually the car responded

of bva utterly as

first

it stopped completely. was
her here. A motorcar was approaching,
and to its passengers she told her
story.

"The Infernal cried the man
who had been driving, "iliss Villon
my hat's off to you! I happen to be a

nt of this road my name's
Carter. Graham Hale's a friend of
mine and I've know.n Tommy since he
wore knee pants. Bill get aboard
there and look after young Hale.
Villon if you're game t t- - ke a long

JOHNNIE'S GRANDMOTHER
had been to a show, where

JOHNNIEdoubled up his fist and by
of a burnt cork and a

large handkerchief, made a funny look-
ing head and called it his "grand-
mother."

Johnnie made up his mind that he
would try it on his friends the next
time they camo to see him. He was
surprised to find how easy it was to
do and how amused the boys were with
the performance.

To be sure the boys wanted to know
how It was done and this is the ex-
planation that Johnnie gave:

The "hand" is firsi prepared by
doubling the fist and marking on it.
with the burnt cork, eyes, nose
and mouth of the "grandmother." The
thumb at the bottom of fist forms
the lower Jaw and this is moved up
and down to give the appearance of

mouth in motion. The handker- -

you this time, though. It'll make you
grow immediately to your natural
size," declared the fairy.

Katherine took it doubtfully, but as
she swallowed it she felt herself shoot
ing up into the air very rapidly, so she
said sood-b- y to the fairy and started
home.

Daughter of Regiment" Scores

ffontlnued From First Palfe.)

role in America in which all her dreams
have come true. The premiere is now
history. The second performance of
Marouf" is scheduled for New Year's

Eve, and opera-goer- s will have an
opportunity to go into 191S with
happy memories or one oi me - Ara
bian Nights" tales In which the
course of true love did run smooth.

Incidentally they will see Mme.
Alda for the first time dressed as a
boy. and if one cares for figures, the
lightning change which she makes
from bloomers to knickerbockers
takes exactly one minute and three
seconds. Mme. 'Alda hopes that be-

fore the season is over she will be
able to compete with Chopin's "Mln I

uet Waltz."
""Do 'I like 'Marouf? echoed Mme.

Alda Saturday morning after the
premier, as the question was put to
her in her beautiful apartment in
Fifty-eight- h street. "I like it tre-
mendously In fact, I think I would
like Any opera that I could be happy
In. It is so long since I have had
a cheerful role thnt T was almost

chance, we may be able to do some
thing about .this business yet!"

"I'll take any chance to get those
papers back!" cried Aimee.

"Then watch!" said Carter.
He went to wor'c with incredible

speed, stripping the tires from his car.
When he had done he called his friend
and together they got the car on the
railway tracks the bare rims
them, as did regular car or engine
wheels.

"Now we"ll make better time than
any train and do It afely!" cried
Cart..-- "In with you. Miss Villon
well catch that train if it's humanly
possible to do it.

Never had limee dreamed of such a
flight as now begun. . On the road no
automobile could have made such speed
as Carter coaxed from his machine. It
fairly flew along did so, at certain
moments. literally, when all four
wheel left the tracks, only to find
them" again a moment ater.

The Limited had a long start and
they were pursuing it on a stretch of
road wherein no stops were scheduled
But Carter knew the train's schedule

the search confident
with

Tommy's

the

not

guard

written

Fairy

villains!"

Miss

the

the

the

gripping

sped along.
' "There's a tow-rop- e behind you, Miss
Villon." he said. "Better get it ready
in case we need it."

She obeyed, but it was beyond her
to gues, what purpose he expected it
to serveT N- -

"We'll catch the train." said Carter.
"But whafll we do with it when we
have caught it. That's where the rope
comes in or will come in, I think. You
see if we can establish some sort of
connection with the train, tie up to it.

T

chief is wrapped around the outer
edge of the fist to form the cap.

Johnnie explained how the man in
the real show had a little lace cap
with a ruffle around if for his "grand
mother," but then that was a real
show. "Now," said Johnnie, "we will

make the old lady talk." He turned
his own head aside .and spoke in a
piping voice and moved granny's lower
jaw (his thumb) and the old face
looked quite life-lik- e.

Johnnie made his "grandmother"
sing funny songs and recite
verses and the "head-hand- " was the
hit of the evening.

afraid of the Princess at first. Amer-
ican audiences remember me only in
pathetic roles, though I sang one ex-

cellent comedy role soon after I came
here. Nanette in Verdi's 'Falstaff.'
Then I turned to more serious things,
and there I seem to have stayed. Had
it not been for my concert work, in
which I could sins a bright little song
now and then, life would have been
very doleful, musically speaking.

"Perhaps the heroines who die are
those who live the longest in memory,
but after 10 years I think I am en
titled , e cheerful role."

A Lonesome Kid.
I'm glad 'at school don't last all day

Not cause I has to go
For all I do is run an' play;

I'm too small yet, you know.

But 'round the street 'at I live on
There ain't no kids like me.

An' when the rest to srhool havo gone
I'm lonesome as can be.

An' I jus' stay aside our door
An' roll my hoop or ball.

Or do an errand to the store
Or anything at all.

Till long 'bout, mebhe. four o'clock,
W hen I. hear bruvver shout.

An' see him tearin' down the block,
Then I know school is out.

An' all our crowd of girls an" boys
Come out to play again.

An' everywhere is fun and noise
An' I ain't lonesome then.

MRS. BALDWIN ASKS AMERICAN CHILDREN TO DENY THEMSELVES AND HELP THE SICK
AND HUNGRY CHILDREN OF EUROPE.

BOY OR GIRL! Don't you want to help the country you love? Each time you 6ave
YOU-AMERICA- ice cream money or your pennies for candy you are helping to save some child who is sick or

hungry or unhappy over on the other side.
This is the message sent to the children of the country by Mrs. A. S. Baldwin, of San Francisco, who

has recently visited Washington on the invitation of the Secretary of the Treasury to serve on the Na-
tional Women's Liberty Loan Committee.

"Each War Certificate you buy," says Mrs. Baldwin, "is making life easier for French arid Belgian
children. When you are asked to save your pennies and to buy Thrift Stamps" with them, remember that
paving means denying yourselves some small pleasures in a way that you have never done before. Each
time you stay at home from a picture show to save five or ten cents, and every time you refrain from
buying an ice cream cone, so that you may save that much money towards the purchase of a Thrift Stamp,
remember that you are performing a real act of patriotism for your country. It takes very few denials
to save the price of Thrift Stamps, and when one stamp is gained then you want more, and when you
have saved sixteen Thrift Stamps, a few cents added buys a - War Savings Certificate.

v . "MRS. A. S. BALDWIN."
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we'll be all right, no matter how fast
we're both going. M yidea is to get
pretty close then lassoo " the train!
That's not "as wild as it sounds, either

I mean Just to throw a loop of rope
over one of the stanchions on the rear
platform. Theii I'll shut off my engine
and the train will be pulling-u- s along
see? We can get as close as we like by
shortening the rope and I can climb
over the hood and get aboard "

"Yes. I see," said Aimee. "That's a
splendid idea, Mr. Carter."

But one thing Almee did not see was
Aimee Villon letting any man like Mr.
Carter do anything which she con-
sidered it her duty to do herself. How-
ever, she reserved thought and talk of;
that the first thing to be done was"
to overhaul the train that was still
flying ahead of them.

They were catching up there was
no doubt of that. As they rounded '

curves, now, they could see the train,
still far" ahead, but. growing nearer
each'tlrae they caught a glimpse of it.

Carter swore under his breath.
"Even if they got old Hawkins, the '

conductor," he said, "there ought to be
some one on that train with gumption
enough to handle that gang!. I can't ;

understand that!" '

Almee was too thrilled by the chase
to answer him. The dizzy speed did not
frighten her; she had beer, half afraid '.

at first that it would. But now it was ;

exhilarating no more although she .

had no illusion as to the danger she
and her companion were in. The
slightest Irregularity of the track a
stone, an obstruction of any sort and',
nothing could save them from instant-death- .

But the train was clearing the .

track before them the chances fa-
vored them, -- she felt sure.. And not for '

a-- instant did she think of quitting
of appealing to Carter, who was risking
as much as she in an affair that waa
not his own, to slow down.

At last the train was in plain sight
before them, on a straightaway stretch
of track and ever it loomed up closer
in the moonlight that made everything
as clear as it could have been by day.
Foot by foot, yard by yard, the motor-c- at

gained on its huge quarry. Aimee
looped up the rope and stood up, despite
the "giddy swaying of the car, as she
prepared to hurl it. She knew that
she must make her cast the first time

the rope would almost certainly be
snatched from her hands if she failed.

At last she let fly and she and
Carter both exclaimed in triumph as
it dropped true and straight about the
stanchion. At once Carter shut off his i

engine and the car was drawn along
by the engine. JMow came the delicate
and difficult task of drawing in the '

rope so that the car would come close j

to the rear platform 'of the train. Car-- o

ter, both hands free now, since his;,-engin- e

was stopped and he had no need'
to steer, helped in that. Then he pre-- ",

paved to climb over the dashboard. "

But Aimee was far too quick for him.-- .
Before he guessed what she meant to '

do he saw her overboard the hood, ..

reaching up to the car platform.
"Come back!" he cried. "That's my1.

job!" - ...
'Xo I knowthe men and this is'my quarrel, not yours; she called. -

'Heally it's better for trie to go! I.:
have a gun and I know just what' I ;
mean to do. Wait there and be ready- -

to help me when I come back you'll '
be much more useful, so " ,

He had no chance but to let her have. .
her way. And so Aimee slipped down
from the platform into the car. She
crouched in the corridor, peering into ', ;

the car. The berths had all been made
ftn. So she looked down the aisle of I

Ttio sleeping-ca- r, with its waving cur
tains, and saw an extraoridnary sight.
The door of the drawing-roo- m was
open. In it were the three men who
had robbed Tommy. And, even as she
saw one of them holding up the papers,
which he had taken from his coat,
tl:ree of her men rushed in from the j."
other end of the car, covered the men.",, t
in the drawing-roo- m with their guns. '
and took the papers from the first
robbers! '

Aimee aetedeven more quickly than
she thought, she always believed, after-
ward. She did not understand .what
was going on but she saw her chance.
She flew silently down the aisle. As
the man who now had the papers
turned he faced Aimee's revolver. In
his surprise he dropped his own. She - ;

snatched the papers from his nerveless
iianu.

"Keep your hands up or I'll shoot!"
she said And she began to back down
the aisle.

The utter surprise caused by her as
tonishing appearance helped her. More-
over, there was a deadly menace in the
gun she. carried a big 44. She backed
away until she reached the corridor.
Then there was a rush and she fired'
a shot at randqn as she reached the .. .

back platform. A cry of pain told her
it had gone home. ' Carter was ready
and waiting he caught her as sho .
dropped over the platform, cut the
rope and supported her as the train
sj:ed rapidly away. For a little while.
before he could apply the brakes, the
car continued to coast along but tho
train was movinsr ro swift v that there
was no chance for the thugs to leap
off and come to attack them. And the .. .

few shots they fired flew wild.
"WTonrierfuI !" said Carter when ,

Aimee had explained what sho had ..'..".
done. "Now we'll get the car turned , ..
around and go back for young Hale..
Thanks to you, we'll have good news , !' '

tor him!"
But Tommy had already been taken '

.'
home: Carter's friend, anxious to get ; ;

him into a physician's hands, had seen 1to that. On his lapel tliey had found,
again, the sign of The Twisted Thread.
But Tommy was past being frightened ' '

now by that grim symbol. His one ' ' "
concern was for Aimee even the loss
of the papers seemed to him to be in- - ' '

significant and unimportant beside his rr:

mystification and his anxiety about
her and her disappearance.

T
T
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( Another episode next Sunday.)

Teach Children to
UseCuticuraSoap
Because it is best for their tender skins.
Help it now and then with touches of
Cuticura Ointment applied to first signs
of redness, roughness, pimples or dan-
druff. If mothers would only use these
super-cream- y emollients for every-da- y

toilet purposes howmuch suffering might
be avoided by preventing little skin and
scalp troubles becoming serious.

Sample Each Fr by Malt Addren post-
card: "Caticura. Dept. 12A, Bo.too." Soldeverywhere. Soap 25c. Ointment 25 and 50c.


