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l
“Well, lucklly for me, 1 pitched |
down Into a good soft bed of earth—
but it put me out of actiog. for the
time, sure enough. The next thing I
knew, I was lylng In bed with a hos-
pital nurse (not Whittington's one)
on one side of me, and a little black-
bearded man with gold glasses, and
medical man written all over him, on
the other. He rubbed his hands to-
gether, and ralsed his eyebrows as T
stared at him. ‘Ah! he sald. ‘So our
young friend is coming round again.
Caplital. Capital. I think that'll do
for the present, sister, and the nurse
left the room In a sort of brisk, well-
tralned way. But I caught her hand-
ing me out a look of deep curiosity
as she passed through the deor.
“T'hat look of hers gave me an |dea.
‘Now, then, doc¢,’ 1 sald, and tried to
sit up In bed, but my right foot gave
me a nasty twinge as I did so. ‘A
slight sprain,’ explalned the doctor.
‘Nothing serions. You'll be about in
a couple of days'"
“I notlced you walked lame,” Inter.
polated Tuppence,
Jullus nodded, and continued.
“‘How did It happenT I asked

again. He replled dryly. ‘You tell,
with a considerable portion of one of
Iy trees, into one of my newly plant-
ed flower-beds.’

“I lilked the man. Ho seemed to
have a sense of humor. I felt sure
that he, at least, was plumb straight.
‘Bure, doc,’ I sald, ‘I'n sorry about
the tree, and 1 guess the new bulbs
will be on me. But perhaps you'd
Uke to know what 1 was dolng In your
garden? ‘I think the facts do call
for explanation,’ he replied. ‘Well, to
begin with, T wamn't after the spoons.’

“He smlled. ‘My first theory. But
I soon altered my mind. By the way,
Jou are an American, are you not?
I told him my name. °‘And you? |
am Doctor Hall, and thls, as you
doubtless know, Is my private hos-
plital’

“I made vp my mind !n a flash,
‘Why, doctor,’ I sald, ‘I Ruess 1 feel
an almighty fool, but I owe It to you
to let you know that It wesn't the
Bill Stkes business I was up to.' Then |
I went on and mumbled out something
about a girl. I trotted out the stern
guardian business, and a nen-uua’
breakdown, and finally explained that
I bad fancled I recognized her among |
the patients at the home, hence my |
nocturnal adventures. [

“I gueas it was just the kind of a |
story he was expecting. ‘Quite a ro- |
imance,’ he sald genlally, when I'd
Anished. ‘Now, Doc,' I went on, ‘wiil
you be frank with me? Have you
had here at any time a young girl
called Jane Finn? He repeated the
pame thoughtfully, ‘Jane Finn? he
sald. ‘No.'

“I was chagrined, and I guess [
showed It. ‘You are sure? ‘Quites
sure, Mr. Hershelmmer. It is an un-
common name, and 1 should not hava
been llkely to forget It.'

“Well, that was flat.
out for a space. I'd kind of hoped
iy search was at an end. ‘That's |
that' I sald at last. ‘Now, there's
another matter. When [ was hugging
that darned branch I thought I rec
ognized an old friend of mine talking
to ona of your nurses' 1 purposely
didn’* mention any name because of
conrts, Whittington might be calling
himself something quite different
down here, but the doctor answere] |
at once. ‘Mr. Whittington perhaps>
‘That's the fellow," I replied. “What's
be doing down here? Donm't tell me
his perves are out of order?

“Doctor Hall laughed. ‘No. He cama
down to see one of my nurses, Nuisa
Edith, who s a niece of his' ‘v hy,
fancy that ' T exclaimed. ‘Is he s}
here? ‘No, he went back to tawn
timoat Immediately’ ‘What a pity
I sjaculated ‘But pérhaps I ecould
apeak to his nplece—Nurse BEdith a4 !
you say her name was? !

“But the doctor sMook his head. |
Tm afraid that, teo, Is lmpossibie |
Nurse Edith- left with a patient to- |
night alse.' ‘T seem to be real un. |
lucky,' T remarked ‘Have you Mr. |

Whittipgiens addresa b towa? l‘

It lald me |

| can have happened to Tommy. I've

| brief answer to her appeal from Mr.

guess 1'd like to look nim up when I
get back' ‘I dom't know his address.
I can write to Nurse Edith for it If
you like I thanked him. Don't say
who It Is wants it. I'd like to give
him a little surprise.’

“That was about all I could do for
the moment. Of course, If the girl
was really Whittington's nlece, she
might be too cute to frll Into the
trap, but It was worth trying. My
foot soon got all right. I sald good-
by to the little doctor chap, asked
him to send me word if he heard from
Nurse Edith, and came right away
back to town. Bay, Miss Tuppence,
von're looking mighty pale?”’

“It's Tommy,” sald Tuppence.
“What can have happened to him?*

“Buck up; I guess he's all right
really. Why shouldn't he be? fee
here, it was a forelgn-looking guy he
went off after. Maybe they've gone
abroad—to Poland, or something like
that?"

Tuppence shook her head. “I'ye
seen that man, Boris something, since,
He dined with Mrs. Vandemeyer last
night.”

“Mrs. Who?"
“1 forgot.
know all that™
“‘I'm listening,” sald Jullus, and
gave vent to his favorite expression.

“Put me wise.”

Tuppence thereupon related the
events of the last two days. Jullus'
astonishment and admiration were
unbounded.

“Bully for you! Fancy you a me
nial. Tt just tickles me to death!™
Then he added seriously: “But sy,
now, I don't like it, Miss Tuppence,
I sure don't. These crooks we're up
against would as soon croak a girl as
a man any day."”

“Oh, bother me!" sald Tuppence
Impatiently. “Let’s think about what

Of course jyou ;don't

written to Mr. Carter about It,” she
added, and told him the gist of her
letter,

Jullus nodded gravely.

“I guess that's good as far as It
goes. But It's for us to get busy and
do something. 1 guess we'd better
get on the track of Boris. You say
he's been to your place. Is he lkely
to come again?

“He might. T really don't know.”

“T see. Well, T guess I'd better
buy a car, a slap-up one, dress as a
chauffeur and hang about outside.
Then If Boris comes, you could make
sodl* kind of wignal, and I'd trail
him. How's that?”

“Splendid, but he mightn't come
for weeks.

“We'll have to chance that. I'm
glad you like the plan.” He rose,

“Where are you golng?"

“Toe buy the ear, of course,” replied
Jullus, surprised. I'll be round In It
In half an hour"

“You're awfully good, Jullus. But
I can’t help feeling that It's rather a

forlorn hope. I'm really pinning my
faith to Mr. Carter. By the way, 1
forgot to tell you of a queer thing
that happened this morning.”

And she narrated her encounter
with Sir James Peel Edgerton. Jullus
was Interested.

“What did the guy mean, do you
think 7' he asked.

“lI don’t quite know.," sald Tup-
pence meditatively. “But I think
that, In en ambiguous. jegal, without
prejudicelsh lawyer's way, he was
trying to warn me™

“Why should he? See here, we
don’t want any lawyers mixed up In
this. That guy couldn't help us any.”

“Well, T belleve he counld,” relter
ated Tuppence obstinately.

“Don’t you think It. So long. I'l
be back In half an hour.”

Thirty-five minutes had elapsed
when Jullus returned. He took Tup-
pence by the arm, and walked her
to the window,

“There she Is,

" “Oh!" sald Tuppence with a note
of reverence In her volce, as she
gazed down at the enormous car.

Friday and- Baturday passed un-
eventfully. Tuppence had received a

Carter. In it he pointed out that the
Young Adventurers had undertaken
the work at thelr own risk, and had |
been fully warned of the dangers
If anything had happened to Tommy
he regretted it deeply, but he could
do nothing.

Tals was cold comfort. It seemed
to the girl that, for the first time, she
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realized the sinister character of the
mission they had undertaken so light-
heartediy. It had begun like'a page
of romance. Now, shorn of its glamor,
it seemed to be turning to grim real-
ity. Tommy—that was all that mat-
tered. Many times In the day Tup-
pence hilnked the tears out of her
eyes resolutely. “Little fool"” she
would  apostrophize herself, “don't
snivel. Of course you're fond of hm.
You've known him all your lifta But
there’s no need to be sentimental

about It.”

In the meantime, nothing more was
feen of Boris. He 44 not come to
the fat, and Juling and the car walt-
ed In valn. Tuppence gave herself |
over (o pew meditations. Whilst ad-
mitting the truth of Jullns' objec |

SoS. Aha bad Seiwiksises g B |

Iy relinquished the idea of appealing
to Sir James Peel Edgerton. Indeed,
she had gone so far as to look up
his address In the Red Book. Had
be meant to warn her that day? If
80, why? Tuppence decided, with her
usual shake of the shoulders, It was
worth trylng, and try it she would.
Bunday was her afternoon out. She
would meet Julius, persuade him to
her point of view, and they would
beard the llon in his den.

When the day arrived Jullus needed
A conslderable amount of persuading,
but Tuppence held firm. “It can do
no harm,” was what she always came
back to. In the end Jullus gave in,
and they proceeded In the car to
Cariton Honse terrnce.

The door was opened by an irre-
proachable butler. Tuppence felt a
little nervous. She had declded not
to ask If Sir James was “at home,”
but to adopt a more personal attitude,

“Will you ask Sir James If I ean
sée him for a few minutes? 1 have
an Important message for him.”

The butler retired, returning a mo-
ment or two later.

“Sir James will see you.
step this way?

He ushered them Into a réom at the
back of the house, furnilshed as a
library. The collection of books was
a magnificent one, and Tuppence no-
ticed that all one wall was devoted
to works on erime and criminology.
There were several deep-padded
leather arm-chalrs, and an old-fash-
foned open hearth. In the window
was a big roll-top desk strewn with
papers at which the master of the
house was sitting. .

He rose as they entered.

“You bave & message for me?
Ah"—he recognized Tuppence with a

Wil you

He Arose as They Entered.

smile—"t's you, 18 it? Brought a
message ffom Mrs. Vandemeyer, I
suppose "

“Not exactly,” sald Tuppence. “In
fact, I'm ofrald [ only sald that teo
be quite sure of getting In.
the way, this Is Mr. Hershelmmer, 8ir
James Peel Edgerton.”

“Pleased to meet youn,” gald the
Americsn, shooting ont a hand

“Won't you both sit down?" asked
8ir James,

chalra
“Sir Jumes,” sald Tuppeuce, plung

ing boldly, “1 dare say you will think |
It Is most awful cheek of me coming |

here like this, What 1 really want to
know Is what you meant by what you
sald to me the other day? Did you
mean to warn me against Mrs. Vande
meyer? You did, didnt you?”

“My dear young lady, as far as I
recollect I only mentioned that there
were equally good situations to be ob-
talned eigewhere "

“Tes, T know.
wasn't it

“Well, perhaps it was,” admitted
Bir James gravely

“Well, T want to know more. 1
want to kmow just why you Eave me
a hint.”

Sir James smiled at her earnest.
Dess,

But It was a hiat,

Oh, by |

He drew forward two |

“Well, without prejudice, then, if I

Hving, I should mot ke to see her in
Mrs. Vandemeyer's service. It Is no

Eirl. That i all T can tell youn.”

“I see,” sald Tuppence thoughtfully.
“Thank you very much. But I'm not
really inexperienced, you know. |
knew perfectly that she was a bad lot
when I went there—as a matter of
fact that's why T went—" She broke
off, seeing some bewilderment on the
lawyer's face, and went on: “T think
perhaps T'd better tell you the whole
story, Bir James. I've a sort of feel.
ing that you'd know In s minute if I
dldn’t tell the truth, and so0 you
might as well know all about it from
the beginning. "

“Yes, tell me all about It,” sald Bir
James.

Thus encouraged, Tuppence plunged
into her tale, and the lawyer listened
with close atfention,
~ “Very interesting,” he sald, when
she finlshed. “A great deal of what
you tell me, child, Is already known
to me. TI've had certain theorles of
my own about this Jane Finn. You've
doue extraordinarily weil so far, but
It's rather too bad of—what do you
know him as™~Mr. Carter to pitech-
fork you two younyg things into an
affair of this kind. By the way, where
did Mr. Hershelmmer come in origl
nally? You didn't make that clear.”

Jullus answered for himself.

“I'm Jane's first cousin,” he ex-
plained, returning the lawyer's keen
gaze,

“Ah :"

“Oh, 8ir James," broke out Tup-
pence, “what do you think has be-
come of Tommy Y

“H'm" The lawyer rose, and
paced slowly up and down. ' “When
you arrived, young lady, I was Just
packing up my traps. Golng to Beot-
land by the night train for a few days’
fishing. But there are different kinds
of fishing. I've a good mind to stay,
and see If we can't get on the track
of that young chap.”

“Oh 1" Tuppence clasped her hands
ecstatically,

“All the same, as I sald before, It's
too bad of—of Carter to set you two
babies on a job llke this. Now, don't
et Oﬂﬂdﬂd, MIHI‘—" .

“Cowley. Prudence Cowley. But
my friends call me Tuppence.”

“Well, Miss Tuppence, then, as I'm
certalnly going to be a friend. Now,
about this young Tommy of yours
Frankly, things look bad for him.
He's been butting In somewhere where
he wasn't wanted. Not a doubt of it
But don't give up hope.*

“And you really win help us?
There, Julius! He didn't want me ts
tl.':cum.." she added by way of explana-

on.

“H'm," sald the lawyer, favoring
Jullus with another keen glance. “And
why was that?

“I reckoned It w:1q4 be no good
worrylng you with a petty little busi-
ness llke this™

“I see” He panseqd » moment.
“This petty little business, as you ecall
It, bears directly on a very big busi-
ness, bigger, perhaps, than elther yon
or Miss Tuppence know. If this boy
Is alive, he may Jhave very valuable
Information to give us Therefore, we
must find him. There's one person
quite near at hand who in all prob-
abllity knows whera he Ix or at all
events where he |s likely to be—Mrs.
Vandemeyer. "

“Yes, but she'd never tell oa”

“Ah, that is where | come in. [
think 1% quite llkely that I shall be
| able to make Mra Vandemeyer tell
| me what I want to know."

K “"How ¥ demanded Tuppence, open-
| Ing her eyes very wide.

f “Oh, just by Asking her ques
|

tions,” replied 8ir James easlly.
“That's the way we do it, you know ™

He tapped with his finger on the
table, and Tuppence feit again the In-
| tense power that radiated from the
man,

“And. If she won't tell ™  agked
| Jullus suddenly,
| T think she will. | have one or
| two powerful levers Still, In thst
| Unilkely event, there is always the
| possibility of bribery.”

“Sure. And that's where I come

| |1 erted Jullus, bringing his fist
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