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g be there! 1i's a hundred to one |
= | against its belng there It's aguinst
The Secret: " |
g ( Jullus ldoked at him with a widen
= ing smlle |
= | "I guess you're rattled,” he drawled |
Adversar E with some enjoyment “Well, here
= | goes!” He thrust his hand |nto the
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(Continued)

There was a pause,

“Thank you, Miss Finn.” It was Sir
James who spoke, *I hope we have
not tired you?"

“Oh, that's all right. My head aches
a little, but otherwise I feel fine.”

Jullus stepped forward and took her
hand again

“8o long, Cousin Jane. I'm golog to |
get busy after those papers, but I'll
be back In two shakes of a dog's tall, |
and I'll tote you up to London and |
give you the time of your young life
before we go back to the States! 1
mean It—so hurry up and get well.”

In the street they Leld an Informnl
councll of war, Sir James had drawn
& watch from his pocket. “The boat
train to Holyhead stops at Chester at

32:14. If you start at once I think
You cam caich the connection. [ wish
I.could come with you. T am due to

speak at a meeting at two o'clock. It
is unfortunate.”

The reluctance In his tone was
very evident It was clear, on the |

other hand, that Jullus was ensily dis
posed to put up with the loss of the
other's company,

Ten minutes later
men were seated In g
rlage en route for Cliester {

For a long time nelther of them |
spoke. When at length Jullus broke
the sllence, It was with a totally un
expected remark, r

“Say,” he observed thoughtfully, |
“did you ever make a darned fool of i
Yourself over a glrl's face?" |

Tommy, after a moment's astonlsh

the two
first-class car

young

ment, searched his mind. “(an't Ry
I have,” he replled ut last, “Not that
I can recollect, anyhow, Why

“Because for the last two months |
I've been making a sentimental fdlot |
of myself over Jane! First moment [
T clapped eyes on ler photograph my |
heart did all the usual stunts you read |
about In novels. I guess I'm ashame.) |
to admit It, but I came over here |
determined to find her and fix it all |
up, and take her back as Mrs, Jullus
P. Hershelmmer !"

“Oh!" sald Tommy, amazed J

Jullus unerossed his legs brusquely !
and continued :

“Just shows what an almighty fool I
& man can make of himself! One look |
at the girl In the flesh, and I was
cured !

Feeling more tongue-tied than ever,
Tommy eluculated “Oh " Aagain

“No disparagement to Jane, rnln-l|
you,” continued the other. “She's a |
real nice girl, and some fellow will
fall In love with her right away."

“I thought her a very good-looking
girl,” sajd Tommy, finding his tong
“Surv she 1s. Bui she's not ke her
photo one bit. At least T SUPpOse
she Is In & way—must be—because |
Tecognised her right off. If I'd seen |
her In a erowd I'd have sald ‘There's
& girl whose face [ know' right away |

ne

without any hesitation But there
was something about that photo™
Jullus shook his head and heaved a

sligh—“I guess romance Is a m
queer thing!"

At Holyhead, after consultation with
the ald of a road map, they were falr
well agreed as to direction
able to hire a tax! without more ado
and drive out on :he road leading to
Treaddur bay I the

Ighty

R Were

ey Instructed

man to go alowly, and watched na

rowly so as not to miss the pat!
They came to It not long after leay
ing the town, and Tommy st wpped the
€aF promptly, asked In a casual way
whether tha path led down to the sea

and hearing it dld pald off the man
In handsome style

A moment later the tax! was slowly

chngging back to Holyhead. Tomm:
and Jullus watched It out of sight
and then farned to the narrow path
They wemt down In single file, Julius
i leading. Twice Tommy turned his
: head uneasily Jullus looked back
“What |a ¢
“T don't know I've got the wind
up somehow Keep fancying there's
somecne folldwing us ™
The path was now running along
the alda of the clify parallel to the
sea. BSuddeny Jullus came tn b
an abrupt hait that T'ommy annoned
Into him
“What's upfl” he Inquired |
. “Look here, If that doesn't 1 rat the
Y bana
Tommy lodked Standing out and
halr obstrudilng the path was a
huge boulder which certainly bore o
" fancirul resepiblance to a “begging”
- terrier,

“That's lt—tbr sure.™

Tommy look od at the rock with a
kind of agonis o4 passion

“D=n It %8 cried. “It's Impos

Mhlel_ Elve ey’ _Zhink of 1!

| away the ollsilk,
| folded

| tlon did
| his face cleared.

| near the glow

| appearing In a falnt brown color ‘

Some minutes longer until he Jud

He Thrust His Hand Inte the Crevice,

crevice, and made g slight grimace
“It's a tight fit. Jane's hand must be
a few sglzes smaller than mine 1
don't feel anything—no—say, whet's
this? Gee whiz!" And with a flour-
Ish he waved aloft a small discolored
packet. “It's the goods all right
Sewn up In ollskin. Hold It while I
get my penknife™

The unbelievable had happencd
Tommy held the preclous packet ten
derly between his hands. They hud
succeeded !

“It's queer,” he murmured {dly:
“you'd think the stitches would have
| rotted. They look just as good as
new."

They cut them carefully and ripped
Inside was a small

sheet of paper. With trem

| bling fingers they unfolded it. The
sheet was blank! They stared at

each other, puzzled.
“A dummy ? hazarded Juliys. “Was

Danvers just a decoy 7
Tommy shook hils head.
not satisfy him,

That solu
Suddenly

“I've got It! Sympathetic ink "

“You think so?’

“Worth trylng anyhow, Hent |
ally does the trick. Get some sticks, |
We'll make a fire” |

In a few minutes the little fire of
twigs and leaves was blazing mer
rily. Tommy held the sheet of I
The paper curled a
little with the heat. Nothing more

Suddenly Julius grasped his arm

nsun

WA per

| and pointed to where characters were

“Gee whiz! You've got It! Say
that idea of yours was great. It never |
occurred to me.” [
Tommy held the paper In position
ged |

the hest had done Its work Then he

withdrew It. A moment later he ut
tered a cry.

Across the sheet in neat brown
printing ran the words “With the
Compliments of Mr. Browp."

CHAPTER XIII

Tommy Makes a Discovery,
For a moment or they
Staring at each other stupidly, dazed
with shock Somehnw Inexplica
Mr. Brown had ther
Tommy accepted defeat quletly Not
so Jullus
How in tarnation did he get a) end

two stood

forestalled

of us? That's what beats me he
ended up

I den't see that it matters
WAy, sald Tommy wearliy He
have found out some months g
removed the papers, then N by
Jove, that won't w Ash ! They'd
----- n published at ’

Sure thing th wn N
ones go ahen f In i
hour or » B w they did
my goat. It's good arg £
how It was done I'he game's I
We've falled Chere's only one thing
for me to deo."

“What's that?

(iet back te London as soon as pos
sible Mr. Carter must be w rne
It's only a matter of hours now

fore the blow falla™
Half an hour after arr val
and pale, Tommy stood before !

haggar.!

lef

I've come to report, sir, I've fa
falled badly.”

Mr. Carter syesd him sharply

You mean that the treaty

Is In the hands of Mr. Brown «!r

Well," sald Mr. Carter after a mi
two

ute o We mustn't sag at
sappese I'm glad to kno
We must do what we *an
ovgh Trmmy's mind flashed the
It's hopeless, and he
knows it's hopelese
[he other looked up at him

“I blame myself. 1 Ave been hiar

knees, |
definitely
T

ASsUrance
|

Ing LT EVer since I heard this
Som K his tone attracted
Tommy's at o A new fear |
| Eripped at his eart
“Is there- seRething more air?

|

| fore his eyes

Tm afrald s0,” said Mr. Carter
gravely He out his hand
to a sheet on the table

“Tuppence ' faltered Tommy.

“Read for yoursalf.”

The typewritten words danced be
The description of a
gréen toque, a coat with a handker
chlef in the pocket marked “P L C*

stretched

He looked an agonized question at Mr. |

Carter. The latter replled to it:
“Washed up on the Yorkshire coast
near Ebury, I'm afrald—it looks

Very much like foul play.” |
"My G—A!" gasped Tommy. “Tup

pence! Those devils—I never rest |

till I've got even with them! 1IN

hunt them down I'll—

“I'm taking up your time, sir,” he
Sald with an effort. “There’s no need
for utot ne yourself. I dare Ay
We were a couple of young fools to
take on such a job You warned us
all right. . But I wish to God I'd been
the one to get It In the neck. Good-
by, sir.”

Back at the Ritz, Tommy packed

up his few belongings
his thoughts far aAway
'|i-\\.|.'-1r.-w] by the
Into his
Place existence

mechanically,
He was still
Introduction of
cheerful common-

tragedy

had together hg and Tuppence! And
how-—oh, he ecouldn't belleve [t—it
ouldn’t be true! Tuppence—dead !
Little Tuppence, brimmingk over with
life! It was a dream, a horrible
dream Nothing more.

They brought him a note, a few
kKind words of sympathy from Peel

Edgerton, who
the paper

had read the news in
(There had been a large
headline EX-V. A, D FEARED
DROWNED.) The letter ended with
the offer of a Post on a ranch in the
Argentine, where Sir James had con
Siderable Interests,

“Kind old beggar,” muttered Tommy,
a8 he flung it aside,

The door opened, and Jullus burst |

In with his ysual violence. He held an
Opén newspaper In his hand
"Say, what's all this? They seem to

have

got some fool idea about Tup-

pence

“It's true,” sald Tommy quletly.

“You mean they've done her In?

Tommy nodded

“I suppose when they got the treaty
she—wasn't any good to them any
longer, and they were afrald to let her
go."

“Well, I'm darnedq!” sald Jullus

“Little Tuppence, She sure was the
plucklest lttle glr]—"

But ldenly something seemed to
crack In Tommy's braln, He rose to
his feet,

“Oh, get out !

n you!

BuUC

You don't really care,
d

_f‘ i lavig

“Oh, Get Out! You Don't Really Care,

Deeni Youl"”
¥ou In your rotten cold blooded way,
but I loved her. I'd have given the
soul out of my body to save her from
harm I'd have stood by without a

rd aad let her MArry you, because
uld have given her the sort of

* she ought to have had and | was
poor

y A

What fun they hld]

You asked her to marry

levil without a penuy to |

wilked adross to the writlag table, aad
opeied the middle drawer, A photo
graph, carelessly thrust In face wp-
wards, caugbt bis eye. For a mement
| he stood rooted to the ground. Thea |
he took It oat, shut the drawer, walked |
| slowly over to an armchalr, and lll'

| dewn still staring at the photograph
in hig band. '
What on earth was a photograph of
the French girl Annette doing In Jullus | £
| Hershelmmer's writing table? N
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Hungariar? Vetch Seed

O. W. FRUM ¢

In Downing Street.

| The prime minister tapped the desk
in front of him with nervous fingers.
His face was worn and harassed. He
took up his conversation with Mr. Car-
ter at the polot it had broken off.

“I don't understand,” he sald. “Deo
you really mean that things are pot -
so desperate after ali i

“80 this lad seems to think. "

;time.

Cash paid for graiu.
Grain chopping and cleaning done at any
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| “Let's have a look at his letter

A

| again.™

| Mr, Carter handed 1t over. It was
written in a sprawling boyish hand,

( “Dear Mr. Carter:

“I think I know who the real Jane
Fion s, and I've even got an idea
where the papers are. That last's only
& guess, of course, but I've a sort of
| feeling it'll turn out right. Anyhow, 1
enclose it In a sealed envelope for
what it's worth. I'm golng to ask you
not to open it untll the very last mo-
ment, midnight on the 28th, in faet.
You see, I've figured It out that those
things of Tuppence's are a plant too,

§c

HALSEY STATE BANK

Halsey, Oregon
APITAL AND SURPLUS $35,000

Commercial and Savings accounts Solicited

and she's no more drowned than I am,

VYW WA

The way I reason is this: as a last
chance they'll let Jane Finn escape In
the hope that she’s been shamming this
memory stunt, and that once she thinks
she's free she'll go right away to the
cache. Of course it's an awful risk
for them to take, because she kmows
all about them—but they're pretty des
perate to get hold of that treaty. But
If they know that the papers have been
recovered by us, neither of those two
girls’ lives will be worth an hour's
purchase. I must try and get hold of
Tuppence before Jane escapes.
| “I want a repeat of that telegram
| that was sent to Tuppence at the Rits.
Sir James Peel Edgerton sald you
would be able to manage that for me.

“One last thing—please have that
house in Soho watched day and night.

“Yours, etc,
“THOMAS BERESFORD.”

“He seems confident,” mused the
prime minister.

A half smile came to the other's
lps.

“And It ts this—boy who will de

(

you might get for it in case of fire.
American Eagle Fire Insurance compan y
will pay you 8% of the cash value in case

s\_._..... . ————
i American Eagle

Fire Insurance Co.

Hay is worth just as much in storage a-:
Th >

f loss by fire.

C. P. STAFFORD, Agent
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Winter!

Heating

Yes; it is almost here. That

INezIns

See our
new and
complete line
ot teaters

Stoves i }

HILL & G.

'
We solic'it your stove Repair business. J
ASAL N

“And It Is This—Boy Whe Will Defeat
the Master Criminall”

feat the master criminal of our time?"

PO00000 00000000000000090000000090000000000000

Any Girl in Trouble

WAY ¢ mmunicate with Ensign Lee of the Salvation Army at the
White Shield Houne, 565 Mayfalr aveaue, Portland, Oregon,

“You mean?”

“Peel Edgerton.
thls.”

There was s pause, then Mr. Car
ter contlnyed :

I see his hand tn

Clave Prather of Buena Vista

bas sold $6000 worth of ; Li
veed tom his farm this y. ar, For| Fumeral Director and

$25 he bought two stacks o'

“This—boy, as You say! But I
sometimes fancy I see a shadow be o oee .mu(mmmuommm
hind.”
—— —— -
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ashamed of the things he had mald
But the room was deserted. _Tommy
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