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BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES By Martin
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?hc could hear angry sobs, a
protesting murmur. Httyl It
a as Hetty who had been ber
raptor, whose burning glance ot
hate had eaten Into her very flesh.

llVCOVKRINTi her eMnpofture
completely, Sandra swung

hermit over the side ot the car.
"Would anybody." she inquired

coolly, "tall me what this is all
hout?

J.tnM tarned. The habit of
respect was strong hut even San-

dra could catch the sole of di.
Itko.

Grodgtngly be muttered. "Vou
threw us oat without Jobs, Ton
wouldn't gtre as cvea a recom-
mend. It wasnt oar fault.

Sandra flushed. "She was Im-

pudent. She did n't de&erva it."
JamM put a restraining hand

on Hetty, whose lunge forward
boded no good to Sandra. The
man. her original captor, bad by
this time disappeared, drifted
Into the darkness somewhere.

"You better not talk that way,"
.lames said defensively to Sandra.
"You better be glad I eome along
in time to save yon. When she"
(he indicated the struggling
Hetty) "gets a mad on she's a
sure enough wildcat. She waa
bound to get even."

Tm not gain to let her off
like this, so easy," panted Hetty.
"Sbe was t on yon. She
tried to get her hooka Into yon
and when she couldn't, she gave
oa both the arr.

James intervened. "Yon
know as well as I do. MiMi Law-
rence, we cant get jobs without
we have a recommend."

"They didnt want that they
wanted money. Sandra informed
him icily. "They've sent a note
to my father demanding frMMW).

James groaned. "Honest,
Hetty, did yon do that?"

The girl nodded, defiant.
"Yon little He

whirled on her. Do yon know
what a mess you can get ns Into?
Yoa and that cousrn ot
yours."

"I don't rare," Hetty said sul-
lenly. "I said I'd get her and I
did. She's not as smart aa she
thinks she is. Anyhow we got to
go through with it now. She
knowa who we are and shell get
the police after ns it we let her
go. Don t be such a ch ick en
heart. Jim. Sbe doesn't rare
what happens to ns. Why should
we care about ber? She'd let us
starve to death.
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'TWERE was danger in the at--A

moephere. Brooding hatred.
The smoke of revenge. Two pairsot eyes stared at the girl in the
Parfa frock.

"What good is she anyway?
Hetty raved. "Never does a
hand's turn. Makes mischief
wherever she goes. What rtghts
she got to live?"

Sandra saw something flash 'in
the darkness. She heard a
muffled report- - She watched,
fascinated, the struggling figure.

James turned his head sharply.
"Get out of here," he barked.
"Run for your life. - And if you
toll about this night if you get
Hetty into trouble you 11 be
sorry for it, that's all."

Saudra ran, stumblmc In the
ruts, almost sobbing. Briers tore
her thin stockings and once she
tell into a pool of ooze, sinking
to ber ankles.

At last ?he reached tbe main
road, a bedraggled trgurc. Which
way to turn? She did not know. ,

so took the right, hopicg it led
toward home. Her thin shoes
were hopelessly inadequate. Her '

body felt as if it bad been beaten.
Several cars passed. Ibeir

lights almost blinding her. Her
breath was torn from her now in
gutty sob?, every one burning ber
parched throat. On and on she
stumbled along this road that
seemingly bad no turning.

At last she heard the pur of a
motor going in tbo Mine direc-
tion. She was frightened ralbor
than relieved, hearing men's
boats. What new horrors did

this nightmare hold for her?
"Sandra!"
She beard her father's joousthont just before rbe l"t
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CHAPTER XXV

CANDRA'S Tolea, ta aplta of her
desDerata afforta to kwn It

aool, had ft boU Of hysteria,
"Whara ara yon taking ma bow?"

Tom krap toot month shot!
woman 1b the hemrf oil. tha

ana who had joined hr captor a
naonient before, apoka hoajsaly.
Hasdra had ft aoatinr traprrnsion
aba had heard that voire before
savd that tU owner ni attempttns
ha dtaenna It. She ah rank from
the flare tree behind the hearr
dvapary of ransa. There wan
aomethtac wlklly knrimtdatJnc
hoat that atara.

They conferred for a few mia-sja- aa

oetside the closed door while
fee ftrl ra the coach, her feet
arm boand. allowed her eyes ta
ova frantically abovt the room,

evokinc aome means of eacape.
There eocmed to be Bone. The
window waa locked and barred
abe coald sea that. Erea if her
efaaekles were loosed ft would
take aome superb tactics to set
oat of thia fetid room. Fool
fool eke had been to come alone!
They had sot her into this trap
with maddening case.

Sandca's thouabt roved to
home and her father. He won Id
he reading that aoUed note pres-
ently. If aba knew him. he had
already telephoned the police.
Then what? Would his life alto
be ta danger? Pretend ins to
ah rex off this notion as pare
melodrama. Sandra raised her
head prondly The man

and. stooping, loosened tbe
ropes which bound her slender
ankles together.

"Come along, yon!" he said,
not unkindly. We're steppin'
out of here."

Sandra brushed, aeainet the
woman in the passage as she fol-
lowed. Again she bad a sense of
Imminent menace, of an almost
tan stole hatred.

The man indicated ahe was to sit
b?tide him in the rickety sedan.
IWore stepping into it Sandra
glanced abont quickly to ftx tho
scene In her mind. In the dark-nc-

ehe could see only a rotting
fence and dooryard. The whole
place was like half a hundred dis-
couraged farms tended by renters
in tbe countryside. There was
nothing to distinguish it.

"Nercr mind your look in.'," tho
man cackled. Were not com in"
thin way again."

The relied woman clambered
toto the back scat and Sandra felt
those boring eyes noon her.

m

nniEY rode, bumping and sway--

in, for what seemed to the
grrl hours although when she
glanced at the dial of her watch
she saw it was only 11 o'clock.
Carious they didn't trouble to
hlrndfold her! She knew this

, road it was tho Embury Turn-
pike. Wouldn't ft be the simplest
thing, sbe thought, to scream
to attract the attention of some
passing motorist? for all she
rnew alar t?m irlv h i.v.
broadcast already regarding ber
disappearance.

As if reading her thoughts, a ;

rasping Tn1r from the rear said '

harshly. "No fwnny business now.
'

i to got a gun: '

lined with poplars. Thtj moon
was risinr and rhn lantKmna i.cool and sharply etcbed beiorq
them, like a back drop In a the-
ater. Black agahiEt the kr twa clumsy houe. sprouting half a
dozen chimneys. Dark. Sinister.

"Wait hpfc," tbo man cm- -

mandet his hcurbworuan. Hs
lumped out and went afcjut to tho
nacs: ot tn hoiiF, returning pr's-ntl- y

in di?runtlyd mood.
"Key's not here," he rrld to

the woman in the bark neat. Han-rtr- a

had an almost Inauo imptjlfcto Imigh. It was o alisurd, thiscriminal nrntMtinv iinA.M4i..
that ho couldn't get into a house j

necauee ne na3n t a key.
The woman arenched tho ordoor open, evidencing her inten-

tion of sarchfng for the mlnsin?
But instead Bh paused.tifllnR a sratn. Lights wero

t'ltirring tho roadbed of the lane.
A car was coming inward thorn
at top

"It's the cops!" yelled the man. '

i.Fis fv. we flung kluiself into
the driver's eeat. The starter
whirred dfprf A train .
be tried it. desperation in everymovr. But the car bore down
in them.

"Pun for It!" tuitd a hoarsi
voice. Sandra saw the veiled wo-
man trip over a Jo. Then tho
lights of the car Mtuiie full Into
her pfffl.

"You big !"
Sandra looked im. half

log, half crying. IVnt inxtcud of
the friendly I ni(iirr"ho bnd expwttd to scf she found
bernelf staring into tho tyea ol
JumoK. the chauffeur.

"You all riglit?" Ilia voice
sounded relieved. The woman,
having picked heraelf up, now n

to run. In a trice, the long.
legged James had overtaken her,
waa shaking her soundly

'Mltle rap!" fcnmlra hdmxn lit in

vajing. uia u i l ten your j
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