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He was rougher than be roalized tn | “In any cnse, Mr. Barnes," she mur I
wronching his prm free. She uttered o mured, “we have found sowmething to |
low moun and covered her fuce with it down upon” »
her hunds, Undeterred, he cromod to | He chuckled. “If you cun be as
the door. His hand was on the knob ' cheerful ox all thai, we sha'n't miss
when a door slummed vielenily same.  the cushlons,” he eald, and, for the first |
where In n distant part of the house. | time, risked 4 fush of the elm-trus(

A hourse shout of wlarm rwng out, |torch. The survey was belef. Ho lod |
nnd then the rish of heavy foet over | her forwnrd n fow paces to n flat houl- |
thickly carpoled foors, der, and there they seated themselves,

Barnes ncted with lghtoing swife- | “1 wender where we are” ahe said.
| nm,. Ho sprang to the open window, | "1 am luelined 1o suspect thut we
| hulfearrylng, buif-drugging the giel | are sbove Greem Fancy, but u Inn:{
with him, wihy off to the tight of It Admitting |

“Now for it1" he whispered, “Not g | that to be the cawe, T nm afrald to re-

second to luse, Climb upon my back, ' trace our steps.  The Lord only knows |
gulek, and hang va for dear Hie” He | what we might blunder into.”
had  werambled through the window “T thipk the only sensible thing to !
and wus lying fat neross the sifl. |do, Mr. Burnes, 1n to make curselves |
“Hurey! Don't be afrnld, T am strong l’ll snng and comfortible am we ean
enough to carry you If the vines do |and wall for the first signs of day-
thelr purt,” [ brenk,”

With surprising elncrity and sure- | He scowled—and wan glad that It
oosn whe ermwled oul beside him and | was too dark for her to see his face,
then over wpon hix hrond baok, cluspe | He wondered If ghe fully appreciated |

| you—and to the world

——
— S T (5 | ThAT Selag i e they weS 56w | Yoy il UaT WEore alebt
the Tuvern, or whether they | quite closs to the stake and rider 16808 | would be t0o Iate. What did you meas
were cireling back 10 Green Fancy, be | separating the Curtls land from that | py gy
knew not. Punting, he farged onward. | of the farmer on the sorth. | She walted & few sacinds and then
At inst she cried out, quaveringly: “Good,” he maid, more 16 Blmeelf | ronoved her head from bis sboulder.
*Oh, Il ean go 0o furtber] Can't | than to ber. "I bagin to see light. Are | J1, bewrd (he shorp Intake of her
we—is It pot safe to stop for & mo- mmummm!nlmammmmun move
ment? Ij'il-lib—" down there for s lock around? I[wﬂm‘mmlmdmim
| “God blesd you, yes" be exclatmed, sha'n't be gone more thas & couple of  hi  There was no misteking ber wud:
lend came to un abrupt stop. She minutes™ den agitation.
[leaned beavily aguivst bim, gasping | “The way T feel at present” &b® | o i foll yoo™ she sald, and he |
for breath. *“I haven't the faintest | 8ald, Jerkily, “T shall never, nover fIOM | oy wunriced by the harshoess that
g [tden where we are, but we must be mwmmmnmﬂmmmWMM.mm
o some @lstance from the howse. We dla, let go of your coattullh Mr. |10 woy the time set for my marriage
{wiil rest & few mioutes and then take 'Barnea”™ BSulting the sctlon to e '\ hoe wreteh up there. 1 could have
It easier, more cautionsly. §am sorry, | word, ber fngers.resolutely fastened, |, oia0d 1t ooly by destroying mywelf.
*THE .m”"'“‘w’muhw'““mm‘m'“f‘h“mlﬂmhldcmlomumwnl;h! tn-
o It was, Bis sturdy arm. T wooldn't stay Ber® | yieaq of tonight you would have
“T know, 1 understand. I am Dot , alons for stiything in the worid.” ! found me dead, that is all, New you
 complalulng, Mr. Bares. You will f0d | “Heaven bless you" he exclalmed, ' yngergtand.”
/me ready and strong and—" | #addenly exulted. “And, siace you DUt | uGood God! You—wore to be forced
| *Tat me think. T must try 65 get It that way, T aball wiways contrive 10 | u o marvinge with—why, it Is the
imy bearings. Good Lord, I wish 'be withia nras leagrh.” mast dempable—"
{Sprouse were here, He can mes tn the | And 5o, together, they ventured  “o'Dowd—God blees him!—was my
! jdark. We nre off the path, that's along the edge of the pit untll they only champlon. He knew my father.
P . cheek, ll: .g:;: rw‘m rotnhd ut the bottom, | Fe—»
| . “There ! you think he escaped T | expected, there Was & TRID- | “ jaien 1" h
= S :’.m“.: et that B0 Mr. Curtis bere. He dled f00F | “f ym wure of It Those whisties | shackle shed Bard by. It Wes Dot | feqy MUV, St o v
‘@ressbung gown. It would be In shreds months ago o Florida, 1 \were sounding the alarm. He may |wuch of & place, but it was deserted | “Dog't move!” came trom the durk.
“Before you had gooe A busdred feet *1 suspected as much” He 314 0ot 'come this way. The chances are that | and & ssfe shelter for the moment. ness outalde *T have me gun beveled.
through the brush. If I do not return P her for further revelntions. 'your flight hus not been discovered, Do | A workman's bench luy on tasldo in ¥ hegrd me name taken In  valn,
0 thiy room faside of Bfteen minutes, “Sprouse should be here by this time. |you feel ke going on? We must beat | the middle of the earthen floor. He
wr if you hear sounds of & o, I ast go out there and see If be re- them to the Tavern. They—" righted 1t and drew 1t over to the
erwwl through the window apd go|Uuires anr—- “I am oll Hght now.” she sald, and boardiag. . . . fihe Jald her hemd
Wewn the vines. Barues will look out She clutched his arm frantieally, | they were off ugalt. Darnes bow picked | Against his shoulder and sighed deeply.
Sor you." “You shall do nothing of the kind. You |his way carefully and with the great- + = - Ho Eept hia eyea glued on the
*You wmudl not il shall not—" |est enption. He could only pray that Il.!wl“ and lstened for the first ominous
Bproyse, she wh "wi myust re-|  “Sh1 What do you take me for, he was golog (o the right direction. | %ound outside. A long time afterward
galn the Jewsls and the state papers. Misw Cameron? Te may be sorely (o | An bour—but what seemed thrice as | ke atirred.
1 eannot go without—" « (meed of help, Do you think that T |loog—passed and they bad not come to | ~Are y0u cold? You are wet—"
L “f whall % my bést”* o aald almply, | WOUId leave him (0 God knows what (he edge of the forest. Her feet were “It was the excitement, the nervous- |
Ehently be drew & chair tp the door, 0Tt OF fater” |begtnalng to drag; be could tell that |ness Mr. Barnes" she uaid, drawlog
. smonntod 1t aod, drawing bimself up by | "Bt he wid posttively that T wan to b the effort she made fo keep up with | wiightly away from him. “Ina’t It near- |
P M hands, poked hin hend through the | K9 10 €ase he did not return jo—in fif- bim. Prom time to time be paused to Iy daybreak?™ @
i sty An {nter be was| t#e0 minfes” she bogged. “He may sllow her to rest. 'H.o I:mhﬂ at his watch. “Three | "
.hmm'"n_"'"m o fo. | BOYe been cut off and wan compelled | “You are plucky.” o once said to  4CIock” he wald. .
. e by 18 the lock. Alimost be. | 10 #968Ds from another—" | hee. There ensuod another period of sl
-‘.' couldl Pegtiss that It had ue.| “Just the sme, I've got to see what | “T am afraid I could not be so plucky | lence. Bhe remained slightly sloof.
L tuslly buppened, the door apened slow. D8 became of—* If you wero not no strong.” she sighed, | You'd better lean against me” he |
Iy, eativuslys and his thin wiry fgure| “No! NoI" Bhe wrose with him, |and he loved the tired, whimcal littig | S 8E et °1 am soficr than the |
MM through what seemed to hor no dragging at hls arm, “Do not be fool. |twist she put lato ber roply, Ir‘ﬂ’ N“ll'ﬂ.m know, and quite us
K mare than & crmck. As softly the door hardy. You nre ot skilled nt—" To his dismny they come abruptly | _',:::‘k = : '
= closed, “Thers Is doly one way 1o stop me, |opon a reglon abounding 1o hoge rocks, you,” she sald, and promptly |
1 ' lorig time ¥he siood, dased ang | M= Cumercn. If you will come with | This was new territory to him. His |".‘nt::dh-m:u“:l?;:d e Wb}
. centae room, | M Bow-~* | heart sunk, s ¥ =
wtaring : lgo‘:ur l::.u bee | "But 1 must know whether he e | “By Jove, 11 believe we are further liw“:u ot :m“om Wi
veat! wosing 196 he {hat cured the—" away from the rosd than when we lnngma;nl yourself, ;u nmeron? 1
wes 8o wnee to come—and the shot, | Then lot me go. T will find out |started. We must have been golng up ::I““ 't::pﬂ'" E u;:'c;l mﬂ:
L et & prayet formed on her lipn | ¥hether he has succoeded.” he slope lnstead of down," v m:‘“'m. e

“I am more accustomed to plain |
Miss, Mr, Burnes, than to either of |
Ihe titles you would give me” \

“Don't you feel that 1 am deserving
of u little entightenment T he asked. “I
un working Ntetally ne well un fig-
sratively In the durk. Who are you? “Den't Movel” Came From the Dark-
Why were you a prisoner at Green ness Outside,
Pancy? Where and what [= your na Thanks for the blessing.

Yive land?*
wMr. Baroek, T chonot snswer any | dering whether you would say some-
e of your guestions without Jeopar- | thing plensuut about me—and, thank
the good Lord, T was patient. Buot I'd

Jizing a cause that I8 dearer Lo me
than anything else in all the world, 1/ &dviee you both to it still just the
same,

wm sorey. 1 pray God a day may soon
come when I enn reveal everything to | A chuckle rounded out the gentle
I atn of & admonition of the Invigible Irishman,
stricken country; 1 nm trying to serve
the uohnppy house that bas roled it
for centuries and 1y now In the direst
peril. The man yoit know ab Loeb in
o prince of that house, I may say this |
to you, and It will serve to explaln my Average.
position nt Green Fancy: he 1§ not the | There was not a sound for many
prince T was led to beliove awaited meo seconds. She was the first to spouk.

CHAPTER XV.

Large Bodies Move Slowly—But Mr,
Sprouse Was Smaller Than the

1 was won- |

what would happen to hiw If the pur- [there, He o the cousin of the man I |
suers came upon him in thin forblde | oon 000 to meet, nad he Is the enemy

sotld swel ourtatn, It b |

| ting spot. Flo could almost plcture his |
own body lylng there umong the rocks 1
{and roiting, while she—well,
|would merely go back te Gresn

Paney,
| I fear yon do not realize the ex-
treinie gravity of the eliuation, We |
must got out of these woods L I have |
to enrry you In my arma® |

1 uhull try 1o keep golng,” uhe sald |
qulekly, “Fargive me If 1 seemed to |
falter o lHtle, J—I—am rendy to go |
on when you say the word.”

“"You poor ghrl! Hang it all, per
haps you wre right mod not L Sit still
and 1 will reconnotter a bit, If I enn
Bndd & plnee whire we oun hide ninong
these rocks, wo'll stuy here Uil the sky
beging to lghten, Sit—" !

“No! | shall not let you leave ma
for a second. Where you go, 1 go
She strugglod to her feel, suppressing
a groan, aud thrust a determined arm
through Tils,

“That's worth remembering” sald
he, and whether 1t was a muscular
pecesslty or an emotiona) exsction |
thut caused his arm to tighten on hers,

! none save e would ever kuow,

After a fow minutes prowling among
the roeks they came to the face of
whit subasquently proved to be &
sheer wall of stome. He flashed the
light, and, with as exciamation, start-
o back, Not six fedl ghend of (hém
the earth sevined to ondi o yuwning
black gulf lay beyend. Apparently
they were on (he very edge of u oIt

oot Lord, that wis & close eall”
he ganped. e explalned In a fow
words nnd thes, eommanding her to

|Holding to the Ledge With One Hand,
| He Felt for and Clutched the Thick
| Vine With the Othee,

| -—y g

ing her arms sround his neck, 1Yol
Lty 0 the beddge with one hand he folt
for and lutohied the thick vise with
(e ather, Slowly he stid hin body of
of the slll and sw

Ao tmetaat It b fowed the taties | AN Derfoety Wi, drogped to_ the

ety the ofher hand and the hurried | 570UBd hod caretully felt his way for- |
'a £ 4 |wltd. Apito he flushed the Hght. Tn |

¥in feot touched the ground. Tn the | *" fnstant he uniersiond, They wete |

on the brink of & shallow quarry, :
B ot T T e . | Lo e, ey |

tle grass Into the shrubbery, tlone.  The quarry, no longer of use (o
lt:li-lxu:uﬂ.‘ - e bullder, was ressonubly sure to bo

of the branch of the house that 1
would serve, Do not nek me to say
more," |

“Your sympathles are with the en-
tente nlllen, the pritice's are opposed?
In that part of Sproise’s story true?”

“Yon."

=And 0'Dowd T

“O'Dowd Is anti-Baglish, Mr, Baroes,
It that conveys auything. to you, He
Is not pro-Gormon.”

"Wann't It pretty dsky for you to
ecarry the crown Jewels around In o
travellng bag, Miss Cumeron ™

1 syppose so, Iy turned out, how-
wver, that It wus the eafest, surest
way. I had themn (o my possesiton for
three days befors coming to Green
Paney. No one suspected. 1 wos to
deltver them to ons of thelr rightful
owners, Mr. Barnew—-a loyul prince of
the blood.”

“But why horeT he insisted.

“He was to tnke them lnto Canuda,
und thenee, In good time, to the palace
of his npeestors,”

“T am to understand, then, that not
only tou byt the copmittes you spenk
of, foll Into a enrefully prepaced trap.
The trenchery, thepefors, had ita In-
eeption In the Toysl nesl; You were he-
trayed by o friend™

“1 am sure of 1L she sald bilterly.
“If this man Sprouse does not sue-
eoed In rostocing thio=ob, 1 belieye 1
mhall ki)l mywelf, Mr, Bamoed™

The wnll of anpadsh in her volea
woenl sirnight to hiy beart

“He bus sucoonded, take my word
for it. They will he in your haods be-
fore ruany hours have passed™ |

“Is e to come (0 the Tavern with
them? Or am I to meet him—"

“Good Lard 1™ he guiped, Here was
» contingeney ho had ot connddered
Where and whea would Sprouse af-
penr with his booty] *I—I fancy we'll
find him walting for us st the Tavern"™

“But had you no undersisnding?* |

| fore the day I8 over,

shandoned. In sl probabllity some |
port of a vlone-cutter’s whed would be |
found nedrty. It would provide shelter |
| from the fine ruln that was falling and

| from the chill night alr. 180 remen-

bered that ODowd, in diseussing Jhe |
erection of Green Fancy the oight be

fore, bad smid that the stone eame |
from a pll two miles away, where u |
fine quality of grunite had heen found, |
Two milen, neconding to Narnes’ gaick
ealoulatienn. woulidl hring the pit close
to the northern boundary of the Curtls

“Br—tentalively” The perspiration
atarted oo Mx hrow, He wos thinking
of something elso: his amesing stu- |
pidity in not forescelng the very situa-
tion thai now presented liself. Wlw1
hid be neglected to seltle upon &
meeting place with Sprouse In the
event that circumstances forced them
te part company In Mght? Fearing |
that e would purspe the subject, he |
| made baste to brunch off onto sbother |

line.
property und almast dleectly on n Hne *What Is the real object of the con-
with the polat whore he und w!wlhqnv (bere, Miss Cameroal”
entored e meadew at the beginning | vou must bear with me o lttle

. Jenger, Mr, Barnes” gho suid, nppesl-
of thele admince nvop, Gresn Pgocy |"""' . o s |

“T am ready to return with you, Mr,
O Dowd,” ahe suld distinetly, “There
wust be no struggle, no bloodshed,
Anyihing but that”

O'Dawd spoke out of the darkness:
“You forget that T have yvour own word
for It that ge'll be & dend worman be-
Wounldn't it be
batter for e to bugin shooting at once
and spure your soul the everlasting
torture that would hegin lmmejintely
after your self-produced docense?”

A ltle ery of prelief groeted this
quuint wily, “You have my word that
I will return with you quletly i—"

"Thunderation ¥ exclilmed Baroes
wrathfully, “What 8o you think 1 nn?
A worm that—"

“Ensy, enxy, dénr magn,” cao-
tloned ODowd, “Eeep your seul,
Don't be decelved hy my Infornnl Irikh
homor, It is my way to be always po-
lite, ngreeable und—prompt, I'Il shoot
In 1 second If yo move one step out-
glde that cabin"

“O'Dowd, you haoven't the heart to
drag her back to thut beast of a—"

“Holl hard! Wo'll come to the point
without forther poaluvering. Where
nre ye dmmgxing her yourself, ye ras-
oul?™

“To & piace where she will be sofe
from lnsult, Injury, degradntion—"

“Well, I have no funlt to And with
yo for that,” said OThowd, “Bedad, 1
didu't . belleve you had the nerva o
tackle the Job, You piny be Interegied
to know that up to thesmoment I left
the house your atwence had not bewh
noticed, my dear Miss Cumeron.  And
nn for you, my Jdear Bamea, your
vislt ia not oven suspetted, How the
divil did ye do It, Barnes?™

“Are you disposed to be friendly,
O'DowdY" demanded Barnes *“If yon
are sot, we may fust as well fight it
out now ax later on™

“You are not to fight 1™ she cried In
great agltation, “What nre you doing?
Put it away! Don't shoot1”

“Is it a gun he ls pulling?” Inquired
O'Dowd ealmly, “And whal the deues
are you guing to aim at. me bearty? 1
bave & boll'seye Inntern with me,
From the lusurious seat bebind this
rock T could spot ye o a second, Hav-
ing sald as much T now propose arbi
tration. Woull yo mind banding over
that tin bex In exchange for my po-
lite thanks and a courtoous geodhy to
both of ye?*

*We have no box of any description,
Me. O'Dowd” eried she triumphantly.
*Thank beaven, he got safely wway!"

*Do you mean o toll me you came
away without the—your helongingy,
Miss Cameren?” exelalmed ("Dewd

“They nre not with me.” she repiied,

e

Her grasy o Bames” arm UoNiened.

dlce, protiy girl, and ol That, Bui sbe

l g L on mwup -mlhl.‘.
#Will you both swenr 5u yiUr satred e -
honer that ye haven't the jewels in !
possesaton T

"Bt
| tatingly,” said Barpes.
| I wwear, Mr. O'Dowd™

*Then,” sald be, “] bave no time to

waste here. I am looking for a tin’
'box. I beg your parden for disturh-
lng you." |

“Oh, Mr. O'Dowd, I shall uwever for
get all that you have—" !

“Whist, pow! There s one thing 1
mwust insist on your forgetiing comr
| pletely : all that has happened lo the

it five minutes. What I am doing,'

Mr. Barnes, would be my death sen-

tence M It ever became kmown.” I
| *“It shall sever be known through
' me, O'Dowd, I'd like to shake your)
| hand, old man.' {

“God bless you, Mr. ODowd”
the girl In & low, small volee, singular. |
ly suggestive of tears. “Some duy 1|
may be In a position to—"

“Don't eay it! You'll spall every-|
thing If you let me think you are In)
Lmy debt. Bedad, don't be so sure 1

gha'n't sde you aguin, and soon”
“Tell me how to find };lll"l'ﬁ Tavern,
old man., 'N—"
“No, 'm dashed £ 1 do. You oughi
to be gmateful to me for not stopplog
you entirely, without asking me fte
give you a helping band, Good-by
and God bless you. I'm praying thai
ye get away safely, Miss Comeron. Se
long, Barnes, If you were a crow and
wanted to roost on that big tree v
| font of Brt’s Tavern, 1 dare say)

you'd tuke the shortest way there by
fiying as straight an & bullet from thc|
mouth of this pit, followlng your ex: |
| tremely good-looking nose.”

They did not wait for the break of
| day., Toking O'Dowd's hint, Barnes
| directed hin wleps atralght out fron
| the mouth of the quarry and bressed
| confidently onward, In mnswor to @
question sbhe lnformed him that there
were no fewer than twenty-five men In
Green Fancy, all of them shrewd, reso-
lute and formidable.

“I cannot, for the life of me, see
why they took chances on lnviting me
to the house, Miss Cameron.”

She was silent for a moment, and
when she spoke It was with great In-
tennity. *Mr. Barnes, 1 had your Iife!
In my hands nll the time you were al
| Green Fancy. 1 shudder now when 1
| think of what might have happened,
| Before you were usked to the house, 1
wis coolly Informed that you would
pot leave It alive I [ g0 mwuch as
breathed a word to you concerning
my unhuppy plight. The frst word of
ah appeil to you would have been the
signal for—for your death. That la
| what they held over me. When 1

spoke to you on the couch that ulght,

I—aoh, don't you see? Dun't you see

that 1 wuntonly, erually, selfishly
risked your lfe—not my own—when
!__.l-

' “Phere, thera, now " he cried, ton-
solingly, as she put her hands to bher
fuce nnd gave wiy to sobs

“Forgive me" she murmured,
dlin't menn to he so silly.”

“It helpa, to ery sometimes,” he sald |
| Inmety.
| The first falnt slgny of day were
|uiru|rzllng ont of the night when they
"wiole across the road above Hart's
Tavérn und made thelr way through
the stable yard to the rear of the
hotse, His one thought wae Lo get
her safely inside the Tavern,

The door was locked. . He delivered
n werles of respunding kicks upon Its
stout face, Revolver In hand, he fuced
about and wulted for the assault of
the men who, he was sure, would
come plunging around the corner of
the hulldlog in response to the rucket.
But there was no attack.

At last there were sounds {rom
within, A key grated in the lock nond
n bolt was shot. The door Oew open,
Mr. Clarence DilMingford uppeared in
the opening partially dressed
hale sadly tumbled, lis eyes blloking
in the light of the lsutera he Leld
aloft,

“Woll, what the—=" Then his gaze
alighted on the lndy. “For the love
of—" begun the stibarrassed Dilling-
ford. “What the dov— 1 say, ean’t
you see (hat I'm pot dressed? What
the—"

“QGlve me that lantern,” =ald Barnes,
and saatched the prifcle oul of the un-
resisting bhund, “Show me the way
to Miss Thackeray's reom, IMilingford. |
No time for explabationn®

“Well, for the love of—"

“T will take you to Miss Thackeray's
rooro,” sald Barnes, leading her swift-
Iy through the narrow passuge. “'She
will make you comfortable for the—
It 1e votil T am able to secure o
toom for you, Come on, DHNngford.™

Mizs Thackeray was awske,
Through the closed door she asked
whit on earth wans the matter,

*1 bave a feiend here—a lady, Will
rou dress as quickly ne possible and
tuke her In with you for m litle |
while?
| There was 0o lmmedinte response
from the inside. Then Mins Thackeray
sheerved. quite coldly: “1 think T'd
likp to hemr the lndy'n voice, If you
don't mind. [ recognise FOUrR s
fectly. Mr. Baroes, but I am not in the
hahit of opening my-—"

“T guess [ don't need to dress™ sld
Mise Thackerny, und opensd her door,
"Come In, please., 1 don't know who
Fou mre or what you'se been up to,

said]

b |

his

but thers are Umes when women |

pught to stand together. And what's
more, T sha'n't ask #ly guestions”

She closed the door behind the un-
mpected guest. and Barnes guve a
great sigh of reliaf.

“Say, Mr, Barnes* said Mist Thack- |

Fruy, several hours later, coming wpon
bim In the ball, *T goess I'll have to
uk youndowesolpingnlitle. She'sp

Does

‘How Is Bhel ls Ghe Resting?
She Seermn—r

Bhe says you will do the talking. T'm
& good sport, you know, and net espe-
plally finicky, but I'd hate to—"

“How }u she? 1s she resting? Does
ghe seem—"

“Well, she's stretehed out on my bed
with my best nightle on, und she seems
to be dolng as well ax could be expect-
pd,” snld Miss Thackeray dryly.

“Has she had coffee and—"

1 um going after It now. It seems
that she I8 In the hablt of havieg It
in bed. I wish I had her lmagination.
It would be great to lmugine that all
you huve to do Is to say, ‘I think 1"l
have coffee and rolls and one egg’ sent
up, and then go on belleving your wish
would come true. St 1 den't mind
She seems so nlee and pathetle, and In
trouble, and I—"

“Thank you, Miss Thackeray. If
you will see that she has her coffee
Tii=I"ll wait for you here in the hall
and try to exphin, 1 can't tll you
everything at present—uot without her
consent—but what I do tell will be
maMcient to make you think you are

listening to n chapter of a dime novel,™
. L L] L] - -

He had nlveady taken Potnnm Jones
Into his confldetice, He saw no olher
winy out of the new and somewhut
extraordinary sitaation.

His unensiness lnerensed (o consiern

nation when he  discovered  thad
Bprouse hud not yet put In an appear
nnce. Whnt had bocome of the wgni
He conld not help feeling, bowever,
that somebow the ltile agent would
suddenly pop out of the chimnoey Iun
s room, or sneak In throngh a crack
under the door—and laugh st his
fenrs,

Shortly hefore the noon hour, Pefey
Ames halted the old automobile frow
Green Faney In front of the Tovern
and out stepped O'Dowd, followed by
o less o personage than the pseudo
Mr. Loe¥, There were a number of
truveling bags In the tonnenw of the
AT,

Catching sight of Burnes, the Irlsh.
man shouted a genlal greeting.

“The top of the morning to yeo. You
remember Mr, Loel, don't yeu? Mr.
Curtls' secretary. Mr. Loeb is leaving
us for & fow days on business, Good
morning, Mr, Boveface,” ho called out
to Putnum Jones who approached st
that juncture, “We are sadly in want
of gnsollng”

Barnes caught that the
[ristman shot nt bhim out of the cor-
ner of his eye.

Per haps you'd better méw that the
scoundrels don't glve ue short mens-
ure, Mr. Loeb,” snld O'Dowid, Loeb
hesitated for & second, and then, evi-
dently in obedience to a coupmund
from the speaker's eye, moved off Lo
where Peler was openlng the Intnke,

ODowd lowered his volee, “Barnes,
Ilel you off last night, and 1 Jet her
off as well, In return, 1 aek you te
hold your tongue unt!l the man down
there gots n fulr wiart, A doy'n etart
and—"

“Are you in danger, too, O Dowd 1™

“To be sure—but I love It. 1 enn
always squirm out of tight places”

*T would nat deliberntely pot you In
Jeopnrdy, OMewd,

YSee hore, T am golng back t6 that
howse up yonder. There Is still waork
for me there, What I'm afler now ls
to got him on the traln at Horoville.
Ull be here agnin nt four o'clock, on
me word of honor. Trust me, Barnea™

“Do you mean to say that you are
coming back here to run the risk af
belng—"

“We've had wond that the govern-
ment has men on the way. Why,
hang It all, Barnes, don't you know
who It was that englueéred that whole
business last night ™

Barnes smiled, “T do. He 1s o se-
crel ngent from the embassy—"

“Seeret gruuny ™ almost shouted
O'Dowd, “He I8 the allckest, cleverost
crook that ever drew the hreath of
ife. And he's got away with the
fewels, for which you can whistle in
valn, I'm thinking™

“For henven's sake, O'Dowd—" be-
| nn Barnes, his bloed lke lce In his
velns,

“But don't take my word for it
| Aak hor—gpatairs thers, God bless
her'—ask ber If she knows Chester
Nalsmith. She'll tell yo, my bucko.
He's been standing guard outside her
window for the past three nights
l Aa's—" - .

the Yook

{Continned next Saturday.)




