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They climbed into the cock- 

pit. “Get out!’' Broadmoor 
ordered tlie pilot bluntly. 

Oruger .hesitated. Jimmy, his 
fingers twitching, grasped the 
follow by the shoulders. Gru- 

jrer, with a curse, reached up 
lire fist; but Broadmoor swung 
<©ver without comment or apol- 
ogy Ilis fist came down in a 

•horf arm job, and the Duteh- 
jnnr fell back. 

“Heave *im over!” drawled 
the Englishman coolly. “He’s 
In the way.” 

Without ceremony, the two 

lifted Grugcr clear and tossed 
liim over the edge of the cowl- 
ing He tumbled to the ground 
end lay still. The English aee 

■without another thought for 
fcim, turned to his inspection. 
!Affrr five minutes, he yelled 
that, he had discovered the 
look. 

■“There's about 20 minutes’ 
■Jtrorlh of petrol left!” he cried. 

Jimmy stood erect. With 
the final confirmation of the 
plot, anger flooded his veins, 
lie recalled the scene high up 
'In the clouds, when he and 
Gmger were battling for con- 

tnli of the ship—the man’s 
Kluhborn, maddening silences 
mnd his refusal to land—the 
straight-arm punch that had 
■eomo without warning and that 
lisd nearly caused the death of , 

them both. 
Grugcr bad planned, evi- 

dently, on a forced landing— 
perfectly safe, but far enough 
off the beaten track so that no 

aid c«uld reach his passenger 
in time. 

Something lighted deep in 

the American’s eyes; they fell 
«w the Dutch pilot, who was 

just petting to his feet and 
whispering curses between 
crocked lips. Wordlessly, Jim- 
my climbed over the side, his 
fiwts clenched, and moved to- 
ward him. (huger paled and 
•traiith toned. 

“Put up your hands, you 
rat!” Jimmy ordered, between 
liia teeth. “You’re due for 
aomf boxing instruction.” 

“Cut it, Jim!” Broadmoor 
«riesl out a jerky protest and 
leapt free of the cockpit. In 
♦lie next second, bis bands 
were on Jimmy’s tight, muscles 
«w the latter drew back to 
•wing. 

“Don't be an ass!” he ex- 

claimed. “We’ve got to get un- 

derway if you’re going to 
watch the Faudania. Settle 
tliis account with Rogers—it’s 
Iw who’s responsible.” 

Jimmy hesitated, breathing 
deeply. Ho nodded. “I’ll set- 
tle with Rogers, all right. And 
1 suppose you’re right.” He 
turned. “But—but not just 
one swat, Cecil?” 

“Not even a little one,” 
Broadmoor laughed. 

“I 1! take eare of this eove 

through the regular channels, 
«nd lhs< ’ll hurt more. We’ve 
#:ot onr evidence now. Come 
■on!” He pushed Jimmy toward 
where (he Bleriot waited. 

Reluctantly the American ac- 
ceded. Scarcely five minutes 
hater, Broadmoor’s ship was 
taxi ing to a position at the 
farther end of the open field. 
'Oruper stood there watching 
fcheni, * lone and forlorn fig- 
ure, as they reerossed the field 
•nd took lightly to the air. 

CHAPTER XXIIr 
HPor IS minutes, the British 

yiw drew out every bit of pow- 
•r that his airplane possessed. 

They were still flying over 
the lowlands, headed direct for 
tke French seaport, when he 
leaned forward with n sudden 

and then jerked quickly back, his eyes on Jimmy’s faee. 
The motor gave a cough. An- 
othrr sputter followed, and 
then, even as they stared at 

other—another! 
v^Juj-JLioiirg was still an hour 

distant, ffrondmoor held on, 
bin hands gripping the wheei 
tightly, his faee tense, forcinar 
--- 

V flighting Jones taw. 
Trom New York World. 

Within two weeks or the passage ••of the Jones law a voluntary com- 
mittee of lawyers hes b-en formed 
.Jto Sew York to nullify It—lawyers 
•wtw* kaw their business, as a num- 
hrr <S tiiem were formerly Assist- 

: w*t Untied States District Attorneys. 
>auod wiw speak ominously ot “the 
ramble an a legal drum’’ and of 
'“nphting this measure with the 
■w:r vigor as the New York bar 
•apfcrceh ihi the case of the en- 
Urrcrt- *mt act known as the Pugl- 
thw* Slave Uaw" Their plan is 
■hnpV TPhey wafll offer their service* 
rm counsel to persons indicted under 

law and fight their cases In 

the ship forward, it seemed, by 
his sheer power of will. 

But the coughing persisted, 
disturbing every few seconds 
now the regular rhythm of the 
motor. A rapid succession of 
sharp explosions came, and the 
forward motion hesitated — 

picked up—dropped again. 
Jimmy’s face was drawn when 
he at last nodded into Broad- 
moor's anxious eyes and the 
Bleriot circled over a favorable 
larding place which presented 
itself. 

“Ignition!” the Englishman 
shouted, as he throttled down 
the motor and went into a long 
glide toward the earth. 

This guess was substantiated 
a few minutes later. The 
wheels of the Bleriot touched 
and the motor gave a last gasp 
before it expired. Even before 
the forward motion had quite 
ceased, Broadmoor had loosed 
himself and leaftf dear of the 
cockpit, Jimmv behind him. 
They made a rapid inspection 
of all the ignition parts. 

“Here it is!” Broadmoor 
shouted, a ;nomen' later, and 
he followed the words with a 

long groan. Three wires load- 
ing to the distributor were 

completely ‘'aten away. Jimmy 
stared at them dully; this sec- 

ond blow had come too swiftly 
for him to have quite assimilat- 
ed its meaning. 

“A good hour’s work!” the 
Englishman swore. “This isn’t 
my plane, you know; I was in 
such a rush that I took the 
first one offered.” His hand- 
some features were white. “We 
can’t make the boat, .Jimmy,” 
he said, softly; but there was 

more emotion under the tone- 
loss quiet of his voice than .Tim- 
my over remembered in him. 

lie nodded quietly. An 
hour’s delay—in an hour the 
Faustania would bo out to sea, 

moving through the English 
channel. Again Rogers had 
won, and his time, not entire- 
ly through his own maneuv- 

ring. The American’s eyes 
narrowed purposefully, 

“Lot’s do our best, any- 
way,” he said, tight-lipped, 
and threw off his coat. “I’ve 
been beaten before on this trip, 
and I shan’t quit till I see Rog- 
ers waiting at the finish line.” 

Together they set to work. 
Broadmoor had no more to 
say; even his grief at. the cir- 
cumstance seemed to be spent. 
Through the swift, hurrying 
minutes that followed, Jimmy 
felt intensely grateful for his 
friend’s cool calm. 

Wires had to be spliced and 
taped carefully, for there were 

no extra parts. Connections 
had to be made with hair- 
breadth precision. During the 
hour, bent over his tasks, 
Broadmoor managed to breathe 
a jerky account of all he knew 
connected with the race. 

Rogers, it seemed, had man- 

aged to get in touch with 
friends in various European 
capitals, and eventually these 
had secured his release—a cir- 
cumstance for which his com- 

petitor had not been entirely 
unprepared. 

“Your friend Harvey wired 
you about it, I understand,” 
said the Englishman; “but ap- 
parently you were moving too 
fast for the wire to catch up 
with you.” 

Immediately upon his re- 

lease—which had been suppos- 
edly temporary, under the 
promise that he would return 
to answer the charges against 
him —* The New York mil- 
lionaire had chartered a 

special train to Warsaw. Jim- 
my nodded at this news; it had 
been a strategic move. Early 
that morning he had arrived, 
it seemed, and immediately 
boarded an airplane which 
brought him into Paris early in 
the afternoon. Another plane, 
specially chartered, was carry- 
ing him on to Cherbourg for 
court. Thus begin to appear proofs 
of the soundness of the predictions 
already commented on here to the 
effect that this law will throw the 
anforcement of prohibition squarely into the courts themselves. Previ- 
ously this has not been the case, at 

I least to any preponderant extent. 
Tins courts, it is true, have ratified 
the bargains made by district attor- 

■ neys; they have collected the stipu- 
: lated fines from bootleggers who 

formed before them in column of 
platoons; they have even held ac- 
tual trials, with judges, juries and 
prosecutors all complete, in a few 
sensational cases. But the #al work 
even though It has been ineffective, 
has been dons by the police 

connections with the Faus- 
tania. 

“Barring air accidents—and 
he had a good pilot, l think— 
he must be boarding tlie ship 
about now,” Broadmoor add 
ed. 

“But how did you know all 
this?’' Jimmy demanded, rais- 
ing a puzzled face from under 
the cowling. 

Broadmoor raised a grimy 
head and grinned. “Don’t you 
know!” 

“You know I don’t! There’s 
been a—" Jimmy hesitated. 
“Go on — tell me what you 
know.” 

“Well, we have a certain 
mutual friend, it appears,” 
drawled the Englishman. 

“We have a number of 
t’ ‘in,” Jimmy retorted. “But 
I can’t place any one of them 
who’d know enough to send 
you out aft me, and know 
Rogers’ moves in Moscow and 
Warsaw — except — 

” Ho 
stopped, flushing despite him- 
self. 

Of course, it was she—his 
lady of the black narcissus— 
but who was she, and how did 
Broadmoor know her? Interest 
in the mystery for the moment 
drove his mind even from the 
thought of the disaster to his 
plans which was confronting 
him. It was of chief impor- 
tance, suddenly, after all. More 
important than the trip, it had 
come to be—the mystery of 
who this elusive figure could 
be, this woman who seemed so 

?lose 'o »’!••> so utter' in ac- 

cord, in spite of the fact that 
he had never scon her face to 
face. 

“Exactly." Broad moor was 

smiling1, his eyes on the Ameri- 
can’s flushed features. “She 
certainly seemed anxious to 
help a young man to get along 
in the world.” 

So it was she! .Timmy 
dropped the wrench in his 
hand and forgot it. lie knew, 
suddenly, that nothing else 
mattered greatly beside this 
revelation which seemed al- 
most due.* This woman who 
occupied so much of his 
thoughts—even the prospect of 
lame was fading before her 
mysterious identity. Broad- 
moor knew her—Chuck Har- 
vey must have met her—every- 
one knew her, it seemed, but 
he. She had stayed behind in 
Moscow, as she had promised, 
to watch Rogers; when Rogers 
had escaped she had done the 
one thing she knew to do—the 
best: She had secured Broad- 
moor’s services. 

“This isn’t the first time 
she’s helped me out, Cecil— 
though possibly you already know that," he said quietly. 
“If you know who she is, 
you’re going to tell me, at last 
—Whether I catch the Faus- 
tania or not! Do you know her 
name?" 
“I have the honor,” the 

Englishman admitted. 
‘‘Well, suppose you let me in 

on it—right now!” 
‘‘Why not!” Broadmoor, 

after a mocking glance at his 
friend’s features, gave a little 
laugh. “ Ton my word, you 
are getting worked up about 
it, aren’t you!” He stood up 
and let fall the roll of tape 
twisted about his fingers. ‘‘I 
think this is the best way to 
tell you,” he said quietly. 

Reaching a grimy hand into 
the pocket of his uuionalls, 
with tantalizing deliberation, 
Broadmoor drew out and scru- 

tinized a greasy sheet of paper 
which he at last handed to his 
friend. Glancing at the sheet, 
Jimmy recognized it as a 

French telegraph message. 
Without a ward, he unfolded 

and stared at it. Tt was ad- 
dressed to Broadmoor, in care 

of His Majesty’s Paris Embas- 
sy. A gulp of surprise came 

from between his lips as he 
read: 

‘‘Have discovered that Jim 
Brandon is to be held up on 

speed trip somewhere between 
Amsterdam and Cherbourg. 
Cover him by plane to see that 
he reaches Cherbourg in time 
to catch Faustania. Have plane 
ready for me at noon also, at 
Paris, for flight to Cherbourg. 

agents and the district attorneys. It 
Is these who have discovered viola- 
tions of the law. found the degree 
of guilt and persuaded defendants 
to accept their findings. Only 
through them and their simplified 
method of doing business have the 
thousands of prohibition cases been 
handed at all. 

But now. with a central bureau of 
legal advice already available, and 
avowedly bent on fighting each case 

to the end. the old method will not 
work. The bootleggers, or at least a 

large number of them, will no longer 
form in column of platoons to plead 
goilty and accept their fines but will 
right their cases, one at a time, in 
Lha courts themselves And wV«n 

Flying through from Warsaw 
Love.” 

Jimmy stood stunned for a 

moment, his eyes on the signa- 
ture below the message. “Fly- 
ing through from Warsaw— 
Love!” And it was signed by 
Natalie Crane! 

Natalie Crane! .The 
repairing was forgotten. No 
wonder he had never been able 
to guess. “It’s been Natalie 
who followed me,” he demand- 
ed dully, “all through?” 

Broadmoor nodded. “No- 
body else! What’s your fatal 
power, Jim?” lie returned to 
his work. 

But Jimmy did not move 

Natalie, whom he had seen but 
twice, the second time merely 
to wave goodbye Nata 
lie, to whom he had spoken 
for those few brief moments in 
Billy’s home on the day the bet 
had been made. And she had 
been that slim, confident fig- 
ure in black silk on the plat 
form at Harbin; it had been 
her voice that he heard, her 
delicate perfume which had 
clouded his brain for days. 

But it had been no other 
He knew, now. Natalie, slim 
and dainty and alluringly fem- 
inine—so feminine that, in 
New York, lie would never 

have believed this wild actu- 
ality possible—it was the same 

girl who had picked him up 
without a word and charged 
with him through the night 
skies to Chicago, at the stick 
of the huge plane! 

A sudden wild tlu-ill shot 
through him. He could find 
her now; the mystery was end- 
ed. It was Billy’s sister who 
had helped him—at the end of 
this trip, he could go to her. 
Possibly he could even tell her 
of all the things that had gone 
through his mind during the 
days just passed; he woidd 
find that ready understanding, 
that comradeship, that he had 
promised himself. He remem- 
bered that Billy had told him 
of her admiration for him and 
his exploits, of her schoolgirl 
adoration when he had been 
more or less of an heroic fig- 
ure. And she had followed him 
around the whole world—to 
help him! 

Then, with a curious feeling 
of depression, his eyes re- 

turned again to the printed 
shcpt. “Flying through from 
Warsaw. Love.” Love! 

He looked at Broadmoor, 
half hidden by the cowling. 
“Love,” he repeated, and gave 
a short laugh. “You’re a 

lucky devil, Cecil, to—to— 
know someone like Natalie. 
She’s—she’s quite wonderful.” 

“Rather!” the Englishman 
drawled, glancing up for a 

moment from his task. “That, 
and more. It was I, you know, 
who taught her how to fly, 
when she came over here last 
year. You ought to be grate- 
ful to me. But it was you,” he 
added, “who made her want to 
fly. I think we’re both rather 
lucky, Jimmy.” 

“Of course.” 

Nodding dully, .Timmy re- 

turned to his task. He was 

unable to account clearly to 
himself for the feeling of de- 
pression that had suddenly 
taken hold of him. It was not 
supposed to matter to him, he 
told himself, if Natalie Crane 
chose to be in love with his 
friend. He’d only seen her , 

once, to talk to—and also, he 
was supposed to be fighting 
for Frances. 

And yet ... yet there bad 
been something of a more sub- 
tle, enduring intimacy, in j 
these days in all she had done. 
Even before lie knew her name 
he had been aware that, when 
he met her. they would under- 
stand each other without 
speaking. If all this were not 
so, why had she done so much 
for him? Could it have been 
for her brother’s sake, because 
of the friendship between 
them 1 

Broadmoor was explaining, 
he realized, all that he knew of 
the girl’s movements. The 
finishing touches were being 
put on the wires. 

(TO BK CONTINUED) 

that time ccmes two things remain 
to be seen: The first is whether 
juries will convict at all. The second 
is whether our court facilities, or 
any reasonable expansion of our fa- 
cilities, will be equal to even a frac- 
tion of the cases that will have to 
be tried. 

A Modern Double. 
From Life. 

Movie Electrician: Come quick, 
sir! The Vitaphone has gone hay- 
wire and I can't find what's wrong. 

Manager: Well, It’s up to you, 
my boy You've got to get behind I 
that screen and make a noise lik* 
Clara Bow 

urgorrtaoler or Doom Says 
'/Vilhelm Has Dene Much 

for Village 
Doom, Holland. (UP)—Doom re 

ards the ex-kaiser as a good citi- 
zen. 

During a conversation with the 
United Press correspondent. Dr. A. 
3arcn Schlmmclpenninck van d?r 
Oye. Ourgomaster of Doom, also 
well known as president of the 
Netherland Olympic committee, 
said: 

"Judging the cx-kaiser as on? of 
Doom’s citizens I con say that Wil- 
helm is a very geed citizen who has 
don? a lot for our village by his 
mere presence. He is always ready 
to remember the pcor and the com- 

munity bene its by the taxes he 
oays. Considerable money chargD* 
hands on account of th- large stall 
hat lives and works at ‘Huts Doom; 
"The grounds ar? na'araliy we'l 

kept end the pla-s ha3 been much 

beautified since th? e::-kaiser cam? 

to live there. Cnlv this yetm h? 
orcsonted th? community with th? 
new Rosarium, which is an attrac- 
tion fer th-* citizms. a* well as f-t 
tourists ard visiters. W* have n-t 
had the slightest difficulty breau:? 
Wilhelm is a resident.” 

In a conversation in the Ham* 
with Jonkheer F B?e!aerts van 

Blckland, forelm minister cf Hol- 
land. I was assured that there is nos 
no difficulty with anv fcr-i?n oov- 
?rnmer.t r-srard!ng Wilhslm’3 pres- 

i ence in Ko’land. 
Extra rutlrm Dropped 

“It is true,” .Tcnkhser 'B??Io',rt? 
said, “that the c’d rtrmand 'or err- 
tradition by allied powers .still 
stands, brt afte- ITollmd refused 
to comply wl‘h this demand th: 
matter was dropped. As far as w? 
am concerned cve-ything is so 

I quiet that usually w? forget th’ 
ex-keiser is in cur country It i? 
the foreign prem that reminds uj 
occasionally that the s::-kaiser i« 
in Holl-nd, but otherwise we really 
forget the fee*’. 

However. Wilhelm’s presence la 
Holland is primarily a. matter con- 
cernin'* the Home Minister. Dectoi 
•I. B. Kan. The home minister can- 
not b’ expect'd to di'cuss publicly 
the little difficulties he had had 
from time to time when Wilhelm 
sent telegrams to Germany concern, 
ing the internal affairs of that 
country as hanomsd a couple of 
months aero. It is an open secret 
that the Dutch government at that 
time reminded Wilhelm of the 
nledge he had taken to refrain 
from such actions. 

Dr. Kan in refusing to discuss th? 
matter referred to the cfficial state- 
ment the Dutch government Issued 
in March. 1920. and indicated that 
since there have been no alteration? 

[ In Wilhelm’s position. This state- 
I ment says: “It is necessary to give 

a more decided character to the 
policy the government follows re- 
garding the ex-kaiser’s presence n 
Holland, since the government could 
not rempty with the demand for ex- 
tradition. 

The ex-kaiser has given assurance 
to the Dutch government that h« 
will refrain from all political action 
and consequently will not cause 
Holland political difficulties. 

Such is the official Dosition. And 
such is the position the ex-kaiser 
has more than accepted—especially 
since three years ago when the Oer- 
man government definitely refused 
to allow Wilhelm’3 return to the 
Fatherland. 

Entertains Rut Little 
The ex-kaiser has hoped and 

planned and protests and ex- 
plained. but could not evade --Tol- 
land's invisible grip which held 
him tighter year after y-»t. He 
lives the life of the country squire, 
has his quiet social circle, receives 
visits or the Dutch nobility living 
near him and pays visits to some of 
them. Once in a while there is a 
little party, an official dinner but 
on less extensive scale and less 
showy than a few years ago. 

Twice a year the queen dowager 
of Holland visits th? ex-kaiser and 
Wilhelm and Hermine go to see 
the "queen mother," as she is called, 
now and again at her palace at 
Soestdijk. 

There is one thing to be noticed 
in Wilhelm’s social position. His 
life is becoming mere simple year 
after year and especially during the 
last three years, since he finally 
realized that hope to "escape” from 
Holland had to be abandoned 

The plans, once prepare^ to the 
smallest details, to surprise Ger- 
many overnight by an “escape” from 
Holland in motor cars are nearly 
forgotten. Wilhelm refuses for th* 
moment at least, to listen seriously 
to Hermine's pleadings. She has giv- 
en years of her llfj in vain to work 
for Wilhelm’s return to Germany. 
This would have meant her own 
“coming Into glory" as wire of the 
ex-kaiser, not in democratic Hol- 
land. but in Germany, worshiped 
by those who have unshaken faith 
in the Hohenzollerns. One bv one 
those dreams had to be abandoned 
and Wilhelm and Hermine live a 
peaceful life amidst th* Dutch no 
btlity on their large, beautiful but 
dull estate. 

Outnumbered. 
From Answers. 

He: Have you ever kissed a man 
before? 

She: Y-yes. 
He: Tell me his name so that 1 

may thrash him. 
She: But he might be too rnar.7 

for you. 

Q. What causes teeth to get on 
edge? J. D. L. 

A. The public health service savs 
that an excess of the amount of 
acid in the mouth prod ices the 
sensation of feeling that the teeili 
•re on edge 

damp days, sudden 
* * changes in weather, or expos- 

ure to a draft makes joints ache, 
ther# is always quick relief in 
Bayer Aspirin. It rr.ak^s short work 
of headaches or any little pain. Just 
a3 effective in the more serious 
suffering from neuralgia, neuritis, 
rheumatism or lumbago. No ache 
or pain is ever too deep-seated for 
Bayer Aspirin to relieve, and it does 
not affect the heart. All druggists, 
with proven directions for various 
uses which many people have found 
invaluable in the relief of pain. 

Aspirin 

IJgif pimples 
Nature’s warning—help nature clear your 

comp lexion and pam t rod roses i n y our pale, 
sallow cheeks. Traly wonderful results 
follow thorough colon cleansing. Take Nt 
— Naturo's Remedy — to regulate and 
strengthen your eliminative organa. Thon 
watch the transformation. Try tft instead 
of mere laxatives. 

Mild, safe, purely vegetable 

For Galled Horses 
Hanford’s Balsam of Myrrh 

Huoay back for Brat boMla if not (sited. An daalsn. 

The Road to Succor* 
Senator Shortridge said ut a din- 

ner in San Francisco: 
“Millionaires and multimillion- 

aires never run for President. They 
know they'd he defeated.” 

“Why Is It,” a lady asked, “that 
the people wouldn't accept a mil- 
lionaire President?” 

“Because, madam,” said Senator 
Short ridge, “on ttie road to success 
few keep to the right.” 

Just say to your grocer Red Cross 
Ball Blue when buying bluing. You 
will be more than repaid by the re- 

sults. Once tried always used.—Adv. 

Calls for Good Memory 
A system has been evolved which 

makes it possible for Chinese to read 
their own language after becoming 
familiar with only 1.000 characters. 
Formerly, for any degree of literacy, 
a knowledge of the 40,000 characters 
of the Chinese language was neces- 

sary. 

Makes Life 
Sweeter 

Too much to wit—too rich a diet— 
or too much smoking. Lots of tilings 
cause sour stomach, but one thing can 

correct it quickly. Phillips Milk of 

Magnesia will nlknlinlze the acid. 
! 'Jake a spoonful of this pleasant 
I preparation, and the system is soon 

sweetened. 
Phillips is always ready to relievo 

distress from over-eating; to check all 

acidity; or neutralize nicotine. He- 
member this for your own comfort} 
for the sake of those around you. 
Endorsed by physicians, blit they al- 
ways say Phillips. Don’t buy som» 

thin* else and expect the same rv 

suits! 

PHILLIPS r Milk 
of Magnesia 
R ISO’S 

. ^coitehs 
Qwtck R»lnft A pleaaact. effective 
afrup—35c and 60c aiiea. And <x- 
tmrnaUy. uae PISO’S Throat and Cheat Salve, 35c. a| 
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