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CHAPTER XIi—Continued
—15~
Pharaoh was trying to find me,
stealing this way and that. He had
only to brush against me, touch me
with the tips of his fingers, and I

should be—caught. His deadly
swiftness of action would see to
that. Any moment this might hap-

pen, Any moment the roar of his
pistol might make the last sound
I should hear. He might be but
three feet off—now. In another in-

stant T might feel his breath on
my cheek, . . .

I began to tremble: my knees
felt suddenly loose: my cousin's

words came leering into my mind,
“I never liked blindman's buff.” . . .

It was the remembrance of Hel-
ena that put to shame my fear. 1]
had heard her whip Pharaoh—here,
in this very room: whip him before
his fellows; eut him across the face,
and the whip she had used was my
courage. “You fear him . . . you
fear his hand"” For an instant 1
thought upon her and strangely
enough remembered the way she
had pushed her hair from her tem-
ples, as though by that pretty ges.
ture to banish care., Then I turned
refreshed to my duty, which was
to take Pharaoh's life,

At once 1 set out to find him,
awith my left hand stretched before
me and my pistol all ready.

I truly believe that my action
saved my life, for Pharaoh passed
me in the darkness and came upon
Rush, I knew this was so, for he
fired upon the body, supposing it
to be me, and the flame that leaped
from his pistol gave me a mark to
aim at, instead of lighting my face,

In a flash T had fired and had
drawn his fire, for, before I could
think, a bullet had flicked the sleeve
of my pistol-arm.

This showed me, once for all, that
so far as snap shots were con-
cerned, I stood no chance whatever
against stch a man. As I whipped
te one side, I made up my mind I
must not fire again until I knew
for certain that my bullet was go-
ing to kill. Inm a word, if I was to
win, I must come to close quar-
ters with Pharaoh, if not to grips.

I had now come back to the table,

and, as I edged my way round it, 1
thought of the knee-hole below,

I think it will be admitted that

making you way to and fro
room that is dark, your
tendency is to skirt the furniture
which you encounter, Kkeeping in
touch with its edge, because, I sup-
pose, you like to be able to feel
your way. After all, this Is nat-
ural: blind men move by the wall,
If, then, 1T entered the knee-hole
and let Pharaoh move to and fro,
sooner of later he would skirt the
pedestal table, and, though I should
not hear him, I had put out my
hands, and I should feel the slack
of his trousers as he went by.

An instant later I was crouching
beneath the archway, with my pis-

in
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My Pistol on the Carpet Before Me,

tol on the ecarpet before me and
my empty hands outstretched upon
either side,

I had not long to walt.

When I did not return his fire, 1
fancy the man was uncertain wheth-
er or not I was dead. He, therefore
sought the spot from which I had
fired and, finding nobody there,
turned and ecame to the table ex-
actly as I had done,

And exactly as I had done, he
began to edge his way round it. , . .

The slack of his trousers brushed
my hand,

In a flash T had him by the
ankles and, ripping his feet from
beneath him had brought him down

W.N.U.SERVICE

on his side. Then I snatched my
pistol, thrust it into his stomach and
pressed the trigger—in wvain.

The magazine was empty.
enly to the Jast, Rush had
troubled to replenish his elip

Pharaoh had fallen on his right
and so on his mstol arm.  While
this was taking his weight, he could
not aim, and though in a flash he
had thrown his welght to the left,
in that instant my fingers had
caught the wrist of his pistol-hand
For a moment he fought for his
freedom: then he let himself fall
on his back: but now my wits were
working and before it could reach
his pocket, I had hold of his other
wrist,

And In that instant the room was
flooded with light, . . .

For a moment 1 thought that
someone had entered the chamber,
And then I guessed that Pharaoh
had turned the switches when first
he ecame into the room, and the
switehboard itself might report the
repair of the damage which he had
done,

So far the first time that night I
saw my enemy's face,

I think he must have known that
I was his assailant, but the sight
of me seemed to send him out of
his mind. He fought no more like
as a serpent, but like the madman
he looked, his face convulsed with
passion and his eyes staring out of
his head.

At last, to my relief, the tempest
blew itself out, and he lay back,
spent and panting, to take his rest:
but, before I could think of moving,
he had lifted his head once more
and was staring into my eyes,

I looked back, grimly enough.

He did not struggle: he simply
gazed upon me, as though he would
brand my image upon his memory.
Then the fellow spat in my face,

So a madman made a madman.

If he resisted, I knew not, but
I used him as a lay figure from that
time on,

I dashed his hand on the
massive plinth of the table, to break
his wrist, and when his pistol had
fallen I brought his hands together
and got to my knees. And then I

Slov
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was clear of the table and had
jerked him up to his feet.
I let his broken wrist go,

whipped out his second pistol and
pitched It across the room,

Then 1 seized his throat with both
hands, turned him back to the table,

bent him across its corner and
broke his back on the oak.
- - - L] L] L] L]

Sitting on the bench by the fire-
place, I wiped my face and my
hands on Helena's black silk scarf.
This had been wrung and creased,
and 1 had no doubt that Pharaoh
had used it to gag her, before he
had carried her off.

Now that the business was over,
I found it hard to believe., I looked
at my watch,

The time was twenty minutes
past twelve, Not an hour had gone
by since Pharaoh had “talked” from
the ramparts and Dewdrop had
read his message to Rush and Bugle
and me. And now they were all
four dead, but I was alive.

The reflection brought me up to
my feet,

Alive, if you please: but T was
shut in a chamber.from which I
could see no way out, . . .

For twenty minutes I sought that
secret door, I shouted and beat
upon the woodwork, using Helena's

name—all in vain,

Helena was locked in the turret—
my hand in my pocket fingered her
master kev: which I had
from Rush, but the turret, no doubt,
had embrasures, and she would be
found and released so soon as she
could make herself heard. She had,
of course, heard the firing, but if
the thieves were fighting what did
that matter to her? Let Pharaoh
revenge her escape upon Bugle and
Rush ;
of the secret room,
I should say that
heard the firing,

tiuken

or seek to blast his way out

though Helena
the sound was so

A grate must have a chimney;
and if the chimney was wide. . . .

I must have climbed forty feet
when my hand encountered a ridge
and I felt a current of air, And
then I came to a fireplace.

As 1 ecrawled out of that fireplace,
I knew where I was. 1 had come
to Helena's bedroom.

Roughly I washed the fiith from
my head and my hands, but thoungh
I did what I could to wipe the soot
from my shoes, [ very soon saw that
until 1 could change my clothing, 1
should not be fit to move in a fur-
nished room., And what clothes 1
had were at Plumage, . . .

At once to get to the farm be-
came my burning desire.

Before T did so, T must set Helena
free, That was simple enough. 1
had her master key, and there was
her private stair to bring me down
to the hall. And yet I dreaded the
duty, 1 did not want to see her—
at least, not now. [ dreaded the
explanations which 1 should be
foreed to give, [ did not want her
to know that I had been there, in
that room: that 1 had seen Pharaoh
hreak her, that 1 had heard her pur-
chase my safety for ten thousand
pounds a year

I heard the whine of a dog and
then the scrateh of claws on the
door that led to the ramparts. In a
moment 1 had it open. and there to
my Jjoyv was Sabre,

I afterwards learned that, per-
celving the bustle above him, the
dog had declared, by barking, that
he was down in the moat. HIis res-
cue was effected,

The great dog seemed pleased to
me, but none too pleased to see
that T was alone.

“Come and find her, Sabre” 1
gaid. “1 know where she is."

The Alsatian started and stared.
Then he hounded toward me, put
his great paws on my shonlders and
liecked my face.

One minnte later we stood in the
little hall.

With the master key in my hand.
I turned to the turret door. For a
moment T hesitated. Then 1 took a
deep breath, fitted the key to the
lock and pushed open the oak,

Helena was not to be seen,
Neither, for that matter, was Sa-
bre. He had gone to join his mis-
tress at the head of the turret stair,

I was wondering whether to fol-
low or whether to wait where I was,
when I suddenly saw that my duty
to the lady was done,

The appearance of Sabre would
show her that she was released.
The way to her bedroom was open,
and she had no need of escort, be-
causge the terror was laid.

With trembling fingers, 1 whipped
the keyv from the lock of the turret
door. Then T opened the door which
gave to the winding staircase,
passed through and locked it behind
me with all dispateh. Flve minutes
later I crossed the moat by the foot-
bridge and entered the tunnel which
would bring me into the woods,

L] L] - L] L] L L]

As I walked to Plumage, I remem-
bered those terrible moments—how
in her pride she had flung my puny
efforts in Pharaoh's face and how In
her fear and trembling she had
sought to buy my safety by com-
mitting a breach of trust. No queen
could have done more for the king
she loved.

- L L] . L] » .

Although T had come to regard
with increasing apprehension the
opening of Helena's eyes—to the
truth, of counrse, that it was T and
not Buogle that had stood in the
secret chamber and listened to all
she said—Iit had never occurred to
me that, If only T held my tongue,
neither she nor anyone else need
ever suspect that T had entered the
castle that Friday night. Yet before

see

my cousin had spoken a dozen
words, I saw that, if T was eareful,
my secret wonld keep [tself,

He found me finishing breakfast
in his room at The Reaping Hook.

“Well, yon have missed some-
thing,” he sald. “Let that be your
punishment for deceiving three sim-
ple souls, Not that T blame you—
this time, My lady had no right
to treat you like that. I told her
as much In the coupe. But she
wouldn’t listen toe me. But that's
by the way. You've missed—in
a way vou've missed the most
astounding show that ever was seen
Lady Helena saw a good bit—more
than enongh, I'm afraid.” He threw
himself into a chalr. “Upon my

soul, T den't know where to heoin”
“What do yvon know?" T said.
“I feel sure,” said my ecousin,

“that vou will he glad to hear that
your failure to arrive at the castle

| knocked the three of us flat, We
couldn't assimilate the faet that
simple, honest John Spencer had

| 1ald himself out to decelve ns—and

(Here perhaps :

muflled that she eould not be sure |

what it was, while, 8o thick
the walls of Yorick, that nobody
else In the castle heard it at all,)

Now when Helena's release was
effected and Geoffrey and the war
den were found, the three would
take counsel together upon her re-
port.
sidered—but not for long.

The thing was clear. To open the
room would be madness. The coun-
cil would surely decide that Pha-
raoh and his companions must be
left to die where they

Somewhat dazedly I surveyed my
surroundings.

No windows, no doors. How did
one get out of chambers that had
neither windows nor doors?

It was then that I thought of the
fireplace,

were

were,

done it so devilish well,
tainly got your own back, Lady
Helena was wild, ‘T'd never have
belleved it of him.” she raged,
“*Well, now that she was safe In
the castle, T was only too glad of

You cer-

| an excuse to get out, and o I an-

| nounced that Darley and 1 would
| seek  you without delay, She in-
| sisted that we should take Sabre

and gave the
1
The position would be econ- |

dog hig orders before

we left. It's right you should know

| that she was extremely worried,”

My counsin paused, to frown on his
finger-tips,

“I hope, In the mereiful course
of time, to forget the way we
employed the next two Ilnur!., We
used Sabre exactly according to
the instructions on the bhox. Should
the dog display emotion, release
him at once. Remaln exactly where
you were when he left you, until
he returns. Then take hold of his
collar and he will lead you to John.”

1+ began to shake with laughter

“Quite s0," said Geoffrey, “Quite
so. After about an hour the dog dis-
played emotion and was released.
After another hour Barley and 1
displayed much more emotion and
withdrew to survey the mouth of
the entrance drive, . . .

“We hadn't been there ten min-
utes when we heard the Carlotta
coming—coming from the castle all
out, By the use of our torches we
stopped her, to find that she was
manned by a flying squad. Wateh-
men, porters, grooms—all of them
armed to the teeth, They were go-
ing to compass Yorick, traveling
east; and the coupe was coming
after, to travel west, The Countess
Helena had been kidnaped, Yorick
was plunged into darkneas and my
Indy was gone. Let down in a sheet
from the ramparts. Her handker.
chief had been found on the draw-
bridge and Sabre had been found in
the moat.”

I felt that It was time to say
something,

“But how,” 1 began, . . .

“Don't interrupt,” s2id my cou
sin, “Listen to me. We:l, 1 let the
‘.ulutln go, declding ihat Barley
and wonld do better on foot, |

I.l.‘
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A Gag Was Clapped Over Her

Mouth.

sent him east and ran west—yes,
ran, with my heart in my mouth,
The Idea was to find the Rolls ., . .,
if the Rolls had not gone,

“l found her at a quarter to one,

up a little track—and very near
eried with rellef. You see, that
meant that my lady was yet in the
park,

“l rushed off and stopped the
coupe, which was lapping for the
twentieth time, told the chauffeur
to go on patrolling, but to send me
reinforcements and tell everybody
he met,  Then I went back to lay
my ambush. I soon had plenty of

men and I did the job well. Pha-
raoh simply hadn’t san earthly.
Though he didn't keow Iit, that

track had become the scaffold on
which he and his little friends were
going to die,

“At a quarter of two a wallah
comes pelting with a message—we
very nearly killed him, of course.
But by the time he'd said his plece
he was nearer death than be-
fore, The Countess Helena's compli-
ments, and will Mr, Bohun come
back to the castle at once.”

My cousin covered his face.

“1 don't think I've ever felt such
a blasted fool. But blasted . .

“Well, I took the Rolls and drove
back—to hear Lady Helena's tale.

“She was lylng down on her bed
when a gag was clapped over her
mouth, Pharaoh, of course; but
alone, She put up a fight, but he
very soon had his way. He bound
her wrists and ankles and took her
master key. Then he carried her
down her private staircase and into
a secret room—the ante-chamber, in
fact, to the cellar where lies the
gold,

“I'm afraid there’'s no doubt that
she suffered: but, except that Pha-
raoh put it across her, she simply
leaves that hit out. But he must
have been pretty ruthless, for in the
end she opened the secret panel con-
cealing the cellar steps,

“Well, Pharaoh and Dewdrop
went down, to view the gold: but
Rush and Bugle remained In the
chamber on guard. I ought to have
sgald that her hands and her feet
had bheen freed. Still, she hadn't

much chance, for they kept a torch
on her face,

“T shall never
Pharaoh employed
outs as Bugle and Rush. The first
thing those two bright lads did was,
between them, to drop the

understand why

their prisoner
to the secret roon
It cannot be opened from within,
It was, therefore, standing open. In
a flash my lady was out and had
shut the door,
“Well, though

wis gone,

she was safe, she

wasn't clear of the wood, She was |
locked in a stalrcase-turret, and
Rush had her master key, She

called from the embrasures, but,
the castle was empty,
any ears to hear

s
Then,

slde her, llcking her hand,”

I felt that such A statement de-
manded some sort of expression of
disbelief,

(TO BE CONTINUED)

Potatoes 2,000 Years Ago
Potatoes were first grown 1n
Peru more than 2,000 years sgo,

two such wash- |

toreh, |
By the time theyvd found it again |
The door |
Is a secret door. |

there weren't |
after a |
while she found Sabre stanling be-

Orfentals Are Experts in
the Art of Starving Selves

Recently a Yogi ascetle entombed
himself in Rishi Kesh, a holy place
in the northwest United Provinces
of Indla., After 45 days those with-
out were to LUsten for the sacred
word “Om," whereupon he was to be
released and given fruit julee. On
the forty-fifth day they heard a faint
“Om"” and carried out the Instruc-
tions. During all that time the as-
cetlec had taken neither food nor
water,

Orlentals seem to be experts In
this art of starving., Jatindranath
Das, one of sixteen persons arrested
in 1920 In the Lahore conspiracy.
died in prison after a hunger strike
of sixty-one days. Taha Husseln,
who tried to assassinate the Egyp-
tian prime minister, Siki Pasha, and
was condemned to geven years' hard
labor, dled In 1932, after fasting fifty
days.

BOYS! GIRLS'
Read the Grape Nuts ad in another
column of thig paper and learn how
to join the DPPizzy Dean Winners and

| win valuable free pnzm —Adv,

Same Thing
Patience is merely another name
for self-control,

Q)axf@d’voun

Avoid risk of infection,
enjoy instant relief from pain and
quickly, safcly remove your corns—
use Dr. Scholl's Zino-pads, They
soothe and heal; stop shoe pressure;
prevent sore toes and blisters. At
all drug, shoe and department
stores—only 25¢ and 35¢ a box.

-

Don't
Guess But
Know

Whether the “Pain”
Remedy You Use
is SAFE?

Don’t Entrust Your
Own or Your Family’s
Well - Being to Unknown
Preparations

THE person to ask whether the
preparation you or your family
are takirg for the rcllef of headaches
is SAFJ. to use regularly is rour
family ®octor. Ask h:m particula
about Cienuine BAYER ASPIRI

He #ill tell you that before lhe
d:scavr-p of Bayer Aspirin most

pain® remedies were advised
against by physicians as bad for the
stomach and, often, for the heart.
Which is food for thought if you
seek quick, safe relief.

Scientists rate Bayer Aspirin
among the fastest me!XOds yet dis-
covered for the relief of headaches
and the pains of rheumatism, neu-
ritis and neuralgia. And the experi-
ence of millions of users has proved
it safe for the average person to use
regularly. In your own inferest re-
member this.

You can get Genuine Bayer
Aspirin at any drug store — simply
by mkmg for it & its full name,
BAYER ASPIRI Make it a
point to do this — and see that you
get what you want,

Bayer Asp1r1n

Mrs. Bailey’s
Sensitive Skin

Rash Broke Out But
Cuticura Soothed

Read this letter—how smarting
rash and blisters due to external
causes were relleved in almost no
time by Cuticura.

“l notlced an itching sensation on
my face and arms, It afterwards
formed blisters that left the skin
very tender and sensitive. Finally a
rash broke out which, when rubbed,
caused a smarting and Intense itch-
ing, It was agony.

“A sample of Cuticura Soap and
Ointment relleved me so much that
I bought some. After using one cake
of Cutlcura Soap and one-half tin of
Cuticura Olntment, the rash disap-
peared.” (Signed) Mrs. Grace Balley,
300 Bast 201st St., Bronx, New York
City.

Cutlcura also soothes the irritation
of plmples, ringworm, burning and
itching of eczema with wonderful
speed and effectiveness. Buy today.
Ointment 25c. Soap 25c. Samples
FREE. Write to “Cuticura,” Dept.
19, Malden, Mass.—Adv.

BYERS BROS & CO.

A Real Live Stock Com. Firm
At the Omaha Market

Miserahle

with hackache ?

WHEN kidneys lunctiion m
suffer a mng !

with drnlneﬂ, bumi - >

fre ml udnatlon

nl
Dﬂﬂl.
working kidasys, Millices of et
are every year. They are recom-
the country over. Ask
= o o i

to equipment.

FIRESTONE
GROUND GRIP TIRES

SPEED UP FARM WORK—MAKE
IT EASIER—MORE PROFITABLE

HARVEY S. FIRESTONE pioneered and
Firestone engineers developed a pneumatic tire
which is the greatest contribution in recent years
to more efficient and economical farming. Farmers
using Ground Grip Tires on their tractors are
saving more than 25% in time and fuel.

On all farm implements the Ground Grip
Tire has proved of practical time-saving and
money-saving value. Wagons, combines, mowers,
sprayers, grain drills require up to 50% less draft
to pull them. Hauling is speeded up. Plowing is done with
more uniform depth. Vines and roots are not injured or
cut, allowing closer planting and greater yield. Ground
Grip Tires do not pack the soil and give greater protection

It requires only a minimum investment to put all your
equipment on Ground Grip Tires. With Firestone’s new
demountable rim and cut-down method of applying the

rim to the original implement wheels, one set of tires will
fit several implements. Tires can be changed quickly
from one implement to another—you need only two or
three sets for practically all your implements.

Firestone patented Gum-Dipped cords, with two
extra layers of Gum-Dipped cords under the tread,
holding the patented super-traction tread to the cord

FOR CARS

@ 1084.7.T. & B. Co.

Dealer or Firestone Auto Supply and Service
Store today—and in placing your order for new
equipment, be sure to specify Firestone Ground
GripTireson your new tractor or farm implement.

Listen to the Voice of Firestone featuring Richard

Crooks or Nelson Eddy—with Margaret Speaks, Monday
evenings over Nationwide N. B.

TRUCKS

body, made this great tire possible.

See the nearby Firestone Tire Dealer, Implement

Guarantee —This heavy,
Super-Traction tread
guaranteed not to loosen from
the tire body under any
conditions, and all other parts
of the tire are fully guaranteed
fo give satisfaction.

FOR CARS

HEAVY DUTY
4.40/4.50/4.75-21. $7.85|| $9.80
4.75/500-19. .. .. 8.50|| 10.60
4.50/4.75/5.00-20. 8.3§5|| 10.3§
5.25/5.50-17........ 10.§§5|| 12.50
5.25/550-18........ 10.68|| 12.7§
6.00-16.............. 11.95] 14.1§

Other Sizes Priced Proportionately Low
FOR TRUCKS

12x6Tr . 827.68/|[7.50-20_835.20
32x6 H.D.. 36.25|(7.50-24.. 39.00
5.00-20_.. 16.95|[8.25.20 49.30
4,50.20..... 21.9§5|(8.25-24. §54.7§
7.00-20 ... 29.10|(9.00-20. 60.7§

Other Sizes Priced Proportionately Low

FOR TRACTORS

5.00-15.8 9.35|| 8.25.40868.40
550-16. 9.95 || 9.00-36 66.55
6.00-16.. 1X.15 || 11.25-24 59.95
7.50-18. 1§5.70 || 12.75-28 86.8§

Other Sizes Priced Proportionately Low

NAME

FIRESTONE TIRE AND RUBBER CO.
Dept. WNU-321 Farm Division— Akron, O,

Please und me a ccpy of your new

Farm Tire Catalog

C.—WEAF Network TOWN

I farm.....Acres, lown a......................Tractor

-R.F.D. STATE.

* TRACTORS and FARM IMPLEMENTS




