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The Joy of Living

»

“CLOSE CALL, PARTNER!"

ASYNOPISBIS.—Disliking the pros-
pect of a inunth's visit to her
AuRtere aunt, baily Erythea
Lambe, &t Jarvuuls abbey, and her
cousin, Alexmsler Lambe, Almes,
I| vivacioun daughter of the Very
| Itoverand Vievount Boeroope, Wih-
ders o the park, there encoun-
tering A strnoge youth, e laugh-
tnigly Introduces hitmselt as Biy,"”
Ao can The two ride on his
motareycle, thio “Flying Sphinx”
and part.  With Georgine Herners,
et cousin, Almes seir oul for Jer-
varllx, She deciden that Georgina
shadl impersonnte her ut Jorvauix,
whille she goes o o hoininy. Geor-
lng's horriled protest is unnvalls
Ing Almes agnin mecta "Iy
He tells her hix name in Spancer,
ard #he gives hers an Amy Hnooks,
at present “out of a jub” Ky
ofters o take her into partnership
in welling the Ephinx. In a spirit
of madeap adventure, she accepts,
'r The two procecd to the town of
Starhoe, wwking separate lodglngs
In Ivy cottage. Thiat night Almee
vistin Georing snd lenrng that the
decoption has not been discovered,
fhe compeln Georgina to continue
vhe subterfuge. On n trial #spin,
with RBilly, Ailmee almost collides
with a carringe in which are her
aunt, Georgine and Alexander,

The pair escapa unrecognized.
ir Geurgiona lenrns that Lord Scroope
I coming to visit Lady Erythea
and Is in hopeless Lewllderment,
|L Whila Almee s secretly vislting

Ueorgina ot Jervaulx, the place in
burglarized, Almee escapes,

CHAPTER VIilIl—Continued,
—

“put when 1 renched the open there
was no one 10 be seen” pursued the
butler, whose throat ached with the
effort to make his mistress hear;
“there wag, however, n dim lght, n
mere glow, (n one of the windows; 1
shouted, asking whose it was—"

“Which window " usked Mr. Lambe
shirply.

“I am unahle to say for certain—
either her hudyship's or Miss Scroope's,

which Is next to It, Perhaps, If we
went out—""
Lady Erythen Immediately led the

way throngh the front entrance,

“There Is n lght full on In one of
the rooms now ! sald Alexander,

“Tt is Almee's room,” sald Lady
Erythea, Like a thundercloud she
swept upstairs and beat upon the door
of her niece,

“Almee!  Open the door,
your light on?*"

“I<I'm so frightened, nunt ! erled
& trembling volee, *1 dare not be In
the dark—I dare not,"”

“f carfot hear you!" sald Lady Ery-
then,

“Have they c.canght the thieves?"
screamed the volee tragleally,

“Caught them?' snorted Lady Ery-
“Is I

Why Is

thea, shaking the doorhandle,

i
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“There Was No One to Be Seen,” Pur
sued the Butler,

hikely a mob of mentnl deficlents could
cateh ansbhodsy? Not!™

“Thank heaven ! sald Georgina with
an explosive gasp.

Lady Erythens started,

“Hr! What are you talking about!
Wil you open the door or not!"”

' frightened, naunt! | C B
Georglon's volve rose to o shreill whoop,

CHAPTER IX

“Marvelous!™

Ludy Ersthen recolled, There were,
after all, enough hysteries in the house
already. Evidently nothing was to be
lenrmed from Ler nieece,

“t}o back to your bed and don't he
gllly, There 18 no dunger,” snnpped
Lady Erythea. The sharp whirr of n
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spector almost Joyously, as one who

seems his theorles confirmed,  “Ser.
geant, get after them ot onee in the
car-~tunke Polson with you. As we
didi't meet  them  they  must  have
tuken the branch lnne at the eross.
rogds—nway with you, man-—quick!"

“I shall conslder no reward too

grent, If my emeralds are recovered !
excluimed Lady Ervthea, nx the car
drove awny. “Do you think your men
will be suecessful, Inspector? My but-
ler allowed the malefactor to sllp
through his fingers g the most futu-
ous manner. Can you—"

“One moment " Interrupted the In-
spector. “The thieves were seen then,
by your ludyship's servants! Was one
of them n woman 7"

He hind to bawl the question Into
Lady Erythea's ecur-trumpet, which
Alexander hronght. When she under-
stondd, Lady Erythea's eyes flashed
lercely.

“Yes!"™ she exclaimed, *a young
womnn, You suspected n womuan then
hefore you eame here?!

“I do more than suspeet, my lady,”
sald  Inspector DPanke grimly, Lol |
know "

“Who wns this woman, Inspector,
and when do you propose te uappre-
hend her? We have a plece of the
crenture's skirt ™

“Hah! let me see It ot oneo!™ sald
the inspector, his eyes lghting up. It
wits brought to him and Its eapture ex.
plainel.  Inspector Panke exauined
the yard of cloth, tried s strenggh,
rubbed It, held It up to the Hght,
peered keenly at the torn edges,
“Good!” he sald under his breath,
and turnéd upon Mr, Lambe so sharp-
Iy that that gentleman jumped. “Your
telephone, sire—where Is |t7"

“Who is the abominable creature?*
excluimed Lady Heythea, “And why
Is she at Iarge, a seourge upon the
country, hreaking Into—"'

“She won't scourge It much longer,”
ald the Inspector grimly, *I'll very
soon glve your lndyship news of hor——
I want the telephone, quick!"

“This way,” sald Mr. Lambe, and
led him to the eall-room. Inspector
'anke remained at the instrument n
conslderable time, He cmerged trl-
umphant, .
“If they get awny now-—well,
I never handle another case,” he sald
quletly to Mr. Lambe. “I can't an-
swer questions at present, sir; 've
or to get busy. If 1 might suggest
hat you Induce her Indyship to retire,
and come round with me yourself—
It hampered me a bit, that ear-trum-
pet. and we'se got to be quick—you
can explain to hier afterward,”
Alexunder was successful In per- |
sunding his nunt to retire from the
fleld,  though  she went  breathing
threats of vengoeanee, and mourning
aloud for the emeralds. Inspector
'onke made a rapid exynination of
the sufe, the wall beneath Ludy Ery-
thea's window, and the ground out-
slde. He took a full description of
the missing Jewels, and briskly ques-
tionml the servants,

“U've only time to say this, sir, boe-
rore 1 go” he sald, turning to Mr
Lambe, *1 recoxnize the work of
Juck the Climber In this ease, as plain-
Iy as If they'd left the nome written
on the wall! It was him and Calame-
ity Kate. [ thought for o moment It
might be Bender Willinms, who wns
released from Portland  last amonth,
But it's undoubtedly Jack's Job,  or
some months past a series of daring
burgluries have occeurred ot country
houses in various parts of Logland,
and, =o far, I'm bound to say they've
bheauten us: no arrest has been made,
The methods of the thieves are so
similnr In ench case, that It is clear
to un expert all these Johg were done
by the sume person--or, rather, two
persons, a man and a woman,  The
mwan, besldes belng as smart o hand ot
cracking a safe us ever lived, seenis
to have the teaining of a steeplejack
as well, He can ellmb anything that
a fly conld get u foothold on; in fuct,
he's known as the Climber,

“The womuan, If anyvthing, Is more
dungerous than the man, Al that's
known of them is that they're prob-
nhly forvigners—some suy  Americans

-undd that they use a motoreyele when
they'reson the Job,

“Brietly, what happened
this: The man got in through
Erythea's window, There's the
of him on the wall,  He wilght
got In still easier by the nest ohe,
where the veramda is, But he went
in through her ladyship's bedroom."

AMr, Lambe's eves met those of the
Inspector; the thought
between  them; whatever milght  be
sald of Joaek the Climber's moral char

may

liere I8
Lady
marks
have

BT prissand

motor on the drive below drew her
attention, uawd she hastened  downs
sinlrs,

The enr drew up ot the entrance

with a Jerk nnd ejected three poliee
men; o constable, a sergeant and In
spector Panke of Stanhoe, a man of
enormous energy for his bulk, with
thick black eyebrows and a singularly
bitter expresslon, He ran up the
steps, but hefore he could open his
mouth Lady Erythea forestalled him

“You are wasting your thme here!
@o at once In chase of a motorcycle
Chat got away ten minutes ngo by the
$tanhoe rond!™

L of course,

neter, he wis o Ill'il\'t' T,

“And 8o o her anteroom,  and
opened the safe without waking her—
she's pretry deaf, The bur
elavalarm didn't go till he'd done it
and for that matter all these precat
tlong of her ladyship's are slinply
huneo; the honse I8 an easy Job for
a eracksmun,  Jiack got away by the
saume road he came, and the only thing
that puzzies me 18 why Kuate had to
Lbolt for It downstalrs. It isn't usunl
for her to be In the house ot ull—we
helleve her Job Is helping her partner

#4 =otorcyela!l” exclalmed the !n-

.

up and watch-keeplug outside,

“MNowever, there It 18, And this LIt
of blue cloth, gir” concluded Inspector
Panke, holding it up, “Is going to put
Colnmity Kate In my hands*

He folded the torn fragment of
cloth, put It In his pocket, und moved
briskly to the door. “Goodnight, sir!
Before very long I'll show you the
rest of this skirt—and its owner "

CHAPTER X
Action and More.

Billy Spencer, sitting in his anstere-
ly furnished bedroom, looked unnsu-
ally thoughtful, ‘The night was still
young, but his enndle was not lit, The
whole house, Indeed, was in darkness,
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There Were Five Little Shoe Prints
~ Visible,

e =at on the window slll and stared
out into the nlght., At last he wan-
dered bncek to the bedside, his hands
thrust In his pockets,

“The partner,” he sald pensively,
“hns got something on her mind, A
fellow doesn't need any X-rays to see
that,"

His lips curled down at the eorners,

“I'l give a lot to know what It is.
I hate to scem Inquisitive.  Dut I'd
hete a lot worse to have anything hap-
pen to the partner, An' 1 ecan sure
smell  trouble coming. She  doesn't
fenr man or devil, But that isn't nl-
wanys goin' to help a girl. There's
times when It's more useful to call up
n husky with bl feet—I1lke me.

“She'd sure be mad if she thounght
I wis interfering, And she can get

mud—the partner. Gee! but she's
great!  The dinklest thing that ever

happened, Buat 1T don't like
things are framing.”

He stood for a while, as If listen-
Ing; then sighed and lay down on the
hed, fully dressed,  In twenty seconds
he was gsleep, breathing regularly and
ensily.

It was n doglike sleep, of which
some wen hold the faculty, and very
doglike was the manner In which Billy
roused himsell some hours later. In
a moment he was hroad awake, and
swinging his legs off the bed, sat ls-
tening with cocked ears, He moved
swiftly to the window and peered out.

There wus nothing to be seen, RBilly
remalned where he was for some sec-
onds, nll his senses alert, Then, with
n gesture of decislon, he snatched up
hig cap, heaved himself out of the
window, and climbed down the trellis.

IHle came silently under Almee's
bedroom window, glanced up at the
casement, took a little nickel
torch feom his vest pocket, and hent
down., Shading the glow with his
hand, he examined the soft soil be-
neth the window, There were five
unmistukable mneat little shoeprints
visible: the fivst pale deep and point-
Ing Inwards to the wall, the others
lending outwards,

Billy at once ran nolselessly rouml
to the gurden gate and peered up and
down the lane, No one vigible, e
returned quickly, got a ruke from the
shedd, nnd carefully raked over the
footprintg; plso those beneath his own
window, Then he made for the gate,

the way

ajwn

and, after u moment's thought, un-
locked the shed where the Flying
Sphilng  reposed. He wheeled the

{eyele out, freelng the engine, and tip-
toed softly down the path with it

i Not tlll he was clear of the lune
and well out on the high road did Billy

start the Sphing, and then only at a
| very gentle pace. At an easy seven
milles an hour he ambled along the
romd, heading for Jervauls abley,

It would huve surprised  Almee
seroope consliderably had she guessed
for one moment how far Itilly was
ubrenst of affulrs, The earefree, in-
souclunt Bitiy, who seemed to live for
nothing but the Sphinx, was Intinitely
more wideawnke than peaple gave
him credit for. The cool hlue eves
missed very little; the braln behind
them was able to connect facts to-
gether shrewdly,

Altmee had not the falntest suspl.
clon that anybody at Ivy cottnge Knew
she hnd made an nneonventlonal exit
hy the window the night before,  Billy,
however, was perfectly well aware of
the fact, Early that same morning,
hefore setting off for Syderford, he
had observed the footprints beneath
her window, which, to n keen eye,
told plainly that Almee had dropped
from the trellis, and later on hind re-
galned her room by the same puth,

Clearly the partner had mude n mid-
night excursion for a very definite ob-
Joet; peaple do not roam the country
side In the small hours tor nothing,

The Incident of the carringe on the
Stanlioe road puzzied Bllly; he had
mentioned the carriage casanlly to
Mrs. Sunnipg—saying nothing about
the collision—nnd learned that it could
helong to none other than Lady Ery-
then of Jervaulx abbey, He was told
n good deal about that establishment.
It was easler to start Mrs., Sunning
talking than to stop her,

Obviously, Amy had sometling to
fear from Jervaulx; something that
hound her to secrecy, and led her to

run risks, 1t annoyed Bllly that she
should have anything to fear what-
ever,

“Sometimes," =ald Billy to himself,
as the lodge gates of Jervaulx came

In sight, "a l.ooncho filly with the
spring blood n her will get doln'
stunts an' galle:'ng among the gopher
holes, When .oy do that they're

lHable to fall an’ break a cannonbone.
It's the same vwith her. If she doesn't
want me, why = ¢ doesn’t, But If she
does, I'm goli: « to be eight there”

He dizsmounted some little distance
short of the park entrance. The dark
plle of the nbbey was visihle, n quar-
ter of a mile across the grassiands,

Hlly paused and reflected, The
Journey could be nothing more than n
scouting expedition. He wished very
much that he had been closer on Al-
mee's tracks,

Just then he observed a light flash
out in one of the abbey windows.
Faint, tintinnabulatory sounds were
borne to him upon the night breeze—
the clanging of a bell,

ITe watched the house with alert
and thoughtful eyes, In a few mo-
ments two dim figures became visible,
moving swiftly. An Imaginative on-
looker might have thought them to be
goblins, gamboling across the sward.
at they Kept an uncommonly straight
line, crossing the park and heading
for a point a few hundred yoards to
Billy's right. Two people—=running
swiftly.

Billy followed them with his eyves.
The foremost was longlimbed, scud-
ding along with giant strides, The
other, close beliind, moved no less
swiftly, but It was a figure of vagne
outlines, apparently wearlng a cloak
or dust-cont., They wvanlshed from
glght agoainst the park fence where
the lane turned,

“If that aln’t a hold-up,” sald Billy,
starting away from the fence, “there
never was one yetr!™

1o henrd the cough and splutter of
a starting motoreyele under tall trees
far up the lane, Por one moment he
listencd, than made a dash for the
Sphinx.

“A pet-awny ! sald By,

Ile threw hls leg over the Sphinx
and whirred off round the corner, 1le
lifted his c¢hin and gave a Joyous
lnugh, ke the bay of n hound,  The
lust of the hunter was In Lis hlood

Tha rider ahead, nlready aware that
he was helng chased, ler out his mn-
chine nt hreakneck speed,  The ray
from Dilly's lnmp showed him o man
erouching Iow  between  the  handie-
bars, his arms spresd ke the wings
of n bat. On th> pilllon  behind
erouched a small, mullled Agare,

“Give up!™ shouted illy, as he
overtook them. *“You ecan’t make Iit.
I've got you!"

A hand stretened out from the fig-
ure on the pillion, and emitted a bark.

“My Jobh!™

tng flush of fire. It dazzled Billy for
tha moment. Something  zipped
throngh his bair; antomatically his

left hand tightened on the valve-lifter
and the Sphinx slowed, allowing the
other eyele to shoot ahead,

Billy made a lurld remork, and at
once Inerensed specd agoain to
with the fuglitives. Right ahead the
lane forked on to the main ropd, and
thither the driver of the other eyele
wits abviously hending, But tha lghts
of a ecar were In =lght, approaching
rupidly on the rond, The rider of the
eycle had evidently no ambltlon to
mweet it; at the last moment he
swerved left and continued along the
narrow lane,

tily Inughed alomd,

“I'he guy's corncred himsellf!" he
thought. “He's tuken the blind alley.
Me for him!"

The Inne was very rutty and unaven.
The eyele ahead had vanished round
n bend; Billy, shutting off his engine,
swung round It immediately after-
ward, As he dikd so he heard a crash
The driver of the othar eyele, renllz-
Ing ton late that he was In n cul-ide-
sae, had swerved, braked violently,
and came thoroughly to grlef.

Billy sprang from the Sphinx, let

elosgs

ting her fall on her slde with the
headlight  still glowing. Tha other

cycle lay prostrate; a small heap was
huddled beslde it on the grass,

The taller man, the driver, was just
stnggering to his feet when Illy ran
at hlm. The eyclist whipped out o
repating plstol

A gun, at night, and in the hands
uul a shaken wan, Is much less certaln

than a fist
Lehind it DBily's lert dashed the pis
tol hand aside, the bullet spat I
potently into the ale, and his righi
came with g terrifle uppercut beneath

the man's chin, Hting him off his feel

to full inert,

As lhe came down, something
skipped and rolled away from  him
mlong the grogs, in the ray of the
Sphink's hepdlght., With the swin

insiloet for loot Billy pounced upon
It—a sumptuons looking Httle cas» of
leather, with a clasp,  Billy thrust it
In his pocket and turped to the fallen

man, who lay with closed eyes anl
his head moving faintly from side to
Slle,

“Mighty slow with a gun,” sald
Billy, stooping over hlin, “I'm going
over you for the rest of the gowdls,
Bud.”

A moan from the other malefuctor,

Iving by the fullen cycle, interrupted
him, So pathetle and treble o moan
wus it that Billy started and jerked
himself upright, staring,
“Lordy !" he guspad, with
and concern. “It's o womun!
The discovery wus disconcerting
But a thought shot through

remors:e

e

enough,
his brain that nearly paralyzed Billy,
What woman was it?

He hurrled to her slide.
already ralsed herself on
and sesmed trying feebly
Billy stooped over ler.

“Much  hurt?” Lo
“Here—"

At that moment
recovered and  stireed,
his head toward hilm,
Instinct—tha
hand.

The womnn's hand was grasping a
stone, nnd, as Billy turned, she
brought her grm round with n sweep,
swift as a striking snake. The ehunk
of rock crushed full on the side of
Billy*s head, He fell a8 an ox falls,
and lay still,

The woman staggered to her et
and ran to her prostrate companlon,

“TMe's got hig!™ she panted, “You
hurt, Jake?"

She hglped the man to rise.
stond dazedly for n moment ; the spl-
unl Jar from a knock-our umnda@ the
point of the chin Is terrifie, but evan-
eseent,

“Look llvely an® bent
the woman, haullng the motoreyele
upright with sarprising ease, “See If
the bulgine'll run—we'ill have the cops
here next!”

“Got to settle with him!™ sald the
man thickly, glaneing at the prostrate
Billy,

“He's all in, T tell yon. Get
going ™

The man wrep~hed th: motoreyele
round, and fum¥ted at the feed and
controls with servous fingers. While
he did so the woman snantched up an-
other stone, and, running to the
Sphinx, hammered on the 2ngine and
the levers. She had dealt three or
four lusty strokes when the other
motoreyele eame spitting and  woh.
bling past her, ‘The woman ran to
It and swung hersqlf up deftly behingd,

“Let her out. We'll clear yvet!”

The motorcycle, coughing anid miss-
ing fire badly, trundled back down the
lane the way it had come. Jack the

She had
one linna
to get up.

stammered,

the fallen diiver

Billy turned
with n quick
danger lay closer at

e

It gasped

her

(TTTEm—
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He Fell as an Ox Falls.

leaned to the handl=hars,
Kate, her arms tght round

Climber
Calamity

Ilm, settledl herself on  the  pilllof
Together they whirred away iuto the
darkness,

CHAPTER XI
Confession,

It was very dark amd very qulet st
the lane's emd when Billy at  Inst
stirred, ondd, after an  interval  of
slowly returning consclousness, min-
need to raise himsell dizzlly 1o n st
ting position,

He pressed hls hnnds to the side
of his bewd and ramaloed for awhile
motionless, consclons of a
warmth under his left pahn,
dwelt on o white, chalky
blg as n doubled fist,
gruss beslde him,

dump
HIis eyoes
stone, ns
that lay on the
l.unH hegan to

reconnect themselvas In o brain that
atill buzzed faintly,
YA prunlte skull” murmared Billy,

not without a touch of pride, “isn't
ultogether a disadvaniage in an argu
ment.”

He looked about him thoughtfully
Not far away something gleamed In n
rut—a small repzating  plstol,  His
late opponents had evidently lefr in
too much of a hurry to tuke an In
ventory of thelr effects,

“She must have dropped that whep

with glx feet of nctivity | the machine erashed,” thought Eiily.

!

‘She looxxd it at we when I was ride
ng up. Lucky for me she hadn't it
Juet now, Some girl!*

He heaved hhmself to his feet un-
steadlly, made for a diteh where
there wans a glitter of wnter, and
hathed tha tender side of his head.
The water revived him; save for
cut under his halr, no gerlous damage
wns done, though the blow might
caslly have cracked a weaker skull,

1 don't see that 1 shine much, oy 2r
this  job,” sald Bllly despondently s
“they sure hunded It to me. Got right
under my guard, Never thought of a
womun sharing In o hold-up; un' yet 1
guess it's been done before,”

I pleked up the pistol, was about
to pocket It, but altered his mind and
flung it In the ditch, The other anto-
mntle wans nowhere to be seen,  Billy
walked towards the Sphinx, the head-
Intp of which wus now In darkness,
His hand swung against a large lump
projecting from the sids of his cont.
He halted and dreagged out the leather
cnse,  Billy had forgotten Its exist-
erce,

“Why, here’s something saved from
the wreek!” h» excluhmed. “They
couldn’t have seen me get it!”

He dropped on one knee, opened the

case, and switched the little slectrie
torch over It
Billy gave a stitfled gasp. On n bed

of cream silk velvet reposed a neck-
Ince of amethysts, ending in a loop
of nine superb 2oeralds that shone
with chaunging green lires under the
torcih's glow, DBilly was not an expert
In gems, but he guessed that these
were such as a prince might be proud
to own,

“This Is th2 darnedest game [ ever
was up ugninst,” he sald dazedly, re-
turning the case curefully to  his
pocket,

He made a rapld examination of the
Sphing, and at once becatne aware
of Calamity Kate's handiwork, Ia
spite of the best Intntions, however,
that enterprising lady had overesti-
wated the vulnerability both of Billy's
skull and kis motoreyele, She had
done some damage, b had missed
the more vital parts of th2 Sphiny.
After ten minutes' work Billy's cn-
pable bands restored the machine to
falr running order, and he rode away
down the lane, Both lamps were out
of actlon,

Any further pursuit of the thieves
he put aside a8 a useless proposition.
He hnd a vague ldea that they had
gone hours ugo: in fact, however, he
had not been unconscious more than
a few minutes.

“There's only on2 thing to do,” sald
Billy, “an’ that's—"

A disconcerting thought flashed
through his mind. The bumping of
the Jewel-cose agninst his sihle sug-
gested It

“Gee!"™ he murmured, “I'm Little
Boy Blue, all right., But If 1 was to
run agalnst the cops now, i'd taka
a heap of explunation before they
slugged e, | My story’d look pretty
thin. Jewel-care—motorbike—It only
wants one ltem to complete the out-
fic 1™ .

He turned on to the high road, rap-
idly resolving on a plan of action as
he rode. It was a good plan, but a
few moments later It was hopelessly
upset agnin. He was, as It happeneid,
nenrer o Stunhoe than ro Jervaulx
abbey, and ns he tarnsd n the direc-
tlon of the lutter Billy hecame awnre
of someone running toward hlin nlong

the road-—a dark ftigure, with a pe-
cullnr moving  gleam  of  whiteness

about It 1ie stopped the Sphing im-
medintaly and thrust out his feet te
stendy himself,

The dark figure checked in  its
stelde, hesitated, and  secmed about
to bolt back ngaln.

“artner!™ cried Billy In nmoze-
ment.  “Is that yon?"

The raply was a wild gasp.  Almee,
brenthless, muddy, with an  appre
cluble breadth of white eambirle show-
Ing at the base of her skirt, rushed

up to him and selzed his arm,

“Lilly!  Ob, T'm 80 glad—I'm se
glnd ! she panted,  “Billy, I—I'm In
an awfnl mess!  The absolute Hmig!™

“How! Wihy?

“I was In a house—and It was
burgl2d"—gulped  Almee, strugegling
for hrenth “they thought It was we—
and 1 sconted—they're chasing me”

It wos not a vividly luclil explana-
tlon, But Billy's Iutelligence depar-
ment connected with it at once: s
supplied the missing foctors,  Mefora
he ecoulidl answer, a pair of lghts
finshed into view far down the road,
approanching at speed,

“Car!” exclulmed Almee, and with
1 note of panle—"Billy, suppose It's
police? I so, they'll be looking for
me!”  She made a dush for the pile
lion of the Sphinx, *“Get me out of
this, Billy—start hoer quick!"

“Not on your life!" sald Bllly swift-
Iy, “That's the last thing on earth
for you now. Come with me”

IHe ran back fifry yards ong the
roml to a fleld gute. In o few mao.
ments he had It open, thrust the
Sphinx  through, let har full Laling
the hedge, and drageed Almee with
him Into the ditch, They haa hardly
ghined that cover when the oy Swept
Ly with a ronr, showing u sHmpse ot
police helmoets seudding pust the low
rnnpnrt of thorn fonce,  Phe i jesty
of lnw and orvder, sweeping Inexorahly
through the night. A ratile, g hoot
and It was=gone,

In the diteh there was palnfy) |-
lence,  Billy mechanically  folt )58
hulging poeket, glanced for g moment
at the Sphinx, and then starsl blunk'v
nt Almee

“The idea ia» continued

Aimee, “that I've lost my char.
acter.”

(PO B& CONTINUED.)
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