THE BEE:

OMAHA, SUNDAY, NOVEMBER 13,

1921

ity

SYNOPSIS.

Purrish, war milllogalre, je found dead e
of his euuntry place, Markhers, wilh his
in his hand  Bovin Govwa, who had ket
Trevert, Parriali's facole, ip anger when ahe
meromary Woliwes (8 sispociked of some
on with Lhe apparent suicide. He finds a
s Dloe paper Lew de Parrish’s bedy and ade
the Weary Parrlh was murdersd,  lrice
s former emplayd, lolls Grove of Parriah's
tn Soulh Africa; of Victer Marboan, a4 possible
{ ocerfain bige letiers that Parrish feared,
Maxim slstcer thisd dbapponrsd from Par
Diotevtive Mander bon, who has bosay
Bobin, deelaive peace and auko help, e re-
that Jwken, Marrish's mecrotary, hag tried W
Bobin In » bad lghi befors Mary, and thal &=

aice bs still belug sout out Tor Mme. do Malpes,
Franch woman la Pusrish's 1ty although she '
Hobin declapes Parriah probably was slaln by
Sdsckmaliers after ho had firmd one shot from e
allenced sitomatic. Mary viaits Emest Dulkinghom,
aalver se rel codvs, wilh ons of e bioe letloms,
e wuds her Lo Willlam Schuts of Rotlondsm, ihad
e source af the letbers, Klias van der Spyck & Uo,
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may be hunteu down. Jeekes decles knowlodge of any
Bine letters, LUt later seodds » mystarions tolegram o
Wotterdum, whither Robin flles by airplane, Holdn
o8 his way 40 Ellas van der Spyck & Co. when bo
& astoundal W meel Jockes  Mary recrivie & bogus
meseagw wd goos o ¥ William  Heh Iz'a couniry
= whers & sallowfaoel’ man of nams of
or drugs her. liobin seew Jochm In ecavierne wilh
Wictor and steps into the motar car with them. Ona
Somely country roal thay pish bim ads the

FILEVENTH INSTALLMENT,
Batfle!

F wes furions with himself for the

sbjert way I which he had been

fooled. The man Vietor had given
Jeekes his ordern in Dutch and had purpose-
lrphk-ﬂth.an!‘lawtonthawad:dd.o.nd
glowed down the car In order that the un-
welsome mtruder might be ejected ns safely
an possfble. And to think that Robin had
Blandly allowed Jockea to open the door and
throw him out on the road!

He was round the second bend now. The
gun was ahining with quite respectable
warmth and the steamy air made him
desperately hot. Tha perspiration rolled off
M= face. Eut he never slackened his gaft
Bobin knew thess Continental roads and
their hahit of running stralght He reckoned
sonfidently on prescntly coming upon a long
stretch where he might discern the car,

He was not decotved After the second
bend the chasasde, just as he had anticipated,
straightened cut and ran clear away between
sn ever marrowing douable !lne of poplars
to become a bluizh bloh on the horizon. But
of the ear nofling waa to be seen.

For the sscond tims Robin pulled wp. Hae
feck serious counsel with himset!. He esth
meated that he sould sse for about thres miles
along the road. Lers than thres minutes bad
slapeed simce hiy mimdventure, and there-
fore he was confident that the car should yst
be In gight onless ft hed left the road, for &

‘sould pot have warmed up to & speeding

mxoesding sixty mfies sn bhour in the tma
Ehere was mo sign of the exr on the romd:
sonsequently it roast have left it. Robin had
pessed Do side rovads betweem ths scene of
fhe mocilent and tha seoond bend; fhere-
fare, he argved, he had the car befere him
sifil. He wouM go on.

When be started off for the third thme it
was xt & brisk walking pace. Aa he wemnt
Be kept a sharp lockont to right and left of
fhe road for any trace of the car. It never
socurred to him that to follow on foot a swift
sar bound for an onknown destination was
the maddest kind of wild goose chase. Ha
was profoundly unessy about Mary, but at
the same time mmeasurably angered by the
trick played upon him—eangrered pot so much
against Jeekes mn agninst the sallow-faoed
man whom he recognired as fta Inceptor.
He had po thought for anything elsa,

The fiat Dutch landscape stretehed awsy
on elther gide of the road. A windmil or twe,
the Inevitable brrization camals with thelr
Bitle sixices, gnd en ocemsional tres slone
Sroke the monotony of the scems. But awxy
o the right Robin noticed a olump of trees
‘which, be surmimed, might ecencetvably in-
dose & house,

Az bs walked Be scrufinized the ros®wny
Sor any track of a car. But on the bard
Brick povd wheels loft ne mark. The fOrst
aids road he cxme te wes Hkewiss puved

on the wet grass and keeping well down be
kind the lamrels, he wont forward parallel
with the drivee It ran bnto a clean court-
yard with a conchhousm or garage on ows
e and a small green door, seemingly a
sifs extranes into the housa, on the other.

Thare was 00 ome In the ecurtyard and the
h-‘“mm From his post

L1 THAEM

of observxiion behind the lamreln Robin ob-
served that a tall window beside the greem
door commmanded the view acroas the court.
yard Has therefors retraced his steps by
the way be had come. Whes be was past

the corner of the homse he retmmed to ths |

drive, and, keeping cioss to the bushes,
walked quistly into the courtymrd.  Thers,
tmgging the wall, be crept round past the
closed doorm of the garage until he found
hinesif bexide the tall window adijohning the
gresn door.

The window was cpen & few inches at the
top. Frem within the sound of voices
reachad him. Jeskss was speaking. Robin
mecognized his rather grating volce at once
# . . . no more viclence,” he was say-
ing; *first Greve and now the girl I dan't
Ilks your methods, Vieter . . .*
Very esaticusty Eocbin dropped on oo knse
and shuffied forwsmrd in this position untll
his even were eu a lovel with the window oflL
He formd kimself looking Mio a oDarrow
room, well Bghted by a second window at
the farther end Tt was apparently an office,
for there was a high desk rurming down the
emter and & lurge safe cocupied a promi-
mant plaee agalnst the wall

Jeckes and the man Victor stood chatting
xt the desk. The yeflow faced mam was
grimning ssrdemically.

*Parrish dom't ks your methods, TN be
bormd,™ he retorted. “Dont you worry
sbout the Nitle lady, Jeckes! Bless your
heart, I wont hurt her unless . ., °
The lood throbbing of a csr at the fromt
of the house mads Robin duck his head
hestily. The car, he guessad, might be
round st the gurage any moment and It
woull not do for him to be discovered. He
pot clear of (he window, ross to his feet,
s=d tiptoed roond the houss by the way he
bad cooma. Them be crossed Che drive and
reguined the sheiter of the urels. Crawl
log slomg ustl bhe came leved with the
perch, be pesped thromgh,

IEsry Trevert was just entering the house,

As the gir] collapsed the yellow faced man,
with an adroft movement, whisked the hand-
kercidef off her face snd crammed it Into
his posket. Then, while he supported her
with cme arm, with the other he thrust at
the door to close it Without paying further
sttention to It he turned and, bending down,
lifted the gir] without an Tort off her fest
and carrfed her acroms the room to ths Ches-
terfleld, upon which he laid her at full length.
Then he seized her muff which dangled from
her neck by a thin platinum chain,
Boddenly he heard the door behind him
creak. In s flash bs remembered that he
had pot heard the click of ths lock as he
had throwt ths door to. Ha was springing
erect when a firm kand gripped Rim by the
back of the coliar and pulled him away from
the conch. Hos staggered back, striving to
regaim his balance, but then a savage shove
flang him head forsmost Ints the fireplace.
"He feill with & erash among the fire lrons
But he was on his feet azaln in an (nstant
Ees s=w a =0, athietie locking young man
stendiug AL the cooch. He had & remocle
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“Hends wp, Mr. Smarty! Quick, &you hear?
Pat ‘em op, doamn you!” called cut M, Jeches
inewsice that rang like a pistel shet.

!mmm&“mmﬁ
be breathed beavily. He wore & blus serge

suit which was beavily besmeared with white
pisaters, and the treussrs were rest across
one knea, Stralght st his throat sprang the
yellow fsced mam.

Eomething strock him Maifwsy. The
young man hxd waited composedly for his
coming, but as his sssaflant sdvanced and
ghot out his left hand there was s sharp
crack anfl the yellow-fmeced man, reeling,
dropped face downowards on the carpet with-
out n.soumd. Tn his fall his foot canght &
small tabls on which a vase of chrysanthe
mums stood and the whols thing went over
with & lovd crzsh. He made a spasmodic
effort to rise, hoisted himself en to his knees,
swayed again, and then collspesd full length
on the floor, where he Iy metionless
The sound of the fall sesaed to swaken

‘fhe girl Ehe stirred tneastly once or twise.

“What . . . what & RT™ she mmi-
tered and was offf! agnin.

Bending down, the young mma gaibered
ber up In hin arms and bore ber out through
the door with the bive ewrtsin threugh a
piainty furmished sort of aoffice with high
desks ami stools and eut by & sife door nto
2 paved yard,. There a2 open car was stand-
ing. The fresh air seermed to revive the girl
forther. As the young man i her on the
eeat she struggied =p into & sftting position
and passed her hand scress her forhesd
“What v ths mutter with msT™ she sald
fa a dawed volca, *IX fool so M1
Then catching ight of the yeung man a8
he peered nto her face she excizimed:
“Robin!*

“Thank God, you're all right, Mary,” said
Robin. - We've not got & moment to lose
We muost get sway from here quick!™
He was xt the bornet eranking up the
car. But the engine, chifled by the cold afr,
refused to start. As bs wes stralning at
the handls & man dsshed soffenty into the
yard by the offies dvor.

Tt was Jeakes, The INMfle secretary wos &
changed man, He still wore his pince-nesx.
But his m{M alr bad gtierly forsaken him,
His face was Ivid his eyes buiged horribly
from his head, and his whaole body waa trem-
bitng with emotion. In his hand he held an
srtomntic pistol He came so fast that he
was at the car and had coversd Robin with
his weapon before the ofhrer had seen him.
Mr. Jeekss left Bobin no thme to sct. He
called ot tn & voles ¢ rang Iike a pistol
shot:

“Hands up, Mr. Smartie! Quick, Tyou
kear? Put ‘am up, damn you!™
Slowly, definantly, the ywung man raised
his arms above his head.

Mr. Jeekes stood closs to the drfver’s seat)
having prudently pot the car between him.
self and Fobin., As he stood thers, his auto.
matic leveled at ths young man, a remark-
&bls thing happensd. A black, soft surface
suddenly fell over his face and was pulled
back with a brisk tog. Mary Trever!, stand-
Ing up In the back seat of the car, had flung
her fur over the secretary’s head from be-
hind snd cavght him In & nocse. Befors
r. Jeekes could disentangls bimself Robin

was st his throat and had borme him to the
ground. The pistol ‘was Enocked skiiffully
from his hand and fell ciattering on the
fixgs. Rohin pounced down om it. Then for
the first time he smiled, & susny smile that
It wp his bloe ayes.
“Brave, Mary™ be sald. *“That tas an
{dsal! Now then, Jeekes,” he ordered, ™ crank
up that esr. And be quick about If We
want to e off™ !

The Bitle secretary was a lamentable sight.
He was bleeding from a cut on the forehesd,
his clothes were covered with dust, and his
glasees had been broken in his fall Peering
belplessly about him, he walked to the bonnst
of the car and sullenly grasped the handle
The smfle had left Robin’s face and Mary no-
ticed thmt he looked meveral !mes anxionsly
at the office door.

And then suddenty the engine bit. Hand-
Ing the pistol to the girl, Robin warned her to
keep the secretzry coversed and, leaping into
the drtving seat, turned the ear into the ave-
nue which curved round the house.

Mr. Joskes mads no further show of fight.
He remiined standing fn the cemter of the
courtyard, a ludlcrous, rather pathetic fig-
ure. As the tires of the car gritted on the
Erzvel of the drive, the office door was flimg
open gnd the yellow faced man ran out,
brandishing a big revolver

“Btop!™ he shouted, and leveled Ma
weapon. The car seemed to leap forward and
took a shzrp ttrn on two whesls just ss
the man firasd.  The bullet strock the wall of
the house and set up a shower of plaster.
Before he could fire again the car was round
the bousa and out of gight FEut as the éar
whizzed round the turn an Instant before
the yellow faced man fired, the girl heard a
sharp cry from Jeekes:

*Don't, Vietor!] . . ™

The rest of the sentence was lost in the
roar of the engine &s the car raced awny
down the drive.

They left the avenne in a sphatter of wet
gravel, The gate still stood open. They
wheeled furiously Into the aide road and re-
guined the chaussée. As yet thers was no
slgn of pursult. The ecar rocked dangerously
over the broken paré so Robin, after a glance
behind, steadied her down to an easler pscan
Mary, who looked wvery pale and I, was
Iring back on the back seat with her eyes
closed.

They ran easily into Rotterdam, s, with a
terrific jangle of tunes played jerkily on the
chimes, tha clocks were striking two. Robin
slowed down as they approached the center
of the city.

“Where are you staying, Mary™ he asked.

He had to repeat the question several times
before she gave him an addresa. Then he
found himself In a quandary. He was In a
strange town and 4id not know a word of
the language =0 835 to be able to ask the way.
However, he solved the difficulty without
great trouble. He beckoned to a pewspaper
boy on the sjuare outside the Bourss amd,
bolding up a two gulden plece, indicated by
signs that hs desired him as a guida The
boy comprehended readily encugh and,
epringing on the foothoard of the ear,
wonrht them safely to the hotsl Robin
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. and went to the affics and saked to mee the *

esagor. He had decided upen the story be
' munttall
M Trovert” he mid whoen the man

" mger, & blonds and suave Bwiss, had pre

sented himaolf, " has been to the dentist and
has been rather upset by the gma Would
" you get oné of the maids to help her wp Lo
bher room and in the meantime telephone for
» doctor. If thers 1» an English doctor in
Botterdam, I should prafer to have him™

" The manager clicked in sympathy. He
" dispatched a lady typist and a chambermaid
1o belp Mary out of the car.

‘. *For & doctor,™ he sald, * it eos fortunata
‘We mve an English doctor staying in »e
botsl now—a sheep's dootor, He is In =
Joungs. Eef you come Asiaf

~ The " sheep's doctor ™ proved to be a doctor
off one of the big liners, a clean shaven, red
faced, hearty sort of person who readfly vol-
untsersd his services. As Robin was about
to follow him into the lift the manager
stopped him.

=Zere was a shentelman call to nee Mees
Trevert,” he said, “ two or three time e been
‘er . . . a Bherman shentelman “E
leave 'eranote . . . will you take It7*

QGreatly puzzied, Robin Greve balanced In
his hands the letter which the manager pro-
duced from a pigeonhbole, Then hs tore open
the envelopa

*Dear Mins Travert,” he read, *T was ex-
tremely sorry to mise you this morning. Di-
rectly I received your message I called at
your hotel, but, though I have been back
twice, I have not found you in. Clrcum-
stances have erisen which make It impers-
tive that I should see you @s s00n as pos-
sible, This is most urgent. I will come back
at four o'clock, as 1 cannot got away before,
Do not leave the hotel on any pretert until
you have scen me aad Dulkinghorn's letter
as Identificatlon. You are in grave danger.™

The note was signed “ W. Schule"

=II'm,” was Robin'®s comment, "™ ho writes
Hke an Englishman anyway.”

He ascertained the number of Mary Tre-
vert's room and went up to her floor in the
lirt. He walted In the corridor outside the
room for the doctor to emerge and Iit a
cigarette to while away the tima It was
not until he had nearly finished his second
cligarette that the doctor sppeared.

The doctor hesitated on geelng Robin. Then
he stepped ciose up to him. Robln noticed
that his red face was more flushed than usual

and his eyes weres troubled.

“What's this cock and bull story about
gas you've put up to the manager?™ he ssid
bluntly in a low voloa *“The girl's besn
doped with chloroform, as well you know.
You'll be good enough to come downstairs
to the manager with me. . . .*

Robin took out his note cass and
& card

" That's my name,” hes sal
that I'm a barrister. . . ™

*“Well?” sald the doctor in a noncommittal
voice after he had read the card

"I'm not surprised to hear you say thal
Miss Trevert has been doped,” Robin re-
marked. "1 found her here in a house on
the outskirts of Rotterdam in the hands of
two men, one of whom' is belleved to bs im-
plicated in a mysterious case of suspected
murder in England, Through the part hs
played this morning he has probably run his
head into the noose. But he'll have it out
again If we delay an instant. 1 told the
manager that yarn about the dentist to avold
inquiries and waste of time. I have here a
note from some man I don't know, addressed
to Miss Trevert, warning her of a grave
danger threatening her. It corroborates to
some extent what I have told you. Here—
read it for yourself! ™

He handed the doctor the note slgned “ W.
Schulz"

The doctor read it through carefully.

“What I would propose to you,"” sald
Robin,"” is that we two should go off at once
to this Herr Schulz and find out exactly
what he knows. Then we can decide what
action there is to be taken. . , ™

He paused for the doctor’s reply. The lat-
ter searched Robin's face with a glance,

*I'm your man,” he said shortly. * And
by the way, my name's Collingwood—Robert
Collingwood.” *

“There's a car downstairs™ said Robin,
“and a guide to show us the way. Shall we

»

Five minutes later, under the newsboy’s
expert guidance, the car drew up in front
of the small clean house with the neat green
door bearing the name of “ Schulz.” Leaw-
ing the boy to mind the car they rang the
bell. The door was opened by the fat woman
in the pink drent dress.

Robin gave the woman his card., On it he
had written " About Miss Trevert.”™ Speak-
Ing In German the woman bade them rather
roughly 10 bide where they were and de-
parted after closing the front door in their
faces. She did not keep them walting long,
however, for in about a minute she returned.
Herr Schul: would receive the gentlemen,
she sald.

Within the house was spotlessly clean
with that characteristic German house odor
which always seems to be a compound of
cleaning material and hot gres. «». Up a nar-
row stalrease, furnlshed - in plain oll-cloth
with brass stalr rods, they went to a landing
on the first floor. Here the woman motioned
them back and, bending her head in & ls-
tening attitude, knocked.

“Herein! " cried a guttural German voice.

The room into which they entered would
have been entitied to a place in any museum
for showing the mode of life of the 20th cen-
tury Germans. With its stuffy red rep cur-
talns, its big green majolica stove, Its heavy
mahogany furniture, its oleographs of lils-
marck, Room and Moltke, it might have been
lfted bodily from a bourgeols house in the
Fatheriand

A man was sitting at a mahogany roll
top desk as they entered. The alr In the
room was thick with the fumes of the cheap
Dutch clgar he was =moking. He was a
sturdlly-bullt fellow with blonds hair shaven
s0 close to the skull that at a distance he
soemed to be bald.

At the sound of thelr entrance he rose
and faced them. When he stood erect the
sturdiness of his build became accentuated
and they saw hes was a man of medium
beight, but so muscolar that he locked moch
shorter. A pair of large tortoise shell spec-
tacies straddied the big beakiike nose and
he wors a heavyish blonde mustache with
ts points tralned upwards and outwards
rather after the fashion made famous in ths

" YouTl see
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Fatherland by Willam Hshensollern. In
his 4l out suit of eheap looking bluo serge
which he wore with a pea green tis, Kobin
thought he looked altogether a typloal specl-
snen of the German of the noncommissioned
oflicer cluss,

“You mak for me?"™ he sald In deep gut-
tural accents, looking at Robin. “1 am Herr
Bohuls! ™

The German's manner was cold and formal
and Robin felt a little dashed.

* My name s Greve,” he began rather
burriedly. *“1 understand you received a
visit today from a young English' lady, &
Miss Trevert. . . .

The German lot his eyes travel slowly from
Robin to the doctor and back agaln. He did
not offer them a chalr and all three remained
standing.

*“Ye—es and what If I diAT™

Robln felt his temper rising.

* You wrote a note to Miss Trevert at her
hotel warning her that she was in danger,
I want to know why you warned her. What
led you to supposs that she was threatened ™

Herr Schuls made a little gesture of the

" ¥asy I not right to warn her?™

“Indead you were,” Robin ssserted with
convictlon. *Bhe was spirited awny and
drugged. . . "

The German started. A frowning pucker
appeared just above the bridge of his big
apectacles and he ralsed hls head quiekly.

“Drugged? " he pald.

* Certainly,"” sald Robin. * This gentleman
with me {8 & doctor. . . Dr. Robert Col-
Ungwood of the Red Lion Line. He has ex-
amined Miss Trevert and can corroborate my
statement.”

“By Gad!" exclaimed Herr Schulz—and
this time his English was faultiess and fluent
—*shut that door beliind you, Mr. Greve,
and shoot the bolt—that's it just below the
knob! Bit down, sit down, and while I mix
you a drink, you must tell me about this!™

In uttering those words Herr Schuls
seemed suddenly to become loose-llmbed and
easy. His plethoric rigidity of manner van
ished and, though he spoke with a brisk air
of authority, there was a jovial ring in his
voles which instantly inspired confldence
With the change the lllusion supported by
his appalling clothes was broken and he
looked llke a man dreased up for charades.

" Are you—English?"™ asked Robin Ia
astonishment.

“Only In this room,” wes the dry reply,
* and don’t you or our friend, the doator hera,
forget it. You'll both take whisky? Three
fingers will do you good, My Greve, for L
eee yYou've had a roughtsh time this morning,
Bay when!"”

He spurted a siphon into thres glasses.

* Befors we go any further,” hs went on,
“perhaps I had better identify mymelf—to
save any further misunderstandings, don't
you know. Do elther of you gentlemen hap-
pen to know a party called Dulkinghorn?
You may have heard of him, Mr, Greve, for
1 can see you have been In the army. . .

“Not Ernest Dulkinghorn of the War O
fice? ® asked Robin,

* The identical party.”

=] pever met bim.,” sald Robin. “But I
was at the War Office for a bit before I was
demobllised, and I heard fellows speak of
him. Counter-espionage, isn't heT™

“That's right,” nodded Herr Schuls. * You
can read his jetter to me introdocing Mins

Trevert" : 5

He handed a sheet of paper to Robin
* Dear Schulz” it ran, “ Victor Marbran's
push appear to be connected with Hartley
Parrish, who has jost met his death under
suspiclous clreumstances. You will have
read about it in the English papers. Miss
Trevert was engaged to H. P. and has a
letter from Elias van der Spyck and Come
pany, which she found on Parrish's desk
after his death. I should say that the Mar-
bran-Parrish connection would repay Inves-
tigation. Yours, E, Dulkinghorn.

“P, 8—~The lstter Is, of course, in con-
ventional code.

“P. P. 8—Don't frighten the lifs out of
the Trevert girl, you unsympathetic brute!*
Robin read the letter through to the end.

*“Then Mary Trevert has this letter from
Rotterdam which we have been hunting for,”
be cried. ' Have you seen it7"

Herr Schulz shook his head.

* Miss Trevert ealled here this morning,”
he said, * when I was out. She gave her lete
ter to Frau Wirth, my housekeeper, with her
card and address. Frau Wirth was cleaning
the plate on the front door, and & moment
after Mlss Trevert had gone a feller appeared
and sald he was & friend of Miss Trevert,
who had made o mistake and left the wrong
letter. My housekeeper is well trained and
wouldn't give the letter up. But she made
the fatal mistake of telling the feller exactly
what he wanted to know and that was who
the letter was addressed to. ‘The letter is
addressed to Herr Bchuiz,’ sald this excellent
woman, ‘and if there's any mistake he will
find it out when he opens it." And with that
she told him to clear out. Which, having
got all he wanted, he was glad enough
to do!™

“ What was this chap like? " asked Robin:
The big man shrugged his shoulders.

*1 can teach my servants discretion,” he
replled, whimsically, “but I can't teach 'em
to use their eves. Frau Wirth could remamn-
ber nothing about this feller except that he
wasn't tall and wore a brown overcoat. . . .

* Jeeken! " cried Robin, slapping his thigh.
“He must have been actually coming away
from your place when I met him. . . .”

* And who,"” asked the blg man, reflectively
contemplating the amber fluid in his glass,
‘who 18 Jeekes?"

In reply Robin told him the story of Hart-
ley Parrish’s death, his growlng certainty
that the millionaire had been murdered, the
mysterious letters on siatey-blue paper, and
Jeekes' endeavor to burke the investigations
by throwing on Robin the suspleion of hav-
Ing driven Parrish to suicide by threats. He
told of his chance meecting with Jeekes (n
Rotterdam that morning, his adveniure at
the Villa Bergendal, his finding and rescue of
Mary Trevert, and their escape

Herr Schulz listeped attentlvely and with-
out Interruption until Robin had reached the’
end of his story.

* There's one thing you haven't explained,”
he mald, “and that's how Miss Trevert came
to walk into the hands of these precious
ruffians. . . .

* There, porhaps, [ can help yon.” sald the
doctor from behind one of Harr Schulb's rank
cigars I have it from Miss Treveri herself,
Bome one !mpersonating you, Mr.—er, ahem
—8chulz, telephoned her this morning after
she bad left her letter of introduction hers,

ing her to comeé out to lunch at your
country house. She suspected nothing and
went off in the car they sent for her. . | .

“ By George!"” sald the big man, thought-
fully, * 1 suspected some game of this kind
when I heard of the attempt to get at that
letter of introfaction. 1f 1 only could have
got boid of Marbran this mornine.

Continued Next Sunday.
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