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To this Lauyard moved confidently,
earrying the lamp, Macing it on the
Noor, he grosped one wing of the
gereen with both Lands, and at cost of
considerablo effort swung it aslde, un-
covering the face of & huge, oldstyle
wile, of which the body was buried in
the wall

For soveral seconds—but not for
mapy—Laoyard studled this problem
Intentty, standing quite motionless,
bhead Jowered and thrust forward,

bands resting on his hips. Then, turn-
ing. he nodled an invitation te come
noprer

Aty last job" be sald, with & smil-
tug countenance oddly lighted by the
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a porket, Lagyard produced a pefieil |
Rehold!” ne lavghed, brandishing it

She knitted thouglitful brows. *“1
don't understand

*All 1 neod=oXxcopt this™

Crossing to the desk, be found n
eheet of note paper and, folding It, re-
turned,

“Now," he g, “glve me five mioe
utes”

Kneeling, by eave t mbiuatlon.
knob o smact prelinapary twirl, thep
rested nosh oy geninst the sheot of
painted fror 4 ol T maroth,
cold cho lile ©ar (s boeslde the
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a master locksmith and an amhority
on stronghoy constraction, hogan
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Lifting w hawmd, he chope st vinvlam,

lislody twa leathaor ou pinced
them on t) £ r. and with s hlade of
his penknife furem] thelr fustenlngs
From the first the lght te rodk
anice In Windh o b owelter
here was nothing but dismond J el |
‘ tting I
prl vadd It 1o ]
hur hand in
L\I,l.“[-l'l’{
I fright
[ Th r--’-?
no daniger T8 I onover + the!
ke of this I
sl wd tubbamly withheld her|
hand, “No, po'” she i Tl “1=1'd|
rather not tor b Put it baek. Let's
hurry I"ma [rightensad
He shrupged and, acquiowoont, re

o yielded ngain to
and lifted the Hd

placed the Jewol; the
tmpulse of curiogity
of the socond cano

It contalned nothilng but pieces set

| with colored stones of the first ordes
| —omeralis umethyste, sapphires, rY-
bles, topar, garnets,  lapislasull,

Jmeinths, Jodes fushloned by master
erafismon fnto rings, braceiots, chaios,
brooches, lockels, necklaces of ex-

quisite design-—the whole throwa
heodlesaly together, without care or

from his pocket that other case which |
tie 1ad brought from London, opened
i, und held it asile. beneath the Tight,
for the girl's inspoction, |
He looked not onee oither at its cons |
tents or at her, fearing lest his coun-

tenance botray the truth, that he had |
ot vot succeeded completely In egtor- |

elzing that mutinous spieit, the I.mn|
Wolf, from the tenement over which
3 | ' « andl eontent |
v It 4 pd of her quiek, startled
sivh of amaze, that what she now be-
holl couid so marvelously outghine
what had been dlsclosed in the other
boxes, he withdrew his hand, shut the
eage, found place for it In the safe,
and without pause cloged the door,
shot the bolts, and twirled the dlal
until the tumblers falrly sang. .

One final twist of the lever handle |
convincing him that the combination
wae effectively dislocaled. he roms,
pieked up the lamp, replaced it on the
desk with serupulous care to leave no
sign that it had been moved, and
looked round to the girl.

She was where he had left her, &
small, tense, vibrant figure among the |
shadows, her eves dark pools of won- |
der In a face of blazing pallor.

With a high head and his shoulders
well back he mude n gestore nlgnlfr!
Ing wore eloguently than any wordas: |
“All that s ended!" l

A% though thereby released (rom
ohains of somo strunge enchantment,
she started and came swiftly toward
him, |
"And now—" ghe asked breathlessly. |

“Now to make our getaway,” he re
plied with assumed lghtness. “Before
dawn we musgt be clear of Parls, Two
minutes, while I stralghten this place
up and leave it as I found 18"

He moved back to the safe, restorad
the wing of the sereen to the spot from
which he had moved it and, after an
Instant's close scruting of the rug, be
gan to explore his pockets,

“What are you looking for?" the girl
inquired, coming over to him again,

“My memoranda of the cembina-|
tlon—" |

“I havo i She Indieated its hid.
fng place in a pocket of her coat, “Yon |
ot it on the floor, and T was afrald |
vou might forget—"" |

“No fear!"™ he laughed. “No"—as|
she offered him the folded paper—;

|

!

“What Do You Want, Monsieur?"

‘Keap It and destroy it once we'ro out
of this. Now those portieres.”

Extinguishing the desklight, ke
turned attention to the draperies at
doors and windows

Within tive minutes. leaving every
thing ag they had found it, the two
wore onee wore o the eilent streets
of P'ussy

They had to wiulk as fur as the
I'riedors bhefors Lanyard '
und a cab, which e Iator dismissd |
t the cormer of the Faubourg St. Ger |
min.

Another heief walk brought them to
A pate o the garden wall of a real |

Placn deo

| doneo sltuated at the junction of two |

quiet strects

“This, 1 think. ends our Parision
wianderings.” Lanvard announced, “If
vou'll b good enough to keop an eye
for busybedies—~and yvoursslf ns in
consplenous ns possihle In the recess
of Lthis dogrway”

And he salked back to the eurb,
measuring the wall with his eye.

‘What are you golng to do?"

He regpu ng it so swiftly
that she ga I wl irprise; pausing |
momentariy within o yurd of the walk
he gathered hinoelf tgether, shot up
Ithely lnto th caught the top
curbing with bath hands, and— Bhe
heard the soft thal of his feet on the
carth of the enclosurs, and the lateh
grated belind Lor aa the door opened

“For the last time” Larvard
laughed quietly from the aperturs, !
“permit me to Invite you to break the !
law by committing un aet of trespass!™’

Securing the door. he led hor to &
garden bonch so0 Lod amid conven-
tional shrubbery

“If you'll walt here” he puggested—
“Well, It will be bost U1l ba back s
soon as posaible, though | may be de
talned some time. Si0), inasmuch s
I'm about to bresk Into this house, my
motives, which are most commendable,
may be misinterproted, and I'd ruhrr|

waited here, wilh the street at

| seowled, opened the other,

| ulent.

With a hand le indleated the man-
slon towering above them,

“I'm going to break in thers to pay
un early morning call and impart some
interesting information to a person of
considerable  consequence — nobody
loss, In fact, than M. Ducroy.”

“And who 18 he?"

“The present minlster of war. We
haven't ns yet the pleasure of each
othor's acquaintancs; still 1 think he
won't be sorry to soe me, In brief, 1
mean to make him a present of the
Muysman plans and bargain for safe
conduct for us both from France"

Impulsively she offered her hand
and, when he somewhat diffidently
took i, she gave his fingers a firm,
compelling pressure with her own,

“De eareful!” ghe whispered broken-
Iy, her pale, sweet face upturned to
his. "Oh, do be careful! T am afrald l
for you."” l

And for a moment the temptation |
to take her In his arms soemed strong-
er than any he had ever known,

Put reminding himself that he had |
voluntarily stipulated for m year's pro- |
batlon, he released her hand with an '
incoherent mumble, turned, and hastily
disappeared in the direction of the
bouse.

CHAPTER XXI

Elation and Despalir,

Eztublished bohind his splendid ma-
hogany desk in his office at the minis-
try of war, of moving majesticnlly
ahroad attired In frock coat and shin.
ing topper, or lending the dignity of
i preseneo to some formal function
of state in that beautiful uniform
which wppertained unto his office, M.
Hoector Ducroy cut an Imposing figure.

Abed—it was sadly otherwise.

Lanyard switched on the bedside
light, turning it so that it struck full
upon the face of the sleeper, and as he
sat down he smiled.

The minlster of war lay upon his
back, his digtinguished corpulence se-
verely dislocating the chaste simplicity
of the bedelothing, Athwart his shelv-
ing chest fat hands were peacefully
folded in o gesture affectingly naive,
His face was red, o noble high-light
shone wpon the promontory of his bald
pate, his mouth was open.

To the best of his unconscious abil-
ity he was giving a protracted imita-
tion of n dog flght; and he was really
oxhilbiting  #ublime virtuosity—one
readily distingulshed individual howls,
growls, yelps agninst an undertone
wade up of the blended volces of ex-
eited moncombatants,

As suddenly as though someone.
woearving of the entertalnment, had
lifted ihe needle from that record, it
was dizcontinued,  The minister of
war stirred uneasily in his sleep, mut-
tered a naughty word, opened one eye,

He blinked furiously, half-blinded
but still able to make out the discom-
posing silhouette of n man seated just
beyvoud the radius of glare—a quiet
presones that moved not, but eyed him
stewdfustly; an spparition the more
arresting beecause of {ts very lmmo- |
bility. |

Rapldly the face of the minister of
war lost several shades of purple. He
malstoned his lips nervously with &
thick, dry tongue, und convulsively he
cintehoid the bedelothing high and
tieht about his neck, as though labor
ing upider the erronecus Impression
that e sanctity of his person wus |
threatened.

“What do you want, monsieur?” he
stuttered in a still, smajl voice which
he would have been the last to ac
knowledge his own.

1 desire 1o discusa & matter of busi-
ness with monsieur,” replied the in-
truder after a small pouse. "If you
will b good enough to calm yourself

L

“1 am perfectly calm—"

But here the minister of war verified
with one swift glance an earller im-
pression, to the efect that the tres

. passer wns holding something thlt|

shone with a metallle luster, and his
soul hegan to eurl up round the edges,

“There are eighteen hundred ll':.lwml
in my pocketbook—about,” he man
aged to articulate., “My walch s on
the stand here. You will find the fam-
ily plate In the dining room safe, be- |
hind the buffet—the key is on my ring
—and the jewels of madame, my wife,
In a small strong box beneath the head |
of her bed. The combination—"* '

“IPardon; monsieur labors under a
misapprehension,” the Immbruharl
interposed dryly, “Had one desired
those valuables one would readily have |
possessed onesslf of them without'
golng to the trouble of disturbing the
rest of monsieur. 1 have, however, al- |
roady mentloned the nature of my er
rand.”

“Kh?” demanded the minister of war,
“What (s that? But give me of your
merey one chance to explain! 1 have

! never wittingly harmed you, monsieur,

and if | have done wso without my
knowlodge, rest mssured you bhave but
to petition me through the proper
channels und | will be only too glad to
make amends! "

“8till you do not listen'" the other
lnsigted.  “Cpme, M Ducroy—calm
yourself, I have not robbed you, be
cause | have no wish to rob you. I
lave not harmed you, for I have no
wish to harm you, Nor have 1 any
wiah other than to lay before you, as
represcnting  government, s certaln
matier of state business.” .

There was silence while the minis
ter of war permitied this exhortation
o sink i, Then, apparently reassured. |
Lo sal up in bod and eyed his untimely
visitor with a glare little short of true

“Kh? What's that?™ he demanded
‘Busiuess? What sort of T
wish to lay under my considers
how Is it

| ing street’s represontutive

lon—er—=~ here his voice faltered—
“with & lothal weapon pointed at my
head 1™

“Monsieur will admit he apeaks un.
der an error,’ returned the blu‘lar.'
“1 have yet to point this pistol at him,
1 should be very sorry to feel obliged
to do so. 1 display it, in fact, simply
that monsieur may not forgot himsell
and attempt to summon sorvants in
his resentment of this—I admit— un-
usual method of introducing oneself to |
his attention. When we understand
oach other there will be no need for
such precautions, and then I ahall put
my pltol away, so that the sight of it
may no lopger annoy monsieur."”

“It 18 true, I do not understand you,"
grumbled the minister of war, “Why— |
it your errand be peaceable—break In-
to my house?"

“Because It was urgeutly necessary
to see monsieur (nstantly, ,\lannleurl
will reflect upon the recoption one
would receive did one ring the tronl'
door bell and demand an audience at
three o'clock In the morning!™

“Well—" M. Duecroy conceded dubij-
ously. Then, on reflection, he iterated
the monosyllable testlly: “Well! What
is it you want, then?”

“] can best explalp by asking mon-

glenr 1o cxamine —what ! have to «Mos
him,”

With this Lanyard dropped the pls
tol Into hix cont pocket, from another
produced a gold elgarette case, und
from the store of this last selocted o
pingle clgarette with meticulons care.

Regarding the minister of war Inoo
mystifsing manner, he began to roll‘

the cigarette briskly between his
palme, A smull shower of tobuceo
gifted on the floor; the riee paper
eracked and came away; amd with a
bland smile.and gesture of a profes
sfopal conjuror, Lanyard exhibited a
small eylindor of stff paper betwoen
his thumb and index fingor

Goggling reosentfully. M.
apluttered:

"Eh—what impudence i€ thig®™

His smile unchanged, Lasvard bhent
forward and silently droppod the evlin
der into the Frenchman's haed. At the |
sanme tima he offered him a pocket
magnifying glass,

“What is thia?" Ducroy
atupldly. “What- what

“If monsienr will be good cnough
to unroll the papers aud examing them
with the aid of this glass

With s wondering grunt M, Ducroy
complivd, smoothing out several small
sheots of photographer’s printinge-out
paper, to which extraordinarily compll-
cated and minute designs had been |
transferred—strongly  resembling  Iu- |
borious efforts to conventionalize u
aplder's web,

But no gooner had M, Ducroy focused
upon them the magnifving glass than
he started violently, uttered an execited
exclamation and subjected the papers |
to an examination both prolonged and
exacting.

“Monsicur s po doubt now salis
fled?" Lanyard inquired, when his pa
tience would endure no longer

“These are penuine?” the minister
of war demanded sharply, withoul
louking up.

“Mongleur enn readily disvern nots
tions made upon the drawings by the
Inventor, George Hoystian, in his own
hand,  PFurthermore, each plan has
heen marked in the lower left hand
corner with the word ‘accepted. fol
lowed by the initinls of the German
minister of wer, | think this vstub
Hihes beyond dispute the authenticity
of these photographs of the hns T
Huysman's lnvention”

“Yeu,"” the other agreed broathless!y
“You have the negotives frou which
these prints were made ™

“Here,” Lanyard sald. indicating o
second cigarette,

And then, with a movowent so lels
urely and careless that his purposs
was accomplished before the other in
his preoccupation was aware of 1t the
adventurer leaned forward and swept
up the priots from the counterpane in
front of M, Ducroy.

“Here!"” the Frenchman exclalmed
“Why do you do that?"

“Monsieur no longer questions thel
authenticity

“l grant you that."

“Then 1 return to mysell these
prints. pending negotiations for thelr
transfer to France."”

“How did you come by them?” de
manded M. Ducroy, after 8 moment's
thought.

“Need monsieur ask? Is France so
Hl-served by her sples that you do not |
already know of the misfortune re
cently suffered in London by one Cap
tuin Ekstrom?™

Dueroy shook hia head, Lanyard re
colved this indication with [mpatience
It scemed bardly possible that the

Dueroy

persisted

| French minister of war could be eitho

$0 stupld or so ignorant, But with @
patient shrug he procecded to eluch
date,

“Captain  Ekstrom,” he explained
“but recently snecoeded .o photograph
Ing these plang and took them to Lon
don to sell to the Eoglish.  Unfortu
nately for himself —unhapplly for per
fidlous Albion' —Captain Fhstrom (@]
In with me and wivteok me for Down
Anid here
are the plans "

“You are - the Lone Wolf—ihen?

“1 am, monsleur —simply 48 concern
you, the person in posscssion of thes
plaps, and who offers (hom througl
you, to France, for a pree”

“But why introduce yourself o mtl
in this extraordiunry (ashion to con
summate a transaction for which the
ordinary channcls with  which you
must be fumillar are entirely ade
quate?

“Simply because Ekstrom has fol
lowed mo o Paris,” Lanysrd explainaed

| arrangements are alrendy tixed.*

18 impossible!

" ished telephoning

! -
ffafides are sich Ihat it has become

nocessary for me to leave France im.
mediately—without an hour's delay—
also pocretly: elae I might an well re
main here to be butchered. Now yon
command the only means I know of to
accomplish my porpose And that is
the price, the only price, you wiil have
to pay mao for these plans,”

“I don't understand you,”

“It s on sehedule, 18 it not, that Cap
taln Vauquelin of the aviation corps 1/
to attempt a nonstop Might from Pay’
to London this morning, v+ two '
gengers, in n new Parrolt bipline

“That is o, Waell*"

“I must be one of those pusseng
and 1 have a companlon, a young b
who will take the place of the oths

Yt Ien't possible, monsiour.  Tha

"You will eountermand them "

“But there is no time—" ¥

“You ean get into telophonle com-
munication with Port Aviation In two
minutes."

“Dut the passengers have alromdy
been promised—"

“You will disappoiut them." !

“The start s to be made in the first
flush of daylight. How could you reach
FPort Aviation in time?"

“In your motor enr, monsienr.”

"It cannot be done,” |

“It must!  1f the start must be de-
Inyed until we arrive, you will give
orders thut it shall be so delayed™

For n minute the minigter of war
hesitated; then he shook his head defl
oitely.

“The ditficulties are [nsuperablo—*

“There is no such thing, monglear™

“1 am sorry; it can't be done”

“That is your answer?"

"It is regroettahle, monsiour."”

“Very well!” Lanyard bent forward
agaln, took a match from the stand
on the bedside tablo, nnd struek 0t
Very calmly he advanced the flnme to-
warl the cigarette containing the roll
ol inflammable filins

“Monsieur!™  Ducroy crled in hor-
ror “What are vou Jduing?”

Lanyard favored him with & look of
surprise.

“1 win about to destrov (hesd
and printg.”

“You must never do that”

“Why not? They are mine, to do
with as I lke, If | cannot digpose of
them at my price, 1 shall destroy
them!™

“But—my God!

what vou demand
Stoy. monsgieur! Think
what your actlon means to Franee!™

“I have already thought of that, Now
I must think of myself”

“But—one moment!”

Ducroy sat up in bed and dungled
fat legs over the side.

“But one moment only, mousieur,
Don't make me waste your matehos!™

“Monsieur, it shnll be as vou deslre,
I it Hes in my power to sccomplish

| 1"

With this the minigter of war stood
up and made for the telephone, in his
ugitation heedloss of dressing.gpown
and slippers

“You must gecomplisb i, M Dus
croy.” Lanyard advisad him gravely,
piffing out the fome; “for If you fafl,
yYou ‘make vourdelf the lnstroment of
my death, ey s

AT The pian

“You trust thom o we Lucroy
ushed In a=tonlviment

“Hut natorally— (ot makies It 4o b
fale of your honor,” Lanyvard espinined
ceavely,

With & gesiure of pracerul conitules

tion the Frone v pece
oll of films

“Hormit e | [
eadpe LY
denes

Lanyard bow.d low and gravely,
“One knows with whom one doals,
monsieur!
good envugh to exouse me

He turned to the door

“But—eh where are you going ™

“Mademolgello,” Lanvard sald, paus
ing on the threshold—"that =, the
young lady who will accompany us-—is
waltlng anxiously in the garden out
yonder, 1 go to find and reassure herp
and—with monsicnr’s permission—to
bring her into the Hbrary, where we
will awalt monsieur when he has fin-
and —ah—repaired
the deflelencios (n his attire, which
one trusta he will forglve one's mens
tioning!"

He bowed again. Impudently, gayly
and—when the minlstor of war looked
up again sheepishly from contemplas
tlon of his naked shanks—had van
ished.

In high feather Lanyard was
his way down to & door at the rear
the house which gave upon the Ear
den—in his new socinl status of
ernmental protege disdaining any s
a commonplace avenne as the co
vatory window whoso fastoing he had
forced on entering.  Aud tmmly"

phesd e tittle

acbnowls
wohsiour's  coufl

sbl, o

ldnsr

bolting the door, Lo ran out Into the
night to rojoin his beloved, like n new,
man walking to new life,

But she was no more there—the
bench wus vacant, the gurden desert-
ed, the gateway yawnlng to the wireet.

With the low, curt ery of one
gered by a brutal blow from a trusted
hand, Lanyard turned from the bonch
and stumbled out of tho gurden and to

. the junction with the cross street,

gowhere In the compass of thelr
IM:::H could he seo anything that

After some tiwe ho returned to the
garden and quartered it with the thor
oughness of a poluter boating a covert.
But he did this hopelessly,

aware that the outcome would be pre-

clsely what it t
o mu:vuullx was—that
He was koeoling beside the benglhes

Indulgently, “"Did | veuture to
chaunels, of -

And vow! If vou will bd -




