
yR/6IT /9// 7"/YE 00BJ 3AfW?/LZ COY'PAhY

OPSIS. ward
that r

opera singer, starting S
New York, findse dropp
chauffeur. Later

rwiger who climbs and a
forms her. James el the

Swtneses the'
Redmond. Hambl- the- h

taken aboard a es
* tug and when near

St AleCk Vea ond
' 

n a nd A 
ea d

had an ap- top n
ot meeting Hun town.

l uonditnd, toin.
]Glane ynIer. He this

anr i tensed. V l to
mbleton waKes of tC

D'Ae r, theacht out
Redmond. He mont sotl

himself as Mon- islan
sAatha's abduc- cryst

utre Interrupted by ry
esl.Jimmy and to re
by the crew, No

Amrtand CAatha
Sfinally reach shore end I

ifid an• the Pullil

In Agatha s b- throl

to help them. Jim is a
verge o death. HandB

turns with Dr. long
Sim, and the party shell

mrt,where Aga-
te Van Camp and villa,

ull reach Chates- up
of the wreck of the

finds Jim on the stan
Agatha in deair. cha

his sister. Mrs. 8tod-
who can save Jim. stee

strong religious con- ton
Agatha on account

She refuses to nurse a di
with her and she was

ase. Hand explain

concerning the ab and
ia's ma, arrives

Sfight for Jim's trea
pp hears Agatha' imp
track of Chatelard.

wreck. Hamble- the
df anger. Chamber- sire
Cmnp. goes after

in her relief at Jim's ing
inte the woods. She belt

and both are sur-
ble resemblance. O

twc
IXG.Continued. oth

to get on his Bs
the village people few

reluctant to let cit
formation get away ice

or so farther up but
the road that ran ala

th bill to the gran- i
came upon an

as a grocery thi
a seaman's

g room were
tbe telegraph office, to

at thlis end of the st
r the convenience ab

the granite quarry. thi
he appearance of at

t industry pe- th
ihere handwork I s

in

irst at tbe gro'
g atisfatlon. of

boywho ar theu
*ould give him no a

Saythang. But at
erstwhile yacht

Btorrowing money m

Impressing ones

hd been in the
er three days, lat-

`Impatient for a
tork telegram. A --
had been applied
a o the money-

caretaker and U1. C
ineffective ind-
widet apart. HiTs
Smixture of Dr.
In chancery. It

nd it often took
t He informe t

Sctrcamlocll*
had been

r;vt the telegram.
S him that i t was

over isy h
nregret to say
himself to e

that ie. has a
this time,"eon.
It is now but s

as suemmoned to

that the soon-
ph statIon the

.ds de part, when

librarian spin

hastotening too
waved avage
door througEi

after him aM
SChambereOla

youth,
hthat4o?" was the

ated on ea

1o~i~i

4~

ward the main village, along a road house,
that more or less hugged the shore. the hi
Sometimes it topped a cliff that like yi
dropped precipitately into the water; style."
and again it descended to a sandy lev- The
el that was, occasionally reached by ed to'
the higher tides. found

Near the main village the road as- bit ut
cended a rather steep bluff, and at the "I
top made a sudden turn toward the in coi
town. As Chamberlain approached accen
this point, he yielded more and more your I

to the beauty of the scene. The Bay in thi
of Charlesport, the rugged, curving along
outline of the coast beyond, the green "Ye
islands, the glistening sea, the blue lain,
crystalline sky over all-it was a sight wood
to remember. take

Not far from the land, at the near place
end of the harbor, was the Sea Gull, Tb
pulling at her mooring. A stone's "A
throw beyond Chamberlain's feet, a wher
small rocky tongue of land was pro- "T

longed by a stone breakwater, which long

sheltered the curved beach of the Stral
A village from the rougher waves. Close chur
up under the bluff on which he was name

e standing, the waters of the bay place

churned and foamed against a neat

steep rock wall that shot downward "V
t to unknown depths. It was obviously er,

a dangerous place, though the road shal
was unguarded by fence or railing. Hi

th Only a delicate fringe of goldenrod if t
and low juniper bushes veiled the beet

's treacherous cliff edge. It was almost ing
' impossible for a traveler, unused to the

e= the region, to pass across the dissy Cha

r- stretch of highway without a shudder- wit

ing glance at the murderous waves awe

he below. villa

On the crest of this cliff, each of the A
two men paused, one following the sigl
other at 'a little distance. The first into

1s man, however, paused merely for a roa

Ple few minutes' rest after the steep a c

Let climb. Chamberlain, hardened to phys- Thi

a ical exertions, took the hill easily, his
up but stood for a moment lost In spec- uni

' ulative wonder at the scene. He kept cro

-a sharp eye on his leader, however, at
on and presently the two men took up or

Vy their Indian file agan toward the vii- tin
n's lage.a

e Some: distance farther on, the road OF
'e, forked, one spur leading up over the I1

steep ruged hill, anqther dropping
rce abruptly to the main village street and a

ty. the wharves. A third branch ran low in
of athwart the hill and led, finally, to thi

Do. the sunmner',hotel where Chamber' th
Is lain and the Reynlers had been stay- "

ing. At this division of the road ei

Po Chamberlain saw the other man ahead

on. of. him sitfingon a stone. He ap. m
the oabhed him leisurely and assumed i

1o an air of business sagacity.

st "Good day, sir," said. Chamberlain,
acht plating himself solidly before the A

man on the lstOne.' He was rather a
ne' large, blond, pale and unkempt in ap-

the pearance; but nevertheless he carried t
an air of Insolent mockery, it seem-
eat- d to bhamerl i He glanced dis-
gustedly at the Lnglishman.. but did

A ot rdply.
ied "Rather warm day," remarked

ney- Cha pberhi n leaspaly. No answer:

d- The man sat with his head propped on
his hands, unmistakably in a bad te

D .' "Wat to buy some nd" qui
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house, a little way up yonder over going I
the hill. But it wouldn't suit a man tramp
like you-a slow, poky place, with no day bel
style." "Oh,

The man on the stone slowly turn- all you
ed toward Chamberlain, and at last away i
found voice for more than monosy-la- we've
bit utterances. r

"I was looking for a hotel," he said, m
in correct English but with a forelgn "Mis
accent, "and I shall be glad to take starter
your advice. The Hillside, you say, is lie

in this direction?" and he pointed

along the lower road. "We
"Yes," heartily assented Chamber- way I

lain, "about two miles through those post
woods, and you won't make any mis- can st
take going there; it's a very good
place." Sall

The man got uplfrom the stone.

"And the other inn you spoke of- of
L where is that?" ocreao

"The Red House? That's quite a You s
I long piece up over the hill-this way. "Ol
s Straight road; house stands near a
a church; kept by a country woman so he
named Sallie. But the Hillside's the somet

y place for you; good style, everything tel
a neat and handsome. And fine people" poor

d "Very well, thanks," cut in the oth- and

er, in his sharp, rasping tones. I the a
d shall go to the Hillside." and

t. He slid one hand into a pocket, as it at
d if to assure himself that he had not face.
le been robbed by sleight-of-hand dur- on t

t uing the interview, and then started on o.

Lo the road leading to the Hillside. and

iy Chamberlain said "Good day, sir," berb

.- without expecting or getting an an.
as swer, and turned the hill toward the anme

village. He's
e As soon as he had dropped from

he sight, however, he walked casually

it into the thick bushes that lined the

a road, and from this ambush he took pun

ep a careful survey of the hill behind him. 1

s. Then he slowly and cautiously made rep,
y, his way back through the underbrush .

c until he was again in sight of the

apt cross roads. Here, concealed behind

er, a tree, he waited patiently some five
up or ten minutes. At the end of that

uil- time, Chamberlain'i mild and kindly Por
face lighted up with unholy joy. He

nd opened his mouth and emitted a sound. to

the less "haw-haw." her
For there was his recent companion

md also returning to the cross roads, tak- 9

low ing'a discreet look in the direction of

to the village as he came along. Seeing
.that the coast was clear, he turned

Sand went rapidly up the road that "I
ad 1ed over the hill to the old red house. th

a When Chamberlain saw that the Mc

man was well on his way he stepped
ned into the read and solrenlmy danced ets

three stels Of a hornpipe, and the next at

instant started on a run toward the na

vitllge. He got little Simon's horse re

the andbugy, drove-into the upper street' q

ap- and picked up the sheriff, and then'

ied trotted at a good rattling pacqaround o
em- by the lionsg ad toward llon.

did -'CHAPTER XX. tdid we
Monsieur Chatelard Takes the Wheeli s.

ked Sallie agnabury would have given ro
oe np tbhethOt without more ado, had.

ten e~kRW WhgPpltitand unminig- b
teial ipassion swere converging about l

ired Parson Thsyr's peaceftal library. As
It was,, she had a distinct feeling that
life riwasu't as simple, as it had 'best,
heretoiore, and that tere wenr puw

`a ,las problems to solve she wase-.

mosi t ctSe that she had caught 4r.. t
Hand usoin an qoth; thugh when sh* I

cige him with it, he hid said that b
h ad been takitg Bpslsh to hi m

lna gr@ alw did when he was 5
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elgu a knife on a whetstone, preper sheriff of

terl to carving thin slices from a veal a warrant

loaf that stood near by, when she was As the

accosted by some one appearing in Chatelard,
the dodrway. him with

"Is this the Red House?" It was a halt an o1

cool, sharp voice, sounding even more standing a

outlandish than Mr. Hand's. Sallie Melanie.

turned deliberately toward the door "It seet

and surveyed the new-comer. Melanie?"

"Well, yes; I guess so. But you "Yes, I

don't need to scare the daylights outer "What <

me, that way." "He is

The stranger entered the kitchen Stephen,

and pulled out a chair from the table. dirty wol
"Give me something to eat and drink nervousl"

-the- best you have, and be quick Chatelara

about it, too." man 1 e:
Sallie paused, carving knife in hand, pose you

looking at him with frank curiosity. cousin tb
"Well, I snum! You ain't the new case?"

minister either, now, are you?" Chateli

The stranger made no answer. He burned

had thrown himself into the chair, as ness. I

if tired. Suddenly he sat up and look- message
ed around alertly, then at Sallie, who self."

was returning his gaze with interest. "And 1

"Where are you from, anyway?" "A col

she inquired. "We don't see people turn to

like you around these parts very oft- tance wi

en." "And

"I dare say," he snarled. "Are you Chatel

going to get me a meal, or must I his has

tramp over these confounded hills all gesture

day before I can eat?" Chambe
"Oh, I'll get you up a bite, if that's tiently.

all you want. I never turned anybody "'I

away hungry from this door yet, and "you to;

we've had many a worse looking kidnape

tramp than you. I guess Miss Red. I nabbe
' mond wop't mind." changit

"Miss Redmond!" The stranger ing of

e started to his feet, glowering on Sal- As h

lie. "Look here! Is this place a ho- rested

tel, or isn't it?" Agatha
"Well, anybody'd think it was, the "By Jo

way I've been driven from pillar to Why

post for the last ten days! But you Melan

can stay; I'll get you a meal, and a "W
good one, too." Agatha

Sallie's good nature was rewarded drugge

by a convulsion of anger on the part -heav

of the guest. "Fool! Idiot!" he "Kid
screamed. "You trick me in here! Jus
You lie to me!" Isee

"Oh, set down, set down!" inter- ed up(

a rupted Sallie. "You don't need to get fury.

an so het up as all that! I'll get you eh?
something to eat. There ain't any ho- that ii

ng tel within five miles of here-and a self a

poor one at that!" Thus protesting I saw

and attempting to soothe, Sallie saw Miss t
the stranger make a grab tor his hat quera

and start for the door, only to find He

not suddenly shut and locked in his mired

lu- face. Mr. Chamberlain, moreover, was lard.

on the inside, facing the foreigner. "Nc

"If you will step through the house ceives
id ' and go out the other way," Mr. Cham- "But

berlain remarked coolly, "it will oblige as an

the me. My horse is loose in the yard, you I

and I'm afraid you'll scare him off "

He's shy with strangers." that
rom .The two men measured glances. ness!

th "I thought you traveled afoot when

hk pursuing your real estate business," Eu
sneered the stranger.
a' "I do, when it suits my purposes," Md'

rush replied Chamberlain. gen

t "What game are yoen up to, anyway, me.
in this disgusting country?' inquired unat
the other.

that Ridding it' of rascals. This way, m
tdlt please;" and Chamberlain pointed be-

He fore him toward the door leading in he i
to the hall. As the stranger turned,
his glance fell on Sallie, still carving
her veal loaf. "Idiot!" he said dis- w

gtaku stedly. Cha
Sof "Well, I haven't been caught yet o,

g anyhow," said allie grimly. o

rned Chamberlain's vQlce interrupted her. mtd

that "This way, and then the first door on d

ouse. the right. Make haste, If you please, e

the Monsieur Chatelard." a

pped At the name, the stranger turned,

eod standing at bay, but Chamberlain was
next at bib heels. "You see, I know your
I the name. It was supplied me at the

horse reading room. Here-on the right- yet

street quickly!". o

thex The hall was din, almost dark, the toround only light coming from the opLen doort

way on the right, Whether he wished st
or no, Monsieur Chatelard was forced
to advance into the range bf the door- i
Way; and onceb there, he found him-

h self pushed unceremonlo•yy into the ha
giv ron m. tit

, had It was a large, cool room, lined with

Sbooklcaes Near the middle stood an

about Qblong table covered with Igreen felt ty. As and supporting an old brass lamp.

Fg th u people were In the room, besides
I the two aew-comers. Aleck Van Cap,
wason a low step-ladder, just in the

a-iCt of handing down a book from thd
ht r. top shelf. Near the steplasdder two

se women were standing, *lh their

i that hacks.toward the door. Both were in
ohibm white, .both were tail, and both bad

wasu ibndant dark hair, One of the ti

Sthe Frednch windws leading out on to the of

t she porch .was olpia; and aust withln the ,

at dl sil •too t me san from Chatlesport. t

ni'-t reoard o thaiUt fimous. LAUt n

~uambesr "Ab. lo, Cikhambe5 !" ,hat ?e
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sheriit of Charlesport county, and har
a warrant for your arrest."

As the sheriff advanced toward

Chatelard, the cornered man turned on
him with a sound that was half hiss,
halt an oath. He was like a panther
standing at bay. Aleck turned toward
Melanie.

"It seems that you know this man,

Melanie" Police
"Yes, I know him--to my sorrow."
"What do you know of him?" SI

"He is the paid spy of the Duke

Stephen, my cousin. lie does all his

dirty work." Melanie laughed a bit KN C
nervously as she added, turning to

Chatelard: "But you are the last

man I expected to see here. 1 sup-

pose you are come from my excellent Bullets

cousin to find me, eh? Is that the Run

case?" Then

Chatelard's eyes, resting on her. Fina

burned with hate. "Yes, your High-

ness. I am the humble bearer of a New
message from Duke Stephen to your- streets
self." an occa

"And that message is-" speed, s
"A command for your immediate re to eart

turn to Krolvetz. Matters of impor continu

tance wait you there." which

"And if I refuse to return?" fleet o

1 Chatelard's shoulders went up and The
I his hands spread out in that insolent owner,

I gesture affected by certain Europea. dealer,
Chamberlain stepped forward impsa women

a tiently. nue at
y "Look here, you people," he began, street.

d "you told me this chap was a bloomin' three

g kidnaper, and so I rounded him up- started
j. I nabbed him. And here you are ex- cycle

changin' howdy-do. What's the mean- most
Sing of it all?" ran th

. As he spoke, Chamberlain's eyes hirt's
o. rested first on Melanie, then on One

Agatha, whom he had not seen before. tracte'
1e "By Jove!" he ejaculated. steppe
to "Whom did he kidnap?" questioned blazed

)u Melanie. or cri

a "Why, me, Miss Reynier," cried ing c1
Agatha. "He stole my car and Goh
ad drugged me and got me into his yacht and i
Lrt -heaven knows, why!" the to

he "Kidnaped! You!" cried Melanie. drama

e! "Just so," agreed Aleck. "And now into t
I see why-you scoundrel!" He turn- land
er- ed upon Chatelard with contemptuous ing a

fet tury. "For once you were caught, the

ou eh? These ladies are much alike- out o

ho. that is true. So much so that I my- spitti

a self was taken aback the first time Oche
lng I saw Miss Redmond. You thought two
aw Miss Redmond was the princess-ma- was
hat querading as an opera singer." he a

"ad "Her Highness has always been ad- notcl

his mired as a singer!" burst out Chate St
gas lard. man

"No doubt! And even you were de and
use ceived!" Aleck laughed in derision. little

am- "But when you take so serious a step dow
ige as an abduction, ty dear man, be sure from
yrd, you get hold of the right victim."

of "She was evensinging the very song
that used to be a favorite of her High-

ness!" remarked Chatelard.
hen "Your memory serves you too well."

But Chatelard turned scoffngly to-

ward Agatha. "YoL sang 'it well,
Mademoiselle, very well. And, as this

gentleman asserts, you deceived even
me. But you are indiscreet to walk

sired unattended if the park."
Agatha, unnerved and weak, had

grown pale with fear.
Ib' "Don't talk with him, Mr. Van Camp,

g in. he is dangerous. Get him away," she

ed pleaded.
g "True, Miss Redmond. We only

ing waste time. Sheriff-"
Again the sherilt advanced toward

Chatelard, and again he was warned

yet off with a hissing oath. At the same

her moment a shadow fell within the other

r doorway, As Chatelard's glance rest.
eron ed on the figure standing there, his
lfe, ace gleamed. He pointed an accus-

ing forefinger.
d "Thero is the abductor, it any such

W5 person is prese4i at all," said he.

your "That is the man: who stole the lady's
Stcar and ran it to the doeck. He is

your man, Mister Sheriff, not I."

The accusation cams with such a

Sthe tone of conviction on the part of the

doorspeaker, that for an instant it confused dc

rthe mind of every one present In the i

oor- pause that tollowed, Chatelard turned uj

o- with an insolent shrug .'toward st

Agatha. AeThis lady-" and every word
tthe had a see" in it-l "this lady will tes- a

tlty tif t!i am right.", aiut ~ wstared witha face of alarm ri
odan toWaid he doorway, where Hand al

n felt stood stood silent.

lamp, "If that is true, Miss Redmond," be, n

Cmpides an the sherit.Cam~ ."No-nio!" cried Agatha.
i the "He had nothing to do with itr f'

m t questioned the sheriffl. i
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WILD AUTO CHtSE
IN NEW YOI CITY'`

Police and Motorists Pursue

Speeder Three Hours.

KNOCKED DOWN WOMEN

Bullets Flew After a Car That Had

Run Down Several People and

Then Ran Away-Collapsed Wheel
Finally Ditched the Machine.

New York.-Roarlng through the

streets of the upper west side with

an occasional burst of Vanderbilt eup

speed, a low built racing car was run

to earth early the other day after a

continuous chase of three hours, In

which a motorcycle policeman led a

fleet of private cars.
The pursued machine, driven by its

t owner, William Gohlhaus, a motor car

1 dealer, had knocked down three

women who were crossing Fifth ave-

nue at One Hundred and Thirteenth
1: street. The accident was seen by

three men in another car and they

started the pursuit in whiclMotor-

-cycle Policeman Ochenhirt joined al-

most immediately. The pursued car

ran the gauntlet of fire from Qchen-
.hirt's revolver.

a One policeman after another, at-

tracted by the noise of the pursued,

stepped out from street corners and

blazed away, hoping to strike a tire

or cripple the machinery, of the Bfy-
ing car.
rdt Gohlhaus slid far down In his seat

and his two companions crouched In

the tonneau. The chase was the most

dramatic ever known in this city. Up
W into the open spaces near Van Cort-
r- land Park and back into the swarm-

us ing streets of the upper west side, .

the big six-cylinder car whirled, cut-

out open and its exhaust roaring and
ny- spitting flame like a cup racer.

me Ochenhirt hung to the trail, about

ht two short blocks behind. His cycle

was good for 55 miles an hour and

he said he had it going at the top
ad- notch.

Steering with one hand, the pollee-

man loaded and reloaded his revolver

and emptied it, but with no effect- A

on, little girl sitting at a basement win-
step dow received a painful flesh wound

ure from one wild bullet and several win-

ong i
igh- (..Wthis lI o

amp,

p she

only Pc te o

board blowing his whiwardtle to get e

shots at the flying quarry. = •
s But the pace Began to tell and the

t oward midnight until fliey there

ed dows were bronly Ochenhrt and heads i barelyth-
In the missed bo the shota The remen who

hward startedtch the sport. 
:i

or Car after car got in line, each lsth

11 t self the only pursuer. owly hanging b the drewing
board blowin g his q nuhtle to get the

alarm right of they or taking long distane
Hand shots at the eying quarry.

lied, but the pothc began to teol and 
:
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