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wlicemen wotld have to tell the stary.
‘ appeal Lo your genvrosity, your
friendship; yos, even your protestation
of love,

“And you will not sccompany me?"

“Assuredly  not,”

CWhat will you do? 1 must know,
Mademaoiselle; 1 etnnot desert you to
any uneertainty.” e

“Rut [ hudve told you already. Oh!
why waste all this time! 1 will go 1o
friends who will voncenl me until it is
safe for me to lenve Chicago—{riends,
whom the police will never suspeet of
harhoring me, The place 1 mean s
not far away."”

“And I sm never to see you again?
or honr from you?  You are willing fo
drop thus completely out of my life?"

The long lwshes drooped over her
eves, her fnee turned way. 3

“I—1 have no expectation of any-
thing else,” whe suid finally, “nlthough
it would be pleasant to be assured you
el met with no aceident.

I csught her hand agdin.

“You will give me an address?"”
I exclaimed  engerly, “some  place
where a Jetter will surely reseh yon?"

She laughied, itting her face ngain 1o
the light.

“Why, of course, I will do that.
How persistent you are; one would
almost believe vou actually in earnest.
Carn of Miss Badler, the ' Press,’ will
reach me safely. Now thit I have paid
the price, will you go?" )

"!l'nn: vou leave mo no choiess Do
I purt with you here?” .

“No, we will go toget her to the corner
three blocks south. There s an all-
night drug store there where 1 can
phone for s eab.  Then you can tike
8 car going directly pnat where your
monophine i, Lot us go'!

Wo walkod in the glare of light down
the graveled driveway, leaving the
sileneed motor bekind, ﬂm'unﬂ{ COn=
eealid by the shudow of the high wall.
Late ns the hour was, in the still
wight, we ndvanesd without thought
of any immediate danger.  Indeed
the ocourrence of the past fow hours
was more like s dream than a reality to
our minds, The very swiftness of
events had left us dazeil; my own
thotights were more eoncerned with
her than with our pursuers, near as they
ml':_:hi be.

nee ghe neked:

“Do you suppose Brandt will go
thore to-night?’

“Where? to the hangar?"”

“You: it would be disastrous if they
arrived there first,"”

1 swhrugged my shoulders.

“The fortunes of war, Mademoiselle;'
1 replied rather indifferently, “hut
imagine they will geck for me at the
hotel first. ~ An altenpt to gel away
by air would searcely occur to any of
them as possible,”

o1 prosume not,” she sgreed softly.
“That is why it may sucoeed, but—

o bt someway the very thotight frightens

me,
We came out upon the street, round-
itig the corner post of stone, and con-
fronted o policeman, who stepped
forth from the shadow, with a gesturoe
of his pight-stick, in command to halt.

CHAPTER XV,
Hian Beeen Forwano,

The fellow stared suspicioudly into
ous fhees, and 1 felt the girl's fingers
claxp my urm a4 if in signal for me to
restrain’ myself. The seruliny  was
over in a moment, neither of us stir-
ring, waiting for his fird word to dis-
close whether or not he knew we were
wanted by his superiors, My own
brain wus a blur; I could think of no
way to ressonably explain our presence
there st such sn hour.  That the polipe-
man was also puzaled was evident by
the expression onh:lﬂdl'n_r:l. (.'hl.rlnp-
pearsnee was not that of mght prowlers,
of street waifs. i
“Whut's ther two_ oviyer doing

" "wound here in ther dark?
he questioned shortly. “I nevir saw
nuthin' ov yer till"%mt now.
pow, whut's it mane?”

Hiueyeswmupmme but it was
the woman who, with quic
swered:
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“That is all right, officer,”” and she
opened  ber sl hand-bag, and ex-
trueted n enrd. “This will cxplain.”

He took it rather doubtfully, and
Weld it up to the light, studying out
the lettors HII.'IWL\".

“14a it 4 raporter yo grel Bo thet's
it; Oi've honrd ov female raporters
many & toime, but yes th' furst spee-
imen thet iver floated my way. T
“Press' was it ye workin' on? Not
much #v o pupper ter my thinkin'
An' th' uther wan wos he a raporter
too?"

She nodded plessantly, but T could
fool her form trembling with exeitement,

“Whut's th' matter with th' man
then? Sure has he lost his voiee? "

She drew a quick breath, still holding
tight to my arm.

e is 'n German, connected with
1he ‘Zrinm{;'; he spenks English very
unJ'wrfvrth', i

he officer’s eves swopt our faces,
ns though not entirely satisfied with
this explunation, yot one thing was
was clenr, we were unrfocognizod; he
liad received no orders regarding our
nrrest.

“What was the two av yez doing
out here at this toime o night?"”

“luterviewing the German Ambas-
endor. He s spending the l\iﬁht nt
the Senstor's home in the park, and
we were gent oot to talk with him.
That is why this gentloman seoompaniod
me, boosuse he speaks the langusge.
1t 1a Inte, officer, and we are in & hurry
o get inour copy. Cian you tell me whers
the nenrest. public phone station is?"

He jerked his thumb back over his
shoulder, returning the menncing night-
stick to his belt.

“It's two bloeks thet 'way, Miss,"
more courtesy in his tones, “where yer
goe the red light. Oi'm travelin’ that
direetion mesolf ter enll up th' statiom,”

We startod off together, and 1 eaught
the questioning flash of her eyes.  The
same thought, and fene was in hoth our
minds. We had walked a block, the
ofticer 8lightly in advance, before she
apoke again.

“How often do you report to your
stationt "

“'Rout ivery hoir; Oi'm o bit Iate
this toime, wid a plain drunk ter take
home, over on Prairie Avenoo,”

“You reccive instructions then, I
suppose?

“Plonty o ‘om, Miss," and he shot
back o glance at her that closed the
convorstion, “the sargint gives up in-
formation with grate freedom.'”

The situstion wus a ticklish one,
Hor oyes were grave and thoughtful
in the gleam of the strect lights, but
1 could venture no suggestion becnuse
of the #rangeness of the loeality.
One or two during plais for evadin
the officor flashed through my mind,
but I could not venture putting either
into operation without firgt consulting
my lady. ‘This was a case for her
quick, feminine wit, rather than m
bungling methods.  Yet that we both
feared the same thing was apparent.
The officer had not vommunicated
with his station for an hour, We had
not been absent from the house that
length of time. 11 an alarm had been
made; if we wore wantod, the informa-
tion would be glven him st onee, ss
goon as he pulled the box, and re-
ported,  That he sould instantly recog-
nine un o8 being the partics sought waa
beyond question. The deseription
Brandt could furnish of us both would
be conclusive and seeurste.  The dull-
est cop on the fores could not mistake
our identity. des it was  oloar
this fellow wnas not entirely estisfied
even now as to the truth of  the story
Misa Probyn had told—the extreme
Intoness of the hour, our sudden lr
penrance on foot, was caloulated to
aroise  stapicion.  In o all shability
bhe would not entirely lose Eht of us
until more thoroughly convineed, Vio-
lenee was impossible, ns he was evie
dently n J:wurful Ie[lnw, woll armoed,
and rm;i i we were spproaching a
sireet oar hneiyand a corner, where,
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charge already husily arranging his
first wupply of morning papers in glare
of the are light, DBelund him was an
nll-night drug store open for husiness,
and two doors awny A restaurant, one
of its tables octupied by thive men who
had evidently been making n nif:!ﬂ of
it. Out in front was s taxi-eab, the
chauffeur nodding gleepily in one cor-
net of his went. Beyond a few stores
exhibited lighted windows, although
the doors were closed. A streob car
jungled past, containing n few pas-
pengers, pausing at the corner to let
ofl & fellow in bedrageled evening dross,
hall sens over, and then went naisily
on agnin. The policeman watched the
belated one's uneertain progress “F n
side sterot  with professional solici-
tude,

“Lives in the third house he ex-
pluined gravely. “He'll make it sll

right. Your phone is there in (0
drug-store, lady. It's th' other corner
for me,"”

Ho wstarted ncross, but T noticed
glanced back to be sure of what we
were doing, There was no car in
wight, approaching the corner, and we
could not. vanish on foot in the brief
time requited to pull bis box,  Besides
he pferely vaguely suspicioned us,
without any thought that we were aot-
ually wanted. 1 turned with her into
the drug-store door, dimly wondering
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what possiible means aof eseape from this
swedicament had orenrred to her. 1
id no sehome, no plan,  The thought
of that policeman appronching the
box dominated my bran, - Would he
come rushing back to put us under
arreat?

“Stay here,” she murmured, with-
out venturing to glanee aside, “I'll
step within, so he can feol safe. Be
ready to erank that taxi, and handle
the ‘uha}tﬂnur. You understand?”’

Wi 't‘s;l

“ 1t will all hnve to be done in & min-
ute. Hun the instant the officer turns
to insert his key in the box.”

Bhe slipped away, sod I stood there,
evory nerve strained, watching. The
burly figire was plainly viﬂiiﬁo, and
I could discern ench movement, On
the apposite curb he stopped and
stared back through the gloom toward
the lights, What he saw was suffi-
ciently reassuring, for she was leanin
bending over the telephone hook, an
I was leaning enrelessly against the
frame of the window, apparenly idly
walting for the ludy to mp’mar. No
doubt with that glance the fellow dis-
missed his lust vague suspicion of us—
to all appearance we were exactly what
we had elaimed to be He turned to
the box, and dragged out his key, his
broad back townrd the deug-store; then
bent forward to fit the key into the

The Path Master

{Continued from page 6.)

jcket fenee and lny elose, hugging

iuahni-ﬂtm.

“I tell you I intend to pay my
taxes,””  eried  MeCloud, desperately.
“Don't foree me to ghoot 1"

The sullen rage was rising; ho strove
to crush it baék, to think of the little
path-mpster,

“Fror God's sake, go baok!" he plead-
('Il,_ hoarsely.

Suddenly
towards the house, and MeClon
elnp,ml his rifle to his check nn
fired. Four flashes from the road
answered  his shot, but Byram was
down in the grass screaming, nnd
MecCloud bad vanished into his house.

Churge after chaege of  buckshot
tore throngh the filmsy elupbonrds;
the moonlight was brightencd by paly
flashies, and the timbered hills echoed
the cracking shots, After a  while
no more shots were fired, and presently
u voice broke out in the stillness:

e yew layin' low, or be yew
dend, Dan MeCloud?"

There was no auswer,

“0r be yow playin’ foxy possum,"
continued the voice, with nnaal Tising
inflection.

Byram begun to groan and erawl
towards the rowmd,

“Let him alone,” hé moancd; “leb
him alone. He's got grit, if hie hain't
got nothin® else.’

“Air yew done for?"

Tunsey, soberly.
. "“No, no" ned Byram, “1'm
jest wingod. Te done it, an’ he was
right. idn't he say he'd pay Lis
tuxes? He's plumb right, i him
nlone, or he'll come out an’ murder
us all"

Byram's voiee ceased | Tansey mount-
ed the dark slope, pecring among
the brambles, treading cnrefully,

“Whar be ye, Byram?"” he bawled.

But it was ten minutes before he
found the young man, quite dead, in
the long grass. 1
With sn onth Tansey finnE “E his

e Ihl(;!.
e

Byram  started mnninﬁ
(
d

“demanded

gun and drove n chnrge of
ornshing through the front door. T

door quiversd; the last echoes of the
shot died out; silenoe followed,

Then the shaltered door awung open
glowly, and MeCloud reeled out, still
elutohing his rifle. He tried to raise
it: he could not, and it fell elattering.
Tansey covered him with nis shot-
gun, cursing him ﬂerml‘x. “Up with
them hands o' vourn!™ he snarled;
but MeCloud only muttered and begin
to. rock and sway in the doorway.
. Tansey came up tp him, shot-gun
in hand. ““Yew hev done fur Byram,”
he said; “yow sir bound fo set in
l-h(iic&aird url lliiis." ;

- MeClou eaning againgst the sill
looked at him with heavy cyes, .

“It's well enough for you," he
muttorad; “you wre only s savage;
but, Byram went 1o colle and so
did 1—snd we are nothing but suvages
like you, after all—nothing but sav-

o -—"

e gollapeed and slid to the ground,
lymi; hunched up seross the throshold,

“I want to soe the path-mastor!"
he oried, sharply.

A shadow fell seross the shot-riddled
door #now-white in the moonshine.

“Bhe's here,” enld the game-warden,
soberly.

But McCloud had started talking
and muttering to himself,

Towards midnight the whippoorwill
began a breathless ealling from the

oL,

MeCloud opened his dyes,

“Who is that?’" he maked, irritably,

“ile's looney,” whispered Tansey;
“lie gabbles to hissell,”

The little path-muster knelt beside
him. He stared at her stonily.

“It is L' she whispered,

“Is it you, little putlemaster?" he
gaid, in an wlterod voice. Then some-
thing came into his filmy cyes which
ghe know wis & smile.

A1 wanted to tell you,” he began,
O will work out my taxes—some-
whore—for you—"

_ The puth-master hid her white face
in her hands.  Prosontly the collie dog
cume and laid his hoad on her shoulder.

o~ CHOICE

O/OWITH REAL

AP Y

- AMOUMNTYS

ﬁwﬂ“ eapl """""ﬂ‘m ’L’ﬂ“iﬁn&nmum
retirement | mwa cortalnty.

Come  even ut this early hour, men were awake D e foxhe
and lt.f?l'ilés. ! s lut“%m. aelnvmﬁ'n w:rm'ﬁ'g'm: 'Frln-
ity As we drew mmhn change was £ o firet ¢ g:mmmnm our Company. Write
wit, an- wvery apparont, Wis 8 DEwse ahm
O ead on the virh, the Talian boy-in Co. RS Aveens
: ;
\ ¢
it rtaeh Mt e A b Tarat) bt ¥ aae o IR vTe o sy OIS A - ~

FINosT
FinDrsr T MONDRTGAGE LOANJS
]

JAFETY

DEEDJS OF TRUST
AND UP

tSOOD"

to bankers and private investars nbe




