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CHAPTER XX—Continued.

Theéy had to walk as far as th
Place de Trocadero before Lany
found a cab, which he later dismisse
at the corner of the Faubourg St. Ger-
main,

Another briet walk hrought| them to
& gate in the garden wall of a re
dence situated at the junction of two

e
d

- quiet streets.
“This. I think, ends our Parislan
‘wanderings,” Lanyard announced. “If
you'll be good emough to keep an eye

for busybodies—and yourself as in-
conspicuous as possible In the recess
of this doorway.” |

And he walked back to the curb,
measuring the wall with his eye.

““What are you going to do?"

He responded by dolng it so swiftly
that she gasped with surprise; pausing
momentarily within a yard of the walk.
he gathered himself together, shot up
lithely into the air, caught the top|
curbing with both hands, and— She
heard the soft thud of his feat on the
earth of the anclruure, and. the ‘latch|
grated behind her as the door opened. |

“For the last " Lanyard|
laughed quietly from the aperture,|
“permit me to invite you to break the|
law by committing an act of trespass!

Securing the door, ho led her to &
garden bench, secluded amid conven-
tional shrubbers——

“It you'll wait here,” he suggested-N
“Well, it will be best. I'll be back as|
soon as possible, though I may be de|
tained some time, Still, inasmuch as!
I'm abbut to-break into this house, my

__motives, which are most commendable,|
may be misinterpreted, and I'd rather’
- you waited here, with the street at
~hand.If you hear a noise like trouble|
you've only to unlatch the gate. But|
let's trust that my purely benevolent
intentions toward the French repubile
won't be

“I'll wait,” she assured him bravely;
“but won't you tell me—"

With a hand he indicated the man-
slon towering above them.

“I'm going to bi in there to pay,
an early morning ¢all and impart some,
interesting infor

.

(Cogymght. by Louty Josepts Vdnce.)
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paper, td which extraordinarily compl
cated and minute designs had bee

exhibiting - | virtyosi|
readily
growls, yalps|
made up of
cited noncom
As- suddenly as though ‘ sdmeone,
wearying of the entertainment, had
litted the neeflle trom that.record, it
was discontinued. The minijter of
war stirred ureasily in his sleep, mut-
tered a naughty word, opened one eye;
scowled, opened the other, |

He blinked| furiously, halt-blinded
but still able {o maké out the- discofa- |f
posing silhouefre of o man seated Just
beyond the ridius of glare—a quiet
presence that moved not, but eyled hinm
steadfastly; ah apparition the more
arresting becquse of its very | immo-
bility. .

Rapidly the
warlost sever
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thick, dry ton
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tight about hi:
,ing under th
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threatened.
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face of thé minikter of
| shades of ]mrnrﬁ. He
Hps nervously With a
ue, and convulsively he
bedclothing high and
neck, as though labor-
erroneous fmpression
ity of his phrson was

u want, monsieur?” he
still. small voicg which
B been| the lhst to ac-
own. | i

Iscuss a matter of busi-
sleur.” replied ‘the i
small pause, “If you
mough to calm yourselt

“I am perfectly calm—"
But here the|minister of war verified-
with one swift glance an darlier im-
Dression, to the effect that the tres-
passer was holding something that
shone with a metallic luster, and his
soul began to ¢url up round the edges.
»mff"m aighteen hundred francs
in my pocketbook—about,” he man-
aged to articulate. “My watch is on
the stand here! You will find the fam-
ily plate in thé dining room safe, be-
hind lh‘:Fuluﬁ-lﬁn key {8 on my ring

—-and the Jewels of mgdame, my wife,
In a small strong box beneath the head
of her bpd. The combination—"
“Pardqn; monsleur Jabors urder a
qn,” " the hou
interposed dryly. "I havd ng wish
to harm you. | Nor hdve I any wish
other than \& lay before yau, as
seuting government, a| certain matter
of state| business.” I}

Thero | was sjlence While 1!:0 mints-
ter of war permitted this exhortation
(0 sink in. Then, apparéatly reassured,
he sat up n bed and eyed his untimely
visitor with a glare little short of truc-
ulent I .
“Eh?"|Whatp that?! he demanded.
Business? 'What sort of buginegs? ‘1t
you wish to lay under my congidera-
ton any mattef ot business, how is it
you bredk Intd my hame at daad of
night and rougd me in this brutal fash-
fon—er—" herp his voice faltqred—
“with a lethal weapon pointed at,my
head? | '
onsfeur will admit he speaks un-
der an error,”| returned the burglar.
“I have yet to point this pistol at him.
1 should be very sorry to feel ojﬂl(ed
to do go. I display It, in fact, simply
that monsieur may not forget himselt
aid attempt tq summon servants in
his of this—I i

tiom $g a.person of]
! obody

less, in fact, than M. Ducroy.

“And who-is he?" .

“The present.minister of war. We
“haven't as yet pleasure of each
other's uq-u;tm still I thipk he
'won't be. sorry me. In brief. 1
mean to makd hit a present/ of the
plihs and bargain for safe
conduct for us both from France.”
Impulsivély she offered her hand
he somewhat diffidently
his la firm,
e with her own.
™ she Whis)

;

£E

|usual method of introducing oreselt to
his ‘attention. |When we understand
each other thete will be no need for
such -precautions, and then I shall put
my pistol away, so that the nlam{ of it
'may po lgnger annoy monsieur.”

|- “It s true, I do not understand you,”
lgrumbled the minister of war, “Why—
it your .errand be peaceable—bregk in-
to my house?”
“Becauge it Was urgently necepsary
{to see mpnsleur instantly. Monsieur
will reflact upon the reception one
wowd receive.did one ring the front
door bell|and dpmand sn audienye at
|three o'clock in the morning

[[|| - TWell—" M. Ducroy ponceded dubl-
ly. Then, on refloction, he iterated
the testily: “Well! What

ever known| lis it you want, {hen?" |
Himselt that lhe hagl|| 71 can bs-tephlnbyukm”mon-
stipulated for & year's pro;| $10Ur to examing—what T have to show
“'::"Nm‘,# With this Ladyard. dropped’ u‘ Dls-
n the of the|| (0} 1nto bis coat pocket, from. anpther
: uced |a goll cigaretto case, and
the store f. this last selected a

e clgarette (with meticulous
-’ Regarding the minister of war|ina
mystifying manper,
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hem
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also secretl

m
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gly .l
borlous efforts to conventionalize
spider’s web.

But no sooner had M. Ducroy fo .sed
upon them the magnityihg glass :3a1
he startgd violently, uttered an ex, te
exclamation and subjected the paser
to an expmination both prolonged; »n
exacting,

“Monsfeur {s no doubt now salsf
fled?” Lanyard inquired, when his pu;
tience would endure no longer.

©8,” the other agreed’breathlessly)
“You have the negatives from whicy
these prints\were made?”
" “Here.” Ldnyard said,
second cigarette

And then, with a movement 5o lels
urely and careless that his purposd
Was accomplished before the other ir
his preoccupation was aware of it, th
adventurer leaned forward arid swep!
up the prints from the counterpane Inj
front of M Ducroy.

indicating o

“Herol" the Frenchman exclaimed
"Why do you do that?" .

"“Monsieur no longer questions thief
duthenticity ?”

"I grant you that.”

“Then I return to myselt these

prints, pending negotiations for thets
transfer to Fyance.”

“How did ‘you como by them?" de-
manded M. Ducroy, after a moment's
thought

“Need monsieur ask? Is France so

1
1 muy

{ll:served by her spies that you do not|
already know of the misfortune re{;
¢ently suffered in London by ane Cap-|
tain Ekstrom
“You are—the Lone Wolf—then?®"
“I am, monsieur—simply as concerns|

|

T |

!

“What Do You Want, Monsieur?" “
you, the person in possession of thesd |

plans, and who offers them through |
you, to France, for a price.” ]
|

“But why introduce yourselt to m
In this extraordinary fashion to con
summate § transaction for which th,
ordinary channels with which yoy
must be| familiar are entirely. ade;
uate? L, |
| “Simply because Ekstrom has fol{
lowed me|to Paris,” Lanyard explained,
indulgently. “Did I venture to -ap-
proach you through the customary
channels, my chances of rounding out
a useful lifo thereafter would be prac-
Furthermore, .my eircum-
stances are such that it has become|

necessary for me to leave France Im-|| gered by a brutal bl

Hediately—without an hour's delay—
‘else 1 might as well re||
ain herd 0 3 butchered. Now you|
accomplish my purpose And that is||
the price, the only price, you will have||
 pay me for these plans. |
| I don’t understand you.” |
| “It is on schedule, is it not, that Cap{

n Vauquelin of the aviation corps {s
::lllllmnl a nonstop ﬂl’hl from Paris
9 London this morning, with two pas{

gers, In a new Parrott biplane?
[ “That is so. Well?" -

|
|
|
|
|18 w
|

Ducroy cried in 'hor|
“What are you daing??
nyard favordd him with a look of
fise. | |

hm about t4 am‘fey theso fllmy
rints.” |

¢r do- fhat!®
hey are mine, to 8o
1 cannot dispose of
jce, 1 shall destroy

u must cove
by not? T}
as I like. 1

at my prf
!

“But—my God{—what ‘you demand

ia impossible! "Stay, monsieur! Think

what [your action means to France}” |

“I Have already|thqught of that. Now

t think 8t jyselt” . N,

But—one momient!

roy gat up|in bed and dangled
lggs aver thel side,

t one momjent only, monsipur.

?nm yaur matche:
all bo as you desire,
wer to accomplish

ies In my

h this the
1 made for the t
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M must accomplish

Inister of war stood|

Impatiently Duerd
caught him by the sleeve.

“Come!™ insisted, tugging—
“come at once Yuto the house. -Now,
monsieyr—now 4t length’ you enlist
one’s sympathies} Come, I say! Is
your desire that | citch my death of
cold ™
[ Indifterently
selt to be led
barely conscis
ing. Al his
the thought
bim. |

yard suffered him-
away. He was, tndeed,
us of \what was happen-
being Was possessed by
hat she had forpake|

o — |
CHAPTER XXil.
-\

. Enigma. | i

Lanyard had found no\reason tp be-
lieve that Lucy had left bjm othedwise
than voluntarily, or that their adven-
tures at the homies of M
and M. Dicroy had been noted by sples
of the Pack. The testimony bt his pwa
wits assured him that thy hadn't
been followed at any time sibseqjent
to leaving the Rue des Acacias; their
way had been too. long and prposely
too_{nvolve and his vigilaice too
Hvely for tha¥. Left to herseld there
in the garden for a quarterhouy, ghe
had been free to think independently
for almost the first time since she\bad
d¢scended from the studio. \

croy| Lanyard advised him
puffing out the flame: “for it yow fail.
you nlake yourself the instrumenb of
my depth. Here are the plans.”

“Yop trust them to me® Dueroy
asked [in astonishment.

“Buf naturally—that makes it an af-
fair ofl your honor,” Lanyard explained
suave

With a gesture of graceful capitula-
tion l:le 1-'mu»1uu£x accepted the little
roll of| films. |

“Permit me,” h¢ safd, “to: acknowl-
edge the honor ¢f monsteur's confi-
dence "

Lanyard
“Onel (knows wit
monsteur!  And
good emough to exfuse me.

Hefturndd to the door,

'Huq —eh -~ wher¢

“Mhdemotselle,”| Lanyard sald, paup-
ing on the ‘eqhold at is. the
young Jady who w|il accompany us-|-fs
waiting anxtously| in the garden out
yondert 1 g6 to fihd and reassure bar
and—with monsidur's pernilssion—to
bring her into the library, where we
will await monsiepr when he has fin-
fshed [telephoning| and—ah—repaired
the ddficiencles if his attire, which
one trusts he willl forgive one's men-
tioning!"”

Ho bowed agaln, fmpudently, gayly
and—when the migister of war looked
up agdin sheepishly from contempla-
tion pf his naked shanks—had van-
ished, |

In high' feather I,
his way down to &
the hotise which
den—in his new s
ernmental protege
a commoriplace av,
vatory Window wh
forced on enterin
bolting| the door.
night to rejoin his
man walking to ne

But Bhe was np more there—the
bench was vacant, the gardeh deser(.
ed. the gateway yawning to the street.

With|the low, cirt cry of ¢ne tag-

bowed low and gravely
whom one deals,
ow! It you will be

are you going?

lanyard was making
door at the rear of
ave upon the gar-
cial status of gov-
flisdaining any such
nue as the conser-
se fastening he had

And. boldly un-
o ran out into the
beloved, like a new
w lite.

4

What—|  Repeat—Are You

Thene?

Doing

ow from a trusted
band, Lanyard turnpd from thy bench
nd stumbled out of|the [garden| and ta
he Jjunction with th cross strdet. But
lowherd in_the conjpass of their per-
pectivep could he
moved. |

After gome time
garden
vl

t
jsee fanythizg that,

o réturned|to the

d quarterdd it with the thor

af of a polntdr behting a covhrt|

But he [l this’ b ., blttarly

me (would be pre-

Wha Iy wap—that|
jay,

s Xyeeling

feside the bench—

| “1.must| be one of those
d 1 have a companion, a young lady.
fho ‘will take the place of the other.”|
LIt isn't possible, monsigur. Those|
arrangements are already fxed
“You will countermand them.
“But there is no time—"
|“You can get into telephonic com
unjcation with Port Aviation in twol
inutes.
| “But the passengers have already|

Dr.l prom| =

“You will disappoint them ™
“The Start is to be made in the first]
psh of daylight. How could you reach
IT;I\ Aviation ip time?
|“In your motor est. monsieur.”

It cannot be dpne.

"It must! It the start must be e
layed until we arrive. you will give
opdérs ihat it shall be so delayed.
Wor a minute the minister of war
lkpnn-d; then’he sbook bis head defi
mitely. i
*The difficulttes are tasuperable—*,
.| =There {s no such thing, L4

ging the turf round aboy: with
edplo| attentidn by ald lof his|
mip. secking shme sign of strug:|

gle to prove she had nos left will{| T reply, simply bowing his head./ Bt as p
ingly: agd finding n--ne—«-neﬁm voice|! Balicious, mocking eyes. he walked back through the Aisle the the (dogy grappling & co '
brought him momegtarfly’out [of has|| | At the juaction with the Bollévard |men in the seats near Him ptretibed | Ote.\|Sperjcer fred ‘"“ed""" \
distradtipn. X i Haussmahn a second sergent de ville |put their hands to touch a3 ‘he n the co ““‘M‘”‘ of

He m.;‘.,, up wildly. to discoyer Du{| FPused him with a warning about, care- | passed And murmured bleksings op| of the Spencef cal tnin Spefon
eroy stapding over Yim. his s¢ lm,.\;m. driving. He went more sanely | him. "x"’.‘ ity and fough » =\
son chaptely swatfed in a Ruiled|| thereafter. but with a heart of utter | -He lgved the poor, the whak, thq un | they f | AN\
@ with |trogsers, his ex-|| Wretchedness—his eyes siill wore A | bappy, and he gave himgelf to them | LN\ Y\
Pressidn jone of stuptaction P Shed expression, apd now and again | with ‘a fervor it is hwf to| rﬁ;l- artered| Bank: Loat Ffitune, ]‘\ A\

“Well.| monsieur—{well™ the minis.|| he shook .his head| impatiently, us | Ha loved gay and gallanyoings. cean | Hapomond, Ind—Marx Dfelfs loke
ter of wir demanded trritably. ["Whae[) though (o rid R of i swarm af tor.| and bright, as you ¢an sge in his baoks. | @ smpll fortune ";:“ her
-1 m;i:—uc you loing mﬂi | encing thoughits, 7. - } P - I ,on {He stAeets of Hammor

n resjonse, FhoNed| |SO it seemed he hdd'sll along been) New |Stuft. | |

up. and |gul t all the while he had | 71 struck the boss {¢r 4 raise tofia; -
;ru\:i. ‘-nuw erl‘ukinurxa :,“;: b #nd what do you thiyk :o sald r?u @ barfk, bit\Had no faith fu spic
for the moment coujdn't speak, baroe and difidently showing her||\ "Gave you that old gu¥ abgut Busi futio: AN

“ERT" [Ducroy insfsted. with [an pefj e¥ers evidenco of his devotion she [ ness being bad, I suppose. I \ + v
cent of Why do vou||Bhd been laushing iu her sieeve and||, YNo, ho sald busfhess was 8o good und Body In a'\CAb
stand’glpring at me Mke thgt—qh?| planning to return’ with her repost of | in 'our line that h didn’t belsave I'd b Frozen
Come, | joasiear; what lails ypu? | Ifa) fool sel-hoodwinked o the servide |hayk much diiculth in finling anather | fop P fn/an
bave 1 &ay. | she bad pretendell to despise. Job ff 1 dids't like/the ong I bad.t| :
Where|is ] A great anger weted in his vososn. \ - may hs founs & dowh

Lanyen | | | Tumning round, he made back to'the| The present pabulation af the et | leghepy Tiver b

vard de la Madelelne, and og oue 0 P

horrar overmastering her,

?ﬂ
e ¥, blind\yy
hy t doubt—and probably had
| sought $\vv
| till mornin

o In some obscure hnu\‘\
a
[ neither mio it

What then? She b
| Paris, but had\ mentioned some pery
sonal jewelry sbw planned to pawn. |

That would ¢ first move, then!

nor any friends
to a pawnbroke whero he musg

seek her—not 1o forcd hjmself again
upon her, but to follow st a distancy
and watch over her, to ward off any aty
tempt on Bannan's'part to fierfere.

The government pawnshop

the day-—-was the first to enter; u}.g
fortified by loans negotla; bt
watch, cigarette c . and_a ring or
two, retired to a nearby cafe which

Blancs-Manteaux and settled himself
against ‘a day-long. vigil.

It wasn't easy; drowsiness buzzed in
his brain and weighted his eyelids;
now and again, involuntarily, he nod-
ned over his glass of black coffee. And
when evening came and the doors of
the pawnshop were closed for the
night he rose and stumbled oft, telling
himself that possibly he had napped
a little without his knowledge and thus
had missed her visit.

Engaging obscure lodgings close by;
the Rue des Acaclas, he slept till near;
1y noon of the following day, then roge
to put Into execution a design which
had sprung full-winged from his brain
at the moment of awaiening. |

ne. Otber |

had 1td [ dome\to the Hua de la Paiy.

there before the doors were open\for | pauscd) involuntarily |

commanded a view of the entrance to | tio
the establishment on the Rue des | worn \hon \rejoicing i

set at an angle to one side, a
) ¥
nl

Jor wolf:\his'eyes staring with|preda.

“Robert A

bitterness of disillusion

ate| like' an
8¢jd nto his heart. . ¢
¢

it
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i No Solution,

Because his moncy was fast abbtng
and motives of prudence 3lpng—f
none more worthy—forbade'an Attakpt
(o replenish bis pocketbook' hy'revisit.'
| ing the little place in the RU§ Roges
and realfzing on the treasurqi there,
Be had determined to have a taXhmeter
ftted to his car and ply for Blre wntfl
time or chance should settle thi ques/
tion of his future. v/

¥

myer 16, 1910,

ter*—whoever she wi T | o admiv
Whither 1t went Janyard
didn't trouble to ascertain. e drove | N4Y'8 officy hat “BER
morosely home and went |lo- bed, | 7] 30d hds bhen
thotgh not to sleep for many| hours— foc 4 Nywaiag

| [An amatitg faature of the

the whman: who has|1t
the moAt suryris
reatly “when fhe
@ kyown, \

As 7husband” of
om/ she married | in
Rober{"s
54pport| her “wife” singe

acgording fo the findings jof,

T caso 14 now under api

b been released under $4,5(
"Robert’| declined rechnt|

’t;n her true name.

¥ sex was admitted folly

The tif

-
pokan

Already, indeed, he had ¢ampls

—

d
with the police regulations, r«:z’l;gb
permission to convert his maching in.
to actaxicab, and arranged to K4vA'the
clock fnstalled. |

Leaving his car befare noon/at the
destgnated depat, he recetved te prom-
Ise that it would ba ready fof him at
four o'clock. Returning ut fhiit’ hour.
he learned that it couldn't bé rfipdy be
fore six. Facipg wearily/ twi) hours
Wwith nothing to do. and tde batpd and
\restless 1o wite them awab inf|n cafe.
\ fdled Yistlessly hither/and yon along
s\reets and boulevardsé~indifafent, tn
the black” melancholy ‘oppresging him,
whether or yot he wene recogpized.

g the conrso of his wanderfpgs ho
fourld himselt turying from | the Rue
| St. Wonore through e Plady Ven- |

I
|

gw Lanyard |

Befdra one cofner wind

| In that window thero whs a

Lahyard caught its presgitment
nselfy-a gaunt and hbngry 4

with & wolfish i had never
 the. safiriquet

o

And lest xomoe passerby bo
by this betrayw, ho turped aud
on hastily.  \ |

Half-way acrogs. the Boulevard des
Caplcines, to the\east of the Opéra, he
leaped for his lifa from a murderous-
mfnded taxicab, found himself tempo-
rarlly! marooned upan dwe of thosa
Isles o safoty which tha Parisian
calls “thank-Gods,” aud stood, waiting
until an opening should offer\{n the
congestion of” trafig and permit. him
to gain the farther ‘sidgwalk.

Presently the policeman In the mid-
dle of the boulevard signaled with his
little white wand, and the stream of

ptruck

clous lustay |
Haoved

nd him, like a oiultitude of staring,

pagsing of penterice upon
tioh under the lazy husbany
'
ds

d
oth|

ife Wag Mast

Vhen shq was ordered
, she plended that\she
r form |of punishmen|
the wark would by t{
It wag then that sl
she Wv‘l ‘woman,

was ady to takey
T i

outpida/ with his"

He had his car and a chauffeur’s 1i-| east-bound vehicles checked and be wite, e \
cense of long standing In the name of | €an to close up to the right of the | W9 Yeas did\and Met \
Plerre Lamfer—wag free, in short, to | crossing, upon ' which they en. | SPdkane ‘while k?‘"‘"“‘}‘“i ol
cruiso at will the streets of Paris|croached jealously, A taxicab pn the | '9use: Whan sha found i AN
without lawful let or hindrance. And | outside, next the fsland, overahot the | WR4 not p priding for \er, Jsp gha \
with the aid of a few judiclous selec. | mark, and obedfent to a curt word | ¢ldmed. she\swore\oyt iy cfiuihing
tlons from the stock of a second-band | from the sergent, pulled up sharply | Which resulted in “ReBértp R\ O\
¢lothiug shop and of a few,other pur- |and began to buck into place. Hefore | | dldnt knoky "Robkrt' way ' Mwom. |
chases at a chemist's, he folt talerably | Lanyard  could fove round ft, it |
sure that ft would nced keen eyes— | window had drawn.opposite him wad hee, . 4
whether the Pack’s or the prefecture’s | he was staring in, transtixed by p cas. thay
+to Identify Plerre Lamier with either | ual glance. | Y good aod
Michael Lanyard or the Lone Wolf. (TO BE CONTINUEDY. *| wanted to glve Markaret {xuq.“

By the close of the third day he re- . N . | = - |
luctantly conceded that she must have | KINGSLEY A HARD WORKER| COLLECTS FOR HI ST\ H
managed to escape trom Paris without f— N\ —— |
bis aid. Famous Author Often Broke Down and | Mithell Gets $10 From Byloonkheper

Then he began tol suspect that Ban- Had to Quit+-His Impressive | for Loss of Part of ute
non had fled Paris as well, for the Setmons. | | .7 /Adornme RN
most diligent investigation he was =+ | — ‘ | N
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