© CHAPTER XXXI—~Continued.
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uquelin was holding out an arm
and staring at it incredulously; Lan-
yard's gaze focused -upon the same
spot—a pertoration in 'the
sleeve of the- leather surtout, just
above the elbow.

~“What s 1t?” he inquired stupidly,
forgetting again that the other could
Dot possibly hear him.

The eyes of the aviator, lifting from
the perforation to meet Lanyard's
stare, were clouded with consterna-
tion.

Then Vauquelin swerved quickly in
his seat and looked back. Involuntar-
1ly he ducked his head.” Simultanequs-
ly something slipped * whining past
Lanyard's cheek, touching his flesh
with & touch more chill than that of
the fcy alr tself.

“Démnation!” he shrieked, almost
hysterically. “That madman in the
Valkyr is firing at us!”

" _CHAPTER XXX,

The Flying Death.
Steadying himselt with a splerjdid
display of self-control and downright
courage, Captain Vauquelin, con¢en-
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|'wind-vell that shrouded hts face,
which he belleved to show nothing
leds than panic terror. .

@ was, In sober fact, Hujte rigid
with tright ‘and horror., It were idle
to|argue- that only unlikely chance
would wing one of the buflets from
the Valkyr to & vital point—there
was the tarn canvas overhead, there
wi that hole through Vauquelin's
sleeve. B

nd then the barograph on the strut
begide Lanyard disappeared as if- by

fc. He was aware of a slight jar;
thd framework of the biplane quiv-
erad s from a heavy blow; something
that rdsembled a handful of black
crumbs sprayed out into the alr ahead
and vanished—and where! the instru-
ment had Been nothing remafned but
an fron clamp gripping thp strut.
. And even as any one of these bul-
letq might have proved fatal, thefr first
succedsor might incapacitate the avia-
tory if 1t did not slay hinf outright—
in leither case inevitably' the result
wotld be ddath following a fall from a

siléticé of those vast solitudes of t
uppdr air, wherg never a sound f{s
heart save the yoices of the element
at war among/themselves—a silence
that |rang. with an accent as dreadtul
as if\it were the very crack of doom.
d, 1ts propeller no longer grippt:
pir, the aeroplane drifted on
g speed, until at lengt]
it bad po. way whatever, and rested
without/ motion of any sort. as it might
have boen in the cup of some might;
and {nvisible hand.

Then, with e little shudder of hesita-
tlot, | the planes dipped forward—in-
cltned slightly earthward—and begap
slowly, and at first, as if reluctantly,
to slip down the long and empty chan-
nels of the air.

At this, rousing, Lanyard becamp
aware of his own voice yammering
wildly at Vauquelin: ‘- [

“Good God, man! Why did you dp
that™ . -

Vauquelin‘answered only With a palp
grimace and a barely perceptible
shrug. :

°E

thy t

height, as recorded on thq
dial the fnstant before its destruction,
of over four thousand feet.

And.they wére still climbing.

Now the pursuer was los{ng some of
the| ad

trated upon the of the bi-
plane. -
The drone—of his motor thickened
again, its speed became greater gnd
the machine began to rise still higher,
tracing a long, gracefu] curve, |
Lanyard glanced apprehensively to-
ward the girl, but she continued in ap-
parent uncousciousness that anything
was happening out of the ordinary.
Her profile still looked forward, and
still the wind-veil trembléd against her
burning cheeks. N
Thanks to the racket of the motor,
Bo audible reports had accomparied
the sharpshooting of the man in the
monoplane, while Lanyard's cry of hor-
bor and dismay had been audible to
himself exclusively. Hearing nothing,
Lucy suspected nothing. |
‘Again Lanyard looked back. |
Now the Valkyr seemed to have
erept up to withtr a quarter of a mile
of the biplane, and was boring on ata
tremendous pace, its single spread of
' wings on-an approximate level with
that of the upper plane of the Parrett.
But this last was'rising steadily..
The driver's sedt of the Valkyr
occupied by a muffled, burly figure !z::
Ek-

of his superior speed
the| Purrott was perceptibly higher;
the| Vplkyr .must needs mount in a
more gwaeping curve. ..

Nonp thq less, Lagyard,. peering
do:n‘ saw | still another |tongue ot
flame ppit qut at him, and|two bpllet
holds hppeared in the port wings of
the biplane, one in the lower, one in
the jupper spread of canvas,

hite-lipped and trembling, the. ad-
venfurpr began to work at the fasten-
ingd of his surtout. After a moment
o plucked off one of hix gloves and
cast, It impatiently from him.. Asprawl,
it s3ildd down the wind ltke & wound-

he|
he

ed rrow. He caught( Vauquelin's
eye ufjon him, quick wiB n euriosity
whi¢h [chan,

comprdhansfon when Lanyard, thrust.

%}ed 10 a sudden gleam of

£ [hig hand under the lsather cont,

ofjed for his side pocket and “pro-
ducdd an adtomatic pistol Which Du-
croy, lparning that ho wag.unarmed,
bad pressed upon him.

They were now perhaps a hundred
feet| higher |than. the - Valkyr, which
was sofiring @ quarter of a mfle off to

Under the guidgnce of the
n the Parrott swooped round

u 3
ina

naj

might be anybody—De Morbihan,
strom, or any other h mantic,
At the distance its attions were ps
lllegible as thelr results were unques-
tionable. Lan;

o flame lick out from a point close be-

- side the head of the figure—he couldn't!
distinguish the firearm itself—and,
like Vauquélin, quite without premedi.
tation, he ducked.

Simultaneously there sounded 'a
bard, ripping = nolse Immzllutuy
above his head, and he found imselt
staring up at a long, ragged tear in|
the canvas of the plane, caused by a
bullef striking it aslant. *

“What's to be done?: he
Ppassionately to Vauquelin.

But the aviator only k his head;

- and they continued to ‘ascend rapidly;
-already the web of gold that cloaked
earth and sea seemed thrice as far be-
neath them as It had been at the mo-
ment when Vauquelin made the dp-

above the other—a ma-
requiring, first and last, some:
ore than five mlnmer to effect.
Lanyard. reb hi

, ‘clutching the pistol. tried
not to think. But already hts
was sick with the thought
would ensue when the time
r him to carry out his inte-

neuv,
thin

ter
)

hard|

of whaf
cameq f
tion. |

Vauaqyelin touched his arm with ur-
gent pressure; but Lanyard ¢nly shook
his head, gulped, and without looking,
surrendpred the.wegpon to the aviatar.

Bearing heavily agalost the chest-
band, hp commanded the broad, white
¢ the Valkyr's back and wings.
¢ beneath tlhiese-hung the mo-
the driver's seat.
stant more and he\was aware
uquélin was bendin 2
edge of the plane.
g With what deliberation was

spread
Invisibl¢
tor and
-An’ ing
that Va
over thy

€ports rang out
the motor with

snake whip. i

Momentarily, Lanyard doubted if a
single bullet: had taken effect. He
could' not, withi his swimming vision,
detect any sign of damage In the cay-
vas of the Valkyr.

He| sgw the empty automatic sitp
from |Vauquelin's' numb and nervele:
fingens, and vanish, a

A fFighttul fascination kept his gaze
cmutf to the soaring Valkyr.  Be-
yond it,l down, deep down.,a mile of
emptingss, was that golden floor of
tumbled| cloud, waiting. |

He saw the monoplane half abruptly |

in its strong onward surge—as if it
had run, full tilt, head on against a
invisibla obstacle — and ‘what

seemed |a round minute, it kKung sa,
veering
wind,
it- tu
ler spin
Do

dnd wabbling, muzzling the
.| Then, like a soupding whale,
$m and dived headlong, propel
hing lke a top.
through an elghth of a mile
it plunged plummetlike; then,
caught in a flaw of wind, it
::v and began to revolve,

nman-

thing was
jall. dark and
o whi had
this | object dropped |with
fen greater. than. Muat of th
ln o

to the proportions
for engulted n
lden vapor.

Atael, scarcaly’
spun_down through
}d plunged to oblivion' th th

Efgnt

lanyard was still | hanging

AT

i

frow circle until it hyng almost |

y gathering
the biplane sped downward with a re-
sistless rush, with the epeed, of a
great wind, with a speed so great that
when Lanyard again attempted speech
the breath was whipped from his lips
and he could utter no sound.

Thus from that awful height, from
the KUl beart of that immeasurable

“Wertheimer!” He Exclaimed.

void, they swept down and ever down
in a long series of sickening swoops,
broken by pauses of negligible dura-
tlon. |And though they approached it
on a long slant, the floor of vapor rosg
to mept them with the rapidity of a
mighty, rughing wave; and n a trice
the biplane was hovering an instant
before plunging down into fts cold,
gray heart

of
b
. b
aj

|| late,
| we

d | knew |

Fere not to follow that

Fhat a dleath!™ &

He papsed, shuddered.
Yack of his hand across hig eyes be- |
fpre confinuing: “So 1 cut off-the igni-
tjon and volplaned. Hm—«t-y hapd.
Ho-o! - All right, en?” | |

“Oh, 1/m all right,” LInle{ insisted

But his confidence was belled by a
Ipok of daze, for.the earth Was billow-
ing and |reeling round Kim ps though

and before he khew what

Hed hap)

pened he-had sat down hard
staring fodlishly up at the

. |
" sald the latter courteously,
fmask hiding the smile—"my
in, monsieur. And now for

s wind
pnd agi

en they approached the girl,
rised both by shivering, sit-
jand obviously pulling herself

But wi
e sury)

®
2
=
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better now, mademot-|
be atfator inquired! hastend
g to free her from- her fastenings.
“I'm Hetter—yes, thank you," she
admitted| fn a small, broken voice—
ut not|yet quite myselr.”

She gave a hand to the aviator, the
iher to |Lanyard, and as they helped
T to the ground Lanyard, warned by
s experience, stood by with a ready.

fm.
She needed that support, and for a
few minlites didn't seem even con-
sclous of ft. Then, gently disengaging
hdrself, she moved a foot or two away.
'Wherg are we—do you know?"
['On the South Downs somewhere?"
nyard puggested. consulting Vauque-

- -

['That fs probable” this last af-
fimed—"at all events, reckoning by
thp course I held. Somewhere well in

A hand blipdly to a wing o!

Pyt forth
e e to steddy himself, ang

the bipla;
stpbod with|
bling.
[Moving quietly to
topk his other hand
Presently L'lnyul
Impatiently and litt,
"Sprry.Y he gatd
yaur
ndthing be
top much

his side, the girl

d his head again.
apologetic—“but
I look:
prrest—wag a bit
° [

tter than

d-humor/ “W

=

mented wij
all upset.’|”
na end of |good
Unbuttoping his 1
produced 4 flask fronj
pockets, filled its m
fered it tq the girl.
“You first, If you please/ Miss Shan-
No-—I fnsist. | Yon positively
erd 1t.”
She allowed herself to pe persuaded.
drank. coughed. gasged /and returned

not hear the se
{'Near Lewes, perhaps?"

11 have no reason to doub |
n odd, constrained pausa ensued
'rrn- girl ‘looked from the a¥iator to |
Lanyard, then at nefther—turned a
trifle away from both and, trembling
with fatigue and enforcing u-{{-rmuml |
by clenching her hands, stared aim- |

lesly off into the mist.

1’n!n{ully Lanyard set himself to
copsider thelr positton, | .

The Parrott had come to rest 1
what seemed to be a wide, shallow,
sagcerlika depression, whosd irregu-
lari bounds were cloaked in fog. In
this space no living thing stirred save
thgse thrée; and as far as Be could
dc::rmine. the waste was crossed by
not o much as a sheep track' In a
word, they were lost. There might be
a road running past the sagcer ten
yatds from its brim in any quarter
There might not. Possibly there was a
town or village immediately adjacent.
Qujte as possibly the downs billowed |
awpy for miles on efther hand, deso- |
unichabited. From where they
© there was no means of telling.

‘Well—what dg wo do now?" lho’
gir| demanded suddenly In a nervous
volpe.

h. wd'll find a way out|of this|
somhchow.” Vauquelin asserted” confi- |
derftly. “England fsn't big enough for |
anybody tp remain lost In ft—+not for |
long, at all events. Only, I'm sorry |
we'Fo not more oure of our| where- |
abouts on Miss Shannon's account.” |

“Well manage somehow,” Lanyard |
fimed stoutly |
e aviator smiled cirfously. “To
begfn with." he advanced, “I dare say
ight as well get rid of these awk- |
costumes of ours. Theyll ham- |
per|walking—rather.” |

1) spito of his fatigue, Lanyara was
50 gtruck by the circumstances that he
couldn’t help remarking it as he tore
off his wind-vell.

“Your English fs wondertully good,
Captain Vauquelin,” he observed

The other laughed shortly.

“Why not?” sald he, removing his
mask.

a

Lanyard looked up Into’ his face.
stared, gadped, and fell back ® pace.
“Wartheimer!" he exclaimed.

CHAPTER XXXIII.

The Hollow in the Downs.
The Englishman smiled cheerfully in
response to Lanyard's cry of agtonish-
ment.
“In effect,” he observed, stripping

In that flash of hesitation, while still
the adventurer gasped for breath and
pawed at his streaming eyes with an
aching - hand, plerced through and
through with cold, the fog showed it-
self. as something less substantial

ese the-rounded summit of a
b knoll.

off his gauntlets, “you're right. Mr.
Lanyard. “Wertheimer' fsn't mg name,
but t i so closely identified with my
—ah—insinuative personality |as to
warrant the misapprehension. I|sha'n't
demand an apology so long as you per-

from the coast, at a venture, for 1 do

| strom

Listehing to the Dron

That Presently
Dwindled to a Mere T

read of Sound.

t

Wertheimer promptly

the cup, which
refilled and passed to Lanyard

The raw| spirits stung like fire, but
proved | an| instant aid to the badly
Jangled|nerves of the adventurer. In
another| mrmunl he was much more
himself.|

Drinkihgl tn turn, Werthetmer put
away th flask. “That's better!” he
commentéd. “Now I ghall be able to
cut nlong with this blessed machine
without fEstting over the fate of Ek.
Bt till now I haven't been
able to Mt“ ~"

He pausqd and drew a hand acr
his eyes. B

1t was, then, Ekstrom—you thin
Lanyard ddtpanded R

“Unquestidnably! De Morbihan had,
leared—1 know—of your bargain witly
Ducroy; andl know, too, that Le and
Ekstrom  spent each mogning in thel
bangars ay S\ GermainenLayo atter|
your sensationpl escape. It never eny
tered my ln-nm of course, that they
bad any sych fpsane dcheme browing
as that—else I\would never have sq
&lddily arranged\ with Ducroy—through
the surete, of coirse—to take Vauque-
lin's ‘place; Besldes, who else cuul\i
1t have been? Not De Morbihan, for
he's crippled for llife, thanks to th:
affair in the Bols; nat Popinot, whd
was on bls way to l{m Sante, last I saw
of him; add nevet Hannon—he was
dead beforg 1 Jeft Furik for Port Avia:
tion.'! \

| \

088

at

“Dead!” \

“Oh, ‘,..{.---' thol Englishman at
fipmed nonchalantly.| “When we ar
r{lled him| at three)\this morning—
arged with compliclty

c
der af Rodfly—he tlew) into a passion|
n{m brought on a fatyl hemorrhage.

f they lunged on. down ont of

pors; find the good green earth lifted
its waj bosom to receive them

Tiltipg its nose, fluttering as though
undecled. the Parrott settled grace-
fully, with scarcely a jar, upon a wide
sweeg | of ‘untilled land covered with
short, [coarse grass.

For gome time the three remained in

thetr- perches like petrified things
quite moveless, and—with the possible
exception of the aviator—hardly con-
scfous]
But }aresemly Lanyard became aware
that he¢ was regularly filling his lungs
‘with alr. sweet, damp, wholesome, and,
by comparison. warm, and that the
blood |was tingling painfully in his
balf-frozen hands and feet.

He pighed as one waking from a
strangp dream and looked round.

At
stirred
to clim
Feel
took a step or two away from the

himself and began a bit stifly
b down from his place,
ng the earth beneath his feet,

in mag, then turned back.
pe, my friend!” he urged Lan-
a voice of strangely normal
tion—"look alive—It you're able
end ‘me & hand with mademoi-
T'm atraid sbe has fuinted.”
And| in fact, the girl was reclining
in the bands of webbing, her
josed, her mouth ajar, her ltmbs
ped.

he same time the aviator be- ||

he
machige, reeling and stumbling like a I

of the king, it's my duty | w kefs, who, under the

Lo o

advise you that | | the wi
OU to/start life gnew—as they . with
in another country tan. i
s will He safling ¥ou
the dnd of the’
Is 1 ledve enitire) ot i) 9
But go you myst,” he concluded ldn't feel
. .you as I d
[“I understand—"| said Lanyard; you'd be in
1d  would” have |said more, but | the S
uldn't. [There was| something suspi- | furd as'it sounde)
ipusly like a mist bifore his eyes. erwerld” projept)\was/a
'lAvoldln the faces|of his sweetheart | Bannon's—whoft
and the he turned aside. | 30E of crimiy

head bowell and limbs trem-

hnd held ft tight.
shook  himijselt

for
com-
o're
brandy1l do us'
ther surtout, he

one of the inner
tal cyp, and of- |

[ man; wi

in the mur/

many years. He
the subject.
ask me. And
Morbihan and Po
He took a
Bannon did; |
first dieutenang
Nothing he wa
£ot him to tell
was 56 uncomn
wish to know ¥
“It you pleasp.

“It seems Bai
kidnaped and
Your m

"on’s.

for Hnnfmr’: and
grown up/to b
s

there. Oply yo

cuted. Your fargily pame—"
“Forglfe' me,”| Lanyard intel

hastily; ['but 1 d n:"(r‘ 10 know|m:

family npme. 1t

ing, I'v

my retyrn,

prove

Some . 1 mpy apply to you

| for mgre informition.| But for the
| present, I'm contept—and gratetul |
| "1 think,” satd- Werthetmer, restor-
{ Ing the oll can to Jts place in the to
[kit, “foure very wise. Iy fact. my pe
ou 1s|one of grow-|

|80. You've most of the makings of &

'
NY.— My ¢ , whkee [
i herewith, was
with in N
th they |
| |
bad that it
| seem
 of |
orgs She |
Ivertisemen!|
ia E.
Cmpsat |\
e m)|
5 ho has been k|
relieved of all these' byits use.
All mothery should kno) f this reshedy,
.Ml."l'w suffer should 1
- A
%hs,a.mm;u L \\ ‘x‘
‘women who/are thotbled I
inful or irregular ache, |
draggi

It yo: kll:?‘:
man wi
ful ldvl&
Lﬁh E. Pin]

giats
ple| alzd bot
hlet teyli
. KXimer &

deNclose

,rnmz.nr'u nark?”
Hp gave Lanyardls hand a firm and
friepdly grasp and

| gratetul for the assijtanc
[ Without you wed
[ hapdicapped. .And
anfl good luck. I hppe yeu may be
happy. I'm suré you pan't go far with-
| oyt coming across a A m\mzu ora il
‘m!m: but—for reasong not uriconnacted
with my protessional | pursuits—I\ pre-
f4r to remain (n ignorknce of the way
ypu go.** N \
| Releasing her hand, e stepped batk,

saluted” the lovers with a smile and
#ay gestume. and clambered briskly to
the pilot's seat of the Wiplane.

When firmly established, bq turned
e switch of the startig mechanism.
The heavy, distinctivk hum' of the
| Ereat motor filled that iyolated hollow

n the Downs with a sdund like the

f
/th
f

in
’,:pumnx of a dynamo.
|I” With a final wavo of hi§ hand, Wert.
/helmer grasped the startjng’lever.

| Its brool deepening,. the Parrott
stirred, shot forward abrugtly. In twa
seconds it was fifty yards| distant, {ts
silhouette already blurred, its whedls
litting from the rim of thel hollow.

| Then lightly it rose apd soared,
| parted the mists, vanished. X
| For some time Lanyard land Luey
Il Shannon rematned motionldss, cling-
I ing tegether, hand in hand; their facy . |
upturned, as it expecting its yeappedr-
ance, listening to the drone that pres-

sound and died out altogetheol
obscurity above them

Then, turning, they faced ea¢h
other, smiling uncertainly. a smjle thit
said: “So all that 13 finished! Qr, par-
haps. we haye dreamed t!”

Suddenly. with a low cry, the girl
gave herselt to Lanyard and
as this happened the mists parteql agd
bright sunlight flooded the holldw (n
the Downs. ,

After a little, taking her lips away,
the girl rested her head on his shou).
der and sighed a little sigh, a
sigh of content.

“It we hurry,” she sald then.
possible that we may win to Loj
yet, before.it's top late.” \

Too late—"

“To get a speclal license—or wha}-
ever it is one must get before one mal
marry In baste in England. Don't y
know?" /

He ‘shook' his head, lagghed, and
caught her more closely to/him.

“No," he confessed; I don't know.
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he sald: “It was a (.m‘hﬁ-lmrh

swept through Jersey. The wind blef

60 mtles an hour for 30 mfftutes.
“Well. deario,” sald the, wife,
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