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“Ihe man who was listening at the

window,"
You're erazy

“1 ehased him along the terrace and
noto the water's edge and then—="

do
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Well?

“Then 1 lost

*\hy?!

“Because a girl got between us. T
hied Lo avoid knocking her down, The
fellow got away."

“Who was the girl?"

“Jtather not tell, sir."

“Then you think she knew some-
thing?" - i

“I eould not say."”

Robert MacBeth gazed at him puz-

zled.  “What would he want under
my window?"
. “Again I don't know, sir. But there
are & lot of your men here tonight.
They—I mean the gang after your
payroll—may have thought you would
discuss some of your plans. Some one
was there—and he was listening.”

Rebert MacBeth leaned back to
study the facts again. While he did

him."”

and thinking, suddenly said
C“the spy went emply away.,
<iaid toanyone tonizht about our plans.”
Then we'll sleep on it. 1
" have a scheme which 1 would like to
tell yon about tomorrow.”

A voice from the door made them

aloud,
Nothing

iood !

look up “Tired, Dad?"  Roberta
{ asked.  She zlanced quickly at the
\

two men, “Has Sir George heen sear-

ing you with his imaginary men-be-
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he secretary  w d toward the
ning m thin I after a moment

ol St did not |
Nir Georze moved toward
In i tto tell, But you
I now," | swered slowly,
I ar Vo s '
\ S challenged m
1 . s ! 3 <t have anm
1 s the last V=10 your |
! Jiie t think Lie will sleep
o
il ro
i 1 t sl eith I'm zoing
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s . nd wateh his door
N 1 How  melo
t el al ! Look out on
< st d quiet.
t between now and
N 2 Nie george said noncom-

and turned te
vhine?” Roberta ealled after
lenginzdy=-and when ghe saw
went
to the landing place, It

conl 1 only zet there and tell Jack

o Lo oaway before Nir George came

uive hee,

up the stairs she

ftly out

it auain on the terrace!

Ja locking his picturesque host in
e oineontizht on the tiny beach, was
ot ¥ to send away. e had

otething to tind out before he went,
nd something to tell the girl which
ion stronger.

onld make his own pe
It took Lim some moments and much
1wt to zet the information.  When he
cnew at last that tomorrove MacBeth
wd planned to send his seeretary to
the banlk, reluctantly refeased the
fter a burst eof furious

nervous girl

calonsy,  which  rervitied  Roberta,
| Vehemently he had told Ler that it
is because of her father's other

nest—the  cursed  Enzlishman—that
B bid refused o come to the dance
toricht,  To meet Sir George was to
denotunee him publicly as a scoundrel,”
Then had followed a long bitter tale
of Sir George's meeting with, conquest

and destruction of a eertain Senorita

feremdes,

Loberta finally gathered, was
that Sir George had met this Senorita
[ Mercedes on the steamer, bound for
New York, had heartlessly singled her
out and as heartlessly thrown ler over
when he found how little money she
bad,  The tale was cunningly told, It
made Sir George seem cheap indeed,
vet someliow the story also cheapened
the story teller.

Roberta was glad when Jack Navar-
ro finally paddled noiselessly away.
She was Inwardly raging at him, at
Sir George, at the whole world, and
she was half-sick with lack of sleep,
fatigue and the fear that Sir George
might find her there.

The gods were kind to her. She
discovered that her father and his
gecretary were on thd other side of

the terrace. Gulltily, and vowing she
would never do this again for Jack

“What's wrong with you, Ia
Beth asked sharply.
you said had no

“1 beg pardon.”
turned from the window,
noment, becanse,” he hesi
so I am teying to put a

sense
Ilis  secretory
I forgot for
ied, “be-
cheme into

Wi that wiill make rou sce how
fe e it §s8.”

“Well, let me have it and I'll sort
"out the wheat from the chafi,”

The secretary looked at his chief
with a eool eye, *IU's almost all
fwheat.” e drew a long breath and
sat down  beside  MaeBeth’s  chair,

‘he men you have reason to fear are

afier the | 11 will be looking for
two thin . that the cash will
travel 1 New  York and  pass
tirvonzh long stretehes of lonely coun-
try it ey, befere it crosses the
river here”
Maedh
cor second, they will have zoiten
Wit thro some source, of  the
! hat yon have an ! it
he loeal 1 aithonuh it v
be given on <
Boddd ae
picions It ~o, they will be b ng
tor car e 2 rirom the b in
the v Leonstruetion ¢
A podded, =Well™ he
HE s S0 Vhat's your
I
N1 n a ear from Now
i time only 1t
ny in that car and
ill be armed.”
merely paised an expres-

sivee eyehrow

“And in the meantime,” finished his

assistant, Lis eyes snapping, 1 will
wilk up the towpath with the mo
in my deliver it to L)
Browne on ti
Macheth whistled and stared at
I odon’t want to expose—"
“You will not be exposing of
yvour men'” Nir 6 safd has
. tor a moment propose that,
woell worth the expense of
I ear, siv, if we notiticd thie

ad they caught somo of

Sir George regarded  her gravely,
“What's the jok He was ajways

ful of Lady Sandison’s dignity and
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her prejudice, liked it.  She turned
quickly to her aunt now: *I wasn't
lnughing at you, Aunt Aggy, but mere-
Iy at the thought of any chance to be
reckless in this place.  What danger
could lurk between this istand and the
post oflice?
“You would be  surprised,”  Sir
| George said levelly, with a glance at
Lis stepmother, “how full of adventure
a countryside can be, T shall be home
late today.,” he observed casually as
Ie rose. I have several matters to
look after for Mr. MacBeth, I may
| even be too late for dinner, Agay.”
l Aoy at him went
| toward and her expression
! wis stich as to eause Ler stepson to
|

looked as he

the door

r i Rebert MacBeth had not,

all, ided  something his

little sister,

“Reep yourself
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| alter “ Lo

[ shrowd
| of mischief if
addie,” was all
however, s for
slender eye-

to raise itself ever so slightly

out

wssible thing,

| it's a
Lt

s,

she allowed

| brow
e wias irked by that eyebrow, how-

over, Le went down the steps to the
car,  Everythine that he was about to
| do seemed somehow  silly and moelo-
i drama in view of that lifted eye

[ brow., What a da
WIS anywiy,
her out of mischief.

Nir George went down the piver romd

rer signal the girl
owias no keeping

| toward the bank, going over and over

in his mird his carefutly Iaid plans,
which, despite his
stiil seemed somehow theatrieal
a bit unreal in this setting,  How
er would Iangh if he ever knew,
e parked near the hank.
It was earl ul there were few cars
ahout, Afl i carefnl look abont
him, Goorge went into the banlk,
He Lad seen nothing unnsual! when he
entered. Two enrs only were parked
in front of the bank.  When he went
inside, business wias going on #s usual.
Ile went divectly to the bank man-
azer's room, It was divided off from
the front and the rest of the bank
ofiices by o partition of wood and
The upper part of this parti-
tion did not
the old-faskioned ceiling.,

abont eight feet hizh,

oSS,

his ecar

Sir

wluss,

It was only

. It is of you I w
roman laughed. “Who
»that *Beanmty' Sandison
nything bt strolling sionz
arl. o if they met me
cup the rviver, T am, of ecom
2 in the British passion
“The rviver road or the towpatl 7 |
“The towpath, of conrse.” |
“That Las long ionely stretehes,” [
*“Yes, hint 1! can't e traveled Ly
motor, Their dor would hive t o
eft on the romd” [
MacBeth lool at him fealous
I’s what T won like to do mys
. thinking of Azey—1 hesitate (o
How your to-—--"

O

Vi stepson frowned CONPSe,

isu’t to Kknow: that wonld bhe
fatal,  Roberta’s pot 1o Know, either,
She's not o know even the smillest

detail, if it's to be a suecesstal rrip,”
“What do  yon mean?*  MocBoth
skl
‘Wha tand Sir Georze for-

"y attitinde

respect i

el uneonscions!ly assumed a2 dogmatie
ne, “Naothing ean or will be done
ntless hoth of the wamen in this honse
e kept ahso Ay fEnoranrt of what
8 soing on, and  especially  your
tanehter™

MacBeth lay Lack oa Lis pillows and
siarveyed the determined young fuce,

e youne fellow thinks Roberta will
2ot excited abont hime, he thonghe,

Mond he said, wre's not the
ziel to get excited abour yonr dange
~Ter not,”" said’ his secretary,
imly, she's not to know  for
ore  reasons  than  one, Not.," he
vlued, as he v MicBeth's expres-
sion, “that the girl herself may not be
perfectly loyal and trastworthy, but,'”
and he said It with due emphasis, ©J
am not trusting some: of her quaint
cowpanions.”

MacBeth found he eonld noth-
ng more from him then and tinally
save it oup.

“Mind, 1 don't agree with you aboat
Roberta,” he said emplatically, “She's
hi rung and determined, but she's
my givl and T know I @in trust her™”

“That may he, but after all she I8
vonngz, and she picks ker friends rather
carelessly to my wax of thinking, 18
it wn, with Roberia in the dark eom-
pletely?  Or s it aff, and you tell
the- girl the whole scheme®”

MuaeBeth thonght awhile, and then
held out his band, *IUs a0 good busi
ness-like, workables selieme, soo we'll
sag its and all females barred.™
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hut

“Done!" said  Sir Georze. “Ray
Browpe will meec me half way, and
'Y get the money up there or be

twund in the canal”

CHAPTER Id

The sun shone brightle en the tow-
path as Nir George crossed the bridge
on his way fo the bank, e had the
small ear Roberta usuiedly drove,  She
had refused, emphatically, Sir ¢ieorge’s
invitation ge join him, saying:

“No thanks. [I've more interesting
things to. do than drive to that rotten
old village this beautiful wmorning, with
nothing more exciting at the end than
the bamk and post effice,”

He looked ut her tranguilly. e
knew that behind the brusque refusal
lurked a determination not to accom-
pany him auywhere, ever. Lvidently
whatever tale Roberta had bheen told
down by the landing had been black.
“I find your village and post office
quite Interesting. Anything 1 can
bring you, Aggy?

She shook her head. “Be careful

for
The
desk, al-
wonld

flat

The bank manager
Sir Geo when

wis  ready
Lhe  entered
on the

ohservep

rayroll money
thonzh the
not have ki

packase,

wis
ordinary
wil it, as it was in
Nir

oiiskin Georee
cotnted over the money, and then pro-
ceeded to pat it in a safety helt abont
the pack: by
The putting of the money
in rhe bhelt wus ¢ mplished, withom
foar of ohser m, by the simple ex
pedient of going behind the desk and
pulling open the door of an old-fasi-
foned euphoard so that it formed a
sereen hetween hin, the windows, and
the door to the private oflice, At the
other side of this sereen was a heavy
Nir Georuze hed
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his  waist, securing o

sialety pins,

steel tiling ease, finis

stowing the money avay and was
about te step out of his retreat, when
a o curions sound from the
and immediately alterward
“Iands up !

heard
nanager
the words:

He conld seare helieve, at first,
thut he had h the long-dreaded
words,  Ile thought his imagination

had trieked him,  Scieconed as ho was,
he motionless and peered ot
of the erack of the door. Ie saw the
manager deadly pale, his hands in the
air,  Nlowlg approachine him was a
man with & pistol in one hand.
There wis o most uncommon and a
deadly silence in the main oflice,
Instantly and noiselessly Sir George
lowered himself, He had remembered
he was six feet-three,  He gradually
let himself down on the floor, still
hidden by the desk. He slowly
stretched himself ont. The paralyzed
hank manager was standing motion-
less while the intruder gathered in
what small amount of money lay upon

stoon!

Sir George Crawled Nciselessly and
Slowly Behind the Desk.

the derk, Nir George crawled noise-
lessly and slowly behind the desid Re-
Joicing for once in his height, he
stretehed out a long arm and eaught
the thief, whose back was turncd to
th. by his ankles.

le came down with a crash. 1is
head struck the desk and his pistol
fell from @is hand and went hounding
along the floor toward the closet, The
man lay stunned and still,  Sir

of vourself, laddie. Mind thon awful

tieorge, as the bhank manager turned,
put his finger to his ‘s and Indl-

Roberta realized this and, despite |

sober thoughtful- |

reach all the way up to |

keeping
glass of the partition and away from
the doorway, Sir George picked up the
pistol and erawled on the desk nearest
the main oflice.  Aguin thanking his
stars for his heizht he stood ereet and
I‘pm'l'crl over the partition.

P'aralyzed by the sudden appear-
ance of three men without warning,

| the clerks ll:.Il] been backed up against

| the wall by one robber, while the
[

! was  rapidly  sweeping  the  money,
| stacked near the teller's window, into

his pocket,

[ This man turned swiftly as though
Che had eyes in the back of his head.
I As he turned he fired, The shot struck
[ L z :
las Nir George ducked and fived.  His
bullet hit the man's pistol hand and
as the dropped and the man
| reached for it, Sir George winged him
azain, this time in the leg. The third
mian near the door swang his pistol
away from the el s and clients he
wits  Lolding ot bay, but Sir George
fire first,  ‘The tellow  yelled and
wd ourside to o waiting machine,

pistol

George  jump down  from  the
ran  thron the doorway into
in bank and hurried toy I the

But the men in the ear had

1. one of them
throngh  Sir

nd as he emer,
The buliet went

ont sieeve,

tired.,

Goeol

i The car started the
racing dangerously, despite the shouts
i of the few people on the street, From
i the back of the ear came a suecession
I of shots that goedd pursuit,
1 back into the
and the assistants
still dazed—hardly able to be-
I lieve that what happened had  hap-
pened—despite the wounded men and
the biood on the tloor.

e manazed to ecaution the man-
ager:  “Not a work to the police or
anyone else ahout the payroll” hefore
P'resently the
were

HOPOSS hridee,

discon
hurri
The manis

Nir Coeorge

bank,
were

a small crowd eame in.
wounded men, still fconscions,
in a heavily guanded motor, going to
the nearost hospital, while Sir George
[ was making his way up the river road
at top speed,

| Once aeross the hridge, he whistled,
p and rranged, August, MacBeth's

chiaitenr, came and took the car,

[ “I'm not coting in yet, I'm zoing for
a walk up the towpath, Tell Mr,
Macbeth that

HES

“Yes, Sir George,” said August, and
cuzed after him so intently that Nir
tieorze had to chieck his inclination to
feol his waist and see whether the
Belt was bulging, What  was wrong
with Aunzust? e eould not possibly

suess his ervand,

been instructed
Macleth that
he wis (o take at otee, and
and noi ki to delay  Nir
George, was too awesiraek to tell him
that @ wild tale o1 adventure had come
over the telephone,  An excited neizh-
bor, who hiad beea down at the drog
store and had scen the police arrive,
had ealled up te assure Lady uli-
son thar her stepson was all right and
deseribed the o as reported in the

who had
morning hy

Ansusi,
thit

sy do ny

viil . As it lost mothing in the re-
| porting and nothizg from Agzy's in-
| dignant recita’, Robert MacBeth had

listened with some anxiety and Roberta
with open amuseent,

“Think shame, oberta,” €aid her
aunt, indignantly.  “The lad might
have heen killed.”

“Iat he wasn't.” Roberta reminded
her, “und if you think T believe any-
thing like that hapoened in this sleepy
place, yon're mistaken,  Somehaody's
having' you.  There isp't the slightest
donbt of rhat, Aunr Azey. Sounds like
one of Roser's romaneces, and  we'll
have *Beaury’ Sandison himself saun-
tering in te join in the laugh.”

Her aunt glared at her. "It passes
me, Robertn,” she said, with a sudden
sweetness that made her brother ob-
serve her earefully, “why you go so
far our of your way to belittle the

lad. Tt's my private helief that you're
as fond eof him—us the rest of the
lussie

Rtoberta flushed, an ugly dull flush,

hut she looked steadily at her aunt,
+“No auntie, yon ean take your lonz-

legged laddie safely back to honnie
Scotland  as soon as  you like for
ool me"

(To be Continued next week.)
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second thief, who also had a pistol, |

the partition a very little to one side, |
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| Whén your

Children Cry §'

for It

Castoria is a comfort when Bahy is
fretful. No sooner taken than the Lttle
one is at ecase. If restless, a few drops
soon bring contentment. No harm done,
for Castoria is a baby remedy, meant
for babi Perfectly safe to give thoe
youngest infant; you have the doctors’
for that! It is a vegetable pro
duet. and you eonld use it every day. But
its inan emergency that Castoria means

most.  Nome  night when  constipation
must be  relicved-—or colic pains—or
other sufferir Niover be without it;

some mothers Kkeep an extra bottle, un-
opened, to make sure there will always
be Castorip in the house, It is effective
for older children, too; read the Look
that comes with it.
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A FAMILY
DOCTOR'S LAXATIVE
IS BEST

Your health is too important! You
cannot afford to experiment with your
delicate bowels when ceated tongue,

| bad breath, headache, gas, nausea,
feverishness, lack of appetite, no
| energy, ete., warn of constipation.
| "This applies not only to grown people,
but more particularly to children.
That's why a family doctor's laxative

is always the safe choice.

Dr. Caldwell's Syrup Pepsin is
prepared today under strict laboratory
supervision from fresh laxative herbs
and other pure ingredients, ani
exactly according to Dr. Caldwell's

| original prescription.

Taday, millions of families rely on
Dr. Caldwell's judgment in the selcc-
tion of their laxative. For Dr. Cald-
well's Syrup Pepsin, in bottles ready
for use, sold in all drugstores, is now
the largest selling laxative in the
iorld!

You probably know from experience
how promptly and completely Bayer
Aspirin relieves a headache, But un-
til you try it for some deep-seated pain
such as neuralgia or neuritis you can-
not know its full effectiveness. Bayer
Aspirin long ago proved that much
suffering is needless. Doctors know it
is safe to use freely. Just be certain
to get genuine Aspirin with Bayer on
the box and on every tablet,
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