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Asced Him Where His Master

Might Be,
hension and 1 had to shake him by
the shoulder bhefore at last he mut-

tered that the host was upstalrs.

I made my way to the siaircase
which rose from the hall, and a mo-
ment Iater had zained a fine, broad
passage which ran the length of the
house. Since the stairs rose again, 1
was about to go hizher, when the door
of & room was opened, and the maid
who had passed me came out, wide-
eyed and breathless.

“What's the matter?"
“Where's your master?"

Bhe pointed to the room she had
left and fled downstairs,

I now began to think that the man
must be dead, for he was a mild old
fellow and not at all the sort that
drinks himself into a fury and pats
his household In fear. I walked to the
door and stood llstening before I
knocked.

For a quarter of & minute I listened,
but heard no sound, and my hand was
talsed, ready to knock, when some-
body spoke—and before he had spoken
thtee words, I knew the answers to
the riddles which I had been trying to
solve,

I cried

. I knew why the house was disar
dered and why I had not heen re
celved: I knew why the maid was
trémbling and why the honsewife was
In' tears: and [ knew that, be they
never so pleasing, the rooms at The
Reaping Hook were not for Geoffrey
and me . . . for the volce was the
volce of Pharaoh, who was speaking
preity falr German and was recom.
mea.dlng the iandlord to do as he sald.

spanner was in his poeket and a pis
tol was in his hand.

Before T conlid spenk—

YFake the wheel” sald Geoffrey
"l back her the way we came,
There's a corner a hinndred vards back.

Turn her around there and walt, Is
tharv their enp?

"Yn"-, hut—

“Quick,” eried my  cousin, and
started to stroll to the Inn,

As 1 flunz mysell Into the Rolls
I siw Dewdrop, running towards uos,

stop In his tracks As Geoffrey fired,
the fellow turned and doubled, dodg-
Ing from sihle to side: to my amaze-
ment my cousin bezan to give chase,

The engine of the Rolls was run-
ning and T let in the eluteh, Then 1
lifted the car towards Geoffrey across
the road.

A closed car was standing In the
foreconrt beside the door of the inn.
As Dewidrop whipped behlnd It, my
consin fired again, Then he turned
to see me walting six paces away. . . .

Pharaoh was standing in the door-
way, with a hand to his hip: as he
drew arms, Rush thrust out from he-
hind him and sent him nsninst the
Jamb. 1 shall always believe that
this blunder saved Geoffrey's life.

I had never stopped the Rolls and
a3 Geoffrey leaped for the step I lot
her go. In that instant two shots were
fired, and a builet went by my face tn
splinter the driving mirror. And then
we were flashing through the village.

Geoffrey was speaking.

“I'm much oblized, my son. But
another time you simply must do as |

],

say. It's yon they're after, not me.
And now pleaze put her along. Pye
holed thelr petrol-tank, so I hardly

think theyll start: all the same I be
Heve In distance”™

Twenty minutes Inter we glided ont
of a by-road on to a Erass-grown
track - where this curled Into a thicket,
I threw oot the cluteh,

"My God," sald Geoffrey, and wiped
the sweat from his face. “Ang after
all that trovble to cover our tracks.
Fate beats the band sometimes, And
now tell me exactly what happened,”

I told him the truth.

“Colossal” says he. “Colossal.
There's no other word. Howerer, there's
oo barm done.” He pulled out a map.
“And now let's see where we «are.

we sat one on each Si'!(".
“You may take it from n she
said, “that this Is no ordinary cnse,

o

I know what these men are out for
amd they're not going to stand any
rot. If it was my jewels, they conld
have them—young Florin was ahove
rubies.

"Bot they are not after my Jowals
they're after sonething which lsn't
mine to give them and which they
will never geot.

“Now, how d'vou think they feel
about Mr. Spencer? They know that
he las the power not only to ruin

their game but to & them to prison
and death. Of conrse I can't answor
for them, but If I were in their pasi

tion, I'll tell you how 1 shonld feel. |
I shonld not rest until Mr. Spencer
wns dead.™

“I'm inelined to neres Geof-
frey. “If youXl sald as this

morning, 1 shoulil have said you werp
wrongz, for I think the retnen of hiz
letter was an order to him
out. bBat now cise
Through no fault of
them resson to think that he mennsg
fo treat this order with all the con-
tempt it deserves. Now, mark you, It
wasn't hig fault. We bumped Into them
at Annabel. Thay'd made the Inn thers
their headquarters, and John walked
Into their arms™

“My God,” snid the zirl.

“But, as you see,” said Geoffrey, “he
dlso walked out. To tel yon the
truth, we had the bhest of the brush.
But, speaking perfectly frankly, I fear
that the damage Is done, They believe
Ihat he's out to get them, and If he
leaves the country I giva you my word
I think they'll follow him out”

“You may,” Lady Helena said, “that
you had the hest of the brush.”

“We put their car out of actlon.
They won't be able to move for twen-
ty-four hours.”

‘That's a start worth having. He
could be In London tomorrow If you
left Salzburg tonight.™

My cousin sighed,

“My lady,” he sald,
he wouldn't go: and, for another, it
wouldn't be any use. Their finding
that letter was deadly: It bore his Lon-
don address.”

“Then what's to be done?"

“He must have his wish" sald Geof-

to clear
Iz altere,
is own he's given

“for one thing,

damued if 'm going to be treated as
I were goven years old”
Helena did not reply. 1 sud-
it ashamed.  Unensily 1 torned
¥ cousin, but he hiad strolled down
pron and was regarding his barn.
a moment I hesitated.  Then 1
mide -y way to the farther side of
the Rolls. . . .

And there I was sitting, on the run-

ni
fore me and cursing my unruly tongue,
when | heard a step on the pavement
and before I could move my lady sat
down by my side,
“Where are you staying?" she sald,
(T BE CONTINUED)

Problems in Subtraction
Always Puzzle the Birds

Many bhirds possess a number senge—
which shonld not be econfused with
counting—declares Dr. Tobias Dantzig
In “Number: The Language of Sci-
erce” For instance, if a nest eon-
tains four eges one can safely be tak-
en, but when two are removed the
bird generally deserts. In some un-
accountable way the bird ean distin
gulsh two from three,

A squire wns determined to shoot a
crow which made Its nest in the wateh
tower of his estate. Repeatedly he
had tried to surprise the bird, but In
vain. At the approach of man the
crow would leave its nest. From =
distant tree it wounld wnatchfully walt
until the man had left the tower and
then return to its nest.

One day, the squire hit upon a rusae,
Two men entered the tower. One re-
malned within, the other came out
and went on. But the bird was not
decelved. It kept away unt!l the man
within came out. The experiment was
repeated on the succeeding days with
two, three, and then four men, yet
without sureess Finally, five men
were sent. As before, all entered the
tower, and one remained while the
other four came out and went away.
Unable to distinguish between four and
five, the crow promptly returned to
Its nest.

By the way, has It occurred to you
that there is mo last number? The
process of counting cannot concelvably
be terminated, Doctor Danaig points
out. Every number has a successor.

frey. “Fate has played into his hands,

There is an Infinity of numbers
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