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Billy delivered this with a beautiful
fluency into the ear-trumpet,
«] just raom in on them,” pursued

Billy, “for I didn’t have to stop an’
figure it out that an outfit traveling
that way with lights out at one iIn
the morning was up to any good. They
were just picking themsgelves up when
I arrived, and they went for me—"

“Was it a man and a woman?’ ex-
claimed Mr. Lambe.

“You’ve hit it, sir.”

“My dear aunt!” cried Alexander,
“the inspector told me, after you®re-
tired, that he suspected a man and a
woman, on a motorcycle, of being the
thieves! They can be no other than
those people who ran into us yester-
day on the Syderferd road—*

“Hold your tongue, Alexander,” in-
terrupted Lady Erythea impatiently,
“and allow this amazing young malh
to continue!”

“There was some scrap,” said Billy
diffidently, “maybe if there’d been two
men I'd have-done better, but the lady
hampered me, and somehow I took the
count. They knocked me out, and
got away. But they left this behind
them,” he pointed to the case of em-
eralds, “and it looks like they never
knew they’d lost it. I don’t know,
madam, if there was anything else
of yvours they got. If so, I'm very
sorry I didn’t attach it, and rope the
two thieves for you as well. But, with
the pair of them, it was rather a
roughhouse. I did my Dbest,”

There was a flush of admiration on
Lady Erythea's high cheek-bones.

“Yes, there were other jewels sto- |

len,” she said, “but their value is the
merest trifle compared to what you
have restored to me. These emeralds
are my most priceless family posses-
sion. They are : historic—nothing
could have recompensed me for the
loss of them. Your conduct has been

not only intelligent, but extraordi--

narily gallant. May I ask your name?”

“Spencer. William Spencer.”

“Mr. Spencer, it is impossible for
me to express my gratitude in words.
I thank you most heartily for what
you have done; it is fortunate for me
the emeralds fell into such good
hands. Let me say that I was about
to offer a reward for information
leading to the recovery of the jewels;
a reward of—"” Lady Erythea hesi-
tated, and achieved an inward strug-
gle—“one hundred pounds. But I
must really ask you to accept a hun-
dred and fifty.”

Lady Erythea unlocked a desk, and

produced a check-book. Billy flushed
red.
- “Madam,” he said quietly, “the .serv-
ice T did you cost me nothing. I'm
glad you have your jewels back. I'm
a man who earns his living, but I don’t
accept gratuities. And people very
scarcely ever offer them to.me.”

Lady Erythea turned somewhat
pink in her turn, She slid the check-
book aside.

"1.beg your pardon,” she said, with
gome embarrassment, mingled with re-
lief and a touch almest of annoyance.
“It was the least I could do. You will
accept no recompense?”’

“None, madam. Anyway not in
money.”

“You are not English, are you?”

“American. And a Westerner, at
that.”

“Ah! You have done me a great
serviece, Is there nothing I can do
for you?” |

Before Billy could reply, Mr. Tar-
beaux opened the door.

“M’lady, Inspecter Panke—"’

Mr. Tarbeaux’s gaze fell on the em-
eralds. He was very human for a
butler, and it took him a fraction of
a second to recover himself,

“Inspector Panke urgently desires
to see your ladyship at once.”

“Show him in here,” said Lady Ery-
thea grimly.

Billy did not move an eyelid. It
geemed to him that Mr. Lambe’s sol-
emn eyes were watching him rather
intently. Inspector Panke appeared.
It was a great day in the Lambe em-
eralds’ history. The inspector was
the fifth person in whom they caused
intense emotion,

“Well, have you eaught the thieves?”
inquired Lady Erythea, acidly.

“No-no, my lady,” stammered In-
gspector Panke, gazing at the necklace.

“Perhaps you had better enlist the
gervices of Mr. Spencer,” said her
ladyship, with a wave of her hand
toward Billy. “This young man has
already found the emeralds and re-
stored them to me.”

“Then,” said Panke, with a search-
ing glance at Billy, “I should like a
full account, at once, of how you came
by the jewels.”

“Sure,” said Billy genially.

Mr. Lambe set chairs for them both,
All four seated themselves; Lady Ery-
thea, with an avid determination to
keep abreast of affairs, held her ear-
trumpet close to Billy and the police-
man.

Bily repeated his tale with fuller
detail this time, and described, not
without a twinge of embarrassment,
his downfall at the hands of Calamity
Kate. Lady Erythea’s lips tightened
grimly, the description did not sur-
prise her. The inspector had his book
before him and made careful notes.
At the conclusion he regarded Billy
pensively, and with a touch of envy,

“It's a pity you didn't hang on to
them, when you’d got them in hand,”
said Panke. “But, of course, we know
what Calamity Kate is.”

“Who?' echoed Billy.

Panke described bricfly the popular
names of the two thieves, ang what
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“And now, Mr. Spencer, I have some
questions to put to you—for the in-
formation of the police. This hap-
pened between one and two o’clock.
It is now seven. ‘What became of you
in the meantime?”

Billy turned to the light and al-
lowed Panke to inspect the wound on
the side of his head, only partially
concealed by his hair.

“If you'd had that.,” s=aid Billy, “I

guess you'd be 1}-"in‘ on the grass yon-

der now.”

“A severe cut,” said the inspector,
impressed.

“And you lay unconscious there till
daybreak?’ exclaimed Lady Erythea,
with intense sympathy.

“It might have been a week, for all
I knew when I woke up. When I'd
got my senses back, an’ made up my
mind what to do,” said Billy calmly,
“T came along here.”

“Didn’t it occur to you,” said Panke,
“that the right thing to do was to go
to the police?”

“No., It occurred to me the first
thing to do was to get the stuff
gtraight back to its owner.”

“And . perfectly right, too!” said
Lady Erythea sharply.

“How did yow know,” persisted
Panke, “that the necklace belonged
here?”

Billy turned over the necklace and
pointed to the little gold-enamel pend-

i

i
A

“A Severe Cut,” Said the Inspector,
Impressed.

ant that bore the Lambe arms in a
lozenge.

“Those three sheepskins—" he be-
gan, .

“Fleeces — fleeces, argent,” mur-
mured Mr. Lambe.

“_are the same brand as those on
the shields over the lodge gates here,
which I noticed as I came by. And
the thieves were coming from this di-
rection when I struck them.”

“Mr. Spencer, not being a police-
man, uses his common sense,” inter-
posed Lady Erythea with extreme
aridity. ‘“Are you suggesting that he
stole emeralds worth a fortune, for
the pleasure of returning them with
thanks—besides wounding himself on
the head?”

Mr. Panke heaved a heavy sigh.

“No, my lady, I am endeavoring to
collect facts that may help in the

| tracing of the thieves.” The inspector
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' ran through his notes, detailing the

information Billy had given him dur-
ing the first part of the story. “Full
name, William Spencer, on your way
from Beechwell to Stanhoe railway
station, intending to catch the 2:15
a. m. mail train to London, when you
encountered the thieves about \1:30
a. m. Is that correct?”

“Precisely,” said Billy, annealing
the statements into his memory. It
would not do to forget any of ther.
The thought of the work he was giv-
ing the Recording Angel caused him
not a tremor. He was thinking only
of Aimee, hiding in her cave behind
the bramble bush. “Do you want me
to come to the station house?”

“Not necessary,” said the inspector,
after .a moment’s hesitation, “but I
want to know where you can be found
immediately in case anything further
transpires—and your testimony will
be wanted if we apprehend the

| thieves.” He avoided Lady Erythea's

eye.

“Overseas club, London, will find
me. I've quarters there.”

The inspector made a note.

“What is your occupation?”

“Motor engineer,”

“Engineer?’ queried the inspector,

| glancing at his hands.

“Well, say motor mechanic,” said
Billy grinning, “and proud of it.”
“Are you employed with any firm?”
“] am on my own at present.”
Inspector Panke closed his mnote-.
book with a snap. ’
“T must return to my duties, your

' ladyship. I congratulate you on recov-

ering the emeralds.” He howed gloom-
ily to Mr. Lambe and darted at Billy a
parting glance that said: “Young man,
however little you desire to see me
again, I shall find you when I want
you. I am Inspector Panke.”

The door closed behind him.

“It is a pleasure,” said Lady Ery-
thea grimly, ‘“to reduce the self-
esteem of that very fatuous person.”
She turned to Billy with increased in-
terest. “You are, it seems, a motor
mechanic. And out of employment,
Would you care for a situation as
chauffeur? I can offer you,” said
Lady Hrythea, “four pounds a week,
and all found.”

Billy was submerged by two waves
of emotion. The first was a strangled
desire for laughter. The second, an
instant determination to clutch at the
offer, with its amazing possibilities
and advantages that opened before
him. Thought was a very fluid thing
with Billy.

“Done !” he-exclaimed.

Mr. Alexander Lambe coughed.

“Say. ‘ves, my lady,’” he murmured.

"YES, my lﬂdy!"- ﬂﬂﬂﬂuncﬁd Bill?r

into the ear-trumpet. ‘
“Very good,”said Lady Erythea with

satisfaction. “1 engare VOL. I must | jt for.,”.aaid Billpainnly. “Well. U= :
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wari you,” she added with sudden cau-
tion, “that I had to discharge my last
chauffeur for dishonesty—an offense
that in your case is obviously impos-
sible—and also for one still more re-
volting:; I found him philandering

most indecorously with one of my |

maid-servants.” She fixed Billy with
her eyve. ‘I trust you have no such
propensity as that.”

“I should,” said Billy indignantly,
“as soon think of drinking a gallon
of petrol.”

“precisely,” said Lady Erythea with
approval, ‘“Then I should like you to
enter upon your duties today. Say
this afternoon. There are quarters
for you over the garage, and the uni-
forms of the man I discharged. You
will only be required to g0 out once
this evening. At five-thirty—" Lady
Erythea checked herself. “But 1 for-
got. You will require a day or two's
rest. You have had a strenuous night,
your head is injured—"

“That doesn’'t amount to a skeeter-
bite, my lady,” said Billy quickly. “My
head’s all right. I can be ready by

this afternoon.” ~
| “Very well, if you are sure. It will
be convenient. My coachman is away
for the day. I believe the two motors
are in order. Take the smaller one,
the Panhard luggage-car, and meet the
5:30 train at Stanhoe. There will be
a young woman on the train. She is
coming here as parlor maid. Bring
her and her boxes. You understand?”
“Qure—very good, my lady,” said
Billy. “What’s her name?”

“The name is immaterial. She 18

for Jervaulx. It is curious,” added
L.ady Erythea impatiently, “how my
memory fails me. I forget the wom-
an’s name. Alexander, you remember
I spoke to you of this matter? 'wThe
girl from Scroope, that I engaged on
the recommendation of your uncle—
she was in his service. The daughter
of one of his keepers—Lord Scroope
gave - her an exemplary character, she
is coming on a fortnight's trial.”

“Snooks was the name you told me.”
said Mr. Lambe,

“To be sure. The young person’s
name is Snooks,” said Lady Erythea
to Billy. “That will preclude all pos-
sibility of mistake. I regret, Spencer,
that you would not allow me to rec-
ompense you, but I have no doubt that
I have acquired an excellent chauf-
feur. And now—you will be glad of a
bath and a meal.”

She rang for the butler, and gave
him an order. Mr. Tarbeaux and Billy
departed in each other’'s company.

Alexander Lambe breathed heavily.

“My dear aunt,” he said, “you are
a law unto yourself, and I have known
vou do some remarkable things. But
is it wise to engage as servant a man
of whom you know nothing, without
character or references?”

“Alexander,” said his aunt, *you
almost betrayv-imbecility. What better
references could I have than the resto-
ration of the Lambe emeralds and the
refusal of a reward, when the man
could have made a fortune for himself
without any risk of detection?”

Mr. Lambe was dumb.

“Phat abominable creature Boxall,”
said Lady Erythea, “had unexception-

able references, and was chauffeur

eighteen months to the bishop of Lat-
chester. You know what his record
was here.” She turned upon Alexan-

.der. “Do vou, a shepherd of men,

pretend to say that you think that
young man anything but absolutely
honest?”

“1 observed him, and I am certain
he is honest,” said Alexander after a
pause. “But—er—his manner is very
peculiar.”

“We must make allowances,” pro-
claimed Lady Erythea, “for the inde-
pendence of the American. In theory
I have always believed it detestable.
Actually I find i) not unattractive.”

CHAPTER XIV
The New Parlor Maid.

Aimee, sitting in the morning sun-
light near the mouth of her burrow,
heard a rustling among the bushes
and at once dived back into shelter.
Presently there was a soft whistle,
which she answered. Mr. William
Spencer parted the brambles very qui-
etlv and entered the cave.

“Billy ! |

He clicked his heels together and
touched his cap.

“Anvthing I can do for you, miss?”’
he said grinning., “Got a new job.
Yhauffeur to her ladyship. Four a
week and all found.”

“What!”

Billy sat down beside her and made )

his report. Aimee heard it, at first,
with the air of Desdemona listening
to Othello. Then she rolled on the
sand in helpless spasms of laughter.

“How absolutely gorgeous,” she |

panted, sitting up and wiping her

eves. ; “You've done splendidly. I

wish I'd been there to hear vou bluff
the fat policeman. Jut—what's the
good of the chauffeur’'s job, Billy?
That will hamper you.” .
“Not a bit! It's great. I just
jumped at it. You see, I've got a sure
berth now, right close here, where I

want to be. I'm your aunt's man. |

And she’s some old girl, too—she
isn’t taking anything from anyone.
You should have heard her handing it
to the policeman. I'm solid—so far.
And,” added Billy, gleefully, “I've two
automobiles in my charge. Not bad
ones either. We can’t use the Sphinx.
But, if we want to shift vou quick an’
lively, you've the call on those two
cars.”

“I never thought of that! You're
right, Billy.”

“Of course there’s danger still, It
wasn't anv good my giving a false
name. That would have been fatal in

the end. But there’s the trouble that
they knew me as Spencer, in Stanhoe.
I'm going off right now to try an’ put
that straight,” said Billy. “I can see
a light. Yes, I believe 1 can get away
with it. That inspector will be a nui-
sance, I'm afraid. But he’s a fool,
anyway.”
Aimee looked at him admiringly.
“What a lot of whoppers you must
have told, Billy. Did you mind?”
Billy put a twig between his white
teeth and bit it in half thoughtfully.
“Where I come from, we hate a
liar,” he said. “But there’s just one
time when a man can lie, an’ it's up
to him to do it. Mind? I—I enjoyed it.”
“But I don’t see how you can do 1t
so well, if you've had no practice.”
“It’s wonderful how you fall into

it, when there’s something wurthlf doin’

get DUSY. “I've "Zot till the evénin,- ! VeSS fhe plan?™™ @ -
when I feteh a hired girl from the
station. She’s from down your way.
Name,” he added, grinning, “of Snooks.
What d’you think of that, partner?”

“What?’ cried Aimee. “It must be
Amy Snooks—daughter of Dad's sec-
ond keeper, who was killed in the war.
I know her as well as I know—myself.
I gave you her name when you asked
me mine—it was the first I could
think of. - You say Aunt has engaged
her!”

“Yes. On your father’'s recommen-
dation.”

“How beastly awkward! Directly
she sees Georgie the game’s up!”

“That’s rotten,” said Billy seriously;
“we’'ve got enough on our hands as
it is. If she wasn’'t a woman, I'd spill
the car and put her out of action for
quite awhile, so she couldn’t give you "

“T'll be back here about seven this
evening,” said Billy seriously, “and
by then I‘ll bring you good news—you
trust me. Gee! why didn’t you remind | 2
me?”’ he exclaimed with self-reproach, G
dragging - a paper parcel from his &
pocket; “you must be starving.” E

“] had some chocolate from the ! g%
Sphinx’s pannier.” ll

“Well, try this.” Billy exposed §¢
some rashers of bacon between slices [E£S
of bread, and a lukewarm sausage. “I | 2R
wish it was something better. They l
gave me a meal at the abbey, and I I
pinched these for you, And here’s |
vour blue dust-cloak from Ivy cottage, ! 8
Put that on. It'll cover the tear in |
your dress, in case anyone came across | {
yvou. I'll try an’ raise a new skirt for
you. An' now I've got to slide out

e —— i ———

Have a good supply of Gar-
den Seed, all kinds of iiar-
ness, Diamond Automobile
Tires, Dry Goods, Notions,
John Deere line of Imple-
ments, and anything that
belongs to a country store.

I wish to thank my customers for their patron ag
and ask them to continue with our new+firm, i

and get to work.”

away. As it is, seems to me the only Ny : |
thing is for me to get hold of your e Ak quickly, and was gone be-

cousin Georgina an’ show her how to fore she could say a word, Aimee
keep the Snooks girl quiet. I think went to the cave’s mouth and watched
it can be done, if Georgina has any { him put of sight. | '
sense.” " (To be Continued)

“Yes, that might do. I don’t think

I e
-

We can handle }0111‘ Butter ané
Eggs and will give top notch prices,

Come and call on us and see for yourself.

we need worry much about Amy g
Snooks, after all. I wish I could get | O
a word with Amy myself. She’d do

any blessed thip: I told her—even if ‘ : As I O R ! A
it was to throw herself into a furnace.
I can manage Amy. You'll just have For Infants and Childyen
to do your best, though. But look
Bl . InUse ForOver30 Year

here, said Aimee earnestly,

“you haven't told me yet how you're Alwaylz:* bears _
Jine to pull me out of it all. It's the CZ ;ﬁm
s : Signature of LA J

gotting A .worsa feacma. avery hour. |

Hadaway & Hadaway,

Successors to Wm. Hadaway,

- So they greased

the bottom of the ship

MART builders of smart ships, those hardy settlers along

the Atlantic Coast just after the Revolution. Many a time
their sharp-built barks and brigantines showed their heels to
the Mediterranean blockade and carried American goods into
Marseilles. And one ingenious device for getting a knot or
two of extra speed was the greasing of the vessel’s bottom. So
while the friction of the water held back their pursuers, they

slipped onward to safety.

{

Friction is always a drag against progress, especially in the
case of motor cars and trucks. For years this company has
been aiming at the conquest of friction by means of a lubri-
cating oil scientifically designed. We have been successful.
Ask for Polarine, the “Standard” oil for motor lubrication—

not just “a quart of oil.”

STANDARD OIL COMPANY (New Jersey)
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The family weighs anchor

ODAY we don’t wait on the porch for breezes to seek us

out. Instead, the whole family sets out to take all the fresh
air it needs. We make our own breezes. One invention has
brought this wholesome change into. the life of town and
country—the internal combustion engine, driven by gasoline.

A great new force—a great new influence. Highway transport
is now reported to have overtaken railroad transportin capital
investment; the last decade alone saw sixteen billions of new
capital go into highways and motor vehicles. As the pioneer
in motor fuels, the Standard Oil Company (New Jersey) feels
in no small degree responsible for this development. No place
is too remote for an “S. O.” pump. Ask for “Standard” Motor
Gasoline—by name. |

STANDARD OIL COMPANY (New Jersey)
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