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"ileavens, Geoffrey! llow do you do that ?" gasped the as-

tollished Claude.
"Nover mind. Friday night l'il scout around -Miss Chatter-

ton's ncighborhood in my runabout, about the time you're leav-

ing. It's altogether likely they know your habit; and then if 1

spot any suspicions looking car l'Il go and wait at the brow of

the incline. By flic way d (o you remember evcr having seen a

car like this one before ?" and P r. Lloyd sprang the blinds and

replacod. the apparatits hce held iii biis hand in bis cabinet.

"I have," repliod Claude, "and I have been trying to locato

it, but can't secm f0 rocealli t a]together," reflecfivel.y.
One o'lcFriday nigbt.
"You're a liffle lafe, Claudi(e," wliispercd Dr. Lloyd, as the

lover 1 iassed the rufial)ollt alongside the ciirb near the entrance to

the subway. "Tbey mlist bc iîearly there. 1 saw theni fake down

a si(le street towvards tbe park as i motored past jusf as you xvore

leaving the house. Stop) a liffle livelier," and the doctor Who

had extingilishied bis lighf s, waifed a couple of minuftes, fben

cranked iip, juirped in, f nol, a firm gril) and sfartcd for, fbe

subway at top speed. fle wàs jusf in f ime.
As hoe entered the siibw\a ' bc saw flic whit e car appear Iroii

flic drivewav. 'l'le \voird foria bad arisen. The band bail beeîî

pointed. The deep 1)ass voice bcd slpoken-"GTo there no more!"

when a terrible scream reriî tbe air. The wliite figure swa 'ved and

fell in a hoap. (laude sprang for flhe car. The man wifb flic

bass voice, which (laude bcd overlooked before, scrambled f roi

the bod v of tlie car, over tbe bock of the front seat, into tbe

chauffeiir's place, pressed for high speed ; got if; spurfed.
(laude mnisscd, but eaugbt a rapid glimpse of Dr. Lloyd as

hoe flexv past in bot pursuif.
Tt was the face of a red devil driving fhe runabout af mile-a-

minute speed. Fire darfed from 'Dr. Lloyd's pupils. Brighf

red, semi-circular tâches blazed under eacb oye. Red ligbf poiired

from eacb nostril. Tho moiifb was a scarlef slif. On eaeh side

of tho nose, a flash of ligbt. The entire lower face was red wifb

fire: the face. runabout, and ail racing like Fury possessed.

Dr. Lloyd drew ouf alongside the big white touring car as

they' cleared the subway, prepared fo give stern ehase, but tlbe

unexpected happened.
The white car came to a standsfill Iust beYon<l the brow of

that incline.
Whetber the driver bad stopped on purpose or sometbing bad

gone wrrong witb the car. Dr. Lloyd didn't trouble to aseertain.


