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THE RIDBLE OF THE
¢ - SPINNING WHEEL.

Being An

Exploit in the Career of Hamilton Cleek, Detective.
g By MARY E. AND THOMAS W. HANSHEW

(Continmed from yesterday)

Cleek sucked in his breath and, half-
erouching, half-running, sped after her.
Ged! what if the men had seen! He
@lanced back quickly over his shoulder,
and then redoubled his pace. For; of
al‘udden, with the speed of a lightfg-
lesh every flare in that valley had gone
ont —zip ! - like that. Every voice had
dropped to, stillness, and the night was
' &\hideous thing of running footsteps,

ting, he knew only too well, up the

hillside after them —those watchers
who had seen the secret of the' night,
@#nd tomorrow might give it forth to
#2 unsuspecting world. Thelr lives
wouldn’t be worth much if tMs crew
@aught them, that was certain.

Panting, he reached her side, caught
$i0ld of her elbow, and pinning it close
‘#n his fingers hurried her forward,
gvery faculty alert, every nerve a-trem-

dle. Her panting breath was like the
Breath of a spent runner; she wouldn’t
fast far in those high heels, he knew;
ghe going was too hard. “It was only
& matter of #me now, The hurrying

RUNNING
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footsteps seemed to be coming nearer
and nearer.

He bent his face down to hers.

“The motor-car? Where?” he said
in a quick, panting voice.

She managed to stammer out a reply,
stumbling feet falling over the rough
ground, tripping in clumps-of heather,
bruising themselves against harsh
stones, :

“In the lane — beyond — over there!

I've been a fool —leave me and go
yourself” she panted out in disjointed
sentences that were ringing with de-
spair.
“Never! We'll get there yet. Gath-
er up your skirts. . . . Gad! youre
aone!” = 1t was his own voice that
spoke to her, and for a sudden 1 ¥ment
he had forgotten the part. he played in
the exigencies of this distressing situa-
tion. He heard her gasp snddequ,
send startled eyes up into his face, end
then sway against him, and realized
his folly —too late, The shock wf the
thing had unnerved her. In the dark-
ness she could not see his face clearly,
but the voice had been —different.
He'd brought the whole structure about
his ears by one foolish momentary mis-
take. Then quite suddenly she fainted
against him,

“Fool!” he apostrophized himself.
“Blind fool!” and, stopping instantly,
caught her up in his arms just as the
lane hove in sight, and throwing her
across his shqulder, took the added bur-
den in his best athletic fashion, and
rep, :

CHAPTER XXV
The Man in the Black Mask

reached the motor only just in
the nick of time, for already the dark-
ness behind them was rent with cries
of “There they are! Head them off!
— thfre they are” making the night hid-
eous with the noise of them, and the
stampede of feet seemed to grow more
dense with every minute.

Cleek flung hig unconscious burden
fn the car, leaped in after it, and
tapped the chauffeur upon the shoul-
der.

“Extinguish your lamps and make
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for Aygon Castle—as quick as you
can!” he gave out in his sharp staccato
of excitement. “And the quicker the
better! There’s trouble here, and if
those men catch up with us tonight I'll
not answer for the lady’s safety.”

“Yessir,” 7

Then with a whizz anjd a whirr the
car was off, rocketing down €ie lane
and taking the corners upon two wheels
so that Cleek had hardly a breath left
in his body, and the rush of air that

swept them as they sped away began
to revive the unconscious form of
Catherine Dowd who lay upon the seat
beside him.

A drop of brandy, rather uncertain-
ly administered because of the dark-
ness and the jolting car, revived her
still more, and in another moment she
had opened her eyes and let thém
dwell upon his face, In the darkness
they glowed like two lamps. And her
face was very frightened.

“My God! Not Ross!” she broke
out uncertainly, shutting her hands to-

er across her breast in her agita-
tion. “Then — who are you?”

“Who knows?” he responded with a
touch of gallantry, “It was your mis-
take in the first place, remember, not
mine. A friend in need, perhaps, who
has been able to save you from the
o uences of a very foolish action.
You know what those men were do-
ing?”

She shook her head dumbly.

“Then you will learn tomorrow from
the lips of a man whom you have learn-
ed to distrust, because he has proved
more then a match for you already.
That is so, isn’t it? Your Mr. Deland
up at the Castle.
you have broken,
that 2

“You won't tell?—oh, surely you
won't tell” she gave out in a low,
wrung . voice. “How you could mimic
Ross Duggan as you did is beyond me.

parole, and to do

demand ‘its return: that you tell noth-
ing of tonight to a living soul. will
you promise me thatp”

He paused a moment and looked
down at her with frowning brows, Then
his face cleared.

“Very well, then, That is & bargain.
But I don’t think' you realize just how
near to actual danger you ran tonight
in your mad pursuit of Ross Duggan.
What made you think I was he?”

«1 idon’t know. Only I hed follow-
ed him from the Castle down the lane,
and then lost sight of him at the edge
of the little burn which skirts that
particular valley. And then I saw—
you. And somehow, to my untrained
cyes in the darkness, you looked like
him — perhaps I was so anxious to
find him that I willed myself uncon-
sciously «to think that you were he —
but be that as it may, I made the pro-
found mistake, and — now the mischief
is done with a vengeance. What shall
I do now? What shall I do?”
“Return to Aygon Castle, my dear
young lady, by the route by which you
jeft it, and leave things in Higher
Hands than yours,” Cleek returned
gravely, as they whizzed past in the
darkness, the motor thrumming a pur-
ring accompaniment to his low-pitched
voice. “Never urge a criminal to flee
from justice, for as surely as he re-
maing alive justice will find him —and
make him pay the penalty all the more
severely for his pains] ~Justice must
be done in a civilized country, my dear
young lady; that is what we pay our
taxes for—to wuphokd those same
judges who will mete out justics in a
proper, unprejudiced fashion.”

“But Ross — you think he is guflty?”
“Who knows? Time alone will tell
And his innocence will be better proved
if he is nmot urged to fly ‘away from
the outcome of hig actions. I must
ask you, too, a favour. Rather, I must
exact a promise. Please leave Ross

|Duggan alone until after tomorrow,”

“And thenp”

«I¢ 1 know aught of anything, he
will be beyond the power of your as-
sistance — and perhaps not in need of
it he replied quietly. *“Here is the
Castle. Slip in, now, through that
wicket-gate that the tradesmen use, I
believe, and get back to the house as
quickly as you can. T'll give your or-
ders to the chauffeur.”

She got out unsteadily, and then
stood looking up at him, her eyes ghow-
ing darkly in the frame of her pale,

serious face.

“And you won’t tell me wboiyour
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are? Something — somehow — seems
familiar about yopu, but I cannot place

it. You won’t help me?”

He shook his head,

“Better let this night’s doings be bur-
jied in the Limbo of Forgotten Things,
dear lady,” he said, his hand resting
for a8 moment upon her shoulder. “And
if you know not who the sharer of your
—er — adventure may be, surely it is
better that way. Good-night and good-
bye. You will keep your promise?”

She gave him a sudden inscrufable
look from beneath her dark brows.
Then she flung up her head,

*“Of course. 'IPhank you for what
you have done.”

“That is nothing. Good-night.”
“(300d-night.”

Like a shadow she was fleeing up the
wide drive, her feet barely making any
sound upon it; then, even ag she dis-
appeared from view, Cleek turned
swiftly to the chauffeur who sat in the
front seat of the car, goggles hiding

upon the shoulder.

“Well done, Dollops, well done!” he
rapped out with a soft laugh, “1
thought it was you the minute my’
peepers rested upon your Cockney
countenance, you little bundle o. in-
defatigability! How did you do it?
You caught my meaning, of course?
Deuced keen of you, I must say!”
Dollops grinned, and slipped his gog-
gles into his pocket.

“Yus,” he returned, with a vigorous
nod, “I caught the signal orl right.
‘Listen, you said, didn’t you, Guv’nor?
then I makes a little
plan all on my lonesome. ‘The Guv’-
nor’s up to summink, says I ter me,
san’ P11 lay ’e wantg me ter tyke a lit-
tle ’and’ And so I ups and makes fer
the road, and there I find the shuvver
a_waitin’ in this ’ere little snortin’
machine.”

“He was there, then, was he?”

“Large as life and twice as nat’ril.
‘Niow, then, me lad, T says ter me, ‘git
on the right side 0’ ’im, an’ if yer can’t
git on the right side git on the wrong
side, 8 long as yer gits ’im out of ’is
seat’ But a couple er bob to a Scots-
man is as big as a legacy, sir, an’ 1
puts ’im strite wiv a message from ’is
missis. ‘Snoop along an’ send & wire
ter town, says I, “Comin’ later in the
day, wait fer me,” an’ adilress it ter
the Commander-in-Chief of the Generil
Post Office, Lunnon’ An’ he looks at
me an’ swallows the gaff like as it were

tumduff. 1 could ’er larfed, sir—
strite I conld! And I gives ’im the
tip ter get a drink, and before I'd fin-
is{‘).ed speakin,’ ’e’d gorn!”

“Good lad! good lad[” Cleek’s
laugh was merry if low-pitched, "The
London address of the telegraph mes:
sage tickled his sense of humour im-
mensely. “And what did you do then?”

“Drove dahn the road a little just
ter keep me ‘and in, and the when
1 ’eard you call out ter the lydy, and
knew you wuz in danger, sir — why,
slipped in the clutch and come rocket-
inlﬁ toward yer as farst as I could.”

Oho! And you were nearer than
the lady had arran d, then?”

Dollops drew a long breath before
replying; and his voice was solemn,

“That little distance of a quarter of
a mile might ’ave done for yer entire
__an’ I weren’t tykin’ no risks,” he re-
Pliod heavily. “An’ if anyfink was to
appen to you sir — well, it’s me fer
th= river ’fore you kin wink an eye-
lash, Dollops ain’t a-stayin’ ’ere wiv
you on the uvver side of the sky, sir,
an’ don’t you myke no mistake abaht
that. Where you goes, 1 goes, too—
if it’s to ’eaven or ‘ell. An’ I'm think-
in’ 1 knows the w'y the ayngels'll tyke
you.

“Well, they’re not taking me yet,
glear lad, so don’t worry your ginger
head about it!” returned Cleek, With &
little gulp of emotion for so s®aunch
an adherent as this wisp of Cockney-
dom who stood before him. “But it's
friends like you and women like Miss
Lorne that keep a man straight and
strong and true, and don’t let him turn
down the wrong path instead of the
right. Come, now, there’s still more
work to be done. Mr, Narkom will be
waiting, and I told him midnight under
the big gate. Slip up the driveway
and see if you can see how the coast
lies ™

Dollops disappeared forthwith, and
it was but a moment or two later that
he returned in company with the Sup-
erintendent looking a little round-eyed

-l and scared until he saw Cleek standing

lin the shadow of the hig gate, and go-
ing up to him flung an arm about his
shoulders, . 2
“You've frightened me into forty fits
and out of ’em again,” he cried with a
little sigh of relief, “for I'd made up
my mind that something had happened,
and was on the way downm here to see

his eyes from view, and clapped him |-

[
if you’d kept your appointment, and
if you hadn’t— well, every man-jack
of ’em at the house would have made
an all-night search for you, tll we'd
found you, Cleek.”

“And now that you have, you bundle
of fussydom, you see I am still all of
a piece and, as Dollops says, as large
as life and twice as natural,” returned
Cleek with a smile. “Gad, but there’s
not much moon about now, is there?
And it will be dark work climbing——"

“But you intend to do this mad thing,
Cleek?” y i

“Certainly, my friend. And it’s not
the maddest I've done this night —by
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a long chalk. Tl tell you all about it
later on, when there’s more time and
less chance of being overheard. Now,
then, step softly, you two. If fthere’s
any one there, we don’t wamt to let
’em think an army’s approaching. You
gave Inspector Petrie the word if we
needed him? That I'd ring Rliea’s bell
in case of immedidate help required?”
20t course. And that one toll would
mean one man, and two tolls, three;
and three tolls, as many as they could
spare from the duty of guardihg the
house and letting no one go out or in.”
“And they’ve already let almost
every inmate of the place roam about
at their leisure this night —to prove
their trustworthiness!” threw in Cleek,
with a short laugh, “A fine lot of dis-
ciplinarians up in this part of the world,
I must say—though of course the
ocountry’s difficult, and you want about
fifty men up here to one in London.
Il have a word with the Inspector be-

fore I leave — with .your permission,

Mr. Narkom.”
“Certainly.” -
“We’ll get along now, Dollops. You

stand here under the gate, and keep

watch toward the Castle; Mr. NaTkom,
you stand here, and guard the road-

end, and make the usual signal of a

night owl's hoot if you see any one

approaching. I'll slip on m rubber

sand-shoes to grip with, and shin up {n

a moment.”

And suiting the action to the word,
that was practically what he did do—
though the climb up there in the dark-
ness was certainly more than momen-
tary. For with no light and very lit-
tle moon it was a more difficult task
than Cleek had anticipated, and he had
to tread carefully to avoid slipping on
ths narrow shelves of stone and iron
that girt it about,

Up, up, up he went, like sone dark
fly crawling across the face of the night,
and to those watching below, their
hearts in their mouths at sight of his
perilous progress (which at times they
could not follow for the pitchy dark-
ness, and knew not if he were safe or
not), those moments seemed hours in-
deed,

But Cleek had been in tighter corners
and more difficult places than this in
the course of an adventurous lifetime,
and the poise and sureness of the man
were amazing, Up, and along the
stone parapet he went, sliding face to-
ward the stone wall of it, until he
could lean back a little and look up at
Rhea standing out against the mid-
night sky like a monstrous splotch of
black ink in a lake of indigo-blue, The
bronze bell swung beneath him. He
knelt cautiously upon one knee, prepar-
atory to whipping out his electric torch,
and even as he did so, heard the sound
of other footsteps stealing round from
the other side and coming toward him
with the soft tread of a cat.

Instantly he stopped short— stock-
still, as though made out of marble;
and leaned back against the parapet
while those sliding, soft, creeping, cat-
like footsteps came steadily on.

as a woman’s, against the midnight sky,
that moved with panther-like precision
across the face of the parapet. He
could actually hear that other person’s
laboured breaths, and as the Thing
steadily approached felt it fan against
his cheek.

If Cleek had been in a less precari-
ous position the soul of the man would
have relieved . itself by .jaughing out-
right. For the situatidy segmed iaimost
funny. But this was no-time’ fér
our. The moment he stirred and made
himself known, upon that moment the.
creature — whoever and whatever it
was —would pounce upon him, and
dash them both down to sure death u
on the stones below, and in full sight
of the Superintendent’s watchi®g eyes,
But what to do if he stayed where he
wasp Detection was certain in any
cate. There remained only a moment
of moments before it actually would

He |
became conscious of a’ black shape, slim |
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ccme, And in that moment, to be pre-
pared for— whatp

The creature came on steadily, pick-
ing its way stealthy as a cat across
the stone parapet upon which
Rhea stood, until it stopped a few
inches away from him, face averted,
one tense hand clinging to the very
stone to which Cleek also clung. Then
slewly ititurned, knelt upon one knee,
reached 'down a long hand toward the
bar from which the great bromze bell
swung, made as if to find -a foot-hold
with one slim black foot, and — Cleek’s
hand shot out over that other hand,
and Cleek’s voice whispered in its ear:

“Damn you! what are you doing -
here?” P -
Instantly all was pandemonium! For
the man—for man It was—3Fprang
round quickly, showing the lower half
of a white face to Cleek’s watching
eyes, and then with a low-pitclfed ex-
clamation of fury closed with him and
fought like some mad thing, spitting
out furiously and clawing and scratch-
ing with his free hand to gain hold of

the other,
(To be continued)
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Your own doctor will approve
of this principle—

The only way to relieve constipation permanently

Seventy-five millions of ‘dollars spent last
year for cathartics and purgatives! Yet
such drugs not only cannot cure constipa-
tion—they actually increase the trouble.

At last we are realizing that only by
strengthening the weakened intestinal mus-
cles and gently encouraging them to act
themselves can we get rid of constipation
and all the ills which come from it.

That is why so many physicians and hos-
pitals are prescribing Fleischmann’s Yeast
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vigorous health
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results.

cells are alive and active, and that it loses
its laxative effect when these cells -are
“killed”’ and dried. ;
Thousands of men and women the country
over are eating Fleischmann’s Yeast regu-
larly—and finding it the key to such health
.and vigor as they have never known. Only
a body kept free of poisons can enjoy the

which is every human be-

Fleischmann’s Yeast is in no sense a pur-
gative, and produces no immediate violent
action. It is a nourishing food—not a diges-
tion-disturbing medicine—and like any other -
food, it must be eaten regularly to secure -
Eat two or three cakes a day —
plain or dissolved in water, milk or fruit
juices — preferably half an hour before a
meal or the last thing at night. Get several
cakes at a time — they will keep Several
days in a cool, dry place. Be sure you get

Fleischmann’s Yeast] All
grocers have it.

Send for free booklet,
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Fleischmann's Yeast in
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«Constipated for 20 years—"
A man in Stratford, Conn., had long been troubled

with constipation and boils.

“I have had to take

physics for the last 20 years once a week’ he writes.
“T started to take yeast about two months ago and I
am as regular as clockwork without physics ever
since and my face is perfectly clear.”




