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MMbut Id, like to be a detective,"
oâlàed Clarihel Marali, one rnorning

the breakfast table, as she laid down
i ornig paper.

Pdr~d like' to catch Bad Dick. Juat
t#à~, Claude, last night was the third

4in a week ho has entered bouses
*8 not .ue, of those detectives haveomUch se got sight. of him;

lvng 'Ie picture with his namie he-

r hb. He is just making funi of them.
ow I would like ta-catch hlm."
1 "Give up.the idea, Sis," reaponded ber

b-eother Claude, lu a. bantering voice,
Ab he pushed back his chair and started
tô the door.

«Hf 'Bad Dlck' should ever get sigbt of
yon prtty face he'd lose ail taste for
uliver ware and jewelry immedately,
&W the inext thing we'd know some dark
Ûlgt he'd bc bundling you into bis kit;

t, u bat woudÊiifiter and I and a
criuYoung man do t"

"OÔh, Claude, do bush your f ooliah-
eu," answered Claribel, wbile ber face
grew very rosy. 'What shall I tell
mother for you when she cornes down "

"Give her a. kiesand tel ber not «o

be alarmed if site sees you. peering into
losets aud beind doors lu seanch of

burgars."1
,"By the way, Roy said be would brîng
bi new auto over this afternoou anid let

you try it, it's a dandy; but be is anx-
loua for yeur goed opinion, tee. Bye,
bye, Sis, keep yeur eye open for Bad
D:ek" and, dodgng just in turne te avoid
getting lus cars boxed, he hurried down
the street.

That afternonuaIl thoughts of Bad
Dick vanished; Clan bel stood on the
perdu arrayed for the pnomised ride.
lier face fiushed with pleastire and ber
cyes bight as ber lever, Roy Smithson,

a7Q~i hiniug new autinuoblie up te

"Isn't t a beauty ?" lie asked, b.%
wayV of greeting.

"«I'd hoped arnd intcnded te go with you,
Claribel, but 'm needed at the bank; so
if vou don't mmid- ---- "-

'd love te bave you go, Rov; but if
You're net afriad 'te trustne with

Afrîid te trust yeu? Why, girlie,
IItrust yett with everything 1 have

JUst as soon as you give me the chance."
-Ui, IRoy,<lo hush; souicone înigbt

b,,r v ou '
\Vell, l'Il corne back by the bank ani
bigyou home with mie te supper, if

ý-1 wli cerner"
P'il corne," answercd the stalvart
.' gfellow, as lic started down the
S~ct-and Claribel, stepping« into tic

0. wasý soon eut of the ity sud into
*green country lanes, where she weiut
re slowlý tbt h le ilit catch tlîe
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scent of the wild flowers and sweet
elover.

It was late lu the afternoon, and Clani-
bel was nearingthe city. Frern the top
of the low buti she could see the cnrm-
neya and roofs iu the business section.
At the foot of the bih grew a great
bush ' f pink wig&, roses. "I must bave
some ýof those,";ie tholight, as she
broigght the malw i to a standatili,
and,"steppiîng out, sbe was soou busy
breaking off the great fragrant blooms,
stopping now and then to bury ber face
among them that she might inbale more
of their rich fragrance.

Suddenly the busbea at ber aide part-
ed, and before she was bardly a.ware
of bis presence, a man stood at ber aide,
a pressure of cold steel was upon ber
temple and- a gruif voice spoke lu ber
ear.«Git iu dat 'mobile quick new, lady;
deres folks bin along here lookin' fer
me, an' dey mought cornte back wile yen
a heitatin. Dat's right, now turu ber
round, quick, 'fore I makes this little
f ellen bark."

"«Oh, what are you going to do with

me V" sbe almost sobbed, as mile slowly
tunned the auto and started up the long
gentle siope of tbe bill she had descended
a few minutes beforc.

"Nuttn' lady, nuttin.' You'se jest
de engineer and I'se the conductoir '
dis 'mobile. Sorry 1 couldn't let yeu'se
be de boas, but l'se only an amnychoor,
a' wanted a good band 'te steer.
Turu to the rigbt, dere lady, au' make
lier fly. Dat'a the way; yeu'se game
aiglît.'

-Instinctively feeling that ber captor
mneant ne barm te lieriýso long as abe did
bis bdding, Claribel's anxiety turned
te ber fienda, who would be alarmed
at ber continued absence, and Roy liad
trusted hier with bis new niachine, and
here slle bad allowed it te be stolen
and berself too. What would Claude
and ber mother tbink wlen she failed
te return? buch a chaos of thoughts
were wbîrling through lier brain thiat
sheL scarcely noticedl the*road ber capter
lad ebogeil. Suddenly the man lifted
his bat, and with a quick gesture pusil-
ed baek bis liair. and Claribel feit a
strange thrill as slie recoguised l bs face.
It was the saine shie had seen in the

1 aper tîat morning. Mien slie îioticed
theiî rogd ian parallel witîî thie rail-
miad Bad Dick wasnakinglbis "get-
aa . T' hat leather bag lie liad
tbro n ini the auto surely contained a
Valli' e, part of bis booty.

On a on tbey flew. The siun lîad set
but Claril cIs band never faltered. It
eeiiid that the knowledge sie bl

gaiiied ini that brief glance had given Iý
lir courage. Pasèiing throughi a stretch
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