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loans and conducted a general busin|
in securities.

Although he was eager for mon
his vanity made him anxious to
seen in public places, and to be-poi
ed out as “the rich- Mr. Jakobski”
and Cafe Chic was one of his favor
haunts. Pat noticed him when she ¢
tered with her aunt and took a tal
near the wealt broker.

“There's Jakobski now,” Pat wh
ered to Mrs. Van Nuys. “I'm gl
he has not seen us”—and as Pat loo
ed toward Jakobski’s table she s:
him draw from his pocket a string
beautiful pearls.

“Just look, auntie, dear,” Pat whi
pered “That string of pearls wou
alone give us money in plenty fe
charity.” And the girl continued
watch closely as Jakobski fondled a .
displayaed the pearls to his compa
fon, with the evident purpose of «
fecting a =ale.
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SECOND EPISODE.—(Cont'd.)
An unusual incident led to & final
decision. As she lay upon the couch
Pat imagined that she heard someone
at the door of her boudoir, and to di-
vert suspicious began pacing across
the room, coming nearer to the door
at each turn.
Suddenly she threw the door open,
and Jacques, who had been listening,
tumbled helplessly into her room and
sprawled upon the floor. Pat shut the
door with a quick move and command-
ed Jaeques to be seated.
nere’ is work for you to do, Jac-
ques, and unless you do as I command,
I will turn you over to the author-
itics.” Having said this, Pat remain-
ed silent, looking Jacques keenly in
if tﬂ(‘t her remark steep
rafty brain.

vou steal the jewels last
followed you to Chat Noir—
and it was I who knocked the jewels
from your hand. f 1 were to sur-
render you to Sphinx Kelly there
would be a longprisonterm in store for
you,” Pat centinued, Angd as she
speke Jacques sat silently listening

stoically to all she said.

“Give me up, if you like,
he finally mumbled. “1 gues
stand a prison term if you ins

“But T don’t insist,” Pat ch
And then she made to Jacques an as-
tonishing: prop ion. The crafty
Frenchman’s s fairly snapped as
she unfolde - scheme.  And in the
end a co was formec between
this ‘beauti | and the crime-hard-
ened Apache that was destined to set
Paris agog, lead the police a merry
chase and, most of all, to involve Pat
and Sphink Kelly in many adventures.

“You must make me queen of the
Ap 7 Pat demanded. “From the
procec of our work I will take only
a peicentage for charity—that is all I
am going to work for; that is all |
shall demand. My position in society
will protect me and your influence
with the Apaches will do the rest,
Keep this bar n and your reward
will be abundant; hetray me and 1 will

.+ to the authorities.”
Montez and Jacques then
ands, binding their strange
And to each, the word of
s all-sufficient.
I will start working to-
ht. i

her wa
The Cafe Chic will
t of our skiil as a begin-
{ Jacques promised that

‘afe Chic, prepared

is l‘-gu'.m'.

O\ hard bargain
attention to getting
where he could turn a
¢ subjects
. forged sig
to gullible
extraordi-
ewels. made

his
\
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It was a few momeénts later ti
Sphinx Kelly entered the Cafe C)
ind locked over the crewd, passi
elessly down the aisles, in a ms
little attention

I g
1 car
| ner to attract as
himself, as possible. But Pat’s qui
eyes discovered him before he h
been in the spacious cafe many n
ments.

“There's the Sphinx, auntie,” s:
| the girl, indicating by .a glance the
| rection in which Mrs. Van Nuys mig
(look to find the man who had returr
| her jewels.
| And there whs one among the wt
ers who Pat knew was Jacques:

The brilliantly lighted cafe was

scene of revelry. The space clears
for dancing was filled with flashi

|
|

‘
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Pat at the Cafe Chic.

¢ denizens of the Parisian cafe

played, waiters s ic
here and there filling orders, and t
scene was altogether one of gaye!
1y"\i\-:\1 of night life in the brillia

dr
The

Pat raised her handkerchi
to her lips Jacques saw her signal ar
was soon. standing behind her chai
Instantly he canght Pat’s instructio)

to watch and wait his chance to g
the pearls that Jakobski was still,
his great vanity, dis laying to h
companion: The two men were inte
ostedly t evidently about t
pearls.

Jacques away. He had ar
ranged that another A he should t
near to respond to signa and in
few moments the plotters had mac
their plans. While the band was pla
ing the guests were dancing and tl
scene of revelry was gayest, the ele
tric lights » guddenly thrown o
and the place was thrown into dar
nes

There was great confusion, and
an in-tant the Cafe Chic was in ¢
war, - Sphinx Kelly had seen ti
Apache approach the switchboard thy
controlled the lights, but was too T
away to intercept the move, and whel
in an incredible short space of ti

ohts ngain flashed up, Jakobs
was 1 prone upon the table,
head resting on hig forearm and
companion making signs of distre
as he shouted hisg alarm.

“He was just showing me N
pearls,” the man said when Kelly hj
forced his way to Jakobski's table.

“Did you ace anyone npp"ouching
said the Sphinx,

“Not that I noticed,” Jakobsk
companion rveplied. “Suddenly t
lights went out; I heard a stramnj
sound, as of someone striking a blo
and when the lights flashed up agai
there was Jakobski as you see hi
knocked out.”

The bag Jakobski
hand was empty.

Kelly stooped to the
up a perfumed handkerchief, A hurri
glance diselosed an initial. The S hi
looked over to the table where P

ner

moved

ving

’

clutched in

floor and pick

a
| Mrs. Van Nuys were seatod and, aft
a moment's consideration, advan

toward them.
There v a wild, frightenad look
i Pat's eves she v Kelly advan
ing. When he neared Mrs. Van Nuy
table the Sphinx reached into 1
forth a valr har
»d up to the thorough

of
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