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"«Ail ready ?"
* "Sure," said Shannon, limbing into

the car.
Tbey sped away fram the square, head-

ed Up the avenue, and were soon making
good apeed ta the north. Shannon atj
huddled silently, his bande lu bis pock.
es, and bis head lowered ta the driving
mist. The man beside him, too, was
sulent. No yaord passed between them
until they -eacbed Claverly Road witb
its, row of imposng bouses each set in
ite ample expanse of well-kept grounds.

Presently they stoppped before ane of1
the housses, and the mnan ut the steering-
wheel ashghted.

"This it V' Shannon asked, climbing
stitfly trom the car. 1

"INos tourthbhousdown," the ather
replied. "I left the car bers because its
daric under these trees. Corne on."

He led the way down the road, turned
into a gateway flanked on either side by
tail stone poste, and made bis way up
a winding drive. Between tbe trees
Shannon could ses a big, rambling bouse
looniing dimly. Tbey kept ta thé drive
until they were close to the bouse. Not
a ligbt showed in any of the windows.

Siannon's companian drew hlm into
a clump of syringa bushes on the-lawn.
I'rn going to wait for yau here" he

whispered.* "It wont take you but a few
minutes st the most. Open the third
basement 'window on tbe back. That
wiil' bring you into the lower hall. Then
go up the stairs and you'Ill find twa doors
on your rigbt. . Take the second of them.
It openis into the dining-room. You
know about tbe rest of it. Safe's lu tbe
closet at the lef t of the slde-board. Open
it and bring back that tin box. Go
ahead, now."

Shannon kicked off bis sboes and re-
placed tbem witn a pair of sneakers bc
drew from bis -at-pocket. Then he
slipped like a wraith tbrougb the mist
to the back of the bouse, found the third
window, and in the twinking of an P.ve
had it qpen and was crawling cautiou-Iy

through it. H e pulled the littie electrie-
lanteru f romn hie pocket, took a, swft
survey of the place, and noiselessly as-
cended the stairs. Another quick blink
of the lantern and hie had opened the
second door and was in the dinig-room.

There was a sideboard, and ta the Ieft
the littie china-closet. He opened the.
door and saw benesth the lower sheif a
littie old safe-the sort of sate the yeni-
est tyro might open without trouble.

Hie sank ta his knees and pulled a bit
of steel from bis hip-pocket. In a trie
the knob of the lock waa off and Shannon
with hi& finger was clicking the falis.
It was child's play to him. He grinned
ta, bimself as lie tbought of the ma out
there in the bushes. A hundred for a
job like this was like robbing a'bllnd
man. Had the man outside but known
it, Shannon would have gladly done a
job of thi; kind for a quarter of wbat
hie was getting..

Silently he swung open the door of the
antiquated safe. The wbole tbing bad
taken lesa than five minutes. Once moare
the lanteru winked briefly. Sure
enoughf There 'withln the safe was the
tin strong box. He lifted it out and
arosp tram his knees.

And then suddenly the room glowed
with light. Shannon aprane up, blinking
and sputtering inarticulate oaths. For
a moment the flood of light blinded him;
but lu another moment hie saw, standing
by the table and surveying hlm wth
steady eyes, a young woman in a blue
bath-wrap.

She was a very beautiful woman, tafl,
willowy, with great dark eyes, in whose
depth was no hint of fear. Indeed, ber
beauty--the satin smoothness of ber
akin, the soft waviness of bier loosened
hair, the roundness of ber stiperb throat
-filled hlm wth a vague sham ,like
some potent aeccusation. His hand )wh'ich
had intuitively gone to the gun/iîn hie
right coat-poeket. was sUddýnt with-
drawn emptv. He s tood thére with the
tiii box in Ii~ iigr .tiring motioilles.

"gWbat are you dolng bore?"19ah. de-
manded iu a low, moi ol ale.

Shannon said uotbing, but over hie
puiffy Matures stole a ickly, apologetht
gria.

"Put down that box you have," abs
went on. "You are maklng a milatake ln
taking it. lt la of no earthly -good: te
yau.o

Shannon looked down atupidly et thi
box. Then ho remembered that box ia
worth fitty dollars te hlm.

"Say, don't make no holler," ho ad.
vised, bis heavy browm drawing together
omlnously. «'Don't try ta Put up ne
siqueal."1

"«I'm not fooliali enougli te .tt.rnpt
th make any outcry," ahe salidith
smre guarded voice. "You may take
anytbing else you find and I wont aay a
word. Only--enly," there was a choking
sound lu the low toues, "leave that box.
li isI nothing te you. You don't want

"'Maybe 1 do, et that," Shannon
growled.

"Open it and seec." abs demauded,
Shannan merely stared.

"Opea' the box and ee what'a iu ItL
Then tell me if you want it," ah. per..
sisted.

A suddeu curloslty as to just viat
the box coutained took possession of
bim. Moreover, through is mInA
flashed the audden suspicion that it
migbt lbe more valuable than ho thougbt;
that this woman was taking a deperate
chance with hlm; that the man ont thers
in the busbes bad put hlm up to a big
job, after alI.

The woman vas quick ta note his hesi-
tation.

"He1re's the key," she mid, tossing it
across the table ta bila.

Shannon slipped it into the lnek and
jerked open tbe cover. Within was a

pair ot tiny, mch worn shoes, a rattle,
an ivory ring, and twe bits of pale blue
rihbon.

"Surély ý ou don't want thooe--not

thoee,» thié woutan asBi ng lai
MMR» ehokig vol0.,
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oode. It wu uMwwbug . ptM
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tisse being. Shannon haît M*WI, %ahie'
Mo nd uLpledged hi& woid Iln,~l
thing.

"«Sorry, Ma'îm," saIc i h, t>
"You don't mean Tou âtili wut1

aftor you know what'a la It?" rii. s41
breatblealy.

AIUh, buii" ho grunted terely, and 1k
a fi..h ho b.lid jumpe' to the Prendi
window on tWeother gide of the rgOUL

The wonder of It 911 *to Shannon' was
that the woman. did not aerearn.- Thies
was a qulek catch of bar b a
smlothured, broken and wbbJ DMon
Shannon'& point of ,l
cry, and alle, toô, sapeA je
just as Shp#nnon puisAit pe 1i
out on the wide verandaivuJbt
rail, and sped cdown tii.drie.-u4 m
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the. pursuit.

Re iieared the yringa baues, rning
hard and panting.

"sCorne on," he gurgled. "The boume
io up. They're after me. Out for ji-

The other man jumped frrnm the
bushes.

"Bungled it, ehi?e'hcgrowled. "Wbat'a
thisI"

lie had caught sigbit of the Wonsan lis
the bath-wrap running down the drive.
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