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By ARTHUR STRINGER &% =
Author of. “The Wire Tappers,” “The Gun Runners,” :33-%‘3-3?‘3&?..’"&3

& moments’ work sufficed
“The Hand of Peril,” Etc. Ton it Sl Eate Theah o8 ite Natik

to the storeroom, where the up-

'The Marvelous Story, Hitherto Unpublished fasSuk e and unlocked sy~

‘“That ought to answer your rav-

From Which the Pathe Photoplay of
the Same Name Was Made)

{Copyright, 1918, by Arthur Stringer.]
FIFTEENTH EPISODE.
. The Veiled Woman.
THE DOUBLE RESURRECTION.)
1

8 LEGAR leaned back in the

; dim seclusion of his smooth-

ly running limousine he per-

mitted his scar-ravaged fea-

tures the rare luxury of a twisted
smile.

The Ilmousine purred steadily

southward through the deepening

shadows of the almost deserted ave-

Two skulking figures sidled out of
& gloomy areaway and approached
the limousine as Legar got out. These

‘Mimor, attemptsd an unusual de-
‘Bee of familiarity. %
“Say, gov'nor, I don’t want ¢ raise
toller, put that buzz wagon
m eat up a pile swag.”
replied curtly, with darken-

of the stuft, |
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Up to & comparatively short time -
this safe had been the receptacie of
ta looted by Red 1st outs ]
Eagin and One-Lamp Louie, under I will have your money
Legar’s directions, from a palatlai up-
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expect you to have the written
statement disclosing Legar’'s crimes.” of
Again she hesitated, and then, hop-
ing to play on Bagan's apparent cre-

41

undi impatieace.
e, 1 gt what ¥
“For Gawd's sake, call off the spir- LL0y" 1o =n »

look of In
rit, lady.” I give me dyin’ th
a plan to double-closs ? at by e oo
Loule?™ queried

other’s surly response, “bul who
else was hep to ‘where the stuff was
salted—who else knew the combiw .
the strong box?”

. white pillared v

The answer Red Eagan received to optic almost starting from its socket,

his querulous riddls was both prompt
and effective. A heavy iron projectile
hirred through the alr with uner-
and ¢taught him neatly

on the point of the jaw. He gyrated
limply to the floor, where he luy Tor
& moment in dazed uncertainty, Then
with a vindictiva oath he tugged lvose
bis automatic and fired point-blank
at the sardonic face bending over
him. A purple mist clouded the gun-
man’s aim and the bullet spent itself
with a soft plunk in the plastered
celling. Before Eagan could fire a
second time, that terrible iron pro-
1Jectile attached to the stump of Le-
gar's. arm descended again with
lightning speed and sent the revolver
epinning to the other side of the room.
At the staccato bark of the pistol
the statussque eavesdropper in the
storeroom had stiffened with rigid ex-

now precipitately rushed to his chief,
As he reported In detail his fliched
version of the conversation between
Red Eagan anll the veiled guardian
of departed spirits, it was apparent
he shared In no Mght meastre the
superstitious fear of £
confrere. But these

came &
ese yaporish fancles reoing along
were quickly dispelled by the 3 Mdmwm
o Teaned 3
vehicle,

minded master schemer.
‘“You're as bad as some half-witted

bunk,” snapped Legar. “I suppose
you'll want some one to hold your
hand In the dark after thia.” :

clippe

pistol.

on
into
the

h

barn,

in this deal, gov’'nor, who tipped
that bunch o’ crape to all this inside
gossip ahe handed Red?” sclemuly
queried the widereyed thug.

“Unless I miss my guess, there's

out of -

Through thé

the

a dictaphone planted this room - wolfish
brief

and I'm going to find ft'if it takes a
week,” sald Legar.

He lost no timé In making good this door of th

declaration, fishing under the fur-
niture, along the moldings and

Mﬁ.“.

old woman, faliing for that apirit thetrdirection. “There

A little later Manley sat on the
eranda relating his
) story to a group of listeners.

strange
 _Ome of the listeners was a bull-
mecked i1

} ividual with a reddish-
brown complexion, wearing the uni-
form of a captain of police. He now
phuffied his feet uneasily.

“That's all very interestin’, young
man.” he broke in with an air of

! PP
Negus gl
L eved his oner-
_mount over a decaying
sted grain bin. Fishing
8 of that mioldy bin,
walghted

Enoch Golden interrogated sternly.
*I thought I told you to guard the
safe until we returned.”

¢ "Faith an’ I don’ know phwat ye
moight be talkin' about, Misther
Golden,” re; the old man queru-
lously, “th’ new docthure ye're war»
afther sendin’ to “loock at me hand
gave me & shiapin’ powdher to réelave
th' painian’ said ‘twas ye'er ordhers

“to stay in me bed th’ whoile.”
1

lmm,what" - uctant N

of this errand, 'hmm
-m;: ‘the house a.ng
made their way along highly polishe
fioors to the gun-room at the furtyer
of the im hall. Here they
who ‘ten
drawn to thia room’ i i
There no necessity for sending
gletul bsck.'t'!lhe o:xg‘almul. “I know

e combination & safs quite
Poio. o Mm« .
er, the under , curi-
tehed ir-haired girl

il
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: arm, bearing
wrought iron, crashed
¢ skull of the unsus-

and again that cruel iron claw
shot ouf, clutching her arm as in a
vise. V/ith a derisive laugh of tri-
umph Legar tore off his false trap-
pings, revealing the scar-twisted face
hideoris with evil passion, For a
full mmoment he stood gloating over
his pinioned captive, then, as the un-
subiued girl started to call for help,
he roughly pressed & contaminating
haud over her half open mouth, and
pursing his thin lips gave a shrill,
Denetrating whistle. In response to
this signal a faint shufiing noise
came from the direction of the fire-
place, which was of such huge dimen-
sions as to occupy almost an entire
side of the room.

++ 4+

. The shufiiing sounds became more
distinet, and two of Legar's follow-
ers, with faces blackened like imps
of darkness, sprawled out of the rec-
tangular opening of the chimney
amid a powdery ¢loud of falling soot.
At a curt command from their grim-
faced leader they quickly bound the
shrinking girl, and, tying & handker-
chief over her mouth, dragged her
across the floor inte the fireplace.
Muttering violent imprecations as
they laboriously ‘gained a foothold,
they disappeared with their helpless
burden up the cavernous maw of the
chimney. Legar strode to the door
and, rapidly turning the key In the
heavy lock, caught up the sack of
disputed plunder, and, clawing his
way up the ragged lining of the
murky chimnéy flue, vanished as
completely as though the earth had
swallowed him.

Even as the quaint personality of
old Tim merged into that viciously
depraved character, Jules Legar, the
baffled group of searghers returning
to the old barnm, after vainly combing
the ravine for some trace of that
arch criminal, saw approaching them
the rhemuatio-stooped figure of the
old gardner who carried his left hand
n & red bandana sling,

“What does this mean Tim?

- Pantages Theatre

Into the faces of his startled listen-
ers flashed bewildered amazement,
then came a babble of incohsrent
questioning, then, as the full signifi.
cance of this inding chicanery
beat in upcn senses, they rushed;
with ono toward the distant
mangr house. As Dayy raced up the
steps and into the hall he encoun-
terel Mrs. Golden coming out of the
Hheary door.

“Where Is Margory?’ he gasped.
e haven't & second to lose. She

be in terrible danger.”

“She went to the gunroom about an
hour ago and I haven't seen her since.
‘What is it? What has happened?”
came the startled response.

But the apprehensive Davy was al*
ready fhrowing his slender weight
against the bolted door of the gun-
room and calling out words of en-
couragement to the gentle girl he
believed was in that room. But his
frenzied offorts to force that heavy
barrier proved impotently futile, and
the others now came crowding about
bim, panting like tired hounds. The
atrofig-armed police captain, skilled
in the raiding of fortified poolrooms,
proved himself & man of actlon,
Quickly seizing a medieval battle-ax
which ornamented the wall, he
amaghed in the locked door with a
couple of well directed blows. The
men stormed across the threshold of
the gunroom, then stopped short in
blank surprise. The windows were
shut and fastened from the inside,
the limp and sprawling Peter lay
where he had been dropped in his
tracks, but of Margory Golden and
the burlap sack there was no trace.

Cautiously peering about for some
sign of his unseen foe, Davy caught
2 brief glance of a swaying,
shadowy figure perched high above
him. Then with a muffled oath, that
tottering flgure came avalanching
down the chimney, and landing on
the narrow ledge, gripped at Davy as
a drowning man clutches a floating
bit of wreckage.

+ 4+ +

Vainly the young secretary strove
to free himself from that deadly em-
brace, but the added weight gradu-
ally loosened his own uncertain hold
Lurching out into space, the Inter-
locked antagonists hurtled headlong
down that dim shaft into the fireplace
of the gunroom. To the horrified
group which heard the impact of
those falling bodies against the solid
foundation of brick and mortar |t
seemed hopeless that either Maniey
or his murderous opponent could es-
cape death. It was due to the fact
that Legar's picked assassin had
landed underneath, and broken the
force of Davy's fall, that the badly
shaken secretary owed his life. As-
sisted by Golden and Captain Brack-
ett, he struggled unsteadily to his,
feet, his face grotesquely smeared
and his hands torn and bleeding.

““They have gone down the chimney
in the north wing,” he cried out: it
runs to the ground on the outside of
the house. By knocking out the bricks
at the base they can make their es-
cape and take Margory with them.”

He had hardly finished his words
when there was a wild stampede out
of the room—a stampede led by the
battered Davy himself., At that In-
stant a volley of staccato reports, like
those of a gattling gun golng into
action, mmote the ears of g. baffled
pursuers,

“They've stolen the Mercury, cried
the frantic millionaire, “and if they've
stopped to put the Arrow out of com-
mission they can show a glean Pur of
heels to anything on the lake.*

To Enoch Golden’s intense relief,

fleld glasses focused
on the pursuing Arrow came a low
Taugh ot derision. -

“They can never cut down ' our
lead,” he announced with evident sat-
isfaction, as he lowered his glasses.
He leered evilly at the listening girl
lying bound and gagged on the shell-
like flooring of the narrow craft. But
the next instant his look changed to

Y 3
Then, with & quick twist of the
steering wheel, he sent the racing
power boat heading directly for the

stern-faced father of the abducted

girl beached the pulsating Arrow and

sprang hastily ashore.

Hampered by his captive and the
‘of loot, the master

, of & burly n;l:h foreman. '{l::
! ‘mch men wen

heir 1 n d been set off

' of the track near where

 back on the ralls

An automobile of ancient vintage,
driven by a stupid rustic, came
whi Ing up the highway, which par-
alleled - ruhoa%. Almost before
he knew what had happened the sur-
prised driver of that decrepid jitney
had a double load of clamorous pas-
sengers. In the general confusion of

* Fnoch Golden managed to
make himself heard by putting his
mouth close to the ear of the deaf
countryman.

“We want to catch a handcar that
just went up the track!” he shouted.
“I will pay you $100 to help us.”

Legar had congratulated himself
too soon on the ease of his escape.
As the handcar started toiling up a
long, gradual grade, he looked back
and saw the automobile loaded with
armed'men in hot pursuit. But he
checked his muttered oath as the
sputtering car struck the hill, slowed
down and finally came to a dead stop.
The heavy load had proved too much
for the time-worn engine. Legar
could see his opponents getting out
of the balky automobile, which, re-
lieved of its burden, started crawl-
ing up the hill, with its passengers
hurrying behind it.

At that moment there beat in upon
his ears the long-drawn screech of a
locomotive whistling for a crossing.
With a look of flendish hate, Legar
stooped and lifted Margory Golden
from the rough flooring of the jolting
handcar.

For a moment Legar balanced the
fettered girl in his arms, then with
a parting malediction, he dropped
that helpless figure squarely between
the glistening ralils.

+ 4+ 4+

At some distance beyond the foot ot
the incline the rails, sweeping in &
wide curve around a gpend in the
road, were lost to sight. It so hap-
pened that just around this pend the
sxwitching apparatus used to throw
freight trains onto a siding was un-
dergoing certain repairs at the hands
ot a blue-jeaned track-walker. This
man, all unconscious of threatening
tragedy, had finished his labors and
was wiping his grimy hands on a
piece of cotton waste. Suddenly he
became conscious of & motionless fig-
ure standing beside him.

As he glanced up he saw the stran-
ger's face was covered by a mask,
elit by a grotesquely laughing mouth
Without a word this strange figure
Lent and grasped the long lever con
trolling the switch. The railroad em
ploye, resenting this unwarranted
intrusion, attempted to shove the
masked intruder aside, but a heavy
tlow on the jaw sent him staggering
down the emban¥ment, while his op-
ponent frailically threw over the
switch lever. 8o {* =< that when
that fire-breathing aval:unche of
metal had thundered down within &
few feet of the huddled white figure
it suddenly swerved, with its wheel-
fianges screaming against the switch
curve, onto the long siding parallel-
ing the malin line.

The half-conscious girl felt herself
lifted by tender arms and laid on a
soft bed of grass. A hazy figure bent
over her, cutting away the cruelly
biting thongs and gently chafing her
wrists. Then she fe:t a kiss imprint-
«d on her aching hand, but when she
opened her eyes the stranger was
gone. In his place came the figures
of her tortured father, the anxious
Davy and the solemn-faced police
captain, .

“What you say is impossible,™
Enoch Golden said soothingly. “The!
man s dead.” {

#But it was the Laughing Mask, I‘
tell you,” Margory wearily answered.
“Y gaw him plainly, and besides, he
kissed my hand before he went away.

(To be continued next week.)

me Dominio
stations in

ments made
of trade an
ture. The

pects for @
throughout™
ing about te:
much will de
early frost':. i

In Prince.

_ ther conditie:

able for all
completed fu
last year; b
jonally. All
Roots and po
some distrie
heavy; it

Via Duluj
One extr
Canadian
Steamer
Canadian

|

o 4 T g—

=

()

DT




