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“'lOI‘!'I! OF PRECLEDING CHAITERS,
by ol bhe Na larn lll tlln.

inlant Jeriin-
g “\Fa‘l—u n!lmu-l i

mu In’lh ard  his

on af
sy aff o pang
"I That the
lima been padded by of the gang,
AANeTIO,  Niugle haniled, e defjes ""‘} M oanid
-r d.nnla Tating rewues ummu-
Later  Lacrs, oy
Tesn'" fight, U] rnl'
theti  furoospids  th udte B OunTA
He 18 determined o give the fol
w & sound drubhing Mo sttacks fue peymas:
Vo hie offion |i Angel.  He kiocke Him down,
1 Masoo's bl merikes mu b sade,  Larry
brinkg  hom hack to comscloosnens, 8o
w on the fisst fretglin train, At Heaver Dun

LAY, Wis 8 wanient dead or mliie I S
larry beats off tha

gch the moghine,  juesm
f He aftiiaenl  seekd
) e priele rar ol

£, Pelmnoly o visiting  Wiisian railear officiel
L] cofeiinl T a4 statetowin s the Iy .
o Mera  wWho, (eifeviug s e Lt e

has kilied & wan in -'Ihtlri-m- e Wil ey
mck W the diew alible Ler fatlot sl Boge Bel

hl onYersa abaul e sritie Wher &« ¢ hears
L Dot maudrder, but ssault o and robbeo (st

® she seorifulls orders o e b goae,
Istir overparwers the telegrapht operatior ot

W elauno aud uses the Wie to gale mfurtna

CHAPTER Ll’ !

(Continued. )
The ““Key' at Manloops.

WANT you to do ma a favor,
Peterson, I want you to get
headquarters on the wWire
and get ths full detnils for
me."”

"Why, certainly, 1 will!"—it was a
Httle too eager, o littie tos sponta-
neous—ilke the quick turn the men
made in his chalr, reaching out his
hand for the key.

The cold smile was back in Larey's
ETay eyes

“"Yen, certuinly, you will,” he sald
t\'ll:l.l.y; “but-—-tuke your hand otf (hat

Peterson snatched hia hand hack an
thiough he had touched red-livt lroa,
He yulped.

“1 thought you sild sou wanied ="

But Larry broke in shaipls;

“Ho I did"—=his voice was low and
mepacieg—"but | don’t want you tu
#ol yourself into troubie,  You said a
minute ago that 1 was In a Sad
mes=s. That ought to e enoush o
make you apprecinte that youse tak-
ing lorg chances on  woy  double

“1 waen't,” protested Petorson, ners
vously., ‘1"

“Don't ie!™ cautivosd Larrey levelly,
“You know portectly  well  they
wouldn't answer any questions off-
hand from you you were jumping at
the chanca to el them | was here,
And now let us understamd  wsach
other thoroushily If sou attempt
any tricks, i vou eend & word you
are wot told to semd, Pl drop you
where you sit. And don’t run away
with the ldea that | win tool enough
to trust sou with the Key withoul
Kunowing what you are doing - and 1
never bhwt!"  Larry shifted the re-
sulver to his left hand; and, standing
W, tho ftngers of the right closed on

the key, "To prove it to you, 1 am
Boing to call headguarters mysell,
Aler that, you will do ihe talking—a

man's ‘sending' Is sometimes rocoRe
nieable, you know, und if | kept at i

toe long Forbes down there might
tumble Lo the fact that it walk hot
Feterson on the wire. [ don't say he
would, but he mught and 1 am taks
Ing no chances, \n- Sk iy Bure,
Pelersan, that have mude everys
thing perfectly }.mm to yuyt
Petorson touched his lips with the

Iip of his tongue,
“Yes," he miid, "Il
help mysedl, can T

Shurp, quick, with o touch dispells
ing any doubts of has mastership of
thy key that might ba Nngering in
Paterson's nund, Larry made the de.
apatcher's call--and & momeny jater
Angel answered,

Liarry drew hack, nnd with a jerk
of hin snulvur motlonsd Pelersen Lo

sl int

“Tell nim Detective Frore (o Lere,
and to call Supt. Manley to tha w e

“Manloops.  Detective  Frara Lore
Wanta Supt. Manley on the wiie,”
vlicknd Peterson,

The sounder broke with w splulier.
Peteraon bodoked up quest onngly,

Yo neodn’t transsaie” thoeee v
the Micker of a smile o Lares's Hps
“Tell him | say '8 Bone hie blgi-
ness how 1 came here.  1U0 i bus,-
sens Lo got the mugpier o thie wite, and
bu quivk about 1"

S el e Yo sy s, all mght”
sald 'sterson, @ for Lw Mg 1l
An expression ViR neacly appronch-
fng sutisCacticn vested upon the opoe-

di it

I can't

rator's face

“That's ettty stilf!”  commented
Larry, as the other coased. "1 Hdnt
tell yon to hand it 1o Himoas haed
as that”

“It's the first chauce T ever had”
sald Feterson carnestly, “The big
pquirt! He thinks beciause s down

thers 0 w despatebor s chiadr that us
feallows up here have to crawl and
Kiss Nils foel every tithe he takes e
notion. Hay, U've nover had a civil
word, or a ‘how's Paterson® out of
him In a hundred nlghts that 've
been sitting all alone up here-not
one! Only o eall good and hard If
r'm n second late on an O B

“AIl right—if you feel the
with 1t off your cheat” sald
indifferently  “Hut cut oul any
of "

There was silenco while
on the wall tieked away o
then the sounder biralke In

“Supt. Manley here, What
woant?

Larry leansd his elbow on the
table in a sort of aminons negligonoe,
aa hin revolver coversd Poterson,

"Now go ahead as L dictate he or-
dered. "Dotoctive Frere suyvs he wos
on the const express,  DId not know
of trouble ot Angel until after wlop
al The ¥orks for private var. baained
from Conductor Hines on way ap to

hotter
Larry
muky

the eclork
minute;

do you

Manloops that bupgloey and ossault
hud been commitied, No detalls,
orpt  that K wWis M
Mot Asst, when he gt
off here tof Inspeet runaway engin
No times to seours further inforni-
won, Mr, Felton ordered Detective
Prere to temain here, peport pres-
ance and abtaln nevessary particulnre
from  you. Please furnish  same®

There wus a sickly smile on Peters
son's s
N o re
blnd, *
*Shut

u smooth one™ he
I ¥
up!™  eommanded
pensely—the spunder was olicking
again: the superintendent now, evi.
dently, was diciating In turn
“Callboy passinge down careldor on
way from despate her's room few min-
uteas before 7 hoard some one moan.
w in payvmaster's office,  Door was
ked. Boy gave (he alarm, door
wea broken in and Mason was found
ia & semi-copsclous conditien, llad

mume

Tarey

A ROCKY MOUNTAIN nomcs
OF AFIGHTING RAILROAD MAN

By FRANK L. PACKARD
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been terrluly battersd. Drawers and
contents of pafe littered about the
Moor. Over $3,000 gone.  Mason,
taken to hospitod, stated that attack
upon him was nmtlo by Lannigun,
1nd not see Lannigan tuke the money,
but prior to the blow that rendered
Wi unconscious the safe anl con-
tenits hind not been disturbed and tho
money wae there,  Laniigan escaped
on Fxtin Noo of.  Wast Just scen ®y
stition agent ar The Forks golng by
statlon ln cab of 401, Is thurefore
now somewhere betwoeen The Forks
anil Manloops.  Preosamo he has taken
to the mountains temporarily and will
attempt o make s way weost, Hher-
M Linie and deputios on wiy now,
Repurt to 8herimt for orders on ar-
rival' .

“Auk him how Mason is doing,
Biruetod berry.

‘Manon doing well,” was the Supers
Intendent's veply,

“That's l-n-»m;hf" maid Larry,
n carious thinning of his lips,
i the O, K"

When he spoke it waa with appar-
ent hrelevaney.
“What's the
trp No, 327" he

“Llght-eleven,'”

Again Larty whs ireelevant,

"1 waht o pleee of rope” he said
shortly, jol any '

“Phere’'s some old Lod-cond ot In
the shed™ 'etereon  volunteored
promp tiy. Wil that do?"
wl will do very  nleely,”
ey grimly, YLat's go  got
Move!™

With the revalver muzgle between
Peterson's shoulder blades, they made
the teip to the shed, and retidrned to
the oMive with the cord.  Larry knot-
tod] o noose noone ynid.

“As a rallroad man he sald soft-
v, “1 don't want to smush those In-
struments and put the wire out of
business: and, besides, 1 want to use

LE

with
"Give

engine nuinber on €x-
demitided

replied Petepson.

sald
1t

them agnin myself. The only other
course is Lo e yvou in your ohalr,
it your hands behind vour back!"

“le—whiat* Lok here! boknn
Poterson, growing white ngnin,
YO —

"o as you are fold!"—larry's
voiee  was  demdly  cold now, b |
haven't siuch time lef. 'ut your
hunds behind son'"

Peterson oheved, Larry slipped
the nouss over the other’'s wrisis,
fJerked 0 lght, shoved the moan down
inte a chulr, and o moment later,
with 1'eterson’s arms, legd and body
securely lashed, drogegod the chalr
ik againgt the 2.0 wall of the
Toom,

A whistle eame ringing down the

from the wesl It wus extra

Larry sturted,

“You monn," uspod Peterson,
you're going to make No,
gorn by!™

“8Bhe doesn't sound
wald Larry Judicinlly,
approaching rour,
¢r nnes"™

He moved to the doorway

“that
a2 ns sho

very specdy
listening ta the
“I've hopped fast-

Well, gandby, Petorson Ay come.
pliments tn Sheritf Lalng® He
winlled=—and the door elowsid behind
him,

CHAPTER X.

Twe at the Same Game,
HE headlicht of thie east-
hound freight, apening the
hand  of track, pluved
doawn the xtreéetghl in 4 thin

1, grew brighter,

uf g
threw Into stinep reldsf the shape of
the 405 on the siding,
g platform with o
Inney—und then
contrast, foil agala o8
wheeler at the head uf
whvsing curs ranbled by

Larry, from where he hid hididen
himpielf bwhind the 400, ellmbed into
the cab of the engine Tor the simple
reason thnt it afforded the maximam
amount of cvomtort obtainable, wodd
stretehed himeoll out on the dgivers
pent. Thers was nothing to % now
but wait. Tt would take extpa No, 32
approximmtely Afteen minutes to gat
st The Forks, wMere the combing-
thon Shepifs spectal and fast (relght
would e wiltisie, abd another fifteen
minutes afier thet for the latier to
reach Manioops - half an bour in all

TLarry smiled grimly.  Sheriff Laong
woulld not be pleased when he peachiedd
Mandoops wnd, trom tho story Poters
won would tell, be foreed into the bes
Hef that bis guarey had doubied back
and was even then already woll cast
ul The Forke! 3

Aa for thoe rest, Larey Aguted that
to il intonts and purposes he was
now froe from pursait, Thes  wanll
sonreh Eatrn Noo B ut the fiest pog
they conld reach her, tind nothitig, of
vonrse, nid the hunt therenfter would
Lo tedahot Trom, say, Heaver Dom
eant Angel, while woest of Man-
Ioiipes vbhiviously the search would be
scontinued., Tos dast  placs tliey
would think of looking for him after
they hnd hoard Parerson's story when

flooded #tution
fdnzeling brill-
tarkness, Sty sian by
thie bae Tels
ity string of

the fast feeight pulled in would b
Hote in Manlooges therefores e would
b hoers in Maploogs: the lnst plade
they would think of looking for him
whent the fast  freaght  paalist out
would b an the fast freigght=—=1Lhere-
fosten i wantiled L i tha fust freight
It was vory simple!

Larry dhang hlself back on the
driver's aeal oneo more, his mind
busy with ity probom. When he
roussd Llmsel! agndn U was ar the
sotind as o the distant mutter of
thunder playing through taatin
THis, fow JOW, now Jdigtinet, now iy
g away wtterly, He jumigesd te Wil
fret anid Hstened, 1t was the frolght
with sShenff Liing and the posse,

Laarry's  eyves  toved  specualalisely
ovier the Hne of 'boX dhrs thet were
now Immediately o front of bim. Ha
woe playing in luek agonin'  “Pwoe cocs
down the ine wis oy with jts door
wWide g, wtd et wenid anl O A
Mpringe luplde an th Eeiin Jatling uue
AR

s means of o i EC TR I T
turpedad bus head o By ol lreytiam

toward  th L LR el a
The Shorlfrs posee had left e Cur, i
He vould hear the seulfle of -
wnid the sound of thew vowes from the
plintforne—and e a addden i
was Peterson, nding bils voice and
bawling Cor hoelp

Labpry bogun to oraw] forward cau-
Tiousl wilemtiy, 1t wis perhaps halp
a dozen vards 1o the  S13inE. then
nitvoms the siding ridls 1 the duor of
thee gar on the moalt lim

Ayl two o vards he mdede—ani
thon e Loy suddenty stll and mo-
tionless, his eyves riveted o o sort of
pyimbed  fascinption on the  closmd
door of the A PR wmae nesl wheuad
of the one with the it

Wan ' Aronn . the

tn;u?.‘l;.l Playang ke upon bl

-

TCan You Beat It?

ol Do T b e By Maurice Ketten
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Just & shadow creeping there, darker
and darker, oo the side of the enpty
box car!

And now there came o slight sonnd,

a ercaking, sery faintly, veey low,
Tense, sir od, Larey lay there, |t
wWas tejtie dreiam nor imagination,
The car door wus being  stealthily

vpened from the inside! Wider grew
Lok opening, &0 a little wider- and
than a face peered out from the aper-
ee=lmgd the dirk of the car's inte-
Wk ke o slnigior and congruous
sue for the brutal, scowling feu-
tared that the mounlight diselosed.
It wa Sglisseno!

CHAPTER X1
Fellow Passengers,
OIt porhups A Minute, prone
the ground, Larry did
nol  move, Other  facocs,
I which he recognized an
membeors  of  the  gang,
peered out ovep Musseno's ahouldera,
Amd then the Jons froght began Lo
Jork into motion, the door was closed
e stealthily aa it hod been openea,
the var rolled by —uand Larry, crawl-

on

ing swifily across the intervening
£oa0e, sprang to his feet, lung him-
soIf it through the cpen door that
was s goal, aod the next instant
was crouwched far biwk in the bluck-
nosy of the ear behind the one that
held Muosaeno,

Aomitnte mare pass®l,  The train
began to g o Wtk moamentom; a

Hght titered suddenly in through the
pide duors, Jaying w curicds white,
Mickering path acrosa the centre of
the enr; thers was a rot of voloes
rising toon sort. of cwmnltive haght
from the platform that as abroptly
ted wway-—and the car was past the
sladion,

leniry shrugged his shonlders, dim-
numsod Masswno  from s thowehts
und dtretehod hiomself aut as comfores
ably o possible on the car floor, He

L1

dozivd off tg slewp. But almost In-
stantly, it b
wroimogd o the train slowing

Hed him, lie wWas
dow i g o moment later thomaghly

by

awalkened by a joud, hollow mumbhble
thae vehowd up from bencath the
whine ] Lricks,

He kot up and went to the ear
v wlerr w glunve cnabded him to
tovsgnige g surraoumbings, and with
nolittle whovk of surprise e roeadiged
thot he must have slept, and slept
roniily, for well over half an hour,
e down below, decp (i the moon -
bachit, lay o valley, a rver winding
threough It ke a shigiruering throud,
the  banks  lke enormousiy  wids,
Blavk, padnted bands wath thoeor thiek
tuptier and follage risng abruptly (o

\ hedght of the pladteau jovel on
vither side, They were on the  gread
Lansnock stosl tristle, nearly three-

quarters of a mile in length, thint was
une uf the finest sngineoring
ungilis of the Rovkloe

Wanderfil in 1ta seonory porhinps,
b, guve for g few ranchers and set.
{lers here and there, a wild and de-
sered country this! From Hraver
v steadeht throweh o Thunider
Mountiin there wis practically no
s of human habitption except for

the wmiall pnd lonely stations strewn
niong the vight of way, and whose
e atpnee even was due solidy ta the
opergting exigencins of the rodlmad,
oo moment now, as 20on s they
worn peross the trestle, they would
cote oo another of thesg stations,
identical in every. roespent weth s
Ilntedd follows Fuasnock had »
aidine, 2 station, an eporator-—thnt
was all

Tae freight crossed the trestle, and,
as it Joited over tho Pussoock siding
switeh beyond, beginning to pick up
siwed agiaip, Larry, standing in the
doorwey of the car, with .. startled
excinmation guivkly drew bavk out of

sight.  assnock, for once, possessed
more than his mental snomeration
had ecredited it with, Lighted win-

dows had fashed suddenly out at
him from the siding—it was the vrl-
vate car.

He approached the doorway
more v gase back ofer it-and for
the socond time retreated  hastily,
What was that! A dark form ap-
peared and suddeniy as from po-
whera on the track side-and van-
I=hed,  Then ancvther, and stll an-
other, He counted the three Lefore,
In a Aush, the explanation came to
Bim, nnd edging quickly forward
once more, he crodched closs against
the side of the car, and cautiously
looked out. Yes, it was as be oud
surmised -t was Musseno and the
men in the car ahead jumping to the
kround, He counted the rest of them
now - four more - seven in all

Unseeing, Larry stared out into the
darknoss, 1t wus not only the mero
looting of the private car—thore was
the girl!

And then Larry leaped,

Where thers had beon silonee, It waa
a8 Liough pandemoniim wers audden-
Iy luosed in all divectons.  Mosseno
had bean craftier than be bad glven
the mun credit for. Came & crasht of
shattered gloass and ke wild voll from
i direction of the privite car; thep
o shout from the operakor, oy, in W
klance that lkasted but the froction of
a socond, Larry saw tho atation door
buret in, and the operator, springing
to his feet, grapple with 1he intruder,;
while, colncident with it wil, he
whirled to meel a quick rush upon
himself from behind that was more
sensed thian heard

A form leaped at bum, thers was
the shecn of a4 knife binde in the
moonlight, & downward thrust that
ha instinetively avotded by springing
to une alde—and ho was loched W a
dontii grip with his assaiiant. Around
wind wround they swayed. A swarthy
face, black, glittering oves, snarling
Hps wera betora him iwtd, wllornating
this, us he Kept swinging about, he
chught viewa of the operitor in & lhe
struggle Lhrough the o 0 window,

Ad e fought, ferce voils from the
car still split the atr. Ho cnught ane
olher glitpso through the station win-
dow-— the upermtor, [freosd  somelow
frown hia opponent, wias working fross
tically mt the Kkey. 'The knifo blade
Klewmed again in the moonlight the
man had wrenchod bis arm loose A
HUN'I‘ low grunt eseaped Lurry's Hpn

A sharp pain shot through hig st
But now, their hold on ench other
broken, Larey's own arm swing ln..'a'
DIng Quick in a viclous blow, his pistol
orusliing down on the other'a head
and, as the veils rosa lowder, mor trl
umpbhant, moro demonincal feom the
ear, the man dropped ke o lorg to the
ground,

onue

CHAPTERXII.
The Fight In the Private Car,

ITHOUT & glanes it tha
other Larey turnml  and
run for the car.  He was
barely consclous that thers
wnsa a hot, telckling sen

ention down his sde.  Thers wars
five of them In the ecar, ha talld
himmelf He had  accounted  for
one, the operator, evidently f

nnother. His Druin was working in
curlona  Anmhes Thons yallh were

ticdlsbly wiumpbant. But they were

sull fghting. Strange, quhk moving
shydows showed from the Hghted car
windows, 1t} win, as it wore, uwpon
the track side s upon o sereen

e spring onto the front pltform,
rushed In through the door and on
down the corrtdur, Chang o scivam n
n owoilnan's val Iy Voo Luslida
the gulley, o8 lie possed ot the nogmw
cook oy moaning on the ook,

The Hving-room compartment of the
cor showed befors bl o the abrign
turn of the carrldor, He paused for
the fraotion of o socond as hin syes
swopt the peeny that confronted him
and then the great toworing huolle of
the man hurled itself torward, and tha
butt of s automnatie crasbhed apnin
upon 4 moan's skall, and the man—it
was Musseno fell at the airl's feot
whero ho had bean holding her, strog-
gling flercely, agoinst the side of the
cir.

The fury, ungovernable, that he had
known in fashes since chilldbood was
upon Lavey now, omd he was ke o
madmoan- and with the strength

vie!  About, all was like oo ponoramee
of some wild orgy—=-chntes wers iroken
and hurled fn every divection; and ths

compurtment was filled with Oghtiog,
snarig, Hittle groups of men. Ths
Iussian was down, u moan on Top of
hitn and nt his throat, the remaining
negro was struggling from behind o
barricade of ehalrs; and Felton, blood
strooming from his face, was boing
beaton 1o his knees by the olber twi
members of the gang

It hod besn barely
no nore, sinee Laery
the compartment, and
spring o reached the
perintendent's side, and tearing the
twa  mssallanta pwady, hurled them
backwards with terrific force into
the centrs of the car. There was u
yell of minglod surprise and torror
from all four of the gang The ooe
on the fMyor over the lussion leaped
frantically to hin feet and retroated
to join his two comradoes, as did the
one attacking the negro,

But now Larry was “seeing
And ho rushind upopn the four, hin left
st smashinge in and aul In cinso.
nance with the swinging, murdercus
blowa from the clubbmd plstol in his
right hand. For a momaont they held
thelr ground: and then, thelr lexder
gone, und bwefora n fury thit wks re-
wistlesn, and the onrush of Falton
and the Russlan to join the fray,
they brake nnd ran for the corridor
Larry plungsd after then a step,
two; then, n strange, sudden diesl-
ness aclzing him, be stumbied and
fell As hn plekwd himssll up un-
steadily, he heard the four  fump
from the car il their footsteps race

hadl n minate,
hadd parst Into
now with
nsplotint su-

red,"”

awny on the romdbed
A tense sllenoe held for a moment
the oar. Mera I'slenofe had

dropped Into a chale toward the lower
enid of the compartiment and awny
from whers Masseno iy upon the
floor, wnd, white-faosd, woas staring
at Lurry in a strained, ancredulous,
wondering way Felton  stouwd us
tough Munned,  slse sturing  adt
Laarey Only  the  iwsinn oficid
tmoved; e ran to s doaughtor,
atvoped far an instant over her, and

then faced Larry

I have 10 (hank yoa, sie' he
gaspidd out, 'for what

"It's Laannigan- lLarry lannlgan''

it ome as though invoeliantarity, in
haavy dmnzeinont froms L dasiatant
superintandant's ipes

"anotiom] Dy Ans nne Munsen
U cunningly frgning UL us
nesm Aad succeeded an gain o varid
toward the rear donr of "
partment fram the ronf fF w Ty
ard. fallen ind now e ' .

prepaling W iks? & deon for Lberl,

fur o was turnling el vory slows
Iy il countously on his side

With & fump, Larry reached the
man, and, gripping bl by the collar,
yanked him to his foes, deftly santchiod
o ot from the othor's hand - and
Vo fore Musseno's shitick of (ervoriaed
sorpriie bued dbed away, had Hung thy
man Inte ths smpty staterovom that
onue befure Chat wight he himsell bad
aecipind.

Lavrry  stralghtvned Ha hud
on'y Afteen mibdngtes

Felton spoke with i curbows ming-
1 aof soverity and nncortainty

CHow il son o get hitra s uppors
tunely, Lannigan¥™

A plan was geriminoating In Larey's
mind.  Fa poswered mechanionily

“L owas riding Inoun amply box oar
on No, b7, wiew Mamscno and his
men Juenp ant of thin ecar phead of
mune after wa had passosd the privete
car hore, [ was afrald they wars up
for somnet hing of thls Kind, and jumped
off mvenslf”

ottaon's
wdly,

Froan moross the
Mot Palotioff hndf
cluwe, und in her eyes,
him, he caught o startled  look
of dawning  comprehiension-—but  he
glonneed away from har agalh at onoe
Would the plan b had  formulisted
do? Thore was one thing sgalnat it
But he woulil have to risk that, for 1t
peremid the only chance
vAR L understand 10 nokd Felton, in
wlow, perturbed  way, “you wore
epough and prefly sare to M
ot o, BT, fur 0t de trae thik
pyery ane believed yvou somowhore
cant of Beaver Dam again, and you
threw Away those chances to come o
our nasimtance.  'moworry. Lannigon,
It's pretly rough to turn on you after
thut, hut Pmoan afetn] of the rowd,
and I have no choloe but to hand yon
over to Hheriff Lalng when ha go'n
hors, Hut whnt vou've dona ought to
stand yau tn gond stead, and ' apealk
for you at Angel, 1 can't lot you g9,

brow  furrowed  perplex-
oy, Larry
vise  from  her

fiseidl now on

BAW

i}
maly
W ay

of eonrse, and*-

“Yoo wit down In that! chpie!™
there was a sodden snarl in barry's
violee, an his potoratic p]t.'.." awung
up and eovorad the pasintant stpeiin -
tendent. “That's all you have to do-—-

And then, an with
Friton oheyed,

tie Ao it gulek!™
an  sxtounded grunt
1arry's weapon swept around and
weld o head on Thurdton's head, "You
thare, Thurstan”  he was clipning o
wards e with well simulated tnad-
vortones he threw Adown hin hand, nw
1t were, face up. for them o sse—
1" trouhle vou for the kev of that
arectlon ahanty unp thers, [ want to
barraw wane hantear®

Ho wianced swifily, meaningly, at
Thurston, at the Husslon offlelal and
the negra i taen and Instly wt the
girl, who wak standing up now, who
win vary white, whisa lips wars fquly
erink striangol There wias some-
thing In hor face that he did not ur

ileratand, somsthing that hade him
Nrger for a second’s space ta drink In
tha wonder aof her, the sheen of her
tinle, the weace of the tense, Hithe hinly
RN M wtisndl thers, her Boguty il
then, withour pnother word, ha turnml
and ran havk nlong tha corridor,
reached the platfory i ped tn the
pround and, ranning aesin. hevled
v the teack for the section ahanty

CHAPTER XI11.

An Ally.

RO a moment After Lirey
had Iar: the i the i wne
allur f 1 8 AN A TELT (R
them 1ile a0 L]
‘f- HA o ot
. b} i gl

tumard h um&
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think your treatment

AR AAMBRG AR ARG ARR A

I think"=her

head  was  high,
thourh

her lps wera quivering—*1
of that man
was abominable!” she burst out, “And
ocownrdly, Mr, Felton!"

“Mern!" protested Mr. Polenoff hur-
rledly

Bhe turned toward bor fathor with
flushed chieks,

“Yea, | do!™ she eried, “And 1
thought that at least you, a Russian
gontlvman, would  bave  inlerforsad,
You thanked him wartnly annu(h"‘

“Iat Mern,” ho began, “you'

"I do not think that Miss Palenof
quite understands,'” Interpossd  Fel.

ton, a lttle vmbarassed, us he ross
from his chair,
“Thers In & warrant out for the

man's arresat, ha i# n thiel, he nearly
murdersd our paymaster, and ha robi-
bed the road to-night of a4 lurge sum
of muoney.”

“Ho 1 heard you say a little oarlicre
this evening” Mera returned eurtly,
"Well, 1 don't heliove it*

|

“Come, come, Mora!™ he sald saoth.
llu:l; CALEer all, the man has escapead ®
0K in, s thers (4 no peod o' — -

Eweapod 't swhe whirled townrd hep
father,  “Oh, yes, he has escaped -
when & tradnload of detectives will
ey herm A ten gpnutes that you will
st Do Blood bounds on Wis track again
Py telling them he bhas Just ran away
1 hand enr, which they can cateh

ir.|-u1_\ with their engine befors he hos

| Fibile sl

ies pevhaps aw mible, § think it is oy -
inhumtan to hound a man
w ™ shie stopped abruptiy; and as
whruptiy, with a low, aharp cry,
Teanod forward

Folton turned qule h!v nt the sound

“Whnt e I, Mern?'<Mr,. "slenof?
wis staring at her in ARNIOUSs amaze-
mnent

It was Bam, the negro porter,. wio
bt edgod torward curiously, who nts-
swaored,

“it de Lornd's sake!™ ho gasped

“haat’s - dnt's blood !
Yea!™ Mera cried tensely i ]
blod, and it's his blowl.” Bhs was

'|.nn|v|n|.- ty & dark spot on the carpet

Nt the citranes to the corridor whara
Larry had been standing. “He hon
bevn wounded In saving us! And he
1w oont there alops now! You are not
going to et bim go Hke m.u are you?
You father! Mre. Folton!*

SThin e oortainly o eruelly embar-
riswing position,” sald Felton,  “Hut
he's gone now, and [ don't sese what
wir van do*

“If you will permit me, then,” ahe
onld monotonously, 1L will retire”
Bhn moved past her father and Fel-
ton USum,”  she ealled over her
whotlder, “coma  and  prepars  my
#lwterom for the night ™

Followed by the porter, she walked
quickly  along  the corcdor, threw
opun the door of her stateroom and
entered, motloning Sam to close it
bhiined 1hem.,

Something told hey it woas bocause
b kunow that she, & woiman i pertl,
Wi there, that had prompted  him
to throw s own ehances of Loty
nwwny,

“Sam, tuke the sheot off my bed
wid tear some of It Into narrow
sirips!™ e commanded  quickly,
AN ace that you don't make any
mare nolse gbout thin in necoy-

sary.”
M took off
n sl hemitnted, tore 1t a Nt
und  ripped the

approached 1the hed,

chucklvd  suddenty
#ielp cotnplotely  aeross,

Morw, from her knees on the floor,
wh sho hod hoen ransacking n
dress st ¢case, rose to her feel
with o small sllver pocket flask in
her hand,

UNu" she sald tersely.  “You are
going.  Huarry up! You can gel ol
the front end of the car without

unyvhody seving v’
Sam refused 1o go with her,

For an lnstant Mera wha too en-
riopeddl ton mpeale - then whe snntehed
I strips of ahesting lrom Sam's

hdnds and wrappst thent around the

flakk
“Then 1'NN gn myeelt!" sha an-
nounced ankrily, and taking up a

clonk threw It abhout her shouldara,

CHAPTER X1IV.
The Flight by Hand-Car.

BEANWHILE, as lLarry ran

from tha ear, he kept glanc.

Ing worlly about him. That

wiun the risk he was foroed

to accept—he had no fear

that Falton would attempt to follow

him, but there were four of Massono's

EANg somawbere about, and certalnly
not far awny.

He wopped running, ohanging his
(Y i walk Ho was growing
Woak, and flashes of dizsiness kept
voming over klio agedn, It was his
Ay, whe Lhe mun who had Jumped
on him cut here o the darkness had
slabibed him. His thoughts grow a
Iittln dmwnnne'r.d sl forcod his
way along,  He hoad only to Keop up
for w little while longer. He had
wewnt Felton to know that bhe had
tukoen the hand.-car; but he would
not go vary far with it, and anyway
It wWoaa I-mn Bradde for guite a dis-
tativo went of Passnock, It was only
T throw tha Sherift orf
pRadn ol paln o The plan
not fudl After that b would
o chintico ty rost.

His stop grow slower, begun 1 lag,
wnd finsily ho waa pbddged to stop anid
st down o the ground. His head
was whirling ke o top He wasn't
gulnge Lo be daught Jio this, was he—

LLi]

s Wiew
counld
hiave

Without even o chanoe 1o make a
HEhit tor it? It was the Blond he was
lusing that wus sking him weak
If b could stop the bleeding in his
nide lig wobld do bettopr. Why Badn't
tow tried o do thut tefore? (e tore
niw slilry open, rollvd g bandkorehief
Panter e baadl sl D sbed I g HLEY over
the wound wilh lus bl

Mo was stumbling as ho renched the
FLUANDLY, DUl sucoess witiiin nis grasp
now buesad bhim up. The o thing
Ho hisd toired il Got om0 pas =
thirs had been no sign af any of the
feminining mante T e gang o
i vheed i doublic duors, AWUNE
them: et el puiled fhe hand-cul
dow i inwa

| Kt now, il rieht now!
He bud only W hovp up fod Just &

You aill be thrilled by the flashing of sword
and color in this fascinating story of
ROMANCE AND ADVENTURE
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littlo longar, and—with the hand-car
haif on the maln line tracks, he
awung sharply nround. Wan that a
#tup ho haard beliind him!

He snatched his automatio
from his pocket—only to let his ‘
fall impotentiy 1o his side, A woman's
form, m loose wrap flying from her
shoulders, was running toward him,
and he hoard Mera Pelenoff's volce
calling hin name over and over again.

“Hean!" she oried, 'l have bro t
you brandy angd- and—something t
will serve for bandages. And now nu
muat let me see what | can do, | am
rewlly vory clover at it"—she lsughed
mottle ansiously =1 ook ‘first ald’
lessons at sehool, You Know."

“Why have you come Lbere?” he
usked, dully,

"o you ihink that | would let you
go without tryiae (o help you when |
found out that you were wounded?
whie axcinimod passionately. “1 saw the
blod on the Roor where you had been
standing after you had gone”™

And then, very simply. laying her
siripm of shecting and the Nask of
brandy on  the handear: “And |
think I know why you jumped off
thiat tratn after those men; and whats
evor elso you may be, Larey Lanni-
Ruti, You are a birave man, amnd 1 awe
you my Wfe”

“Yuu should not have c¢ome™ he
pald. “They should not have let you
come; four of those men are still
about here somewhere,”

“They did not let me comns,”™ she

answered qulckly, 1 went to my
stateroom ~for thesa things. They
think 1 am still there and”—— Har

words endod In & littls gasp of dis-
mauy.

From eastward down the lina camn
the hoaven soream of an engine whis.
tle, And nn ponk after pouk answersd
It, toasing the echoen from ane 1o an-
other through the mountains, she
caught hurriedly at his arm.

“Wao-wa haven't much time, have
woP o aha tried to  apeak lghtly.
“Fhat s the teain that s bringing
the—the Sheriff, 1sn't u:' ﬂr.nl 1 will
ba vory guick. Lst me™

“I am  not  badly ht.lrt" ~Liarrys
mtondied his volee, Not much time,
shie had sild - thers waan't any time
now, for he could pot go untl he
was  satisficd that she was safely
buck at the car, and that would take
thae few romaining moments before
the special arrived. It is only »
serateh,” ha lisd  sarneatly.  “The
brandy will ba all [ need. You musin't
give It another thought. 1 am roally
ol right” He woas speaking raoidly
now, but his voles wiks beginning to
choke in spite of bWimself, If only
wommehow  hefors she went he could
mnke hor know what this act of bers
hindd meant to hin “"You must get
back to the car ut onee. 11 shall al-
wiys remamber this alwavs, And
vt His volee rose suddenly (n
n hard, bitter cry. “My God -too late!
1ot whit | was afrald of!*

From barely twenty yards away &
dark form sprang from the bushes on
ta the track, another, and another--
wnid o fourth. They too had hoard the
whistle, thess men who wore rushing
tonrd him, drunk with the fear of
whit they hivd done, mad with deaper-
atlopn-—and they were hotween the girl
and the private ear, cutting off any
possibility of esenpe.

He turned, wreanchad at the hand-
ear, Hfting it the balance of the way
onto the ralls, swung again to face
the four -wund fired.  The report wan
echosd by i scream, a form twisted
as though wriggling on a pivot--and
Aol

et on' ot on the car!"” he shout- §
ed a4t Mera [

He firvd o second shot, and a third

only hin hand sesmed borns down by

i

the woelght of the weapon, and he
missed both shots. He was conaclous
that she had obeyed him quickly,

coolly, full of aslf.possassion,

“The hundie!" he cried out again.
“Pump 1t up and down—hard—with
all your strength!™ And, hs own back
ugninst the band-car, he began 1o |
push at I, starting it inte motion,
while he atill faced the remualning
thron as they leaped toward him

“lasrry—qulck'"=her voies rang
clear and steady above his head,
“Tump on hefors you fall! The car in
golng 1taelf now, Quick—glve me
vour pistol-—=I'll help you,'™

Ho felt her teach down and her
fingers close on his hand. Then from
over his head came a viclous spurt of
flameo, the bark of the repert—and
then she was tugking dmnn”

"

his collar as he heaved hl )
backwird und wpward and, lege
dungling, sprawled acrosa the sdge

of the Inmlr..r ;nl.atfur'm |

CHAPTER XV. |

Two in a Dilemma, y l

“ AKE a llttle more. That's [ |

right!  There—you are {1

botter now, aren't you?™ o

The words seemed to it

come stealing upon his !

menses s though he were in a dream.
Then  sometidng hot and burning
trickled down his throaz, and stirred
the blood 1o hiw velns into warmth sod
wetlon.

Larry opened his eyen. Mera Pele.
noff's face, very pale in the moon-
Ithe, a little drawn, o little haggard,
wias wmiling bravely into his, It
brought him buck In a flash o the
moment when he bad lost consglous-

Besa—ta her peri,. He was stll on
the hundear!  There were no siding
pwitch lights, no station, ne private
Cir,
“Where are wae? he asked,
Shv shook her head
b ot Know,” she answered, "eXe
copt that we ape a very long way
trom issgock.  The car kopt runs
ning lu v the grade"-—she laughed
w Metle  tremulously—="and—and 1
could not stop 1t, You see, T couldn't
glve all myv attontlon to the brake, or
olwe, sir. you would have fallen off, 1
I don't think that | ever went so
i i omy e before. Wa stoppea
a Yew vards biek of this, but 1 heard |
the naise of the water and | pumped -
the ear the rest of the way to the v
wdge of this hittle bridge hera™

Te Ue Continuad) r
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