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A ROCKY MOUNTAIN ROMANCE
OF A FIGHTING RAILROAD MAN _
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CHAPTER XXII.

The Way Out.

HE shouts from the houss
| grow fainter. They crosscd
the road somewhers and
plunged agaln into the open
country. She pald no at-
tention to direction now; she was
glad to resizn that into Larry’s hands,
So that they ran fast, as fast as they
could—that waas the one idea that
possessed  her, Severad  times  Le
begged her to pause and rest, assur-
jag her that there was no furiher
danger, but she would not listen to
him,

“If we gat back befors father, there
=il ba no one In the car but Sam,
for Johnson, the cook, was golng out,
1 know—and [ can send Sam on an
errand of soma sort whlle you get on
board and hide there”™

Larry stopped short 4n his walk.

“Ioget on the car!™ he ejaculated
In bewildered amazement,

"Of course!  Hut, cons on—don't
waste any tims, It's bud encugh just
te walk"=—she pulled him forward
agaln, “What i you think we were
Wwing to the car for?™

“Toa sce that you got back there
safely—what cise 7

*You must coms with me: you've
got to get awny from Angoel, it's your
unlY chianoal"

"Yeu, perhaps-
You—you've dJdone
wordns came from i
rinnntie outhurst

ey ww v §

that way!
cHouEh The
oo 10w, fas-
an thousl without
volltion, as thomgh muddeniy  Hvers
whelming hin  self-restraint "tiood
t3ad, 1 ean't et you do any more! 1
won't let you thke any more risk for
mnt"

Khe langhed o Hitle
Fenoigh, happlly.

He hetped her up the embankment.
Qoma ot was coming down the truck
toward them-—=running fast. And then
o valee—Tommaso's—called out to
. them
' “You must keep nwny from the car”

the Loy ealled broathiessly

hut not

and, strangely

“What iw 1t? What Is the matter,
Tomimasn?"” It was  Larey whu
b,

The boy wos heside them now
s the Sherit!™ he punted oot
" wiidiy. “ItUs the Sheriff and Mr. Fel-
on-—they're coming to search the
gar'"

“Ha wonld not dare!™ 1t was what

she had =il before—It was ail she
could siy now.
{ “Hut he will! He will!™ eried

B ammasc excitedly, U1 heand him say
dA=—then | ran all the Way

w turhed o Larey, "Don't you
[t's thio besgt thing e us that ho
1 ilo, th seareh it now -when you
not  thore! You I hide
[Fomow hera  until  its and—
hea—niter thit allow time for every-
bods on Loard to go to sleep, Come
mldnight=1'11 linve overse
amd FH e Walting
where will yon hide
back there by the

e W 9

wt
arrnnged
Cinly,
time
shook hils haviadd,
£ “No,”" he sald I Foiton's the one
Swho hns hoen nsing the offics ovie
Mhiare, and he's poming down here
Ith Lalng pow, ') never get a hat-
ter chanee 'l go thers ™
Mara hesitntad o moment
Phepe's the rixk of getting in nnd
oyt ahe abjectod. “And the offive
will he ocked
“I'va wtlll got
awersid
el
burried! s,

CHAPTER XXIIIL
The Tables Turned.

ERAS cnnt
poehr plutform and nojges

- I

the Kkey,” he an-

all righit then,” sho agreed

on ax whie climhbed

Jeasly ogming d the door gilve
oy to oo sudden sonse of
peeupity and rehef, Bym, on

duty, wns snoning Vo Iforounly in the
galley., bt w obsvions that her fathier
had not yor retarned,

She snupped Lack the cuteh of the
apring ok again thut the doore
could not opetied  from without,
cloked the door and gained her stile-
rooit. Sho bad Joft e light bucns
Ing, and she stepped swittly across
o the (ittle W mahogany ward-
robe and tous Vbt B dressing gown
No one know that she bhad best out

b

Lrikit

of the car that evoning
A gtep sounded on the car plat-
torm aid then the beil rang.

Her father kinooked on the door.

b TTIRLIT Meora?
“iy It g, dad," she answered,
Yt uiud ng."
LLE N gnl na sk 1IN be o in 1o
nh MigBL  after  you've got
¢n omhingtes passed—and

then, as ahe cought the souod of fout.
steps ugain on the ear phatform, she
jumpaed up, ran across Whe siateroom

i By FRANK L. PACK

‘4 irritated Mr. Pelenoff, for Mera do-

an Inch, placing her sar to the aper-
ture, The outer door of the car was
tried soveral times ineffectually, and
then the bell wus rung. ane
swered very promptly.

She heard Fellun's volos

“ls Mr. Pelenoft In the car, Bam?"

“Yes, suh! Yos, suh, Mistah IFel-
ton,"” Sam replivd,
“We'd like to ses  him—Sheriff

Laing irere, and myself.,”

“Yos, suh. I'se confident he'll ses
yo', Mistah Felton. Dis way, gen'le-
men!”

Mera closed the door, Tha foot-
stepa of the three passed by, Bhe
opened her door onee more, and then
she heard Felton speaking agsin,

"Il am afrald we are on rather
an unpleasant errand, Mr. Pglenoff,”
he snild hesitantly, “"Sheriff Laing
here forlg that it 1s his duty Lo search
this enr. He has reason to belleve
that Lannigan is hers™

Her father spoke sharply.

“You may go, Sam—no, waltl 1
nball want to gquestion you., Well, sir’
—he had evidently turned to the
Bheriff—"1 must say that this Is at
least o little surprising. Yon say you
have a valld reason for belisving that
Lannigan Is hidden in this car?”

“1 wouldn't be here If I hadn't,”
thas Sheriff returned bluntly.

The brusqueness of the reply hud

tected a softness now in her father's
VYoice that was an ominous sign of
storm to thoss who knew him.

“When do you belleve Lannigan
camoe hera?"

“Some time this svaning'

“Then it must have besn afiar
dinner,” decided Mr, Pelenoff quisatly,
“for he certainly wan not here when |
Ieft at 8 o'clock. Sam, has any one
eutercd this car since 1 have been
wway T

“No, suh"

"Were both doors locked 7

“Yes, auh'

"Porhnps you might care to gues-
tiom him, Sheriff," sugges
Pelenoff coldly. ! gl
m"l'm gl\.l-.n: }w! I want to know

wre 88 Peleno
evening? RS Davki )

“Miss Pelenuf, suh, has done been
right heali”—Bam's tone of dignified
rebuke brought n smila to Mera's
face. “Miss Pelonuf, suh. done went
to her stateroom right after dinnah
an' dat's where she am pow.” )

“l can substantiate that,"
father, “My daughter is II:| h'-:'mrulr'::
Teticing now. | spoke to her only a
few moments ago. 1 should think this
fu'r""tm be wmply sutficient, Mr, Shot-

+ Lo convince you tha r -
i ¥ t there s no

“Yesa,"” Felton broke in pacifcally,

B

P By Maurice Ketten

“lI guess It must boe a mi 3
ol stuke, laung,

“I didn’t expect Mr, Pelenoff to
know there was anybody here,” shor-
iff Laing interrupted shortly, “und |
didn’t \mugine that Lanoigan would
taka the whole town Into his confi-
dence when he got abourd. What
that porter of yours says |8 one thing
—Lannigan being here 18 another, |
came down here to search the ear, |
don't want any unpleasantness about
this If 1t can be helped, but 'm going
to make the search before 1 leave.”

“l take it"—her father was spoak-
ing very slowly, with eoal deliberation
="that an aceount of my daughter's
previous refusal 1o snswer Your ques-
thons you mean to imply that Lannli-
Kan s here new with her counis
vance?

“Well, if yon want it without any
frilla on It—yes!™ the Sheriff an-
awered uncompromisingly.  “That's
exactly what [ do mean. And il tell

you right now, Mr. PFelenoff, that
vou'™ -
"It s nnnecessary to tell me any-

thing, Mr. laung' her father inter-
1apted frigidly. “sSam—bring the keys
ul gviery stateroom

and cupboand in
the car and give L(hem to Sherin
Laing."

Mern closed her door again, snapjod
its catvh ~and stood walting, Soma-
bady ran to the door ut her end of

the car Felton, probably, to stand
on gunrd whille the sSheriff worked
through frum the other ond. Then

doors began to open amd shut; voices
reached her in oa muiticd way, the
words indistingulshabie, while always
she conld Hear the men moving about.
After o long thme, they passed by in
the corridor ontstde hor door, und she
heard her fother say: '

“That i« my daughier's gtateroom *

Mora smiled patiently—she knew
Bheriff Laing well enough to be qulle
confldent that her opportunity was
coming

Thers
l!(llll‘.

“Mera, may 1 como in?" her father
callnd.

Hhe sat
busy with
flow to
hend

“yow, ecoma!"

Her fathivr stepped In.

“Why, dod!” she exclalmod, *You
look upset! What is the matter? And
who are all those people wha have
been runuing arounid the car?"

“Meri, he asked gravely, "Shas
Lannigan been in LHis car sincs thag
niight out there In the mountalns?”

“No!" her hands dropped from her

wias a sharp knock at her

up on the bed, Instantly
her hair, as her hands
the colled moasses upon her

hatr, which, incidentally, sts had
tnken paing In no wise to disturb,
Har s nol te my knowledga? Why?

“Shoriff Laing and Me. Felton are

here, nnd seem to have reason for
thinking otherwise sald Mr, Pale-
noff frownipng.  “They have looked

throngh the car, and the Sheriff now
Inelate an fearching this room”

It wan her turn now!

“Sogreh my room-—for Lannignn—
nt this hour of night!™ shie waun on
her feet, “He will do nothine of the
sart! How dare he! How dare he!™
sShe stamped her fool, "Where in
thiw ervatyra™—shoe ran to the daor
wnd out Inte the corridop -"I"ll—=nh!"

1t win Shenff Laing, letinkng with

folded nrms agoins! the side of the
car, & few steps down the passge-
wawv

e grinned at her maliciously

“1 am golng inta that room” he
announcesd,
“You will not!" sald Mr. Pelenoff

aternly.
Savages lnughter woas in Mera's heart
But she most not et the wite
iy gu oo far-—-now
“Eather!™ Mera eaught his prm re-
gtrulningly, “Comie awuy! Lot him
oo thers i e wants to!™

“Hut, Mera!™ Mre Pelenoff having
taken hin stand nnoguoivocally, hid no
ihtention rebindpulshing 1t "Bt
Mera, you''—-

“Nou, let hitn go in!" aha repeatold
coldly

iLiver

her shoulder sha saw  the

and opened her duur the fraction of Hheriff stride toward the slatercum
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WIT AND GENIUS|:

Were possessed by FRANCOIS VILLON, the
beloved vagabond poet of France, All his lova-
ble brilliant qualities are brought out vividly in

THE GLORIOUS RASCAL

By JUSTIN HUNTLY M’CARTHY
NEXT WEEK'S COMPLETE NOVEL IN THE EVENING WORLD
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hands flew to a thront hold on the
sheriff, The only sotnd was o bhaif
choked, mtartivd gurp from Feltun,

With the wonder of her apon him,
K oBtrange smile came to barey's Lips,
Bhe had ne revolver, no wenpon of
any sorl—save only hep own eool,
daring resourcefulness, And she had
used that—ang sacritiosd herseifl

A sirangivd, gurgling sound cama
from the form beneath him. It
brought him with & shock te his
rennes, What was he dolng? He did
not mean to kill the man, He with-
drew ane hand, pulled his avtomatis
from his pocket and prossed (1 agulinst
the shieriffs head.

"What shie siid to Felton gors with
you—understund ™ —— He was fonl-
Iy awiftly through the other's pock-
ate.  “Now, got upl” he commanided,
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door as ahe and her father emerged
into the Lvicg room ecompartment,
where Felton, who of necessity had
overheard all that had been sald and

who was evidently wvery il at eass.

now, grected her awkwardly,
esmiled ieily in return,
She looked up.  Sheriff Laing wans

Bhe

back In the compartment. No ona
spoke. She was enjoying his discome-

fiture ro the full,

Mr. Pelenaff broke the sllancs.

“Well, sir,” he sald harshly, ad-
dressing the sheriff, "are you fully
patlsfied now?™

“Oh, I guess he wasn't thers” ad-
mitted the sheriff sullenlv. “And 1
guesa we'll be moving along, Come
on, Felton!*™

“Just a minute!”™ Mr Pelenof's fin-
pors twirled with an ominous ealm at
his watech chain. *l have a word or
two to say before”

Felton Interposesd anxiously,

“Mr. Pelenoft,” he sald hurriedly,
1 slncerely hope that you will over.
I';?h this—thls unpleasantness, IUe
all”

“Mr. Felton"—the bg Russian eot
the other off short——"not a little of
what | had to say concerns you. You
have. as it were. been a part of m
family here; heen receved in n_ﬁ
frankness and friendliness by both my
daughter and mynaelf. 1 had hardly
expected that you would he a party,
evon passively, to what has just taken
place, You wHl appreciate, of course,
thit whon 1 pesume my trip | ahall be
oblleed to ank the Fallroad to delegnte
pome other official to nocompany me."

Falton fAushead to the roots of hia
halr, hesttated, and then drew himself
up o Nttle stuffiy

“1 am very sorry, Mr. Pelonoft,” he
mid quietly, "very sorry Inderd for
thin. Rut If you take that attitude
there 18 of course nothine more to ha
gald, I"—he howed formally—"1 have
some work st 1o do st the office In
connection with the pavreoll that must
bhe attended to to-night, and so, If you
will pormit me, T will”

Offier! Khe stretched ont a hand,
prasping at the hack of a chalr for
munport. The office——they were moing
there—now! Neo, no, they must naot
wo thers—at loagt not yet, Bhe munst
do somothing, Mut what?  Felton
was walking toward the door.

Na--walt!™  Bhe knew she wan
smiling, that her wvolea woas softly
modulated, that somehow. o8 thouigh
her prayer werd answered, her emo-
tions  were masked  UMr Felton
mustn't xo like that, father, And
neither must Sherlff Laing It h-:u
all heen a misernble mistake  Wa
tiawve all loat one tempers, and W gre
nll at fault, But=—hut it muain’t go
any further—must ¢ 7"

Bhe paused and glanced hrichtly at
the three (n turn, Her futher. quick
to recover from his angor, wis al-
ready heginning to smile In a=sent;
Folton, frankly relleved, looked at her
nlmoast eratefully: only the sheriff,
tiken abneck at her sudden ehange of
front, stared dubiously

gho advanced promptly to Sherlff
lalng, and held out her hand,

I apologize for whit 1 sald a fow

moments ago she salld demurely.
YI—I think we have misundorstood
ench other I ean underatand that

youhad every reasan to he susplelous
of e becatuse | wouldn't answer you
thut nleht, and T should have rememn s
teredd that you had no eholer but to
perform what you felt, and what you
were  quit Justifivd  in fecling,
was vour duty. And you will try to
understand me a lttle too—won't
you?t 1If you had been In my place
thit night and 5 man had just saved
your e, 1| know vou wouldn't have
Aone anything or said anything wf
erwards to barm, now wowd you?

You would rather have your tongue
cut out—I'm surs you would! And
to-night—well, of course, he couldn’t
hiuve been there In my room—ind
that mude me very angey. But I'm
not angry any more, hecanse [ can
sor that, as far as a personal insuit
wus concerned, It never enterad your
head, There"—ahe forced her hand
into the sheriffs—"have | not made
amends?”

Her father laughed outright now in
genulne good humor,

"I don't see how you can resist
that, sherlffe”

“I aln't going 10." sald the gheriff,
though a lttle uneraciously. “Hut |
notice she didn't say anything about
what did happen that nighy

“"Oh, that's taboo!™ whe exelnimed
laughingly. “"Now, sheriff, you're not
golng to spoil 1t all by bringing 4t
up apnin!™ She gwept round to Fej-
ton, and In turn extended her hand ta
him. *We're good friends again, Mr.
Felton, aren't we?"

= yos, Misa Pelenoff,”” ha an-

Why,
Ewe with a smile, “of course

we'—-

"Of courne, wa are!”’ ahe caught up
his words gally. "“And now, father, 1
think if we had the samovar, or per-

=<her volee canght in a half sob, “You
are only trying to maks me belisve it
to save me! | Know what you will do,

her way wost agaln died away. Larry
rone to his feet and began to cross
the spur tracks warily

Neuring the odge of the platform ke and oh, they’ll bs hers in another
dropped on his hands and knees, and second! Listen!  Listen! They're just
Iy quietly for a noment istening, oitside now! Oh, go- plouss go—the
siruining his o3es 1o search out the window!™
shudows about the station. The way “No-thin way '™ Larry dropped
Wan clear. Suatisfied, he rose agoain, hoth fashlight and revolver into his
Jumiped on to the platform and in @ pocket, and drew her back to the
pecoind  had crossed it, reached the corvidor wall close beside the door,

doorway that Ied to the divisional
vfkees above, and was mounting the
wtalrs,

Larry tiptoed awiftly and allently
down the vorridor, edging closn to the

but where the door in opening would
hide her, "o when [ gel theimn across
the rooh together, but don’t open thy
door wida to do 1t or théy may sed
you In the lght from the corridor

wall, and with quck-flung glances st #nough to slip “if"lllﬂl-_r!llli yon
uver his shoulder agninst the possibil. 1 hal move likn ‘I-ulllnllm when you
Ity of either the despatehor or w call Kart And don't walt when yeu

s vour chance, for [ shall not try
too s until 1 know that you am'”
He cut hin wards off short, The foot.
stops without bl halted bafore the
dosr, A key grated  In the lock.
SRenp still!  Don't make a sound:’
e whispersd —and in o Mash hn wis
away fruin her and acrosa Lo Lhe Tar
end of the room near the desks.

The door opened—u thin, wavering
shift of Hght streaked across the
lower end of the room in thoe direc-

by happening to look out wf the
despatcher's room, reached the Jdoop
of his office, unlocked It with bhis own
nny, entered and locked thn door be-
bind him- and then stood silent and
motionloss, staring about him,

He picked up the flashlight to
auweep s tiys around him, and the
next instant was oon e feer, tin
flashiight out, and his aulomatic,
whipped from his pocket, In i hand,
Some one was treylng the door —mors

2 insistently now, as though with & ton of the window. Lajng and Fel-
:':::.. the sherlff aod Mr. Felton pre)zieq desperation from fallure to ton stepped in,  Like an animal :'i
“No—realiyl” Felton demurred. OPED It bay. set for Its apring, Larry crouch
“Pleass d;m?l. trouble, Miss Palanoff. “Unlock tha door! Unlock the door! in front of the desks.

My excuse for golng was renlly ganu-
ine, you know. | wos on the way to
the ofMice when tha shoriff met me,
and I must get back thers, Tt will bs
the wee small hours now hafore [ get
my work finished, as It s

“Nonsense!" she responded lghtly,
“Father won't keep you long, and
what are o few extra minutea! 1 shall
think that our-sahall [ call It our
reconclliation®—is only half-hearted
It you refuss.*

“Hut eertainly, they will remain!"
inn'sted her father, courtesy and gen-
lnlity 1'self mpow. s waved the
sheriff and Felton to chalra. “Mara,
Wil you''——

Hut Moarn was alraady enacting the
rola of hostesn, ['nder har Alrectiona
Sam began to set refreshinents on the
table,

“You hava averything, father?’ sahe
ankad hospitably.

“Evarything, I'm sure, dear-thank
you," ha replied,

*Then, If Mr. Fellon, and Bherifft
Lalnkg, and you, dnd, wll excugse ma
—alin swept n deprecating 1ttle glancs
over her state of dlahahilie "1 will
retira™

CHAPTER XX1IV.
Caught.

ROM ths upper end of tha
yards the switching sngins,
strugg!ing with a siring of
box ears. “making up” for
the sarly freight next morn-

Ing, eoughed and wheegsd asthmatic

ally; and now and then, as ahe
snapped her string away from her,
flung the gleam of her headlight up
and down the spurs, Over on the
main lne No. 43, the local passonger,
weat bound, was just pulilng out
again.

Larry, lying on the ground in the
shadown of the roundhouse wall,
shifted his position to a sitting pos-
ture for a better view of the atution
plutfarm  across triwcis. T
maso he bhad sent away at once; an'!
It must be fully hialf an hour now

since lie hnd left Merd Pelonolf at the
cur. No. 40 had boun late
The ruar wid ryumble of the Jocal on

the

The streak of lght nnrrowsd—van-
fshed, ‘The door closed, It was pitch
black again, The footateps of the
two men approach d him, crossing
ths radm

Then Felton spokn:

Lalng™*

Oh, don't you hear me?'—he cauht
the mutfied volce, her volee, wild with
fear,

Startled, amazed, his bruin awhiri,

he sprang across the room and opened
the door,

Bhe reeled in, almost Into his arma. ‘0t & matoh, .

“Sheriff latng 18 here ' ,.h:' Ml‘lt;d There was an instant's pouse  then
*You haven't a moment!" Y the erackle of & match

> Taarry wattid

th:’:’lo::lp““ te lead her out through The fame sputiared up, held but

“'I"hpn- FUA™ — the barest fractiun of w second i

*No; Not that way!"—she pusheq [F2eHun of a wecond  that outline4
him back Into the room and closed the PHeinly enoigh Lavrry’'n f-all'; wn In:
door. “Lack 1t!"—she was gasping mennt At ehould -i'-' and then h !
out her words “You can't go thit pprang full '_l‘”_.t hn other, diahing Lh
way! Thoy would seo you! They gre Baich to 1l MK

A hostse growl of rage, of triumph,
of savape slution met s rush
vigy Gol! Luannikan! 'ver KoL
yoil ut last, have [, my L TTIL U
They wers saaying topether, locked
in each other's arm

on the stalry now! Oh, you were so
long In opening the door!  And down-
stalrs there was a call hoy smoking n
cigarette in the doorway, and —amt 1
'I"‘-UIdn'i ket in!" Bhe wns pushing
m aguin, frantically now. toward the b - <o, . Py
window. “After they searchivd the car, ot ¥t kristal. Larey. IAl. ‘,
Mr Felton satd he was coming hops YOUu'll m el Al thy help Kelton: thitkn
W do some work, 1 was terrified ] San Kive you

Bo

I made them walt for some refreshes Wil 17 Not by b dAnIned. aHEh! t
ments—1o give me o Httle te- gnd §The Sheor R Ll siddenky e i l' nty
went to my stutoroom vl alre samel unier  hold BT EEHIIERG $ha
and got out without them knowinge it Auopt  Cull  whusver . e ‘,‘_“‘ e
It it hadn't been fur thiat boy |owsnld LAKe cars of him until then
bive had Jots of time—and now and  The door! Felton ot the dovr! Lar.
now- Huten—hear thiem! They'rm ry's  Jawns  cliafigesd e bl not
coming awlong the corcldor. The win- thougnt 1t would v ke that. Hes ol
dow! that's the anly chanve™ hael no other thought LUt the gt

“It's too far from the ground for Mral une that feth woiuld deap upn
you to make it Lacrry said howewely,  Bimo He atrugeled ko nomdmin

“It doesn't matter ahout e she Felton's etepa weors running towanl
inawered  feverisbly. “Go  yourself! the door. Hul Felton st not Irl--..,t h
You most take the chance—it's the I1—imurt nut Five thm Wijrn Fhero
unly one would i no chiones for hor then, e

“It  matters & great  deal®—he 0r8 and fouignt oand wpenohed 1o
stsudivd hin volue, hpr.nkl‘:,.' almunt sliake Lilsel! IJ.I“_‘ and then both,
calmly “If they find sou here they'll ,,;“;.;..-J togsther, crasbod down upon
krow you fooled them In the car, and L0e Hoor UL e wis uppr i
nothing would save you then Lalng shutched one arip frea the Jdourdanob
would go the Hmit, und" turned —and then ‘hers was Lhio quick

Tl doesn't mattee! v dosan’t mat. Tustie of G dreas, and Meras vulcs
ter! Oh, go—ga!* aho pleadsd rang oul clvar ‘f“l cold A X

NGLY b gl There 18 annther “anag, you don't, Me, Feltont!  I'ye
wap He reached up and pulled down Kot & revolver here,amd | oan s
the window snude, Dark before, the you plainly enolgh  §F you touch
toom Wad now dn dtter blackness that door Jf you moeve o single step
"'l'l'ul'_\f must not know that yuil himve from whe f_" YOu e, OF Huike o sound
bevn bere. We can taka thein by sue. =17 fire!™
P btt the dark after they coma in It scumed 1o paralyze Sheriff Laing
They don't expoct to flud me hers, With amazement, 1o rab b for an
You must slip out in the confusion and instant 6f &l piwer of novemenl
run stradght back to the car You need LR LA »omtun even larry UL
not worry alout me lll Nt kg Lo K 1 4 fhuul!s, autaiibticiiey taking ad-

B¢t away " vuntuge of the o
“You can't-you Kouw )ou can't.’ bepokib i was Off lis guard, bia

oand that the m

ns he  possoswed  himsolf of the
sheriffs revolver, "Move over toward
tho! wall bestda the others®

The man stood up with a snarl-—
nnd hesitated,

Larry pushed him forward with tha
muzzle of his revolver, judging hin di.
rection s hest he eould In the dark.
ness, e dired not gse his flashiight
o show her uniormed to Foelton,  Hae
dared not use 1t until—ah, he counid
miuke aul her torm now, e reached
out and touched her, and gquickly
prosscd Sheriff Lalng's revolver into
her hand.  And then his flashleht
played over the scens,

“Rack up aguainst the wall—hnth of
yon!™ he ordered grimly.  *“rhat's
right—only a ltile closnr together—
no, not too closc—junt sn that | ean
handle you both at once”

The ray of llght covered hoth men
now as they stood agalnat the wall,
Felton's face was palo with mortifi-
cation and confusion; Sheriff Lalng's
was lvid with rage—~the muscies
around Lis lips wera twitehing vin-
lently, and he shook hin flst Puriously
nt Mora Pelonoff as she stood beside
Larry,

“You enracd sho-devil!™ he choked
in frenzy, clawing with hix other
haund at his hrateed throat, “So that
was your goame in the car, was It!
Well, hy"e——

“Hold yvour toneae!™—there wis a
cold, merciloss fury In Tarry'n volee,
He touched Mera's arm again, “You'll
find mome heavy conl in the right
hand Bottom drawer of the deak over
theree the dosk on this alde. Wil
vau ot (1t please?  We'll moke thoas
gentlemen comfortable for the pleht,
and with a handkerchief for a mg
they"—— Lairry, quirk an the wink.
Ing of an eve, throw his arm forward,
mashing hin revolver mbzzie aeainst
the sherlff's hody, "Quick!™ he flung
ut Mers. “SHtand in here againat the
wall and ecover Felton in the same
way!™

The flash!irht went aut.  The room
was in darkners, A honrd ereaked
In the passnecway outsldes,

"If you make a sound, or If Palton
makes w sound, Il drop you, Shariff,
wihers you stand!" Larry whispered
tensely, but loud onough for both to
hear,

There wan utter nilence, The Bher-
i and Felton, IF from quite ather nio-
Hivew,  were Jistening now  with us
sirwinod attention as elthor Larry or
Mg 1'vlenntr,

A board ercaked again, but very
faudntly —though the sound was nearer.
It was an If, warnml by the previous
ovcamion, whaevor thern wan

Ths
row
s,
And

min A nar-
of light, greadually widen-
to steal Into  the  rogam,
n qtiarter way open, the
tationary =—an thouuh
was listening

buwan
then,
daor remuined
whorver wis without
intently for dany sound from within,

Then, with
movement, o
throueh the dovrway.
wan closed

It wus hlack th the room again,
The door had boen aopensd so little,
the man's entrance so quick, that
reconition was mpossible—and vot
lairy wWis o n slrange,
disturhing sense of familiarity,

Sot g osaumd! Al wan ginlet agalnt
Apunin the initrmler nppearcsd o he
limtoning, Then the key turnad. The
man hid Tocked Wimself in,

Footateps crossed the room and
poised by the widl penr the window
Thore wasn o slight thud, as though
the man had drapped down
knoen! and then, an instant
RITAIT Indeterminate,
rending nodi

The Auahiljoht, w111 switched off in
Larey's hand, Iftedl.  He knew now
o Knew w hrain was rlotauy with

Wl He Knvw PRa Jupt o apnent
i it Wi w t L | Y tie
eanld b ries feoans e of rvfuta n
Tumt wee e more gl n

Aok the blacktrss of
ahint thy flashly riar
womeroam, o shieh nf tearear
of despaly
runin:d, whit

w o minele, swify, sllent
dark  form  wilpped

and the door

s

MjuraRing,

raom
Thero wan
of fury,
af e

K

nnd in the centre
¢ light ad thotrh
knelt Mason,
wiekage of Lotk
i that he wiie in the
' of takine tvom a0 hole honeath ' a
lousaned plunk in the Mooring!

thrown Wpon & EEreet
thy
!

payYymnauter ]
. n hiu b |

CHAPTER XXV.
At the End of the Run.
N the JHving-re
ment of the
bulf hour |1
erying, haif
uwrms atuat
#ha perched on the arm
bad tuld him, a litile
how tha padmaster bad bar
in tha otlice.  And
excited s s daug
Hussinn otfelal Bad va
wiung Larry's bhanid Myt
nufl waa  atill beavy with

derment,

“Hut I ean handly make
taill of what sou 1 ¥ i bt
L priteated ' By
dunghter's » )
All L have becn
j4 thet lannipgum here |8 froe
thin wian Moason is the | £ 1.idon't
yiite understand B0 e You il ha
tuc i, Lnnnig sl he lookhed

Larry Anquiringiy

Larry, smtling kgiuvely, shock hls
Yool thoaghtfully

The wai bated me good dnd bard

0: 11
privats ouir,
Mera,
hanehine,
her father, am
of his chalr,

duirently,

eoInpart.
n
halt

her

T

i vaught

LWl

bywils

Head
My

or
"

pattit
affeetiong
alide to mnke it

You awill be thrilled by the flashing of sword
and color in this fascinating story of
MANCE AND

ADVENTURE
YT IR N W A A 1

I guess he anid mlowly, *T don't
Know which was the stronger motive
With him  the moooy, or revenge on
me for the way | fnd just handisd
ailm Ho saw [iia cliinea for both,
to make ana doverall into the otiar

I Imngine, and-—w i, e took it, Ha
knew, of courms thut when he gave i
the alarm he mustn't have the money " |
on his person and that he easuldn'
carry It away with him then, and
#0 he Dl it temporarily under that
looss  board in  the floor, Thears
wouldn't ba any soarch mada in the
i, naturally- sinea I wan sup-
poked to have taken the money. Ha
wasn't running any risks that way
Hut |t must have bean about all he
could do, Tor he wis badly hurt, all
right, and It was about threa.quar.
tera of an hour from the tima I jert
him until he pretends] to regaln
conslousnessy for the first time and
meuined for heip**

Mre. Polenof® nodded

"Yeu: that part of 1t in quite plain *
ba malil.  “Hut you? Your belng ut
the ofles to-night-—and Mason com
inig there, toa®

Mera  turned
father ta Larry.

"Yoa!'" whe excelalmead,
know eltier why you went there
vou wouldn't tell me to-night. Muat |
wan siare It was far something more
than Just vour own things, *hat you
FaAve aa an excuss, N4 you sauspec:

Mason all the time?

“No"=Larry shook his head thought.
fully again—"rot all the time, 1 tried
to fEure out how It could have been
pusnibile for Mason to do it—and dis.
covered that it wouldu't have been
Imipossible If Mason wan the man,
he had hidden the money in the
oMee, for | kioew he had been taken
to the hospital, where of course his
clothes had been romoved by others,
a0 that e couldn’t possibly have had
mo lorge and bulky an amount on his
person without 1t having been dis
covered,  ‘Therefors If Mason had !
had anvthing to do with 1L, the money
was still in the oMes, That Is why
1 went thore to-night-—to search®

Apain Mre Pelenoft nodded,

vHat T did explain that, dad.” Maerm
interrupted with o reproachfal 1ttie
pout,  “Mason told us wiy himself in
tha office thore wfter Shoriff Laing
put his handeuffs on him, and while
he kept begring the Sheriff to keep
Mre, Lannigan away from him i
man was a terror ricken cowarl, 17
wenms that after the Sheriff's search of
Mr., Wilson's houss the pows bogi
to get nround that Larry Lannigg
wan back and hiding in Angel, Hom.

oo went aml told Mason., Thers wis
only one reason in his ity and cown

artly mind that would agcount for
Mr. Lannigan having dared to eom:
Lbiack heps—and that was himself. He
wan nfeald that Mr. Lannigan sus
pected the truth.  He did not dare
leave the monev thers any o I
don't yvou sea? e got up out of I
and dressead, and sneaked down to tha
ofPivy § ” Maori paused suddenis
and faced Larry with an expectian
sttt a8 the ear door opencd and o
it step sounded an instant lat

frein the corttdor, 1 sent Mre Feltop
for him befora we left the offiee,” ahe
explidned, "1 think he haw carned"—

Tommuso bounded inte the com-
partment and flung himsalf wpon
Larry

“SlEnor! Signor!™ he eried. "Oh, |
am so glad' | am #o glnd, signore!™

Larey looked fr i to the othe:
His heart was very full now —~too fu
to perinit him to enter into hor al
Lot to puss 1t all off lightly,

“I know," he sald huskily, "1 ows
vou sll sv much. | owes yuu all mors
than' ; tud then he could nat i
uny more, and he turnod away to the
window

A ohalr erenlisd behind him, thare
was v quick atep, and the hig Rus
sinn's hand fell heardly uponm bis
shoulder,

“Youl owe more ta yourself than you
do to nny ons eise” declared  Mr
Polenoff, smiling. "I was talking
with my daughter at dinner to
night about vou, unly then you warw
not free—and now yvou ars, 1 told he
I poddmid i tman like you, Lannigas
to lielp me over thera in |
wiant primariiy a man whe s not
WoRond renplroead mah, but
In niot wfrnld of apyihing
w bl el then therg
rallriond Tutires PN e
from the viewpmpint of posdl
e worid You are

*

qQuickly from her

“I* don't

n 1
onl
a mnan wh
Thora
iIs A grent
greagiest
tliviem, in
in | wan

el

thiv
the U

Hin

answver fara
It had e Vi

To Jluswibh: Tha

0 answer misg lie
siranste, mad hops and
oy surged upon him—and was chillad
ignin What right had ha ta hope®
Hho knew  shis miidst Know, o winmnan' -
tntuition woluld hinve tald hiere that he
carod: hut #he waa Just lova
nrt lira true—to & debt ahe

LT

by Wt it e
stdslenly upon i
meant With her. T
Wwith hiar A

ahe
vy kg
v
wan Mo wha spoke
IMavee  your  forgutten
fathiun?™ sl tr!
Wl LT no'™ Teclarmg Pelenn
! “Tomeasn gD, o,
Wan't s, Tommius ™

Fommase kokol  doudttully et

Tommaso
LA

Mr.
will

I o nnt
ga y M
Thurs wos
on Mo
hoy's slle
“Your #gnor Lannleon seems very
hard 1o porstpde’-<hoe volon was ons
ot hwighing rall it pow sha hoad
riisod hop oves to Lorey's. I won«
dor why! Youw ank | Tommasoy,”
Larry hail | n scarching her face,
1t wits tho flrat thime she had looked
A him, 1t was enly for an instant
fur the long, datrk inhes had hilidden
lee ayvoes again, bu! now, hecaisas
there was only laugt i ohia Ly
ot wandere that was all gl
Lisy stupiend toward To
bl 1 ol NMera's ovi
lnveliness, and 1n the
i ey en, dhistpnor Now he i lsn
In o eidden miat, hraver
dared, he
wwnr \
ninaso,” he sl sl

wa will go

(Tie Eodd

know " he sald,
r lanniegan.'

a tremtious Hetls amiles
y Ga shie stepped 1o tho

“T wili
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for t
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