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THE SECRET OF THE SUBMARINE
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Romunticstory of an underseaboat designed
to remain beneath the surface for weeks,
with the beautiful daughter of the inventor
figuring as the heroine in thrilling situa-
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EIGHTH EPISODE.
WING 16 & Aeiay In obtaining the gesoline dAarknens had failen bn.
Hook again
and Cieo ware awalting themn  Just as they beached their kil on
the ahore of the little cove they were startied Lo hear, from soms.
whers on (he oIff above Lham, the roar of an explesion  Thor-
eughly alarmed. they raced up Lhe stesp and winding path which ied to Lhs

reached the island where MHope

‘Sitesu. Moriasey, reaching the top ahead of his ponderous companion,
dashed trward (he shack in which they bad left Hope and Ulss, Huddenly
B8 ptopped. An exclamation of horror, amasement, ulter inoredulity, es.

saped him. The shack was gone!

Bave for a few splintsred Umbers, Lhe

--“lﬁlumﬂ“"‘.&lu!ﬂrm

*Mr Hope!” halled Morisssy, with sinking heart

- yout™

“Mr. Mopa! Whars

“That you, Morissey ™ same Hope's voics from tha darknass

=Aye, aye, 8irl” in & teas of profound relisl

Whare's the shack ™

“What's happansd, sir?

*1 bardly know mywsll what has happened.” sald Hope, sppearing out of
e darkness with Clea, “but I strongly suspect that some one has tried te

murder ua®

"We wore sitting In the shack ex-
amiaing the books,” sxplained Hopa,
were wondering what bad de.
at onos Miss Burke
under
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meving about just underneath ua”
ahe replied. “Al first 1 thought it was
£3 animal, but as | opaned the door |
Beard some one running away. 1

reaning along the ground in the dark-
pens. 1 calleg to Jarvie—Mr, Hops, 1
mean—40 come quickly, for [ felt sure
hat there was danger threatening us,
and, Just as he reached me, came the
axplosion. When | looked for the
#hack it had disappearesd.”

“Have you any idea whe did It
srT ashed Morissey. “Do you think
1t eould have been the Jap?™

*"Yea" sald Hope, thoughtfully, “It
may have been Batsuma He's the
saly one who could have any ohjeot
ia doing such & thing. We know Lhat
B4 and the man who was with bim are
Afer the books, and they're the kind
that would stick st nothing ia order
o get them.™

*By the way, Moriasey,” he added,
*$id you remeniber (o send thal tele-

| gmm from Middle Inland ™
| ™1 414, #ir," was the answer,

| *What was the telegram, Jarvis?™
aalied Cleo,
“You remember that Fitamaurice

told ua that he had bought thres of
your futher's hooks at the auction, but
that he had Ist onn of them to a
friend, & Dr, Owen, wha lives &t
Bandaboro? It struck me that It was
Just as woll not to take any chanoes
of soene one elee geiting there ahead
of go, o | had Morissay send a wire
from Middls Island te the dovtor that
we wers \saving for Bandabore and
asking him not to Ist the book out c*
hia possesaion untll we arrived. *
Now, Morissey, if you have the gaso.
line, we had beiter get down to Lhe
launch and got slarted.”

He turned to Cien, "It I» #0 lals
that there la na use In our trying te
reach #andsbore to-night. 1 think
that we had better maka straight for
ban Francieco and rum down te
Bandsbore lo-morrow.™

L L L ] L L] .

Tha Ben Hawhk was barsly a mils off
Middle laland, toward whioh It was
heading, when it struck the floating
mins, od that only a few minuiss
clapeed before the sallors atiached to
the radio etation, altmelad by the
flash and roar of the sxplowion, had
lsaunched a boat and ware pulling
toward the acena of the disuster, Of
the Hea Hawk all that remained were
a few riven timbars, Clinging to one
of thess timbers the rescuing pariy
found a man and ¢ woman. both in
the last stages of sxhaustion. They
wore Oerald Morton and Olgs Ivan-
off, There wes no algn of the cap-
tain and the two sallors. All three
had evidently perinhed,

Olga and Morton, though badly
brulsed and suffering from shook,
were otherwise uninjured, but not un-
til the following morning were they
suMolently recovereq Lo give a odher-
ent account of themeselves. Even
then they were unable te throw any
light on the mystery which anvelapsd
the eaplosion. All they ocould tall
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their reacusre waa that thay had ea-
gsaged the Men Hawk for the trip teo
Middle laland whars they had Impodr-
tant business with a man named
FMismaurics, and that, whea only &
short distancs off tha island, thare
had come a terrifio sxplonion, Fur.
ther than that they knaw nothiag,

“Py the way,” ssked Morton, as he
soncluded his story, “is Mr. Filaiaau.
rios here?”

“No," was ths mnawer. “He left
yesterday marning In his sstlboat fur
ona of the North Farallons and he
hasn't returned. He has probably
baen delaynd by the storm, but he
ought to be back at any moment™

“In that case.” sald Mortom, "1
think that we will wait for him.*”

When Firmaurice returned a fow
hours Iater he was oonalderably sur-
priaed to learn that two viddiers ware
walling for him at the colluge ecou-
pled by the eMoer in command of the
redio station,

*The Counteas Ivanoff and I have
bean given Lo understand,” sald Mor-
ton after Fitamayries had introduced
himself, “that you recently purchased
al auction three solentifo works from
the Ubrary of the late Dr, Burka It
happens that we are interesisd iIn
these books, and If they are for sale
we would be giad to maks you an
offer for them."

“You are not the only ones whe are
futereated in thoss booka” sald Fils-
maurios

“What do you mean?™ saked Mor-
ton quickly,

“1 mean that I have just laft twe
of the books In the posssasion of Dr,
Burke's daughtar and Lieut. Hope on
North Farailon. And they only gob
them by chanos afier a Japances
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IN THE STRUGGLE MORTON PABBES THE BOOK TO OLOA.

named Balsuma had stolen them from
my cabin®

“But you bought three booka," par-
sisted Morton, “What has becoms of
the othar gna 1™

“To be quite frank, Mr. Morton”™
sald Fitzmaurica, who was becoming
suspicious, "1 don't see how It con.
corns you, Lieut. Hope talis me that
Misa Burke Is anxious to recover the
booka because & Ilagacy from her
father Ia belleved to be hidden In one
of them, If that is so I fall to under-
stand why you are a0 anxious te ob-
taln possession of them."

“Only for a fractien of an inatant
414 Morton hasitate,

“My interest in the matter is sanily
expialned,” he sald glibly, "l am a
lawyer represenling the Counleass
Ivanoff here, who Is ons of Dr. Burke's
halra"

“That's different agalin” eald Mis-
maurios, his susplaions allayed. “In
that oase | don't mind telling you that
I have loaned ths other book to &
friend of mine named Owen, & phy-
sloian, who lives at Bandnboro,”

“Do Misa Hurks and ldeut. Hope
know whers the other book 187" asked
Hopa,

“They 40" sald Fitzmaurios. He
did nol add, howaever, that Hepe had
sent @ lelegram to Dr. Owen asking
:::uaou the books untdl his arri-

“in that oase,” sald Morton, “eur
bualnsss here ssems to be finlshed and
we had betier be getting back to the
eity."

Just thea the officer in command
of the radio station satered.

"“There's & Goverament tender leav-
Ing the city in half an hour, Mr. Mor-
ton,” he announced. “You and the
Counteas oan go over in her M you
wish."

Though It was late in the evening
when the tender put tham ashore at
the Government wharf, Olga and
Morton, tired as they ware, did not
apend the night in Ban Franolsoo.
With Hope and Cleo knowing that
one of the books was in Bandsboro,
they wealised that quiock actlon was
mperative,

“There's a traln for Bandsboro at
thres ln the morning,” Morton told
Olpa. “That will give you time to g
to your apartment and change your
clothes and puck a bag. I'll go to my
botel and do the sume and meel you
at the station. The traln gets to
Bandsboro about five, It's an ungodly
hour to get thers, but It won't de to
taks any chance of this fellow Hope
reaching there first"

Tha little conat town of Randabore
owes Ita name, and, Indeed, ita very
sxistence, to the great crescent of
sandy beach on which It stands. Its
almost perfect summer cllimate, lta
splendid seabathiug and its proximity
to San Francisco have long made It
one of tha most popular resorts on tha
Californla coast, Its hundreds of low-
roofed, shingled bungalows fnding
ready tenants during the summer
months, whils Ita great tourlst hoa-
telry, the Hotel Arbor, ls crowded
with pleasure-seekers from sarly June
to late Septamber. The less affluent
of the town's summer visitora are
provided for by several loss preten-
tious hotels, and it was to one of theae
that Morton and Olga mades thelr way
after the panting local bhad dopostted
them on the statlon platform in the
dim Hght of sarly mornng.

“We musta't be seen by Hope and

the Purks giri,” Morton erplained,
“and we surely will be If we stay at
the big hotel, becauss that's where
they'll go. Bo we had bstter choose
one of the quister places.’

Ancertaining from the telephone
book Dr, Owen's office hours, Morton
entered the physician's office promptly
on the stroke of ten.

*Waell, sir.,” sald the doctor, a kean-
eyed, alert-looking man in the middie
Aftisa, “what oan 1 do for you?t Ia it
billousness or bolla?™

“It's nalthar, dootor,” answered
Morton, laughing. *It's books.”

“Hooks?" the physician repeated,
avidontly pusaled “T'mn afraid I don't
understand.”

“perhaps [ should say ook’ in-
stoad of Dooka'"™ replied Morton.
“I've run down to see you about a
book which your friend, Mr. Fita-
maurios, tells me that he loaned you.
It's & work on hydrography, if I'm not
mistakon.™

“Oh, ysa,” sald Owen, his manner
immediately chilling, “Fitsmaurios did
lend me such a book™

“I'm very anxlous to consult that
book, doetor,” Morton continued. *1

wonder if you would be willing to through

lend it to me for a few days—or evem
& few hours?”

“I'm afrald not" was the answer,
*For the present, at least, | don't care
to let the book go out of my posses-
slon.”

“l 40 not wiah to appear insistent,
doctor,” argued Morton, “but may I
ask your roasons for refusing to let
me borrow the bookT™™

“Ihis da my reason,” replled the
physician, taking & telegram from bis
pooket and banding i to Morton, whe
read:

“Dr, BEmereon Owen, Sandsbore, Sali

"Am informed by Mr, Fismaurioe
that he has loansd you & volume of
Ryerson's work on hydregraphy, As
there fa a posalbility that his book
contains & formula of inestimable
value to the Government, would sarn-
satly beg you not to permit book to
feave your possession until I have
poen you. Bhall arrive Randebore to=
morrow, JARVIE HOPR,

“Lisutenant United Blates Navy™

Returning the talagram to Dootor
Owen, Morton took from his pocket a
large roll of bills,

1 might as wall be frank with you,
doctor,” sald he, *I want that book
and I'm willing to pay for it. Come
now, what's your prica®™

But he had misjudged his man
Btepping to the door, the physicias
threw it apen.

"ot out of hera™ said he, “or I'M
kiok you out”™

Twenty minutes after Morton had
made his lgnominious exit, Mabln
wans ringing the doorbell of Dr, Owen's
efoa

“Dir, Owen,” he began, when he
had been ushered Into the consulta-
tlen room, “1 have learned (o &
roundabout way that you have In
your posssssion a book which be-
longed to the lbrary of a Dr. Burke
of Valdavia 1 should like"—

But the,physiclan, now thoroughly

exasperaled, lot him  procesd no
further,
"You can't borrow the book™ he

eried. “You can't buy It
see 1L, You
matter with
to g™

And Mah!in, quite unabla to sceonint
for the physician's bostile attitude,
went,

l*i‘. listened with fli-dlsguised tm-

You ean't
cun't even discuss tha
e
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Al you can do v o

patisnos tw Morton's account of his
interview with Lr. Owen.

“Htupid!™ ahe cried, stamping her
foot angrily. “You have bungied
things & nably. You sbould have
had more sense than to offer him
monsy. You can't treat a man of that
type the way you would & ward poll-
tlcdan. All you have done la to make
bim angry and susplolous.”

“Let's hear whit you have to sug-
geut, then,' sald 2Morton morossly.

"I think I will call on Dr, Emerson
Owen mymelf," remarked Olga, pin-
nling oun har hat. "1 should llke to
know a little more about the arrange-
ment of his house."

The neatly gowned mald who an-
owersd the bell told Olga that Dr.
Owen was occupled with a patient,
but that if she would take a soit In
the walting room he would be at lib.
erty in a few minutea. No soconer
bad the maid left, however, when
Olga began 1o take stock of her sur-
roundings. The door at her left, from
bobind which came the muffled sound
of voloea, led, ahis had no doubt, into
the consultation mrom. But there
were two othar doore and It was
neossanry to the perfoolion of her
plans that she should know into
what rooma they opened. Softly turn-
ing the knob of one of the doors,
she pushed It fur enough ajar to
catch a glimpse of & room that was
svidently the doctor's study, and, be-
yond, a dining room. The other door,
which the maid bad disap-
peared, she :J;-nod boldly. It led, an
she suspected, into a ballway ocom-
munjoating with the service portion
of bt:. :npu::nc“ momem the
ma P 3 evidently
from the kitchen.

“l fesl a little faint,” sald Olga.
“May 1 trouble you for a glass of
watert™

‘“Certalnly, madam,” waa the an-
swer. “"I'll bring you a glass af once.”

Olga's sitmple manoeuvire had given
her the loformation that she wanted;
sbs was now acquainted with the in-
terior arrangemsnt of the house,

A fow minutes later the door of the
consultation room was thrown open
and Dr. Owen motioned her te come
in. As she entsred she noticed that
the oconsultation room had another
door, opening directly out of doors,
by which thoss patients who did not
wish to through the walting
rooin oould depart unobserved,

“You don't look as though you ware
In need of my sarvices, madam,” sald
the dootor, notung with approval
Olga's wouperbh coloring and fioe
physigue,

“It isn't your professional sarvicea
that 1 want, dootor,” ahe replled, with
an alluring amile. “All 1 want is &
few minutea of your time, 1 have
here,' and she opensed & parosl
which she had brought with her, “'a
specimon volume of the new edition
of the Enoyclopedia of Medicine. Now
I am sure"—

“Madam,” Interrupted Dr. Owen,
rising, ] must ask you to excuse e,
1 dun’t care to purchase an ancycios
pedia and 1 am extromaly busy this
murning."

“Pearhape,™ Olga msuggested hope-
fully, “you would let me call on you
agaln this afternoon when you have
more lelsure? 1 am certaln that you
would he Interested in this work If
you would only take the tine to ex-
an'‘ne 1"

*“1 shall be out of town all
afternvon,'” replied the physician,

. [ ] - L ] - L]

the

Hope and Cles reached aindshoro

on the noon traln and, after n lels-
urely lunch on the terrace of the Hotel
Arbhor, started up the principa! thor-
oucvhfare of the Nttle town o eall on
Dr, Owen. Thus It chanced that Hut.
suma, coming ou! of a ¢'Ear store

suddenly atopped aghawt, for, strollin :
along the opposite side of the mtreet,

pausing new and then to ook Into the
ahop windows, wis the poup’e that he
supposed hnd perished in the dynna.
mited sghnek on the !sland Keeping
U R AT IR &
helng gl el
"y i " and o '

ni trect of # fow
anl po ) entdentind distrist
pant blook nfter block of vine.elad

cottamen set for back on velvet lawgns,

until et lagt thoy stopped befoie the
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still,
womun, she wrested

beneath her feet.

————

As Hope sprang at him, Morion turned
and passed the book to Olga,
Hope and Morton grappled, Olga dashed
toward the door; but guick though she was
Cleo, who had seen everything, was quicker
Flinging herse

from her hand. As she did so she felt the
foor of the restuurant heave sickeningly
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Then, as

I upon the Russian
the precious volume

pungalow of Dy Owen Peering eau:
tously frows behind a tres on the vp
solin side of the ptel, Balsuine saw

lope ring e doorbell kaw him o8
shangs & few worde with the mad,
B, wpon rrosiving ahal was ovl-
dently & negative auswer saw him
witte u Pow lines upon his eard, lsave
it with the A and depari

The Japatces walted untll Hope
and Uisae hiad been gune ftwenty snin-
Wtes; then he boldly approsched the
houss and raug the bell

“I'ay Ddeut. [Hope's valst™ ha snld,
speaking n V! wing.-sang Intonation
peculing (o Uricnls dome, Lien ta The
mald wha vpened the doer and wha,
b noted, was dressed for the plrest
“ia satil e ta get Lhe pals he jsave
here & Witle while back, Hey to el
duvitor he has ¢hanged mindg and will

telephione him”™ Hin manner was that
of & well-trained servant wnd the un-
suspocting matd hnnded Bim the card
without demur. Not untll e was out
of & of the houws, however, did
Hatwuma venturs o SERMINS it 113
wan one of Hope'n vistiting cards and
on It he had serawlod i ponell

Dear Jwoctor (hwen A sorry ia
have m'rand You Hhould you return
in time will you @ive me the ploasure
of dining with Miss Burke aml mys
aelf at the Hotel Arbor at § Lhis evens
ing? And may | troubls you to bring
along Fltamaurica's hook, regnrding
which 1 wired you .u!rr-hlyl We will

ou in thes 'nlm Hoom
it e e JARVIS HOPE

When Satsuma, hastaning back to
the littia hotel where he and Malilin
had taken rooms, reported to his em-
ployer that Hopa and Clea had, In
soma unaccountable fashion, escapod
death on the lsiand and that they
were &t that very moment In Randn-
bore, Mahlin burst into & fit of pro-
fanity which fmipressad even the
stolid Japaness, He cursed Hops, he
cursnd Cleo, he cursed Hatsuma, L]
ecursed Owen, he cursed Dootor lh_irko
and Doctor Burks's invention, When
he at last dropped into & chalr, ex-
hausted by the violenes of his pas-
alone, the Japancan sllontly handed
him the note which Hope had left for
Doctor Owen. Mahila read it and

on reread It
w"cmon had better take the book to
the hotel to-night,” he said, after a
,moment's reflection, “1t will be dark
by & and perhaps wae will have an
opportunity to knock him on the head
when he ls on the way there. Ot here
wise we'll lot that pup of a naval of-
ficor got possession of the book lnﬂ
then put him out of business. And,
he added savagely, “wo'll msee nm._t
there's no mistake about it this tima.'"

*What are you :uél‘ll to do with
this note?* inquired Hatsuma.

“You hnd better hustle right back
and leave It at the doctor's offlce,"”
sald Mahlin, ‘*Tell the mald that this
is another note that Hope bhas wrlt:
ten. Hhe'll never know the dlr‘rr-rum-n.:

“DMd the maid say anything?
asked Mahlin when, half an hour
later, Batsuma returned.

“No. She just took the nots and
shut the door, Bhe had on hor'hnl.;
1 guess sho was just golng out.”

“Ars there any other servanis In
the housai™

“1 don't think mso."

“*That belog 50," rald Mahblin, rislng
and putting on his bat, “1 think 'l
take advantugo of the housshold's wb-
sonce to tiuke a lovk through the Maca
mysolf. It the dovtor keepa tho bouk
in the houss I oughbt to be able
find it."”

. [] [] (] [ . ]

It was late in the aftarncos when
Olga, for the second time that day,
asconded the stepy of Dr. Owen's rgui-
dence. There was nothing about her
to suggeat the book canvasser who
had called a few hours before, [or abe
uow wole & long dustcoat which cov-
ered her from neck to ankle and a
motor vell which completely hid her
features. Hhe raug the bell, but there
was no anawer, The mald, as Olga had
anticipated, had taken advantage o
her employer s absence to du some
shopping in the town. Glancing up
and down the street to make sure that
she 'was wunobasrved, she quietly
opened the door of the waltlng room
and walked in. The most likely place
to find the book, she felt, was In the
dootor's deak in his consuliation ronm.
Htepping softly across the floor, ber
footfnlls deadened by the heavy rugs,
she opensd the door of the consulta-
tion room—and stopped on the thresh-
old with an ejaculition of alarin, for,
bending over the doctor's desk, eu-
gaged In rifling its drawers, wWas a
strangs man. His back was toward
her and he was 8o lntent on his search
that he falled to hear the door opsn,
but aroused by her atifled sxelama-
tlon, he whirled nbout and his hand
went Instinctively to his coat pocket.
For a brief moment the two stired at
each other appralsingly. Olga waas the
first to break the sllence.

Ul beg your pardon, she sald, 1
rang the bell, but no one anawered, so
I walked o, 1 wanted to sees Lhe
doctor"

Mahlin, for 1t waas has,
doing somsa rapld thinking.
clded to play & boid game

“1 am Dr. Ower,” he sald,
can 1 do for you?'

“l1=1 am having troubls with my
throat,” led Olgn elikly, but ho saw
susplcion in her eyves

“I have been doliie &
cleantng” sald Mahlin,
i islongl manner whi
od conviction, “If you will vx-
ouse me, madam, untll 1 wish my
hands, I shall be glad to prescribe
for you"

Bearcely had the door olosed behind

had bean
He le-

"What

Nttle hounds
with a pra=
h eught toNhave

Carr

Pl befare (1 ge wae herse!f ra

Ing Ve drawers of Lhe desn. it
ook was notl there it mu by
the other part of the houss. A
war lvaving the ponsuliativeg r

ik ¢ her pemrch  sisew bhere
eye wan vanght by a card whiok
Iying on top of the ductors sh

paent ok Mhe pleked 10 up I8
the card bearing Hops s messags,
eard which Maisuwma bhad ul'lllﬂ
& tune and, by ancther 1usa, K
tuirned, and whieh the maid had

Aently placed where Lhe dodtor

e it A idiga wan reading the

Bagw Al r‘-.nlll»ul-r-lnfnlm
staupgiug before the dour 1w, O
haud returned souner than she
enpmcied Al woted with promplness
and decision W down hey heavy
voll, » G the ds

r of the walls

tng room and stepped o the ve
A Just ws the phynidian was asoe
||;F the strpn
‘I've Lwen walting nearly an
for you, doctor,” she sald In & m
fled volem, “lut 1t s s late lhnl
will have ta return In the morning
and she hurried down the walk,
“Dan't know wha she 18" obssrved
the dowtor to Wmeelf s he entersd
the houwss, ““But there's somethl
about her reminds me of that no‘d'-
looking #irl that tried to well me the
sncyclopasdia this morning.
. . . . .

. .

Ny A o'clock overy tahle In the Pales
Moo of the Hotel Arbor was
fur 1t was & Baturday night s
heterht of the seanon,

Morton, by a liberal tip to the head
walter, had succeeded In obtaining &
table close to the door, but nieroondd
by palmm, so that he and Olga were
enabled to wateh all who entersd op
loft the room without thomanelves b
Ing seen, Though Olga had discarded
the dusteont which she had worn 8
the nfternoon, she had druped about
her hat & henvy vell which could
atantly bs dropped over her faoe
case of necoasity,

From their pluce of concealment be-
hind the palms Morton and Olgn, whe
had purposely gone to the restauraat
early, saw Hop. and Cleo enter, and
saw them conducted by the head
wiilter to a table which he had evie
dently reserved for them. And, at &
smill table behind & column, wutching
all l'tlmr of thom, sat Mahlin,

All nt once Olga, who had n
taken her eyea from the rl.:=
Morton's arm, Goor, 8

":Euoh:“ she whispered. “There he
In tha doorway, a parcel un

arm, stood Dr, Owen, A ho‘y"t

helping him off with his coat. Evea

-:.:':Iu .ﬁka he signalied to the head

er, oy were so ¢l

om:{’r‘i hear his words, SO S
“Where (s Lisut. Hope sittl

asked, “Heo i nportin?mn."a.r -
“Yen, nir," sald the man, preo

hMm down the room toward Ho

, Wble “This way, {f you pleass, air®

Owen had started o
head walter when Hn:?on!,o” o
that to obtain possession of ‘r;:uﬂ
he must adopt desperate moasures,
stepped from behind the palmae,

*This 18 Dr, Owen, lsn't 1t7% Y
sald cordially. “I am Lieut, Hope, I
heard you asking for me. It was
mighty kind of you to ment me
Bupposs we step out to the bar
have a drink before ordering dinneet™

But the doctor Instindtively
tated. He had a vague tnunlhﬁ
there was something familiar abeut
the fellow. He seemed over-nervems

Meanwhile the head wallar,

sing that Dr. Owen was rollﬂa

im, proceeded down the room to the
:I.m. where Hope and Cleo were site

ng.

“Heore s the gentleman yeu
expecting, «ir,” he sald, and
out the extra chalr,

""Beg pardon, air” he added,
he seems to have stopped to talk
another gentlsman. That'a
there by the door, eir.”

As Hops looked he saw Dr,

bim,

¢ band a paper-wrapped parcel to the

man with whom hs was talking,
Bpringing to his fest so suddenly thas
he upsst his chalr he fairly sprinted
the length of the room.

“In this Dr. Qwen?"

“Yen,"” sald the doctor, * 1
Mo Ly “That's my

“My name ia Hops,” said the officer
rapidly "I wired you yesterday
about Fllzmaurice's book. Did you
bring it with you?

“Tiit this man says his name fs
Hope" ecried the bewlldered physis
selan, Indieating Morton, who, have
ing ohtained the book, was »
edging toward the door. “There's th
book—he's got it in his hand I
gave It to him."

Elr?pa whirled on Morton,

'Glve me that hook," he demanded,
advancing threateningly.

“Not on your life. Mister Tdoutems
ant.” wneared the other, and as Hope
aprane at him he turned and
the hook to Olea, As Hope and More
ton granoled Olisa dashed toward the
door: ot anlek thongh she wan, Clee,
who had seen overyihing, was quickes
attll. Flineing herself with all the

ptrength of her 1ihe young body upon -
the Ruselan woman, she wth‘:"d the
precious volume from her hand, As
ahe dld mo khe folt the floor of the
restatrant nostckaningly Yeneath
her feet The building rocked and
recled: the ohandeliers swung ke
poendilums gone manl; glassware and
dinhes wont erashing the fluor: the
musie stopped abruptly; and diners,
.I'III musicians made o mad

vde for the door,

s an  earthquake!™  sereamed
pome one. "Run for vour lvest®
at that momant the eelling fell,

(To Be Continued.)
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