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Myra Maynard, a beautiful helress, per-
mouted by a mysterious band of devil-
worshippers known as tha Black Order,
and rulsd by a cunning genius called the
High Master, is on the verme of suicids
while In a somnambullstic trance, when
#he ls mmved by Dr. Payson Alden, &
brillant young physician, who has de-
wvoted his life to Investigmtions of the
peychic. Alden has learped through hia
studies of the plot to ki1l the girl In or-
der that her fortuns may revert, by &
secret will of her father, to the Bisck
Order, of which hs was a covert member.
Hia efforts to protect her are continually

-ﬂn‘rﬂa by the work of Arthur Var-
ney, the sultor favored b{.H{’r“u mother,
who ts In league with the High Master,
o.( clever fnessing against the knaveries

the avil order, Alden has managed to
apply the modern discoveries in hypno-
tiam, mind rudm.?. electricity, chemiatry
and spirituallam In such & way as to
thwart their plans.

Tha firet l.um{u on the girl's life havs
|l:$ falled, the High Master and his aides
endeavor to slay the girl by cutting *he
“astral chord,'' during & seancs In which
the girl's soul, under hypnotie infuence
of Alden, Is bllﬂ? projected to wearch In
the other world for tha evildoers. The
power of prayer saves her lifp when
sclence falle, A poleonous Orfental flow-
o Is sent to her bedchamber, but Alden
saves her at the bare escape from death
himeslf. Balloons Alled with deadly va.
cﬂfl nre shrewdly smuggied Into her room,
wt er escaping from tha clutches of
the ack or, who have Imprisoned
him, the Adoctor rescues Myra once mors,
With the ald of a fellow |nvestimator,
fia)l the Hindoo, Payson Alden discovers
the lalr of tha desil-worshipers and es-
capes from them at the eoat of his frisnd’s
life. After tryving valnly to set the po-
lire on the trall of the scoundrels, Aldon
finds the entire netwark of underground

:m:tinl rooms dynamited by the orim-
nals.
He returns to Myra's home to learn

that &t the suggastion of Arthur Varnsy
she has gone to the physician's laboratory.
There she has used Alden's automatie
hypnotizing machina tn nroject her astral
to search for the physician whom Varnsy
has reportad slain. After a tremendous
effort Alden and Mra. Maynard succeed
in bringing life to the body of the uncon-
scious =irl. Upon her return tn 1he
Mavnard mansion Alden sees. In the re-
flection of a mirror, tha faoce of the High
Manter, Instead of that of the girl whom
he han learned to love., Hae prevents her
from shpoting him with his own revolves,
and Asclares to the Incredulous mother
that the soul of ths mreat criminal has
posseasion of Mym's bady,

CHAPTER XXIX,

takon
The Surprising Myra.
I was a changed girl who grested
. Mre. Maynard the mnext morn-
Ing at Dhreakfast. Tnstead of
the usual good morning kisa
from the rosebud mouth the tender
of the gentle arms about
mother’'s shoulders, a cynleal
smile appsarsd which disturbed Mrs.
. Maynard more than she was willing to
| admit.

“How do you feel, dear?' was Jer
*Yesterday was a terrible
Myra, and I do h that you are

otro r NOW.
s | “mar f:ﬂ. finer in my life. Where's
the food?"
looked at her mother to see

& look of bawilderment on her faca, This 1t

not her usual manner of talking.
willls, the hutler, entered the din-
ing room he seemed to sense something
unusual. -

“Hurry there, you fool,” wWa4
ll'yni; next remark. “I'm hungry as
a wolf.”

“Yes—yes, Miss!" and Willis stepped
forward with forced alacrity. He
awkwardly dropped a roll from his
tray. The sharp blue eyes missed

thing.
n?‘!tugld jdiot! What mort of a hash
house dld olu learn your trade Inft
cf’l%"?'htm)&yr:; dear, T never heard you
tnlk like that befors’™ objected the
astounded Mrs, Maynard. ‘*‘You must
fiave passed a dreadful m‘.flh:,et.::;' that
t alter your politeness,
e b{:‘ eves narrowed as with sud-
realization,
d.‘n't'm so sorry. dear mother. I did
not mean to be firritable. I have, in-
, been unhapr.'ir nlln?lxht.tm‘l:‘l;
r. Alden Is mettine
'm‘-"-. l‘; presume. 1 certainly want
le tc stay away from the huose from
now on, ff he telephones or tries to
I just tell him that I am not at
him."”
%}ny‘:'n began to eat with a startling
eagerness. Her mother was surprised,
then pleased: for the girl was usually A

W 1luht eater, <
'%“ ou are 2 nauzhty girl' she
g?ld .Il'flﬂg the rervant had gone to the

was
As

hen for *he next course, “but you
mﬁt'coﬂtml your narves. I am unl_nt
shopping today, and T wish that you
would take 1 complrte reat.

loou* @ up thoughtfully.
'M :: dear. Ap:oor! fdea. 1 may mo
Aowntown iater myself. And by the

4 T leave my hankhooks?'
h f‘i]tl\ nnw:ﬂglyn.; er, of
, 'n the library table drawer,
“‘:"2, Really. hlinv f\nr'.'| 1 do not un-
this morning.

grr;t:n:“aouw“ comploted In nilence.
My:a seemed busy with her own
thoughts, until the talephone  bell

tinkled from the adiacent Nhrary.
The butler hurried out of the room
{th a queer expression on
Myra did not

way, where dl
1 am mo forget

rmed W
Iv placed face.
it

and retu
his llll-‘\“:.l
m'-?Aru.‘l(:*nLlenun wants to speak to you,
Mra, Maynard, He says It In very im-
portant and that he inslsts on your an-
swering the telaphona at once ma Am
“Who war talking?" msisted the girl.
»1 don't know, Miss!"  faltered the

pervant.
Mre. Mav
room, aa Myra

nard walked inta the other
Alrertod n rnn|levo'|enl

the unfartinnte wWillle
‘1"';";:1 :‘ro a lar'" were her surprising
words, and Willls heat a decorous re-
treat

Mre. Masvnard tock un the instrument

anprahevsively, Then she showed
nte wrprier

n.:“'h‘;‘,'!? t‘Il Dr. Alden! Willls maid

that he A&ldn't recoenize wour vnlea:

that'a strange—he certainly should by

e
“Ehp looked asksnre nt Myra, whese
face was wrenthed in sinilos for the in-
stant, ~nly to change t~ n acowl an
hee mother turned taward the talephene
nenin,

The wordle of the phyeielan, avar the
wire, ensussd further bewllderment to
the mood lady, -

Mpe. Mayviard, Awm’t talk for . min-
wte Tien't sav A thineg at that end nf
tha nhone until vou et me warming
That g not vanr Aauchter! TAsten, now
—thers hne hasn - erest ngvekle crima

ermmittadt Tt in the snirft af ~ stranee
and wisktad wmnm  which |anka gt you
ant of Vvra's aves - Faware!"

“Wrw Maspap® snifad

‘fir. Aldan. T halleva wan pea Yagine
vanir menieg, Tou gneslk =4 lmlpnely T
hellava wean are erapv and T de not wish
te 121k »ith vau any mnars inad b 1t

And she hime up the receiver with a
erle

"Mare ~f Alden's fonlishnera™’ anked
My, anporiv

am, Wt T Aan't hellpva 47
wor mather with vare unea=tajpty In
her valen  Sha pasa $~ Ianse tha maam

T hat AIA YLin waw Thaps's
roapan why van ghauldn't tell ma' per-
minAad® the =iv]

AT AbRIne  {mparta st
warth hatharine wan phant:
ol vanr cavg Allaf seith apaneh ~f
thie wepesnea palenadv " Seap mather
tenllgal At Teavine ftha =isl wtandine
wWith clenched hands and a demoniac ex-

manlad

Aany? ey

Wuen, Mathing

wr have

5

My Black Order, raispd clenched handa to

catures, her cheeks with thumba upturned on
“Well, it Is time to get busy at once,

or that fool will upoll every(hing. mut! either side of the clustering blonde

tered the pirl as shd turned toward the | curls,

library table. At this symbol of the devil-worship~

It took bBut mn Instent to bring forth| sers and the unmistakable manner of
the bankbooks which were within  She | .. suUperior, the started Varney step-

lfted up the Arat-it was her mother's

Bhe lm‘;ed this tlnldn .wilh A of ! ped back with fallen jaw. He dropped

regret. The nexlL one wns in the name | Instinotively to his knees and E?“ the

of Myra Maynard—it showed n big bal-| answering sign, his face awe-l

ance of credit. “Get up now before that woman comes

Bhe hurried around the tabla to the| back!" comanded the Master's spirit.

telephene and In another moment was “"Yes, Myra. I mean, Mnaaster!"

talking to the bookkesper at the bank. Varney wan atruggling to divihe 1t all,
but he groped clumsily, as he stared at

“How doers my account stand, ?.iem?
This 1a Myra Maynard aneaking. llha.dtranntormed face of the girl he
oV .

"“Oh, ves, 1 recognize your voice, M|n=
Maynard. A pleasant day, Isn't it How surprisingly hawk-like had be-
Well, fust a minute and I'll look it up | come the usually gentle glance of those
to eee how vour checks are coming In” | blue eyes. The rosebud lips were drawn
There was a nlence, after which the | to a firm, cruel line of tyrannical do-
agrreatla voles of the hank attendant | minlon, as the evil one continued,
came back over the wire. 1 have substituted the spirita of our
“Miss Maynard, vour bunk balance to| astrals, My own body Is In the meet-
date {a just $25%. Ia there anythinx| ing chamber. Myra Maynard's soul
Imprisoned within il. This confounded

more 1 can do for you® 2
“Nat now, thank you, Good-by."” and| Payson Alden guessed the truth too
the girl hung up the recelver. qubckly. You must hurry to the place
Bhe tiirned to tha drawer again, rum-| at once, Take my body to the house In
maging about until she found the check | the gorge—you know whore, Not a
book. She drew out one of the blankn. | sign of suspicion that all is not weil

fon of rage on her smooth oval

and another search broucht farth mrge here, understand—or you will pay as
canceled checks, Bhe flled out thel pgjl did!"
olank for the sum of 8250, payvable to Varney dropped his glancs and

“Caah.” and then, after a momant's

Dramatized b
your signature at all” he said, alowly. :n.;r:“b:;: eried in fear at this strange

“It Is my signature, I want none of
your opinifons. Don't you know who I| Without a word the “Manster” rushea
am? Hurry up.” toward the stons bull which stood upen

“But Miss Maynard, I am only exert-| the altar and knooked It crashing to the
Ing the cautiop which I am id for.| stone.floor. The hrothers crawled back
This certataly fin't your signature. | o e ek e Toward. o s

Iam ng to patronize anothe n e e pnur et & Srom

Kol
hereafter!” was the angry se of
L, W ressed . hatiess, | with It began to mcrape away &t the
Sh) Svidently o8 § of the ) weira symbols of the devil-worshipers

he say? Alden demanded anxiously.
“Nothing that 1 ean remember, He
is gone.”

“Then I must bs golng too, “Tha
house In the gorge'—whare can that
be, I wonder, Oh, yes, 1 do remember
& place, outside the ecity, where I
used to collect specimens years ago.
It was not far from where they used
the dynamite. I will' get a machins
and go. Come and see me agalin soon.
I must hurry.”

With the wordas the doctor snatched
ur his revolver from hia desk and
fan

had disappeared, as though by a oon-
tinuance of his evil magie.

Alden strove to hold his footing. He
sprang toward the table and forced his
waAy past it, hoiding Myra closer than
ever before.

The swirl of the watera ~aught him
up and half submerged him, but he

vallantly managed to hold (he girl's
ho‘l‘d lbovgtlh. eu::lranl.

e caught one glim of the t
stone chimney, and Itp“ﬂnhod oo"h‘i:n
'mw,..éh' villafnous Master had disap-
peared. Even at that Instant he was
emerging from the«top of It and being
dragged to safety by two confederates,

On, on, the mighty current dragged
them, buyg Alden mapaged to swim to
the solld ground an ull the bedrag-
gled girl to safety. The cold shock of
the Water had accomplished more than
his own earlier efforts, for now ashe
opened the blue eyes.

“Thank God! Oh, Myra, Myra™*
This was all he could say, an he
showered the wet hands with lympeluoul
kispes,

Myra did not restraln him,
Elance reflected the kindling
own, an she strove to stand upright.

“Look,”" she cried. "Look, It ia that
man again!”

There are on the juttin
them were thresa men. n_ the center

[

ped It Into his ket. A hasty
andshake ahd he dashed from the
room to hall & passing taxicab,
It wan a tedloys and nerve-racking
ride to the distant gorge. Alden was
tortured by & thousand grewsome
fears which he realizsed were only too
well rounded. Finally the doctor
signallied the chauffeur to stop,
“Will you go with me? I need help,”
he asked.
“Not me, governor,” responded the
driver, "I stay with me car'
“Very well then, Here s your fare,”
and Alden pald the man, “But wait
here, after you turn your machine
about, for 1 will have another n-
penger with me for the trip back to
town—I hope."”
The man touched his cap, and the

morning,”’ was ““her'’ gresting
I have forgottan the number
of my hox. But I have the key, Wil
you please ghow it to me?
“Certalnly, Miss Ha‘mrd. and the
attendant, after consulting his record
book, walked ahead of her Into the
armor-plate safe room and opened the
lock her private box, with his own

Her

inl f the nk,
and evidently an official o g it ‘who painted ou the
ward. the | leader of ceremonies,
“The teller refuses to honor my do!” pleaded another kneeling member,
b
pramptly O. K.Ing the check, * ".F. with a threatening wave of tha sword,
Every one of you!
window. "8he"” bowed and walked to
hrough the secrst entrance, leaving
;t‘;;nn hands, and at the unfamiliar
low of his
nie tried to o the secret door. But

e g e and "then ‘stepped for | Roor
en 5
LIRS Jrees, on “Oh, Master, spare that!" ctied the
“Why, Missa Maynard, what Is
trouhl:?" h:.ha’n{u. apologetically, . “Oh, master, you know not what yvou
»ig-
nature,” she began, sweetly, but the| with outstretrhed handa
manager soon ended the difficult The “master” turned angrily, and
murmiired her thanks as the dumfound- | erisd:
ed clerk handed the money through the ‘Pegnne! Get
out of hrie!"
the uafe dcpﬂl‘lt;&luﬂir. Isl‘vlng ;ho tl?‘o At tho worda they turned and ﬂ;d
m heat scussion L]
e & . !'m.liltf" alone—and pow more nunha
than ever. "He" looked down at the
"‘{‘Mt can It all mean? What can It
all mean?' and the unfortunste in
ngoul not ba dona!
utside, the members ware bussing In

perplexed fashion as they picked thelr ige abeve

hesitation, bagan to copy her own slzbA-
ture from the botinm of an older cheek!

was the Master. His thumba went up,

hynlelan strode Into the un brush
3 g el g B dov with clenched fist on either side of his

and down a steep declivity, his revolv-

Just as this was Iaborously ecom-
ploted and blotted, Myra's net dox
ecame racing Into the rooin with waggins
tail. As the anilmal came near her he
suddenly stopped, The halr roes stiffiv
on his neck, £nd he began to growl, as
he retreated toward the dror,

“Come here,” called tha xirl
ousliv,

But the dog began to bark furiously,
showing his white teeth menacingly
Myra's hand went to a book. as na
wenpon, just as Willls rushehd into the

room.

T don't think he likes ¥ou any more.
Miss Myra.,” obrerved the eervant,
catching the animal by his collar.

“Tell, therw's no love loat. then, for
1 don't Hke doms.' was the surprising
regnonse. "Take him out of the room,
and keep him out:"

———e.

CHAPTER XXX.

The Betrothal
@ she entered her boudoir her
eat arose from the seat of the
armchalr by the window, where
it had been sunning itself, Ita
black back was arched and it began
to spit. The girl approached it, with
& hand outstretched to caresa it but
the animal sprang wildly out of the
chalr, scuttling through the door to the

corridor!

Myra Maynard laughed, as she turned
toward her dresser and began to rum-
mage through the drawera for a jewal
box. There was a strange look of
geedy joy on her face as she slipped
the dinner rings on her fingers, placed
a bracelet, set with diamonds, on her
pilm wrist, and pinned on two brooches.
A spurkling lavalliere waa sl about
her neck, and two pendants were put
in the pocket of her heavy street coal.
The xirl lfted her handbag, opensd

with clumasy fingers, and placed a

feweled wateh inside, as well as the
[>lded eheck. Then she awkwardly
donned the coat, man-fashion, button-
ing it the wrong way!
Her hat was the next diffievity, This
she put on at several angles, after ap-
parently giving up ho about the
Identity of front or back!

Whilg she was thus engaged, the
doorbell rang. Dr. + Payson Alden,
alighting from a taxieab, had rushed
into the vestibule breathlessly.

‘Mrs, Maynard, 1 must speak to you
at once,” he cried.

“"Doctor, you offend me with your re-
marks,” began Myra's mother, but the
physician stopped her impetuously:

“Hut, I must tell] you. In Heaven's
name, belleve me! Myra's spirit s gone
anu In jts place—"

“That {8 ridiculous. We have had
enough of this buffoonery,” declared
Mra, Maynard In disgust. *“1 must ask
you to leave, Mr. Alden.

Unseen by Alden, Myra had slipped
down to the broad stalrway to eavesdrop
outside the.door. Her face was twisted
in an ugly, unfamiliar snarl, while her
hands clenched Inp rage.

sefore the doctor could continue,
another visitor rang the doorbell. It
was Arthur Varmey!

Debonalr., suave, and self-confident
as usunl, he stepped Into the vestibule

nerv-

wita a look of well-bred surprise at
the evident perturbation of the
physician,

“"“Why, good morning, everyone! Noth-

er in hand. After several minutes'|cheeks, in the devil worshippera’ sym-
cautious advance he approached a de-| bol. it was the threat of continued
lapidated old frame Rouu, standing | malevalence and future dangera!

on & ledge of rock.

The stream which flowed bealde it, In
a precipitous, rock-ribbed gorge re-
aembling In & mininture way the Grand
Canyon of Coloredo, eams from a wa-
terfall about wseventy-five feoet high,
Above this fall, as Alden now remem-
bared, was a small natural dam which
formed a conslderable lake,

The only substantial portion of the
weather-beaten structure seamed to be
g trange stone chimney which was

ullt at one end of the house, and
which rose close to a higher ledege of
the ateep walls of the worge.

Alden rush for the door of the
house, which sWung open at his touch.
| Within the barren room. eontaining as
furniture only two chalrs and a wood-
»n table, he beheld a startling scene.

In one of the chalrs lay the body of
Myra Maynard, bound with heavy ropes
from the waist to the ankles. In an-
other lay the unconsclous figtire of the
high manster of the Black Order! He
was free from bondas entirely. The phy-
relan was mystified and ran forward to
cut the ropes about the supposed Mvra.

Before the zirl's face bhung a curious
arrangement—a amall hand mirror, sus-

ded from a beam in the celling by a
ong piece of twine, and spinning as it
swung. The leer on the girl's face
warned him that the transporiation of
sottls still held sway.

e pointed his weapon at the Incarna-
tion of the criminal, to be greeted by a
rarcastic laugh.

“If you kill my body over there, Myra
Maynard's spirit will be lost forever,
Dr. Alden. If vou kill her body you are
guiity of rnurderlng A young girl, and
it will be imrnossible for har to ever
come to this lUfe again in It: You are
a olever ‘man.’ Dr. Payson Alden, but
today the game is checkmate ” jeered
his enemy,

"Hut, If you give your word not to
short T will permit her spirit to return
to her. For I have won tha zame. and
I prefer my own body in which to en|
|1t In'" added the real high master wl‘g

‘ﬂﬂm" smile.
! was bettar than the present sit-
uation. although Alden knew It contan-
| #d a hidden ruse.
‘Go ahead! T see you are working a
| b¥pnotizing machine with the mirror,
| But I will shool you If vou try to es-
tﬁ. answered the physiclan.
| e snemy twirled the mirror agaln,
| FaRing steadfartly Into it. At the same
time Alden noticed the ornate display of

Jewgls. He paw the handbag on the
table, and suessed itz contonts, and the
rurpose of the evil genius., As the
nypnotism took Its catalentic hold, he
fuletly reached forward and tucked the
handhex Into his own Inslde coat pocket.
s doctor was a phvsical an well as a
npavehical detactive, in this, an In many
tther Instances.

Suddenly the figure of the master stir-
red, the eves opened and the eruel face
amiled shrewdly. The girl's body was
stll unconsclous, Alden ran toward
the doorway and blocked it with the
iable. He covered the master now with
his weanon.

“Try to escaps and I'll
bralns out!” he commanded.
my prisoner now!"

The master chuckled and edged to-
ward the window, which was palpably
too amall for his body to pass through.
Alden, aure of this, stooped over Myra,
to cut the ropes, not noticing the wave

A thrill or horror shot through Alden
and Myra as they stood thers ankle
deep in water. Alden, with a muttered
imprecation, whipped out his revdlver
and fired, The three men promptly dis-
appeared.

ey did not come to view agaln, al-
though he watched for several minutes,
Then Alden and the girl bagan to pick
thelr way over the ruggeﬂ bank,
make a slow and Iaborious ascent
further down the stream. [t Was near
where Payson Alden had entéred the
thicket, and he breathed a sigh of
gratitude to see the patient chauffeur
still walting for him.

“Great Hcott, governor, wot you been
doing? Out on a surf{ bathing party¥’
asked the surprised chauffeur as Alden
helped Myra into the car,

“No, nothing but a little accident,” he
replied, *'Hustle ua homs now. We're
cold and might get warmed up if you
burned up the road.’

As they rode along Alden learned
from Myra as much as she could re-
member, which was preclous little.
MHe told her of his own strange dia-
covery of the lost trall. When he
brought forth her handbag, she oﬁ’eomd
it to find her jewels and the ¥, in
cash within. a

“How on earth could that have
there?’ she exclaimed. “Why,
were In my safe deposit box. And this
money ™"

“I believe that the leader of the
Black Magicians endeavored to do some
high financing befor4 he changed
back to hia own A telephone
measage to your bank will explain what
happened. Did you know that you ac-
cepted Arthur Varney's proposal of
marriage this morning?™"
The girl looked al him with horror.
Then ahe began to ery.

*Oh, Dootor Alden. I wish, this ter-
rible man had succeeded, for I would
rather be dead than''—

Then she buried her face in her hands
and sobbed wretchedly until the sight
of her anxious mother at the front door
forced her to a semblance of ealm.
“We must keep most of this from

oor, Aear mother, for she has already
de her cup of sorrow. I don't know
how I can ever stralghten out this
angle. There was never a more mis-
erable girl in the world than 1"

And then she and the physiclan spent
an unpleazant half hour relating to
Mra. Maynard a logical—and untruthful
—neries of eplsodes to mccount for thelr
condition.

Alden's heart was sad as he finally
left them. He knew now that the grip
of the Black Order was tightening. He
cursed his own stupldity for not having
shot the scoundrel in cold blood when
he had the chance. But regrets were
valn, and he engrossed himaelf at once
on some new Investigations in the lab-
oratory. ;

Payson Alden was not a quitter,
danger—or love!

To Be Continued Next Bunday.
See it today at the Hippodrome,

sh and N. Y. Ave.—Advt.

IT'S EITHER

got
tan

in

-

blow your
"“You are

Ing wrong, 1 trust,”” he bhegan.

of & handkerchief as a signal to some
one outside,

There was a sudden, tremendous, shat.

until his rival had pasaed out of ear-
shot. He did not se the surprise on
varney's face as he found the girl

nodded obediently, as “Myra” caugh®
Varney's hand tenderly. [
listening on the other alde of the closed| *I must be going, my dear, for there's |
Jd:l?\r'h 8he "h“; it hl'“""” and bade him | g little errand I must perform at & cer-|
er eavesdropping! ity g !

“T beg of rouplo bellave me. Mrs. lh:ln jrwv.-lh-a, hfmd_ mn‘rnlna. 3_"".
Maynard,” the doctor continued. *i|Maynard. You haven't given me your,
have tried so hard to save her, as| blessing yet'" I
you know." “This has taken ma by surprise,’' llicl.|
"Good morning, Doctor Alden!" Was| afrs, Maynard tearfully. *I hardiy'

the ¢ "

-’nhf",d-oﬂ":‘::"ﬁ:r mother. Won't vou|know what to say, Arthur. But I trust|
help me? Mras. MeSnard, I—I—Ilove|Mra's judgment, and | know that you
will be good to her”

her!"

The door of the muslc room opened,| ''At last, Dr. Alden Knows r :
and Myra Maynard emerged, leading|and has something to think about,” ob-
Varney by the arm. served "Myra,” with a wink at Varney, |

Alden looked at her as though he| who could not resist a amile at the
were séeing a ghost. As he drew |double truth. |

“Good-by, then, I'll be back Iater." |

back in alarm, Myra spoke:
“Mother, Arthur and 1 are engaged And not knowing whether to be happy
or miserable, Varney went down the

to be married!”
Even Varney showed his surprise, as| steps with a backwerd wave of his

the truth,

he looked Into the girl's eyes, and| hand at the two women,
then at the other two, Mrs aynard| Mra. Maynard wae studying her
clasped her hands nervously, and then !daughter's face and suddenly looked up.l
tried to laugh. in alarm, at her hat i
“You are joking, my dear, You| "My dear! What has come over you?!
have not spoken of this to me before,” | You have your hat on backward, and |
she faltered your coat Is buttoned wrong! I never |
"I won't permit this c¢rime!" cried |{saw you so untidy before." |
Alden, tense with fury, "This Is not “Just help me fix It, dear, 1 nm|
Myra herself, and you know it!" so0 happy this morning,'" "Myra"” laugh-

Varney stepped in between the rag-
Ing physiclan and the girl with out-
stretched arm.

"How dare

ed, "that 1 didn't stop to worry about
little things. I'm golng down lo the |
shops Lo buy some little things for my

; vou Intrude®™ he de-|trousseau.’”
manded. "I am engaged to Mlss Myra “T'll go with you, as every mother
Maynard, and I order you to leave |should,” but "“Myra'" Intercepted with

this house before the servants put you
out! If you don't I'll throw you out
bodlly!"

Alden’s head drooped as he turned
away. With ones miserable look at
the trlumphant faces of Myra and|We're wasting the whole morning with
Varney, he left the house, walking|ihis sentimental foollshness,” sald the
down the steps llke an old man. “girl'

Myra smiled at Varney, who Imnlal-‘ Her mother shook her head In turn.
slvely threw hig arms abost her. At] *I cannot understand you. Why should
Inst he had won his goal! Despite the you want a taxlcab when our own car Ia
cleverness of the astounding physician |all ready? Where are your wits, my
the work of montha wWas success |drm".‘"

He leaned forward to claim the frst| “Oh, yes. I forgot about having a
kiss of thelr betrothal. But as he did |car,” wans the surprising reply
80 a surprisiag slap on the cheek greet- Once at the bank, where the chauf-

one according o a curt di-

ed him feur hed
“Myra'"" left tha car. "'She"

a pretty shake of the head, |

“Not this time, dear, 1 want to sur- |
prise you with my good taste. 1 wish
you would have the butler order a
taxicab, so that I can go right away

“Oh !j-_lt-m“' he cried, In an lg;r!ovm'rm-uml.

tone, "“." never treated me this way | walked hesltatingly to the paying tell-

before, What has come over. vou, my |er's wicket.

dear—ln.wlhlm the huppieat minute of “Good morning, Miss Maynard.*

my life] i “"Good mnrulnT Please cash this
“You fool!" an dthe girl's volee was|check, as 1 am in & hurry (o do some

oddly sugmeetive of another's that he|shoppit g’

remembered, despite the feminine qual- The paying teller took the slip of

“Step into the musie room, Arthur, 1 VARNEY
am bidding good-by to Dr. Alden,' said
Mrs. Maynard, The physiclan walted - —

s tha black varved chalr talking excitedly| He saw an appalling slght. A moun- idence OP dandruff you
home now, i oviryp lmo le;l";:]hr“m' 'I:_lln:‘.\ gml-re\l:us tain of walter \raT ru]-hinl upon them shows eviden Y
. iremulous wit ear. “Oh, Dr, Alden, | from the waterfall! Already it was be- i ] .
CHAPTER XXXIL. save rIne'. It mt Myra! It I M)'rg.’ rﬂ]‘t't ginning to seep through the door, across | “AN take it as a sure sign of com
A Sa " lm\\'_.. geem to be a man—a hor e | the floor. 3
: “! In Jeopardy man. The physician realized that here, in- | 1NE baldness unless you take steps
ITHIN the somber surround- Varney and his associates ran for-| jead, was & death trap; that the dam .
l ings of the Black Order's \\;:l’rrL"l‘f;d:n‘-t;'g a\m.\' thrkh]'l!l:'l--'ﬂtﬂl;hnd been destroyed by some of the |10 Pre"em it
secret  headquarters  there [ 4TI Wit il o d-doing st 0 Black Order confederates, and that i
was o strange unrest. In the | foliow mlo." 'rlh-nctnd \‘srneir.naxn‘l.lruntrﬁ drowniag had been (he pianned. Soom for thn thc hﬂll’ lhrcatens o Yo

» . N . 'y '
| s W' Bica of the igh Master | EXAON, M1t 7, Sickedly un and | with are olded and a ook of caim | ing hair and irritations of the scalp
appeared through the hlack velvet our- |  His companion, sitting i Seasll s ‘
tains, He gazed fearsomely mbout him, | chair ; MitLink in a reciinin “Ah, it Is & pleasure to enjoy the i i i ear and
|and then with a alrnnse,} l;;?llculute :,“?,“Jn the darkened room, ""“’"“m"z fruita of wvietory—a double fAnish of and skin will disapp the

DANDRUFF
OR HAR

WAS WARNED BY JEAN

tering report, as a paln of rocks show-
ered down upon the roof of the old
house from the ledge of the waterfall
above,

“What was that?’' demanded the phy-
sician, trying vainly te awaken the girl
from a mysterious stupor,

The high master chuckled, but shook

master Key and one from the bunch
which she handed him.

“Myra" drew out the metal hox, re-
Liring to ons of the Individual coupon
rooms at the slde. Alone here, "she'
greadily ‘lifted the cover and smbled at

way along a creek bed teward an old
m.ll which stood some distance up the
stream. Thev were completely at a
losa to understand the proceedings un-
til Arthur Varney came running up to |

!th,,',‘ru'i-ix}}'lgvhl;h -pgdrkllad {rnra n':!tt!llﬂ- them and In a few breathless woMaI his head with lhnﬂ!tonu of ignorance a————

ia safely changed to the handbag,| aypinined the situation. At his sug-| ‘I suppose they are blasting some- i

the “girl" returned the hox to it place, ;.'Huon“th-w returned. to the ,ac,.:t' where. That's all T know. except that You Cant Have BOth for
lm:\l with a more than usunlly amisble | o, i siace |ynu are apt to be disappointed. * * * L

:m:r returned to the walting car outl- ey olier room was empty. Suddenly | Listen, what s that sound?” Ong.

As he spoke. he pointed toward the
window, and Alden glanced in that di-
| rection, his revolver still held ready
| for defeanse.

A voles came from hehind the curtains:
theay nniselessly approached thn arras Lo
peer within,

The body of the master was seated In

“I think I'll walk for a while. Tell
mother that I will stay downtown for
luncheon and not to worry about me'’
were the Jarting orders. "You can go

Look at your coat collar. If it

maln council room a group of the mem-| And his command wns obeyed with a the unfortunate girl as soon &a the mas-

, t Id  retransposs hi 1! ) d to take an
bers were talking excltedly, but In sub-| cruelty which brought forth piteous | “Fpa” bunning DDONS e, S waal YOU can't afford t y
dued volces, with the lender of cere-| ™o8R& plain to the physician, whose thoughts|chances. Go to O'Donnell's Drug
monies,

the
Is engendered

were flashing with
spead that

kaleldoscople

i N iacontd: ve. o Thnater? CHAPTER XXXIL in the last

Store, 904 F Street, and ask for a

, i tew seconds before death.

they demanded *He has nol told us The Warning of the Spirit. k b ¢ ¢ 1

What 10 4o today. althoush yesterday | 6 ¢ HAT on earth can (hat [poticcand and waa fecime thoohimer| 50¢ bottle of Speiser’s Scalp Tonic.

he commanded that we come early for . mean® Why was it cut|tion of the Impending flood. There was . » 3 .

the day’s labors.” ! off? Why can’t I find out [no_escape! ) . Use it according to directions, and
"I dare not go {nside without his gom- the location of that tele- Myra, Myra! Wake up!” he cried,

shaking her roughly. in a reasonable time dandruff, fali-

mand,"
' Tepiied ihe lesder. The High Master stood regarding him

1 ““He strictly | phone? Oh, it is terrible!" and Dr,
forbade doin

that.”

cry, disappeared!
Did you see that?' exclalmed one of
the brethren, as they all fell to ,their

triumph, 1 should call It!" he sald.

'You broke Into our eeance, Alden had caught the girl’a limp body

doctor,
Just ag 1 was getiing int

the sensitive

growth of the hair will be prée

r 4 over his left arm, and now he pointed J »

ikneea ..«'l?ll."'nrr'. _Pationt, for the Jake of the (" revaiver “at the scoundrel who | moted. Mr, O'Donnell is so cef
The Master has never before shown Alden impatiently paused. and ih". exulteq so cold-bloodedly, 3

himeelf in this outer chamber! WhAt | studied the face of this mediur sent by | “Well, 1 am going to make a triple|tRin of the merits of Spelser's

can it méan, my brothers?' the leader | ane of his friends. The man, with eyes |finlsh of it." he snapped out,

demanded It hodes i1l for

Before they could discuss It further,
the Master's face reappeared. The men
fell to thelr knees onee more in the
posture of adorat'on according to thelr

us, ' closed apd hands tensely clutching the

arm of the chalr, was evidently under-
roing some Erilling mental strain, He
droaned, and breathed hard, ns his body
hed in apparent physical agony.

Bui before he could pull the trigger
of the revolver nature's greatl powed
seemed to come to the nsglstance of the
demuniae plotter., There was a crash-

Scalp Tonic that ne'll gladly re.
fund your money if it fails,

f a rrit ing over head! The mass of water Avoid reparatio ini
ritual. Now, stranger stlll, he walked “"'\‘hc spirit of & Hindoo wishes to|burst In through " FIORIMAGENE SRRsuRIng
out among them as they tremblingly [speak to you—Iit Is a matter of life \s't:rl?l. » [k Sl Sewng wnoem

prostrated themaelves and death,”

sald alkalis (the presence of alkali ie

| 1
Had any of them been looking upward ey aen Alden caught the body of the women

ity, "“You ldlot, don't you know me?|paper, then looked up startled. He had

I'm the High Master!" niready reached for a lurge plle of bills,
The girl, or as It really was the In-'when he turned to the girl again,
carpation of the oriminal genlus of the -‘r “Miss Maynard, this does not look like

leansd forward alertly, but It was| he loved closer to his breast. At leanst
o surprising expresslon might have heen | many minutes bef th i : . oty own by the foa
:nu;:;:;: u:\nrr: tht]* t:co of the rullfhr. croanjed lhr:'- rntdeill?;:u.“::;.‘r AN #:tcr.w.h.e .t::ﬁtnhtt? b Bt siade kn y !'l'liﬂt u' he
. #ofter loo Was upon e At laast the sensitive spoke again. -
x‘j:lanwn'\f:;t\;r&':w};l:l:lrLdnt-l ‘tlilnl i.anncka:ti f';'!‘h; H}:ndoo BAYS th}:: he 18 your pI::.'“b:l:.m: mins. .°“"1Ta °§.1ﬁ1§. Ilquid) oF cocosnws all, Be o the
i _ 3 i o riend. e warns you to go to the planks, with showera of Weot plaster, fi ido—use Spel d
about him with a half frightened alr. house In the o lek! beam head, | 885 _ #ide poiser's Sdll
The "“Master” strode toward the In- qulek!" SURS qiw Sucs!i ge :‘aml%m e e p.

cense tripod and kmocked it over., The '“What else? Tell me, what more did Tonle only—Advt,

looked up again the Master



