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SYNOPSIS. 

WOTER KT. MILL 
<£> <a/vc/ dO BBAMDT 

Novelized from the Motion Picture 
Play. of. the Same Name by the 
Uwv£FWl|Film , Manufacturing Co.; 
, ' V fr 'mt. by UK AuUwn, 

I l>a Belie Le Sieur,, animal queen, dies 
| after giving birth to a baby. Doctor 
[Lund, owner of circus, La Belle's hus-> 
iband, refuses to recognize child. La Belle 
lentrusts baby to-Flip, a clown, who rears 
iPeg as circus rider. Later Doctor Lund's, 
[second wife determines Peg shall not 
'share Lund's millions and sends Hindu' 
{servant to follow circus1 and dispose of: 
iglrl. Doctor. Lund sends thugs to get 
Ifrom Flip letter that proves Peg's parent-
lage. Alts. Lund alSo Wants this letter. 
'Many exciting and hazardous attacks and 
levents transpire. Doctor Lund'js son who 
(Is following Peg to induce her to become 
;his wife, rescues girl from many perilous 
•straits. Incidents during pursuit of Peg. 
•result in circus destroyed by fire. t)oc-
itor Lund decides to again equip, show for 
(travel and gives party to celebrate rc-
iopenlng of circus. At this party, under 

'[her spell. Peg accused young Lund of 
ibelng head or counterfeiters. Later she 
'Induces Flip to explain to Secret Service 
men her stvange affliction and young 
Lund is freed of suspicion. Young Lund-
land Peg go to circus stock car to ex
amine Injury to Peg's favorite pony. Mrs. 
Lund's thugs shut door of tar. release 
couplings and shove car onto main line. 
Where It Js wrecked by a passenger train 
Just after Lund and Peg have Jumped 
|from top of car into water under trestle 

V EIGHTH EPISODE 

"Where is my girl? Who has seen. 
Peg?" cried Flip, the clown, when he 
came back to the woman's dressing 
tent after another search in his trunk 
ifor the priceless letter. 
: "She left here a few moments ago,", 
•aid one of the girls. "She went away 
with young Doctor Lund," said an
other. And it was only after diligent 
jinquiry that Flip discovered that his 
"little girl" had gone to' tho show 
Itrain to find out how badly her pet 
jpony had been injured. 
i When Flip reached the railroad, he 
{found men running down the tracks 
itoward the trestle. His heart stood 
jstill when he looked at the place on 
jthe side-tracks where'the circus train 
•was standing. One of the cars was 
iniSBing, and he was apprehensive of 
{disaster when he began to inquire 
About the cause of the wild rush of 
jnen, down the tracks. 
!-.- "One of these circus cars got loose; 

id ran onto the main line. It has 
eeh wrecked down on the trestle," 

was the distressing reply that came 
jto hia excited questioning. 

Flip made his way with the others 
Ito the trestle where, piled in a heap, 
jthe splintered and shattered car ob-
Tsufucted the tracks. Under a pile 
lot debris Flip saw the legs of a pony 
lurking about, and his fears were 
ithus confirmed. This was the car. 
[Peg had started for when she left 
the show grounds.. 
' "Oh, my poor little girl; she's 
filled, I know she Is," wailed the old 
iclown, his body shaking with grief 
While tears streamed down his face. 
Bome of the show folks had, by this 
time, arrived at the wreck, and two; 
Of them gently urged him away from 
Abe scene. 
, "You can do no good here, Flip. 
The wreckers will clear tho track and 
Home of the boys will stay here and 
aee about Peg. You . go back to the 
•how. Just because she started for. 
this car is no sign she got inside of 
kt. Cheer up, ana' don't grieve until 

know more than we do now." 
. But Flip was inconsolable. His 

{companions walked with him back to 
the show lot, and the performers tried 
ito cheer the clown while he sat on his' 
trunk and wept. The news of the, 
(wrecked car had spread rapidly among 
the show people, and there were many 
to give Flip, a kind word and to com-
ifort him with the fact that it was not 
<certain Peg had even been in danger. 
• Mrs. Lund was among the number 
jwho visited Flip in the men's tent. 
She had come to the show grounds 
Ifor her own sinister purposes, and 
{learned of the wreck from the per-
iformers. No one save her Hindu, 
servant knew why she was really, 
'there; nobody with the show even 
inspected Mrs. Lund's heartless du
plicity. 

It seemed natural that she, as the 
iwife of the owner of the show, should 
jvislt the lot, and only human that she 
{should interest herself in Flip, by try-
ling to comfort the old clown in his 
grief. She was tenderness itself in 
jher efforts to soothe him. 
: "We do not know that Peg was in 
the car," she said. "The show folks are' 
{searching for her, and if my boy is 
[with her you may be sure he will find 
L way to protect her from harm.". 
•But Flip, nervous and distressed, 
ifound little comfort in anything she 
said. 

Truth to tell the Incident of the car 
being wrecked was all news to the 
designing Mrs. Lund and she was 
hopeful that the Hindu had / at last 
accomplished the purpose of the mis
sion upon which she . had originally 
sent him—to dispose of Peg and keep 
her from sharing the Lund millions. 

* • » • * * * 
When the car sped down the traclyr 

and came Into collision with the on-
rushing locomotive, Chockro and his 
gang were the first to investigate the 
result of the impact. One of the thugs 

.'was sure he had seen Peg and young 
Lund jump from the roof of the car, 

land this point was a subject of much 
^discussion when the thugs arrived at 
'.the wreck. Chockro made a hurried 
'•search of the scene, and then led his 
(men to investigate in another direc
tion. 
I Young Lund and Peg, safe from 

their experience in the water, recov
ered their breath and composure with
in a few moments after they had land
ed on the beach. Lund helped Peg to 
her feet, and started along the shore, 
to reach a place of comfort and safety. 
Over the Jagged rock, which rose 
above the sandy beach upon which; 
they had landed, Lund helped the girl 
he loved. 

They climbed along until they 
reached the shore end of a pier that 
extended far out into the water. By 
moving among the rocks until they 
found a place within reach of the 
planking on the pier, Lund was able 
to first scramble up himself, and then 
help Peg to a place beside him. The 
pier extended so far from the shore 
that Lund presumed they were on the 
trestle from which tliey had just leaped 
into the water. 

They started to walk rapidly away 
from the shore end of the pier, but 
had not gone, far until Lund noticed 
the Hindu and his gang clambering 
over the rocks beneath them. At the 
same time Chockro saw his fleeing 
prey, and leading his gang to the 
rocks where Lund and P(eg had 
climbed to the pier, followed them 
with all possible speed. 

"We'll run-, across the. trestle, and; 
distance them with the start we 
have," Lund called to Peg as he took 
her hand and helped her along. But 
before they had gone far, Lund no
ticed his mistake, discovering that 
they were running toward the end of 
a pier and not upon a trestle. Ahead 
of them a few hundred feet was the 
pier head. 

The footfalls of Chockro and his 
gang were plainly to be heard as the 
pursuers of young Lund and Peg sped 
across the planks. To go back meant 
facing the thugs on the narrow pier. 
The nearest shelter was behind a pile 
of shipping boxes on the edge of the 
pier, while a little further beyond 
was a roughly-built house that stood 
near the end of the dock. 

Lund quickly decided to go in the 
chance of finding protection from 
Chockro and his thugs, or at least, to 
have a fighting chance to defend Peg 
and himself from the expected as
sault. The fleeing couple had time to 
jerk open Una door to what proved 
to be a small, empty storehouse and 
find shelter, within before the Hindu 
and his gang could overtake them. 

When the door resisted Chockro's 
efforts to open it, the gang brought a. 
heavy plank and used it as a weapon 
to beat down the barricade. It needed 
but a few blows, backed by the 
strength of Chockro and his crew, to 
smash through the panels and in a 
twinkling, the thugs had rushed into 
battle with the athletic young Lund 
and the agile and muscular circus girl. 

With thq odds greatly against them 
Lund and Peg gave a good account of 
their energies, but in the end they 
were overpowered. Chockro and his 
gang regained their breath, while 
Lund and the circus girl were held 
safe under the revolver of one of the 
gang. The. Hindu gave his instruc
tions, for a close watch to be main
tained upon the wiley and athletic 
young couple. 

"Hold them here," said Chockro to 
his gang," while I deliver this letter 
to the boss." Then the Hindu depart-; 
ed from the storehouse, leaving young 
Lund and Peg in charge of his gun
men, and proceeded to the circus lot,-
where he had been instructed to meet 
Mrs. Lund and deliver to her the let
ter that proved Peg's birthright. 

When Chockro reached the show 
grounds it was necessary for him to 
adopt extremely cautious methods to 
avoid discovery. He directed his steps 
from tent to tent, keeping a keen 
watch for Mrs. Lund, and finally 
caught sight of her as she was leav
ing the tent where Flip was grieving 
for his lost little girl. 

The Hindu passed into the baggage 
tent, where wardrobe cases were piled 
high, intending to make a short cut to 
intercept Mrs. Lund. He failed to ob
serve that he was being followed, hav
ing 4n his eagerness to reach his 
"boss" relaxed caution to his ultimate 
regret. 

Jack Boygne, sent by Doctor Lund 
to make further attempts to Becure the 
fateful letter, saw the Hindu sneak 
into the baggage tent, and mowed 
stealthily behind him. At an instant 
when the high piles of wardrobe chests 
promised suitable privacy for the exe
cution of his plans, Jack dealt the 
Hindu a stunning blow from behind 
and felled him to the ground. 

In a twinkling Boygne had pinned 
his victim under his heavy weight and 
sending home a few more vigorous 
blows, subdued the luckless Chockro 
completely. Then Boygne made a 
hasty Bearch of the Hindu's'pockets, 
and extracted from what Chockro had 
designed as a place of security, the 
letter that Doctor Lund had commis
sioned Boygne, at all hazards to se
cure. 

His purpose accomplished, Boygne 
pocketed the letter and made good his 
departure, leaving Chockro to recover 
from the assault as best he could. It 
was several moments before the Hindu 
was able to collect his senses and rise 
to bis feet. Then he made the discov

ery that the letter he had come to de
liver into the hands of Mrs. Lund, his 
"boss," had disappeared. 

Leaving the tent the crestfallen Hin
du continued his search for Mrs. Lund.: 
When he finally discovered her, the 
loss of the letter was the first thing he 
reported. Anil then, ns an offset to 
his misfortune, he made haste to ex
plain that he had the girl safely undor 
guard in the storehouse on the pier— 
but he was careful to say nothing 
about young Lund being also his pris
oner. 

Tlio Hindu had his own grudges to 
settle with young Lund and he was, 
furthermore, careful not to let tho 
boy's mother know that her son was 
again in danger. Chockro had a live
ly fear of Mrs. Lund and had no desire 
to awaken her displeasure. 

"Well, it's* too bad that the letter 
was so nearly in my grasp and then 
to lose it," said Mrs. Lund to her 
henchman, "But the case is not hope
less' by any means." 

"If I could get my gang, we might 
overtake Boygne before he gets the 
letter to Doctor Lund," Chockro ven
tured to suggest. 

"That's a good idea. Take my car, 
that is standing out by the road, get 
your men, and I'll return home and 
head this man off. Come with your 
men to my house as quickly as you 
can," and Mrs. Lund departed for her 
home While Chockro1 sneaked cautious
ly away to find the automobile. 

"Mrs. Lund says for you to go back 
to the house on foot and let me have 
the machine," said Chockro to. the 
chauffeur as he hurried up to the mo
tor, standing near the circus grounds. 
Then taking the wheel, the Hindu 
sped away in the direction of the pier. 

With a view to a quick departure 
Chockro turned the auto around when 
he had arrived on the pier, backed it 
down to the storehouse, and left it 
headed toward the mainland. Then he 
dashed into the old shack and found 
his men and their prisoners, just as he 
left them. 

Peg and young Lund were seated on 
a box in the corner, while Chockro's 
thugs stood guard, one of them still 
holding the revolver in threatening 
readiness for use. The Hindu's hur
ried entrance awakened now interest 
in the possible developments. 

"Did yoiu deliver the letter?" was 
thp question hurled at Chockro by a 
chorus of voices, when the Hindu had 
entered and slammed the door behind 
him. 

"No, I didn't," said Chockro, "and 
worse luck', Jack Boygne gave me a 
good licking and took tho letter away 
from me. The 'boss' says he was 
sent by her husband to get the letter, 
and she has gone home to head him 
off." 

Peg aud Lund listened with breath
less interest tq what Chockro bad to 
say. Lund was in ignorance of'the let
ter, but Peg knew that~Flip waikritai-
ly concerned in recovering a jetter 
that bad been stolen from his rank. 
And this, the girl concluded was tho 
identical document. 

"We must go. to the house and get 
the letter away from Boygne. The 
boss' motor is outside and I want two 
of you to stay here and watch these 
people while the rest of us take the 
machine." Chockro, while giving these 
orders, had drawn his gang, momen
tarily, away from the door. 

Yoitng Lund and Peg had been on 
the alert for any opportunity, and in 
the brief second that the door was un
guarded, they leaped down from their 
perch on the box, and Peg made a 
dash for liberty. This was in accord 
with the plans they had formed—Peg 
to escape at the first chance and de
pend upon young Lund to interfere 
with any attempt to. follow her. 

Peg reached the door in a twinkling, 
with Frank close at her heels. Thcro 
was a shout from Chockro when the 
movement started, but before anyone 
could interfere, the girl had opened 
the door and escaped. Frank stood 
ready to battle with the thugs, and 
by lively work kept the gang from im
mediately following. 

The struggle in the storehouse vig
orously maintained by young Lund in 
battling with chockro and his thugs, 
gave Peg opportunity to race to Mrs. 
Lund's automobile, where Chockro 
had left it, with the engine running. 
In feverish haste the girl vaulted into 
the driver's seat and started the ma
chine. 

She was well under way before 
Chockro's gang had subdued young 
Lund and made it possible for anyone 
to pursue her. With Lund temporar
ily conquered, the Hindu left two men 
to guard their prisoner and calling to 
the others to follow, dashed out of the 
shack and ran along the pier. 

Far ahead of them Peg tvas speeding 
in the motor. She had left the pier 
and was running swiftly along the road 
that led toward the town. Chockro 
and his men followed as fast as they 
cojuld run, but they soon realized the 
fruitlessness of pursuit on foot. 

"We'll hurry up town, as fast>as wo 
can, and rent a machine," said the 
Hindu when the gang had stopped, 
breathless, for consultation. "We'll 
get thero in time ho help somo, and 
show the boss that we mean to obey 
orders." 

Meanwhile Peg was indulging in the 
exciting game of beating the speed 
limit. She knew every road by heart, 
having ridden over the country on 
horseback in the years she bad lived, 
between circus seasons, in the old 
town. It was an easy matter for her 
to follow the best and quickest routes 
to tho Lund home. 

But in her own anxiety to reach her 
destination she had not considered 
those watchful guardians of the high
way—the "motor cops." Two of these 
men were resting at ease, watching the 
highway, when Peg's machine dashed 
madly past them. The "cops" bad 

J ••• ; 

mounted their motorcycles in a twin
kling and were as quickly in hot pur
suit of the reckless girl. 

Peg found exhilaration in the wild 
ride, and moving the gear to the top 
notch careened madly along the 
smooth roadway. Unmindful of con
sequences, she continued her flight un-. 
til she reached tho Lund home and, 
slowing down, turned into the drive
way that led through the beautiful 
ground. She stopped the machine be
fore an entrance that led through a 
glass door, into Doctor Lund's library. 

When she vaulted out of the driver's 
seat, and ran toward the door, she was 
able to see, through the glass, that 
Doctor Lund was in spirited conversa
tion with a man whom Peg had no
ticed around the circus lot in various 
towns. Ignoring ceremony Peg entered 
the house, closed the door behind her 
and stood for a moment listening to 
the excited conversation between Doc
tor Lunfr and Jack Boygne. 

The two men stood at the farther 
side of the room and wera so inter
ested in their own affairs that they 
had not noticed the girl come in. Peg 
had formed no definite plan of proce
dure, but what she heard, brought her 
to a quick decision. 

"You told me that when I put the 
letter in your hands you would pay 
over the coin," Jack Boygne was say
ing to Doctor Lund as Peg quietly 
closed the door behind her. "Well, 
I've got the letter. Now show me the 
greenbacks." 

"You better show me the letter, 
first," yas Doctor Lund's reply. "I'm 
good for the money if yoil have the 
goods." 

Boygne reached into his pocket and 
pulled out an envelope. Holding it 
before him, he extended his other hand 
and said: "Lay the bills in there and 
I'll give you the letter." 

Then two very unexpected interrup
tions transpired. Peg bounded forward 
from her place by the door, Just as 
Mrs. Lund entered the library. 

Quick as flash, Peg grabbed the let
ter from the dumfounded Boygne's 
outstretched hand, and with the agility 
of a cat made for the, door through 
which she had just entered. 

And before either man could make 
a move to follow her, Mrs. Lund's 
voice was heard in icy tones saying: 

"Doctor Lund, what are you doing 
with that girl in here?" 

Lund halted Boygne by placing a 
firm hand upon his arm, and then tried 
to explain. The interruption gave Peg 
opportunity to pass from the room, and 
run to the automobile. But there she 
found the two "motor cops" waiting 
•to receive her. 

"You were going 70 miles an hour, 
young lady, and here is a summons for 
you," said one of the officers politely 
raising his cap.; ; 

"Seventy milesiittfiat-car? It can't 
bs done," WA%.,p@g^Mi,g&in6 retQrt, 
-'But rifrtBlt -dp* * Vou be 
a good fellow' and do something for 
me and I'll take your summons and 
pay my fine willingly." 

"Well, if there is anything I can 
do," said-the officer, "that will oblige 
you, I'm willing enough to do it." 

"You're a dear man," the girl coyly 
remarked,, "Just put this- letter in 
your- pocket andk^Bp itf safe until I 
call for it. Will you do that?" 

"Surest thinp you know—anything 
to oblige a lady is my motto," said the 
officer as he took the letter from Peg's 
hand and slipped it into his pocket. 

"When I see you in police court, 
you'll know more about why I want 
you to keep the letter," said the girl, 
as she bestowed one of her sweetest 
smiles upon the "motor cops." And as 
they wheeled away she waved her 
hand in a friendly salute. 

Peg stood for a moment beside tho 
automobile, trying to figure out her 
next move. . 

Just then Mrs. Lund came out of 
the library and greeted Peg with a 
most gracious smile. The girl was 
mystified beyond comprehension. 

The woman was in the Bweetest pos
sible fruine of mind, apparently, anil 
Peg's childlike nature made her an 
easy victim to Mrs. Lund's friendly ad
vances. The girl was quickly reas
sured when Mrs. Lund remarked: > 

"Don't think of that incident, just 
now. It's all right and Doctor Lund 
has fully explained Everything to mo. 
That letter you toolf is of no import
ance, and you are welcome to keep it. 
Of course I don't know why you were 
so interested in getting it, but it 
doesn't concern me In any event." 

Peg's mind acted quickly. She sus
pected that Mrs. Lund was not quite 
sincere in her protestations. And then, 
as if to excuse her own strange con
duct, Peg said: 

"Oh, I don't know why I do things 
half the time. It was terribly rude of 
roe, and I have a mind to take the let
ter into the house and explain to Doc
tor Lund my foolish impulse." When 
Bhe moved as if to fulfill her purpose, 
Mrs. Lund stopped her and sweetly 
said: 

"No, don't do that. I will explain to 
him. No harm has been done and he 
will understand that you are an im
pulsive girl. Ho thinks it was just a 
.prank, and has no interest in getting 
the letter buck. Let you and I take 
a little walk through the grounds, and 
then I'll send you back to the show in 
my machine. This auto you arrived in 
belongs to the dodtor. I have my own 
car and my chauffeur will give you a 
nice ride back to town." 

So saying Mrs. Lund slipped her 
arm affectionately around Peg's waist 
and led her for a stroll through the 
gardens, beautiful with flowers and 
overhung ^with branches of scores of 
stiltel.v trees. • 

During their walk Mrs. Lund had ob
served an automobile drive into the 
grounds through an infrequently used 
gate, and when they finally decided 
that the time had come for Peg to 

return to town the woman ,executed a 
plan she had devised for the circus 
girl's undoing. Leaving Peg standing 
beside an urn of beautiful flowers, near 
the drive, Mrs. Lund proceeded toward 
the garage, telling the girl she would 
send the chauffeur to pick her up. 

But tho woman's first purpose was 
to make sure that the automobile she 
had just seen enter the grounds con
tained, as she presumed, Chockro and 
his gang. When sho reached tho spot 
where the machine stood by tho road
way it was deserted, but Instantly the 
Hindu and his henchmen appeared 
from the place they had been hilling lu 
among the tjrees. 

"We had to ront this machlno to got 
here, boss," said tho Hindu without 
ceremony, as he approached Mrs. 
Lund. 

"Well you have made a bad mess of 
things so far, but there is a chance 
now to redeem yourself," said tho 
woman. "The girl is here and I want 
you to get her back to the pier. I 
will follow in another machine as 
quickly as I can. You areVto hide in 
the tonneau and when I get' her to en
ter the machine, you men silence her 
cries, pull down the shades and tho 
chauffeur will take you to the pier. 
Don't bungle this Job, if you value 
your own welfare." 

Mrs. Lund then ordered her chauf
feur to run the limousine out of the 
garage, get the gang Inside and then 
come to where she would be'standing 
with Peg by the driveway. Having 
added her final instructions to Chockro 
the woman proceeded to where she 
had left Peg standing by the urn of 
flowers, and again engaged her pleas
antly, in conversation until ilie limou
sine drove up. _ 

"Tatte the young lady right to the 
circus grounds," was Mrs. Lund's or
der to the chauffeur. And then she 
held Peg's handB, keeping the girl's 
back to tho open door of the limou
sine, while bidding her an agreeable 
adieu. The unsuspecting girl lifted 
her foot to the step, and was in the act 
of entering the tonneau when Chockro 
suddenly reached out, clapped his 
hand across Peg's mouth and dragged 
the struggling girl into the car. 

The chauffeur started the car, and 
Mrs. Lund, with a sinister smile, 
watched tho limousine speed away 
from the grounds, through the side 
gale, and out of view. Then the wom
an bcckoncd to another one of her 
lackeys who approached her for or
ders. Soon the car which Chockro 
had rented pulled up to the spot where 
Mrs. Lund was standing. Telling ttie 
driver to proceed with all speed to the 
pier, Mrs. Lund entered the auto and 
was rapidly'driven away. 

Doctor Lund and Jack Boygne soon 
emerged from the library, and the two 
men sauntered down the path that led 
from the library door. Arriving at the 
gate Doctor L*md halted and -ended 
tho topic they had boon discussing by 
issuing to Jack his final orders. 

"Go "back to the show. Watch for 
your chance to get to Peg and secure 
that letter. It should be easy for you 
to got the lottor from her," said Lund. 

"All right boss," Jack replied, "I'll 
do my best, but when I get it again, 
you have the money ready to exchange 
for it. Business is business and I'll 
take no promises. I want the cash." 
And with that Jack walked away, 
while Doctor Lund returned to the 
door and entered his library. 

Meanwhile young Lund, a prisoner 
under guard in the storehouse on the 
pier, had been trying to devise some 
method of outwitting his keepers. One 
of Chockro's gang stood guard with a 
revolver held constantly and menac
ingly in view, while the other thug de
voted himself to the task of keeping 
double watch on the athletic young 
physician. 

But as the time went by the thugs 
relaxed considerably the strictness of 
their guard. Luild regaled them with 
pleasantries, making light of his pre
dicament. The man with the "gun" 
6to&<?with his back to the closed door; 
the other one guarded tho'window (fiat 
opened directly over the water at tho 
extreme edge of the pier. Young Lund 
figured his chances and decided best 
to try for liberty by diving through 
the window. 

Having decided this much, Lund 
schemed for the chance to make the 
leap. Finally he decided the most 
likely move would be to try the "ciga
rette lighting" trick he had worked so 
successfully on Chockro in the cellar 
of "The House of Mystery." Placing 
a cigarette in his mouth, Lund began 
to search his pockets as if to find a 
match. 
^ "Give us a light, old top," was 
Lund's cheery request, when he hail 
braced himself for tho move. The 
thug standing by the open window, 
struck a match and ,held it out for 
Lund to take. 

Witli lightning quickness Lund 
grabbed the outstretched hand, twist
ing the tliug'^ wrist with the same mo-; 

tion, and swung his guardian away 
from the window. Then before the 
guard at the door could realize his pur
pose, Lund vaulted through the win
dow, in one wild leap." ' 

"Crack!" went the thug's revolver. 
The bullet whistled out of the open 
window, leaving the flying body of 
Lund unscathed. But when Lund rosa 
from his plunge under the water he 
was not so fortunate. The thug had 
gained the open window, and sent 
three shots in the direction of the man 
in the water. 

Lund used his knowledge of swim
ming to conceal his body undor water, 
and only the top of his head floated as 
a target for the thug's shots. In this 
way Lund managed to aveid most of 
tlie bullets that were sent in his direc
tion as 1»<J swam and floated out of 
range. But the thug was certain that 
at least one of bis shots bad regis

tered. although he did not know how 
badly Lund was wounded. 

Diving, swimming and drifting Lund 
managed to reach the surf before he 
was utterly exhausted; and then the 
waves rolled his body over and over, 
casting the helpless man, each time, 
higher on tho beach. Finally, washed 
high and dry, young Lund lay ex
hausted on tlie sands, without a tre
mor in his body and to all appearances 
as good as dead. 

.Chockro heard the revolver shots 
as ho dashed onto the pier in Mrs. 
Lund's limousiiie, with Peg his pris
oner, safe in the bottom of the ton
neau. He urgod the driver to make all 
speed toward the deserted (storehouse 
and, when he arrived, the Hindu was 
prepared for serious trouble. Peg was 
carried "bodily from the machirte, and 
the gang burst into the house. 

The two thugs left on guard, made 
their own explanation to their angry 
superior. 

"Well! you're two fine guys and one 
with a gun to let him get away," said 
Chockro. "But its up to us now to 
keep the girl safe until the boss 
comes. So throw her into the corner 
and see that she don't jump, like her 
sweetheart did." 

Shortly after Chockro and his gang 
had reached tlie pier, Mrs. Lund ar
rived upon the scene and when she 
entered tho storehouse, Peg's anger 
and indignation burst forth anew. 

"Let me loose," she begged, "let me 
have one chance to settle with that 
old cat," cried Peg as she struggled 
and fought for her release^ 

"Now, dearie, don't be peevish," 
said the hypocritical MrqgLund. "You 
know I wouldn't harm you for the 
world, you dear sweet thing." 

"Oh, uo you wouldn't," Peg cried in 
derfafbn and anger, "You are Just as 
gentle and harmless as a rattlesnake." 

"Well I'm not here to bandy words 
with you," said the woman, "I came to 
get that letter you have, and I'm go
ing to get it. Then I'll let my men 
take care of you." 

Ordering Chockro to have his men 
hold Peg securely, Mrs. Lund reached 
into the bodice of the struggling, 
screaming and kicking circuB girl. 
The search was fruitless—>for, of 
course, the letter was not there. 

When the men released Peg, and 
sho had rearranged her waist, the 
girl seated herself on a box in the 
corner and began to laugh hysterical-
!>*• 

"Fooled you, didn't I, you old cat?" 
cried Peg, between spasms of laugh
ter. "And when I get out of here I'm 
going to do more. I'm going to tell 
the police that you are the leader of 
the counterfeiting gang. I refused to 
tell them before, on account of your 
son." 

"Don't worry, dearie," said Mrs. 
Lund, with fiendish sarcasm, "You are 
not going to get out of here. So give 
ifte that-letter and save yourself fur
ther trouble." 

"Couldn't give It to you If I wanted 
to. I gave it to the police today af
ter I had grabbed it out of that man's 
hand." 

Peg's reply seemed to arouse Mrs. 
Lund's hatred more than evor. She 
started toward the girl, as if on the 
purpose of. doing her bodily harm, but 
instantly recovered her composure. 
Then she said to Chockro: 

"You men tie the little cat to this 
post," indicating a stanchion that ran 
from the planking of the pier to the 
roof of the storehouse. "The only 
way we can be sure she is safe is to 
tie her hand and foot. I'm going to 
get that letter myself. When the girl 
is tied, leave some of your men to 
watch her, and you, Chockro, come to 
me for further orders." 

Then Chockro and most of his gang 
departed, leaving two men to watch 
the helpless Peg. And there they 
stayed, guarding their prisoner for 
some time. With nothing to do, their 
vigil became tiresome after a while. 

"Oh, lets beat it up town," one of 
them finally said. "The girl is good 
and safe. We'll leave her here and 
come after a while;" And after a lit
tle more pursuaslon the other thug 
consented to the plan. 

Peg was helpless and alone. 
She could hear the water lapping 

against the piles that held the pier. 
The sound made the place even more 
desolate. Th wind rattled a* loose 
board and the sudden noise made her, 
start with fear. There was a rustling 
among some old paper, on the floor, 
in the corner of tho .room. Peg 
screamed with fright. 

Tho girl looked in dread toward the 
pile of paper. She noticed long coils 
of rope hung down from a shelf, and 
where the rope touched the floor 
there was a pile of refuse and old pa
per. She was horrified to see two 
great rats, moving along the floor, 
llcr gaze followed their movements, 
the girl transfixed -with terror.1 

As she watched them they crawled 
one by one up the coils of rope tbat 
hung from the shelf. 
• . The rats scurried along the shelf, 
upsetting things and making nerve-
racking noises, their little "aqueaks" 
sounding more terrifying to Peg than 
the roar of any lion she bad ever 
heard. And finally her great dread of 
misfortune was realized, when the 
rats knocked from the shelf an open 
box of matches. 

There was a fall of several feet for 
the box to drop and when they hit the 
floor, by seme means, the matches 
were ignited. f 

Peg screamed and struggled at the 
ropes that so cruelly held her. Far 
out on tho pier, away from any chanca 
passers to hear her cries, the girl 
realized the position she was in. And 
as the fire increased and the flames 
found new material to devour, Peg 
closed her eyes against the terrify, 
ing sight and waited for death to mer
cifully relieve her. • 

(END OF EIGHTH BPISODB.) | 

More Aboult Sweet Clover. j 

That swocl clover will not grow j 
plowed laml is the claim made < 
fanners in some parts of Iowa. 1 
Iowa experiment station men do \ 
ngrce with this, however. A flouri 
ing crop in Ringgold county that v 
sown on plowed ground has be 
called to their attention. The field 
alongside the road from Mt. Ayr | 
Ellston. 

O N t  D O S E  W I L L  C O N V I N C  

Gitll Stones, Cancer and Ulcers of i 
Stomach and Intestiuos, Auto-lntoxl 
tion, Yellow Jaundice..Appendicitis a 
other fatal ailments result from iStc 
ach Trouble. Thousands of Stomi 
Sufferers owe their complete recov< 
to Mayr's Wonderful Remedy. Unl; 
any other for Stomach Ailments. 1 
sale by Rudolph Knaul and 'iruggi 
everywhere. 
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PHYSICIANS 

C. W. Carr P. J. Brannoi 
——o— 

CARR & BRANNON 
Physicians and Surgeon* 

Oillce in McCarthy Building 
Telephone—Crawford County. 81 

4 V. K. GRAHAM , 
4 Physician and Surgeon' 
• Phones: Res. 25-1; Office 26-K 
4 Drug Store 25-A j 
4 Dclolt - - . - - Iow^ 
4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4  4  4 4 4 4 4  

4 4 4 4  < * 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4  4  
4 
4 N. P, PLIMPTON 

4 ' Homeopathlst Physician 
4 Office In Residence, Broadwa; 
4 
4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4  4 4  4  

4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 ^  
4 • •') 
4 W. T. WRIGHT i 
4 Physician and 8urgeen ( 
4 Phones: Residence, 24; Office, 82f 
4 Offices and Treatment ROOtni 
4 Over the Racket Storoi 
4 i 
4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4  

DENTISTS 
4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4  
* , 
4 J. C. ROBINSON, D. D. •. 
4 Office In Opera House Block 
4 Special Attention Given to Brldgi 
4 and Plate Work. 
4 
4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4  

4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4  
4 
4 8. F. PHILBROOK, D. O. t. 
4 —o— 
4 Offices in the Laub Block 
4 Denieon • • Ian 
4 
4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4  

44 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 44 4 4 4 4 
4 
4 R. O. McCONNAUGHEY, D. D. 
4 *—o— 
•Office In New McCarthy Bld| 
4 Phone—269 
4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4  4 4  

ATTORNEYS 
4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4  4  4 • •  
4 J. Sims Carl F. Kushnl 
4 SIMS A KUEHNLE 
4 Attorneys and Counsellors 
4 Office with Bank of Denlson 
4 
4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4  4 - i  

•{* «2« 4$* 4$l «$»<(» 
4 J. P. Conner Leon Powei 
4 CONNER & POWERS 
4 Attorneys at Law 
4 Oilices Over C- C. State Ban 
4 rhoncs: Office 16; Res. 125 
4 4 4  4  4 4 4 4 4 4 4  4  4  

4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4  
CLiAimro Airs uimia 

lias become ti necessity, not' onl 
from n standpoint of economy bl 
from a _ SAITITAKT mnront. 
Save your clothes by having thai 

cleaned often by • • 
Bros. TaUoriag Co, 

French I)ry Cleaners 
Denlson, - - lew!" 
4 ^ 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4  4  4 4  

IRON MERCHANT 
4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 1  

G. KAPLAN, Denlson, Iowa] 
I am In the market for court 

try mixed iron, bidfes and furi 
rubbers and metafs. I am pay 
Ing the highest prlcM. 

4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4  4 4 4 ^  

4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4  4  4 4 4 4 "  

Architectural Electric* 
RENFRO & LEWI8 

Consulting Engineers 
Contractors 

Denlson .... low 

nw 

MS |lr 

||i 
" V |l/i 

S>i 
• H 

>-lfl St 
-fiH 

.•^1 Kt 
V • 

jra|T"y| • ifl 
•' ?. - le 
' -V 41 fflk 

,i 

.'m 

.•*& 

4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 <) 
4 
4 J. J. MEEHAN 
4 Physician and 8urgeon 
4 Office in Opera House Black' 
4 Phones: Office 24S>; Res. 24$ 
4 I -
4 4  4 4 4 4 4  4 . 4 4  4 . 4  4  4  4 ^ , . ,  

4 4' 4 414l 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 4 ̂ ,ii' 
4 I 
4 DRS. CONN, HARTLEY ! 
4 & ROSBURG. 
4 Office Residence Hospita 
4 330 \ 155 166 ' 
4 Denlson, Iowa. ' " 
4 ' ' •! ' 
4  4  4  4  4  4  4  4  4  4  4  4  4  4  4 ' "  
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