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lized Version of the Motion Pict
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O’ Hearts

f the Same Name

:

By LOUIS JOSEPH VANCE
Author of “The Fortune Harder,” * The Bross Bowi, "

Mmmh—mrmm

The Biock Rog,” eie.

B8YNOPSIS,

The § nf Hearts is the “death slgn' em-
joynd by Seneca Trino In the private war
P Vengeance which, through his daugti-
fer Judith, & woman of violent passions
yke his own, he wages agalnat Alan Law,
son of the man (now dead) whom Trine
hell responsible for the maocident which
mnde him o helpless ceripple.  Howe, Ju-
gith's twin and double, loves Alan, and
parning of her sister's oampalgn ngniost
pm, leaves home and joins her fortunes
o hix Under dramatic clreumstances
Alan saves Judith's life and so wine hor
love; but fallure to shake his constancy
to Ross kindles Judith's Jealousy nnd wet-
qles fer in her homicidial purpose. 8he s
Turwoly responaible for u shipwreck Iy
yantucket's sound, from which Rose and
Alan excape with thelr friend Barcus, Ju
gth pursilng 0 & chartersd schioonor
with & vrew of cut-throats.

CHAPTER XVIIL
Stranded.

Mr. Thomas Barcus pleked hinself
gp from the bottom of the lfeboat,
where he had been violently precipl-
tated by the Impaat of grounding,
plinked and wiped tears of pain from
hls eyes, sollcitously tested his nose
atd seemad to derive little if any com-
fort from the discovery that It was not
proken, opened his mouth and
memembered the presence of a lady,

“Poor Mr. Barcus!” she sald gently.
*'m 80 sorry. Do forget I'm here—
and say it out loud!"

Mr. Barcus dropped his hands and
dropped his head at the same time.

“It ean’t be did,” he complained In
embittered resignation; “the words
bave never been invented . ,

In the bows Mr. Law (who had
parely eaved himself a  headlong
plinge overboard when the shoal took
fast hold of the keel) felt tenderly of
bis excorinted shins, then, rising, com-
passed the sea, sky and shore with an
mxlous gnge,

In the ofing thers was nothing but
the fat, Hmitless expanee of the night-
bound tidis, near at hand vaguely sil
rered with the moonlight, In the dls-
tances blending into shadows; never
& light or shadowy, stealing sail In
that quarter to Indleate pursuit,

“Where are we?" he wondered aloud.

“Ask me an eusy one,” Barcus re-
plied; “somewhere on the south shore
of the cape—unless somebody's been
tampering with the lay of this land.
That's a lighthouse over yonder,"

Alan took soundings from the bows.

“Barely two feet,” he announced,
sithdrawing the oar from the water,
"aid eol-graes no end.”

"Oh!" Barcus ejaculated with the
scent of enlightenment; and leaving
the motor, turned to the stern, over
shich he deaped himself In highly un-
decorative fashion while groping un-
der water for the propeller,

“That's the answer,” he repoated;
‘there’s n young bale of the sald eel
s wrapped round the wheael,
Which, 1 suppose, means I've got to
g0 overbonrd and clear it away.”

“If you've nothing better to:do, my
eritlenl  friend,” he observed as he
Mooped to banek and tear at the mnss
o wood embarrassing the propeller,
Yo might step out and glve us n
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that's been utte
this lunatle enterprise
within earshot of me
Mr. Barcus, !
“The ve
stands
gravely,
"But there's no sense In Miss Trine

wadlng,” Bareus RURgested, “We're

web-footed as It fs, g ‘
tred " nd she's too

“"Well, what then
“Wea can earry her, ean't wet*

red by any party to

since you hove
Mr. Law,” sald
“"HRespectfully submitted. "
rdiet of the lower court
Approved,” Alan reaponded

CHAPTER XIX,
“Gee!” he grunted frankly, when
after a toilsome progrees from the
boat, Rose at length glipped from the
seat formed by the clusped lands of
the two men, “And it wns me who
suggested thig!"”

The girl responded with a qulet
laugh of the most natural effact imag-
inable—until it ended In a #igh, and
without the least warning she crum-
pled upon herself, and would have
fullen heavily, lu n dead fuint, but for
Alan's quickness

"Good Lord!" Bareus exclaimed, as
Alan gently lowered the Inert body of
the girl to the sands. “And to think
I didn't understand she was 80 nearly
all In—chaffing her like that! I'd like
to kick mysolf!"

“Don’t be impatlent,” Alan adyised
grimly; “I'm busy just at present, but

Meantime, you might fetch
some water to revive her”

It was an order by no means ensy
to fll; Barcus had only his cupped
hands for a vessel, and little water
remialned In them by the time he had
daghed from the shallows back to the
spot - where Hose lay unconscious,
while the few drops he did munage
to sprinkle into her face avalled noth- |
Ing toward rousing ber from the
trance-llke slumbers of exhaustion luto
which she passed from her falnting
gt . ..

In the end Alan gave up the effort,
“She's all right,” he reported, releas-
ing the wrigt whose pulse he had been
timing. “She fainted, right enough,
but now she's just asleep—and needs
It, God knows! It would be kinder
to let hor rest, at least untll I see what
sort of a reception that lighthouse is
inclined to offer us™

Barcus nodded. His face was drawn
and gray in the mooo-glare, “Thank
God!" he breathed brokenly, "you're
able. I'm not."

He sat down suddenly and rested his
head on his knees. “Don’'t be longer
than you ean help,” he muttered
thickly,

He had come to the headland of
tha lghthouse itself before the ground

bhegan to shelve more gently to the
beach; and was on the point of ad-|
dressing himself to the dark and silent |
cottnge of the llightkeeper when he
paused, struck by sight of what mli
then had been hidden from him, |

The promontory, he found, formed
the enstern extremity of a wide-armed
if shallow harbor where rode at moor- |
ings a considerable number of small |
ernft—pleasure vessels nssorted about |
equally with fishing boats. And barely
an elghth of a mile on, long-legged
wharves stood knee-deep In the water,
Hke tentacles Aung out from the sleepy
lttle Ashing village that dotted the
rising ground—a community of per-
haps two hundred dwellings,

Nor was this all—even as Alun hove
In view of the village he heard a series
of staceato enorts, the harsh tolling of
n bragen bell, the rumble of A train |
pulling out from a station, And then
he saw I8 Jewel-string of lghts Nash
athwart the landscape and vanish as
Its nolse died away diminuendo.

Where one traln ran anotber must.
He need only now secure something
to revive Hose, help her somehow up
the beach, and in another hour or two,
of & eertainty, they would be speed-

m

Dug Inte HMis Money Belt,
ttlal w

Vi Don't straln  yourself
'"_1 W Sou can move her.”
l!‘.-”’| DOML budged not an inch—but
oo % n feet did, slipping on the
" ’ ‘ HE wmud pottom with the up
s Uik downfall; with a mighty
W, e disappeared momentarily
;*l'll. T " surface—and left his tem
L rhind him when he emerged
l-.-“r | .|I ME. Barcus, he suftered ke
oy - Bve minutes; when, with
I.'.-. ' .In fand patience having freed
8 ‘ he ellmbed aboard and |
. . festart the motor Afte
- YhE coughs It relapsed int
" “ramination at  length
- b art that the gasoling
Bty
he econceded at length
for keeps.”
o T phore ! Rose Trine
& . | i | pla
ool |
. J It L fa 1
I8 ore welllng
! N " Uy wal .

reiark

|

Ing northwards, up the cape, toward
Boston and the land of law and order.

Such thoughts ns these, at least,
made up the texture of his hopes: the
ouleomae

proved them somewhat too |
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"I tell you, no!"

In desperation Alan rammed a hand
into his trousers pocket. “Will a dok
lar mfuenee your betier judgment?”
he suggested ahrewdly,

"Let's sen your dollar,” the other re
turned with no leas craft--open In-
credulity Informing his countenance.

And, surely enough, Alan brought
forth an empty hand.

"Make n light," he sald sharply. “My
money's in a belt round my walst. |
Upen your office. You'll get your dol-
lur, all right.”

“All right,” he grumbled, reopening
the door of the telegraph booth and |
making a wecond light inelde. *There's |
bianks and a pencil, Write your mes- l-
sage. It aln't often 1 do this—but I'll
make an exception for you."

Alan delayed long enough only to
make a few Inguiries, drawing out
the Information that, for one who had
ot patience to walt the morning
traln northbound, the quickest way
to any elty of importance was by boat
across Buzgard's bay to' New Bedford.

Addressed to IMghy, his man of
business in New York, it required that
gentleman to arrange for a motor-cor
to be held In walting on the water
front of New Bedford from 3:00 & m.
until called for in the name of Mr.
Law, as well a8 for a special train at
Providence, on similar provisions,

But now, though he was all unecon-
sclous of the fact, he went no more
alone.

His shadow in the moonlight kept
bim company upon the sands; and
above, on the edge of the bluffs, an-
other shadow moved on parallel
course and at a pace sedulously pat-
terned after his

He found hie sweetheart and his
friend much as he had left them, with
this difference—that Mr. Barcus now
lay fiat on his back and snoring
lustily.

He was wakened quickly enough,
however, by Alan's news.

But when It was the turn of Rose—
they faltered. She lay so still, be-
trayed her exhaustion so patently In
every line of her unconsclous posture,
a8 well as In the sharp pallor of her
face upturned to the moon, that it
seemed searcely less than downright
Inhumanity to disturb her,

None the less, it had to be done.
Alan hardened hlg heart with the re-
minder of thelr urgent necessity, and

]whnn the promieed rowboat ef Mr

Bread drew In, st mont letsurely pace,
o meet them

Aboard and away from the wharf,
the burden of Alan's solleftude seemed
to grow lighter with every squeal
of the greaneless oarlocks, with ev.
ey dip and spinsh of the blades
which, wislded by & erew of villatnous
Countenance, brought them nearer the
handsome motorboat which Mr. Breed
designated s his own, It was not
until Alan looked up suddenly to find
Mr. Breed covering him with a re
volver of most vielous character that
he had the least apprehension of any
danger nearer than the ofing, where
Judith's echooner might be lurking,
Walting for its prey to come out and
be devoured.

TN take that money-belt of yours,
young feller,” Mr. Breed announced,
“and be quick about it—net forgetting
what's In your trousers pocket!™

In the passion of his Indignation
Alan neglected entirely to play the
game by the rules. The Indifference
ha displayed toward the weapon was
positively unprofesslonal — for he
knocked it awlde ns If it had been
nothing more dangerous than a straw.
And In the same flutter of an eyelash
he launched himself like o wildeat at
the throat of Mr. Breed.

Before that one knew what was hap-
petiing he had gone over the stern
and had involuntarily disarmed him-
Bolf ne woll

The other two men made a sad bust
news of attempting to overpower Mr.
Harcus, In less than a minute they
were both overboard

“And just for this,” Alan sald before
getting out of earshot—"I'm golng to
treat my party to a joy-ride in your
pretty powerboat™

He concluded thls speech abruptly
as Barous brought them up under the
quarter of the power crulser,

Within two minutea the motor was
spinning contentedly, the mooring had
been slipped, and the motorboat was
heading out of the harbor.

Within five minutos she had left it
well astern and was shooting rapldly
westward, making nothing of the buf-
fets of a very tolerable sea kicked up
by the freshening southiwesterly wind

“My friend,” observed Alan, “as

our ncquaintance ripens 1 am more
and more lmpressed that nelther of us
denth,

was horn to die a natural

narbor and almed for the first wharf
that promised a falr landing on the
main waterfront of the clity.

There was pgither a policeman nor
n watehiman of uny sort In sight

Nor was there, for all his hopes and
prayers, based on the telegram o
Mghy, a slgn of A motor cur.

Still, not muech of the street was
reavenled, The docks on elther hand
were walled and roofed, cutting off the
view

If they ran for it, they must surely
be overhauled, Something must be
done to hinder the crew of the
schooner from landing,

"Hero!" he eried sharply to Barcus.
“You take Rossa and hurry to the
street and find that motorear. |
know she's thera, Digby never falled
me yet!"

"But’ you—""

“Don’t waste time worrying about

me. 11l be with you In three shakes.
I'm only golng to put a spoke In Ju.
dith’s wheel. I've got a scheme!" ‘

As for his scheme—he had none

rifice himself If need be, to make sure
the escape of Rone,

Sheer luck smiled on him to thia
extent, that In turning his eye lighted
on a fourfoot length of stout, three
indh  scantling, an excellently for-
midable club.

But soon, di{sarmed, his case was
desperate—and there were two al
ready safe upon the dock and others
madly scrambling up to relnforce
them.

Wildly he cast about for some sub-
stitute weapon, he leaped toward a
small pyramid of little but heavy kege,
and selzing one, swung it overhead
and e¢ast it full force Into the midreif®
of his nearest enemy; so that this one
doubled up convulsively, with a slck-
Ish grunt, and vanished in turn over
the end of the wharf.

His fellow followed with less Injury.
But Alan had no time to wonder
whether the man had tripped and
thrown himself in his effort to escape
a second hurtling keg, or had turned
coward and fled. 1t was “mough that
he had returned, precipitately and
heavily, to the schooner.

The keg, meeting with no reslatance,
pursued him even to the deck, where
the force of Ite lmpact split its seams,

None of the combatants, however,
Alan least of all, noticed that the pow-
der that fltered out was black and

Two Men Shadowed Him.

eventually brought her to with the
ald of a few drops of brandy

Hetween them, they helped her up
the beach, past the point, and at length
to the door of the hotel, where-—reani
mated by the mere promige of food—
Rose disengnged their arms and en-
tered without more assistance; while
Barcus was deterred from treading
her heels In his own famished eager
ness, I))’Illw hand of Alan falling heav-
{ly upon his arm

"Walt!” the latter admonished (o
a half-whisper. “Look there!"

Barcus followed the direction of hia
gesture—and was transfixed by the |
sight of a rocket spearing into the |
nightdraped sky from a point Invie
ible beyvond the headland of the Hght
house

The two consulted one another with
ptartled and fearful eyes.

As with one volce they

murmured

presumpluous He jogged down a|one word Judith!" To this Alan
gulet villuge street and into the rall- | added gravely: “Or some spy of |
rond statlon Just ns the wgent was clos- | hers!”

Ing up for the night, | Then rousing, Alan released his

A surly citigen, this agent, ill-pleased
to have hils plans disordered by chance-
lung sirangers He greeted Alan's
breathless query with a grunt of In-
grulned churlishness,

“Nah," he averred, “they
more trains till mornin’,
I'm shottin® up?”

ain't no
Can't ¥' see |

“Hut surely thare must be a tele
gruph station
“You bei your Hle they |s—right

here in this depot. An' 'm shuttin' it

up, ton.”

Hus the operator gone for the
alsne?y

He's going I'm the Q) rator No
basiness transacted aftor oMea howrs
Call raound bt elgh o'clock tomor

Now U you'll jest nh-;.|
'L sy E dnight to

row mornin

oyl of thal ool

Yo

Hut | must send & telegrom,” Alan
nrotist od 1 tell you, 1 must It's
" T L of ife ana death ™

T oung fsller It wlways 8
s(ter buslness hours

Won't you ogen up agaln—=

triend, with a smart shove urging him
gerosg the threshold of the hotel
(3o on,” he inslsted, “join Rose and
get your supper. I'll be with you uns
goon as | can arrange for a bout, Tell
her nothing more than that—that 1
thought It unwise to walt until every
body was abed before looking round.”
He turned to find bhis landlord ap:
proaching from the direction of the
hotel barroom. And for the time it
poemed that the wind of thelr luck
must have veered to & fMyoring guar
ter: for the question was barely ut
tered before the landlord Hited o will
ing volea and hailed a fellow Lowns
noar by |

man dling

whether abed or at the hands of those
who dislike us: but mther to be
hanged as common pirates,” "

“You hAve the couruge of Igno-
rance,” Barcus replied coolly; “if
you'll take the trouble to glance astern
I promise you a sight that will move
you to suspend judgment for the time
being.”

At this Alan sat up with a start

Hack agalnst the loom of the Ellea
beth Islands through which they had
navigated while he nodded, shone the
milk-white sails of an able sehotner.

Sheets all taut and every inch of
canvas fat with the beam wind, she
footed It merrily in their wake —n sll-

| ver jet spouting from her cutwater,

CHAPTER XX,
Hell-Fire,

But by this stage Lo his bistory Mr
Law had arrived at a state of mind
immuneé to surprise
thut he had once more falled to elude
the vigilanee and pertinacity of the
woman who sought his life

He viewed the
more display of emotion than reslded
in narrording eyellds and a tightening
of the muscles about his mouth,

“Much farther i1
presently, In & colorless voles

ut the discovery

with no

Bchiooner

to go

“AL our present paos—say, two
hours.™
“And will that enable us to haold

gur own?"

“Just about,” Harcus sallowed, squint
ing critleally. at the
that

chnse "aha's

some footer schooner: and this

| e just the wind she likes bhest."”

How much lead have wo got?”

“"A mile or so—tone too much”

he Inguired |

oDarse,

In the same breath he heard a
friendly volce shout warning far up
the dock, and knew that Parcus was
k(‘umhm to his ald
‘ A glanece oversshoulder, too, discov.
ered the cause of the warning; two
men who had thus far escaped his
attentions were mansuvering to fall
upon him from behind, The bound
roquired to evade them brought him
face to face with Judith as she landed
on the dock

“Oh,"” she @rled, “l hate you, 1 hate
you—"

“8o0 you've sald, my dear, but—"

His final worde were not audible
even to himself. In his confidence
(now that Barcus was taking care of
the others) and his Impatience with
the woman, and In his perhaps un-
worthy wish to demonstrate conclu-
sively how cheap he held her, Alan
had touased the plstol over the end of
the whart

other than to give them battle, to sac- |

man an old employs of her fether's
by the name of Marrophat.

Marrophat!

Alan remembered that one,

He could only trast e bis s%fM an
a driver, and akill I8 the losser factor
in such n race,

For his own part, he drove llke an
exceptionally cunning madman.

And then, quite clearly, hie rocog
niged the time and the place and the
character of the rond that lay bhefore
him as the car sped llke a dragon-fly
down n nlight grade.

From the bottom of the grade it
swiung away in a wide, graceful curve,
bordered for some distance by rallroad
tracks on a alightly lower level,

He had guessed the flendiah plan of
the other driver only too truly.

As  they appronched ot expreass
spead the stretch where the road par-

The Face of Judith Was Distinctly
Revealed.

alleled the tracks Alan sought to hug
the left-hand side of the road, but In
viln.

Roaring, with Its muffler eut out, the
pursuing car sawept up and baMed him,
bringing its right forward wheel up
beslde the left rear wheel of his ear,
then more slowly forging up until,
with Ita welght, bulk and euperior
power, It forced him Inch by Ineh to
the right, toward the tracks, until hie
right-hund wheels laft the road and
ran on uneven turf, until the left-hand

metal, until the car began to dip on
the slope to the tracks.

Thers followed a maniac moment
when the world was upside down

sldeways with frightful
toward the rallron! tracks, caught Its
wheels ngainet the Yes, and , , .

The sun swung in the heavens llke 8
ball on & string. There was a crash, 8
roar There v as nothing—ob
livion > 0

The ear had turned turtle, pinning
Rose and Alan beneath It

It was an old-fashioned weapon, und
[the forte with which It struck the
deck released the hammer,

Instantly the .44 cartridge blazed
into the open head of a broken powder
i(t'll.

And with a roar llke the trump of
doom and o mighty gust of flame and
smoke the decks of the schooner were
riven and shattered; her masts tot-
tered and fell

CHAPTER XXI.
Anticlimax,

Alan eame to himself supported by
Barcus—his senses still reeling from
the concusglon of that thunderbolt
which he had so unwittingly loosed
the cloud of sulphurous smoke and yet
dissipated by the wind,

Judith lny at his feet, stunned; and
round about other figures of men In-
| gensible, If not, for all he could say,
dead,

unceremoniously down the wharf,
Come!"™ he rullled Alan
I “Pull yourself together and keep =n
stff upper lp. Rose la waiting in
the car, and If you don't want to be
arrested you'll stir your stumps, my
gon! That explosion Is going to bring
the woarthy burghers of New Hedford
buzzing round our ears llke a swurm
of hornets!

| His prediction was justified
hefore 1t was made; alrendy the near
by dwelllngs half
clothed humanity; u score of
people were galloping toward
the head of the wharf;, and in their
number a pollcemian uppenred as if by

| “Come!

were
already
down

vomiting

mngie

And while the man hesitated Alng
grabbed him by the shoulder, throw
him bodily frem the car, dropped into
hia seat., erled o warning to Rose, and
thraw in the cluteh The machine re
sponded without a jur; they
hundred feet from the
ol the nceldent before Alan was fairly
suttled In hin place

As he grew more and more calm, he
ongratulated himself on having drawn
lottery of

ware n

uislant CYMH T

an excellent oar in Lhe

Hey. Jake—come here! “Anvihing o be dous o meud mat- | chauce :

1r|lr;|l|lll'|-l|. an My Breed, Jake | lers l Yol Lils cong '_ Ui I.L.‘ were retus
pleaded gullty (o ownership of th Nothing —but pray, ¥ yi remem- | ture; they "I““‘ h-.).‘ .. * :”..l.. -“mll
tustost and stanchest powercorulser | Ber how if the and "I "" '1 e !' '..:I ‘ ‘; I. ":‘.’
in the adjucent waters, which he was | In the snd th il by & 1 Tevw wft b i : and ki -I.’ ! I ..,.I : (:
avariclously Keen to chartor I'l'l'l-:'f- e faoe of Judith Trine was I it ' ¥ f "

They observed haste rellglously Intinotly ‘ .
within ten minutes they stood upon ) igkht of ea \ .'
Bost nt the foot of o NIght of weoden | the power eruiss e . ’ o latler b
steps down the slde of the town “"“t‘l through the resches of Now Dediord | Ben by L \

even |

“Alan!"” she gasped,
| killea ™
"No
he replied. "And you?

“Not much-—-"

He closed his oyos,

Then abruptly the welght was lifted
from his chest,
ging Rose from under |
and saw that the man wes Marrophat.

od his hend and shoulders, caught him
with two hands beneath his arm pits
and drew him clear of the machine,

face of Judith Trine.

The crash he had expected, of the
car being cerumpled up by the oncom-
| Ing locomotive, did not follow.
| As he scrambled to his fest, hin first

glance was up the track, and discov-
| ered the traln slowing to & halt,

His next was one of wonder for the
|  And then Barcus was hustling him | countenanee of Judith Trine as she

| stood, at a Mitle distance, regarding
him; her look almost llegible, a curl-

ous compound of pussions coloring ft—

rellef, regret, hatred. love »
His third glance descried beyond

her the figures of Maurrophat carrying

Hose In his arms, stumbling as he ran
towanrd his ear on the highroad

He moved precipitately to pursue,
but found his way barred by Judith.

“No!” she cried violently. “No, you
shall not--!"*

Her hand sought the grip of a re
volver that protruded from her pocket

With u short, hysterical gusp, he be-
gian to laugh

The hot blood mantled her exquisite
caught her

ke red fire. She
with & sob, then

fare
lhireath
ut him

"“Well, If you must know--it's true
1 can't bLring mysalf to kil you. |
would to God 1 could, But | can't

flung wildly

For all that, you shall die—1 could not

save you Iif I would! And this 1 promy

ise you—you shall never ses Rose
again before you die!™
And while he stood gaping, she

awung from him and mn, quickly cow

ering the lttle distance betweéen him

and the car

As she Jumped into this and dropped
beslde her half
Marrophat swung tha

| down upon the sest
CORMC IS Elsler
Car away

It wvanl dust-cloud as o
throng of reliroad employes surround
ed and bhimm with clamorous
questions

(TU WE CONTINUEDY

| hed fn &

nesiiled

—_— -

wheels as well lost grip on the road

Alan's car slipped and skidded, swung
momentum

“You are not

not even much hurt, T fancy,”

The deep-throated roar of the locos
motive bellowing danger silenced him.

He saw a man drag-
o machine,

And almost immedint«v spmeons 1L

And the face of his rescuer was the




