THE STUNDAY

OREGOYNTAN,

#

PORTLAND, APRIL 9, 1916.

1

GHE IRO

-

B ARTH

NOVELIZED FROM THE RATHE PHOTO
PLAY OF THE SAME NAME

SECONSD EPISODE.
The House of Unhnppinecss,

EN'JC!I GOLDEN, with all his mil-
llons, was 2 hard man. Thoss
closes=t go him coptended that he
had experignced mueh Lo make him
bard. Witheut friends or family, he
faced that two-fold isclation which In-

volved both the loneliness pf the fighter
who has given all bhis time and thought
to succoess and the even more polguant
loneliness of a luxurious home with
no one to share in jits magnificenca.
Throughh this home Golden stallced,
a grim and embltilered 60,
drugging his advaneing yenrs with an
cver flercar struggls for wealth And
the ironie goda of chanee, sceming tn
renlize that the accumulation of world-

mnn of

1y riche=z only added to the burden al-
reaGy welghing down the aged mil-
Honalre's heart, permitting hia ven-
Turex Lo prosper:

Thoze closss to him, again, -even
whisperad that Golden's feverigh nc-
tivities In the world of Nnancoe were
ol without g wall-defined motive., Wor
it Lad been sald that this silent man
cculd not afferd to remember the past

It was ciaimed that he studioagly
1lindifolded his unhappy eyes with hils
unronnie iike a bandngs 1
to work as wenker

bonda,

that he hod taken

muen takea to drink. since once in Lho
vears that were gone, it was whis-
paard, he hnd known the love of & o,-
al and beantiful wife and had warmocd
to the affectionate smiles of an sven

mora teautiful child.

But fule, for some tragic reason, had
wrested Loth wife and dnughter [rom
him, nand the Broken man, afrald of bias
niemorie=, had immured hilmself In the
Tfeverish dust of finance,

Fhe one person stood In
winy intimataly and personnlly nonanect-
wns his voung privile

who Eny

¢id with Golden

mecretary, DPavid JManley, TFor young
Manley, often enough kiaown Lo
asnociates as *“PDovie,” was hoth ingor-

yvouthful and sngagingly lyre-
Golden, oddly enough,

rigibly
aponsiblie,

tiy liked this youth for his
K. it brought a breath of human-
into hiz granite weorld of greed. It

marked Manjey off from the sycophants

who thought only &n the milllopaire's
riches and schemed for thely possges-
slon.

This youth was too much of an #3py-
going idiot, Golden held, to think
gerionely of bhie own eeif-interest. He
wna indolent and his offica hours were
erratic. Fa wasg brazen In hia relores

and often epouxh laugh-provoking s
his antics, ills demeanor, N fagd,
wWhne more that of o hizh-spirited

schoolboy than a confidential secretary
10 n gray-halred millionnire. Yot with
all hls levity thizs pame milllonaire had
found Manley's Judgments wera sound
nnd his dizsgernment often startiingly
kaen,

“"That boy keeps the moss off my old
bonex" Golden admitiedl, when, con-
trary (o n lifg-long hablt of reticence,
he asked young Manley intp the glogmy
eplendor of hia uptown home, Yet inlo

that home this VOounger man hyd
brought some semblince of & MoVesr
ment and companionship, and as time

wont on the man of slience found him-
this

gclf leaning more apd more on
elsv-golng vaulh who scemed quite
without ono serigus alm In the world,
Manley, however, waa something
mote than g cpurt jester. When need
be he had his lucid intervals. There
wers. in  fact. rare ocoaslons when

Golden even wondered if hipg young as-
antican wero not w masic
shrouding some wlterior and sterner
doslgn in 1fa. But all such momen-
tary suspicions seemed more tind mors
without reason, and Golden found him-
eclf conferring more and more oflen
with this youth who aceepted business
LT and the millonulre
himseit so off -handedly. The thought
had even entered the close-fistgd old
finano head that some day Manley
might tall heir to his uselesg milllons,
it only that Qissppointingly faceticus
youth would onee bDecome sdolamn
enough to attgnd strictly to husiness,

“For the boy's a fool! Thare's no
doubt of that. And {f 1 don't logk after
him, henven knows wWhat may becomie
of him."

Eo (lolden smiled a llklle as hs
stepped Inte his massively furnished
library and found young Manisy curled
up in one of the great loather chairs
intently working over & pocket nam-
era and qulite oblivious to the teleapbone
bell shreilling from the rosgwaood desk
bénlde Thim, Goldem, ps he soated
himself at this desk and curtly an-
swered the phons <cagll, blinksd with
mock -disapproval at the ¥outh bant
over the camers. Then he turped (W0
the muil laid neatly on ths desk be-
fore bhim and preceeded Lo go through
it.

It was not until ke henrd Goldan's
great fist amite the rosewond desk top

rociate's

licht-heartedly

that Manley looksd up, The mpn of
millions was frowning over the letier
still held in his hand,

“The conditions of thesa t(enomenis

is ghameful, Pimes pra haypd and many.
wa fAnd, are out of werk. If you insist
on ralsing the renis, s you thrasaten,
our sottlemant workers claim that hun-
dreds of the pesr will have to leave
their homes, Bo, for the sake of the
mothers and ehildran nlone, I limplars
you to reconsider your earller decisisn.
Bincerely.
* AMOE BOHOFIELD, D. DM

“The fools!" spld Golden aloud, "Fhey
know as much about bupinessy Manlay,
ns yvou know ahgut bond lssueg! Their
inspeclors pome pnd ordsr me 0 put
up fire escupes and bulld wider lizht
wells, and while they stand ready
spilt profita with the very lLronworkers
who stick up thoie fire sstapes, thay
expect me—mne, and ji's always me—io
take $100.000 out of my own pociket and
spend It on that warren of ldlerp ana
incompetents, that warren that's ai-
remdy taxed up to the bile, Hsl Net
Tajise my own reptsi I guess Enoch
Golden still kpows enough to run his
own businsgs!”

He =topped and lpoked at Manley,
who was =til] whistling as he bent cas-
ually over his pocket camera, :

“What's that gim-orack you're wasts
Ing your time on? he demanded, with
the sharp lWmpatience one might use
to o child,

"Gim-crack™ lgughed Manley, "“It's
the neatest thing In camarps that svaep
cameo Into Ameprice, Thul's a new Swiss
telescopic leng 've Just been adjusiling
to it. Take g snap of & fAea biling
your ear K panes sway! And your in-
come on those tenements, by the way,
amounts (o an annual return of Just
43 per cent of the capltal invested!™

“Well, supposing I turn them over

. r

to you and see what you could make
out of them!”

Manley ignored the snecr in the older
's wordsa,

“I'd at lenst try to make decent
homes out pf them,” the younger man
enid, .

“Young man, I den't hire yon to hint
that my money iy dirty moneyi”

“I don't need to!™ .

“And §f you bhad the Intelligence I
once gttributed to you you'd ghow more
man wha thought serl-
ously of making you his beneficiary!"

Maniey, pulting <down the cimera,
Atared Gt him In amassrant,

“Yes, young man, [ mesn what 1 say,
If you could show a moment's
sorious inteerst in my business, you'd
beocome the helr to that business and
all that went with ig!™

“But I hayve other things te remem-
ber.” answersd the ever-flippant Moan-
ley.

“Waat othaer things?" was Lthe older
man's curt inguiry, gung by the thoyght
that his munificence was being
conteamned,

“Well, this gim-crack, for one thing.
And for another that leiter in your
hand there, about ¥Your temementse’™

But Golden’s patience was exhaurtod.

m

respact for thea

ever

evan

"3&t out of here! was his brusgue
cotnrmand, "Get down to Griswold's
bank with these checks, and be guick

about ti™
Whereupon Manley
Two
ancther
the gloomy

meekly took his
latey, how
wuE poassing
of Enoch

departure, minpulss
ever, yet

through

figure

sllances

g en's home, It waoas a more purpoies-
ful figure than that of the lazy-pyed
young secvelary. And over (he fage

of intruder as he eautiously magde
his thirough the great houae Was
an odd-lpoking band of yvellow glolbh,
in the form of o mask, The cenler
of this, drooping apronlike mlompl o
iz wpper llp, wos magrked by an in-
yerted ereseent, which gt frst glaned
lemt to the partly covered fgee the
faint suggestion of an iropjicaliy lsugh-
Ing mouth, Yot the unknown ptranger

this

Wi

cut

was sorious epough as he slopped be-
fore a door at the end of the second
hall add pushed on one of & row of

mother-ef-pear] huttons, The door #lid
n back at that signsl and an
aelectrie slevator roge automatically Lo
the level of the floor whera he stood.
Ingide the aslevator he touched wstill
anotber button, whergupon the cage
ruge noiselessiy, Once It had come to
g stop be leanod agalnst the mppar-
ently hlank weil of the elevator shaft
and gtudied it closely.

His exploving Sngers plainly found
there a socret ppring, for the pext mo-
menl a panel plipped nolselesaly to one
#lde and he plepped Into the room, so
artfully fircprogfed with pressed stesl

isolossly

pannels and grained to look like oalk,
which Golden had once used as his
bondrooam,

Thoat room, although not used for
years, was at_the present moment far

from empty, For pacing restleasly back
and forth, as the stranger guigtly en-

tered, was a golden-haired woman of
Hitle more than 20. Plain as her eloth-
Ing was, It In no way detracted from
the zingular pweelness of her nlmost
too palild features and the beauly of
her tomorous and tronbled eyes, Yoy
the face under the mank smiled a little
at her sudden movement and gasp of
surprige ay he confrontad her,

“Are ¥ou still afrald of me?™ he

no!™ hesitated the girl.

“¥ou can see, now, that I'm only try-
ing to help youd

Aguin the girl hesitated.

“But I dou't even Enow who or what
you arel™

"And you'd give u good deal to Enow
thag?

“f have nothing te give. But still I
shoyld like tg9 kEnow,"

“And 1'd give a good deal,” declared
the other, "to know who you arel”

A barricadod look came into the evesn

intently watching him.

"Fm—>I'm afrald 1 ean’t help you any,
that,” she fAnally told him.

“Why not?™

“Hecauga | don't Know myself”
“Bul if I sald 1 wanted to help vou
fAnd out, would you belleve me? Would

no

in

you do what I asked?™

The deeply guestioning eyes once
more sty ed him,

“I think you are honest. You secm

hopesl,” she Anally acknewledged,

“"Then will vou trust me?™

"HBut what must I deo™
The man fn the musk hesl;utm‘!_ To
miks things plain, apparently, was no
easy matiser.

" want to takes you (o & man wha
may bhg nterpsted Iy ¥ou, who mMay
even prove Lo be very kind to yvou

The pule fuoce wilh the haunted ayes
sudden!y hardened.

"I no longer pek for hindnessy from
men,"” was her aimost pansgsiopats retoril

“Oh; this old scoundrel woen't be too
dangorously kind, espasieily until the
log =18 broken. I warrant syou that
much, Bt with hilm, 'l aiso warrant,
you'll face pone of the affronts that
¥ou may have faced in the Owi'a Nest."

"But swhy ghould hae be interested |n
me T

“Beecgpse ¥ou may remind him of a
daughter ke himself ovce had"

"Tien what must T do?

“¥ou must put on a dress 1 haove
Teady, one exaotly lilkke the une his own
duughter vsed to wear. And I'd |ike you
tp let down your hair'

“But this resms so
murred the puxzled girl

“Yetr IU's spuch wondarful halr! And it
may meke an unhappy man lesa wn-
happy, and &t the sams tims be for
yotir own gond."”

Eo tha girl, still touched with won-
dey, was caittippsly led to gnother part
of the greet house, where she et down
her hulr and gressed horaelf in g giviish
Hitle frock which she found slresdy
laid out ftor her. And 1he wonder wis
&L in her ¢ves aa the masked strapger
smuggled her gquietly down  through*
the house, and, us the aged mililonaire
bent low te unlock the bolftom drawer
of his desl, motioned her naoiseiessly
into the iihrary and into an armobair
facing hias desk.

By the time Golden had ralsed hipg
head again the mysterlous gtranger
had slipped out of eight.

Golden, aa he sat upright, stared for
Eeveral moments of silence =t the
sirange Cigure In the grmohalr,

"Whao are yout" the mrim-faved old
Figpanoier finplly demandsd. But the
girl remained gllent. .8he soaresiy
knew whot was expoected of her.

Golden, studying her more closely,
rose unstendlily to his feet,

“How did you get herel” he asked.

foollah!" de-

—

===
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N Whe Are Mw P’ 2’7&

malst-
"W hw

And passlng a hand aaross hip
vied brow he asksd siili agoin:
are yout
“I don't know,"
Mechanicajly
reached Lo
photogruph

Bgiri.
s n

suawered the
= unhoppy
hig deysk draway for ithe
which he kept theyp. MHis
breathh gquickened g he starsed feom tha
ploeture the figure ln theg armehair.
Then hie rose to hily feql, pnd stil] Stars

to

Ing bungrily st that mild Fet clouded
face, erossed to her sida

He held heor face hetwesn hiz hands,
peering inio it Then, wilh o wepary
shake of the head, he dropped i
hands.

"It was too much to expect” hae
huskily murmured. “Too much Lo hope
far!"

The grivi-furrowed face touchad Lhe
girl's heart

"Oh, sir, what bad you hoped for?™

1o ask.

she manunged

“1 hope for noathing,” was the broken “Legar!™ ropented the bewildored
man's reply, "Buif ones I had = millionajire. “Legar? But my man's
cunghter, and I lost her” name way Palidorl” By thig time

"How did yeu loge her™ Golden was once more on his foet, hia

"Bhe was plolen from me, As g child.” excitement ingressing svery moment.

“"And what beanme of hey™ Yot men have changoed thefr namos.

"God only knows! Yot for 8 moment And this man had evory reLson to

F won mad enough to think, to haope. chunge hin'

But I have no longer gny right to Bven hls gulet-voiced vigitor wag In-
hapes" he sdded with sudden passgion. fooled with that pudden excliement,
“All I asl. 18 that snoe before | die I for she rose to her feet as Golden

rounded the dagk which #tood bhetwunn
them

‘“13irl, 1ot mea sos your arm!"’

piegt face Lo foce that one-srmed devil
with hig soor of sgheamel™
“One-prmed,"and with & scar? cried

the starticd giv), Jeaning suddenly for- With trembling fingers he thrust up

wurd in hsr chair. the Mimey pleeve, staring bresibleossiy
Goldon wheeled sbout st her ory, Bt thy milk-while skin. Then u gropn
“Whalt doss theat mean Lo you™ 'frr,rm:“bpuuumom broke from hias
“Why, it wag & ope-armed man with ".:J\‘:r..tho mark la not thare!”

& scarred face whe kept me u prisener! “What mark?" asked the wondering

It was he, Legar, who slways told me girl

“My doughter carried a scar on har

my pRrents were dead."

i

“*Now fa the time for ail gnod men"”—

Opce on a day yYou eang:;
Bomehody clattered your shiny lkeys
To get the rfee]l and the hang.

Fairly your struck tha paper,
And played with the chosen word—
Feor print
With never i letter blurred.
Joy of your job was given,
Inatant you feit the thrill;
You ghamed the shirk as you chaltered
Old mill!

Pime and the boys have tamed you,
You've written lessuoy of astuff,
Your kevs nre saffron and grimy,
Your paint ls pitted and rough.
Now nobhody calls you nifty
‘Longside gf & newer muke:
Yeu grouch with age as you smudge
Tregpble and stutier and guake,
Jo¥ of your job w gliven,
You sprang 1o work with a will;
They ook your best,
Old min?

[ I1

epricgs clopn from a new mechipe,

the page,

nor gave you rest—

It'a quint now In the office—
I wondep il you recall
Tha story you typed for copy

Thut jolted the oity hall?
I wonder If you remembay
The scandul (that claghed vour frame
When you enught o brepth st threst of deathyo
Then named the grafter's pame?
Joy of your Job wans EiIvens
To dintancea the olden guill
They plied you eore, yel you walted more—
Old mil}l

I wondar if you remember
The night that the “Nina” sank?
Thoy vrdered a front-page flarer,
And gave the story 1o Hank.
I doubt If ever he told you—
The words you rapped on the sheal
Cut te the raw till they made u law
That must have succored s fleot.
Joy of your job wag given;
Give thanks that it wasn't {jl— '
They fed cach note Lo your willisg throal—
Old mill!

WO T I

Bomebody smiled an he cuffed you,
And grinoed as he pulied the sheet:
They leughed that day in the office—
They laughed sgaln on the stroet,
Bomehody sighed g he twisted
Your t.';r_ri.!g and wrpte the lomd—
And eyves were blurred with the printed word
That cayried a humanp ceasd.
Joy of your job was glven,
Roam upon ream to fill;
Tou've written miles in & hundred styles—
Old mili!

l."o\fo and labor and laughter,
And sin and sorrow and erlme—
¥You've slammed them pl] into copy
Many and thany the time. -’
They rushed your stulf te the pripters,
it wakened the presses to roar;
The newsboya oried In the street outside—
Phat which you knew befers,
Joy of your Job was given;
Go forth as Junk with a thrill—
The wags they paid was the part you played—
Qld awndll!
]

Gitorn Foaced Fironcrer Dermiamded,

right armm, My men, when sghe was a
chilill gn Windwird Jeinnd, canght and
killed n ghark, The chilld, when no ont
watehed her, thriist hand In betweean
th Lirula's Jawe. Thoge <dsing®Jaws
viassd on ths feah amd an ron bar
had Lo be vaed Lo vpen them agnin, And
they gaid that scar would alwayy stay
With har

The girl wide~eyed, dropped back
Inte the wrmahalr

“Why, | seem to remismber,” she said,
FLATTIRE bhefove heyr. Ll Esem (o0 remigins
ber yeara ago, rows and rows of sharp
testh and the sudden pain as thope
tevtlh cauie tognthar.

"It the scar!” irigd Golden. “There
In no spuri™

“I seem to remomber ahout that, too
It wag long ago. after L.egar had
brovght me across water. and then
miles and miles in a2 roilway traln, 1
reMmEemMLBer Him Lhding ma Lo B Ihan who
Wore rotnd eyeglossies, and showing
him my arm, This 1uan guve me pome-
thing to make me ploen, But when )
wulnned s srm was ore sgelin. for
weoelks und wooks, And when (¢t healad
e scur wis gone. | remembor—" But
sha stopped suddenly. for the telephone
baell cloge beside Galden hrillad *out u
wudden oall. Mechanioally the man ot
the désk 100K up the rovglver, his eyes
sti]ll on the wirl faeing him.

“This Jg Basuman, of the central of-
fee, speaking,” suid the volow ovear the
wire, A short whilv ago & ¥YoUuog wornm-
En Was spon entering your houysw.'

“Well. what of 1t7 was the impatient
inauiry,

“Ourp offles meraly wapnts {6 wWarn
you that thut girt is Blondle Onény, the
come=on for ths Cookgon geng B
tha smoovthast swindler in the bhusiness
And Bs lopg nE that baby-ayved shae
grook s im yoyr e, Uolden your
houge will bg in dapger!™

"But who are voum™

“"I'm Eastmun, of the contral office,
and I've warned you. That's all!” And
Golan, notwithstanding his repeated
anll, could gat no further word over
the wire. "A come=on for the Coolkson

"o repoated alond, staring with
log eyes at tho Mlgure confront-
iaw him.

He hung up Wia rvecelver and sat
studving his deaktop. Ther with his

grim mouth fAxed he crossad to the roar

door and opened i1, stepping out into
the hall 1 peremptorily. eallnd for
bia butlsr us e < Q,

Manley, returnin from Wis errand,
at the sama mon stepped Into Lhe
rooin from another door sturod ot

1 ax he stopped to pleck up hils
pockel oameras

“Who ave you?' he pertly Inguired,
as Goldeéen re-aptlered tha raom

But his eyes, Lhe net moment, wWerd
on nelther Golden nor the girl His
Eude phssvdg Deyoud Lhose Lwo slranges
ly diverse fig # lo yot third, ths
groiching Ngure of an ocavesdropper
clinging to tha wigstaria vins thnk
framad the huge window on the far
aide of the room. Fo o iing
figpra confirmed o #l O} which
¥Young doniey hud for B Limia
nurged, the suspicion that Golden snd
his house were under ap enen pUur-
yilllanee, And Manley was determined
that thls spy., whiaver & wWas,
niobt escupe, Buat tho intrasde realising
that bad bhecn sean, had aiready
dropped from hkls porch.

Manley, erossing the rooem on the
run, i the w LES 1 ull, in
one 3 s & b \NEoR
Litsh even #as cavesdroppur
dropped to the gynasn bofjdo Ths
noext moment the tWo men o .

The Naht was ane. apevean on bt
Manley sivok Lo his man, He stpck te
him unii] that worthy, with u suddegn
blow on the Jaw, sent the litha-bodied
young GeCrgtary Elagpering to the

ground.

Befure Manley eould recover bimaelf
the mysierjous cavesdrnpper reke
away, vaultgd in the stroet and slg-
naled te & waiting asutomobile that
moved from the whadow af the tress
inteo tha open lHght sven aa he called
for help. Ta the running-hoard of
thia sar hs lsaped as L swapt by,

But Manley, bent on running down

pirendy

Wal

Was

interjopws
Still dazed 55 he

thet ynknown
vloge nt hip hedls
from hls blew, Manley reached thg cur,
swung bBimeslt up the rufining-
board, snud as the driver responded to
the repeated shouty for speagd, the fght
butween the bhurley fugliiive sud his
pursier wis renewed.

It wius i briaf Aght aud s bitter ons.
But neaw, Mariey saw, It was bis
strength glone agdinst three of the
enciny, all clawing and striking at him
g2 ha clung to the spesding car., And
one well-placed blow sent him sudden-

Fs

ly ecatapulting from h! waying perch,
hend foremost Into o veutnld
sand and cement piled Lher ¥ 4 EAng
of streetl menders

He lay there, stupned
less for a saccond or two,
n ejload of duxt ns
ap shell smoke. Th
back to him, and rolling over
open roadwny, he took the camera fron
his pocket and held it batwoeen 1n
the disappeaying touping onr i«
pressad the spring knowing

telescople fens would carry to Lhe wr it
ing film the sceret of that t
tar's license mumber. And i h
number he wovild at least have &

Vor '.!3‘):“. were sirange moevements

der way and thes sooner thelr meaning
and source tould he fathoned Lhe
ter It would be for the =afety of Lh

P

house of Golden.

The Arrovws of Conflagration.

Julos Lognr. in his role as n master
of underworld activitles, was bot)
adroit in his engogomaent of the sery
iees of others and paingtaking in the
preparstion of the fleld wher thes
ghould labor. Like the humble weasel,
he heid thag ary warren should have

both an exit and an entrance, for when

the law descen on Its underground
onemiex, he remembered, It was apt
descend without warning.

S0 when Legar and his

friend, Tir. Herman Btein, engas
triple or offles guite at the top
the Ce ral Tower buillding, they
sisted on vertunin struotiunral altd
In those offices Not only wpB=s on £
the lgrgest windows commandd d
the Instalilation of & strungely plex
apparatus used in Stein’s elscirio wave
projyctor (which wne announced ti o
tha jarest improvement on wireless
bur the upper a lowéer Aoors of
Elllta WwWerms smuooth-
walled shafe, explalned,
woull maoke « back
id forth of wratuvs
gd by the Stein In

exXperiments

his oarefully guarded
Equnlly well preparcd was Legar’a
spoond base of actlvitie the secrot
subeellar benenth the Owl's Nest, oncs
uaedd for Lhe of spirit kegs and
wing caslte on *h 8 revenye tax was
nevay too punctiliously paid
ond warren, deep an il T +
ground, was alpo provided swith u secrat
pusssgeway lending into a wator-gate
opening on the East River Itsell it
was mads habitable eleotric llghis,
A huge brick fire fo in opne end ond a
uprinkiing of r furniture. But

and its demp walls
of abode Lthat could

comfortable

alp

gloomy
the Ly
il

with |ts
WAaF not

doslignnt

Lt
As

of thesa

ever e

1t was from & points thn

Legar was condoecting his coamp

ng st his old-timeg anaeny, I
Goldan. And both of thase 7
might bave remainad as well hidden
Lheir still dre I them 1

had een fog isunl ngency
af & cuimera For Jess than an
hour's in the office of Lthe raglp-
ter of abilex had duly shown
Manlps Heense No, 6249 belonged
Lo O § in Stein, of
Mavple pvenmne Yet

he was: with i}

CAr's jJdantity s W

in interfaring with

¥ti]] unother 7] nlow=
ing on thn s privala Spc-
retary provie L Lh Kuowl-

edge Lhat Dr the hrbit
of molaring e Rvanue to the
Central Tower bullding from that
Proapegraous ARYSBUrEper humbie
point within a 1 ok of the O Nost
lteelf. Thirty min J FT found
Munley in o telephone booth

Lo his employer.

“Huve you recsived any MessnEg e
from that man Ent thie
Youpgor m ar Jimj oX-
plalning wh I WAN.

“*I have rocolved n mirshee but I
don'L know It comnme [ Y

iy yeny how die ou ¥ L

“It wa thrown Lhrough n house
window feldad up in & beer hottle

“Will you plenss read me that n -
i And guiekly., for this {8 impor-
tant.”

"Here It js" answered thoe bewlil-
dered velce over the wire, * *You "
Kepping Bloendle Casey a prisoner In
yaur houpe. Unless I
within an hour tha 3¢
n flan And aflier that
nekt house, and the past

Cookson Gang." But what n i 0
belleve? What am [ to And wl
i the answer Lo all i

“Fhuat's what 1'd
in the megnlime, jus
tand 1o «do about this girl

1 intend to KkKeep thuat glirl here”
wiaea the grim rej “no matter what
happens, no matier what threats may
shower on me"

“I'my ofrpld they're golng to shower
more than threats, Bptl I'm gerioua for
once when J pay, wlhiatevar you do,

don't let them get thal Young woman

away from you

“Phen, for God'a sake. Munley, tell
Mg Just wha and what that young
wompn Is! Is she an r he, my—"
There came & breai in the ¥gice on the
wire and the sentence remalpnod unfin-
Ishod Falntly the listeper pould hear
the sound of pudden eglls, of qtilck
duastions anid ahawery and counter-
Gruestions, Then the wvolte of Golden
wus ence more frantieally calling him
Over Lhhe wWire

“Manley, Munley, 1s that yeu? You've

sbokean oo 1ate. Wilson, my b has
Jugt hurrisd in to me here, min-
Uteys REO sirangoer claiming to be n
mneter (nepector goef enirages to the
house. The servanty accepted his unil-
form we aulbentls e gut ty the room
where the gir]l had boen sent to dress,
He dragged her down thr &h the halls

bufore he ocould be interferod with, He
Eot hyr oul through the dogyr anid into
oL welling ear, o chir without & nus 1iber,
Lefora any fool srous Hhers made =
glep Lo stop him, o you“hea me?
They've taken the girl: She v 3 b
“GoneT™ eschped Maniey. pe an 1

time to stand here talkine. For
where 1 gt ngain!™
Enoch Golden, even as Manlew
himeelf, had little time for taiking r
that strange ahduction. For two min-
utes later his stil! fAurried putler an-
nounted the wrrival of James Griswold,
the prosident of the Uplon Traders'
Bank, on urgent busingss. Golden or-
dered that ks visltor be admitted.
bagan that vigltor almost
as goon g5 he had erossed the threshold,
“L have counied myself among your
friends. I have even shut my eyes to
this absurd newspaper agitation against
{Concluded on Fage 4).

busy

*Goldan,”




