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“Jim?* i man to leave any stone unfproed to | “Suit yourself, then, The sooneryou |ices to find the bench deserted. Hesat :
“Yes. Bo you've sccomplished the |recover his boy, the apple of eye. |onderstand that | am determined to
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. SYNOPSIS.

Zudora e left an orphan at an early
age. Her father 18 killed In a gold mine.
Zudors and the fortune from the mine,
which grows tc be worth $30,000,000, are
left in the guardianship of Frank Keene
Zudora's mother's brother. Zudora, glv-
ingvpromise of great beauty, reaches the
age of elghteen. The uncle, who hus set
nimself up as a Hindu mystic and Is
known as Hussam Ali, decides that Zu-
dora must die before she can have a
chance to come Into possession of her
money, 8o that it may be left to him, the
next of kin. Hassam All sees an obatacle
to his scheme In the person of John
Btorm, & ygung lawyer, for whom Zu-
dora has taken a (ancy, and he com-
mands the girl to put the man out of her
mind. Zudora Inslsts that if she ecannot
marry Btorm she will marry no one.

“Well, well,” says Hassam AN, “if you
take such a stand I'll compromise. Solve
my next (wWenly cases and you can marry
him;: fail in a single ease and you must
renounce him.*

Zudora, using the knowledge galned
from years of association with her uncle
unravels a baMing mystery and wins her
first case—n case In which John Storm is
saved from being convicled of a murder
instigated by Hassam All himself.

Zudora and Hassam All visit Nabok
Bhan's house, where gleep overcomes ev-
ery one whenever Nabok attempts to mar-
ry a princess. Slorm, seeking Zudora, s
made a prisoner. Zudora folls Nabok
Bhan, restores the princess to her original
lover and saves Storm from death,

A maker of dinmonds tells Hossam Al
his secrel. Btorm Informs Zudora that
bis life I8 being attempled frequently
Brorm suspects Hassam Al Swrm s
arrested for stenling the diamond maker's
geme, but Zudora discovers the real
thieves—a palr of mice.

The negro help emploved on Btorm'a
tather's farm are fleeing because a great
skeleton hand appears at night upon a
hill pear by. Btorm Is baflled In his In-
vestigation. but Zudora tearns that her
uncle has employed Jimmy Holton, a half
witted man, thus to annoy Storm's par-
enta. Zudora finds Holton operating a
big magic lantern and is attacked by
him. Storm opportunely appears and saves
ber from Bolton

Hassam All asks Zudors to find a gem
lost by two mysterious old men., Zudora
gets a photograph of the gem and It burns
in her hand. An old house is mined by
Hassam All and the old men. Btorm and
Zudora are lured there and narrowly es-
cape destruction when the house blows up.

John McWinter, endeavoring to trap and
kill George Smith, is killed himself, and
Bmith is charged with murder, Hassam
All conspires to have Jahn Btorm meet
the same fate as McWinter, and he and
Btorm are overcome by powerful fumes.
Eudora saves them,” proves that MoWin-
ter's own dog trapped and killed him and
saves Smith from a band of lynchers.

An Inventor blows up & submarine with
a powerful heat ray which he sends
through water. Hassam All sends Zudora
to a photographer directly benecath the in-
ventor's laboratory and orders the in-
ventor to kili her Zudora gets a warning.
and her lfe is saved The heat ray ma-
chine in destroyed, and the pholographer,
after a quarre! with Hassam All, Is found
dead In the river

Wu Chang prevents Zudora's elopement
with John Btorm by hypnotizing her, and
he and Hassam Al sttempt to smuggle
ber out of the country. This plot is trus-
rated by Storm.

CHAPTER IX.
The Missing Heir.

HERE was somwthing strange
abvot this man Hassam AlL
There were tmes when be
seelsed young, Umes when he
seemed old, cureworn, broken. Zudora
thought nothing of these subtle
changes, however, Her mind was oe
cupled with other affuirs. But Has-
sam All's servant kuew what It sig:
nifled, and he hourded his savings
agalnst that day when he would have
nu master. For a jlong time te knew
that it was pot Hussam All who went
forth from the wmystic room, but Has
sam All's donble, and n very dannger-
ous double, nud Hnssam All known.
The man was fond of money, though
be was not quite the miser Hnssam
waa. Hut often, while In the mystic
room, going throogh the mommery be
disilked npd despised, bhe could hear
the real Hassam counting his goid,

Zudora Was an Extremely Attractive
Young Woman.

which Baird determined some day to
g¢l hold of. He lived in the house di-
¥ectly back of the mystic bouse, and

.

| Anssam All was by

there wns a secret tunnel between the
two houses.

In the beginning be hnd followed out
Hnssnm Ali's orders without any par
fleulnr notice of the viethin, but after
the affair of Wa Chang, Balrd awoke
to the fact that Zudorn was ap ex-
tremely attractive young woman, Thus
nis Interest o doing away with John
Storm began to have something more
than a negligible Interest But Zu-
dora! /That was apother matter after
he Degnn to recognize that his heart
beat fnster whepever she cume loto
his presence, It was fortonate that
ature cold ana
undemonstrative {n the matter of be-
stowing affection. Balrd longed to
touch her, but, knowing his part. dared
not.

Hassam Ali's long binck bhalr was,
#8 Zudvra very well knew, nothing but
n wig. Except that Baird's skin wns a

| Httle fresher, be and Hussam Al might

easily have posed us twins. There
was no ocenslon for Zndora, then, to
look upon this substitute for her uncle
with suspicion. She begun to suspect
seriously his attitude, but uot bis per.
sonnilty. BSo Baird banked the dres
In his eyes and endeuvored to think of
ber us Jittle ns pussible.  But thoughts
nre musters, and they lend us whither
they will,

Oue day he entered the secret cham
ber ‘nt the foot of the shaft to confer
with the resl Hnssam All, who lay
apon A cot.

“How do you feel today 7'

“Hadly,” sald Zoduru's vocle. “*Yon
have falled three times." ’

*l have done no bettér, no worse,
thun you, If that 18 what you mean,”
said Baird without much bumility. *1
have told you that Zudora Dears a
churmed life. Luck I8 always with ber,
and Jobn Storm stands 8t present In
the light of this luck.”

“You are a fool, Baird!” sonrled the
gick wan. *“You are falllug in love
with Zoudora. 1| may be Il but 1 am
pot blind, She s not for you. Dont
waste your valuable thue with any
thought like that, | tell you she must
die. | bate ber!"

“You bave promised that If you
should dle what you have would be
come mine,” sald Baird. *“You bhave
promised to mnke me your beir. |
htive seen that will, but wills can be
torn up aond rewritten,”

Hassam Alj rubbed his hnnds togeth
er, “So they can” he sald, “so they
ean. 1 don't guite like the tone you
use today. [Do sou think | am mori
bund? Are you louking speculatively
ut my shoes? Jim, I you muake the
lenst misstep 11 brenk you as easily
us 1 could a church wardey pipe
Amed kpows nod my otlorney knows.
If 1 disappear mysterionsly nud don't
return”— Hassam All.drew his finger
arvund his throat suggestively,

“Hut it | rid you of this girl what
ure you going to do with all that goid—
milllons? You're a miser, nod we both
know it"

“Perhops 1| want the gold to piay
with,” griuned Hassam All. 1 had po
playthings when | was a chlid; | was
too poor. Go along. I've talked
vnough,” peevishly.

“There is anvther little secret.” sald
Balrd.

*“Oh, there 187 And what might it
be?” .

“Diamonds.”

Hassam All sat op stifiy.
the devil do yon mean®"

“Fudora's father vnce had & partper
who went to Brazll. This partoer
found brilllants of » high order. Bhe
bns n half Interest in this mine with
out knowing such a thing exista”

Hassam All lay back. *1 bave warn:
¢d you. Now gu und send Ahmed with
my ten”

“What

" Raif® returned to the mystic room, !

his wind awhirl with s thousand
schemes. He played his little comedy
with Zudora, snw some patients, and
1ater took the evenlng paper. Upon the
front page he read a bit of news that
interested him. The Van Wick child,
beir to the Van Wick mlillions, bad
been kidonaped despite all the precaun-
tionary messures to prevent such a
catustrophbe,

“So they've done It!" he mused aloud,
unthinkingly. '

“Done what?" asked Zudora,

“Kidnaped the Van Wick child
There may be a little work for us, my
child—a lttle work for us, 1 think
that I'l go downtown &nd make a
few Investigotions before they come
to us.”

For one thing, he wanted to get away
from Zudora. All these thoughts of
her were crowding dangervusly near
netlon. A misstep ot this Ume would
bring his bouse of cards tumbling
about his hend. He proceeded to a
house sitonted In a semifashlonnble
distriet and rang for admittance. The
servant admitted him without ques
tion. This house was the residence of
a woman who called berself Mme. Du
Val. The fall of her late confedernte,
Wu Chang, the bypnotie oplum smug-
gler, bad pot lwmplicated her, Bbe bad
made ber escape befure the police had
battered thelr way into the Chang
house,

Bbe eame Into the drawing room to
find Balrd, sans wig and makeop; In
fact, himself. He was in the middie
thirties, and certnin kinds of wolen
would call him fascluating.

feat In spite of the private detectives?™

“What do you mean?” Innocently.

“Come, cotne, Nora; between you and
me there should be no secrets. | mean
the Van Wick child. You've got him.”
“80 we have. And it will take 2 hun-
dred thousand teo get bim back. I'm
getting a little tired of this career, |
want enough to live in simple comfort
io Frapce. Do you knuw, Jim, that
you nre & fine looking man ¥

Baird shrugged.

“And that it you'll Heten to me this
girl Zudors shell vaplsh so completely
that she’'ll be as hard to find as a polt
of smoke? Aud when thiat is done
by by to Hassum All, whom [I've sl
ways hated. He's us culd blooded na
n fish. Milllons, boy, for both of us!
Travel nnd xury ™

She sar down beslde the man. She
wne nmeleniably bhaudsome, but Baira
had seen tigers equally as handsome,
Anid even ns he gazed npon her the
dreamy face of Zudora seemed to filt
past.

“But there 18 one mAn we must get
rid of absolutely bhetore we mnke any
nttempt upon the girl,” he said.

“Storm?  Yon will never get him
txeent through Zondora. With the gir
a8 A lure you ciun bring Storm info any
kind of a spider web.”

Balrd felt himself pulled In two
wnys. To even hipt to this woman
thiut he desired g0 sbleld Zuodora for
purposes of his own would be the sign-
ing of Zudora's Jeath warrunt. And
vet be needed Mme. Du Val, for she
had control of nm vrganlzation whose
rmificntions reanched across the conti-
nent  He wanted Joln Storm out of
the waygsapd Mme. Du Val was the one
altimately to nccomplish this,

“Well. what is your plan In regard to
Zudorn 7' he asked curiously.

“1 conld very enslly send Zodora off

shild,”
“Ah, yes. That Is ensy enough to
say. But how to get her to the tralo?"
“She does pnot know me, A least |
don’t think she snw me at Chicago. |
will give a ball. Oh, you need not
smile. 1 live two lives, If you will. In

‘My niece will see what she can do,"
said Hassam Ali.

my own home | am n woman of com-
fortable Incoine, who Induiges (n mys
ties us o postime. Muny voted people
rome to my house. Apd I've un ldea
of one wny of bringiug Zudora. 1 will
send her np nvittion. You will urge
ber to come, but not insistestly. She
will then reveive an apouymous npote
saying that if she wishes to konow what
bns become of the Van Wick boy she
will find the information nt my house.
Oh, nothing will puiut to me, 1| koow
my business."

“Ill have to admit that,” sald Baird.
Hstening. When he had these chats
with Mme. Du Val he waa pot always
sure that there was not a third person
somewhere near., But be pever com
mitted himself, never .confessed that
he was oot Haossam All  In certain
degrees he ndmired this handsome wo
manp, but there was nlways a bit of
fear of her. “Your idea isn't a bad
nne.”

“I'l give the ball on a chance, any
bow. It ls up to you, Jim, Il you wish
to mnke use of the iden.”

Alope, the woman smiled. It was
not a pleusant swile. There was no
man in the world who codld fool her
Bulrd was falling in love with Zu.
dora, snd woe to the little fool for
crossing her path, even if unconsaclous
Iy. Bhe wanted Jim Baird for bher
own, and she wns determined to clear
the path of all gbstacles In his direc
tlon. Zudora off the scene, she wns
quite confident (hat her own powers
of auttraction would not fall upon bar-
ren ground

The Van Wick family was distract
ed. Despite precautions fhat bad cost
thousands, the boy bad been stolen.
The father kpew that to recover the
boy he would bave to dig deep Into
bis purse. 'T'hnt be wis willing enough
to do, but what he wanted o be sure
of was that the payment should be
finnl, He did not wish to be heooded
nud pursned by that terror of uncer-
talnty, of suspense. He wns willing
to pay In pride apd money, but be
wanted secarity and pence In return.

The pollee were scouring the city.
but they found not the slightest clew
to the wherenbouts of the boy or of
the cparaeter of the abductors. After
n week of misery some friend suggest
] that the services of one Hoassnm
All, the mystie detective, or the sery
lces of hin nlece should be secured.
he father wus reloctnnt, for he held
#ll  these mystica nas  contemprible
mountebanks who thrived upon the
rredulity of fools  But the metropoll

tan pulice bad falled, and be wes pot

on the same tralp with the Van Wick

B0 be and Mrs. Vau Wick decided
to pay Hassam All a visi. They sum.
moned the car and started out for
Hassam All's house. Zudorn Impress.
ed them both far more than the mystie
himself, »

“Deo you think you can help us?™
“My nlece will see what she ean
jo." said Hassam All, or rather Has-
wm All's double,

“But n young woman!™ sald Van
Wick doubirully.

Hassam All lnughed. “She may look
fragile, but wire looks fragile.”

“But these men are desperate charac-
ters.”

“And will be the Inst people In the
world to suspect a fraglle young wo-
man of being on their trall”

“Don't worry over the fact that | am
a woman." sald Zudora, smiling. *1
san take care of myself. 1 have been
able to do so thus far. If It I8 pussl
ble to find the boy I'Il do IL”

“And remember,” sald the fatber,
“there Is no depth to my pocketbook
so .far as that boy Is concerned. Bot
(God belp those dastards if they are
eruel to him! Well, we'l) trust the cuse
to you, Mlss—Miss"—
“Keene,” suld Zudora.
Keene"

“Good luck, and God bless you, Zu-
dora Kecne” gald the mother.

“Poor thing!"” sald Zudora, when the
parents hud gone. "The most desplca-
ble being in the world in a kidoaper.
It 1s a vile game; nnd these men should
suffer the exnct fate of murderers,
Ihink of the little boy. suddenly bereft
of mother love, surrounded by strange.
menacing fnees! It 18 horrible!”

The psucdo unele looked ot her with
atrange fires In his eyes, e ndmitted
that Klduaping was o low erime 8o far
a8 taking cblldren away from thelr
parents and holdlug them for ransom,
with threats of mutllntion or denth.
He did nor ndd, however, that between
Eidpaping and abduction there was a
wide dillerence In slguificance. The
truth Is, Balrd wns wenrying of this
game he was playlng. He wanted to
be himself, to play n game of his own;
he was young, and he wanted the lib
erty that went with youth, There was
po doubt! in his mind that Keene, the
renl Hassom All, was dylng. He might

wZudora

Zudora Was

Warmly Welcomed by
Mme. Du Val.

iive for several months, but neverthe
less he had bis ticket for the long
Journey. Baird deterwined to pluy the
gume out to the end; for Hassam All
hud promised bim a handsome bit of
money for Mis loyalty. He bnd seen
the will, but not without n certalin
doubt. Wills could be destroyed quite
a8 cuslly as they could be made.

When Zudora recelved the invitation
to Mwe. Du Val's ball she was pus-
zled. Bhe had among ber acquaint
ance 0o womap of that name. Bul
she found ber name in the blue book
apd Jeclided to mttend out of mere cu
riosity. She enlled up Storm apd asked
nis ndvice and was surprised to learn
that be bad been luvited also.

“l think we'd better Iguore It he
advised.

“Bot 1 have so little amusement!™
ghe pleaded. "And it will be a lark
fur both of us”

“All right, sweetheart; we'll go. In-
doed, I'd like to ind out why we both
were lnvited.”

Zudorn went about the house next
dny humming. 8o long us John wos
golng she was bouud to bave a good
time ot the Do Val ball. It would be
a8 she had sald, o lark. Then came
the mysterious note warnlng her to
keep away from the Du Vil house,
and this note was sigoned, "From one
who knows where the Van Wick boy
"  Nothing, Zuodorn determined,
could keep her awny now. KEven in
this short time It was evident that the
kidnapers bad heard that her services
tind been engaged, nnd 1t looked ns if
they feated she would plck vp some
information at the Do Val ball,  OF
this note she sald nothing to elther
Storm or her nocle
On the night of the ball she wis
ruther surprised to lenrn that Hassam
Al wne nlso golng
“fint were you invited, nncle?"”
| wis, Indeed. 1| wrote nod nsked
for an invitntion,” said Balrd biandly
“1g Storm golng to eall here for you?
“He 8"

“In «pite of my protesta®’

“He will not be accepting your hos-
pitatity. He will merely wolt untll )
come down., And It would be n very
gractous net on your part, Uncle Frank.
to go with us™

“And have m fOsticuff In the cab!™
bonically.

marry Storm, in spiie of all your ob-
jections, the sooner peace will come to
this bouse.”

Balird bad good control over himself.
It was very difficult to resist the
charm of this high spirited girl. He
sllently cursed the real Hassam Al
for outlining 4 cold alpofoess toward
this girl, Well. In a little while he
wonld be free of this dawpable wig
and the palnted lines on his face and
the stoop in his sbhoulders.

Nelther Zudora por Storm saw any
onb they knew well, but the music
wis good, and they enjoyed the danc-
ng. Zudorn was warmly welcomed
by Mme. Du Val. They saw [assam
All ut the beglnning of the festivities,
but after the tirst dance be vanished
And with good renson, He had dodg-
ed Into a dressing reom and removed
his Hassam ANl makeup, determined
to meet Zudorn under his own colors
He bad played n bard but clever gume,
controlling both his facial wuscles und
the tome of his volee. FHe wis ren-
gonnbly positive that  Zudora wonld
not have the least kdea wbat or who
te wiy, He Imwedintely sought Mine.
Du Val

“1 want an introduction to Zudora"
he said.

“An introduction to Zodorn! Good
neavens, | forgot! Of course she
will not recognize you, So you want
an Introdoction?  You shall bhave it
And pow lsten earefully, The wmen
are back of the wall leading to the con-
servatory. The wall has a seeret door,
At 10 o'clock promptly you must ma-
neuver her over there, At the snme
time 1 will occupy John Storm, keep
bim busy, When he fonlly misses Zu-
dora be will not be able to point in
any way to me."”

“1 get the point. But If she begins
to ask questions, due to that mysterl
ous note of yours nbout the boy Van
Wiek "

Mme. Du Vol smiled, “Leave all the

detulls to me, my friend. Tomorrow
your Zudorn will be just where yon
want her.” Under her brenth she add-
ed: “Perhaps!”
“Very well; Introduce me” And un-
der his breath be ndded: “You tiger
eat! You menn sowme trickery that |
shan't be o on, HBuot if you harw vpe
halr of her bead!™ Sull bis lips were
emiling all the while.

The introduction took place. That
instinetive warning as of old did not
stir Zudorn. This rather agrecable
young mun in no wise crested any sus-
picion In ber mind. And when she
necepted an Invitntion to dunce she
was plensed to fHud w nlmble dapeer.
Storm, bowever, did not tnke to this
pew man. As 8 matter of fact be did
got tuke to any young mon where Zu-
dorn was concerned. 5o be fretted nnd
fumed duripg the dooce and regretted
that he bhad been persunded to come.
Mme. Du Val milked, but he never
could recnll whnt ghe tilked nbout.

Finally Baird brought Zudora back,
bowed and made off elsewhere, rather
satistied that he bad made some l-
pression upen his whilom olece,

“Come.” sald nindnme to both Zudora
and Storm, “let us go to the conservi
tory, | bave svwe remurkable or
chids.”

She led the way, and It ocenrred Lo
her that this moment wonld be as gowl
as pny. She rather wanted Baird ont
of the way while disposing of Zudora.
In the corridor there wus o wall sent
The entripce 10 the conserviulory wus
nt the other end of the corridor.,

“Let us sit bere for a moment,” sald
the bostess. “AMr. Btorm will get us
an lee, and then we'll ke o look at
the orchids.”

The two women sal down and Storm
hurried off toward (he supper room
Mme. Do Val lenned back and absent-
Iy tapped the wall with ber fan.

“Walt Just u mouwent,” whe snld, ris-
Ing. "1 will get yon an vrchid before
Mr, Storm returns."

Zndora wntched her complocently.
She sensed no danger whatever. Per
haps her mipd was too busy with (s
problem of the Yan Wick boy. Some
one in this house knew; some one had
warned her to keep awny. She won
dered If she dared tell Mme., Du Val,
who seemed to be an agreenble crea-
ture. Bhe bheard a slight sound and
turned.

Immedlately she was selzed by strong
arms. A tnnd covered her month and
she wns drawn swiftly behind the
wall, which closed lustantly Into place
agnin, Bhe felt her hands and ankles
being tled, and she was blindfolded
nod gngged. No vne spoke. Bhe was

“Tomorrow your Zudora will be just
where you want her'

lifted up and carried throngh o secret
passagewny. ‘I'hen she smelled the
wloklah odor of chioroform, nnd after
that=blnnkuesa, When she came to
she was In g small room. She was stlll
blindfolded, but her ears were alive,
nod she could henr the plalntive sob
blog of a eh "1

Meantime storm returned with the

out to the baliroom., He saw Mme. Do
Val and this stranger Baird wking
pleasantly.
“Madume, where Is Miss Keene?'
“Why, didn't she run after you to teld|
you to bring coffee Insiend of lces? &!
left ber just as sbe depurted for thel
refreshment room., Doubtless yon will!
find her there," X
Storm roshed away, not at all pleas-
ed with events. ‘I'bere wns no Zudora
in the supper room; there was no Zo-
dora anywhere to ve found, ‘I'ben nis
suspicions were fully uroused. He
knew now, Hassam All was pack of
all this,
He approached Mme. Du Val, “Wherel
18 Miss Keene's uncie, Haxsam AUY
“Hassam Al she repented,
“Ob. he left shortly after the first!
dnnee,” sald Balrd, “He seemed 11L"!
He turned to Mme, Du Val. “Whatl
made you Invite tunt contemptible oldl
faker?

Storm fonnd that his dislike for Balrd
Was not so strung as At the beginning.

To the Arms of John Storm.

Any one who called Hassum All con«
temptible bud 8t ledst s attribute
o common with himself.

“1 will inguire If the youog lady has
been to the dressing room,  suld Mie.
Lu Val, moviog off.

Bot Zudorn's clonk naod scar! were
still on the bed 1o the aressiug rouvin.
That wis envugh ftor Stwrm, e lele
the bouse Immediately and drove Lo
police beadquurters

Upon Wis depirture from the Du Vab
bouse Baird resumed Din Hossnm Alk
disgulse snd returved nome.  ZAudorn

wius his, e concliled to ke s
patron n visit The eent Hassam Ald
wis  evideutly sinking. To  Balrd's
eyes the mnsk of death already wy
upon the ploched Peatures; the wind
fnlone was Vigoruis,

“Keeuw, you tre up yom deathbed.”

“Am | indeed " ropleally, A Ut off
coughing followsd, wnd Hussim  Alk
writhed upon i eot

The Hassam Al stamling over Dim
frowned,

“Where is (the will? he nsked,

“Lio yon wish (o mnrder me:”

“In God's pnine, po. But yon are
dylng, sud Pve done nl) your work on
promises of the future, Yol Kpuw
that you are dying.”

“Where I8 Zudorn ™

“She I8 lu (e nands of Mme. Do
Val"

“Yon will be & panper, my man, i@
you rall s Lowe Bhe most die,
diel”

“No, she shnll not dle. Yon nre nok
A bhuman belng: you nre o Dend! Zo-
dorn shall mt dle for the simple fack
that | bave grown to jove ber!”

“Urown to jove nher!” Keene fell
back, lvoking us If he were renlly dead
this time,

Batrd 1eft the ehamher, nugry withe
himself for huviog glven the old
scoundrel 8 gllmpse of his beart. Buk
he wns dying. there was no doubt of
It at all,

Zudora, together with the Van Wick
boy, were tmken away from the base-
ment where they hnd been conbined,
and from the whispers Nouting nbovt
Zudorn upderstood thnt they were (o
be conveged to n ship of some sort.
She understwood (or thoeaght she did»
now; she had been lured to the Du Val
place for the purpose of abduction.
Thy scoundrels who bnd kidoaped the
Vau Wick child feared ber.  Whether
Mme. Du Val bod any place o the
affair she was not rendy to determine,
but it was rather odd that n good wo-
man should Hyve In n bouse with secret
rooms und exits,

It wus throngh n simple country-
wan's nlarm that Zodorn nnd the child
were brought back to the world agaln.
The old mnn bhnd rend about the ab-
ductlon, nnd the sight of a puthetie
little boy belng earried pbonrd u en-
boose on o slding wus enough (o sek
his susplelon Into Hvely actlion. He
telepboued the police, who In furn
warned the metropolitnn force And
that Is how Storm and the detectives
arrived In thwe to prevent the catnse
trophe

The kidoapers put up a strenvtons
battle, nnd pearly ull of them were cap
tured, Balrd alope escoplng. Bat
strange to retite, Baird bad taken sldea
with the pollce, 1o renlity It signified
that the turn In the rond had tuken
place. Baird wanted to be good. wnui-
ed to go brek to the world agnin with
clean bnnds and guard the womin he
bad grown to love, It dug info bis
very sonl to turn this woman over 1o
the arms of John Storm, but he did se.

That night Hussam Al died in his
Httle cell, und with tim died his dun-
ble, for never aguin wonld Balrd don
that black shinlug wig which he bated.

ITO BE CORTINUED. )




