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peared. Leslie McFarlane's mystery tales
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Chapter X1

“Vale,. When we round this
<crowd up you’ll have enough ev-
idence to hang him. Vale killed
Heath in the apartment. And he
killed Seeley in the launch, at a-
bout eleven o'clock last night. He
«id it because he knew they had
learned who he was, and he had
to silence them.”

Kelvey nodded, quickly, “Make
this look good,” he said. “for
wour own sake. Make a racket.

-Break the light.”

* Donlin whipped a revolver ont
of his pocket. “Run for it!” At
the same moment he gave a
shout, smashed the globe of the
electric light with the weapon.
The room was plunged into dark-
ness. The table went over witha
crash. “Luigi!” shouted Donln.
He flung open the door. “Luigi!
Quick !”

A clamor of thudding footsteps
resounded in the corridor. Donlin
out in the hall, was yelling; “He
got away from me! Down those
stairs! After him!”

“Shoot him!” shrieked Luigi.

“My rod ain’t loaded. Hurry:

They stormed into the little
room. Someone lit a match. The
dark narrow opening loomed be-
fore them in the wall. Luigi, an
automatic in his grasp, stalked
toward it.

“He got a gun?”

Donlin’s excitement had wvan-
ished.

“Get him, Luigi!” he said. “He
is trapped The door down there 1s
locked, he hasn’t got a gun.”

Luigi uttered a grunt qf satis-
faction. He stepped into the op-
ening and emptied the clip of his
automatic in a rattling storm of
lead down the black staircase.

“That fixes him!” growled
Luigi. “Turn on the light.”

“It’s broken.”

One of the men who had crowd
ed into the room handed Luigi a
flashlight. He snapped it on and
the bright beam illuminated the
norrow stairs,

“He’s not there!” yelled Luigi,
startled at the view of blank
steps when he fully expected to
see a human form huddled in
death in front of the locked door
below.

In the same instant a sudden
commotion broke out. Bill Cor-
rigan, who had been standing a
few feet behind the others, a re-
volver held lightly in his hand,
uttered a howl of astonishment
and dismay as a dark figure
plunged toward him {from the
shadows. The reflection from the
flashlight had been just sufficient
to silhouette the weapon, and
Corrigan felt it wrenched from
his grasp while at the same time
he received a violent push that
caught him off balance and sent
him reeling back against Donlin.

The flashlight dropped from
Luigi’s hand and went clattering
down the steps. Thrown into con-
fusion, unable to grasp what had
happened, men blundered against
one another, cursing. The door
slammed with a crash.

“After him!” wyelled Donlin,
“It’s” that dick! He was hiding
here all the time!”

The room was in pitch black-
ness. They made a concerted
rush in the direction of the door,
pushing, crowding, panting with
fear, snarling oaths at one anoth-
er. They heard a shout of com-
mand from beyond the door.

“Stay in there! T'll shoot the
first man who comes out!"”

The order was grimly empha-
sized by the bark of a revolver,
the sound intensified in the nar-
row hall, and wood splintered as
a bullet ploughed its way into the
framework of the door, They
scrambled back, unable to dis-
tinguish one from the other in
that black darkness, all dominat-
ed by one fear, their nerves
plucked by a common panic,

“He’s got us!” snarled Corrig-
an. Luigi velled; “The stairs!
The stairs!”---“That door's lock-
ed from outside,” yelled the little
foreigner---The gorilla mouthed
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stupid oaths and blundered into

everybody---“Wer're five *o one!

raged Donlin. “Rush him! Rush
‘him, I tell
ito get him!”---“¥Yeah, somebody
lis bound to get killed!” howled
| Luigr,
foreigner who made
move. He wrenched the door
open, thrust his arm around the
side and blindly raked the corrid-
or with bullets. The passage
was a roaring tumult, stinking of
powder and acrid smoke and then
the little man squealed with pain
his automatic went spinning and
crashed to the floor of the hall.
He fell back and hopped about in
agony, uttering gasps and whim-
pers of pan.

“He shot i1t out of my hand!
Right out of my hand!"--"There
was only five shells in that rod,”
shouted Corrigan, “and he’s used
three of them already!”---""Can't
we break down that door at the
foot of the stairs?” demanded
Donlin, but Luigi smashed this
hope when he screamed; “It's
barred from outside!”

Kelvey, crouching in the shel-
ter of the doorway of the room
in which he had originally been
captured, eyed the narrow cor-
ridor watchfully. He thumbed
the chamber of the revolver. It
was true, as Corrigan had said,
that there were but two shells
left. Two shells---and he had to
contend with five desperate men,
only two of whom were disarmed

Light flooded- across the hall-
way from the room the gangs-
ters had quitted at Donlin’s call.
Kelvey’s position was strategic.
The light from this room dispel-
led some of the gloom of the cor-
ridor and he had a clear view of
the doorway of the room in
which his enemies were trapped,
while his own doorway was in
complete darkness. That they
would meekly surrender was un-
thinkable!® They knew too well
the consequences of that. If they
rushed him, he could account for
only two at the most. He could
not advance. The best he could
hope for was a deadlock and the
others might take advantage of
this to risk a drop from the win-
dow of_their involuntary cell, or
they might even batter down the
door at the bottom of the secret
stairway, in spite of the bar.

A dark form suddenly hurtled
across the corridor. Kelvey fired
but he was unprepared for this
abrupt move and the other man
reached the shelter of the oppos-
ite doorway unharmed. He had

you. Somebody’s sure!

After all, it was the little |
the first|

foaangeu  icclly across the open
| pdace o1 oo nall, counting on the
sueer une. pectedness of the move
1Its success.

une sircii telt!  And he now
o two wors to” watch.

¢ puoipuse of the trick was

sjutl uby - .. The man who had

sained  w.e opposite doorway

| puked .cvolver out 1nto the

.2ht anu oullets spanged into the
wuodworik adove Kelvey's head.
At the same time someone else
opened fire from across the hall.

He drew back. He could not
waste that last shot.

They were trying to draw his
hre, tempting him to shoot once
more Away from the doorway
he was safe.

A loud gabble of voices from
the men in the room. Donlin was
berating them for their coward-
ice. “His bullets are gone! that's
why he isn’t shooting! What's
the matter with you? Yellow? If
we stay here he'll get away. He
knows everything! Enough to
put you all away for years!”

“You go first!” snarled Luigi.

Kelvey heard sounds of a scuf-
tle, a strangled yell, then stumb-
mg footsteps and a heavy thud.

“iliere L shouted  Donlin.
“Rush him now! If you step
back, I'll drill you!”

He had thrust the unfortunate
Luigi directly into the corridor.
With a menace of the invisible
enemy before him, with Donlin’s
weapon levelled at his back, the
gangster chose the enemy. He

automatic streaming flame.

Kelvey slammed the door.

[Let Luigi come on! If he fired
that last shot he would be play-
ing into their hands, doing exact-
ly what was expected of him.
And, with the slam of the door,
came a chorus of yells, shouts of
triumph and fury, a confusion of
thudding footsteps in the hall.

The woodwork of the door-be~
gan to splinter under the impact
of bullets.

Kelvey backed over toward the
window. He felt for the catch
but 1t eluded him. A bullet whin-
ed 1ts way through the door and
shattered glass almost at his el-
bow.

He leaped back.

Donlin was raging.

“Throw open the door! Let’s
get a look at him, He hasn’t any
bullets left. We've got him where
we want him!”’

A hand fumbled at the knob.
The door fell open. Kelvey fired.

But the ganesters had been

CANADA’S TRADE ENVOY TO CUBA

Hon. J. A. Macdonald, Minist

er without Portfolio in the Dom-

inion Cabinet, who has been commissioned by the Government to go
to Cuba to discuss trade relations.
potato-growers of the Maritimes by raising its tariff on table pota-
toes to an almost prohibitive level. :

Cuba recently dealt a blow to

|| cautious. The doorway framed a
space of empty corridor. The
man who had turned the knob
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acdlvanced at an unsteady run, hiﬁr'Thrmn.r 'em this wav !

had pressed himself back against
the wall.

The last bullet was wasted!

It had the effect, however, of
disturbing the attackers. Donlin
had said the quarry had no bul-
lets left; clearly, Donlin was
wrong, and a man had nearly
paid for the mistake with- his life.
They hung back, afraid to ad-
vance further, arguing in hoarse
whispers---“Youssaid his gun was
empty, damn you!"---“It's empty
now. That must have been his
last”---“You go 1n_first, if you're
so sure'’---

Kelvey fumbled at the window
catch again. If he could only op-
en 1t he would risk the jump.
There was nothing else for it.
But the door of the room was op-
en. One of the gangsters---the
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corridor and snatched up an au-
tomatic which the other man ex-
tended.

“Where's Max and George and
Tom ahd the rest of your army "
he asked.

“I'm quite alone, sir.”

“Parkes!” exclaimed the detec-
tive, “You're the best valet a man
ever had. Handcuffs, Parkes?”

wyes, ik

There was a jangling of steel
as Parkes fished two pair of hand
cuffs from his pocket. Dexter-
ously, Kelvey snapped them about
the wrists of his prisoners, with
the exception of the wounded
man who was scarcely 1 any
position to escape.

“Car outside 2"

“Their own car, sir.”

Good. We'll drive 'em back to
town.” '

Covered by two revolvers and
securely linked together by thin

P

gorilla---came surging into view,
revolver spitting death.

Kelvey flung himself flat on the
Hoor. The windows were riddled
with bullets. Glass showered
tinkling about him.

The gorilla shouted.

“I got him! He's down!”

The man was peering into the
room, his revolver raised. The
others crowded cautiously into
view behind him. -

Then, from the end of the cor-
ridor, came a sharp, imperative
voice ;

“Put up your hands!”

Two shots punctuated this com
mand. The gangsters, clearly re-
vealed in the light that streamed
into the hall from the adjacent
room, whirled about in sudden
panic,

Jut the end of the corridor was
in  darkness. Someone  was
crouching on the stairs, protect-
ed by the gloom, and his bullets
were singing unpleasantly close to
their heads. They heard him
shouting to invisible followers:

“Come up, Max. You and
(;eorge come this way. Tell Tom
to cover the other stairs.” Then,
to the huddled men in the corrid-
“Throw down your guns!
Quick !

The gorilla plunged toward the
room in which Kelvey was hid-
den, but the man in the corridor
fired at the first move and the fel-
low sprawled cursing on the floor
with a bullet in his leg.
others had any lingering thought
of opposition, this dispelled them.
One by one, the weapons were
hurled the length of the hall, and
‘one by one, at the command of
the hidden marksman, the gang-
sters lined up against the wall,
arms in air. The wounded man
on the floor threshed helplessly.

“Mr. Kelvey!” shouted the
newcomer, advancing a little into
the light and scooping up the
weapons.

“Here !"

“Safe enough now, sir.”

Kelvey, smeared with dust and
looking very disreputable in his
disguise, emerged from the room.
He glanced at the sullen captives
against the wall, strode down the

« « . is a genial man,
with an air of quietstrength
that compels confidence.
On his shoulders rests
the responsibility for
your safety.

Imbued with the fin-

est traditions of British sea-

manship, he has spent his
lifetime mastering the
moods of the seven seas.

Sailings weekly from Montreal
Cabin rates from . . . . $130
Tourist Third Cabin. . . $105
Third Class Round Trip $155

Special Seasonal Third Class
Round Trfp! E!:;uuiun Rate
129.

Information from

Cor. Bay and Wellington Sts,
(Phone Elgin 3471)
Toronto

or any steamship agent
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|were helpless.

If the !

chains of steel, the prisoners
At Kelvey's com-
imand they trudged silently. in
isingle file, down the stairs.

(To be concluded)
“ WHEN IN TORONTO \
Make Your Home

HoreL WAVERLEY

SPADINA AVE. and COLLEGE ST.
E. R. FPowell, Prop.
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CONVENIENT-ECONOMICAL

Six Blooks to America’'s Finest
Store — T. Eaton Co. (New
Store) College and Bay Sts.

BUSINESS MEN LIKE THE OQUIETNESS
LAMES LIKE THE REFINED ATMOSPHERE

Club Breakfasts 40c up
Luncheon 50c Dinner $1.00
RATES $1.50 UP

Write for Folder
KE DELUXE TAX]I FROM

TA
DEFOT--FARE 25¢
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T emiskarmng © Northern
Ontario Railway

TRAIN SERVICE

The CONTINENTAL LIMITED. Trains
Nos. 2. between Montreal and Vancou-

1 ana ..
ver, daily, operating through Sleeper berween
Cochrane and Toronto. These trains ©vse

Canadian National Railways station ar North
Bay.

TRAINS NMNos. 46 and 47—Through ser-
vice daily, between Toronto and Timmine. al-
20 to Rouyn and MNoranda, Que.. operating Par-
lor Cafe Car Service between MNorth Bay ané
Swastika. Through Sleepers operated be-
tween [oronto and Timmins. also between
Toronto. Rouyn and MNoranda, Que. Thes
Trains use Canadian MNational Railways sta-
tion at North Bay.

TRAINS Nos. 17 ana 18—Daily except
Sunday service between North Bay and Coch-
rane, operating through Sleeper between Tim
mins and Montreal. These trains unse Cana-
dian Pacific Railway station at North Bay.

LOCAL SERVICE between Cobalt, Foun
tain Falls and Silver Centre, Monday, Wed-
nesday and Saturday.

Connections at Earlton Jet. for ELK LAKE

daily except Sunday.

Connections at Englehart for CHARLTON
daily except Sunday

Connections at Swastika daily with Nipis-
sing Central Railway for KIRKLAND LAKE,
LARDER LAKE. CHEMINIS, ROUYN,

and NORANDA, Quebec, and Intermediate
Points.

Connections at Porquis Jet. for IROQUOIS
FALLS. daily.

Improved service on the Porcupine Branch,
making close connections at Porquis Jer. with
Trains Nos. 1, 2, 17 and 18 for points east,
west, north and south. This service wiil be in
addition to Trains Nos. 46 and 47 and will
provide three trains each way on Sundays.
The: establishment of this service will enable
those desiring, to conveniently make round trip
from [immins to Cochrane on Sundays.

Mixed Service daily except Sunday, between
Cochrane, Island Falls Jet., Fraserdale and
Coral Rapids. MNorthbound, leave Cochrane
8.30 am., arrive Coral Rapids 2.55 p.m.
Southbound, leave Coral Rapids 8.30 am..
arrive Cochrane 2.30 p.m.

See current Time Table or apply to any T
g N O. Rly. Agent for full particulars.

A. J. PARR,

Gen. Frt. and Pass. Agt..
MNorth Bay. Ont.
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to Suit Every Taste

Fit and Workmanship of the Best

CLEANING AND PRESSING

FERGUSON AVE. Liggetts’ old stand
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Frederick Elliot

BARRISTER and SOLICITOR
Ontario and British Columbia

INVESTMENTS, LOANS, ETC.
GIBSON BLOCK. HAILEYBURY

W. A. Gordon, K.C.

BARRISTER, SOLICITOR
and NOTARY PUBLIC

MYLES BLOCK, MAIN STREET
HAILEYBURY, ONTARIO

Edwin W. Kearney

BARRISTER SOLICITOR
NOTARY PUBLIC

GIBSON BLOCK HAILEYBURY
Telephone No. 10

E. L. Smiley, K.C.

BARRISTER, SOLICITOR, NOTARY PUBLIC
CROWN ATTORNEY

Conrt House Main Street Haileybury
GBS Tuer
BARRISTER SOLICITOR

NOTARY PUBLIC

Bank of Nova Scortia Building
HAILEYBURY, ONT. PHONE 3160

Ross Business College
COBALT, ONTARIO

Commercial, Stenographic

Secretarial Courses
Day, Evening and Mail Classes
Write for Information

Eric E. Smith

PIANO TUNING

Practical Instruction in Vielin Playing
givep at your home
VIOLINS SOOLD AT REASONABLE PRICES

BOX 556 NEW LISKEARD

and

Barrow Sign Service

SHOW CARDS
SIGNS, POSTERS

COBALT

.W—-ﬂmm—mw.

f BUSINESS and PROFESSIONAL CARDS i

"H"-—'."-'H—H'I-H—-—--—--q- . s oag

K. M. Stephen

Life, Health, Accident. Fire, Automobils
INSURANCE
The Mutval Life Assurance Co. of Canada
The General Accident Assurance Co. of Canads
Several First Class Fire Companies
Probyn Street HAILEYBURY Phone 3112

Dr. J. Dunn

VETERINARIAN AND SURGEON

Contracts Arranged
Office—Symon Office Phone 183

Residence—J. Lever's Phone 113
NEW LISKEARD. ONT.

Dr. Gordon F. Jackson

PHYSICIAN and SURGEON
131 Bloor St. West

TORONTO

Telephones: Office—Kingsdale 5 748

Residence—Hillerest 2333

[Sr. R. H. O’'Neill

DENTIST

Main and Ferguson
HAILEYBURY
Phone—Office 11, Residence 132

Dr. W. R. Somerville

DENTIST

Bank of Nova Scotia Building
MAIN # FRERGUSON HAILEYBURY

R. H. Unwin

(Organist United Church, Haileybury)

MUSIC INSTRUCTOR
ORGAN, PIANO, VOICE, THEORY

MacLEAN'S 110 MAIN STREET

Liggerr Block

Canadian Legion

HAILEYBURY BRANCH No. 54
Meets in Club Room on Browning Street

First Wed. of each month, 8 p.m.

ALL RETURNED MEN WELTCOME

Saxton Electric

Blackwall Streer Phone 243
ELECTRICAL SUPPLIES OF ALL KINDS

TIMMINS HAILEYBURY

CONTRACTS ESTIMATES




