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Man,
and windless with
d:r of brass and

E 2
) ln'fﬁﬁ any sound audible to
ehrs disturbed the noooday
-lhﬂbtltlllﬂnlnlﬂlllﬂlll A
to which no trall led, pricked
. rose, glanced over shoulder with
and—of a sudden was no more
mhaps two minutes later a succes-
of remote crashinges began to be
A cumulative volume of sounds
e by some heavy body foreing by
/e strength through the underbrush,
eeaned only when a man broke
o the clenring, puiled up, siood for
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hnmt swaying, then reeled to a
L on the log, pillowing his hepd on
folded across his knees and shud-

S ug 'meontrollably fn all his limbs.
= =1 e was a young man who had peen
o would again be very personable.
now he wore the look of ene
2 ,ﬂ_t«mﬁlrd by furiea. liis face was crim.
ot n with congested blood and streaked
43 l'.;h sweal and grime. bluish veins
I:uh-l-rl in high relfef upon bis tem-

: his lips were cracked and swol-

hi: eves baggard, his hands torn

bleading. His shift and trousers

"’“*HI ‘eruisers” were wrecks, the latter

" Wegrched, charred, and broken in a
#ﬂ! places. Woods equipment he

It Was a Rose.

flone beyond a hunting knife belt.

At the small of his back. All else
i heen either consumed in the for-
@At fire or stplen by his Indian guide—
W ®ho Nad subsequently died while at.

Apting to murder his emploser.
e that event, the man had sue-
In losing himself completely.
seeking sheiter from the thunder-
« Be had lost touch with his only
Enown and none too clearly located
ks. Then, after a night passed
thout a fire Iin the lee of a ragged
®. he had waked to discover the
rieing In the west and the rest of
universe sympathetically upside-
i, and almlesaly aver since he had
Bbled and blundered in the maza
iBose grimly reticent. fastnesses. for
St few hours hawnted by a fear
NE reason—possessed by a no-
h® was dogged by furtive
and within the last hour tha

of blind, witless panic.
even as he strove to calm him-
f.and rest, the feeling that some
nE was pesring at him from behind
. mask of undergrowth grew fintaler
¥ acute.
¢ 4 At length be juniped up. glared wild.
©  jly at the spot where that something
. im0 longer wase, flung  himself fran-
i ¥ through the hruash in pursuit of
d—found nothing,

i & groat. effort ‘he pulled him-
ftogether, clamped his teeth upon
‘promiss not again to give way to

ons, and turned back to tha
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5, upon the log en which he
ted, be found—but refused in
N 8 b BN oplaylag card, »
: ‘#__ ‘of hearts, face up in the sun.
L-_ w,‘ & geature of horror, A]nn Law
- ! ', Thé place.
o ille the sounds of his fight were
mﬂ. a grinning half-breed-guide
. Jike a shadow o the log, laughed
o ﬁf ':.1. tely alter the fugitive, pleked up
po the card. and wet out
i By cat-footed pursuit.
iur Iater, topplng a ridge of
E efound, Alan ealight from the
oo its farther side the muste of
Tortured by thirst,
0o descend in reck-

.. J1 . l

a
Itlur :
“l was at fArst a l""h‘l-'l elopa coy-
; with waist-deep brush and car.
“with Jeaf-mold, grew awiftly
l-dmm; mossy hiliside, as=
. [ieep a» a roof, bare of underbrush,
_ 1"#. ¥ sown with small cedars
~hvough whose ranks cool hln watar

] ed far beluw.

. shelving mosa-bade aforded
footing; Alan was glad
of the support of a ce-
grew ever l-.'llnr and
I-I g.]
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|| nomena which still haunted him
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the sun, & molten ball wheeling mad-
Iy in the eup of the turguoise sky,
Then dark waters dlosed over him.

He came up struggling.and gasping,
and struek out for something dark
that rode the waters near at hand—
something rmﬂr -r-lnhllu a
Ccanoe,

Hut his M wab largely spent,
his breath bad teen drivea out of him
by the force of the fall, and he had

‘swallowed much water~—~while the fleld

of his consciousness 'l'llllrlulln with
confusion.

Within = ﬂ-rph d‘-ll ‘ontstretched
paddie, he flung up & lnﬂ and went
down again. \

Instantly  one oectupant of - the
ranoe, & young and very beautiful wo-
man in & man’s humting clothes, apoke
n sharp word of command and, as
her guide steadied the vessel with his
paddle, rose.in her place so surely
ihat she scarcely disturbed the nice
balance of the Mitle eraft, and curved
ber lithe body over the bow, head-

foremiost into the pool.

¥ L

Mr~Law had, in point of faect, en-
dured more than he knew: more than

even. a weatherad:. woodpman cuuldr

have borne withoul suffering. Forty-
eight hours of souch heavy woods
welking as ke had put in to escape
thoe forest fire, would have served lo
prostrate almost.any man; add to this
(ignering a dozen osher mental, nerv.
ous and phyrical strains) merely the
tact that he had been half-drowned.

He experienced a little fever a littla
delirium, then' blank slumbers of ex
haustion.

He awoke in dark of might, wholly
unaware ithat thirty-six hours had
passed mince his fall. * This last, how-
ever, and events that had gone before,
e recalled with tolerable clearness—
owing for the sluggishness of a
mind. Other memories, more
VRgue, ol gentle ministering hands, of
a fare by (urns an angel's, a fower's,
a hends, and a dear woman's, trou-
bled him even  less materially. He
Wan alresdy sane crough to allow he
had probably béon a bit oul of his
herd, and since it seemed he had beer
Eaved amd cared for, e lound no rea-
son v quarrel with present circom-
BlANCeERE.

Stil, he would have been grateful
for some axplanation of certain phe-
such
A% a faint, elusive scent of reses with
A vague but importunate semse of a
in that darkened
room-—things manifestly absurd

With some diMcuity, from
throat, he epoke, or rather
pered: “Water!"

In response he bheard someons move
Over a creaking floor. A sulphui
mateh” sphittered Tafatoifly. A can
dle cadight five, rllhnu-utn:—llluliun
of course!—the figure of & woman in
hunting shirt and . skirt. Water
splashed nolsily. Alan became aware
of someons whe stood at his side, one
hand offering a glass (0 his lips, the
other gently raising his head that he
might drink with ease.

Draining the giass, he breathed hie
thanks and sank. back; retaining his
Erasp on the wrist of that unreal
haund. It suffered Bim without re-
sistance. The - hallucination X even
went so far as to say, o & woman's
soft accents: J

“You are better, Alap ™

He sighed incredulously: *“Rogs!"

The voice responded "Yes'" Then
the perfume of roses grew still more
#lrong, seeming to fanm his cheek like
8 Womanas warm breath. And a mir
acle came to pass; for Mr. Law, whao
realized poignantly that all this was
sheer, downright nonsense, distinct-
Iy felt lips like velvet caress his fore.
head.

He closed his eyes,

A dry
whis

tightened his

grasp on that hand of phantasy, and | !

muttered rather inarticulately,
The volee asked: "“"What
fdear ™
Ha respomded “Delirium
But | Hke it Let ma rave!”
Then again he alept,

i il

CHAPTER VI.
Disclosures.

In & little corner oMee. soberly fur
nighed, on the topmost floor of one of
lower Manhatian's loftieat office-tow-
ers, a little mouss-brown man sat over
A big mahogany desk: a little man of
blg affairs, sole steward of one of
Ameriea’'s most fermidable fortunes °

Precisaly at sleven minutes pant
noon (or at the identical inntant ¢
en by Alan Law {o catapult over the
edge of & cliff in nortbhern Maine) the

muted signal of the little man's desk |

telephone clicked and, eagerly litting
receiver Lo ear. he nodded with a smile
and sald in accents of some reljef:
“Ask her to coms (n at once, please.”

Jumping up. he placed a chair In in-
timate juxtaposition with- his own;
and the door opened, and a young
wWoman entered.

The mouse-brown man bowed. “Miss
Rose Trine®" he murmured with a
great deal of deference

The young woman returned bis bow
with a show of perplexity: “Mr. Dig-

by

“You are kind L6 coms in response
o my-ah—unconventional  invita.
tion,” said the ‘litle man. “Won't
yYou—ah—git down*’
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friend, this side the water, as well
&% bhis man of business.”

. He paused *with an embarrassed ges-
ture. “Se | have ventured to reguest
this—ah-—surreptitious appointment in
order to—ah-—take the further liber.
ty of asking whether you have recent-
ly sent Alan a message?"

Her look of surprise was amswer
enough, but she confirmed ft with vig-
orous denial: “I have not communi-
t-l.lul' with Mr. Ll.' in more than a
}ear

“Precisely as | lhuu:h! Mr. Digby
nodded.. “None the less, Mr. Law not
long since received what purported to
be a message from you: In fact—a
rose.” And as Miss Trine sat for.
ward with a start of dlsmay, he aded:
"I have the information over Mr. Law's
sighature—a letter recelved ten days
ago-—from Quebee.”

“Alan in America'"”
in andisguised distress.

“He cams In response fo—ah—the
meossage of the rose.”

“But 1 did not send it'"

“1 felt sure of that because™ said
Mr. Digby, watching her parrowly—
“bécause of something that accompa-
nied the rose, a symbol of another sig
nificance altogether—a playing card, a
Urey pof hearts.” :

Her eyes were blank
with openly sincere reluctance: *~i
et tell you, 1 see, that & trev of
hearts invariably foresignaled an at-
tempt by your father on the life of
Alan's father.’

With a stricken cry the girl cronchad
back In the ehair and covered her face
with her haude.

"That is. why T sent for you.”
Lighy pursued hastily,
of getting quickly over a most unhap
pY business. “Alan‘s letter, written

the girl cried

He pursued

Mr.

and posted on (he stéeamer, reached me

Within twenty-four hours of his arrival
in Quebec, and detailed his scheme to
onler the United States secretly—as
he puts it, ‘by the back door’ by way
of myrthcrn: Maine—and promised ad-
vice by lelegraph as soon as e
reached Mooseliead Lake. He should
have wired mé ere this, I am told by
those who know the country he was to
cross. Frankly, I am anxious about
the bov!"™

“And I' the girl exclaimed pitifully

“To think that he should h-* brought
into such pertl through me

“¥ou can tell me nothing? o

“Nofhing—us vet 1 didgnot dream
of thls—much [ess that tha messtags
of the rose was known to any but Alan
aind mysell. 1 cannot understand'"”

“Than -1 may tell vou this miich
more, that your father maintains a
very efficient corps of secret agents.'

“You think he spied upon me? the
girl famed with indignation.

“I Know he did"” Mr. DMighy par
mitted himself a quiet smile. “It has
seemed my business, in the service of
my employer, to employ agents of my
own. There is

purpose of having vou meet Alan.”

“Oh!" she protested. * “But whal
earthly motive—"*"

That Alan might be woii back
America through you—and so—"

There war no need to finlsh out his
#enience. The girl was silent, pale
and staring with wide eyes, viaibly
mustaring her wits to cope with this
emergency.

"L may depend on you" Mr. Dighy
EngEested, Ir:- advise me if you IIm:l
out anvthing™

“For aven more.” The girl rose and
eitehded a hand whose grasp was firm

to

“Oh, Come, Come!™ She Cried Wildly,
and vital on his fingers. A fine spirit

of resolve set her countenance aglow.
“You may count on ma for arction on

my own paft, if 1 find circumstances
warrant it. 1 promised not to marry
Alan becanse of the feud between our
fathers—but not to stand by and ses
him sacrificed. Tell ms how I may
communicafe secretly with you—and
let me go &8 roon as poesible’™

L

CHAPTER VIL
The Mutinesr,

Within the hodr Rose Trins
before her father in that somber réom
wherein ke wore out his crippled days,
in that place of silence and shadows

nister color-scheme of erfm-

no doubt that vour|
father sent you to Europe Yor the sole |

as if in bope |

|

bers of iifa in that wasted and move
less frame.

An impish malice glimmered in his
sunkégy eyes us he kept her waiting
upon his pleasure. And when at length
he decided to speak, it was with a ring
of hateful frony in that strangely

| Sonorons vofce of his,

“Rose,” he said slowly—"my lllﬂlh-
ter!—I am told you have today been
Eulity of an ast of dislpyalty to me."

She said coolly: *“You had me spled
upon.”

“Naturally, with every reason to
question your logally, I had you
watched ™ -

She waited » ﬂnl!uut moment,
theny dropped impassive monosyl-
lable into the ca; “Well?”

“You have visited the man Digby,
s¢rvant and friend of tha man I hate
—and you lowe™ _

3he said, without eapreasion: “Teés.”

"Repest what passed between you.”

“T shall not, but on one condition.”

“And that is?" .

"Tell ma Orat whether it .was you
who sent the rose to Alan Law-——and
more, where Judith, has been during
itho last fortnight?” .

“I shall tell you luvllllnl ur child.
Repeat”—the yoice rang with
inflexible purmt—-"uﬂl.t what the
man Digby told youl”

The girl was silent. Hl nﬁ:ed her
stere for a long  minyte, & spark of
rage kindling to Shme the evil ald eyes.
Then his one lying member that
had power to serve hia fron will,-a
hand like the claw of a bird of prey,
moved toward a row of buttons sunk
in the writing-bed of his desk.

'l warn you I have.ways to make
you speak—"

“¥ith a quick movement the girl
beut over and prisoned the bony wrist
in har strong fingers. With her other
hand, at the same time, she whipped
open an wpper drawer of the desk and
tonk from it a revolver which she
placed at a safe distance.

'o the contrary." she said quietly,
“vou will remember that the time has
pinssed when you could have me pun-
lennd for disobedience. You will call
nobody: If Interruptad, I shan't hesi-
late to defénd mysell. And pow™—lay-
‘ug hold of the back of his chair, she
nmoved |t somae distance from the desk

vou may as well be gulet while |
find for myself what 1 wish to know."

tor a moment he watchad in sllence
as she bent oaver the desk, rummaging
i’a drawers. Then with an infuriated
gesture of his left ‘hand, he began to
cursa her.

“he shuddered a little as the black
oathe blistered his thin old lips, dedi-
caling her and all she loved to w=in,
infamy and sorrow; but nothing could
stay her in_her purpose. He' was
breathless and exhausted when she
straightened wp with as exclansation |
of ratisfaction, studied intently for a
moment a sheaf of papers, and thrust
them hastily into her hand-bag, togéth-
er with the revolver.

Then touching the push-button
which released a secret and little-used
door, without a backward glance she
slipped from the room and, ¢losing the
door securely, within another minute
had made her way unseen from the
house.

CHAPTER VI,
The incredible Thing.

Froad daylight, the top of & mermn-
IPE a8 rare as aver broke upom the
noTth country: Alan Law opeaning be-
wiliered ayes tn reallze the mubstance
o6f a dream coma trus.

True it proved iteelf, at least,
part. He lay between blankets upon a
couch of balsam fanms, & corner of
enmebody’'s camp—a structurs,
waather-proof, radsly” but adeqiately
furnished. His elothing, rough-dried
but neatly mended, lgy upon s chair
al his side.

He ross and dreased in haste, at
once exulting ia his sense of complets
reet and renswed wall-being, a prey
to hints of an &xtraordinary appetite,
and provoked by signs that geamed to
bear out the weirdest fiights of his de-
lirions famcies. ; _

Thers were apparently indisputable
gvidenows of & woman's recent pres-
dfice in the camp: blankets neatly
folded upon & second bhed of aromatic
balseam in the tarther corner; an effect
of orderlingss mot common with
gnides; a pair of dalnty buckskin
gruntiets depsnding from'a natl in the
wall; and-—he stood staring . witleasly
alL it for mora than & minute—in an
old preserve jar on the table, a single
roge. warm and red, dew upon Its
patals!

Thers was also fire o the cook
stove, with a plentitul display of
things to cook: but deapits his hwiger
Alan didn't stop for that, but rished
to the door and threw # open and him-
self out into the sdnshine, only to

pause, dashed, chagrined, mystified.
There was no other living thing In

sight but a loon that sported far up

the river and saluted him with »
shriek of moeking ter.

The place was a in the hills,
& table of leve! land some few acres
in area, bounded on eone hand, be
neath the cliff fram whick be had
dropped, by a river fat with
recent rains; on the by a sscond
cll¥ of equal height.  Upstréam the
water ¢urved round houlder of a
towering hill, ‘I‘lrl::qu the cliffs
cl-unll npon’ it until {f roared through

n:m-

.

res Of Tlm Stogz At The|
IDEAL THEATRE On Mondays And Tuesdays

thut to sxplore titl pocket domain.

He feasted famously again at noon;
whiled away several hours vainly whip-
ping the pools with rod and tackle
found In thé camp, for frout that hé
really didn't hope would rise beneath
that blazing sun; and toward three
o'clock lounged back to his aromatie
couch for a nap.

The westering sun had thrown &
deep, ocool shadow across the cove
when he was awakened by importun-
ate hands and a voice of magic,

Rose Trine was kneeling beside him,
clutehing his shoulders, calling on him
by name—distracted by an inexplica
ble anx:ety. ‘

He. wasted no time discriminating
betwean dream and reality, but gath:
erad both into his arme. And for a
moment she rested thers unrealsting,
sobbing quietly.

“What is it?* What i it, dearest?”
he questioned, kissing her tears away.

“To find you all right. . . I
was 80 afraid!” she c¢ried brokenly.

“Of what? Wasn't 1 all right when
you left me here this morning?™

She disengaged with an effort, rose,

and looked down strangely at him.

“T did not leave you here this morn-
ing, Alan. I wasn't here—"

That brought bim to his own feet
in a Jiffy. "“You were not!™ he stam-
mered. “Then who—7™

“dudith,” she stated with tm:lr.ir:tmn
“Impossible! You don't under-
stangd.” i
Tte girl -hnnt her hud Yot |
know Judith was “here wuntil this

L

Precipitating Both Inte That Savage
Welter.

merning, I tell you I know—I saw
her only a few hours ago. She paseed
us in a canoe with one of her guides,
while we watched 1n hiding on: the
banks. Not that alome, but another &f
her guides told mine she was hers
with vou. She had sent him to South
Portage for quinine. He stopped
there to get drunk—and that's bow
my guide managed to worm the infor.
mation from him.”

Afan passed a hand acrosa his ayes,
“I don't wnderstand.” he said daully.
"It . dossn’t seem possibls shs
could—"

A shot interrupted him, the report
of a rifle from a considerabls distanes
upstiream, echoed and re-echoed by the
cliffs. And at this, clutching fran-
tically at_his arm, the girl drew him
throuigh the door and down toward the
Tiver,

"Uh. come, come!” shs crisd wild:

“Thera's no time!"

”l‘*u why? What was that™

Judith is retorning. 1 left my
;uidq up the trafl to signal ve. Don't
¥ou know what It means i we don't

Iy

manzga to escape before she gels

here?"

“"Fut how ™

“According to the guide the river's
the only way other than ths trafl™

“The ourrent is too strong. They
could follow—pot us at !llanl from
the banks.”

Ful duwnntrnn'--thl current 'lﬂl
us—"

Those rapide?™ -

"Wa must shoot them]”

“Can it be done?™

"It must be!"

Two more shots put = H‘IIH to|

hi= doubts and drove .it. bome. Fe
offered no further objection, -

turned at once to lm:l mnf lllr -

canoes,

As soon as it wu!nthwuit.ﬂm

took her place in. the, bow,

hand, and Alan wda llwt Ao

astern when, a feurth

and a bullet kicked Bp

dozen feet. A gl

figurea debouching inm the

He dropped into ﬂlﬂi

paddle in shallows, |

well out with a vigom
Two strokes took it to 111 middle

of ths pool where §

current caught the'

urgent grasp and sped

through more n

banks. A moment inll

mouth of the WH

them.
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_'Ihnuld&r. and struck out

But there was now no escaping that
ordesl. The canoe was already spin-
ning between walls where the water
ran deep and fast with a glassy sur
face.

The next instant it was in the jaws;
and the man settled down to work
with grim determination, pitting cour-
Age and strength and experience
againet the ravening waters that tore
at the canoe on every hand, whose
mad clamor beat back and forth be-
tween the walls of the gorge like vast
bellowings of infernal mirth.

He fought like ons possessed.
There was never an .instant's grace
for judgment or execution; the one
must be sxnchronous with ‘the other,
both Instantaneous, or else—destruc-
tion.

The canoe wove this way and that
like an insane shuttle threading some
satanio loom., Now It hesitated, niis
sling a glgantic boulder over which
the water wove a pale greem and
glistening hood, now in the space of
® beartbeat it shot forward twice its
length through a sea of creaming
waves, now plunged wildly toward
what promised Instant annihilation
and cheated that only by the timely
plunge of a paddle, guided by luck or
instinct or both.

The one ray of hope in Alan’'s mind,
when he surveyed before committing
himself aud the woman he loved to
that hideous gauntlet, sprang from
the fact that,- however rough, the
rapids were short. Now, when he had
been I their grasp a minuts, he
seemed to have been there hours.

His laborings were tremendous, un.
believable, inspired. In the end they
were all but successful. The goal of
safety was within thirty seconds'
more of quick, hard work, when Alan's
paddle broke and the canoce SWung
broadside to a boulder, turned turtle
and precipitated both headlong Into
that mavage welter.

As the pext few minutes passed he
was fighting like a mad thing against
overwhelming odds. Then, of a sud-
den, he found himself rejected, spewed
forth from the cataract and swimming
mechanically in the smooth water of
A wide pool beyond the lowermost
eddy, the cance floating bottom up
near by, and Rose supporting herself
with one hand on it

Her eyes met his, clear with the
sanity of her adorable courage.

He floundered to her side, panted in-
structions to transfer her hand 1o his
for the
nearer shore.

Bgth found footing at the sama
tinfe and waded out, to collapse, ex-
hausted, against the bank.

Then, with a sickening qualm, Alan
remembered the pursuit, He rose and
lgoked up lhe rapid just im time to
view the last swift guarter of the
canoe’s degcent: Judith in the bow,
motionless, & rifle across her knees. in
the sterm an Indian’ guide kneeling
and fighting the waters with scarcely
perceptible effort in contrast with
Alan's supreme struggles.

Like a living~ thing the canoce
seemed to gather itself together, to
poise, to leap with all its strength:
it hurdied the eddy in a bound., took
the gatill water with a mighty splash,
and shot downstream at diminished
spead, the Indian furiously backing
Waler.

As though that had been the one
moment «he had lived for, Judith
liftad her rifls and brought It to bear
~—upon her sister.

With a'ory of horror, Alan ‘flung
himeelf before Rose, a living shield,
anticipating nothing but lmmediate
death. This was net accorded him.
For a breathless instgat the woman a
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Ing, spoke indistinguishably to the
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