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Synopsis of Previous Chapter

After the finding of Wu Fang's body
and Kenpady's disappoarance s su
{ne appesrs the following morning on the
bay. A man plungea overboard from it
‘mnd swima ashore. It I8 the entrance
of Marcius Dwul Mar into i

At the Dodge home one of Wu Fang's
men Ia Lrying to obtaln information of
Kennedy and the lost torpedo, His plan
s blocked by Del Mar's arrival, who aleo
suicceeds in winning Hiaine's confidenos.
Jater she i» warned by a little old man
to bas careful. Del Mar's mission at the
Todge house was to loonte and recover
‘the torpedo, He would have been sue-
cespful had It not been for Hiaine's dog.,
Husty, who dug it from the flower pot,
while Del Mar and Elaine were talking
only a few fest nway. Rusty carried tho
torpedo to the attie. The little old man
mowts Del Mar at the Dodge home, They
draw guns together, gases from the ex-
ploded shells of the old man's revolver
overcome Dwl Mar and Elaine, and the
old man of mystery disappoars.

Where the Chase Led

CHAPTER 11

Bo confident was Elaine that Kennedy
was still allve that she would not admit
te herself what to the rest of us seemed
obvious,

She even refused to accept Aunt Josa-
phine’s hints and declded to give a mas-
querafe ball which she had planned aa
the Inst event of the senson bofore she
cioned the Dodge town houss and opened
her couniry house on the shore of Con-
neaticut,

It was shortly after the strange ap-
pearance of the fussy old gentleman that
1 dropped In one afterncon to find Elaine
ad invitationa. while Aunt Jose-

tine helped her. As weo chatted, 1
ploked up one from the pile and me-
chanically contemplated the address,
Coste, New

“1 dom't like that fellow,” T remarked,
#haking my head dublously.

“"Oh, you're-jealous, Walter,” laughed
ine, taking the envelops away from
and pliing 1t again with the others.

Thus it was that in the moming’s mall,
Dol Mar, along with the reat of us, re-
A neatly sngraved little Insitation:

‘“‘Misn Elalne Dodge requests ths pleas-
ure of your presonce at the masquerade
ball to be given at her resldence on Fri-
day evening, Juns L*

“Gosd!"' he oxclatmed, reaching for the
telephone. “T'11 go.*'

ig

In & restaurant in the white lght dis-
triet twe of thiose who hed been engaged
in the preliminary plot to steal Kenne-
dy's wireless torpedo model, the young
woman stenographer who had |letrayed
har tritst and the man to whem she had
passed the model out of the window in
Washington, were seated at a table,

Ho secret had been the relations of sl
those in Lhe plot that one group did not
know the other and the strangest meth-
ods of communication had been adopted.

The man removed s cover from s diah,
“!Id'l:.'pilll. perhapa without sven the
walter's kpowledge, was a note,

“Here are the orders st last.” he whis-
pered to the girl. unfoiding and reading
the note. “look. ‘The model of the tor-
rado’ is somewhere in her house, Go to-
night to the ball as & masquerader and
senrch for it."

“Oh, splendid!” exclaimed the girl, *T'm
vrasy for a little soclety after this grind,

The man pald the chock and they lefy
hurriedly. Half an hour lster they wers
&t & costumer's shop choosing their dls-
Sulwes, both careful to get the fullest
masks that would not excite avepicion.

IL was the night of the masquerade.

During the afternoon Klaine had been
thinking more than ever of Kennedy. 1t
Al soomed unreal to her. More than
onca she sopped ta look at his photo-
graph. Beveral thnes aho checked herself
on the point of tears. .

“Wo,"” she sald to heresif with a mort
of grim detsrmination. “"No—he Ju alive,
He will come back to me—he will,”

And yoi she had & feeling of terrific

was trickling In through the canopy from
tha ourh to the Dodge door, oarriages
and grest gaping from the crowd on the
fldewalk

As 1 entered the ball reom (t was really

n brilllant and plieturesqus  assemblinge
Of eourse, | recognised Elalne in spite
of hor mask, almost Immediately

Characteristioally, she was ialking to
the one most sriking fgure on the
floor, & tall man In red—a veritable
Mephlatopheles An tha music started,
Elaine and his satanle majesty laugh-
ingly fox-trotted off but were not lost
to me in the throng, L

I msoon found myseif talking to a young
lady In a spotted domino, Bhe mseemoed
10 havae a peouliar fascination for me,
yot sha did not monopolize all my at-
tention. As wo trotted past the door, 1
could see down tha hall. Jennings was
still admitting Iate arrivals, and I caught
A glimpse of one costumed ws A grAY
frinr, hip ecowl over his head and his
eyes manked,

Chatting, we had cireled about to the
conservatory. A number of couples wore
there and, through the palms, 1 saw
Elalng and Mephisto Isughingly make
their way.

An my spotted doming pariner and 1
swung around again, I happened (o
enteh another glimpess of the gray friar |
Hn was mot dancing, but walking, or
rather sinlking, about the edge of the
roogn, gasing about an If searching for
BOIMBONE,

In the conservatory, Elalne and Mehisto
had seated themmelvag in the hreeze of
an open  window, somewhat In  the
shadow,

‘You are Mis Dodge,”" he sald mrn»f
eatly,

“You know me?™ she laughed. “And
you?t"
He ralsed his maak, discloaing tha

handwome fuce and fascluating eyes of
Del Mar.

“I hope you don't think I'm here In
character,” he laughed easily, as abe
started a bit, |

“I=t—woll, T 0t think it was you
she blunted ant,

“Ah—then there Is someone else you
care more to dance with?"

"No—uo one-no."

“1 may hope, t}n?"

He lnd moved closer and almost
touched her hand. The pointed hood of
the gray friar in the palms showed that
at last he paw what ho sought

*No—1.0. Ploase—axcume  me,"’
murmured rising and hurrying back
tha ball rom,

A subtin smile spread over Lhe gray
friar's masked face.

Of oourse, 1T had known Flaine Whether
s#he knew me at ones I don't hknow or
whether it was an accldent, but she ap-
proached me ar 1 pavaed in the dance a
moment with my deming girl

“From the sublime—to the ridiculous,”
she aried excltedly.

My partner gave hear a sharp glance
“You will exoupe me? she mald, and, an
I bowed, almost ran off to the con-
sorvatory, leaving Elaine to dance off
with me

#he
to

Dol Mar, quite murprised at the sudden
filght of Fialne from his side, followed
more slowly through the palma.

An he 4id so he passed a Mexican at-
tired in brilliant native costume. At a
sgn from el Mar ho pavsed and re-
celved a small panockage which Del Mnr
ulipped to bim. then passed on as though
nothing had happenosd. The keen eyes
of the yray friar, however, had caught
the litle netion and he quietly slipped
out after the Mexican bolero,

Just then the domine girl hurried into

the conservatcry. “What's donng?' she |
asked cugerly, '
“Keep clicse to me,” whisperad Del

Mar, as ahe nodded and they laft the con-
Brvatory, not apparently together,

Upstalrs, anay from the gayety of the
ball roum. the bolero made hils way
until he eame to Elalne's room, Almly
Hahted. With & quick glance aboui, he
entarnd eautiously, closed the door, and |
approached a eloset which he opened. |
There was a safe bullt Into the wall.

Ax he atooped over, the man unwrap-
ped the package Del Mar bad handed him
and took out a curious little Instrument
Inside was a dry battery and & most
peouliar fustrument, something ke o
Hitle fiat  telophone trunsmitter, yet
attached by wirem to ear ploces that
fitted over the head after the manner of
those of & wiraless detector.

Ho adjusted the headplecs and held
the flat Instrument against the n.to.}
cloas to the combination which he began
to turn slowly. It was a burglar's miero-
phone, used for picking combination |
locks. As e comblnation turned, =
wlight sound was made when the proper

of the tumblers over Lhis microphone.

As he worked, the docor behind him |
opaned softly and the gray friar entered, |
cloaing It and moving nolselessly over |
back of the sheiler of a bly mahogany
highboy. around which he could watich,

AL last the safe was opened. Hapidly
the man want through its contenta
“Confound it!™ be muttersd “Bhe dldn't
put it here-anyhow."

The bolere startad to close the aafe

whispered (he emis- |
tha clovet and meet- |
ocan't find the—"

of youl™

At them, Most

ning
them

LY

up Bull holding |

nis gun ready, he lifted up the
inask of the domino girl
“Ho—-It'n yuu," he grunted,

s was about to lft the
mnak of the Mexican, when
ihe bolero leaped AL him

el Mar piled in. But sounds
downsianlrs alarmed them and
the emissary, released, fled
gquickly with the girl The
gray friar, howover, kept
his hold on Mephistopheles,
an {f he had been wrestling with & verl-
tabls devil.

Dawn in the hall, I had agaln met
my doming Elr], & fow minutes after I
had resigned Flaine to another of her
numearius memirers

“1 though vou desertsd me'” T wald,
somoevwhat plyued

“You deserted me,” she parried, ner-|
voualy. “However, 1'll forgive you If

you'll get me an loa”

I hastened to do o Fut no souner had
I gone then Dol Mar stalked through ths
hall dnd went upstalrs. My domino girl
was watching for him, and followed.

When 1 returned with the ice, I looked
about, but she was gone. It was scarcely
a moment Iater, however, that I aaw

AN
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idhmhtm girl of the nlght befors whoe |

|hnndﬁ<l her & note and mat down, looking
| about so demurely, while Elaine read
“My dear Miss Dodge

‘ "The bearer, Misa Bertholdl, 'a an
lr-p srative of mine I would appraciats It
If you would employ her in some cn-
|par‘fly i your bouse. ms 1 have reason
|t belleve that eertaln foreign agents
will soon make another pttempt to find
Kennedy's lost torpedo model. Sincerely,

“M. DEL MAR."

Faine Jooked up from reading the
note. Miss MHertholdl was good to look
at, and Einine liked preity girls about
her,

“Jenningn," she ordered, “‘onll Marie*

Te the butler and her mald, FElaine
gave the most caroful instructlones re-
garding Misa Dertholdl, “'She can help
vou finlah the packing, first,” she con-
cluded,

The girl thanked her and went out
with Jounings and Marle, asking Jen-
nings to pay her taxicab driver with
monay she gave him, which he did,
bringing her grip into the houss,

later fn the day, FEilaine had both

Marie and Bertholdl earrving armsful of
dresses from the closets !n her room up
to the attle, where the last of her trunks

JUNE

"

ol

1915.

"“"Hello,"
booth
Bertholdl nodded back and he took hin

seal. She had begged an hour or two off Ir-‘IHrJ up loaded igh with trunks .1l|\lI
on some protext bags He stepped biack as the men |
Crutsnde the restaurnnt, & heavily |loaded the lugguge on the car,

bourded man had been standing looking :rnn*full_\'

Intently at nothing in particular when | As they tossed on one trunk muarked 5

Bartholdl entered., As BPalley came nlong, II‘wllﬂ." he turned with a subtle look and
he followed and took the next booth, his | walked uwway Finally he squlimed

hat pulled over his eyos. In a moment | around to the other platform No one
ha waa Ustening, his ear close up to the | was looking and he mounted the rear of
partition. the baggnge car and opensd the door

TWell, what luek ™ asked BEalley
you get & clue?”

| ahe replied, excitedly telling him the
sory, "It s In a trunk marked °F,
Doldge.' "

All this and more the bearded stranger
drunk in eagerly

A moment Iater Balley and
left the booth and went out of the res-
| tanrant, followsd cautiously by the
stranger. On the street the two emis-

earica of Del Mar stopped & moment to

talk.

“All right, I'll telephons him,"”
as they parted in opposite directions

The stranger took an Instant to maka
up his mind, then followed the girl. Ehe

Del Mar was lying on the floor, bound and goma. before the open safe.

her hurry downstairs, accompani>t iy
the Mexican bolero. T stepped fovward
to speak to her, but she almost ran past
me without s word.

“A nut' 1 remarked under my breath,
mushing back my mask,

I started to eat thoe jce mymself, when,
A moment later, Elaine passed through
the hall with a Spanish cavalier.

“Oh, Walter, here you are’ whe
laughed., “TI've been looking all over for
you. Thank you very much, alre’ she
bowed with mock civility to the cavaller.
“It was only one dance, you know, Pleass
let ma talk to Boum-Boum.™

The cavaller bowed reluctantly and
left us,

“What are you dolng here alone™ nhe
apked, taking off her own mask., "How
warm it in,"

HBefore 1 could reply, 1 heard someone
coming downstalrs back of me, but not in
time to turn

"Hlalne’'s deessing table,” a voice whis-
pered in my ear.

1 turned suddenly. It was the gray
friar. Before 1 could even reach out to
Erasp his robe, he was gone.

“"Another nut!" T exclaimed involun-
tarily.

“Why, what did he say?" asked Elsine

“Bomething about your dreasing table.”

“My dressing table™ she repeated.

We ran quickly up the stepa. Elaine's
room showed wvery evidence of having
heen the seene of a struggie. as she went
over ta the tahle. There she picked up
& rose and under it a plece of paper on
which were some whrds printed with
pencil roughly.

“Look,” she cried, ax 1 road with her:

“Do honest asslstants senrch safes? Lat
no one see this but Jameson.'

“What does it mean?™" 1 asked

"My safe!” she cried, moving to a
closet. As she opened the door, Lmagine
our surprise at seeing Del Mar lying on

the floor, bound and gaggrd before the
open safe. ‘Gl my wscimors on the
dreaser,” cried Elaine.

1 ald po, hastily cutting the cords that
bound Dal Mar

“What does it all mean?™ asked KElaine
as he rose and stretched himself

@il clutching his throat, as If It hurt,
Del Mar choked, “1 found & man, a for-
elgn agent, searohing the safe. Bul he
evercames me and escaped.’’

“Oh—then that is what the—"

Elaine ohecked herselfl. Bhe had been
about to hand the note to Dwl Mar when
an idea seemed to come (o her. Instead,
she crumpled It up and thrust It Into her

m.

Onf the street the bolerc and the domine
girl were hurrying away as fast as they
could.

Meanwhile the gray friar had overcoma
Dol Mar, had bound and gagged him,
and thrust him inte the closet. Then he
wrote the note and lald i, with a rose
from & vese, oh Elaine's dressing table
bafore he, too, followed.

More than ever I was st & loas to make

it out
LA ]

bouss and & very trim but not over-
dressed young lady was apnounced as
“Miss Berthaoidl."

“Misa Dodec?’ ahe inguired, as Jen-
ninge held open the portieres snd she

time 10 see the gy entered the Mirary where Elaines and

Aunt Josephine wese
I HEades Lad only konown It was Lhe

[ were belng packed. On one of the many
tripn, Beértholdl came alone Into the attie,
her arms full as usual. Before hor were
two trunks, very much allke, open and
nenrly packed. Bhe lald her armful of
olothes on & chair nearby and pulled one
|of the trunks forward. On the floor lay
|the trays of both lrunks already packed.
Bertholdl begun packing her burden in
one trink which was marked in big
whita letters, "E. Dodge."

DPown in Elaine's room at the time Jen-,
ninge entered.  ““The expressman for the
triunks 1s here, Miss Eidalne,”” he an-
nounoed,

"Is he? 1 wonder whether they are all
ready ™" Elaine replied, hurrying out of
the reom. "Tall him to walt'

In the attic, Bertholld was still at
work, keeping her eyes opoen to execute
the misslon on which Del Mar had sent
her.

Husty, forgutten In the excltement by
Jennings, had roamed at will through the
house and soomed quite Interesied. ¥Por
this was the trung behind which he had
hin cache of troasures,

As Bertholdl started to move behind
the trunk, Rusty could stand it no longer,
He darted ahead of her into his hiding
place, Among the dog busouit and bones
was the torpedo model which he had dug
up from the palm pot In the conserva-
tary. Ha selsed it In his mouth and
(turmed to carry it off.

There, in his path, was his enomy, the
new girl. Quick as a flaah, ahe saw what
It was Rusty had, and grabbed at it,

“Got out!" ahe ordered, looking at her
prize n triumph and turning it over and
over In hor hands.

At that moment she heard Elalne on
the stulre. What should she do? Bhe
must hide 1. She loked about. There
was the tray, packed and lying om the
|floor near the trunk marked “E. Dodyge.”
{Bhe thrust It hastily into the tray, pull-
Ink & garment over it.

"Nearly through? panted Elaine.

| “Yea, Misa Dodge.'

"“Then pleass tell the expressman to
coma up*’

Pertholdl hesitated, chagrined Yot

there was nothing to do but obey Ehe
looked at the trunk by the tray to fix
ft In her mind, then went downstalrs.

An ahe left the room, Elaine lifted the
tray Into the trunk and tried to close the
HA. But the tray was too high. She
looked pussled. On the floor wus another
tray almost identical.

“The wrona trunk.” she mmiled to her-
solf, lifting the tray out and putting the
other one in, while she placed the first
tray with the torpedo concesled in the
other, ummarked trunmk, where it be-

A moment (ater the sxpreasman entered,
with Bertholdi

“You may take Lhat ome'
Elaine,

“Miss Dodge, here's sonwthing else Lo
o in" said Berthold in desperation,
peking uwp her dress,

“Never mind. Put
trunk.”

Bertholdl was baffied. byt she mansged
1o control herself. Bhe must got word to
Del Mar about that trunk marked "'

indlcated

it in the other

Lats thet aftermoon, befors a cheap
restaurant, might have bean ssen our old
friend who had rosed as Balley and as
thes Mexitan. He entered the vestaurant
and made tus way to the first of & Tow
of boaths on ene slde

longed. Then ahe closed the first trunk. |

continued down the street untll she camae
to a store with telephone booths. The
bearded stranger followed still, into the
next booth, but did not call & number,

He had his ear to the wall
He could hear her call Del Mar, and
although he did not hear Del Mar's an-
swera, she repeated enough for him to
catch the drift. Finally, she came out,
and the stranger, Instead of following
her further, took the other direction hur-

riedly,
L]

Del Mar himself recelved the news with

keen excitement Quickly he gave in-
siructions and prepared to leave his
roGIma.

A short time later his car pulled up

before the La Coste and, In a long duster
and cap, Del Mar jumped In, and was
off.

Soarcely had his car swung up the ave-
nue when, from an allevway down the
streot from the hotel, the chug-chug of a
motereyele sounded. A bearded man, his
face further hidden by a palr of gogxgles,
rian out with his machine, olimbed on and
followed,

On out over the country el Mar's car
aped, At every turn the motorcycle
dropped back a bit, observed the turn,
then crept up and took it, too. Be they
went for pome time.

L I

On the level of the Grand Cantral,
where the trains left for the Connecticut
share, where Elalne's summer home was
located, Balley was now edging his way

e e e e e —- - ——

“Did

“T hnd the torpedo model In my hands,*

Berthodl

she said

A Detective Novel and a
Motion Picture Drama
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[

Presented by This Newspaper in Collaboration With
the Famous Pathe Players.

form

Just as one of the bagEeage motor trucks

There was the baggage min sltting by
| the side door, his back o Balley, Balley
closed the door sofltly and sgueened be-
hind a plle of trunks and bags

|
l

. e
Finally IDal Mar reachod a spot on the
rafroad where there were bhoth a curve

and a grade shend
and got out.

Down the road the bearded and goggied
motareyelist stopped Just in time to avold
observation. To make sure, he drew a
pocket fleld glass and leveled it ahead.

“Walt here,” ordered De! Mar. "1
call when I want you."

Back on the road the bearded cyclist
could ses Del Mar move down the track,
though he could not hear the directions,
ft was not necessary, however, Ha
drageed his machine into the bushes, hid
it. and hurrled down the road on foot

Del Mar's chauffenr was walling 141y
at the wheel when sudilenly the cold nose
of n revolver was stuck under his chin,

"Not o word=hands up—or 1'll let the
moontight through youw,'” growled out a
harsh volce,

Nevertheless, the chauffeur managed to

He stopped hle car

lurech out of the car and the hearded
stranger, whose revolver it was, found
| that he would have to shoot. Dl Mar
| was not far enough away to risk It
The chauffeur flung himself on him
and they strugglel flercely, rolfing over
and over In the dust of the road
But the benrded stranger had a grip
of steel and manag=d 1o get hin fingers
about the chuuffeur's throat a¥ an ad-
II ded Insurance agninat n ory for help.
| He choked him literally into Insen-|
sibility, ‘Then, with a strength that he |
Ll not esem Lo posscss, he pleked up

the limp, biusfaced body ang earried it

off the irond and, around the car.

In the baggage car, the baggase man
smoking n surroptitious plpe of
powerful tooaceo between stations and
contemplating the wmienery thoughtfully
through the open door,

As the engine slowed up to take n
curve and a grade, Balley who had now
and then teken a peep out of n little
ginted window above him, crept out from
hin hiding place. Already he had slipped
a dark sllk mask over his face.

An he made his way among the triunks
and boxes, the train lurched and the bag-
gage man who had his back to Bailey
heard him eatch himself., He turned and
leaped to his feet Budley closed with

wns

him Instantly.

Over and over they rolled, Balley had
already drmwn his revolver before he
left his hiding place. A shot, however,

would have been fatal to his part in the
plans and was only a last resart, for it
woulidl have brought the tralnmen.
Finally Balley rolled his man over and
getting his right arm fres, dealt the bag-
Eage man a Nerce blow with the butt of

tho gun
The train was now pulling slowly up
the grade. More time had been spent in

ovaromning the baggage man than he
expocted ard Balley had to work qulokly.
t Hae dragdod the trunk marked “E.
Dodge'' from the plle to the door and
| glanced out,

| Just around the ocurve in the raliroad,
Del Mar wasa walting, straining his eyea
down the track.

There wag the traln, puffing up the
grade As it approached he rose and
waved his arms, It was the signal and
he walted anxiously. Had his plana been
carried out?

The train passed. From the bagrage
ocar came a trunk catapsulted out by a
strong arm. 1t hurtled through (he alr
| and landed with its own and the train's
momentum,
| Over it rolied Into the bushes, then
stopped—unbroken, for Elalne had had
I|Il designed to reslst even the most vio-
lent baggage smasher,
| Del Mar ren to it. As the tall light
| of the train disappearsd he turned around

Ha paused before the baggage car | shouted

ear
walthing | emerged,

Fram the side of the road by
bearded reviellst
buttoning the

thie maol

@

ne nodded to a girl In the ;through ths Iate erawd down the plat- placed his two hands to his mouth and

Dol Mar's
bad just
hauffeur's

| clothen and adjusting hils goggles to his

J

own face

{13

beard

| 1

As he approached the

Qlekly he
which had
into tha grasa

out, tore aoff

e (1

sar, he heard n

the black

been his disguise anil
Then hs drew

the coat high up about his neck.

nl

they

“All right!™
ong the road.

e shouted back, starting

To gother ha and Del Mar managed to
| mornmble up the embankment to the road
land, one at each handle of the trunk,

(in the back

The Improvised chauffer startad to take
his place at the wheel and Del Mar had
hie foot on the rinning board to get be-
side him, when the now unbearded stran-
ger suddenly swung about and strek Del

{in the direction from which he had come, ]
1

M

ar full in the face

back Into the dust,

Tha engine of the ecar had

carried It buck to the car, piling It

It sent him reeling

been rTuUD-~

ning and before Del Mar could recover
congcloueness, the strapger had ghot the
car ahesd, leaving Del Mar prone in the
rondway.

The traln,

with

Dalley In it,

hnd not

gailned much speed, yet it was a perilou

undertaking to leap.
s nNow

L1
n

Sunl, it
to remain
irred. Tt was now a case of
gelnway.

Batley Jjumped.

Seratehed and bruised and shaken,

The baggage man

WaAsS mors

/

ha

murder or

scraumblied to his feet In the briara along

the track.

Pt

1le singmered
hims=elf togethor,

up
illed

then

the road,
hurried

back 8 fast as his barked shins would let

hi

nl
th

m.
Ho came to the
red mna that
trunk Hae

spot whioch

saw the

he racox-

where he had thrown ofrf
tramped

and

broken bushes and made for the road.

do
Lk

o)

to

He had not gone far when he saw,

Dal Mar
down,
auffeur

Inte

W,

rown apparently by

© The car hnd gone.
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This institution is the only ones
in the central west with separate
in their own
ample grounds, yet entirely dis-
tinct, and rendering it possible to
classify cases. The one bullding
being fitted for and devoted to the
treatmeny of non-contagious and
pon-mental diseases, no othars be-
ing admitted; the other Rest Cot-
tage being designed for and de-

wed to the exclusive treatmeng
of select mental cases req
for & time watchfu] care and spe-

bulldings situated

clal nursing.
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