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EIGHTH INSTALLMENT

The photo-drama coreespencing fo (he rmstallments of
~ The Trey O Hearts”” may now be seen at the leading
: -

moving pécture theaters. By this enique arangemen
«ith the Untoersal F'im Mfg. Co. it (s t.:n:wforr not enly
possibie to read “* 1Tie Trey O'Hearts”' in this paper,
bet also fo see each installment of d of the moving

pxctore theaters.
(Capyright, 1M, by Louis Joseph Vamos)

MOCK ROSE

FYYOPEIA—The 8 of Henets W the “Seath-elgn™ om-
Plored by Bemecs Trine In the privats war of vengeanis
which, through the agency of his dsughter FJodih, a wo-
man af violent passions ke his own, he wages Ageinst Al
Law, son of the mas (now Gead) who was Ianocently re-
sponathla for the socldent which renflered Trime a r:vlv-»-
erippia for life Alssm o In love with Ross, Jodith's twin
and Aeubls, though in all alss har epposite. Judith vows fo
compass Alan's dsath, bul he saves her [1fe under dAramatic
elremmaiances and so, uawittingly and unwillingly, wine
har lova Thereufser Jolith s by turns entmated by the
oM hatred, the new love, and tealeusy of Reea

I—MAKE-RELIEVE

For upwards of three-quarters of an hour of that
golden morming which followed the night of his
return to New York, Mr. Law waa permitted 1o
esteem himselfl the happlest of mortals.

The beginning of the period was synchronous
with the slam of a taxiesb door that shut away
a superfluous world from the company of two who
doved.

That sound spelled safety as well as success in
Alan's understanding. Furthermore, it proved a
gignal for the taxiqnotor to chant the opening meas-
ures of a song of a single sweettompered note.

To this the car slipped smoothly away from the
eurb, pursuad only by a little gust of samlironio
chears from the Ifitle company of working men

who had witnessed as well as measurably particl- "

pated in the putative elopement from the house of
Trine.

Vigilant for any indication that their evasion had
had a witness In that strange home of deathlesa
hatred, Alan watched ft through the lttle window
in the back of the cab untll a corner blotted out
the vision of It; them with a sigh of rellef sank
down by the side of the woman to whom his every
thought, impulss and emotion were dedeated.

“Rose!” he whispered, and tentatively touched
one of the hands that lay elenched in her lap.

8he responded with never a nign to Indicats con.
sciousness sither of his touch or his whisper.

And reminding himself of the straln imposed
upon her by the experience through which they
had fust paseed, Alan excused her unresponsive
'mess on grounds of reaction, and for the time felt
constrained to let his sweatheart rest and regain
(bar normal polse: there was bllss enough for him
in the consclousness that he had won her safaly
away, that nothing now more than a short hour's
drive sorons town and by ferry across the Hudson
stood between them and the marriage that should
|mmmumlondnnﬂnlruhll . W
Barring accident!
¢ Alan had too often suffered the penalty of dis«
appointment for overdndulgence in this failing of
'Ms for depreciating the unforeseen, not to make
the mental ressrvation, “"Barring accldents!” with
a Htte shiver of dread.

Had any of Trine's household been cognizant of
his daughter's escepe, Alan argued, interference
‘must have been instant.

Deapite the resseuring aspect, the precceupation
iof his companion so wore upon him that he was
'Mur no longer able to refrain from Msturbing
her.

“Rosel™ he begged again, closing & hand tender
“Dearest girl, don't worry another
oalm youreelf: remomber we are safe
now; we fooled them handily—thanks to your faith
and brevery, sweethsart! and everything is going
Over In Jarsoy
the minister la walting now to marry uws; and down
&1 the Whits Star dock the bost Is walting that I
to carry us off to England the moment we're mar-
‘vied. | Think of that—and that 1 love you. Nothing
“‘hb that combina-
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Nothing in Hfe Is permanent.
TMiusion of the senses! What is
A willo'thewispl What s Iife? A
make-bollevre!™ .

“Dearest!” He held her more closely still. **“You
are nervous and overwrought You don't know
what you're saying. You can't mean what you're

. « But say that it's so—that life {s all

“And make-belleve for a Nitle we've caught the
willo'thewisp—ouly for a Httle—until you wake
i¥s all real and trus”
eyes again: “Yes," she breathed,
Lat's make-bellove it's all true for

and forget . ., "
He could by no means account for this stranke
he did hia best to comfort her, none
less tenderly becauss of his mystification. And
time she iet fllusion blind her, resting
his arms, making believe . . .

II—"THE RING,

was the last vehicle to swing betwesn the
befors thess last wurs closed.
this was quite as well; for Alan, rising for
backward glance through the rear window,
fovoluntarfly and choked upom an exclama-
he descried & powerful touring car tear
toward the ferry-house, its one passenger
from the front seal, beside the driver,
A countenance purple with congested
paw his car barred out of the car
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riage entrance.

. Quickly semsitive to his emotion, the girl caught
morvously at Alan‘s hapd

[ ]

*What {s 1t, dear™

"Marrophut,” he snapped,

Bbe uttered a hushed ery of dlsmar,

“Don't be alarmed, however,” he hastened to
comfort her. “He's loat the race: tho pates are
shut-—even the passonger gates—and there must
ba n eompany npotter somewhere near by, for the

guteman s virtuously refosing to be bribed by a
roll of mopay as thick as my wrist!”

At that Instant the taxieab rolled aboard the
ferry-boat; the deck gates were closed; s boarss
whistle rent the roaring sflence of thecity: winches
rattied and chains clanked; and the boat wore pon-
darowsly out of its alip.

“H8o moch for Mr. Marrophat!™ Alan crowed, sit-
ting down. “Fofled agaln! He can’t stop us now.”

“Perbaps . . "

"Why that perhapa? TWhy that tone™ he de
manded sharply, struck by the foreboding her ae
conts confeusad,

“This isn't the only ferry. There's the Penneyl-
vanla and the Lackawanna—and by hard driving
he might even manage to eateh the boat that con-
nocta with this from the Christopher street ferry
of tha Erfe!”

“ITmpossibla! 1 don't belleve ft! 1 won't!™
“Lat's not,” she agreed. “But, Alan , ,
I!‘o‘ljj?-)

“Promise me—if he should manage to catch up
with us—you won't let him talk to you. I mean,
don't lat him—"

“No fear of that!™ he asseverated hotly. "It he
tries to exchange one word with me—I odly wish
he wounld!"

Nor wans thelr taxicab three minutes cut of the
forry house on theTersey shore—though the chauf-
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hirehed porflonsly, heaitatad,
Mmped dejoctedly to the ocurb

Alan end the chauffeur piled out in the same In-
staut, the one standing guard-—with an eye out as
wall for another cab—while the other assessed
damages.

“Nothing for It but a new tire, alr,” this last ro-
ported sympathetically. “It must have been a
broken bottle or something ke that—Iit sure did
rip the usefulness clean out of that shoe.”

®Go to IL," Alan advised him torsely; “and 1f you
make a quick job of i, 'l stand the cost of the
new tire”

The rapldfty with which he complated the change
of tires proved bim an excellent chauffeur, an sdept
at his craft; but the delay was one disastrous for
all that. It worked together with what Alan par
donably described as the devil's own luck to bring
the touring c¢ar In sight at the precise moment
when the chauffeur was cranking up and Alan on
the point of re-entaring the cab. And though they
wers off agaln before Alan could ¢lose the door, the
attampt was hopeleas from the start,

Not untll they were well into the suburbs, with
fow dwelllngs near and no pedestrians to Interfers,
did Marrophat's purpose become appareut. Then,
however—and it happened while Alan was looking
bock—the touring car drew In swiftly and easily
and Marrophat, riaing in his seat, loveled a revolver
over the windshield and fired.

The erack of his weapon wans practically colnel-
demt with a metallio thud beneath the rear seat of
the taxicab.

Not for some moments did Alan appreciate the
viclousness of the schems. Surmising that the
gasoline tank had been punctured by the bullet, he

elowed down, and

was inclined to belleve that Marrophat hoped to
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gona through fre and flogd, literally as well as
figuratively, for ench other's saks, incredulity drew
& vell befors his vislon, He viewed the world as in
a glape, darkly, v

And then he was awnre of a door that banged
violently In the hallway; of the sound of & man's
volce making some indlstinguishable demand; that
Hose's hand was suddenly whipped away, befors he
could fit on the ring; that the study door was flung
open and that thia animal of a Marrophat had
precipitated himself into the room.

He opened his mouth to protest—and Marrophat

(sflenced him with a cry.

“You fool! Drop that ring! Stop this -farce!
Don’t you know whom you'rs marrving? That
woman fs Judith Trine, you ldlot—not Rose'™

Diankly Alan turned to the girl .

Her flaming face, her sullen eyes, her very pose,
from which the manner of Rose had dropped ke
& cast garment, confessed the truth of Marrophat's
assertion. And ns If this were not enough, Judith
confessed it doubly with a sudden outbreak of
such rage as never could have been brewed in
Rose's géntls nature.

“You devil'!" she crled—and threw hersslf in
front of Marrophat with a spring as lithe as that
of a leopardess. "Take "waming now from me:
keep out of my way forever after this—or take the
cansequencea! God knows," she panted, "why I
don't kill you as you stand!"™

He was In her way, betwsen her and the open
door. Bhe gave him no chance to move aside, but
scized him so flercely by the wrists that he Instine-
tively lifted to protect himself, and she fairly
threw him half a dozen feet from her. He brought
up with a crash against the wall even as the door
slammed behind the girl

*That Woman ts Judith, Not Rose,” Shouted Marrophat.

feur, stimulated by Alan's extravasant pronrises,
was dolng his best to fracture the speed lsws
and secape arrest—whon tho girl'a fears wers am-
Ply Justified; a shout from behind drew Alan's head
ont of the window on one side und the girl's on
the other and proved to both that Marrophst had
indeed found rome way to make the crossing with-
out great delay.

Hia tourlng car was within fifty yarda when
they first were made aware of it; and Marrophat,
standing on the running hoard, was shouting in-
articulately and flourishing an imperative hand:
while the dlstance between thein was momentarily
growing less noticeable,

As Marrophat’'s car drew abreast Alan nodded
and eald quietly: “Don’t be alarmed: I can attend
to this gentloman single-handed.”

And this hs proceeded to demonstrate with ad-
mirable eass, even though callsd upon to do so
far soomer than he had thought to be—thanks to
Marrophat's hairbrained precipitancy. For, fafling
to Influence the taxi driver by shouted demands or
threats, or to galn the least attention from Alan,
Trine's first Heutenant abruptly and surpristngly
took hin life In his hands and In one wild bownd
bridged the distance between the two flylng cars
and landed on the taxi's runningboard,

“Stop!™ he sereamed madly, “Stop, | say! Yon
don't know what you're doing! Lot mp tell you—"

He got that far but no farther, In the sama
breath Alan had flong wide the door and was at
the fellow's throat. There was a struggle of meghl-
gible duration; Marrophat was fn no way his an-
tagonist’s match; within three seconds he threw
out .both hands, elutched hopelassly st the frame
work of the cab, and fell heavily to the street.

The taxi sped on without pause, its driver deaf to
the hails of innocent If Indignant bystanders. Alan
pulled himself together and looked back just in
time bo cateh a glimpse of a number of loafers
lifting Marrophat to his feet and helping him te
the sldewalk of an unsavory-looking temement, be
fore the cab took a corper on two wheels ., , ™

“Not seriousty Injored, I fancy,” he told the gir
in response to her eager look. "Worse luok!™ he
added gloomily.

But It seemed that he was to have greater canse
than this to compliin of his luck, before that ride
was ended. Three blocks further on a tire blew ont

parceptive
W VUL & report like & cannou-oracker, and (he taxl  prosched when

stop the taxicab by depriving 1t, in course of timas,
of its fuel. And with this in mind he was pros-
ently surprised. as the ecab took a ecorner, to seo
Marrophat's cear stop at that eorner and Marrophat
himself got down. The brow of a hill Intervened,
shutting off slght of the blackguard as he knelt and
lit & matoh. It was the girl who gave the nlarm,
sddenly withdrawing her head from the window
{o scream at Alan:

“He's fired the gasoline! It's flaming along the
street, following the line of the leak—and catching
up with ust*

Without pansing to put hia hand to the Istch,
Alan kicked the door open.

“Jump!™ he eried. “For your life—fump! As
soon as that flame catches np with the tank—"

Simultaneously the chauffeur, overhearing, shut
off the power. ’

The three galned the sidewnlk barely fr time:
the tiny trail of flames, almost Imperceptible in
the* euntight, was not a yard from the ot that
spurted through the bullet hole In the tank In the
flutter of an eyelash the explosion followed, Had
the cab been loaded with nitroglycerin its destruc
tion could hove been no more absolute.

There was a romr . . . and then = heap of
snoking rulns.

Without waiting to admire the gpectacle, Alan
canght the arm of the girl and hurried her up the
strost, at the same time calling to the chauffeur to
follow. And chance brought them to the next ecor
ner as another cab, farelesa, hove into view, Prom-
Ising Its driver anything he might ask, fn or out
of reason, Alan gave him the address, and helped
the girl In.

If Marrophat pursued Alan ecould ses no eign of
him. The second car made better time than the
first. Unhindered, and as far as counld be deter-
mined, without being followed, it covered the brief
roemalning distance in & gratefully short lapse of
time.

The suburd dropped behind a maszs of streets
where dwellings stood shouler to shoulfer and
dooryards were scant. The osr swept up to & cor
ner house of modest and howely sspect. Two min.
otes more, and Alan was -niuxdn; salutations
with and making his brideto-bs known to Digby’s
good friend, the Reverend Mr, Wright.

Embarmsement worked confuaton with the young
man's feculttes. As this moment ap

When Alan, the firet to recover, galned tha side-
walk, she was already In the taxicad. Whataver
reward she bad promised the man, he whipped his
machine pway an If from the fear of sudden death.

And darting from the house hard on the minis-
tor's heels, Marrophet leaped Into hie own car and,
as if ha had not heard her threat or recelved sub-

stantlal proof of her eernestness, tore off in pur-
wult,

NII—AND THE ROSE.

Taking the dazed young man by the hand. as
though he had been a cbild, the Reverend Mr.
Wright led Alan back to his study and established
bim in & comfortable armchair beside his desk.

“8it there and compose yourself, my dear young
friend,” he Insisted In a soothing volce.

At the elbow of the Reverend Mr. Wright a
telephone shrilled imperatively. With a gesture of
professlonal patience he turned to the Instrument,
lifted the recelver to his ear, and spoke In musical-
Iy modulated accents.

“Yes. Yoar this 1s Mr., Wright. , . .' Ah,
yes, Mr. Digby. Not coming? But, my dear
sir, Mr. Law Ia already here. 1 must tell you—"

He checked with a reproving glance for Alan,
who was twitching his sleeve insistently.

“It you please," Alan begred, "let me speak to
Dighy at ooce. Furgive me—"

Reluctantly the minister surrendered the tele
phone,

“That you, Dighy ™

“Alan! Bless my soul, what are yon doing over
there? 1Is Miss Trine with you?! But how ean
that bs posaible™

“Rose? No. What about her?™ Alan demanded.
stammering with anxiety.

“Why—one of my sples has just reported by tele
phome. He was going on duty this morning when
he saw a young woman—either Rose or Judith—
wearing a rough coat over boudolr dress—elimb out
of one of the basement windows of Trine's house.
Bhe was apparently in great distress of mind and
anxions to escape without being seen from the
house; but before my man—whose post of observa-
tion is In the third story of ocne of the houses op
posite—oould get to the street, she had been caught
by several rough-looking customers, who rushed
out of Trine's house, seized the girl, and made off

two sbould be made vne who hnd . with her in & motorcar bearing & New Jersey

L

lleense number.
Jersey ferries,
Without a word of response, and without & word

I am sonding men to watch the
Call me up in an hour—"

of apology to the Reverend Mr. Wright, Alan
dropped the receiver, snatched up his hat and fled
that house like a man demented,

Rose, eacaping from Trine's house, overpowered
and made the captive of Trine's lowest creatures—
gunmen possibly, of the stamp of that animal whom
Trine had charged with the assassination of Alan
the night before!

There was neither a motor¢ar in sight for him
to charter nor any time to waste in seeking one.
Alan could only hope to find one on his way back
toward the ferry, It must have been upwards of
an hour before he came into a street which he
recognized, by its dinginess and squnlor, as that
fn which he had thrown Marrophat from the run-
ning-board of the taxlcab,

And then, as he paused, hreathless and footsors,
to cast about him for the way to the ferry, & tour
ing car turned a corner at top speed and slowed to
a stop before that eelfsame tenement of the un-
savory aspect to whose sidewalk he had seen
Marrophat assisted by the loafers of the quarter,

And this touring car was occupled by some half-
a-dozen ruffians in whose hande a young girl
writhed and struggled when, immediately on the
stop, they jumped out and wrestled her out with
brutal inconsideration.

Like a shot Alan had crossed the street—but only
to bring up nose to the panels of the tenement door,
and to find himself selzed and thrown roughly aside
by a burly denlzen when he grasped the knob and
made as {f to follow in. '

"Keep back, young feller!™ his assallant warned
him viclously. “Keep outa this, now, If you don't
want to get into trouble”

To the speaker's side another ranged, eyeing
Alan with a formldable scowl. At diseretlon he
stepped back and turned as if persuaded to mind
his own businees, then ewung on his heel, caught
the two In the very act of opening the door, and
threw himself between them.

An elbow planted heavily In the pit of the stom-
nch of one dlsposed of him for the time being,
A blow from the shoulder sent tha other reeling
to the gutter. And Alan was In the tenement's
lowermost hall—a foul and evil-odored place, dark
as a pit the Instant the door was closed, its murk
relieved only by the flame of & kerosene lamp smok-
ing in a bracket near the foot of the stairs,

Sounds of scuffiing of feet ware audible on the
firet landing. Alan addressed himself Impetuously
to the stalrcase, gaining its top in half a dozen
leaps, and only in time to ses a door slammed at
the forward end of the hall and hear a key turned
in its lock. .

A cluster of men blocked his way. He didn't
pause to wait for it to be cleared, but threw him-
self headlong Into their midat, and by dint of the
surprise had gained the closed door before they re-
covered and sought to stay him.

Indifferent to them all, he shook the knob and
shouted: “Rose! Rose!”

Her cry came back to him, & muffled scream:
"Alan! Help! Help!"

Backing away with a mad idea of throwing him-
gelf bodlly against the door and breaking it down,
he was suddenly confronted by a hideous mask of
humanity—face of man all misshapened, bruised
and swollen and digfigured with smears of dried
blood and a dirty bandage round his temples, but
none the less vaguely recognizable.

The worde that streamed from fts distorted lips
drove recognition home.

"Gee, fellers, look't who's here! 1t it ain't th*
guy what threw me off'n that girder this mornin’.
Stand back and let me kill th'—"

Without the heaitation of a heartbeat Alan swung
heavily for the thug’s jaw. The blow went solidly
home. The man fell lke a poled ox,

Pandemonium eneued. Rallying to thelr comrade,
the ruffiana attacked Alan with one mind and one
intent. Murder would have been done them and
there had it not been for a rotten banmister-rafl
which gave way, precipitating the lot to the ground
floor of the hallway.

Simultaneousaly the lamp on the wall was struck
from its bracket and crashed to the floor, its glans
well breaking and loosing a flood of kerosene to
receive the burning wick. The explosion followed
instantly, In a trice the hallway was a lake of
burning ofl, and hungry flames were lieking up the
rotting wallpaper and eating {nto decayed base
boards and stairtreads.

Btill fighting llke a madman, contesting every
foot of the way, Alan was borne down the hall and
out of the front door. A scream of “Fire!” greeted
him ae he reeled out Into the open. It was echoed
by & dozen thromts.

He looked up, dashing from his smarting eyes
tears drawn by the stifiing clouds of smoke, and
faw vaguely at the second story window a woman
leaning out and shrieking for help.

That It was hopeless to attempt the stalrcase
he well knew. Drawing aside, he endsavored to
come to his sober senses, and cast about for soma
more feasible way to effect the reseus of his Rosa.

The tenement occupled one corner of i DArTow
street Directly opposite, a storage warehouse
stood upon the other corner. Before this last was
the common landing stage for truck dellveries, pro-
tected by a shed-roof. And, suspended from a tim-
ber that peered out over the eaves, a hofsting
tackla dragged the ground with its ropes,

It was the work of a minute to convines a thick«
headed policeman that the attampt was feasihle
and should be permitted. It was the work of less
than another minute to rig a loop in the line and
fustan round his body bencath the arms. Volun-
teers did not lack: & couple of hurky longshoremen
sprang to the ropes at his first eall, They heaved
with a will, His feat left the ground, he soared,
he caught the eaves of the shed-roof, and shouting
to ceass hauling, drew himself up on this last,
backed a little ways down it and caleulating his di-
rection nicely, with a running Jump launched him-
self out over the strest

The momentom of his leap carried him well ont
over the heads of the throng assembled in the
streat and truly toward that window where Rose
was waiting. Then {ts force slackened. Yor an
awful instant he balleved that he had falled. But
with the last expiring ocunce of impetus, he was
brought within Erasplng distance of the window

Hauling himself up, he gathered her Into his
arms . .

A great tongue of tawny flame leked angrily out
of the window as he swung her back to safety,

{To be continued)




