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8 BEGINS THE STORY
ier Nioholaevitch, Russian Grand
" eriled by revolution, comes to
 ountry on a Dritish ship, and
! n” way over, meets dim Conat,
E ‘w-lfrﬂ‘l‘ll"d. who invitea him to
I8 0ith Aim at some shady scheme,
ature of wwhich Peter does not
< Peter declines and goea to
on the estate of Jonathan K.
He hos churfu of o prour
hose duty it 48 to keep all
from the Mlun.‘h‘i'h;uf::dn
1 i ra  breaks " ]
GG:": {::r:iny to MoGuire and
e,," for a meating. MoGuire
g eter o meel the atranger. They
- Wit taking no chnnnrn thin
: " gays the stranger. “Whe the

devil are yon?!
AND HERE IT CONTINUES

T bearded visage Was thrust closer
m Peter's as though In uncertainty,
' .mustnmed ag both men now were
% the darkness, feither could make out

{ the other.
: f¢;'l: :\'luuu!n-'a superintendent. He
sent mo here 10 meet you—to bring you
I "

ing——

"“ﬂﬂ.— o comes neross, Good. Where

| .‘i‘ll?n my pocket,
i t he told me
;'?“r‘et the blood on
d .'I
‘.Tn:::;n recoiled n step,
“[he hlood on the knife,'' he mut-
! ered ‘And then, “MeGuire asked you
to sy that?"'
"Yoe" e
tanything else .‘" .
No, That's all.
A;'t?lher silence and then the demand
3 rough tone: "
p h".“'l-ll.‘giw: me the money !
olite beggar! What was there
l:ntp this shadow that suggested to
the thought that this whole in-
eident had hoppened before? That this
wan belonged to another life that Peter
pad lived? Peoter shrugged off the
{llnsion, fumbled in  his poulv._nt and
juced the envelope containing the

i
ﬂ'irﬂ'.
P men W
slrangers

' gaid Peter coolly,
to tell vou first not
the knife, Hawk

ls.
“You'd better count it,'' snid Peter,
s the envelope changed bands,

g

asked

. “It's not ‘phoney’
Hawk's voiee' suspiciously.
“Phoney 1**

g
i

“Fake money

“No. I got it in New York myself
terday."’
w-rm---"' There wns a silence in
which the shade stond  uncertaninly

fingering the package, peering into the
bushes aronnd him and listening in-
tently. And then, abruptly:

Y1 want to sce the golor of it. Switch
on your light."’

Peter obeyed. *“‘You'd better,”” he

d

In the glow of lamp Hawk Kennedy
bent forward, his face hidden by his

eap brim, fingering the bills, and Peter |)

mw for the first time that his left hand
beld an automatic which covered Peter
pow, a5 it had covered him from the
first moment of the interview.

“Five hundreds—ch," growled Ken-
nedy. "'I'hnf'rn real enough, all right.
One—:wo—three—four——:=""

A roar from the dearkness and a hul-
Iet ernshiedl into the tree belhind them.,
% ¢ Another shot! Peter's startled
fiuger relaxed on the button of the
torch nud they were in darkness, A
flash from the trees to the right, the
bullet miissing T'ster by inches,

YA trick! By 1" sald Hawks
:holiﬂ: in a fury, “'but 1I'll get you for

”‘ L]

In

I'eter was too quick for him.
the dnrkness he jumped aside, steiking
Kennedy with his toreh, and then elosed
with the man, whose shot went wild.
They struggled for a momert, each
fighting for the possession of the woeap-
on, MeGulre's money ground under
their feor, but DPeter was the younger
and the stronger and when he twisted

awk's wrist the man suddealy relaxed
and fell, I'eter on hia chest,

The renson for this collnpse wnr ap-
parent when Deter’s hand touched the
molsture on Kennedy's shoulder,

“Damn von!" Hawk was mnttering,
B& e atrugeled voinly,

Events had followed so rntidlv thnt
eter Jindn't had time to think of any-
thing but hHis own Jdanger. He had

acted with the instinet of seif- preserva-
tion, which wus almost quigker than i«
thought. hut ns he knew now what hail
bgppened ho renlized that he. toa, had
ten tricked by MeGuire and that the
murderous volloy dlreeted ot Hawk
Kennods had eame perilously near doing
t himself.  With the ealm which fol-
lowed the tssue of his struggle with
Kennsdy enme n dull rage at MeGuirs
r placing him in such danger, which
only showed his employver's desperate vi-
polve and hin indifference to Peter's
fate,  For Hawk Kenneds had been
within his rights in supposing Peter to
concerned in the trick and only the
miracle of the cxpiring torch which had
Binded the intruder hnd saved Deter
m th» fute intended for Hawlk, Peter
understoodl now the meaning of Me-
Gum-_‘n expliclt  instrnetions amd  the
meaning of fhe chianging of the gunrds
he old s hud hoped te kUL hiis enemy
With nne  shot and save Bwmsclf the re-
turrence of hiv terror,  What had be-
toine of him now? There was 1o sonngd
Emong the bushes op uny sign of him
¢ liml slipped away like the poltroon
at he wus, leaving Peter to his fate,
':ITlmnu yo!" Hawk muttered ngnin.
;:l‘r"l‘l'“ did you want to come medidling

The wan couldn't he  dungerously
b 2urt If he possessed the power of in-
veetive, and so, having posspnsed him
Il of TTawk’s nutomatic, Peter got off
b chest and fumbled around for the
electrie torch,
"It won't do you any good to lie
thero cursing me,  Get up, if you're
able to,"*
Yot me fn the shoulder," mutteroil
1: mnn,
"And he might hinve gotten me,"" snid
Peter, “‘which woull have besn worse, '’
"You mean—you  didn't—know,"
Tonned Hawk, getting up into a sit-
nK posture,
“No. T didn't.’* replied Peter,
He bt found the toreh now and wis
u"“‘11!"1; it around on the growwl while
! Dicked up the seattered money,
I'N Ay Lim for this," gl'i.nlll.'ri the
Rranger,
E:l'!-_-r glanced at Lim,
I8 men will be down here in a
moment, You'd better be gotting up."
“"I'm not afradd.  ‘They can't
Wrthing to me. Thev'd better leave e
Moo, MeGiniro don't want me to talk,
Pa Ul squeal if they bother me.'*
o wns aware that the man was
Watthing him ns he picked up the bills
Bl hened nim oask bultingly. What
e you—going to do—with that
MWoney it
Du"-"'l}‘ orders were to give It to you.
't you wunt it?"
vter turned and for the first time
finslieq the lamp full in the infured mon's
feo,  Byven then Peter didn't recognlae
m, but waw Huwk Kennedy's eyes
01";'“ t"llh' ns he stored at Voter,
ho—" gpusped the man, And
then, 1y, here! 'Cre nom! It's Pete,
8 walter !’
Soter started baek in astonishment,
m Connt "' ho sald,

o, Hawk Kennedy chueklod and seram-
s o to iy feet, halfway between a
) and I. gronn,

‘m nmn

g o5 M, the

recoversd bille looss In his hand.

Const thrust out an arm for them,
"The money,” he p ”

money. l'of.'m'y he' demnnded, *'The
Withont a word Peter handed It to
m. It was none of his, Const counted
the bills, the blood dripping from his
fingers and lmll!nf them, but he wiped
them off with n dirty handkerchief and
put them away into his pocket., DBload

Jim

money, DPeter thoygh
nnmt\-d‘ ght, and rightly
“And now, mon gars, if {t's all the
:‘nm: tul you, Ih‘d like you to take me to
pines where we ecan ti
hole In my whoulder,* o " 0w

This was ltke Const's impudene "
nd regained his cumpnnurop n;nlne.m!tll:
lhn Spite of the paln ho was suffering,
Jlld b‘ncnma his proper self, the same
im Const who had bunked with Peter
on the Bermudian, ful] of smirking as-
sertiveness  and  mentstep suggestion,

Peter was too full of astonlshinent to

mnke any comment, for it wns J
reconelle the ) i

) thought of Jim Const wi¢)
{‘Illmu'llt_hnnm\lf]yhaml yet thero he wn!il
e terror o J ; .
el lack Rock House re-
“Well, Pete,"" Lo rowled, “‘goin’
be starin' at me all ﬁlillt?"’ o

“You'd better b f,"”
briefly. "o

:'“’hy?“

‘They’ll be here in a minute,
got your money,"
‘Lot 'em come,
me to MceGuire

_'I‘( Ir the lock-up at Egg Harbor——"
All right. I'll go. But when I open
my mouth to speak MeGuire will wish
thut holl wonld open for him."'  And
th"':iivm.'!f Imr;" Pete, do you know
unything of what's ceen
Mt"lhllrﬁ?" between me and
‘.‘.N_u-—-excr-pt that he fears you.'*
Very well, If you're workin' for
him you'll steer these guys awny from
me. I mean it. Now think quick.”*
Peter did. Angry as he was at Me-
Guire, he knew that Jim Coast meant
whnt he said and that he would mnke
trouble, Also Peter's curiosity knew
no subsidence,

““You go to my enbin.
the woods down this
right——"*

“Thut's where you fHve, s it?"

“Yes. You'll find water there and a
towel on the washstand, T'll be there
to help you when T gheer these men off.'”

Const walked n few steps and then
turned quiekly,

“*No funny business, Pete,'

““No. You ean clear out If you lke,
I don't enre. T only tnought If you were
badly hurt 1

“Oh, all right., Thanks.''

Peter  watehed the dim  silhonette
merge into the shadows nnd disappear.
Then flashed his light here and there
that the men who must be approaching
now might be gulded to him, In n
moment they were crashing through the
undergrowth, Jesse and Andy in the
end,

“What's the shootin®?"" querled Jesse
Brown breathlessly,

“A man in the woods, I'm looking
for him."" enid Pater. *“‘He got awany."

“Well, don't it beat hell——'""

“But it may be a plan to get you
men awny from the houre,' sald Peter
as the thonght came to him, *Did you
see MeGuire?”

“MeGuire? No, What——9%""

“All right. You'd better hurrey back.
Kee if he's all right. I'1 get along——""

“Not if you go flashin® that thing.
[ could n got ye with my rifle a2 easy
% "

“Well, never mind. Get back to the
house, I'll poke around here for o
while. A

sald Peter

You've

".I:hr_v'li have to take

It's hidden In
path at the

Hurry !

In some bewlilderment they obeyed
Lim and DPeter turned his footsteps to-
ward the cabin,

CHAPTER XI
Ancient History

Peter wasn’t at all certain that he
lad done the right thing. One event
b followed another with such startling
rapldity that thero hadn't been time
to delibernte. Jim Const was wounded,
how badly Peter didn't know, but the
ohvious duty was to give him first aid
and eanctuary until Peter could get a
little clearcr light on Coast's possibill-
ties for evil, None of this wns Peter's
business. e lhiad done what MeGuire
hind asked him to do and had nearly
gotten killed for his pains, Two fightw
alrendy and he had come to Black Rock
to find penee!

In his anger at MeGuire's trick he
was now indifferent as to what would
hoppen to the old man.  There was
no doubt that Jim Coast leld all the
cards and, unless he died, would con-
tinue to hold them, Tt was evident
that MeGuire, having failed in accom-
plishing the murder, had placed Limself
in a worse position than before, for
Const was not one to relax or to for-
give, and if he had gotten his £3000
so conily as this, he would be disposed
to muke MeGuire pay more heavily
now. Peter knew nothing of the mer-
it of the controversy, but it seemed
obyious that the two prineipals in the
nffuie were both torred with the same
stick—Arcades umbo.  Ile was begin-
g to believe that Coast was the more
ngreeable villuin of the two, At least
Lie hindl mnde no bones about the fuct
of his villaluy.

Peter found Coast

stripped  to  the
waist sitting In n chalr by the table,
buthing his wounded shoulder. But the
lemorrhage hoad stopped and Peter saw
that the bullet had merely grazed the
deltold, leaving u elean wound, which

deviees.  So he found his guest n drink
of whisky, which put a new lieart into
him, then tore up a clenn linen shirt,
stripy from which he sonked in lodine
and banduged over the arm and shoulder,
Meanwhile Connt was talking,

. Well, won vieux, it's w Uttle world,
ain't ft? To think I'd find you, my
olidl bunkie, Pete, the waiter, out here
In the wilds, passin® the buck for Mike
Mctulre ! Looks like tue hand o' Fate,
dovsn't 1t?  Superintendent, eh? Some
job!  Twenty thousand weres—Iif he's
got an inch., An' me thinkin' all the!
whille you'd be slingin' dislies In o New
York chop houne!"

1 studied forestry m Germany onee,'*

sald Peter with a smile, ns he wound
the bandage.
Y“Right y'are! Mebbe you told me.
I don't know, Mebbe there's a lot o'
things you didn't tell me, Mebbe there's
a lot of things I didn’t tell you, But I
ought to "o knawn a globe trotter Hke
you never would "n® sinyed g walter, A
walter!  Nom de Dien!  Remembor
thut (snnguine) stewnrd on the Ber-
nindion ¥ Wdly, Tat little beef -coater with
the gold teeth? Tried to moke us *divy’ |
on the tips? Dut we beat him to it.|
Pote, when we took French leave, H-m!|
I'm done with waltin® now, Pete. Sol
nree you, Lreckon.  Gentlewan of lelsure,
I am!"”
SThere you are,'' sald Peter an he
finished the bandage, “‘but you'll have
to get this wound dressed somewhere
tomorrow. "'’

“Right you nre,
will do the trick,
the bill,"*

Jim Const got up and movisl his arm
cuntiously,

YAlighty nice of you, 1'te, That's
fine, 1'll make him pay through the
nose for this.""  And then luruqu hix
head and.eyein ]l'utur nu’rlrnlu"!?. You
sny MetGiaire told you nothin

¥'Nowln|. It's nong of my afair,'’

——

A hosplital In Philly
And MeGuire pays
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