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T THE VAGRANT DUKE
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CHAPTER XX

The Russian Pays
EN Peter camé back to consclous-
pess he found himself lying in the
shelter of the underbrush alone. And
while he attempted to gather his scat-
ared wits together a figure came creep-
: the bushes woward him, It

fng thraugh (10 Clork, carrying a hatful
Wil f:'t'::" :r'l'llt‘h he had rgmured from

‘heighboring rivalet. Brierly had a
f::“, on his forehead about the size of n

d his disheveled appear-
fﬁ:’.‘iﬁ‘i’:&;ﬁ:m of an active part In

the mele?: a7t asked Peter
" happene
,]m‘]':rm:l:rtln:l up ue, Memory came
hlf'k to h!lll. . ¢ "
orly didn't answer at onc

Euﬂterlj."a{r{nk this. 1 don't think
’n?'{"o b"fllislhuc;:aed a bit,"" muttered
Pfh.r ‘and let Brierly minister to him
fm:':.ﬂ'::ﬂ:;:_':'-th“e were ton many for
s, Brierly axplained. “We made n
o stty good fight of it at that, but they
:’md us by sheer weight of numbere,
Yours isn't the only bruiwed head,
gh Yakimov got his ca!-lv in the
i ‘and Jacobi. And gee! but that
“m;_'hrunt' vou handed l'lynn-rig:hs
§ :hg golar plexus with yonr heel. The
nule—wnn't it? I saw n Frenchy
'ull that in o dive In Bt-lrdrmux. R
r',aon Flynn won't be doin much ngi-
;Itin' for & while—execept In his stom-

here?'" nsked Peter,
o the bush as soon
hance—in the confusion—
.:d[ ‘ronldt:nﬁ,v got you .bn.ck in here,
!l!nl ' think they're lookin for us, so
we'd better get 8 move on #oon as
you're fit ennu;h.w
"Vhere's Jesse!
uBeat it, I reckon.
Me." |
T men,
obliged to you.

for this." .
m'{;‘:-u peedn’t bother, I'm for you.

“You can't let a lot of rlnughm'ckn put
it over on you llke this.’ o
wNo—I ean’t—l1 can’t,’" muttered

k.
B ow i T get
#] hauled you int

Haven't seen

*  And then, "'Brierly, I'm
I'll try to make It up

P'n'-'{'wm, we hud a bunch of the boys
I was with over in France down here,
There's a few up in May's l._ﬂmllll'lll{
who'd clean this lot up in no time,

Y[ wish we had them. Petor
strnightened with some difficulty and
rose to a sitting posture ns the thought
came to him. ‘‘I've got to get to the
phone, Brierly.'

“No. 1 wouldn't advise that—not
hete. Those roughnecks are between us
aod the office—in the office, too, 1
reckon, by this time. It wouldn't ho!
sfe. Who were you goin' to phone

b

“Mas's Landing—the Sherift,
going to wee this thing through."

“Righto!  And 1I'm wlith youn to a
fare-ye-well,  But it's got to be man-
aged different.  They'll beat you to
death If you show up now. It was
Yakimov that shot at you. He's after
you. You were armed. It's a wonder
you didn't shoot him down." And
then, with some hesitation, *'Say, I\lr.]
Nichols, you nin't really the Grand
Duke Peter, are you?''

Peter siutled,  **What's left of him—
Iam. This man Yakimov is an agent
of Trotzky."

Brierly whistled softly between his
smh. “I rerlion they want to get you,
on't they *"

Peter nodided.
yet.''

They hield a0 brief eouncil of war and
in i monment on lxlllllih and knees were
mnkiog thein way through the undoer-
brush in the general direction of Black |
Rock. Heldnd them they henrd rough |
Inughter wnd an ocenstonal outburst of
song which proelaimed that new sup-
plies of whisky had been unearthed and
that the anarchy which Yakimaov BO |
much desired now prevailed,  After a
while, Peter mannged to get to his feet
and moved on at n greater speed, e
bad only been wtunned by Shad's blow
= part of the foree of which he ]mrl|
caught on his arm, The arm wus still |
pumh snd Liy head thumped, but as he
went on in the cool air his brain clearwl
and he found it possible to plan with
bome delinitenews,  Drierly knew the
Bheriff at May's Londing, There was
Botling his friends would rather do
than to be sworn In as deputies for a
job like this. He bad thought it a
wonder thut I’eter hadn't called the
ﬁhm!( in before. |
i I thought I could manage the situ- |

on  alone, Brierly,” said DPeter
Quietly, "but it's got the best of me.'"

e way was long to Black Itock—at
least vight miles by the way they took—
nd it was almost 8 o'clock when they
reachied MoGuire's, Y
With the “flvver' in the possession of
the outlaws it was quite possible that
ome of the ringleaders of the disturb-
ance might have preceded them, and so
ih"!' kept under cover until near the
Puse, when they quickly emerged from
;hﬂ bushes und muyde thielr way to the
u:;"hw door, entering without knock-

A unplessunt sirprise awalted them
20d bor, i1 the kitchen, securely guggod
Lo UNnd to @ clair, they found Me-

1'm

“But they won't—not

1

Guire's vyler, Stryker,
mnl't ook only w mowent 1o release the
A oaml to get the Kug out of his

mouth, whey [
inting toward
Huwk — Jlaw wennedy !
Rmaze| Poter mu.lr-kmltl.\ G
mr::rlt-'f:mm. suring at the man in a
m:r.}.-:< '_'f _]"‘\lll'if-l'.m‘nl. Peter drew
o .Im;lilh."r aud dashed through
a,h,.;”‘..f;”_' vyl U at anee (o pew
o "i"i’ .”“I. vuger Beierly gt lis
i »|...”;-} \f\vnl p r}_w stadrs and
whern oy :n 1'\|"Iunlrvn awn o roul,
Mo 'Ir.ln-lhll for a moment aglinst
I‘Ji:'l-i"l”' '“ll'i. lllll;llul!]-'.:‘.'"‘l etare ol {

. Hi Were  seatiere
.n:;:{.:\rhl._r" upon the floor, chairs \\"r‘LP*‘
- ".I:I-Il' and  the door of the unfe
ol wff:. l“-‘t first ho saw no one,
ey ‘II eter entered the room he
Frogl I‘.numl from the eorner beyond
fiop a.1u|‘ 8 sound halfway between a
i 8 groun, and there he found |

s » ;
d"' mployer, Jonathan K. MeGuire, |

began sputtering and
the door inte the

the

bl
!h:\l:]! 11:51.1):] the tloor, hound and
\ltiloxs Ty his valot and quite ns

. Lowas evide

Bw ent thnt the long
‘:""‘f tercor lind eome to Rlack Noek
Ut if hie wis

ﬂllf.‘l It seoms

Mjured,

Wy Vify,

disminyed and fright-|
; “l that MeGuire was un-
A:!lul' W ];-'Ju Frn: was released l|n1
o St LS feet and a chalr,
Imnu.-:‘]‘r“ h ha sank speechless for ﬂ[
e Y Ot rehabilitation, Thers wos
’ h'—_l:- ‘fuestion Wm aw to what |
mdm.r'-m"”“"] in this room, for the
o “:a of Hawk's Visit and (ta pur-
word tl_'-: all too evident. Wirthout a
telepho O MeGuire, Pator found the
lerl!nm IF the hall, ealled for Muy's
Prons '.l. then, turning the instrument
0 B::!:.—r‘lyd \\-irhdinutrm-unna ne |
3 VAR to do, returned to
" ' . ‘
-I}!il;mtil;:,’ room aud elosed the door be-
h'n“ ¢l wip,*

fomn,
fayr

" he sald briefly, 1 see

**And |
~ha got

kasped MeGlulra,
what ha cume for
e ‘Hu" lf{i it.
: Droves that Le b
i Il’l—lh-. sald I’:?l"r :;‘uln:l‘; ’oﬂlltn’:l:
TI\: ::’111 bappen 7" )
mau dre
vt W & trembling hand

Mrogg 3
k me of my guard—all of

hi
"He to0

They knew Lhnt'h

us. T don't know, It only ha ed
half an hour ago, Wnere's Stryker?'’

‘‘Ha was tied to n chair In the
kitchen. We let him loose. He's out-
N e e Sarah?"*

‘And Mra, n and Sarah?

T don't knnwr‘:lr."

Peter went to the door and ealled
Stryker, and that bewilderod person
appeared at the foot of the steps with
Mra. Bergen and Sarah, who had heen
locked in the cellar. Peter enlled them
up, and they all hegan sereaming their
tale at once. But at last Peter got
at the facts. Hawk Kennedsy had come
suddenly into the kitchen, where the
two women were, and, brandishing a re-
volver, commanded nilence, threaten-
ing death If they made n sound. He
had surprised the valet in the lower
hall and had marched him back into the
kitchen, where he had bound him to
a chalr with a clothes-line and then
n“nd him. %

MeGuire waved the trio out of the
room when thelr story wan told, and
signaled to Peter to close the door
:.xlnln, when he took up his interrupted
nle,

"‘I wns at the window, looking out,
Nichole. I didn't expect him for a
eouple of weeks anyway., 1'd just
about gotten my nerve back., But he
got the drop on me, Nichols. How he

ever got into the room without my
hearin' him! T must have been in a
trance. His ehoes were off, The firat

thing T knew s a voice close at m
enr und n gun in my ribe, 1 turne
ufek—but my gun was In the table
rawer. His face was close to mine
and T knew he meant business. If 1'd
a' moved he'd ‘a' killed me, 8o T put
my hands up. There wasn't anything
elae to do. T thought I'd play for
time, but he eanght niy glance toward
the door and only langhw‘.

" “There ain't  Anybody etm:l[rl'il
Mike," he says. ‘It's just sou an
me." T asked him what he wanted, and

‘You know,” he nars. And
with his left hand he brought out a
rope he hod stuffed in his pocket. ‘T'I
fix vou firet, Then we'll talk,' he saym,
He was cool, like he alway: was, e
caught a slip noose around my wrists
hefore T knew It twisted the rope
nronnd me and threw me over on the
floor, T tell you that the man is the
devil himself.'

“What then?"*

“He made me give up the kevs ta the
drawers in the safe-—it was open just
like it ix now. T wouldn't spenk at
first, but he kicked me and then put the
gun at my head. T still hoped some
oue wonld come, I gave in nt last. Fle
found it. My God!"" The old man
aroused himself swith an effort and rose
to his feet. ‘“‘But we've got to enteh
him—just you and I. He can't have
gone far, We've got the right to shoot
him now—ta shoot on sight——""

“Yes—ies, I'm getting the Sheriff
nt Mays Landing now——"'

“'The Shertff!I"" The Irishman's small
eyen stared and then beeame alive in
sudden  comprehension. ""Not  the
Sheriff, Nichols. 1 won't have him.'

“You've got to—at once." And then
rapidly Peter gave an account of what
had happened at the logging camp. But
it seemed to have no effect upon Me-
(iuirs, who listened with glassy eyes,
e was obsessed with the other—the
graver donger.

“We'll k2ep this thing quiet if yon
like—the real meanlog of this visit, and
we've got to pick up his trail. But we
ran't let those men at the camp have
the run of the place. They'll be loot-
ing this house next.,"' And then, aws
MeGuire seemed to agree, Peter went
to the door and found Drierly still an
the phone He  was talking to the
Sherif and had told the whole story,

he grinned,

{The Sheriff hind already  heard some-

thing about the DBlack Rock eamp
trouble and would be ready to move in
an hour,

“Tell Lhim to move fast and to come
to MeGuire's first,' said Peter, *“‘And
you'll be here to show him the way."'

Iirierly nodded and finished the mes-
sage, while Peter returned to MeGuire,

*“What else did Kennedy say ?"' Peter
esked him,

“He asked a lot of questions—nabout
you and Meth Cameron—nhout the
money—abeut what I'd promised you.

le's the very devil, T tell you. He
knows evervthing. He snid he'd ‘get’
yorr and that he'd ‘get’ Beth Cameron,"

I'cter cnught MeGuire fiercely by the
shoulder,  ""What did you say? Are
yon sure?"

With all of his other troubles Poter
bad forgotten Beth aod now thought
guiltily of the possible danger to which
she might lave been subjected,

How could Hawk have found out
about Deth Cameron?

“What T told ?‘nll."
Gulire wearlly, "he
or '

Sick with anxfety, Peter flung away
from his protesting employer and made
for the doar, rushing past the aston-
fshed Brierly in the hall, down the

muttered Me-
eaid he'd ‘get’
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stuirs and out at a run over the bridge
and through the village to the Bergen
house. The dooar was open and he
rushed in. ealling Reth's name. Thore
was uo response. Now desperate anl
fonring the worst, he ran from room to
oo downstales and up.
signs of her—a towel on a chair, n
lLroom leaning against a door upstaies,
the neatly mude beds, the orderly kit-
chen, giving evidence of the morning
cleaning, but ne supper cooking on the
stove, the fire of which had burned
to ciniders, She had not been here for
0 loug while—since early morning, pos-
ui]ﬂ.\'.
Mawk Kennedy would hardly
dnpeml to come  here—to the village—
hard'y have suceceded in entleing her
away from this bouse, surroumded by
neighbors—still less hnve sueeceded In
enrrying her off withour their knowl-
edge. e rushed out fnto the rond and
questioned. No one seemed to huve seen
wer, Thoe cagerness and  suppressed
unxioty of Peter's manner quick!y drew
i erowd which felt the contagion of his
excitement,

A man joined the group., Yes. He
hond seen Beth in the nmrninl early,
whe wis hurrying down the Ecl which
ted into the plues. He hud not seen
her sinece.

Poter glunesd at kim just onee moro
to be sure that he was spenking the
tenth and then, without a thought ns

't the fmpression he had ereated In the

tniuds of the villagers, set off running
theough the path toward his cabin,
Fool that he had been! To leave
oth ungnurded-—unwarned even—with
Tluwlk within a quarter of a mile of her.
Why had he not sevn the band of fute
in Heth's presence bere at Black Rock
near MeGulre, the men who had
wronged ler father—the hand of fate,
which with unerring deflultencas wan
guiding the principals in this sordid
tragedy together from the ends of the
earth for a reckoning? And what was
this reckoning to be? McGulre had

alrendy fallen a wictim to the man's
devilish  akill  awpd awlaclty.,  And
Bethi——7%  What mateh was sho for

s clever, despernte rogue who balked at
nothing? How had  he  learned

Beth's existence and how, konowlng of
it, hud he monnaged to begulle hier away
from the villugeY Poter was beginnin
to believe with McGulre that Haw
Kennedy was lndeed In league with the

devil. g
CONTINUED TOMORROW

f

of

There were |

But where had she gone—where? |
have |

rd

~PETeY DEAR~ | ™MLY
GET A NEW FALL HAT——
HAVE NOV NOTiceD Any 7

- ANl g AT

—| Saw
A PIPRIY

~ SHE ‘wAS ABOLY TWeEWTY-Two
OR SO —Now OLCHT TO HavE SeEly
HER ENES—TFBEAUTIFULL EYES~BLUE/
ONES, AHND SHE HAD BLOWUDE HAM=,
ABoUT THE COLOR OF GOLD — 00

KHow, KINDER GLISTENED - AWD —

— OH,t THINI
T \WAS ONE oF
THOSE BLACK ONES

Topav oN
A G R ~—

—NES,NES,
~ How ABoUT

S
—
¥
>
b~
~
-~
ey
o=
I~
~ |
oy
~
[~
q S
L]
)
-
[
e |
[~
b
=
=
-
e

SNAKE ON THE TP BUT THAT
SOUND 1§ MiGHTy
FAMiLiAR ¢

T

_’L,J

© M1 by Cuichts Talsone
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