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l SYNOPSIS.

Adventurous Jerry Carson embarks
in search of hidden treasure with the
promise of Leontine Walcott to be his
wife on his return, Her father favors
8ebastian Navarre. Jerry's ship is burn-
ed, he is reported lost. Bebastian presses
his attentions. Jerry suddenly turns up
to confront charges of the Navarres
agalinst him. In a struggle for a forged
rapar Diego Navarre is killed and Jerry
8 convicted of the murder. 1Ye cscdpes,
and finds the treasure and a wonderful
chemical pellet. Leontine is forced to
marry Sebastlan. On the honeymoon,
he attacks her in a rage. Suddenly he is
confronted by a weird apparition. Rav-
engar forces a confession from Loule.
Bebastlan attempts to get it. An earth-
quake occurs; in the excitement Red
Finn steals the confession and flees. Hoe
Iprears in New York as Romanoff and
enlists the ald of Madame Bianca.

:ontine confronts her husband in the

mbling house. The Shadow battles
or her and she escapes with the con-
fession. One-Lamp Louie follows her
and takes the paper from her.

SIXTH EPISODE

i i

The Disappearing Prisoner.
“And he has given her the Rajah
necklace "

Romanoff ended his speech and
waited for Bianca’s approbation. She
had listened quietly while the man
discoursed, sand now regarded hin

with an ironical smile,
“Next time you bring me informa-

burglars. See?”"
Four dogged but rather shamefaced
wen left the station house five ip.

utes later In the police automobile.
Captain O'Shaughnessy had relented
at the last moment. Besides, with
four men swearing to the apparition,
he had begun to think that there might
be something in it after all,

There certainly was semething in
it. At halt past twelve Reddy, the'
lookout, saw Romanoff stand inside
the bathroom and signed to him that he
found the coast clear. The maid had
left the window open, as hud been ar-
ranged.  Romanoflf entered the pas-
suge and crept cautiously toward Le-
ontine's boudoir.

The door of Leontine's room was
slightly ajar. Rowmanoff halted, and,
listening, heard her even breathing as
she slept,  1lle crept back into the
bathroom and looked down. Reddy
was still stunding at the foot of the
fire escape, up which he had come.

Cownrd as he was, Romuanoff knew
that unless he brought back the neck-
lace his occupation would be gone, so
far as Bianea was concerned,  He
went back softly, and, takthg a skele-
ton key from his pocket, unlocked the
door at the end of the passaze lend-
ing into the other rooms of the apart-
ment,  With an thus assured,
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tion, Mr. Ranonoff, why not tell me
something I did not know " she asked, |

“How?"' demanded Romanoll,

“How? Why, by bringing me the
necklace tonight, of course,” answerad
Bianca sharply, “The job won't he
so difficult. 1 have all the plun de-
tailed, and you'll take Reddy along to
act as lookout.”

*

* * * * L L
“For the love of Mike, look, Dill:"'|
Policeman Casey, who hud been |

sleeping in the station house, while his
comrades off duty playved dominoes,
started up in his berth, his teeth chui-
tering.

‘They looked where he pointed. In
a fur corner of the sttion house, lumi-
nous agninst the half gloom, appoeared
two burning eyes ad two  white
hands, which, as they watched, trace:d
fn flery letters the following message:

N fAn o attempt will he made tn_u'.i;_:h!i
to steal the Rajal necklace from the
home of the millionaive, Sebhastiun Nu-
varre!”  ggenss o

The men started from their seats
and stared at each other in conster-
TmnGon as the message slowly faded,
Then with one accord they rushed in
the corner.

There was nothing there. The room
was empty, except for their presence.
So vlzorous was Oflicer Casey's rush
that he ran his head full tilt into the
wall. But only a bump developed.

“It’s a warning,” muttered Casey,
rubbing his head. *“Let’s tell the cap-
tain.”

“And get called down.”

“I tell you it's a waruing.”

“You tell him, -Casey.”

“You'll back me up?”

“I guess so. I sn-v it sure enough.”

“Say, what's eut: 2 you boyvs?' de-
manded Captain  O'Shaughnessy an-
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he entered the houdoir, took his st
tion before the sate, and began (o -

able to accompany me, Mr. Roma-
noff 1"

Romanoff hobbled at her slde, and
they went downstalrs, preceded by
the Chinese, who ostentatiously with
drew the heavy bolts of the greal

oaken door one by one. Stretched full

length upon a bench, his hands under

his head, was Ravengar, asleep. Bian-

ca leaned over him and touched him.

Ravengar started, opened his eyes,

;2(1 then sprang to his feet with a
w.

“You see, Mr. Romanoff,” sald Bi-
anca.

“He's faking!” screamed the crook,
thoroughly exasperated, and fright-
ened, Into the bargain, by the amused
smile upon Ravengar's face. *“He
warned the cops about our little
game.,”

“Get out of here!" snapped Blanca,
“or you'll be thrown out by Wong Lee.
Come, now, march!"

Scowling and muttering, Romanoft
beat a retreat. Bianca hesitated a
moment, then sald to Wong Lee:

“Help him upstairs and make him
comfortable—but not in my boudoir,
please.”

When the door of the cellar had
closed behind them Bianca stood look-
ing In sllence at Ravengar. The an-
ger had disappeared from her face.
She was smiling gently. It was the
Bianea whose charms had lured a
score of men to their ruin, the woman

happy in the future

Leontine looked at him steadlly.
“You forget one thing,” she answered.
“The forgery that still asperses the
honor of the man whom 1 love.”

“He is dead, Leontine.”

“His name is not dead. He is un-
der a cloud. Dead or alive, his reputa:

tion must be cleared. That confeasion
of Louie implicated you.”

Sebastian fidgeted uneaslly: he
could not understand Leontine's stub-
hornness about the matter.

“It implicated you, Sebastian, and
you behaved llke a gullty man. You
tried to get that paper.”

“It was a lie,” he burst out. “Don't
you see, Leontine, that every wealthy
man such as myself is at the mercy
of a hundred blackmallers? Throw
mud, and some of it sticks. ‘No
smoke without a fire/ the public
cries. Louis Lamb wrote that conves-
sion of forgery, which Implicated me,
at the behest of a gang of blackmall-
ers."”

“He was rich; he had no need to in-
criminate himself.”

“He wrote it before he found that
gold mine in White’s Village. That
crook Romanoff who' came here that
moerning wanted to sell it to me. Is
that not evidence enough? Perhaps if
I were a stronger man I should have
tnken the matter to law, had the fel-
fow arrested and fought It out. Rut
vou would have been drawn in as a

who thought her power irresistible.

There was no mistaking the inviting |
gesture, slight as it was. Binuea had
recognizgd in Ravengar a man unlike |
nny of her other easy conquests, His |
indifference had piqued her, then he
had fascinated her. The woman of
a hundred conquests, she had met her
mateh at last,

“You perhaps don’t realize that 1
saved your life just now !” she eried.
“I am half inclined to reconsider my

docision,”

"It is a woman’'s privilege to chango |
her mind, madame,” replied Ravengnr
suavely,

nipulate the handle in aceordancee with ]]"”;“'“n clenched  her fists and |
the formula penciled upon his shirg 2P0 “[‘ the ook of amusement
cutl in Ravengar's eyes was too much for

It was at this juncture that Casey

[ Cohen and Logoan, leaving their auto-

mobile round the corner in charge of
the tTourth  poiiceman, came quietly
vpon the scene by diverse routes, A
planee showaed Casey the familinr form
of Reddy, standing at the foor of the
fire escape and looking pensively up-
wird,
Instinet brought

to Casey's presences

Reddy’s atiention
He did not stop
to pass the time of night, but bolted— |
into the expunsive arms of Colien, at |
the other corner of the hlock,
Cohen welcomed him with his night-

stick, and promptly led his '

subdued |

her equanimity. She swung about and
hurried from the eellar in fury. ifow-
ever, =he did not forget to bolt th
daoaor hor, shooting
home as iv it were a dart to the heurt
of the man who had scorned her,

Upstairs in her boudoir she flung |
herself down on a lonmge and re- |
viewed the situation, The humilintion
stung her like fire; her face, which
had been scarlet, wus now ashen. She |
trembled.  fShe and paced the
floor,  She threw herself into a chuir
and burst into hysterieal sobbing, It
was  the most incredible thing that
had ever happened to her,

Suddenly, looking up, she saw some-

P sl v wa oy
i ol

rose

| right to ask that.”

[ tnd battered prisoner toward the au- |
Homaobile,

X 2 (room that sent her faint with terror, |
Rowmano® had got the safe open. In- |

| Thiere again were the luminous eYes,

|
]
|
cthing in the farthest corner of the |
side he saw the jewel ease with the | |

necklace, He stretehed his hand out |
longingly. As he did so the two po?j
liccmen entered the hall,

Romanoff dropped the case an:][
strumbled for the door which he had

ing gown and hird come to invesnizote, |

heels.  The two policemen tripped
over his out=tretched foot and tumhbled
tipon Sebastian, Romanoft darted into
Leontine's bedroom,

The girl, awakened by the sounds,
sut up in alarm. She cnught a hasty
glimpse of the crook’s face. Mhat wus
ull.  1fomanott dashed for the window.
smashed it with one blow of his el-
bow, and clambered upon the sill, just

With o yeil he leaped into the dark-
ness,

Bianca Leaned Over and Touched
Him,

grily, as the policemen stood hefore

him ,vith their story told,

“You go
and lle down, Casey.”

“It's true,” said OMcer Logan. *I
saw it with my eyes.”
“I‘or the Lord's sake! You, too,

Cohen?’

“Sure I saw it,” sald Policeman Co
hen, shifting uneasily: beneath his su-
perior’'s glarve,

“You did, hey? All of you did?
Then 1 tell you what we'll do. You
four'll go out to Mr, Nuvarre's house,
and don’t come back until you get the

Romanoff went through the yard,

' and

|
unlocked S0 providentially, e ' phosphorescent tire,
smashed it u;n-n‘ to (‘Ill'lllll‘llt‘l' Svh:l:-:-| “Ouly in one way ean vou win Ra-
tian, who, hearimnz the lll)l.‘-it" in the | vengar's love,” the writing ran, *So
bathroom, had slipped w2 his dress- 'bastlan  Navarre has committed a

| crime of which you are well aware,

Romanoff dodged like un eel, for::ive confession has been destroyed.
Casey and Lognn were hard at his

wile in her boudoir. She rose nerv-

13 Logan and Casey fired simultane- ously and looked at him in uncer-

ously from the doorway. tainty; she wus uafraid that he had

One bullet went wild, the second | wyve 10 renew his protestations  of

struck  Romanoft a glancing  wound 'y o but there was only contrition
across the upper part of the thich, | ' :

the dead-white hands beneath
them, The eyes were fixed steadily on
Liers, 2

Then, as she watched, terror-sttick-
en, she saw letters appear in the air
beneath the hands, traced as if in

Draw & confession from him and Ra-
veagar's feelings will change.”

The writing quivered and disap- |
peared, leaving Bianca staring at the |
blank wall opposite, And through the
windows erept the first pale gray of

the morning.

. * * L ] . L ] L]

“T.eontine !
Nobastinn Navarre stood before his

upon Schastian's face,
“Leontine, T have come to make a
proposil to you,” said Sebastinn.  *“I

Lhave wronged you in the past, but the

| serambled upon a projecting roof, ran past cannot be changed.  Let us be

:up the roof like a monkey, slid down

witness, and no man Is willing to have
his wife Dbaited by thieves' lawvers
upon the witness stand, If I acted
foollshly I am to blame, but. I am
clean of the dishonor which you fm-
pute to me, and it was for your sake
that I acted as I have done.”

“Very well,” snid Leontine; making
up her mind swiftly. “You shall have
your chance, Sebastian. You have a

And she extended her hand frank-
lv, which Sebastinn took and raisced
deferentlally to his lipe.

“And now,” he said, assuming a gay-
oty which he was far from feeling,
“"what do you say to a little auto trip
with me? Let us go out on the Plain-
ficld road and have dinner together
at Smith'’s roandhouse? We'll be back
by evening.”

‘tinmes,

it,”” Blanca added.

She watched them drive away and
sank back upon the lounge again in
despair, What was the use? 'There
was no money in the project, and not
much chance of success, Blanca knew.
She, whose well-luld schemes had
failed her, had descended to this wild
scheme in order to win the love of

Ravengar, the first man who had pos

sessed her heart rince she entered ap-
on her life of crime.

® ® * . @ * @

Sebastlan could certainly be charm-
Ing when he set himself out to be.
Leonthife was forced to acknowledge
that. The personality of the mun
thawed the ice of her reserve, and the
little point of doubt sank deeper and
deeper down in the recesses of her
soul.

Who was this man Ravengar? Three
times he had interposed to aid her in
her perplexity and distress. She had
come to expect him to appear in such
If* Jerry had never entered
her life, .

Suddenly she became aware that a
strunger had entered the rondhouse
garden. He was standing beside Se-
lmstl?n, who looked up at him impa-
ti 'ntly.

“Excuse me, but are you not Mr.
Scbastian Navarre?” he asked.

“Well, sir?” demanded Sebastian, an-
noyed at the interruption,

“There is a man of this name wait-
ing ountside to speak to you.”

ITe-handed him a dirty plece ef pa-
per, Sebastlan glanced at it and
turped white. Then, with an energetic
gesture, he tore the paper into pieces

rand flung themm down upon the floor.

Without a word te Leontine he clapped
on his hat and followed the stranger,

Leontine stared after her hushbuand in
wonder, Then, moved by a sudden hm-
pulxe, she stooped and picked up the
sceraps of puper. She pieced them to-
gether upon the table and made om
the name, “One-Lavap Loute,”

What Leontine sav vividly was the
fance of the little crook who hued torn
the confession from her hands and
destroyed it outside the gniming nonse,
At once her suspicions leaped into life,
sShe ran out of the garden.

“As you wish.” answered Leontine.

“wen
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art in hadd an hour, then,”
said Sebastian, rising. “I'll telephone
the garnge to send the ear around.”

He left her. And all the while ghe

| was putting on her cloak and hat and

veil Leontine felt intuition struggling
against reason.  Sebastinn could be
fascinating when he chose, 1lis min- |
ners were perfeet: but in her lu-m-r_i

[ she knew that these fair words were |

ouly a mask for his designs, |

As the auto whirled away Leontine's
maid, Marian, hurried to the telephone
and rang up Bianea,

At that moment Binnea was holding
a sesslon in her house with Romunoff
and three other of her adherents,  She
took down the receiver from the tele-
phone at her side as she sat on the
lounge, listened, and then hung it up.

She turned to Romanoff. “Now's our
chance,” she said. “They are off for
the day to Smith’s roadhouse on the
Plainfield road. Does anyone Kknow
e

“I do!” cried Romanoff. “It's near
the top of the Rumapo mountains, in
the midst of ithe woods, and miles
from anywhere.”

“Well, boys, then here’s your chance
to get Senor Navarre,” said Bianca.
“Get him out of the house without his
wife's knowing., Tell him—Ilet me sce!
—tell him  that One-Lamp Louie is
waiting to speak ‘o hlin,  That will
feteh him, Hustle him into the qauto
und talke him into the mountuains.:
There you'll get a confesslon from hin
ubeut the forgery. And see that it
duplicates the one which we had be-
fore.”

“What's the use?” demanded Roma-
noff. “Ile won't buy back a coufes-

sion that we got from him by force.”
“Will you do as I tell you?’ demand-
ed Bianca.,
“Well, boys!” said Romanoff, rising.
“And don’t come back until you have

La fire escope, and reached an empty

I shouting from the yard,

| would betray him in a few monionts,

|

|

| his handkerehief, lot down his trouser
|

|

Cltoward the street cars.

[ our plan to get the necklace,
[it away” i
[ “Nonsense!”

| *““I'hat fellow Ravengar is at the bot-

|
street, As he did so he heard U:n:scy‘

The trail of blood he left behind Lim

Romunoft bound up his wound with

leg, and then made his way, moaniug,

Half an hour later, weak and f{ren- |
zied with pain, he swggered inco Bl
nnen's house,

*

“Me's the

% * * * *

* |
ol
knew of |
g gave

only man who

suld  Bianea angrily, |
The miscarriage of this second scheme
| , .

| tcuinst Navarre had, in fact, exasper-
[ ated her, "It was your own stupidity |
!:m:l Roddy's."”

Ltom of it, anyway,” he snarled, “liver
since we had him in the cellar things
have been going wrong, He heard us,
unyhow, Bianca—"

“If you don't mind your manners|
you'll leave this house Instantly!”
snapped Blanca,

“Well—madame,” multered Roma-
noft, abashed. “He heard us laying|
our plans, and even if he didn't give|
the tip to the police he ought to be
killed.” I

diunca mused for a while, Then she
touched her bell, and Wong Lee cnme|
shuffing in, '

|
|

i Bianca,

| “In cellar, missis, All tight. No

i
can get out again,” i
“I'll take a look at him,” said Bianea!

| thoughtfully.

“Where Is Mr. Ravengar?’ inquired

“Do you think you arei

Bianca’s Men Capture Leontine.

Schastinn was nowhere to he seen,
but she heard a faint ery for help comn-
ing from a lonely spot some distance
beiow the summit of the hill, auong

' Lecontine, faint with terror, saw a.

man bound inte the van, She looked.

up—to sece Rtavengar,

At that mcinent both heard the door-
«click bebhind them. The light was
aganin cut off abruptly.

The man flung himself with his full
force aguinst {t. 1t did not yield a
particle. e smashed with his fists
urzuinst the heavy wond, Bnt the door
of the ve.a was without panels, hewn
from the living tree, and he might as
well huve attacked cast iron.

Then he was consclpus that the van.

was moving,

. In fact Rommanoff and his compan- -
tons had picked up the shafts and had
given the vehicle the primary Impetus-

 that was to start it on its way down

| the mountain side. The wheels would
revolve faster and faster until the.
edge of the precipice was reached

Then .

The van was half way down the-
descent. when: Leontine's companion,
groping about him in the darkness, felt
his hand close on something that set

4

The

Forward
Him to the Ground.

Imnetus Praeci

the dense hushes. his heart beating wildly. It was an
Hurrying forward along a little iron  crowhar, such as the gvpsies

trall, she saw presently the automo-
bile, stunding beside a gypsy wag-
on. Beside this her hushand was
wrestling with three men. It was a
distant picture; she could discern Se-
hastian only by his characteristic pose
of anger, and again his ery cane to
her, sounding faint and far away.
Instantly Leontine dashed through

carry in their tinkering and
cutfits,

e grasped fit, snatched it up, ana
battered furiously upon the door. It
splintered,  Apain and again he de-
livered thunderous blows with all his
l:tl\\'l‘r.

Suddenly the whole door gave. It
eracied and swung from the hinges,

shoeing

-the trees, tripping over roots, forcing and toppled to the ground, falling bhe-

her path through brambles, her niind “f‘"”" the van,
intent on loyalty to the man she called Nind wheels,
her husband.

It arrested one of the
The van stopped dead

The kidnapers had whisked Sehas-
tian Into the auto and pushed it down
the mountain path before he was well
aware of what was happening to hin.
The trail connected, some distunce
down the hill, with a disuged road,
which, in turn, ran into the main roud
two miles further awuay. This road
led Into the mountalns, and it wus
there that the erooks meant to extort

An unexpected interruption in the
shape of a fallen tree compelled the
car to slow down. Instantly Sebastian
seized his opportunity to leap to the
ground. It was then that Leontine
heard his cry for ald.

“Shut up!” yelled Romanorr, dash-
ing his fist into Sebastian's face,

But Sebastian, whose fears were
stronger than his cowardice, broke
away froin his pursuers, agnin crying
for help. And it was at this juncture
that Leontine, breathless and dishev-
eled, appeared upon the scene,

At the sight of her the men hesitat-
ed. Then Romanoff had an inspiration.
Behind Leontine stood the empty
gypsy van, whose owners were doubt-
less plicking blueberries upon the
mountains. He caught the girl in his
arms, bundled her inside, and locked
the door on her.

“Now we've got ’em, I gucss,” he
said, baring his teeth in a grin,

And he started as his own words
left his mouth, for out of the bushes
broke—Ravengnr, who had been left
securely locked in Bianca's cellar,

With blows right and left, Ravengar
felled two of the crook’s companions,
While Romanoff dodged the third
swing of his right arm, Ravengar un-
locked the door of the van.

He dashed inside. “Leontine!”
called.

Romancefl’s inspiration did not desert
him. Before Roavengar had eaught
Leontine from the interior of the van
he had turned the key on him. He
drew back, panting, while his compan-
ions, who had. picked themselves up
from the ground, stared dazedly about,

Then, "turning round, he renlized
that Ncbastinn had made good his es-
cape in the confusion, Far up the
hilleide he saw Sebastian running.

He ground his teeth in rage.

“I guess we'd better bent it home anA
think out what we are golng to say,”
sald one of the gang.

“And leave him in there with her?”"

he

came the sound of Ravengar’'s fruit-
less blows. ‘“Not if I know it.

He pointed down the hill. Some fifty
vards away the steep declivity ended
than thirty feet, perhaps,

heavy gypsy van,

snid Romanoff with a grin.
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Sebastian’s confession. i

grinned Romanoff, jerking his thumb
toward the van, from within which/!

Look.” |
in one of those preciplces common ln!
that country—a sheer drop of not more he's got a
But thirty | noff.

feet is as good as a hundred for a|

“All we've got to do Is to start her,”

for ‘an instant and began to topple
over., The forward impetus precipitat-
ed him to the ground.

He scerambled upon his feet and saw
the awful precipice beneath him, Mad
not the van swerved at that moment,
it would have precipitated him down
thirty feet below, among the rocks and
bowlders,

He stretched out his arms.
tine!” he called wildly.

And Leontlne tumbled Into them.
For a second they swung and swayed
upon the very edge of the precipice.
Then, with alriost superhuman
. strength, he pulled her backward, and
they fell exhausted awmong the bushes.

Sick and giidy, Leontine rose to her
feet and looked at her rescuer. Was
this Ravengar? Or was it a phantasy
of a disordered brain that seemed to
see him standing at her slde, one hand
outstretcehed,

|  “Coine, Madame Navarre,” he said
| ceremoniously., *I will conduct you to
your husband.”

. . . ® .

Mlanea lenped to her feet as the
auto stopped In front of her housec.
| She had fallen asleep, dreaming of Ra-
vengar, the man locked in the cellar
beneath, She had dreamed that her
emissaries had returned, bringing with
them news of success, and Sebastian's .
written confession,

She had drearned that the mystic
prophecy had been fulfilled, and that
lavengar loved her, In this love
somehow she had found herself; she
had shaken free from the old Blianca;
she was once more an innocent girl be-
gide her lover.

She looked through the window. The
men were descending fromm the auto.
She read their failure in their deject-
ed faces. And the dream was all a lie.

Romanoff and his friends recelved
the waorst rating that had ever passed
Bianea's ligs. For once she met them
on their own level., She tonguelashed
them untll they were ready to sink
through the floor. Blanca knew how
to wield the whip, '

“If you'd accepted my advice and
had that Ravengar killed, this wouldn't
have happened,” burst out Romanofyf.

“You fool!” said Bianca angrily.
“You were dreaming, all of you. Some
¢ trump came along, I suppose.”

“I tell you It was that Ravengar,”
cried Romanoff furiously. “He busted
up the show, and he got Leontine out
of the van In the nick of time.”

Bianca looked from one to another,
i speechless,

“Are you prepared to swear it was
‘Ravengar?’ she asked. “Are you
. ready to come to the cellar with me?”
“You won’'t find him there, unless
double,” answered Roma-

“Leon-

Bianca rang for Wong Lee. “Where

.Is Mr. Ravengar?” she asked the Chi-
naman,

“All In cellar, missis.”
“Lead the way, then, Wong.”




