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Thome
ing nlisriclers in- Mr. (mri
furd's povel, Ins

STANFORD MARVIN,
Aged and wealthy

manufacturer. .. .c.coesssss «Edward Jose

PAULINE MARVIN,

His adopted daughter. Miss Pearl White |

" HARRY MARVIN,

Hisson......... .v.+.Mr, Crane Wilbur

RAYMOND OWEN,

His confidential secretary..Mr. Paul Panzer

MONTGOMERY HICKS,
Race-track man and

blackmailer.........Mr. Francis Carlyle

ALSO

Bervants, Pirates, Aviators, Scientists, l(ce-
land Peasants, Lawyers, Apaches, Re-
incarnated Mummy, Highwaymen, So-

ciety Leaders, Viking Doctors, Cy-
clops; Chinamen, Blackhanders,
. Explorers and Archasologists,

Etc., Etc., as the Plot Develops.

lowns) by Lady Duff-Gordon, the Famous “Luciler

The Perils

CHAPTER I.
Cq_ayright. 1914, by the Star Company.
Al Forelgn Rights Reserved.

lower Hudson, near New York. old Stan

ford Marvin, president of the Marvin
Motora Company, dozed over his papers,
while Owen, his rascally confi¢ential sec-
retary, eyed him across the mahogany fiat-
topped desk. A soft purring sound floated
in theé open window and half-roused the
aged manufacturer, It came [rom one of
his own cars—six eylinders chanting in
unison a litany of power to the great mod-
ern god of gasoline,

Uneconsclously the veteran bullder of
automobiles fitted words to the ¢cadence of
the motor:

IN nm'. of the stateliest mansions on the

“Carburatlon, Iuurlcation, compres
glon, Ignition, exhaiust

Vanadium steel and phosphor hronze,
thrust and balance and cost.”

Theae things had heen In his mind since
the motor fndustey started. He had lived
with them, wrestled witlh them during his
meals and taken them lo Wis dreams at
night. Now they formed s rhythm, and
he heard them In his brain Just before the
fainting spells, which had come so (re
quently of late. He glanced at the secre-
tary and noted Owen's gaze with some-
thing of a start

“What are yon thinking about, Ray-
mond?” he querled, with his customary
directness

“Your health, sir,”" replied Owen, whao,
like all intelligent rascals, never lied when
the truth would do equally well. As a
mattar of fact, Owen had wondered
whether hiz employer would last a year
or o month. He much preferred a month,
for there was reason to belleve that the
Marvin will would contiain a handsome
bequest to "my faithful secretary.”

“Oh, bosh!'™ said the old man. *“You
and Dr. Stevens wonld make a mummy
of me befors I'm dead.”

“That reminds me, sir,” sald Owen,
smoathly, “that the International Express
Company has deliversd a large crate ad-
dressed to you from Cairo, Egypt. 1 pre-
gume it is the mummy you bought on your
Jast trip. Wherea shall 1 place 112"

The Mummy Arrives,

Mr. Marvin's eye conrsed aromnd the
walls of the handsome library, which had
been his offlee since the doctor had for
bidden him to visit his automobile works
and. steel-stamping mills,

“Take out that bust of Pallas Athene,”
he grdered, “and stand the mummy up in
its place.”

Owen nodded, polsed his pencll and
prompted

You were just dictating about the new
piston _rings."

“Piston rings,” the words started that
balafyl rhythm in bis head again:

“Piaton rings and cylinder heads, frie-
tion vibration and knocks;

Crystallization and carbonization, ex-
punsion, coutraction and shocks.”

Mg, Marvin drew his hand scross his
eyes and looked out the window. Within
the range of his vislon was one of the
mont . charming sights In the world—a
handsome youth and a pretty girl, arrayed
in white fiannels, playing tennis

“Nevar mind the letters. Tell Harry and
Pauling | wish to see them.”

Aloto,, the old .man opened a drawer
and took & dose of modicine, then he un-
folded Dr. Stevens's letter and read (its
final paragraph, which prescribed a
chagge of c¢limate, together with complete
and permanent rest or “1 will nol answer
for the consequencen”™

Thare waa little doubt that no prime
movar In & great industry was better able
to Iono ita hislm than Stanford Marvin.
Hin Neutenants wors abie, efficlent and
contented. The factories would go of
thelf own momenium for & year or two at
Isanl, and then hin son, Harry, just out of
tollege, should be able, perhaps, to help.
His Neutenanis bhad proved Marvin's un.
erriag Instinet in Jodging character, Not
one alngle case catue to the old employ-
'y mind of & man who had failed to turn
out dxactly ue he avpreisd, Yol the most
trustad man of all, Raymond Owen, the
meordiary, was digloyal and dishonest,
‘ﬂtll ane n:mmmn wis ‘eanlly snough
m Wihen Owey came to Narvin'™
silon, fiftesn yoars bofore, be was o

o falthiul man. It wus born
i hlm to be stralght. During
.i‘.w wix years in the Marvin

of Pauline

man Irritable and unreasonable, but hardly
dishonest. With the sleeplessness, how:
ever, came the temptation to take drugs.
Owen shifted from one narcotic to au
other, finally settllng down upon mor
phine, Flve yvears of the oplate hnd mi ade
him {ts slave, Every physician Knows
that morphine fiends become dlshonest
It s n symptom more certain than the
gallow complexion and the dilated pupil

The szecretary huad speculated with hls
modeat savings and lost them. He had
borrowed and lost agaln, and now, lor
gome time, had been beiting on horse
raced, Thig last bad made him acquainted
with a certain Montgomery Hicks, who
llved well without vislible source ol In
come, Throngh Hleks, Owen lad betrayved
one of his emplover's guarded seorets
Hicks, armed with this secret, promptiy
changad from a friendly oreditor to a
blackmaller,

Owen, on his way to summon Pauline
and Harry, deseended to the basement
where the butler, gardener and u oolpred
man were unerating the Egyvptian mummy
He told them to stand it In place ol the
hust of Pallas Athene In the lihrary, anid
then went out, crossing the splendid lawns
und gravelled roads to the tennis court
There wis no design in Owen’s mind

ainst the two piavers, but of late the
't of both the hunter and the hunted
» gllowing In him, and it prompied bim
to approach quietly and under cover. So
he passed along the edge of a hedge and
stood a moment within earshot.

Harry Proposes.

P,

auline wag about to-"serve,” but paused
to ook down at the loosened laces of her
small white shoe. She heard Harry's rac-
quet drop and saw him hurdle the net, Ip
another instant he was at her feet tyving
the tiny bow,

“You needn't have done that, Harry,”
she sald

“Oh, no,” Harry admitted, as he vainly
tried to make his bow as trim as Its mate,
“1 suppose not, 1 don't suppose 1 need to
think about vou all the time either, nor
follow vou around till thal new cocker
spaniel of yours thinks I'm part of your
shadow. Perliapa 1. don't need to’ love
you,"

“"Harry, get up! Someone will see you
and think you're proposing to me.”

“Think? They ought to know I'm pro-
posing. But, Pauline, talking about
‘need,” there lsn™ any need of vour belng
so pretiy. Your eyes are blgger and bluer
than they really need to be. You could

- —— gt <

ey,

heard o discrest coogl,
the corner of the
s message, and the thiree walked slowly
toward the house.

gee just as well If you didn't. have,such
long, curly lashes, and there Isn’t-any real
necessity for the way they group togather
in that starpy effect, likeé Nell Brinkley's
girlg, Is there any need of fifteen differ-
oit bemutiful shades of light where the
sun strikes your halr just back of your
\u

“Harry, stop this! The score {8 forty-
fiftaen.”

“Yes, all these things are entirely un-
necessary, I'm going to have old Mother
Noture indleted by the Grand Jury for
wilful, wasteful, wanton exXtravagance
unlegs—unless—— Harry pausad.

“Unless what?” asked Pauline promptly.
When nelther love nor money can foree
a word from a woman's lips, curioaity will
unlock them Instantly.

“Unless,” #ald the youth solemnly, “un
less vou promige unequivocally, absolutely
and hevond peradventure” L

“"Now, Harry, don't use up your:whols
vocabulary-—promise what?

“Promise to marry me at once,”

"No, Harry, I can't do that—that ias,
‘jght away. 1 must have time.”

“Why tima? Pauline, don't you dove
we?"

“Yes, I think I do love vou, Harry, and
ot knew there is nobody else ing the
world.” . ‘

“I Must See Life.”
Then what do vou want time for?"
“Why, to see [ife ond to know what life
enlly §8."
"All rlght, Marty me, and 1'll shows you

Hie. 'l lead you any kind of a life: you
want."

“No, that won't do,  As an old, settled-

down, marrled woiiaa 1 conldn't really do
what | want,: | wust see Hie In its great
maments, I omust bave thrills, adventures
st people, do darlng things, wateh
tes. It might be best for me even (o %e
=omeons kKilled, If that were possible. As
was telling Harley St. John last
night"— -

“Harley St. John? Well, IT 1 cateh that

fop. taking you motoring again vou'll s
your wish and see a real nlee aristogratic
murder. He ought to be pdt aut of Lis,
misery, any Way: bit where ditd ybu ot nll
these sudden no6tions about wild and
strenuous life?"

Paulihe did not answerf They both
agd Owen ronnded
dge. He delivered

Advanging to meet them came a dashy

checked suit. Above It was a lnrge Pan
ama hat with a gaudy fibbon, -A red neck-
tie was nigo visible, even ' at a ‘consider-
abie distance. Between the hat and the
necktle a fdce several degrees darker in
color than the tle came Into vigw as the
distaner lessened. 1L was Mr. Montgom
ary Hicks, \\hmm first name was usually
pronounced * .\Iummlr-« and thence degen-
erated into “Mug’  Mug's inflamed and
scowling face and bulging eves usually
conveyed the general Impression that he
Wis about to burst Into profanity—s& con
lsoturn uhiq h frequently proved  correct
In this cose he merely remarked in & sort
of "news :.m " voice:

“Mr. Raymond Owen' | belleye?"
Tle s=ecretary's sallow face Aushed &

little as he stenped nside and let Hirry

end Faouline pass. ant of earkshot.

‘See here.  Mug,” complained
Owen, “1 haven't a’cent for vou, Yon
will get me disc hurgud it ‘you come
uround here ke this*

"Wall, ')l get you' fired right now.”
growled Mug, “if you don't come
noross  with the fones.” And he
started toward the front steps, Owen
led Bim out' of sight of the house
and fnally got rid of him. For a
blackmaller knows he can §trlke
but once, ‘and, having struck, hwe
loses all power over-his vietim. o
Hicks withheld the blow, collected a
paltry thirty " dollar] ‘and cénsented
:;; wall a little while for Marvin 1

8.

Harry and Pauline passed on lhto
the house, He had the tralght
backbone und well polsed ‘head of
the West Pointer, but without the
unpatural stiffness of the soldier's
carriage; the shoblders of the “half.
back,” and the lean hips of & runner
were his, and he had earp in

,four yoars on his ‘v \
and track teams, ‘The
Siim, half & head sharlef,
‘aloug with the enky action o a
J;ou:hbre Both Innﬂ,lg

P e 1!4 p
P2 JB-
LadlT

Whritten by Charles Goddard,

the Distinguished Playwright
Lady,” “The Ghost Breaker,” “The Man from the Sea,”Etc.

, saputher v “The Misleading

_Stack of mervous capital, that my account
at the bank of physical endurance is over.
driawn, nature has ealled her loans, and, you
might say that-I.am, . nesvous bankrapt.”

“All you need is rest,”" ceried Pauline,

“and you will ba as strong as ever.”-

“Well, before 1 rest 1 want to assure
mys=elf about you children. Harry, you
love Pauline, don't -you?"

“You bet | do, father.”

“Panlive, you love Harry, don’t you?"

“Yea," angwerad Pauline slowly.

“And you will marry right away?"*

“This very minute, If ghe would let me,”
snid Harry.

“And you, Pauline?™ queried the old man,

“Yas, father,” for she loved him and
felt toward lim as if she were Indeed his
daughter; “perhaps some time I''l marry
Harry, but not for a year or two, 1couldn’t
marry him now; it wonldn't be right.”

“Wouldn't e right? ‘Wall, I'd llke to
knpw why not

Punline was sifent a moment. She hated
to oppose this fine old man, but her wiil
was 28 firm As his, and well he knew it
Harry spoke for her,

“Oh, she wants to see life befors she
settles down—wild life, sin and iniquity,
battle, murder and sudden desth and all
that gort of stuff, 1 don't know what has
solten into women these days, anyway.”

The old man frowned and demanded:

“Why. Polly, what doss be mean?"

Then Polly, pretifly, daintily, as she did
all things, and with charming (/1tle blushes
and hesltations, confessed her secret. In
sltort, it was her ambition to be a writer,

a writer of something worth while—a great
vriter. To be a great writer one must
ow life, and to know life one must see

s the world, She ended by asking
thes two men if this were: not so

Theyv looked st eaclr other and coughed
vith evident: relief atv the cowmparative

wmlessness of her 'whim.

Yes, Polly" sald old man Marvin, "a
it writer onght to see life In ordeér to
Lnow what he is writlng sbout. But what
ukes you suspect that you have the ahil-

v 1o be even an ordinary writer?”

Warvin sire winked at Marvin spn and
Turvin son winked back, for no man s too
ddior tod young to enjoy teasing a pretty
and seriohs eirl.

anline saw the wink, and har foot
caaxed tracing a pattern in the carpet and
stamped on it instead,

Tl show you what reason | lave to
think | can write, My firat story has jast
baen pubilished In the biggest magazine In
Lt country, | Have had a copy of It 1¥ing
around here for days with my story in ft,
and Nobody hat even looked at it

Out “she flashed, and Harry after her,
almost upsetting the butler and gardener,
who appeared In the lbrary doorway.

THesp t:'o worthieg advanced ‘upon the
statue Pallas  without noticing the
master of the house sltting behind his hig
desk. The bitler' did notlce that a large
hound from the stable had followed the
gardener into the ruam

The Old Man's Hobby.

*“That's what' ofié gets for letting out-
door servants into the house,” muttered
the hutler, as he hustlad the big dog to the
front deor and ejected him.

“Is he addressing himself to me or to
thd purp, I wonder?™ asked the gardener,
a fat, good-nafured Irishmay, as he placed
himdeld in front of the statue

He read thé neme “Pallas,” ‘forend his

" rusty derby hit down over s ul‘u n fml-

tation’ of "the “dtatue’s "helmet, and miw-
lcked the pose.
“What d¥d_this guy, Pallus, 40 for his
:m:h;gl myw;l)‘;"h I:abll:]:.ad. of the return.
ng ar, * e bu es Park,
g Yo Palisad
“Take rour lul oll.tn m huuu" re-
pligd. lha butler, loftiy, “and gt hulﬂ of
th# slatve If your hands are cleag.” -
ogother they staggered out tllh thair
burden, A moment Jater they returned,
oueryIng, with the belp of wo other men,
. the, mummy In its big case, Owen also ar
" rived, Marvin, with. the joy of ‘an
Krasped a mfﬂﬂli lll.l.l

Gi-qlmtth- case,
old man's hobby m been Egypt,
au liberal checks had anxisted in many

J"\t ~r 1., ; f“- 1ar

Slowly the hosom heaved.

mummy which the reek of the cepturies
intensitind w thourand times,

Abdiu hgy felt the weight of the cen-
tiales und the hot breath of Pgypt seemeod
to rish and eddy about him.
was too much for the old man, 'I-In
hiad overtaxed his feeble vitality and felt
iz senses leaving him
foree of his will he

With the entire
was nbla to pet to a

» wial was still In his nostrils, 3
were fixed and stared straight ahead, but
:conki see; in a faiat, unnatural: yellow
light that bathed the n)om

Prom the vial, 1910 3 at the  mummy's
feet & vapor appured to:rise. It flonted
toward the swathed figurs, enveloped it
and seemed to be nbsorbetl by it

“Parhops this lsdeath,
"for’l cannot move or speak.”

But something else moved. There wad
a flutter among .
. The rofmotion iherbased: Soma.
wna moving Weida,

" thought Marvin,

“The bimdages
lodgendd Thiey fdll away

nstead of the Hght, brown
Rin one alwdya® finds In
these anclent ralles appeared n smooth,
olivetinted complexion,
of a young and beautiful woman.
features were serepe as If in death,
thera. was no sunken nnsq nor. mummva

amnazed Indead,
parchment-l{ke

A. ul.nnd of black hale, fell down, and
\ beneath, ;ba bandages {u-
of the folds éame, an grm, -
uumnn'u arlu. slender, yeot rounded, sn
urm- with light bones and
clearty~an arm and hand that bhad never
‘Marvin was well aware that -
& mummy's arm Js lovariably & black
skeleton olaw,

At this point ‘the old man mnde o men-.
tal note that he was ndl dend, for he eould
feal I own: breathing.
and-gracefully loosened und removed -‘ll'
plogs “froms -the neck and braasts ~On_ the
wrlst flashed & brucelet made of lidked
soarabs. The srm now cist away the Jast
covering ‘of <the bosom, neok and

I‘sh!.b. nn* " i -t

Noxt the hand passed oui‘, tha,face, re-
moving from the mouth, nostrile dud eyes
a nort ‘of waxllke covaring.

Blowly the
bosom Nieaved if ind A long
then tbnll:lul dmpp':: % at her

The arm »rapldly

- long foll of papyrus. Before l:g‘;ia'h

lhat.m&"htm fut
ft 11 fall ul "a. *’W
per | :h:r all fall o me ﬂ‘l

e

This Is from the Motion Pieture Film of “Pauline” by the Famous Pathe Players.
“Something moved! There was a flutter among the bandages of the mum-

1 Suddenly the eyes opened.
lips moved—the Mummy was speaking!”

with n very modern and very r!mlnho.l
movement of the pink-nalled fingers
Magvin now observed that she wan
lna's . helght and. age, as well as
size and. form. SMghtly shorter lht
Live been, but then she lacked Paulina's ;
highh heels. The general resemblance
striking except in the color of the eyes
hair. Pauline's tresses were n light
vellow, while this girl's hadr was
the hollow of the sphinx. “Pauline's “
wore blue, but she who stood before him
gnzed through eyes too dark to guess thelr

Ehz

color, ok
Pauline’s Double. i

Thie Egyptian had found a Httle mirrow
Rhe patted her halr, adjusted the head
dress, but Marvin waited In vain for the W
powder puff. l"l'un‘lb. mirror . the
oyes wandered to a painting hanging a
the desk. Tt was an excellent llkeness
Pauline. The resemblance between the two
wns Obvious, not only to Marvio but ewl-
iently to the black-haired girl. She turned:
tr the old man and addressed him im & -
strange language, Not one word aid-Ne
recognige, vet the syllables were so cleavly: »
wndd carefully pronounced that he felt .
wis listening to an educated woman. Some .
of the topes were ke Pauline's, some. were- *

not, hot all were soft, aweet, modnlated.

The meonning was olear enough.
wished Marvin to see the resembiance, l'lll
she rrowned slghtly becgnse the rigid, stae-
fng Agure did not respond. Wh; shoutld elte ‘= e
be Impatient, this woman of the Pharaohe
who hud laln stiff and unresponsive while -
Babylon: and Greece and Rome l.nd Bn
had rleen and faklen? . op

Boon she resorted to pantomime, wmﬂ
to hergelf and the pleture, tonched her eyes:
nnd nose and mouth and ‘then. the corpes
sponding paluted features, Bhe felt of her
own et habr, shook her head and looked. - -
questioningly at the light colffure of Paw

si3fa

I’

Sline, Bhe turned to the old man, evideat)y

asking -If the painting were troe In this res -
: el fghn}!: nlmd;mild n 'l?lhl:u?:npl:: -

ne's.  Perbaps wan as -
had changed the color of wnh'dr. Vi

Now she becams Interested in a book on
the corner of the desk. With little musient
exclamations of dellght she turned
printed . pages uu,anmcuw that &
shelves hundeeds more of these ..
troastires, Irmrlmn letiors Iying. -,
nbout exeited lm admiration and then

pen and. lok. Bhe quickly n-.‘ the g

nr the pen and ran eagerly to the mu
case, A moment’s search bro

sildees

she unralled n soroll covered with i
3 ll':u:lf fantal In the hall
ore ops In the hal “

Egyptinn looked towand the door . “‘ ‘h" .
entered, looked sl Marvin ﬂlﬁ
rlu him In a more comfortable posit

o chnir, spoke bhis pame and
ont. What seemed most surprising
slek man was lils secrotary's ¢

the . He 1
.bmﬂl:‘ Hmm'. n front of

perately aa:km to q“-
¥in, something about P
The mommy bad &
Rapldly her lips

wow],
Hhe tore the beg r

and tried to forge ;

uraspy. Try an ﬂn,

it rnpnnq 1‘}
way “'ﬂ'l’,
downainles
Imploring {
Pawssl hier BA)
then se )




