Then SEE It All Presente

The Perils

z SYNOPSIS
TANFORD MARVIN, wealthy manufac-
turer of automoblles, has worn himself
out by gverwork, His son Harry,
and his adopted daughter, Pauline, loVe
each other, but she wantas two years of
thrilling sxperiences seeing life bafore mar-
rying. Her reason Is that she s ambitious
'to be @ writer. Old Mr. Marvin asks to see
what she has written. While Pauline and
iHarry are In search of a magazine contain.
ing her first story, M. Marvin opens the

Contlnned from Last Sunday,
CHAPTER 1N,
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LD MR. MARVIN'S faculties re-
turned with a snap, There was the
Ibrary just as it had been balore

in pecullar sgldfire, His son Harry was

mmoning on the telephonse Dr. Btavens,
tha heart specialist, and Paulipe, bis
dopted daughter, was on her knees chafing
ia hands and anxiously waiching his face,
while Owen, the secretary, was pouring out
dose of his medicine. But the peculiar
allow light had gone. And what about the
mumniy? It stood just as he had left it
lower half of the case was in place, the
pper half was out, revealing the loosensd
ndages and just a glimpse of the fore-
ad. One strand of jet black hair hung

; All was just as it was when the

itle vial had fallen out.

B “I'm ail right, I'm all right," protested

., Marvin, somewhat testily, as he twisted

put In his chalr to get a good view of

i mummy. “Look out, Harry, don't step

that lttle bottle.”

Harry looked down and plcked up the

vial which had fallen from the band-
wrapped about the anclent forn.

‘Smell of it." his tather ordered. "Harry

Tod It and remarked that it smelled

ly and passed it.to Pauline. The girl

nd it to her nostrils again and agals,
looked perplexed.

Well, what do you think It 187" asked

old man,

Why—I can't remamber, but I ought to

I'm sure I do know.”

devil you do," muttered her foster
r. “What makes you think you ought

mow?"

Vhy, It Is so famillar. 'm certaln I've

led it often before. Haven't 1T

Vell, If you have, Polly, you are a lot

than 1 am, older than anything In

country, an old as the pyramids. That
ltle fell out of the mummy, and 1 can
are you it has been there pome three
four thousand years, When [ smelled

[ bottla it had a quesr effoct on me.

as I | were golng o have one of

fainting spells and was glad lo get
to the chalr, It's funny about that

I thought she oame out and

w me." “

by, father, what a horrible thing!"

thized Pauline. i

horrible at all, Bhe was a beauty

princess. She was Interestad in your

Polly, and she looked like you, too,

bpt, lot'n see—yen, her hair was blsck,

inok, like that one lock you ses hang-
down."

3b." interrupted Pauline, "I wish my

“ware black, and I often dream that It

/ that I am walking around in a

.'_h.ttc pleated dress and my feet

n brum ur wrm—gcm
a eagerly,

" don’'t remember,” Pavllne uafl-l

Well, wa'll see it you had one and also

Do |

I was E or nol” an-

the old man with a half ashamed
(ly to his

Harry and Pauline 1o keep him
'tag'ﬂhunnml;lr to l:n mu S

; see It face,” d -‘Hury
“No." sald hin father, “1 have &n idea
B old but young lady would not care
un look st her. It theee.dn one

n
log 1 must find ogt. 1 wapt to keow |f

wears & bracelst of |luked "lP
he Bt wrist or nol.” - .’
I 'of thin was rather o bore to Harry,

Aved intenunly In the presedl, had no
rest in Egypt, except that Pauline wan
d nd A8 AN muzm.m
of the futurs »
warry this ~
ible momant Tho qtiestion
ught up half an hour before,
| at onos.  Marty
about the mar-
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‘Pauline Shows Mr, Marvin and Harry Her Story, “Fire on an Ocean Liner.”
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OF PREVIOUS INSTALMENT.

case of & mummy Just arrived from Egypt.
Raymond Owen, his rascally private secre-
tary, helpa iift off the front of the cass, but
leaves old Mr. Marvin to remove the mum-
my's bandages alone. Marvin during a
fainting spell, sees the half.exposed mum-
my come to life, step out of her case, take
a bracelet from her wrist and try to force
it Into hig nefveless grasp, while her lips

reveal a strange message from the remote .

past.

old mummy.

“My son, | venture to say that, you would
have been Interested in this young womnan
had you met her"

“Possibly,” the youth adinitted with a
slight yawn

“Yes," continued his father, busily
searching for the mummy's right wrist,
“she was probzbly what you would call'a
peach.”

“She may have been a peach In her day,”
thought Harry, “but to-day she's a dried
apricot.”

The elder Marvin's searching fingers en-
countered a hard object. It proved to be
a scarab, or sacred Egyptian beetle, carved
in blackatone,

“Did you ever dreimm about that?" asked
Harry, challingly.

“Yos, | have," roplied Pauline. HBoth men
looked at heér to see if she were serious.

“] dreamed that | was very sick and
going to die, and an old man with n long,
thin beard came In, He gave me a stone
beatle llke that. Then it seems Lo me
they put it right on my chest and they
sald—Ilet's see, what d'd they do that for?
| think it was to cure me of something
the matter with juy heart'

“Polly, sald Mr. Marvin, "I never knew
you had draams like this. But are you
wire they sald it would cure your heart?
Wasan't it for some other reason?’

Pauline thought a moment. while Harry
It & clgarette and his father worked his
fingers down toward the mummy's right
wrist,

“No,” sald Pauline. “I remember now. It
wasn't to cure It at all. It was to make It
keep quiet.”

“Ho! ho!" laughed Harry. “1 never
knew of any one making it futter much. I
guess that was no dream.”

Harry's father silenced him with ap im-
patient gesture and turned to Pauline, who
was watching the wind make eat’'s pawa on
the polished surface of the Hudson River

“Go on. girl, go on. This Ip remirkable.
1 have read of this custom in the Egyptian
‘Book of the Dead. Why dld they want to
keon your heart qulet?”

“They sald,” continued Pauline, dreamily.
“that after 1 died my spirit was to be called
before somebady — God, I guess — who
wiuld Judge whether | was good enough for
Heaven or not. That stone Dbeetle wan
placed on my heart Lo make it keep silent
and not tell anything wicked 1 might have
done In |fe. Aren't dreams crazy things?
Say. Harry, there goes a hydroplane.”

The two young people hung out the ppea
window. The old man was absorbed. oo,
He had at last worked his fingers along the
entire length of the mummy's right wrist.
1t was dry nnd hard as any mommy he had
ever seon, but It bors nelther bracelet nor
any orpament whatever,

well” he sald, reluctantly. it ‘was all &
dream, (nterestiog but not Important. Like
Polly's dream, 1t wes just the echo of some-
thing 1 have rend or seen”

“Oh, pshaw! what are dreams, anyway ™
muitered Harry, with lmpatience.

“Dreams,” sald Pauline, authoritatively,
dreams are the bubbles which rise to the
surfges of the mind when it coolw down in
sleep.” r{

“Xow,” obserted Hurry, quietly, “when
you and father are through talking sbout
mummies and dreams | wish you would
consider something that | am Interested
1'd ke (nrk.no" how soon you are golog
“'"V'I’h:: did you get that definition of
dreame, Polly 7" aaked the old man,

“From my story,” sald Panline, dly.

Botli wen at once remembered that she
bad gooe 1o fpd the magaiine snd show

first story. * They wagerly de
1o nee It
Hne picked up the Cosmopolitan from
wor, She had dropped It in her agita:
finiing her foster father had fainled.

there It waal

ON AN OUBAN LINER"

- Hﬂwmn mr;::'tnrn by any
uot the
it was quite a (itlle story. and
e spvern! bIE aud stieriog us
Both men bugged ber lo read it

) This Amazing Novel Here Now--

d in Wonderful Moving Pictures by the Famous Pathe Players

to them, but she modestly declined. Mr.
Marvin adjusted his specteclas and read It
through from start to finish, frequently
looking np to compliment the authoress on
some point that pleased him,  Harry looked
over his father's shoulder, and there could
be no doubt they were both held and even
thrilled by the story.

It was the tale of a yonng ehip's officer
who feil in love with one of the passengers
—n world-renowned dancer. The love was
returned and all might have been well had
uot the captain of the ship happened to be

* the young officer’'s father. The captain dis-
upproved, nond in his double authority of
captain apd father he forbade the young
man to have anything further to do with
the,fair passenger. L

Then came the discovery of the fire. It
wan in the eargo, and though serious, could
probably be conquered in time, The great
problem was to keep the passengers in
ignorance until the fire was out. The young
officer told the dancer of the secret danger
nnid persuaded her to give an exhibition of
her famous skill in the forward saloon.
Through her efforts the pnssengers were
saved from panic. When all was over and
the fire out, the captain’s gratitude to the
young woman overcome his opposition and
it ended ns nll trie love should.

Mr. Marvin elapped his hands and stated
In a loud voice that he was proud of her.
Harry expressed his appreciation by n
bear-Hke hug and a kiss, all of which she
accepied with blushes and protests.

“And—er—daid they actually pay vyou
something for this?' asked the old gentle
man, Whose norderly, business.llke mind
cinssified things as much ns possible accord-
Ing to thelr inancinl return,

“Oh, yes,” Pauline nssured him. “they
sent me n check ar once, It pald for that
frock you told me was too extravagnnt.”

"A hundred dollnrs?™ ventured [Tarry
from the depths of his ignorance of things
feminine.

Both Puuline and hls father cast pitying
ginnces At him.

“Look here, young man” sald the older
Marvin, “whoever led vou to belleve that
von eotld buy dresses for o girl 1ike Polly
at a hundred dollars? 1f you contemplate
matrlmons on any such deluded basis as
that yon had better mck out now belore
It's too late, Isn't that so, Polly ™"

“Why, father,” protested the youth,
“what do T care what her daresses cost?
Polly knows avervthing ) have or ever
make iz hers, and T can't think of a more
;nllsfacwry way of gpending It than on

ar.”

“That's fine, Hariy," laughed the tather
“you have just {he [deal frame of mind
and the proper sentiments for a modern
husband. You will find. too. that women
are very reasonable. If a man gives his
wife all he makes, plus the vote, and lats
her do just as she plesses, she'll usually
let him llve in the same house with her,
and even get up early enough to see him
at breakfast once in a while” "

“l agree to everything," declarsd Harry,
with the reckless abandon of youth In love.
“But 1 want to know how soon Polly is
going to marry me,”

Paullne, who had said nothing in an:
swer to the preliminary skirmlshes, now
recognized the main attack and opened up
In reply.

“I told you 1 would marry Harry soms
timeo, but not for a year or two, You ad-
mitted that a writer ought to see life in
order to write well. 8o there you are. |
must bave a vear or two of adventure.
There are a thousand things | want to do
and pee before [ settle down as Mrs. Harry
Marvin, Suppose we say two years."

Harry staggered back as If from a blow.
Two years! How preposterous! He
conldnt live that long without Pauline
In vain he hurled his protests and objec-
tlons. She stood, swesat, unruffied, sym-
pahetic, but as firm as the Rocky Moun-
tains. The old man listensd to the debate
for some tme without comment. Then he
pressed a button on his desk.

In answer to the bell came Raymond
Owen, the secretary. He had shown the
good taste to retire from the library as
#oon as the conversatlon became personal.
From the vantage polnt Bf a room across
the hall he had been quietly lstenlog and

Written by Charles Goddard,

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

declded 1t a rather unfruitful place of
eavesdropping. He looked the (faithful.
deferential employe In every line as he
entered. Tt was natural for him to look
honest betause he had been honest until
B few vears before the morphine habit
ruined him morally.

"Come here, Raymond,” directed the
old man, as sharply as a commanding of-
ficer, “and you, Harry, and you, Pauline.”

They obeyed and qulckly lined up be
fore his chalr with rather surprised faces,
for Mr. Marvin only called them Pauline
and Harry when he was very gerlous.

“Raymond, this {s the situation: My gon
loves Pauline and wants to marry her at
once, | have no objection; in tact, 1 would
like to see them united at ones, but Pau-
line demurs. She loves Harry, but feels

she ought to have two years to see 1ife be.

fore settling down.
much."

“1 should say so,” growled Harry.

“But, as my old grandfather, who has
been gone these forty years now, used to
say: 'When & woman wlll. she will, and
when she won't, she won't-—and there's
an end on't.' I don't blame her for want-
Ing to have her own way. It's the only
plan I've found to get along in this world,
but you can't have all your own way. You
have to compromise. Bo Polly is going to
have one year—that's enough.

“During that year, Raymond, I'm going
Lo put her in your care, You are older and
mora prudent than either Polly or Harry
and will see thalt she comes to no hggm.
Take her anywhere she wants (o
around the world If she likes, to. do any-
thing within reason. Do yon agree?”

Mr. Marvin looked at Owen. who ac
ceptad the duty as calmly as If it were an
order to post a letter, Polly also con-
sented after a moment's hesltation? Harry
alone protested and argued, It was &
hopeless case and he ylelded (o over
whelming odds.

This matter settled, Mr. Marvin's mind
returned to the wummy and his eurious
delusion that It had come te lfe. While
Owen perused Pauline's story aud that
wilful young woman herself tried to cheer
up her disconsolate lover, the old man re-
turned to the mummy, He had searched
for the brecelet on the rvight wrist, but,
after all, perhaps the Egyptian might have
slipped It onto her left wrist In her hurry
to gel back.

wtsere It 18" he shouted swddenly;
“there It is—the bracelet. She wore It on
her wrist and he told her to give It to
Polly.."

Mr. Marvin held In his hand a bracelet
of scarabs linked together. It looked to
Him to be the very one the relncarnated
mummy had worn, harry and Pauline in
wonder came to him, and it was well they
did. The excitement and exertion had
agaln overstrained his falling energles.
He tottered, and they wera just in time to
save him from a fall

Two years ig too

It was another of his fainting spelis,
and they lowered. him gently into his
chair. But the old man was not uncon

gsoous vet. Feebly he repeated to Paul
line, “Wear this bracelet—weur it always
—promise.”

Paullne promised, and slipped it on kKer
wrist without more than glancing at It
The old man's eves clozed, and it was
¢lear that this faint was mora nerious
than his others. Harry, about to telé
phone for Dr, Stevens uxain, was greatly
relleved to see the physician stride into
the room. There was hardly peed of the
slethescope (o tell lym Lhe end was usar.

A sort of telepathie signal warned avery
one o that mansion that something bad
happenéd to the master. When be was
earried upstairs to his bedroom L wns
under the eve of all servants,

Even before he was undressed and In
bed Dr, Stevens had prepared and admin-
istered a hypodermic. The patlent's eve-
Hdn fluttered and Dr Stevens lstened to
the faintly moving lips

“The will," ealled the doctor,
about the will?

He glanced al every one, but nobody
knew,

A sbadow of ansiely passed over the

“what

the Famous Pathe Players.

This Is from the Motion Picture Film of “Pauline” by the Famous Pathe Players.
The Digreputable Hicks Whispers a Terrifying Suggestion to Owen.

featnres of the dying mlillionaire, Dr,
Stevens could see that somethiug of seri-
ous lmportanse was on the old mun's
mind—something of Importance about hie
vaal property.

Once more he lstened and then hastily
drawing out his preserpition pad and
fountain pen he wrote a few sentences at
the dying man’s dlctation, while the pa-
tant rallled and opened his eyes, ‘The
physlelan held the biank hefore his pa-
tlent, who read it through and nodded.
Dr. Stevens then placed the pen In the
trembling fingers and guided his slgna-
ture. A moment more and the physician
had slgned {t as 8 witness and the butler
had done the same,

It occurred to Dr. Stevens that Mr.
Marvin might he able to read this hastily
In:-!ueu will again, and he called for more
lght,

“Turn on those tungstens” he ordered,
anid placed his ear to the falntly moving
lipsg. These ware the words he heard:

"Tungalen valve and” armature counect-

ing rod and fracks—
"Rockerarm and counter shaft and over-
hend and tax."

Thus the old manufacturer dled as he
had Ilved, with his mind on the great in
dustry he had bullt up, Dr. Stevens won-
dered If he would be happy In any heaven
unless it contained

hig precious rocker
arine and counter shaflts, tungsteén valves
and tracks.

The will written on Dr. Stevens's pre.
scription pad was given to Owen. He

went Lo his room and examined It. It
read:
“Bodley Stevens, M. D,
“Rx. 1 bequeath nalf my estats to

my son, Harry, the remalnder to my
adopled daugihter, Pauline. to be held
in trust until her marriage by my sec-
retary, Raymond Owen."”

Then followed the signature of the de-

ceased and that of the two witpesses, In
vain Owen lvoked for the handsome he-
quest to “the faithful secretary.” This

was a bitter disappointment, and he con-
sidered for a moment the advisabllity of
destroying the will, This would make valld
one of the earliar wilis in which he knew
he had not been forgotten.

The folly of such A course became evl
dent after a few moments' Lhought. Dr.
Stevens, the butler, and several olhers
knew the contents of the doocument. It
was so simple that its meaning could
liardly be confused or forgotten, and every
one knew it was In his Kkeeping, it
occurred to Owen that guite likely such a
hasty death-hed will written by a doctor
waskilled in law might not be accepivd by
the courts.

Karly the next morning Owen suspended
his work of answering telegrame of cando-
lence long enough to meke & hurrled trip
to lower Manhatian, where the late Stan-
ford Marvin's lawyers had offices. Owen
had taken pains to first telephone the law-
yer and exclte his curlosity about the
sirange preacription pad will, Hy this 10t
tla piece of forethought he escaped the
usunl hour's wait which lawyers habitually
infllet on wueh of their clients aa they dare.

The senior member of the firm read the
document through, He frowued at It and
shook his head, for this sort of document
is alwaya distastoful to legal lights. Here
wan the will of one of Amoricas wealth-
lest men, which should have contained
20,000 words or more, all In Lthe compass
of lons than thirty, written In a fow mec
onds by a doctor,

In wvain the grest lawyer cudgelled his
brains for some Naw, The will ocught to
be wrong, but it wasn't. The meaning was
50 clear that even a court couldn't mis
nnderstand it and the fortune was Jeft to
Jis . oatural beneficlarien.  The lawyer
teaved a sigh and said plaintively:

*Too bad, loo bad. Why dido't they call

-

L by

“Then thin will Is not walld? ssked
Owen.

“Oh, no, It will hold; but what a pity
thaty such a gréal man's last will and tes.
tament should be msuch an—waell, so—well,
this instroment s not worthy of eonvey-
fng auch & great astate.”

He contemptuously slipped the almpls
document into un envelope and placed it
in hin safe. Owen pleked up his bhat, dbut
Tienitated at tha dodr. A question was
torming in his mind and with It & hope.

“Mr. Wimerding.” he askod finally, “in
cane Miss Marvin does not marry wha
would have charge of the estale?”

“] should say." replisd the lawysr, "in
reply (o your quastion that the estaie
would ba held In trust by you"

Whils Owsn was burrying back te the
house the lawyar's bookkeeper was enler

1

A

ing on the debit gide of the Marvin scoouni 1
the following items: 3
To telephone conversation with A

BOCTOLATY. .. wcsssssns sesaves $10.00

To examination of will......... $100.00 |
To consultation with secratary |

regarding Interpretation of will $25.00

Returning to the bouse and entering the
Iibrary Owen was confronted by the um
walcome epectacle of Montgomery Hicks,
generally known as “Mug.' Hicks, with,
his gaudy attire and ugly face, was always
an affront to the eye, but ta Owen ha was
a terror, for he held the power of black-
mall over the secretary., Owen shrank at
the slght of his enemy, but Immediataly
took courage, Though Marvin's death
had left the secretary no legacy 1t had
nlso robbed the blackmailer of his power.

rlcks advanced with what he Intemded |
to be a winning smile and extended a hot, 3
fat hand.

“I sea tha old man has eroaked and 1
was just dropping in to talk business,™ j
Hicks’s newshoy volce growled . out, |

“Hicks,” sald Owen, keeping his hand
In his pooket, “you came here to gat your
money out of the legacy old man Marvin
wis to leave me, Well, you won’t get It
and you mever will get it. Marvin didn't
lenve me & cent, so thers Is nothing for
you to get. He did leave me & job in his
will, 2 job that will last for a year, and
neither you nor any one elss can force me
out of that job, You can't blackmail me
any more,”

“At the end of the year what becomes
of you?" asked Hicks.

“Then 1 gat a position somewhere else;
but that Is nona of your business."

“You don't want a position, Owen, A .
position calls for work. You don't lke
hard work any more than [ do. You ean't
gland work mueh longer, either. Look
al your eyes and your skin, How many
grains do you take a day, anyway?®"

"l haven't touched n graln of morphine
in slx months,” lled Owen. “But get out
of my way—you can't gel anything out ol
me and you can't blackmall mes, If yon
come to this house again I'll have youn
thrown oul.”

“Just a minute, sald Hicks, as pleas
antly as he ocould, stralning his ocoarss
fealures Into the unaccustomed position of
s smile. “l didn't come to get money out
of you. 1 know all about the will, What I
came for was to help you and give you a
tip. You and I can make a lot of easy
money together. You've got the oppore B
tunity and I've got the bralns. Now, to
show you I'm vour friend, look at this™

Hicks handed him w paper which Owan
read with surprise. It was a recelpt In full
for all Owen owed. Owen put it in his '
pocket.

“That's right, Xeep 1t. You and 1 are
golng to he o rich before long that A mat-
ter of a thousand or two wouldn't be worth
talking mbout between friends”

Owen had been under the thumb of this
man, had feared and hated him and hoped
for the day when he might sneer in his
face and defy him. This was the time, and
yet he felt Hicks had something to offer.
He was in temporary charges of millions.
There should be, thers must be, some way
to make this control permanent or alse to -
delve into thess millions while thay ware [
in his eare. As Hicka hinted, thia was an '
opportunity and he needed not brains, but
rather experience and adviea, Owen had
hean a rascal only a short time, why not
inke n partner ke this man Hicka® He -
waoilld prevent mismtakes, and mistakes are
Al a eriminal need fear.

Owen Angered uneaally the paper Hicks
lind put in his hand. He drew it out of his
pocket—yes, It was a receipt In full for al] 4
{bat Owen owed the scoundral. Wha
could be Hicka's scheme? Owen turned
iuszled and worried gaze upon his come
panlon. ’

Hicks obsarved him clossly, read the
misgivings In Owen's mind and, drawing
close, whispered something In the Iattar's
sar,

But Owen's drug-saturated nerves trem. e
bled &t the thought. He puahed Hicks .
aslde and waiked rapidly out of the room,
calling over hin shoulder;

“l won't have anything to do with yeil
I don't want you to come BeRr ma nor 4
speak to me again. I'm done with you.*

“When you wani ms you know whape r
to find me” was Hickd's payiing anawer,

Aceording to his line of reasoning be
wonld not have to walt very Jong.
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