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“‘Z T DOR A"

" *Come 1n.”

Eudore Is left nn orphan st an earty Storm entered I
age. Her father s killed in & goid mive. R ey e k8 bengeet.
Zudora and the fortune from the mine, oW pretty! Walt until I put
:MM to be worth Are them into a vase. There! Flowers a

nummam:m ways make a room look coxer.”

‘s mother's . Zudora, giv- “And what’ I
promise of beauty, reaches the 8 golug on here? asked
“of The uncle, who has set John. polnting to the trunk,
m-u 2 ad u Hindu mystic end s “Why. John, that trunk is about the
known ms Hassam Ad, decldos that Zu- only thing they rescued from the
: dora ': die W shie can ‘:l‘.b: Do you know. I'm happler in this room,
" money, so that it may be left to him, the than I have been In years Uncls
m: kin, Hnasam All sees an obstacle Frank was always cold and repellent;)
h schamo In the person of Jﬁ he just wouldn't let we love him.*
o Jouse ey wr jom S| “Gooa rddance of bad rbbiah
mands the girl te put the man out of her *Why, Jobn Storm!”
mind. Zudora Iﬁ that if she cannot “lI don't care. I'm positive of the

marry Storm she will marry no one foct that he attempted to mak
“Well, well,' says Hassam All “i you mbthofushnltadom.ﬂm'z
take such a wtand I'll compromise. Bolve And I'm I
£ Dext twenty canes and you can marry nd egually again positive that
Bt el i n aingle case And you mest be was hand In glove with some of the
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Btorm from death
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« fgema. but Zudors discovers the
» thieves—a palr of mice. '

The negro help employed on Storm’s
father's farm are fleelng because a great
appears at night upon a

Is baMed in his In-
but Zudora leamns that her

uncle has employed Jimmy Balton, n half
witied man, thus to annoy Btorm's par-
ents. Zudora finds Bolton operating a
blg pmgle lantern and s attacked by
him., Storm opportunely appears and saves

ton,
"All asks Zudora to find a gom
‘» ‘lost by two mysterious old men, Zudora

-rufctuq hand
near by, Storm
vestigation,

., ber

princess to her original

i

most dangerous criminals in the coun
try. Well, as you say, he's dead. But

gots n photograph of the gem and it burns

% o her band. An old house I mined by
N Al and tho old men. Storm and
orn are lured there and narrowly es-

. wope destruction when the house blows up.
John McWinter, endeavoring to trap and

woy kil George Bmith, Is killed himself, and
"Bmith is eharged with murder. Hassam
Al conspires to bave John Btorm meet
the same fate as McWinter, and he and
Btorm are overcome by powerful fumes,
Zudors saves them, proves that McWin-
ter's own dog trapped and killed ‘him and

saves Smith from a band of lynchers,

-

3 through water. Hassam All sends Zudora
T to n phot phor directly beneath the In
ventor's | and orders the

ventor to kill her. Zudora gels & warnlng,

Wu Chang prevents Zudora's alopement
with John Storm by hypnotizing her, and

he and Hassam Al attempt to

her out of the country. This plot s frus
_All's double, falls fn|

urated by Storm,

TrakisEts ¢ pated
o gl g e A
et _ nap Zudora the. Van
ehild. Htorm rucuu_ﬁuh.unx :
All dies. v ial S
With Hassam All desd Zudora {8 re

el of her pledge to solve twenty ¢
e o y onmes,

ty, howeyer, the greatest

try all, which s the mystery of her,
own e, and the ambition to secure the
vast fortune of §20,000,000 left to her, Her|
remarkable adventures will be portrayed
by Harcld MacGrath In the sucoeeding
chapters. This photo serlal Is belng shown!
in the leading moving pleture theaters by|
the Thanbouser Filin Corporution. Among
those partleipating ars Marguerite annwﬁ'

Mary Ellzabeth Forbes. James Cruse, i

the new role of reporter-hero, Sidney,

" Bracey und Frank Farringtun.

' CHAPTER x.
Gentlemen Craooks and the Lady.

ABSAM ALI or, to give him
his renl pame, Frank Keene!
died snddenly. Baird, his dou’
ble, appreciating that the end

) wis at hand, left the bonse by a secret
exit, taking with him only such things
as belonged to him. When the Hindu

Ly . servant notifled Zudora that her oncle
L was dead she could not believe it, and
iv one look at the dead man was enough
A . to convince her that there was some
\ ,  thing extremely mysterlous in the

g ke S S .

An Inventor blows up a submarine with
. @u powerful heat ray which he umu'

“Good riddance of bad rubbish.”

ag for me, 1 feel a deal easler in walk.
ing nbout these days. And yet that
man was your uncle, flesh and blood.
Have you gone *hrough the trunk yet "

“NO."

“Well, then, let's take an Inventory."”

The two of them kuelt down together
and dug out the anclent circus trap-
plugs, Far down In a corner they came
upon a little box, and Zudora opened
it curlously,

“A dlamond!” exclalmed Storm. “And
a mighty good one, too, If 1 don’t miss
my guess. Look, there Is a part of a
Jetter under it! Let's see what it says.”

The contents—or the half contents—|
of that burned sheet of paper affected
them strangely. It had orlginally been
a letter to Zudora's mother from her
father, and brokenly it stated that bal
had struck it rich In Brazil, He, or

" his partner, had stumbled upon an ex-

et —.;-..mw \l"hh M‘ O‘Ill.lmmdl and
 gonie day they would have plenty, To
Zudora it was evident that this bad
been written a few days before her
father's death, after be had made the

. strike io gold.

. “And Hossam All kept this a secret
from you!" L

“Never mind now; it Is no longer a
secret,” replied Zudora. She put the
little box aslde and once more gave
her attentlon to the Interlor of the
trunk. She next resurrected a locket.
This contnined the likeness of her par.
ents, “My father and mother,"” she
said, her eyes filling.

“Yon poor lttle chicken!" He put

_his armsg around her, “We'd better

see what can be done about this dla-‘-
» mond mine. I'm sure there must be
a Jot of gems somewhere, But you
don't need a diamond mine go far as
I'm concerned, sweetheart; you're pre-
cious enough gem for any man.”

“Thank you, John.”

Almost at this same moment a great
liner plowed its way westward across
the Atlantie. And on board this liner
was & handful of diamonds which right-
tully belonged to Zudora Keene.

~  There was a passenger who went by
the name of Bruce. He was a smug,
suave lodividual, but was far deeper,
far more cunning. than he appeared
outwardly, He was in his stateroom.

The door was locked. The bed was

pulled from the wall. The man him-

self was between the bed and the

- ship’s slde, sawing a hole in the waln-

scoting. From time to time he puused

to- listen for sounds in the adjacent
staterooms, but he was quite satisfled
that the occnpants were all on deck in
their chajrs, When the job was com-
pleted he lifted out the square picce
of board and lald it aside. Then he
" drew a bamboo cane townrd him. He
swiftly nuscrewed the top and dumped
something into the palm of his hand.

Minute flashes of red and blue flume
" darted up into his gyes. These flashe

came from diamonds of the pures
~ white, He chuckled inaudibly. Ne

he poured the gems into a little chamoln'
bag and thrust the bag into the ho
in the wall. With extraordinary deft

- mess he replaced the sqoure of wain

¢ pooting. and only the closest scrutin
. would have told any ome what ba
faken place. :

After that Mr. Bruce went up to

|~ smoke room and induiged tn &
‘I, whisky and soda.. Then he play

. bridge until the second bugle call f

1

B 'Ti""m and in that period of time

. than made hls expenses for the

one of his specialties was putting his
stout band upon the shonlders of male-
factors and asking them politely which
they preferred, ateel cuffs or docllity?
The day before Broce landed Hunt re-
celved a cable In which he was In-
formed that thelr old enemy was go-
lug to attemapt to run the blockade
ngnin, with diamonds ng usual, And
one of the remarkable phases of these
explolts of Bruce's wns the fact that
he lnvariably sold gems in Holland as
& starter, but brought the bulk of
them into the United States,

The officlals knew that he had con-
federntes, some above him In power
and some below. Chief among those
of the fOrst order were Mme. Du Val
and Captain Radeliffe, a man without
o country. Radellffe was patently In
love with Mme. Du Val, but she could
not put from her thoughts the man

* Bailrd. The fact that he had gone over
to the other side In an attempt to re-
habllitate himself did not lessen the
woman's admiration, As the pseudo
Hassam she had had some power over
bhim, but a8 a  porter on one of the
big newspapers he had passed beyond
the reach of her arm.

Somewhere she had seen a palnting
by the Inte Alma-Tadema, and she had
uuder the Inspiration fixed up what
she called a Greek salon. She really
possessed excellent taste. In the cen-
ter there was a fountaln surrounded
by plants. The water tinkled merrily
at all timex, but sometimes the stream

suddenly fell aslant, which indieated
that some ong was behind the secret
panel. ’

On the night before the nrrival of
Bruce with his {11 gotten gems madame
was In the salon, playlng Idly with
an Angora kitten. It I8 a fact that
these tiger women always have kit-
tens about. Suddenly she noted the
slant of the jet of water., Bhe sum-
moned an attendant and nodded mean-
ingly townrd the wall. The footman
went over swiftly, touched a knob,
and the secret panel went up, reveal-
ing a small elevator, Out of thia stop-
ped Captnin Radeliffe, something of a
dandy In appearance, but at heart a
shady rogue. He crossed the room
swiftly. making no effort to concenl
his sentiments. But she adroitly evad-
ed him,

“Take care, captain. No sentiment,
if you please. Some day possibly, but
for the present we have business.”

“I wonder if that some day will v
come?" The captain shrugged.

“T will be ready,” she said, “In about,
twenty minntes.”

“What!" tuking a step forward.

“No, no, simpleton! T mean I'll be
ready to go out with you. Now, Iell
me add this: Please do not use that
secret paunel aguin just because you
want to surprise me, After middight!
if you have anything really immrlnnt:
on hamd, enter by the panel, but in
ordinnry times the front door, my dear
captain.” |

“Your word is law,” he replied, bow-
ing. -

She left the salon, and he Iidled
away the twenty minutes playing with
the kitten. When she returned she
was ready for the street. She carried
a kind of velvet purse.

“Do you know what's in this?" she
asked.

“Towder puffs?"

“She did pot reply, but took out a
folded square of white tissue papet

"~

He Thrust the Bag Into the Hole In
the Wall.

and opened It. Several fine dinmonds
sparkled before his eyes.

“Ah, are they to be disposed of, en
chantress?”

“Certainly, and the sooner the bet
ter. Bruce will be in port shortly, and
we do npot want too mmany Om our
hands.”

“I'll take care of them." This done,
he added rather impatiently, “It's high

and secrot service man. Hunt divided
his time between personal cases and
the more dificult problems which fre-
quently confronted the government
Rgents. They generally came to him
when ther were in trouble. He was
aitting at his desk. Before him, spread|
out fanwise, were numercns newspa-

The clork stuck his bead into his
chief's office. “Lady and gentleman
wish to see you."

“NameJ"

“Storm.”

“John Storm ™

“Yea, air."

“Show them In at once” He halled
Btorm jovially, for he had known this
young lawyer for several years. “Come
In, come in! I'm glad to see you
What's on that legal mind of yours?'

“l want you to meet Miss Keene,
Huot—Miss Zudora K U

“Oh, I belleve I've h about you,
Miss Keene. You're Hassam All's

“It's high time we made off for thal
luncheon.”

nlece. He was a very shrewd man, [
was sorry to hear of his death.”

“Hant, yon manke a study of dis
monds, don't you?” asked Storm,

“Legally, legally.”

“] want you to find a diamond ming
in Braxil belonging to the father of
Miss Keene here. He's been dead for
a good many years”™

Hunt whistled. "“That's a big order,
Any papers?’

“Nothing that would give a hint tc
the location of the mine.”

“Well, 1 can make a stab at it, any-
how. But It looks on the face of it
like that old peedle in the haystack
staff. We have some agents down
there. They might be able to help us
out.”

“It will be very good of you,” sald
Zudora.

#he and Btorm rose and as they did
s0 a young man eutered unannounced.
Zudora recognized bim instantly as the
young man she had met at Mme, Du
Val's. As for Storm, he bowed slight-
ly. Careless greetings passed between
them, and Baird and Hunt were left
alone.

“Well,” gald the detectlve grimly,
“how are you behaving yourself "

“Straight,” sald Baird soberly. “It
wns mighty filne of you to help me
when I needed help. The life of a re-
porter is fascinating. But just now
1 need a story. Got one?”

“Maybe. Did you ever hear of a
man named Bruce?

“Yes.," Baird stared at the rug. Yes,
he had known Bruce in the days when
he wns Hassam All

“Well,” began Hunt, “I think the
rogue I8 golng to beat the customs
again, I'll wager that up to date he
has smuggled in something over a mil-
Hon In gems. Thay'll land at the pler
in about two houra. Buppose we hike
right away?"*

“Nothing would suit me any better.
I want to make good in this business,
Hunt. The old ehap may stick a knife
in me one of these days, but I'll go
out honest.”

“That's the way to talk! Come on,
then."

At the plers on cases llke this Hunt
generally donned the regulation uni-
form and the regular Inspectors did
not interfere with his work. Bo when
Bruce eame down the gangplank the
detective greeted him,

“I'll tnke care of you, Mr. Bruce.
You will not have to bother with the
psunl formalities™

“Anything ls agreeable so long as 1
get out of this barn in reasonable time.
Here's my luggage coming down. All
suit cises and one steamer trunk.”

“We may have to search you person-
ally, Mr. Bruce.”

“Same old Iden, hubh? Go as far as
you lke. You boys will get tired some
day hunting for diamonds in my grips.”

“We often die on the job, Mr.
but we never get tired.”

The only diamond found on Alr. Bruce
was set in his fob, Hunt shrugged.

“Give It up? sald Bruce, grinning.

“For today, Mr. Bruce. CGood day.”

/

loess. During the luncheon madame
noticed the quaint locket around Zu-
dom's throat and spected it. The
two faces she saw Inside the locket
made her heart jump, but the miidly
curious expression on her face did not
change.

She and the eaptaln came into the
salon hwriedly. They went directly,
to a table upon which the cat was
sleeping. The feline dreams were rude.
ly shattered, however, for thé mistress
pushed the animal to the Soor, Madame
pressed certaln bits of inlay and a se-
cret drawer was revealed. From this
drawer she took two old daguerreo-
ypes,

“The snme!” whispered the captain,

“The very same! Ob, we are in Inck,
captain, to find this out in time. That

and we'll
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the truth, that for months he
ed at belng her uncle and ha
attempted to do away with her
What a contemptible scoundrel he
had been and what a singular lack of
perception he had bhad of this fact une
til love awoke him! Come, now; he
must not fall to dreaming.

ness was to watch yonder cab. Bruce's
cab began to leave a trall through the
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time, then made for the
know that he would find the door
ed, but nevertheless he tried It
wasn't at all disturbed to find it
ed. In a rulned old bullding like
there were many rickety windows.
He had no difficulty in getting inside.
It was not intended that he should
have any real difficulty in en
trance, Bruece, knowing the
detoctives, had been quite certaln thal
he would be followed from the boat
pler. He had merely led Baird into a
trap. Bruce had gone in by one en
trance and out the other. The cab mel
him two blocks away, and he was
driven to another part of the town—in
fact, to a semioccupled apartment
house where there was a tunnel which
led to the secret elevator in the house
of Mme. Du Val on the next street.
He recelved a royal welcome from
Mme. Du Val and Captain Radeliffe

3

£

. He had brought to port something like

$20,000 worth of purest Brazilians,

“Oh, I was followed,” he boasted,
“and I led the follower by his nose te
the old trap, and by this time he is
doubtleas out of the running. But this
man Hunt s getting on my nerves
He knows, but he can’t prove any-
thing. Now, what's your news?’

They told him briefly.

“You have found the real heir?” he
eried.

“Yes. And we have just arrived at
the conclusion of a conference, This
girl Zodora must be put away untll
we've milked that mine of its last peb-
ble. Her father's partner—old erook
that he ls—must be pushed off the
board completely. There's & million in
that pocket yet, belleve me. I think
by quick action we can get what we
want within six months. We'll keep
Zudora under cover for that period of
time. As we understand it, she's en-
guged to a lawyer named Storm. We
can fake up an accident to Storm and
draw the girl into the net.”

“Action's the word. And there's no
better place to bide her until the coast
is clear than in the old junk hut
That's where the boys will be taking
Hunt's understudy by this time.”

“But the diamonds!” Interjected
Mme. Du Val

“My dear lady, I return to
on the same boat I arrived on. ¥

ought to hold off the inspectors for
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Inte This Middle Room Baird Was Car-|
ried and Bound to a Post, 4

Into this middle room Baird was car)
ried and bound to a post.

- L] e L] L ]
When Zudora learned that
was Injured she set out
And, as luck would have it
Hunt arrived just after
in the taxicab Storm was supposed
bave sent her.

“Keep your hair on,” sald
tive. “We can keep
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“That's mh‘ullt of the crooked
mind," the detective's ql-l-
"!'hor:l:::rluek W places to hide

of hunting

thoats! Lively!”
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