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SYNOPSIS,

The 3 af Hearts is the “death slgn™ em-
ployed by Beneca Trine In tho private war
of 'fﬂ‘t“-lllfl which, through hle duugh-
tor Judith, & womin of violmt passions
Nkn his'own, ho wages agninst Alan Law
son of the man (now doad) whom Trine
held remponnible for the sccidunt whieh
made hifm & helpless eripple.  Hose, J
dith's twin and double, loves Alan, anid
learning of hor siutor's campalign ngadn
him, ldaves horne and jolns her fortue
0 hix  Under drmatic clreumstior
Alan savos Judith's life and wo wina
Tove; but fullure to st ]
10 Hoae kindles Judith’s jealousy
tism hor In her homicidal purpose
Iargely resporinible for a shilpwrock in
HNantuckel's sound, from which ftose and
Alan sscaps with thelr friend Furcus, Ju
dith purpuing In & chariersd sclio
with & cruw of cut-throats

o b

CHAPTER XVill.
Stranded.

Mr. Thomas Barcus pleked birnself
up from the bottom of the lifeboat,
where he had bern violently precipi-
tated by the Impoect of grounding,
blinked and wipad tears of paln from
s oyes, soliciteunly tested his nose
and seemed to derive little if poy com-
fort from the discovery that it was not
broken, opened hin mouth | and
remembered the presence of a lady

"Poor Mr, Barcus!" she sald gently,
*I'm so sorry. Do forget
and say It out loud!"™

Mr. Barcus dropped bis hands and
dropped his liead at the same thne,

"It ean't be did,” he complained in
embittered reslgnation;: “the words
bave never been Inventud ot

In the bows Mr. Law (who®had
barbly maved himsclt a headlong
wnge overboard when the shoal took
t hold of tha keal) felt tenderly of
" exooriated shine, then, rislng, com-
passed tho sen, sky and shore with an
poxious gaze.

In the offing there was nothing but
the fiat, limitiess expanse of the night-
bound tide, near ot band vaguely sil-
Vored with the moonlight. In the dis-
tanoes biending Into shadows; never
& light or shadowy, stealing sall In
that quarter to Indleate pursuit.

*Where are we!" he wondered aloud.

“Ask me an oasy ono” Barcus re-

3 “somewhers on the south shore

of the cape—unless somebody's been
pertng with the lay of this land.
‘s n lghthouse over yonder.™

Alan took poundings from the bows.

“Barely two feel,” he announced,
withdrawing the oar from the water,
*and sclgrass no end.”

“Oh!" Barcus efaculsted with the

ant ‘af enlightenment; and leaving

o motor, turned to the stern, over

be draped bimself in highly un-
tive fashion while groplng un-
‘fer water for the propeller,

*That's the answer,” he repeated;
“there's & young bale of the sald eel-
" wrapped round the wheel,

ﬁ. I suppose, means I've got to
overboard and clear it away.”
"It you've nothing better to do, my
- britleal friend” he observed am he
“gtooped to hack and tear at the moss
of wead embarrussing the propeller,

'sou might step out and give us a

I'm here—
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that's been uttered by any party to
this lunatie enterprise since you hove
within earshot of me, Mr, Law,” sald
Mr, Barcus. “Hespectfully submitted.”

The wverdict of the lower court
atands approved,” Alan  responded
gravely.

“But there's no sensoe in Miss Trine
wading,” Barcus suggested. "Wa're
wab-footed as it n, and asbe's too
tred ™

“Well, what then?"

"We can earry her, can't wel"

CHAPTER XIX.
“Goe!" he grunted frankly, when
after a tollsome progresa from the
boat, Rose at length elipped from the
seat formed by the clasped hands of
the two men. “Aond |t was me who
suggested this!"

The girl responded with & quiet
Inugh of the most natural effect imag-
nuble—untdl It ended in a sigh, and
without the least warning she cram-
pléd upon herself, and would have
fullan beavily, In n dead falnt, but for
Alan’s qulckness.

“(ood Lord!" Barcus exclalmed, na
Alan gently lowered the Inert body of
the girl to the sands. "And to think
I didn't understand she was =o nearly
all in—chaffing her ke that! I'd ko
to klck myself!™

“Don't e impatient,” Alan advised
grinly; “I'm basy just at pres=nt, but

Meantime, you might foteh
gnme water to rovive her"

It was an order by no moans easy
to flll; Harcus” had only his cupped
hands for a vessel, and little watar
remudned In them by the time he had
dushed from the shallows back to the
spot where Hoso Iay unconscious,
while the few drops he did manage
te sprinkle into her face avalled noth-
lng * toward rousing her from the|
trance-like slumbers of exhaustion Into |
which she passed from her faloting |
at i .

Io the end Alan gave up the effort
“Bhe's all right,"” he reported, releas-
ing the wrist whose pulse he bhad besn
timing. “8ha fainted, right enough,
but now she's just aslsep—and peeds
it, God knowa! It would be kinder
to let her reat, at Jeast untll 1 see what
sort of n reception that lghthouso ls
inclined to offer us'

Barcus nodded. His face was drawn
and gray in the jnoon-glare. “Thank
jod!" he bremthed brokeuly, “you'rs
able. I'm not."

He sat down suddenly and rested his
head on his knees. “Don't be longer
than yon can help,” be muttered
thickly.

He hod come to the headland of
the lighthouse itself before the ground
began to shelve more gently to the
besch; and was on the point of ad-
dressing himself to the dark and silent
cottage of the lightkeeper when he
puused, struck by sight of what til
theti had been hidden from him,

The promontory, he found, formed
the castern extremity of a wide-armed
if shallow harbor where rode at moor-
ings n comsiderable pumber of small
ermit—pleaaure vessels musorted about
oqually with fiahlng boats. And barely
an elghth of & mile on, longlegged
wharves stood knee-deep ln the water,
Uke tentacles fung out from the sleepy
littls fishing village that dotted the
rising ground—a community -of per-
haps two hundred dwellings

Nor was this all—aven as Alan hove
In view of the village he heard o serios
of staccato snorts, tha harsh tolling of
a brazen ball, the rumble of & train
ptilling out from a station. And then
be saw Ita jewol-string of lights flash
athwart the landscape and vanlsh as
‘Its nolse died away diminuando.

Where one train ran another must.
He npeed only mow sscure something
to ravive Rose, help her somehow up
the beach, snd in another hour or two,
of a certainty, they would be speed-
ing northwards, up the cape, toward
Boston and the land of Iaw and order,

Buch thoughts us thess, =t least,
made up the texture of his hopes; the
outcome proved them somewhat too
presumptuous, He jogged down &
guiet village street and into the mail-
rond station just as the agent was clos-
ing up for the night

A surly citizen, thie agent, {ll-ploased
to have hie plans disorliered by chance-
flung strangers. He greeted Alan's
breathless query with a grunt of in-
grained churlishnoss,

“Nah,” be averred, “they ain't no
more trains till mornin’. Can't y° see
I'm shuttip’ up?"

“But surely there must be & tele-

"I tell you, nel” :

In desperatioh Alap rammed a hand
Into his trousers pocket. “Will a dol
lar Influsnee your bettar judgment?”
he suggested shrewdly,

“Let's see your dollar,” the other re-
turned with po leas emft—open [n-
credulity lpforming his countensnce.

And, surely enough, Alan brought
forth an emply hand.

“Make n light," he said sharply. "My
money's In a belt round my walst
Open your ofee, You'll get your dol-
lar, all right.”

“All right,” he grumbled, reoponing
the door of the telegraph booth and
making »n second light {meida. “There's

whils the promieed rowboal of Mr.
Ereed drew in, ot most lelsurely pace,
to meet them

Aboard and away from the wharf,
the burden of Alan's sollcitude seomed
to grow lighter with every squeal
of the greaseless oarlocks, with wv-
ery dip and splash of the binden
which, wielded by n crow of villuinous
countenance, brought them nearer the
handnome motorboat which Mr. Breed
deaignnted as hin own. It was not
until Alan Jooked up suddenly to find
Mr. Breed covering him with & re-

harbor and almed for the first whart
that promised s falr landing on Lhe
main waterfront of the elty.

There was nelther a pollceman nor
A watchman of any sort in sight.

Nor wis there, for all his hopes and
prayors, basod on tho telegram w0
Dighy, & slgn of a motor car,

8ull, not much of the strest was
rovealed. The docks on elther hand
wore walled and roofed, cutting off the
view,

fraan an old employe of her falherwm
By the game of Marrophat

Marrophat!

Alnn remembered that one.”

He could only trust In his skill as
a driver, and okill is the lexser (sctor
in such a race,

For his own part, he drove llke an
exceptionally cunning madman,

And then, §uite clearly. he recog-
ntzod the time and the placo nnd the

If they ran for it they must surely

be overhauled. Somethiyg must be

valver of most viclous charscter that |:!m:n to  hinder the crew of the
he had tho least apprebenslon of auy | schooner from landing
"Here!" he cried sharply to Darcus. | bordered for some distance by rallroad

danger nearer than the offing, where

blanks and & penell, Write your mes | Judith's echooner might be lurking,

sage,
make an ‘exception for you."™

Alan delayed long enough only to
moke a few inguiries, drawlng out
thé Information that, for one who had
not patlence to walt the morning
traln northbhound, the quickest way

to any ¢ity of Importance was by bout | Alan neglected entirely to
across Buzaard's bay to New Bedford. | gume by the rulos

Addressed to Digby, his man of
business in New York, It required that
gentleman to arranga for a motor<cor
to be held in walting on the water-
front of New Hedford from 3:00 a, m.

until ealled for In the name of Mr. | he launched himsell ke

it aln't often I do this—but I'll | walting for Ite prey to come out and

Law, ng well ns for a special traln at | the thront of Mr. Breed

Providence, on similar provislons.
But now, though he was all uncon-

sclous of the fact, he went no more | and had involuntarily

nlone,

His shadow In the moonlight kept
him company upon the sands; and
above, on the edge of the bluffs, an-
other shadow moved on parallel
course and at a pace sedulously pat-
torned after his

Ho found his swestheart and hia
friend much aa he had left them, with
this difference—that Mr. Harcus now
Imy fat on hin back and
lustily

He was wokened quickly
howover, by Alan's news

But when it was the turn of Rose—
they faltered. She w0 still, be-
trayed her exhaustlon so patently lo
avery lne of her unconscious pogture,
a8 well as In the shorp pallor of her
face upturned to the moon, that It
peamed scarcely lesa than downright
Inhumanity to disturb her

None the leas, It had to be done
Alan hardened his heart with the re-
minder of their urgent nocessity, and

enoungh,

lay

"You take Rose and hurry to the
street and  Oud st motorear 1!
be devourad I'«Iw\\ she's there. Digby never falled
T take that money.bell of yours, | e yet!”
young fellar” Mr. Breed gupounced, | “Bul you—"
“and be guick about lt—not forgeiting “Lan't waste Ume worrving about
what's In vour trousers pochet!™ me. 11l be with yoo in three s
In the passlon of his Im!lr_n:lt!nnllul ouly polng to put b spoks
play the | dith's wheel. T've got a schome!”
The Indiference AN Tor Iie mcheme o
he divplayod toward the weapon was | other than 1o glve 0
positively  unprofessional — for he | rifice hio i if na (] 40
knocked it aslde an If It ho boen | the upnr of o
nothlog more dangeroos Lhan aw r 1 or thie
| And in the s o flutter of an evelogh w k ighted
fideat at th of stout, threo
(i O nily for
Defore that one knew what was hiap
pening he had gone over the stern 1ed, his cuso was
dissrmed hilm (U twa ul
pelf an well anfe upen the dock oud othern
The other two men made a sad busk | modly  scrambling up W relnforee
ness of attempting te averpower Mr, | them
Harcus. In lesm than a minute they Wildly he cast about for reme sub
were Loth overboard wtitute wenpon, e leaped toward n
"And just for this," Alan enld befors | Emull pyramid of Tittde but henyy koga
getting oul of earshot “"I'm poinkg to | and seicing one, swuug it rhiead
treat my party to a Joy-ride In yoor | and cant it full foree into tie mideif
pretty powerboat” of hls nearcst enemy; so (h

snoring |

|
|
|

He concluded thig spoech abruptly
as Harcus brought them up under the
quarter of the power crulser

Within two minutea the motor wa
spinning contentedly, the mooring had
been slipped, 18
heading wut o

Within f fr 1t
well mitern and was stle

westwanl, making nothing of
fots of o very tolerable pea Kicks
by the frespening southwesterly v

“My friend,” obscorved Al
our nefqualatance ripens |
wnd more Improssed thnt nefilier «
was born to die a noturil

nm poor

=1y
1

Two Men Shadowed Him.

eventually brought her to with the
ald of n few drops of brandy.

Between them, they belped her up
the beach, past the polnt, and at length
to the door of the hotel, where—reanl
mated by the mere promisa of food—
Rose disengaged thelr arms and en-
tered without more assistance; while
Barcus was deterred from treading
her lisels In his own famished eager-
neas, by the hand of Alan falling heav-
lly upon his arm.

“"Wait!* the latter sdmonished
o balf-whisper. “Look thers!"

Barcus followed the direction of his
gesiure—and was transfixed by the
alght of a rocket spearing loto the
night-draped sky from a point invis-
ible beyond the headland of the Hght-
house,

The two consulted one another with
startled and fearful eyes,

As with one volce they murmured

in

one word: “Judith!" To this Alan
added gravely: “Or some Epy of
bars!™

Then rousing, Alan released hia

friend, with a sanart ahove urging him
ncrous the threshold of the hotel.
“Go on,” he Inslsted, “join Rose and
get your supper. Il be with you as
goon as 1 can arrange for a baat. Tell

whether abed or at the hands of those
who dislke us; but rather to be
hanged as common pirates.”

“You have the courage of Igno-
ran¢e,” Barcus replied coolly; “if
you'll take the trouble to glance astern
| promise you a sight that will move
you to suspend judgment for the time
being.™

At this Alan sat up with a start

Back against the loom of the Eliza-
beth falands through which they bad
navigated while he nodded, shone the
milk-white sulls of an able schooner,

Sheets all taut and every inch of
canvas fat with the beam wind, she
footod It merrily In their wake—a sil-
ver jet spouting from her cutwater.

CHAPTER XX.
| Hell-Fire.

But by this etage In his bistory Mr,
Law had arrived at o state of mind
immune to surprise st the discovery
that he had once more falled to elude
the vigllance and pertinscity of the
woman who sought his life

He viewed the schooner with no
more display of emotion than resided
in oarrowing evellds and a tightening
of the musclea about his mouth,

“Much farther to go?" he Inguired
presently, In a colorless voloe,

“At our present pace—any,
Boom."

"And will that enable us to hold
our own?"

“Just about,” Barcus allowed, squint-
ing eritically at the chase; “she's
soms footer, thit schooner; and this
in just the wind she lkes best"
“How much lead have ws got?"

“A mile or so—pone too much.”

“Anything to ba doné to mend mat-
tors T

“Nothing—but pray, if you remem-
ber how,”

In the end they made It by & nn.n’ow
margin. - The face of Judith Trine waa

two

€

d up convuluivel
nt, pnd

the

wred

thiu

| e ¥
mancuvering

attenthon: o

upon him bihind. The bo
required to evade thein Uroughit hilm
face to face with J.:-!M an sl landed
| on the dock
| U, =he dried, 1 hace you, 1 hate
you
nid, my dear, but—"

|  “Bo you've sal
| Hin finnl w

even to him

not audible
confidende

wora
hiir
|li".nw that Uarcus was tnking care of
{the othiers) and hils impatience with
the woman and in his perhaps un-
worthy wish to demonstrate conclu
pively how cheap he held her, Alan
hnd tovsod the pletol over the end of

the wharf,

| [t wax an old-fashlonoed w, und
[ the foree with which It st this
| dech relensed the linoimer

| Instantly the 41 cartridge Llanzed

| into the open head of o broken powder
kog

Aund with n ronr like the trump of
doom and o mighty gust of fiame pod
gmoke the decks of the schooner were
| Fiven and shattered; her masts tot
tered and fell

CHAPTER XXI.

Anticlimax.

Alan came (o himselfl supported by
Barcus—his genses gtill reeling from
the eoncussion of that thunderbolt
which he had wo unwittingly loosed—
the cloud of sulphurous smoke and vet
dissipated by the wind,

Judith lay at his feet, stunoed; and
round about other figures of men lo-
senslble, If not, for wll he could say,
dend.

And then Barcus was hustling him
unceremontously down the wharf.

“Come! Come!" he rallled Alan
“Puall youorsel! together and kecp n
stif upper Nlp, Rose i8 walting in
the car, and if you don't want to be
arrested you'll stir your stumps, my
son! That explosion Is golng to bring
the worthy burghers of New Bedford
buzzing round our ears like A swarm
of hornets!’

His prediction was justified even
before It wns made; already (he near-
by dwellings were vomiting half-
olothed humanity; already a score of
people were galloplng down toward
the hend of the wharf; and in their
number a policemian appearad as If by
magiec.

And while the man hesitated Aian
grabbed him by the shoulder, threw
him bodily from the car, dropped into
his seat, cried & warning to Rose, and
threw In the clutch, The machine re-
sponded without a jar; they were a
hundred fest distant from the scene
of the accldent bafore Alan was fairly
settled In hin place,

As he graw more and more calm, he
congratulated himself on baving drawn
an excellent car In the lottery of
chancs,

Yet his cdngratulations ware prema:
ture; they wers not ten minutes out
of the environs of the city when Rose
loft her seat und knelt behind his, to
communicate the Intelligence that

A heavy touring car, she sald it was,
drivén by » man, & woman ln the

peat by his side—Judith the lutter, the

charaeter of the road that Iay before
him as the oar sped like a dragon-fiy
| down n slight grade.

From the bottom of the gmde It
awutg away In a wide, graceful curve,

tracks on & slightly lower level

Ho hnd guesied the flendigh plan of
the ether driver only too truly

A 1} whed  at
redeh whers the rond par-

B Cxproan

piwendd Ui

W .
I oy -~ 3
i Netiatnsinahd =
 I— e
The Face cf Judith Was Distinctly

Fevealed

the iud

Lut in

1 rout, thae
17 sand binifed’ bim,
forwianl vl

wupeTior
by toch to

thie right, tomard the traeks, wotil his
T hand t the rond and
noupeset turf, unthl the jeft-hnnd
3 vell lost grip ot the rond
gl the eur hegan to dip on

Tope to thae trocks
g followed a mnr it
whig the  wy whnn u lo dipwn

Llan's car

] pad turned turtle, pioning
wnd Alan beneath it

Hoen

Lage 2™ wlir gate pand You aru nol
killed ¥
No—unut even much hurt, I faney,”
he roplled. *And you?"
“Not much
The deepihronted roar of the loco-

II:E'J”I-' bollewing dsngoer sileneed hlm,
| He cloved his eyen,

{ Then abraptly the weight was 1fted
from his chest. He saw o man drag-
ging from upder the machine,
and snw that the man was Marrophat.
And aimost immedintely someone Hft
ed hls hend and shouldors, caught higa
with two hands boneath his arm pils
and drew him colear of the machine

And the face of hin rescuer wan Che
| tace of Judith Trine

The crash be had expreted, of the
|'-_=r belng crumpled up by the oncom-
| Ing locamotive, did not follow

An b sernmbled to his foet, hls first
lanes was up the track, and discow-
erod the traln glowing to o halt:

His next was one of wonder for tha
countenunce of Judith Trine asn sho
stood. ot a little distance, regarding
him; her look almost llegible, o quri-
ous compound of passions coloring It—
refief, regret, hatred. love

His third glonge descried bevond
her the figures of Marrophat carrylng
Rose in ks arms, stumbling as ha ran
townrd his ear on the highroad,

He moved precipliately to pursue,
but found his way barred by Judith.

“No!" ghe eried violently. “No, vou
shall not—1"

Her hand sought the grip of a re
volver that protruded from her pocket.

With u short, hysterical gasp, be be-
gan to lsugh.

The hot blood smsutled her exquisite
face llke red firi. She caught her
breath with a scb, then fung wildly
at bim:

“Well, Il you pjust know—it's true
1 can't bring rmamelf to kill you. €
would to God 1 could. But I can't
For all that, you r‘mll dis—I could not
save you if I wou p! And this I prom-
fse .you—you shill never see Rose
agaln before you Me!™

And while he stood gaping, she
swung from him .p:d mn, guickly cov-
erlng the little d etance botween hlm
and the car.

As she jumped |nto this and dropped
down upon the seat beside her half
conscious sister, ]Karrophat swung the
QAr nway.

1t vanished In a dostcloud as a
throng of railroad. employea surround-
of and assalled im with clamorous
questions.
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