- overcomes his drug habit.

" bathed in the eril

. starting eyes

s

! curved hook, which was evidently

"‘and from the top there projected a

|

© color alone would make them practi-

'
i
b

" swiftly, nnd'th?ﬂ' ijrregular outline

" him from his contemplation of the

*which stretched what looked like:
wire. i !2
' So far as Gafford could see, they
as a

. sky!
(n that moment Gafford knew that
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SYNOPSIS

¥

Ned Gafford, who has been unjustly
accused of treason when at West
Poiot, and gone to Japan, has become
ag opium slave, While in an opium
dream, he overhears a conversation
between two Japanese who want a
war against the U. S. for the sake of
selling their “Blue Bombs. which
are an invéntion of Karloff, a Russian
Nihilist.

t

Later Gafford saves Shicla McRae,

duuzhter of the American Secretary of

of State, from abduction by Oshitua,

the Japanese of whose crime Gafford
was accused. .

© She urges him to regain his man-

hood for the sake of his count 50
with the help of “White Kate” he

.- While he is kept imprisoned, Shiela
is abducted by Oshitu,” White Kate”
hears of it, and sends Gaffordy to her
rescue.

. Uafiord, disguised as a coolie, starts
in pursuit, having learned where the
blue bombs are made and Jydging
that to be his destination.

He gains the confidence of Karloff,
who turns against Oshitu when he
learns that the bombs were to be used
against the U. S. instead of Russia,
and agrees to Help rescue Shiela.

It attracted! Gafford’s attention
for two reasons. First, there floated
above if the sun-ray fag-of Japan.
Secondly, it was the only structure
hoasting any attempt at ornamenta-
tion in the whole grim place.
decided that it was probably the
home of the epmmandant or super-
intendent of the warks. With a-leap
of the heart he wondered if it might
be the prison of Shiela McRae.

hile he Jayi there the sound of a
bugle came faintly to his ears. The
grest gate of the prisoners’ com-
pound’ opeded, and a liné of human
forms began to creep out of it and
across they space to the, factory
buildings. i

They

)

méved with a swaying
rhythm. and Beside them at inter-
vals walked guards carrying guns.
They disappéared among the smoke-
belching buildings. but the gate re-
mained open. Prosently Gafford saw
ather lines of2 men_returning from |
their night of toil. It was then that
he witnessed a’peculiar_phennmenon.
The sun had ‘crept sufficiently high
over the mountains so that its rays
no longer struck under the pall of
smoke, but through jt. Suddenly
the scene upon which he looked
turned red. It was as though the
lenses of his glasses had heen
fiooded with a crimson film. The
grent buildings, the towering stacks, i
the compound of the prison, the
crawling line of men returning {rom
their labors, even the white of the
sun-flag stself, took on a hue of
ddy’ menace, It was as though
alley, where men wrought for |
ad already been !
son blood of their |
victims, and the swaying line of con-
victs marghed from theirtabors over
& hlood-soaked ground.
The whistle of a locomotive called

T
that
men’s destruction

weird red scene. Turning from his
inspection of the.jreat plant, he be-
came aware that a train had drawn
out from among the huildings and
was approaching the circular struc-
ture below him along the spur of
switch he had observed beforc.

It consistedl of a small engine and
a string of flat-cars, and wupon the
latter were a number of the strang-
est objects he had ever seen, is
it seemed that they
were a cross between an aeroplane
and a Whitchead torpedo.

They were long. slender, cigar-
shaped, as Gafford judged themy|
some ten feet ip length. They stood
on what tooked like skids, some-
thing similar to those of an aero-
plane. From each side of the slen-
der bodies ‘there stretched an ex-
panse of wing, such as he had seen
in the vanes of monoplanes in the
ears gone by, savr that these were
fan-shaped and .made of some fabric
stiffened and stretched over several
s, instead of inside a frame.

And each rib.ended in a long,

designed to serve as a grapple on
anything whiclh' the machines might
sirike he back of each was a
smali propeller . with several blades,

hort uprights, hetween

ouple of s

resembled nothing so_much
series of duplicate models of a new
form of flying-machine. )
But the thing which arrested his
attention abové all else, sent his
heart into his mouth and under-
standing to his-mind, was the fact
that the thin; were blue! The
bodies, the wide-spread wings, *he
little runners of. the tkids, even the
tiny propellers, were a bright, semi-
transparent blue, likc that of the

he was looking; at the hlue bombs

and knew ail that Oshitu had meant.

Here they wera—finished, ready.
Launched againcé an enemy, their.

cally invisible or a clear day. Only
.by catehing -them against a back-
ground or-p cloud could their men-
ace be seen) and ‘then only by an
expert eye; for they would move

ot bod{'

. breast as he watched their approach

‘through which foamed a stream of

.darted up like o' strange bird with

“jast clue to the whole.

| and wing and skid might
easil; mistaken for a rift in any
cloud they crossed.

Gafford’s heart poun ed, in his

that

on the train end foresaw- al
they might mean. Sent against a
fleet or an army, they could hover
aboe the doomed with never a sign
of their presence.

Not until from a seemingly clear
sky came the flash of their explosion
and their death burst over the heads
unsuspecting, would 't be realized
that they were there. The fiendish
ingenuity of their design appalled
him. The horror of their potential
power gripped his breath in his
throat, At the same time he real-
ized that the circular structure was

a magazine in which they were
stored  against the time of their
need.

The “sight ¢ the train-load of
death spurred him to action, ~ He
wriggled. back from the lip of the
ledge and crawled into his cave.
Once there, he dvew out his little
mirror and the hattle, of stain and
went carefully over his face, arms,
body and limbs, renewing their tint,
as he now did each day.

That finished, he rolled his blan-
kets and threw them over his shoul-
der, left the cave, and plunged into
the undergrowth, slanting down the
side of the mountain toward the
railroad.  Consciously  or uncon-
seiously, he had determined to reach
the track and_walk openly into the
homb plant. There ha would apply
for work and risk all on the- one
chance, or, at least, so he thought.’

The sight of the things in their
finished form. had m.de him impa-
tient of 2ll delay, fired all the ad-
venturcus snirit which -had -thus far
led him to the plece, determined him
to risk everything in an attempt to
destroy them and remove their men-
ace from bis race. In that mortent
when he left the cave he had not one
thought of self.

So for some time he went onward
in a line which led obliquely forward
and down. In fact, he had almost
regained the right-of-way of the
service railroad when a new sound
arrested his car. It was the pant of
a motor ascending a hill, With the
instinct of caution returnin~ he sanl

down_ and listened screened by a
friendly bush. The throb of the ap-
vroaching car came un, turned off

just below him, and died in a last
wheeze. | Gafford straightened and
began _to slip towrrd it through the
trees and bushes. Presently he came
in sight of a recently built' hut.

It was of concrete construction,
like the factery buildings, and he
could see that it stood on the banks
of the little brook which had given
him drink: parlier in the dav.  His
eyes picked out the reason for this
in the raceway o  a water-wheel,

water.  Before the hut stood a
powerful roadster auto, and a man
was just unlecking the Jloor.

He was tall. a first impres-
sion of great physical strength, clad
in brown khal th a fignre un-
usuxl inits breadth of shoulder for
Japan. ‘Then. as he turned, Gafford
all but cried out, for the face he ;
looked upon was white. A ‘black |
beard, cut squarely, covered its'
lower portion, and above it a flat.
Slavic conformaticn rose to a shock
of black hair, half concealed by a
round cap.

The man made some remark to
the chauffeur of the car, and the
machine swung and fled away along
a well-defined road. The white man
stood and gazed after it for a mo-

ment, nodded his head, slowly,
turned and went into the hut. Gaf-
ford watched him in a passing spec-

u'ation which climaxed in the mut-
tered “‘Karloff™ ich passed his
lips. He felt certain, beyond doubt,
that this was the man whom Oshitu
had, named as the inventor of the
bombs.

Gafford crouched down and waitéd
to see what might happen. Almost
at once there came tc~his cars the
purring hum of a dynamo. He nod-
ded.  The purpose of the water-
wheel was explained. It was its
power which turned the electric en-
gine. He strained his ears to hear
more. It came in a crackling crash,
“Cra-a-sh!-Cra-a-a-sh!”

He started, He knew the sound.
It was the hiss and snap of a wire-
less spark. He glanced hurriedly
from his spot’ of concealment znd
Liecame conscious of what his low-
focused gaze rad not before ob-
served. Beyond the hut, opposite a
wide break in’the trees of the hill-
side, two straight trunks had been
trimmed. of branches so that they
might serve as masts. {Dc%wecn_
them hung the laterals of a wireless
installation. He drew back and pon-
derefl the thing and shook his head. |
He had hardly expected to find such
things as this in the hills.

The volleying spark was changing
its singing as the operator tuned it
down. It was taking an a regular
rhythm of beat. Gafford crept half
out of cover and fastened his eyes
on the laterals beyond the hut. They
held a fascination which drew him.
He wondeked if they were even now
reporting ‘to headquarters the prog-
gre mad: on the bombs. He stood
and gazed upon them and clenched
his hands.

Beyond  them something &wam
into his field of vision. , At first he
could not believe his eyes. It was
a strange shape hanging ngainst the
smoke-pall of the valley,’ and i
seemed to him that it was blue. It

4

wide-spring  wings, paused, and
seemed to Fover over the. valley,
turned and flew sidewise, turned and
swung back, paused again.

in n swooping sweep it darted far
out until it seemed to poisc above
the great plant itself. It whirled
around in steadily risiniz circles and
came back. Then, in a long, gliding
slant, it seemed to slide nlong an
invisible .plane toward the vailey
fioor and was gone. The crash
the wireless died. )

Trembling in every limb, Gafford

rew back once more. At last
held the complete secret. The silence
of the wireless had given him the

The ting
he bad Been had been one of the
bombs. : ;

It had risen and flown and alight-
ed in srmpmhy with the force which
controlled it pfid that force he now
knew was The blua]

=
H

e spark.

)

bombs were flown and directed by
wireless power! He no longer doubt-
ed that they were exploded by the
same force. Now he knew what
Oshitu must have meant by the se~
cret of the firing device.

_He trembled and quivered. Before
him in the hut. he knew was the
mind of the matter. Impulse urged
im to creep out and Kkill the evil
genius, and so put an_end to the
affair. ~ Yet some inner voice
prompted caution. There was no
proof that Karleff's death might put
a stop to the manufacture or'use of
the bombs. Oshitu had said they
had all the plans, save those of ‘the
firing devices. Might these not now
be installed and so obtainable by
them? 1f so, to kill the man in the
hut would be but to serve warning
upon them that an inkling of their
plans had teakedt out.

Such theughts held him as he
crouched in concealment. With them
came another. o kill and give an
alarm would almost certainly pre-
vent his hope of entrance to the
plant and keep him from his at-
tempt to rescue Shiela McRue. His
Fand, which had closed about the
butt of Yamata's revolver, loosened
its grip, and at that moment Kar-
loff came out Af the hut.

He stood {4r & moment with face
raised to tfe sky, lifted his hands
and shook them toward the west and

di them to his
Then,

: | out warning, he
turned and began to walk aleng the
brook-bank directly toward the spot
where Gafford crouched.  He moved
slowly, with head bowed and hands
clasped behind him, as though- lost
in thought.

Gafford found him=r'f trapped.
To seek to escape. would be to invite
almost certain detection. He adopted
a different course. With a purpose-
fu) crash of the bushes, he pushed
out into full view.

Karloff lifted his head in startled
surprise and surveyed him in silence.
Gafford approached.

“Good morning, worthy Karlofl,”
he sajd in greeting, changing the
identification. “Thou art Karlofl, art
thou not 7" .
. "Aye,” said the man of the hut.
“But who art thou? How dost thou
Know my-name?”
“#] am a man from, Kobe, who
slept last night on_the hiliside,” re-
turned Gafford in Japanese. “I am
on my way to the place below here,
where they make thy bombs. Pass-
ing down from my bed in the weeds,
1 heard strange sounds from the hut
and paused to listen. I witnessed
the flight of the bomb from behind
yonder bush. It was a thing o
magic. 1 laugh when I think how
surprised these Americans will be
when they burst over their stupid
uds.”

ads.” .
Karloff started.  “The Ameri-
cans?” he repeated. “It is not the

Americans whom my pets will sting.
1t is the Czar of the Russias, whose
iron heel grinds the necks of the
groaning peasantry into the
against whom they shall fly, my
little friend.”

Gafford chuckled, “Pefhaps later,
ses., But the Americans come first,
clever Karloff,” he sneered. “You
have been misinformed, perhaps;
but 1 know, It is the Americans
whom we will first destroy.”

*Buf have no quarrel with
America,” protested the big man.

“YTou?" cried Gafford. “It is -
on of whom 1 am talking. What
ave you to do with it? You make
the bombs. We fire them. When
they are finished, then we will make
war on these superior whites and
wipe them away.”

Karloff smiled slowly.

“It is you
who have been mispnformed.” he
said. “I have planned’this thing for
years. 1 have talked it with repre-
sentatives of your government. The
war will be on Russid. 1 wish only

tn overthrow the movernment of the
Czar and frec my prople from hond-

for that I invented

Gafford smirked in superior fash-
jon. “What is it to you?” he in-
quired.  “You receive your price.

But | know. Already have steps
been taken which, whon the bombs
are ready as they will be ifi a few
days, shill force America to fight.
In"proof of this, my Karloff, did not
Oshitu, when he returncd from his
lust trip, brisg a white girl to the
works?”

“& white girl?” gasped Karloff.
“He brought no white girl, but a
shameless woman of his people—a
geisha, whom he keeps in his house.”

“ hite girl disguised &3 a
geisha,” insisted Gafford, while
tremor shook him at the other's
words. . L

A puzzled frown grew on Karloff’s
heavy face. “But why should you
want war with them?” he asked.

“Why? Because they will not
recognize us as equals. They will
not admit that we are their equals
in every way and their superiors in
most.”

Karlofl's frown deepened. “Neither
are you,” he said. L

Gafford laughed in derision, “Are
we not?” he challenged. “Karloff,
we of Nippon are the sugarinm of
all other men, yellow or white. Look
what we did tp your people a few
years ago. ﬂ@ﬁ were as chaff be-
fore a wind ‘when we blew upon

them. .

“They died by thousands, and the
rest ran away. They trembled when
we cried ‘Banzai!” and they trembled
at night for fear they would hear
the cry. When Nippon piped, all
Russialdanced. And now the bombs
are finished, as 1 myself heard the
honorable Oshitu tell a friend of his
ly. . Nippon shall rule: the

be her heel which will
grind the meck of the world of
whites. Not one of thém shall re-
main. First shall come the puffed-
up Americans. -We shall take all he
bas; we shall sail to Lis shores, take
his cities and his broad countries
from ocean to ocean; we shall de-
stroy his manhood and bring the
blush of shame to his cheek, in that
his women shall soon bear sons but
half white. -

“When the sun-flag shall fioat
over. that country, and our sons may
do as they please in that land, then
shall we turn from east to west.
Then will Russia fali before us and
all the.other nations, one h{ one,
until the sun-flag shall circle the
world; -and-.*Banzai!’..shall..ring. -a
universal ery.” .

dust, |-

#Stop! God of-my father's stopl”
cried Karlofl, with a gesture of
clenched fists, “Thou art a fanatic,
little 'man_of Nippon. You dream
dreams, This thing shall never be.
I, Karloff, know, America is the
hope of ‘' the nations, from which
glows the torch of freedom, enlight-
ening the world. Our people have
gone to her in thousands and learned
g £o live a5 men and women, not
cattle, Rather than see her touched
T would destroy what 1 have made.”
Again_Gafford -neered. “Be not
so foolish, Karlofi,” he taunted.
“True, thou hast. made the bombs,
but of them we have the plans. We
can make more of them as the ne-
cessity arises. The davs of the
whites are numbered. The men of
“Nippon shall soon possess the world.
The American fosls shall come first;
the cowards of thy race must take
second place.”
Karloff . turned aw:

Watching

him, Gafford became aware that his
heavy face was convulsed with awa-

kened horror. He added the last
taunt. “Be not dismayed,” he as-
sured him. “Thou wilt have thy
moncy, and for what.vou have done
we_shall permit vou to live.”
The Russian’s hands clenched. He
lifted them and thumped his breast
with the resture of a savage ane.
“No!” he thundered. “God of the
cross, no!”. The eves which he turned
.upon Gafford glittered wildly with
a deadly light, “If T have keen de-
ceived I stili live!” he cried in a
tone of defiance. “What I have done
T can undg. If T ‘ive it shall be as
T ha\"'e livayl, not as the Judas of my

Tace. K

“Why worry?" said Gafford. “Al-
ready vou stand traitor to your
countrv.” o

The face of the othrr came closer,
His great arms lifted slightlv.
“What are 2" hissed Karloff,
nanting.  “You have strange know-
ledee for a coolie. Are you a spy?”

Gafford threw. all cation to the

.winds of fate and risked all.on one
cast. “Yes,” he said firmly, “I am
a spy. But, Karloff, my friend, I am
not “what ' you fancy. Under this
stain ‘my skin is as_white as your

own. Iam an American.”
CHAPTER X.
Converting a Russian.
“Thou liest,” snarled Karloff.

“This is spme trictery which 1 do
not understand. Thou art a paid
jackal, and T shzll kill you and none
will know.” He lunged forward with
reaching hands.

Yamata's revolver swung upon
him as Gaffor spranz back. “Wait
a bit. Karloff,” he snrvped sharply.
“Corie to the hrook and 1 will prove
that I am white.”

The Russian stopprd and stood
shakinz his head, “If you speak
trul_v’;" he unstioﬁcfl, “what do you
ore 7"

“T came to fim. you and wake you
from the dreams which held you.”
said Gaffodl. “All T have told you
is the truth. Come to the brook.”
He turned ‘and walked to the bank
of the stream. Stosping, he moist
ened his fingers and began rubbing
the back of his other hand. N

The color of his skin lightened and
presently showed a “vhit- spot. The
Russian on the bank above him
gasped with a heave of the chest.

“Come up quickly, thou,” he di-
rected, “I believe you now, and. we
must talk.?

Gafford scrambled back to his side,
and without a word he turned and
le. the way farther back from the
hut. In allittle glage in a thicket
he.paused and squatted down.

“All you have told me is true?”
he asked. |

“On the:word of a soldier, yes.”

“About what twy intend doing,
and about. this girl whom Oshitw
stole 2" :

“y,

s, 1 desire to rescue her.”

Karloff nodded. “You have per-
formed the first part of your mis-
sion. I am awake,” he said.

“I am awake,” he *epeated slowly.
“For years I have, as you said,
dreairs—for over  nine
years. Tt is *'me I waked. I, Dimitri
Karloff, was a dreamcs always. Per-
haps had it been diffcrent 1 had not
been what-1 am. [ studied and T
dreamed. In time I joined a society
which sought to make some dreams
come _true.”

Gafford nodded.
a nihilist,” he said.

“So?” responded Karloff. “You
know much, it seems. You must tell

“I know you are

a kme how, and vour name.’

Gafford nodded again and plunged
into the story o how he had come
by his knowledge of the hombs, went
on ta his rescue of Shiela McRae and
her final abduction, and paused.

Karloff put out a hand and gripped
that of his' companion.

“Listen, and 1 il tell you my
story,” he said. “Confidencé begets
confidence, ' licutenant—so. At the
outbreak of the Russo-Japanese war
1 was an :lectrician on the Retzivan.
‘When ' the vessel was sunk I, with
others, leaped into the seau and be-

an to swin. After a long time
hands picked nfe 'up and lifted me
out of the ater, and I found mysclf
in the power of the Japanese.

“I teil you tvth when I say that
my service :in the Russiat navy was
not one of 'love. I had suffered too
much already from the hands of our
autocracy, and the society *o which
I belonged was one which ploti
their overthrow and the establish-
ment of a popular government..

“Unlike you. had | been accused
of plotting 'against my and 1 would
have been guilty + regards her gov-
ernment; so that I troubled little
about my cavture. I tcld my captors
of my knowledge of electricity, and
1 was kept as 2 sort of privileged
prisoner to Jo work for them.
was even paid * small wage.

“After the war 1 found work in
this country, and I continued to
study. In that way swras born my
great idea of bombs. 1 had studied

| the wireless deeply, and 1 conceived

of 2 bomb which could be moved,
steered and exploded by wireless
force. ter ‘wo y.ars success
came to me. I believed that I held
in my bhands the means ‘of finally
freeing Russia from the despots who

; hold her. |

“I went to the Jxpanese ‘govern-
ment and laid my -ptoposal before

- them..Theyiwar> to huild the hombs,

were to overthrow the government |
of the Czar. Siberia was to be their
price. T was to have a certain sum
of money. But, believe me, I did not
wish this for myself, but t» “se in
spreading th~ doctrines of my so-
ciety. They accepted my proposi-
tion and the plant kére «as built.

“Yesterday my drkam scemed in 2
fair way to come true. Yesterday [
finished  placing the firing devices in
a great number of bombs," and re-
ceived word that tomorrow I should
have an opportunity to demonstrate
th: work of my hands and brain.

“It was [to give the ,ndl test to
my work, [for my own satisfaction,
that I came up here today.
now. if what vou are telling me is
true, I shall lose all, because I can-
not willingly consent to endanger
the race merely to free a part.
Japan plans war on your country we
must find a means to prevent her.”

“And to save the girl,” Gafford
added.

“That, too,” said Karloff. “I, teo,
had a sister once. She”was pretty.
Tt is dangerous for a:woman to be
too pretty. A moble of Russia saw

er. Now she is his plaything—or
was. He took her from me; ha
her stolen. T knew, but I could do
nothing. 1 ca~ see how you feel,
You love this girl?"

Gafford opened his aeuth to deny
paused. Karlof's words had
weked somothing within him, He
questioned himself as ihe Russian
had questioned him but a moment
before, and it scemed as though sud-
denly he knew hey doubt that he
Joved Shiela Mic!

Karloff smiled

shightly_as, he read
["his expression. “The girl -ust be

saved. o my eister as a
brother. 1 have never loved with
the man love,” he said.

“There is one thing I did not teil
you,” Gafford resumed after a_mo-
ment. “In the hotse of Oku Kohe,
shere Ostitu talked with Yamata,
they spoke of the price you were to
receive. Oshitu declaréd that after
you had been paid you would disap-

ar.

Karloff indulged in a slow grin.
“That, teo, would he like him, 1 sup-
;mse,” he growled in his heard. “But

shall not disappear until 1 have
given them all the plans. T have
been shrewd enouch to hold some-
thing back ~f which they do not
know." .

“You mean the firing deviees” re-
turned Gafford. “H~ em.

an't ypu see that now they are
installed, they can make their draw-
ings from them and so moke vour
whole secret the *

“Doubtless  they think so,” said
Karlefl; “but my bombs obey only
their mastcr’s h: .

“At any rate,” declared Gafford,
“I have teld you all I know, Do you
befieve?”

-“T helieve,” sail Karloff slowl;

“And you will
woman and a naiien?

« will help,” the Russian replicd.
For a moment he sat silent; then:
“Together we shall save the white
race. You have come in time to
wake me from my dreaming and
show me the terrible thing 1 would
have done. Aye, Licutenant Gafford,
if these things be true, Dimitri Kar-
loff will undo the *hing he has done
in a way the Jap will not forget.”

“How ? What do you mean?”

“How ?” Karlofl's lips twitch
“I made and 1 can te:troy. So e:
is it that when ready I can undo the
work of years, in five minutes. But
for the complication of the girl in
Oshitu’s possession we ciuli remove
this danger s though it had never
been. But the girl must he saved,
because she is the one whom thou
Jovest and hast sworn to rescue. and
for the reason that sie deserves it
by having made a  an of you after
you had thrown away your manhood,
even as I must help you to save my
race Lecanse you have shown me that
I am a dreaming foo

“Rut your plan?” urged Gaford.
“You know more the situation
than I do, Which move shall we
make first?"”

Karloff drew out - heavy watch
and inspoeted the dinl. “Leave it to
Karloff,” he said. 1 have the free-
dom of the plant. 1 can come and
go as 1 will. In_fiftcen minutes
more the motor will come back to
take me to the valley. When I ar-
rive there I shall plan to rescue the
girl this same ni.hi TFirst 1 must
be certain that it is really your
sweetheart who is there”—he paused
and then went on—'or at least a
woman who is white.”

“But how can you learn
Oshitu has her shut
house?” cried Gafford,
word enough?”’

“1 believe that you believe what
vou tell me,” said Karloff. “But b
fore T accept all the facts I must
prove them. I have decided that this
shall be the test. (If a white woman
is in Oshitu’s houLe T shall find out;
and 1 shall believe all(if it is so.
Now 1 must go.

“Do you lie in cover, and as soon
as it is dark slip down into the val-
ley. At a point where 'the switch
turns from- the railroad to. the stor-
age house of the hombs is a little
hut where thev keep a small track-
motor for the track repairers. Lie
in the bushes at that spot umtil T
come, Now, good-by.” He rose.

“But how are you to learn if the
girl is there? Tell me,” Gafford pro-
tested. “How :m I to know if you
learn or mot ?” )

Karloff turned back. -“I am the
official means of communication with
the outside by my wireless,” he said
quickly. “Each day I talk with the
capitol from this station.. When 1
go back I shalt tell Oshitu that there
is much excitement over the loss of
this woman, and that he is accused
of her abduction; ‘and advise him
that, if it is so, he had'better see
to it that she is well hidden before
the government tests are made to-
MOLTOW. have lived ith. these
people for years and [ shall be able
to tell if my words hit near the

mark.’

“Good!" accepted Garford. “That
js a clever trick. Make him tell you
without asking a question. That's
all I wanted to know, I am satisfied.
Tonight, after dark, en, hall
mect .you_ gt the little hut bg the
swil:.,ch. Goodby, Karloff, and” good
lack.”

The throb of the -returning motor
came to. their ears. | Karloff stepped
out of the bushes.and Gafford crept

that if
in his

“Is not my

and when they were finished they

to their edge. The Toadster was

T y
just halting in frort of ihe wireless
hut.  Karloff lifted 2 hand and
walked $lowly toward the machine.

_ When he reached it he climted up
beside the .driver and sunk his
bearded chin on his breast above his
folded drms. The machine swun,
around, and vanished down the road.

Gafford waited until the sound of
the receding (a» -hac  died, then
slipped down with great caution and
inspected the hut through a window.
So far as he could sce it was an
ordinary| wireless plant. He made
ut the lever which threw the water
Wheel into gear, the dynamo which
furnished. the current for the spark,
the table of the operator, with its
coils and s hes. nodded in satis-
faction that Karloff séemed to have
spoken truly concerning the control
of his engines of destruction, and
slipped away in the direction of his
cave on the ledge. « He had ddpided
that he ‘could hest watch the §larg:
from that point with the least
chance of heing accidentally ob-
served.

He reached the cave without inci-
dent and ate 2 little of his food.
Then after repainting the bare spot
on his hand he stretched out in the
weeds on the lip of the ledge and
focussed this glasses? on the sgene
below.

But
they cam
which fie
stinctive,

ways ©s he swung them
e back to the house above
w the sun-ray flag. An in-
Voice told him that beneath
its pumolalike roof Shiela McRae
was held| the captive of Oshitu. and
straightway, he began to dream af
the girl.] Karloff had asked him if
he loved |her, and waked the love in
his breast.

He pictured her on each time e
had_ scen| her—on the quay’ at Na-
gasaki that first evening; at ‘the
house of| the Moon Faces, when he
had come to her assistance;in the
garden of the Nippon, when she had
waked al] that was good in his soul,

Longesf dwelt on that' last
occasion.| Her face came back as he
had seen against it the faint glow
of the !lanterns. pensive, wrapt,
brooding{—the face of woman in the
concrete, [with all the mystery which
life has {woven about her, ‘in- fhat
she is'the source of life itself.

In_all the past five years that
evening spent with her stood out as
the one |simply sweet page in a
record off sordid days and nights full
of fetid,|sécthing passions and lack
of sclf-control. .

To Be Continved.
B L e
BUSINESS LETTERS.

Correct
Two

Btationery and Brevity Are
Essentials to GoogForm.

& man conspiciously successhil)in
business | remarked . leeﬂ}.\w/day
that he {onsidered the Rknowledge of

rite u business letter one ol
important accomplishments

how 10 v
the most]

that a working girl can possess.
“An efiployer fs always prejudich\

for or aralnst a person  before he

knows Wdr by the letters writton.” he

the refiark has great truth.
stationery fs a mark of good
quite as much’in business as
oclal matters, To write a
nmunication upon tinted
uld Le correct for &
11 be shocking ignorance
Aletierto a
Lusiness man, if the matter under dis-
cussion is also business, should be
upon -siniple paper, and the style of
writing should be brlef, direct and
courteons, A man who has many
things  upon hls mlid and much lo
attend ta is not wasting moments
reading totes from girls in whom he
has no ‘personal interest, and if sie
wishes 1d get and hold his attention
she muist ibe concise. It is not always
easy for an inexperienced person to be
brlef, and not curt, but the combina-
1lon 15 possible, and she must get it.
A gitl who is answering an ‘adyer-
tisement for a stenvgrapher might
write soniething like this: »
No, 3010 Broadway, New Yeork Citys’

said, and

Correct
breeding
1 is in
husiness

3
of the mLc s of things.

a5 com=
to my ndtice and 1 sould be very
glad if yon would 115 me for the po-
sition. | I:have Jad + yeors' ex-
Ferlence, am re.iin instaking and
interested in my work. If you would
Jet me know whei son conldsee me
In regard to the macter § Iwill bo
pleased tg call at your ofice,
! Yours truly,
! MARY SMITH GREEN.

The note should be done on a ma- '
chine, the signature being put in with"
a pen. - !

1t a girl has not had any previous
experlence she sheuld say so, but may
still use the phrase of “relizble and
painstakiog.” i

Such'a fetter have a wide mar-
gin on tbe paper, and every effort
must be thade to'have it clear and at-
tractive. ‘The wrlter's address should
£o at the:top. N

Neatness fn all such work s mast
desirable and not especially commeh.
A large ofiice downtown has bad In
its emploY for five years a certaln
stenographer who is not ick or
bright, bdt who as a copyist cannot
te excelled. She can write the same
circular létter hundreds of times and
the thousindth copy will be as clear,
carefuily {fone and clean as the first.
It is her peatness that keeps her tha
posltion, for in her speclalty she ean-
not be exdelled. 7 N

One of the most [nvaluable qualities
that a stenographer can acquire is the
abijlity tojblock out a letter after she
has been given points for {t. It she
can save her employer's time to that
extent, sof that he mierely has to give
her the-gubject and she dresses It,
she hecomes of the utmost importance
to him. All business men dislike let-
ter writljz, and they will put up with
a great. dpal from a person who will
save their| thinklog of the matter, It
fs an art any girl can cultlvate, for it
requires Guly practice, careful con-
struction pod a' knowledge of good
English. |
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